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by 

Mike Prero  
 

[This year is the 100th anniversary of the great San Francisco earthquake and fireð5:13 am, April 18, 1906. The 

following is from the front page of the combined "CALL-CHRONICLE-EXAMINER,"  published on the presses of 

the "Oakland Herald" and distributed, free, in San Francisco on April 19, 1906. This newspaper was one of the 

most-desired souvenirs of the disaster, and reprints are still available at the Museum of the City of San Francisco.]  

 

   ñDeath and destruction have been the fate of San Francisco. Shaken by a temblor at 5:13 oôclock yesterday 
morning, the shock lasting 48 seconds, and scourged by flames that raged diametrically in all directions, the city is a 

mass of smouldering ruins. At six oôclock last evening the flames seemingly 

playing with increased vigor, threatened to destroy such sections as their fury had 



No. 258                                         SIERRA-DIABLO BULLETIN -January 2006                                         Page 2                

spared during the earlier portion of the day. Building their path in a triangular circuit from the start in the early 

morning, they jockeyed as the day waned, left the business section, which they had entirely devastated, and skipped 

in a dozen directions to the residence portions. As night fell they had made their way over into the North Beach 

section and springing anew to the south they reached out along the shipping section down the bay shore, over the 

hills and across toward Third and Townsend streets.  

 

   Warehouses, wholesale houses and manufacturing concerns fell in their path. This completed the destruction of 

the entire district known as the "South of Market Street." How far they are reaching to the south across the channel 

cannot be told as this part of the city is shut off from San Francisco papers. After darkness, thousands of the 

homeless were making their way with their blankets and scant provisions to Golden Gate Park and the beach to find 

shelter. Those in the homes on the hills just north of the Hayes Valley wrecked section piled their belongings in the 

streets and express wagons and automobiles were hauling the things away to the sparsely settled sections. 

Everybody in San Francisco is prepared to leave the city, for the belief is firm that San Francisco will be totally 

destroyed.   
 

   Downtown everything is ruin. Not a business house stands. Theaters are crumbled into heaps. Factories and 

commission houses lie smouldering on their former sites.  All of the newspaper plants have been rendered useless, 

the ñCallò and the ñExaminerò buildings, excluding the ñCallôsò editorial rooms on Stevenson Street, being entirely 

destroyed. It is estimated that the loss in San Francisco will reach from $150,000,000 to $200,000,000. These 

figures are in the rough and nothing can be told until partial accounting is taken.  

 

   On every side there was death and suffering yesterday. Hundreds were injured, either burned, crushed or struck by 

falling pieces from the buildings, and one died while on the operating table at Mechanicsô Pavilion, improvised as a 

hospital for the comfort and care of 300 of the injured. The number of dead is not known but it is estimated that at 

least 500 met their death in the horror.  

 

   At nine oôclock, under a special message from President Roosevelt, the city was placed under martial law. 

Hundreds of troops patrolled the streets and drove the crowds back, while hundreds more were set at work assisting 

the fire and police departments. The strictest orders were issued, and in true military spirit the soldiers obeyed. 

During the afternoon three thieves met their death by rifle bullets while at work in the ruins. The curious were 

driven back at the breasts of the horses that the cavalrymen rode and all the crowds were forced from the level 

district to the hilly section beyond to the north.  

 

   The water supply was entirely cut off, and 

may be it was just as well, for the lines of fire 

department would have been absolutely 

useless at any stage. Assistant Chief 

Dougherty supervised the work of his men and 

early in the morning it was seen that the only 

possible chance to save the city lay in effort to 

check the flames by use of dynamite. During 

the day a blast could be heard in any section at 

intervals of only a few minutes, and buildings 

not destroyed by fire were blown to atoms. 

But though the gaps made the flames jump and 

although the failures of the heroic efforts of 

the police firemen and soldiers were at times 

sickening, the work was continued with a 

desperation that will live as one of the features 

of the terrible disaster. Men worked like fiends 

to combat the laughing, roaring, onrushing fire 

demon.ò [ c o u r t e s y  o f  h t t p : / /

www.sfmuseum.net/1906/ callchronex.html] 
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Dracula -The Life of Vlad III (1431-1476) 
 

    Little is known about the early years of Vlad IIIôs life. In 1444, at the age of thirteen, young Vlad and his brother 

Radu were sent to Adrianople as hostages, to appease the Sultan. He remained there until 1448, at which time he was 

released by the Turks, who supported him as their candidate for the Wallachian throne. Vlad IIIôs initial reign was 

quite short (two months), and it was not until 1456, under the support of Hunyadi and the Kingdom of Hungary that 

he returned to the throne. He established Tirgoviste as his capitol city, and began to build his castle some distance 

away in the mountains near the Arges River. Most of the atrocities associated with Vlad III took place during this 

time.  

