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A Collector Is Never
By Alfredo P. Marcon

Alone

This is my opinion, strange as it may sound: Generally,
the desire to collect and preserve particular objects of
the past is not a desire born of us, but come to us,
handed on by our own ancestors.

Sometimes, in the evening, while turning over the
pages of my albums containing paper money, I seem to
feel watching at my back some of my ancestors. It
seems to me that I can hear their amazed murmurs
and comments about these obsolete notes.

Someone says, "Look! When I needed that amount of
money, I was forced, in great sorrow, to sell all the
lands I possessed together with the house and furnishings,
made up for the most part of so many memories . . . and
everything for just that note which I had to give up
again after such a short time."

Another seems to ask me how I could succeed in
keeping that obsolete note fixed and inactive in an
album. Often he repeats that to get hold of it he had to
sacrifice his whole life. Someone else makes up an
account about the time he was obliged to work for two
or three other notes.

Still another seems to tell me that he couldn't keep
the promise he made to his betrothed daughter to give
her, as a dowry, one or two notes, and while saying so
tears are welling up in his eyes.

Someone points out this note, others that one; every-
body has something to say. Almost all of them regret
not having possessed in their time the note that is now
displayed nicely and full of charm but completely in-
active. What could have resolved so many of their

troubles, helped them face the adversities of fate and
satisfied their desires is now there within easy reach.

But I feel that among so many complaints and sighs,
there are also words of encouragement for me. It is
my impression that everybody advises me to preserve
those much longed-for notes, not from avarice but as
souvenirs of the many vicissitudes, bound to the posses-
sion or lack of such obsolete notes. They now quietly
sleep a happy sleep between two plastic envelopes, un-
aware at that time, as well as today, of the vital import-
ance of their possession.

However, I don't want to tell my ancestors about the
relative ease with which I procured these notes, to let
them know that such notes have no real value now
as they were withdrawn from circulation a long time
ago, that nowadays we can get them at a price that is
not very excessive and, in any case, with a sacrifice
ridiculous if compared to the one they made at that time.

I leave them to rejoice and believe they have a
descendant so clever to have been able to do, by him-
self, what they all could not. What a pity that this
ability is undeservingly praised and recognized only by
my ancestors, whom I have not yet had the courage to
tell how things really are.

Should I speak the truth they would never again lean
their hands on my shoulders with pride and confidence.
Probably they would go away sighing sorrowfully; they
would say that, on the whole, I am worth less, much less,
than they.

$1 Silver Certificate Oddity

SPMC member Libero Zampieri was the fortunate
finder of the unusual item shown here; he also found
the paper scrap in the pad along with the note.

According to Nathan Goldstein II, this oddity resulted
from a piece of scrap paper becoming attached to the
sheet as it was fed into the flat press. The printing

pressure so firmly affixed the scrap to the note that it did
not become dislodged until the notes were separated at
a bank. Normally the scrap would have been lost and
only the note with the missing portion found.

The note is a Series 1935E $1 silver certificate from
position M.
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