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   It's a truism that people who are good at something are good at it because they know what they're 

doing...Knowledge is power...and so on. So, it follows that we, as collectors, are better collectors if we 

know about what we're collecting, what's involved, how to go about it, etc. After all, isn't that the real 

difference between a collector and an accumulator? The collector knows what he's doing! Right? 

 

   How does that come about? Knowledge and experience. It used to be the case, far back in prehistoric 

times, that experience was everything. Before language developed, basically the only way you had of 

learning anything was to actually experience it. You had to be there...you had to do it...or at least see it 

being done. Fortunately, most of us have evolved. 

 

   So, how do we get that knowledge? Well, hey! We're living in the 'Age of Information', aren't we? It's all 

around us. We can listen to what our contemporaries have to say; we can read what they write; and, we 

can also learn from our predecessors...from years ago, decades...centuries, even! We have books, entire 

encyclopedias, libraries, clubs where people of the same interests gather to share information. And, with 

the advent of the internet, we have the whole world to learn from. But, the catch in all this is...that it 

requires time and effort on our part...and we're busy, modern people...and we're already expending time on 

the actual collecting as it is. Thus, some of us just can't, aren't, won't go out to find and harvest the 

knowledge we need. 

 

   Well! Have I got a deal for you! What would you say if I told you that the very same information that 

you need to be a more knowledgeable and wiser collector can be gathered, organized, presented in a 

logical fashion, packaged, and delivered right to your door?! Amount of effort required from you, thus 

far...zero! And would you be surprised to find that it's already being done...and that you're already getting 

it?!...Yes, it's your club bulletin! How cool!...But what you do with it after we deliver it to you is what 

really makes all the difference.  

 

   Not many of us have photographic memories, so once that bulletin is read it's only a matter of time 

before we forget most of the information we might be able to use later on. The solution...archiving! 
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   What actually got me started thinking about this was a recent RMS Insta-poll I recently conducted [Jan/

Feb 2007 RMS Bulletin] in which only 72% said that they permanently saved their bulletins for reference. 

19% said that they threw them out sooner or later. But I was particularly struck with the responses from 

the other 9%....but let me backtrack for a moment. 

 

   Almost all of the collectors who got rid of their bulletins, and quite a few of those who keep them, noted 

that saving their bulletins created a storage problem after awhile. I can certainly attest to that. Iôve been 

editor for Sierra-Diablo for almost 24 years, editor for RMS for the last 12 years, and editor for Lone Star 

for almost 10 years, as well. Thatôs 46 years of bulletins...and, as Editor, I keep them all! And keep in 

mind, that most collectors belong to multiple clubs, so  theyôre dealing with multiple stacks of old 

bulletins, too... and each stack continues to get bigger! 

 

   Well, here comes the contribution of the other 9% of collectors from the survey above. They all did 

some creative archiving [I suppose you could argue that just keeping your old bulletins in a box or 

something is a form of archiving...Thatôs why I added ócreativeô]. The gist of the solution here was to 

simply take what you could use from each bulletin, save it some form, and throw the rest of the bulletin 

out (and thereby, in many cases, getting rid of the majority of the bulk involved).  

 

   How these collectors saved what they wanted varied, according to tastes and technology. Julie 

Killingbeck, IN, for example, saves her selected articles in binders. Richard Hopp, CA, scans the articles 

that he wants into his computer and thus creates a database of information. This computerized option 

would seem to be the best solution, as far as simply saving space. Imagine how many yearsô worth of 

information you could store on your hard drive or a backup storage drive...and thatôs with all the graphics, 

color, etc.! Still, some collectors arenôt into computers...which is why I, personally, liked Donna 

Longeneckerôs, PA, procedure the best... 

 

   Donna removes the articles she wants (photocopying the backsides, if necessary), puts said articles into 

protective, plastic pages, and then puts them at the beginning of the appropriate album of covers, so that 

that information is right there, available to her when sheôs working on that particular collection! How 

direct! How simple! If the article happens to be, or contain, a list, Donna also makes an extra copy of that 

to put in a special notebook reserved just for listings. She also saves the RMS Bulletin Mailbag Q & A 

sections with the appropriate categorical albums.  

 

   Over the years, Iôve written a number of times about the importance of building up a reference library. 

Well, your bulletins are the biggest source of information there is. And all the information isnôt just there 

to fill up space and be read...itôs there for you to hopefully use. That means you need to retain in some 

fashion. Thatôs also, by the way, why I, as an editor, will rerun or rework selected previously done articles 

every ten years or so and run them again. If that information was good ten years ago, itôs probably still 

relevant now...and after ten years having gone by, most collectors currently in the hobby either havenôt 

seen it or donôt remember it. 