 

   In 1461 Mohammed II, the conqueror of Constantinople, a man not noted for his squeamishness, returned to 

Constantinople after being sickened by the sight of twenty thousand impaled Turkish prisoners outside of the city of 

Tirgoviste. This gruesome sight is remembered in history as "the Forest of the Impaled."Thousands were often 

impaled at a single time. Although impalement was Vlad Draculaôs favorite method of torture, it was by no means his 

only method. The list of tortures employed by this cruel prince reads like an inventory of hellôs tools: nails in heads, 

cutting off of limbs, blinding, strangulation, burning, cutting off of noses and ears, etc. No one was immune to Vladôs 

attentions. His victims included women and children, peasants and great lords, ambassadors from foreign 

powers and merchants. However, the vast majority of his victims came from the merchants and boyars of 

Transylvania and his own Wallachia. Many have attempted to justify Vlad Draculaôs actions on the basis of 
nascent nationalism and political necessity, but few deny that he derived a perverted pleasure from his actions. 

   Vlad Tepesô atrocities against the people of Wallachia were usually attempts to enforce his own moral code upon 

his country. He appears to have been particularly concerned with female chastity. Vlad also insisted that his people be 

honest and hard working. Merchants who cheated their customers were likely to find themselves mounted on a stake 

beside common thieves. 

 

   Although Vlad III experienced some success in fending off the Turks, his accomplishments were relatively short-

lived and the Turks finally succeeded in forcing Vlad to flee to Transylvania in 1462. Vlad 

escaped through a secret passage and fled across the mountains into Transylvania and 

appealed to Matthias Corvinus for aid. The king immediately had Vlad arrested and 

imprisoned in a royal tower. There is some debate as to the exact length of Vladôs 

confinement, but during this period he was able to gradually win his way back into the 

graces of Matthias Corvinus and ultimately met and married a member of the royal family 

and fathered two sons. It is unlikely that a prisoner would be allowed to marry a member of 

the royal family. As the eldest son was about 10 years old at the point Vlad regained the 

Wallachian throne in 1476, his release probably occurred around 1466. 

 

   In 1476 Vlad was again ready to make a bid for power. Vlad óDraculaô (= son of Dracul)  

and Prince Stephen Bathory of Transylvania invaded Wallachia with a mixed contingent of 

forces. Vladôs brother, Radu, had by then already died and was replaced by Basarab the 

Old, a member of the Danesti clan. At the approach of Vladôs army, Basarab and his 

cohorts fled. However, shortly after retaking the throne, Prince Bathory and most of Vladôs 

forces returned to Transylvania, leaving Vlad in a vulnerable position. Before he was able 

to gather support, a large Turkish army entered Wallachia. Vlad was forced to march and 

meet the Turks with less than four thousand men. Vlad Dracula was killed in battle against 

the Turks near the town of Bucharest in December of 1476. Some reports indicate that he 

was assassinated by disloyal Wallachian boyars just as he was about to sweep the Turks 

from the field. Other accounts have him falling in defeat, surrounded by the ranks of his 

loyal Moldavian bodyguard. The one undisputed fact is that ultimately his body was 

decapitated by the Turks and his head sent to Constantinople where the sultan had it 

displayed on a stake as proof that the horrible Impaler was finally dead. He was reportedly 

buried at Snagov, an island monastery located near Bucharest. [cover courtesy of Bill 

Scott, CAN] [Courtesy of http://www.donlinke.com/drakula/vlad.htm#Vlad] 
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The Musings Of a Former Collector 
 

By Bob Woelfle 

 

   Having been a cover collector and trader since 1970, one of the hardest things I had to do was give up my 

collection last December 2004. You see, my wife and I moved into a retirement villa and something had to 

give. We moved from a 7-room home with full basement and a 2-car garage to a 4½ room villa with a 1-car 

garage. Space is limited. 

 

   Well, covers are hard to find and sort of scarce, and I was told why not discontinue the hobby. I gave 

many covers to some of my traders and most of my plastic sheets and covers were shipped out to Dan Bitter 

for Sierra-Diablo auctions. The 3-ring binders were donated to a seminary that had a use for them. End of 

story. 

 

   Oh no, I still looked for covers in every store I ever went in and still do. I continued my membership in 

RMS and Sierra-Diablo, as I wanted to continue seeing what was going on in ómyô hobby. 

 

   It is true that covers are scarce, but recently  our veterans group had lunch at a restaurant  nearby, and 

when I asked the waitress for a business card (I collect those, too) , she replied, ñWe have no business 

cards, only matchbooks. Why donôt you take a couple with you?ò I couldn'tô believe my ears. So I came 

home with two handfuls of book matches. Then, I shucked them like I used to do, and, since I no longer 

have a basement to flatten them like I used to, I put them in a dictionary. This is the way I started out in 

1970. I then graduated to flattening out covers by putting them between boards in a vise. 

 

   Yes, I still miss my old hobby of matchcovers. I guess it will never leave me. 

Old Man Winter  

 

   Winter, aside from all the Christmas parties, is traditionally a slow time in the hobby. The weather keeps 

collectors indoors more; there is a corresponding lack of conventions, swapfests; hobby-related mail drops 

off. Itôs just not an outwardly active season in the hobby. What to do? What to do?... 