 

   In closing, and as an aside, James Radloff, WI, and Steve Gilbert, PA, noted that they eventually pass on 

their bulletins to their local libraries. Howôs that for advertising the hobby and the particular clubs! So, 

you might consider photocopying what you want out of each bulletin and then passing the undamaged 

bulletins onto your public libraries. Come to think of it, that might also allow you to get your foot in the 

door [literally!]  as far as putting up a cover exhibition in the library...and perhaps doing both in 

conjunction, so that the display points out that the library now has these bulletins on hand for the 

interested public. Great! 
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 Personal Recollections of The Ground Cow 
 

   The Ground Cow was one of those places  like the But Treeðit was a landmark, a famous stop over point 

in Northern California...and, like the Nut Tree, itôs history now. 

 

   Located on Interstate 80, between Roseville and Auburn, on the way to Reno, it was just as restaurant, as 

opposed to something like the Nut Tree, which was an entire complex of activities surrounding a restaurant. 

Nope! This was just a restaurant. It wasnôt a plush restaurant; it wasnôt an expensive restaurant; it wasnôt 

even a scenic restaurant...unless you like watching cars go by on the freeway. It was just a plain old 

restaurant! 

 

   Still, everyone knew it. People referred to it. All a person had to say was ñGround Cowò, and you knew 

exactly the area they were referring to. So, why was it so famous. My answerðI havenôt a clue! I have 

hunch that it all started from the fact that it was a nice stopping point for people driving up to the mountains 

or to Reno, especially if they were driving from the Bay Area. That would put the Ground Cow some two 

hours from San Francisco and about an hour and half from Reno, making it something of a mid-way point 

to stop and stretch your legs, eat, and take care of óother businessô. 

 

   I donôt know when the Ground Cow opened, but, judging from this cover, it was in operation at least as 

early as the early 1960s, perhaps the late 1950s. I moved to the Auburn area shortly after I was discharged 

from the army in 1973 and quickly became familiar with it. I passed it each time I went to Sacramento. 

And, in was certainly open in late 1973!...I know that for certain because itôs indelibly written in my 

memory.  I had just picked up my fiance from the San Francisco Airport; she had just flown in from 

Liverpool, England. So, on the way to óourô new home in Auburn, we stopped  at the Ground Cow [if I had 

had any inkling of how the marriage was going to turn out, I would have left her there...but thatôs beside the 

point].     

 

   If I recall correctly, the Ground Cow went out of 

business sometime around the early 1990s. Donôt know 

why. Didnôt see any warnings about it either. Here 

todayðgone tomorrow! It was immediately replaced by 

another restaurant, so it doesnôt seem as if lack of 

business would have been the reason. Still, in any event, 

itôs gone.  

 

   I think this must be one of the signs of aging. As you 

get older, the familiar landmarks of your life inevitably 

peel away from you, one by one, but sometimes with 

frightening rapidity. Donôt you ever get that feeling of 

ñWho am I? Where am I?ò? 

 

   I canôt attest that there are any more Ground Cow 
covers than this one. There are probably a few more, 

given how long it was in business, but this is the only one 

I came across. I donôt collect Restaurants; this one was in 

my ñFamous Placesò collection. Every time I see it, it 

evokes memories...some fond...some not!    
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Adults Only!  

 

[Disclaimer: This article is not intended for children...or my mother] 

 

   I happened to be working on my Girlie collection some time ago, and I came across some 'adult-oriented' 

covers, mainly brothels, strip clubs, and the like, which, upon examination, I certainly wanted to keep, but 

there was only one problem--no girlies! And with no girlies, I couldn't rightly keep them as part of my 

Girlie collection, I reasoned. Sooooo, I started an ñAdults Only!ò collection.  

 

   The qualifying characteristic, here, is that the business advertised be adult-oriented or at least offer óadult 

entertainmentô of some sort...the more perverted the better! The covers, themselves, may or may not have 

graphics. For example, the Deja Vu cover below has a pair of legs...but legs alone donôt qualify as a Girlie 

cover. Or, the graphic may simply be a womanôs head or face...or simply a pair of lips, as in the Lipstik 

cover below. Much more frequently, however, the cover may be all text, as in the Calico Club brothel, here.  

 

   Well, by this point, you may be wondering what other types of covers, besides brothels and strip clubs, 

might be included here. Looking at my own small collection so far, I can see: some night clubs, topless 

clubs, adult musicals, some Casino covers, adult phone services, adult books stores, and adult novelty 

stores. So far, I have about 45 in my collection. 

 

   With only one or two exceptions, all the covers in my collection are reverse strikers (yet another 

testament to our post-1950s moral decline). So far, I only have 20s, 30s, 40s, and one box, but Iôm sure 

there will prove to be a greater variety after Iôve been collecting these covers for awhile. Itôs an interesting 

category...decadent, but interesting! 
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 Lionôs 40 STICK    
 

 

 

 

   Whatôs the most famous 40-strike that comes to mind?...Probably Universalôs Royal Flash or Billboard. 

Now, picture the oppositeða type of 40-strike, but little seen, little known. Well, you might imagine 

something really obscure, such as a Monarch 40-strike, but Iôm thinking of something with just a tad more 

pizazz! How about Lion Match Co.ôs 40 STICK? You donôt see those around very much. 

 

   The manumark looks very similar to that of Lionôs 30 STICK covers, but the 40 STICKs were never 

anywhere near as popular...couldnôt stand up to the competition from Universal, I would think. 

Consequently, they were around for very long, c.1954-c.1958. Theyôre fairly plain, as a general rule, 

although I have one at least thatôs like a Mirro-Gloss. Also, the only dated one I have, I believe, is dated 

1956. In any event, all of this sets up 40 STICKs as nice, challenging small category (translate 

óchallengingô, here, as ótoughô!) 

   

   I donôt have any stats on how many there are or who has the largest known collection...I donôt think 

anyone has ever reported such. And, not surprisingly, thereôs no list in existence that I know of. Iôve been 

casually setting them aside for a number of years, when they happen to be dupes and not needed in one of 

my other collections...and as a result I can now boast a grand total of some...29. 

 

   Well, I told you they were challenging! 
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  Kentuckyôs Daniel Booneôs Cave 

 

   I didnôt even know Daniel Boone had a cave! Actually, there seems to be some question as to whether or 

not Daniel Boone really was ever here or not, but, regardless, this is Daniel Booneôs Cave! Kentucky even 

put a state park around it, first proposed in 1924ðDaniel Boone's Cave State Park. It seems Daniel Boone, 

the great hunter and pioneer hero, settled on the banks of the Yadkin River, in Kentucky, on May 1, 1750. 

The place where the Boone family lived is on a high hill overlooking the Yadkin River. Now a State Park, 

one can visit the reconstructed home of Daniel Boone and explore the cave believed to be his hideout on 

the Yadkin River. Daniel Boone is rumored to have once hidden in the cave from a group of Native 

Americans that where avidly pursuing him. [and Iôll bet he didnôt say, ñOh darn! Here come those Native 

Americans!] 

 

   Complying with recommended Recovery Plans, the Forest Service gated Daniel Boone's Cave Branch 

Cave in 1989. The bat populations were dwindling for several reasons, the main one being "human 

disturbance" to hibernating and nesting colonies, according to Larry Martoglio, a 26-year Forest Service 

veteran and wildlife staff officer at Daniel Boone. The bats are also adversely affected by habitat 

destruction, direct killing, vandalism, and the use of pesticides on their food--insects. The slatted gates, 

made of quarter-inch angle iron, allow for normal air flow through the cave and 

don't change ambient temperatures. A gated cave retains all its normal conditions; 

the only difference is that vandals can no longer get in to destroy the bats or their 

habitat. Well-intentioned folks such as spelunkers and biologists can't get close 

enough to the furry creatures to cause problems either, MacGregor said. [http://

findarticles.com/p/articles/mi_m1016/is_n3-4_v100/ai_15295480] 

 

   Hereôs an old newspaper article that apparently refers to the cave. Lexington 

Leader, 13 July 1908, "BOONE'S CAVE CONTAINS IMAGE OF A 

MASTODON Believed to Have Been Carved by Cave Dwellers - Cincinnati 

Party's Discovery.  While exploring Boone's Cave in the cliffs of the Kentucky 

river, above High Bridge, a party of Cincinnati traveling men discovered the 

image of a mastodon carved in a solid mass of rock. They also discovered and are 

carrying home with them petrified bones of human beings or animals that 

inhabited the cave thousands of years ago, and these will be turned over to the 

museums when they reach Cincinnati. What they call the Chamber of needles was 

also entered, hanging from the roof and sides are thousands of sharp-pointed 

stones from one to three feet in length, and the largest not more than an inch in 
diameter. 

 

They also discovered a river in the cave flowing through the ledges of rock as 

crooked as serpent and not more than three or four feet in width. The bottom of 

the river was not found.ò [http://frontierfolk.net/bgg/kycaver/2006.03/15.html] 

An American Tour: 
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