 

   Well, itôs a good time to inwardly focus on your collections. Things often tend to ópile upô and get back-

logged during the rest of the year. This may be the perfect time to get caught up. Covers come in; theyôre 

put aside...in stacks, in boxes, on shelves...and they begin collecting dust (I remember, quite fondly, how 

our own late Warren Marshall often had boxes of auctions lots he had purchased at AMCAL auctions sev-

eral years earlier, and he just hadnôt gotten around to them yet). Winter would be a good time to go through 

all those stacks that have been building up, sorting out which are dupes and whatôs needed. Perhaps, if 

youôre like me, your albums have become so overstuffed (you can always fit that óone moreô page in, after 

all!) with covers. This might be the perfect time to reorganize those albums, expanding them by adding one 

or more new albums to relieve the pressure.  

 

   Have you fallen behind on your correspondence? Get a nice fire going in the stove, ignore that raging 

storm outside, hunker down with all those letters, and whittle that stack down to nothing...making all your 

correspondents happy in the process. 

 

   Perhaps you may even have time to send in some appropriate comments and articles to your club editors. 
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Dubuqueôs Hotel Canfield 

 

   Perhaps not one of the most famous hotels in the country, the Hotel Canfield can still boast of a 

venerable 116-year history thatôs still going strong. First, though, letôs backtrack somewhat to Dubuque, 

itself...also not one of our better-known metropolises. 

 

   Dubuque is the oldest city in the state of Iowa, with its rolling hills and bluffs sprawling along the west 

bank of the scenic Mississippi River. The city of Dubuque was founded by Julien Dubuque in the early 

1800ôs and settled by fur traders, lead miners, and pioneers blazing new trails ever westward. Even today, 

the city is a historic treasure trove of riverboats, cable 

cars, Victorian mansions, and turn-of-the-century 

architecture, all popular sights with the cityôs visitors. 

 

   And, at the very hub of this picturesque area is the 

Hotel Canfield. The hotel was originally constructed in 

1890 and operated under the name of the Paris Hotel. 

Then, it provided services for the flourishing railroad and 

boat-building communities and both their passengers and 

workers. 

 

   In 1927, the hotel facilities were expanded to over 200 

rooms, but, as we see has happened with so many hotels 

in the past, it was partially destroyed by fire in 1946, 

leaving only the totally fireproof concrete structured 

portion as it exists today [Just as 

an aside, go through your older 

Hotel covers and see just how 

many advertise themselves 

ófireproofô. It was a big problem 

for hotels in the past. In fact, 

thereôs an article about to come 

out in the new Jan/Feb Lone 

Star Bulletin about the largest 

hotel fire in US history]. Today, 

the Canfield Hotel has 60 rooms. 

 

The hotel also houses the 

Rainbow Lounge, with its 

unique 1930ôs art deco motif. 

And, donôt miss Tuesday 

through Sunday a t  the 

lounge...Youôll be missing 

Karaoke days! Fully automated, 

over 9,000 selections are on 

hand. Step into the spotlight and 

be the óstar of the momentô! 

[Special thanks to Mike Avitt,IA]  
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 Tampaôs Busch Gardens 
 

   Hereôs an attraction that has plenty to offer, aside from being in sunny Florida. Iôve never been to either, 

but this certainly makes me want to see what there is to see. 

 

   Busch Gardens Tampa, one of Florida's most popular theme parks, offers the Southeastern US's fastest, 

largest, most nerve-jangling roller coasters, incongruously set in an interpretation of colonial-era Africa. A 

sedate monorail journey allows inspection of a variety of African wildlife, but by far the most popular of 

the twenty-odd rides is Gwazi , a double wooden roller coaster that pits the two against each other in a 

race to finish first. Other winners include the nerve-jangling Montu and the enormous Kumba. For those 

weary of the G forces, the water rides, Stanley Falls and Congo River, are a refreshing alternative on a hot 

afternoon.  

 

   This African-themed park is not only home to six thrilling roller coasters like Kumba and Gwazi, it is 

also home to an abundance of wildlife ranging from alligators to zebras. The park offers guests nine 

themed areas, each featuring numerous rides, attractions, animal exhibits, shops and live entertainment 

venues. Busch Gardens Tampa Bay is home to more than 2,700 animals representing 320 exotic species in 

naturalistic habitats, from zebras and giraffes roaming 

the Serengeti Plain to chimpanzees and gorillas lounging 

in tropical rain forests. The 335-acre park encompasses 

an entertainment mecca featuring action-packed rides 

and world-class shows for 

guests of all ages, in addition to 

being one of North America's 

premier zoos. 

 

In a huge, maze-like park such 

as this, the immediate problem 

is not overlooking major areas. 

Guides suggest that you should 

start at 'Egypt' and make a 

circle, doing all the attractions 

in order from the gate. There 

are plenty of restaurants, and 

the myth about not riding roller 
coasters after you eat is not 

óentirelyô true. (!) 

 

[http://www.buschgardens. 

c o m / b u s c h g a r d e n s / f l a /

default.aspx] 

An American Tour: 

4 


