About Mail Delivery

"What can I d o ? "

We have been receiving a growing number
of inquiries about delays in the receipt of
Prosit. Of course, the most significant factor
is the date by which the issue is sent to the
printer, and we have recently had some difficulties in that regard, although the questions generally focus on Post Office delays.

Other than reports of individual delays, we
don't have data about delivery performance. We are therefore asking your help to
give us the data we need to discuss this
question with the Post Office.

Prosit is sent by the US Postal Service
using a special Periodicals rate, which offers considerable savings to SCI. The percopy cost of mailing the March issue was
slightly less than 36 cents, compared to
$1.83 if sent First Class. The total annual
savings are in excess of $6,000, and that
figure will increase now that First Class
rates have gone up.
"But," you may say, "that's Second Class
mail, what about delivery time?" Although
the USPS-published delivery target for Periodicals is 1 to 7 days, delivery time depends on where in the US the magazine or
newspaper is being delivered, and mail volume at processing offices between point of
mailing and point of delivery. Unfortunately,
a "target" is not the same as a "commitment", and at each facility along the path
Periodicals get prioritized below first class
mail. In other words, a busy facility may
simply put Periodicals aside "for a rainy
day." Even so, some members on the opposite side of the country from our printer
in Birmingham, AL, have reported receiving
Prosit in one or two days. (And yes,all issues are mailed on the same day.)

Starting with the June issue, the SCI web
site (www.steincollectors.org) will have a
survey tool available to allow all members
to report the date on which their copy of
Prosit was received. Just visit the web site
when you receive your issue, click on "Delivery Survey", enter the date your issue
was received along with your name, SCI
number and Zip code, and we will report
the findings in the September issue. In the
meantime, if you have a concern about the
delivery of Prosit, ask your local Post Office
to look into it.

Our New Look!
We've decided to use a "polybag" to send
Prosit, instead of the traditional envelope.
Of course, this allows you to recognize the
contents as soon as the mail is in your
hands, leaving no chance of confusion with
junk mail. We've also added the legend
"Time Sensitive Material" to the mailer. Both
changes will help your mail carrier realize
that you are anxiously awaiting delivery.

Lost in the mail?
It happens. Just contact Phil Masenheimer
(p.masenheimer@msn.com or 253-6272107) for a replacement copy.

My first stein...
the beginning of a
fantastic journey
By Justin Pimentel
Nine years ago, I found myself sitting in a
dilapidated barn for a local country auction.
My mother had always been involved in the
antiques business, and she managed to
drag me along in her pursuits. I had been
reluctant to attend the auction, but I couldn't think of a good excuse to save me on
that particular Wednesday evening.
I can still remember meandering around the
items during the preview in search
of...something. This hadn't been my first
auction, but I still found myself at a loss for
a purpose to be there. Although I enjoyed
the people-watching, and the time spent
with my mother, I didn't have a true interest
in the auction. But instead of "sitting on the sidelines," I decided to
make a decision. Certainly there
must have been something for me
to purchase. As I gazed at the
items, I saw a half-liter beer stein
sitting amongst the menagerie of
"antiques." I knew little about beer
steins at the time. But I did know
one when I saw it. As I thoroughly
examined the item, I found that
there was something very attractive about this collectible. The
scene was nice, the colors were
pleasing, and aside from a slightly
abused lid, I found that I was
strangely drawn to the piece.
I told my mother that I was intent
on bidding on the stein.
She
thought that this would be a good
item to bid on since it would make
me a more active participant at the
auction. I can remember sitting in
anticipation waiting for the item to
come up for bid (this experience
still continues today). After the first
hour, I was getting very impatient.
I was eighteen at the time, and patience was not one of my virtues.
Eventually I saw an auction runner
grab the stein and bring it to the
"queue." The auctioneer opened
the bid at twenty-five dollars but
nobody was biting. I waited until it
dropped to five dollars before I
threw in my bid.
With some
mediocre competition, I was able
to walk away with the stein for under ten
dollars.
In the weeks that followed I kept looking at
the stein that I had shoved between some
books in my bookcase. And in the months

that followed, the books became shoved
between the steins. Now, many years later,
there are no more books in that case. Instead, a multitude of beer steins have found
a new residence. So I had to buy a new
bookcase. But something strange happened.
Books never tasted that shelf
space.
Now, at twenty-seven years of age, I look
back over the years that I have been collecting. Little did I know that that one stein
would have such an impact on my life.
Each and every day I stop to reflect on my
collection in some way. Every piece has its
own story to tell. From the antique store
where it was purchased to the auction that
I attended, every stein conjures some reflection on my past. But, those memories
are equally reflected by the general satisfaction that I receive every time I look over
my collection.

My tastes have changed over the years,
and I expect them to keep on changing.
When I purchased my first stein I had no
concept of the depths to which stein collecting could take me. I had originally
thought that my first stein just looked good.

Now I am aware that what I purchased was
a Wick Werke stein done in relief with a
simple conical lid. Unfortunately, I must
admit that if I were to encounter a similar
piece today, I might turn it down. My appreciation for craftsmanship has changed.
I now am aware of the possibilities that
exist. But back then, I had never heard of
a Mettlach or HR stein. I've often considered selling it in an attempt to "refine" my
collection. However, there is something
that prohibits me from letting it go. Don't
misunderstand me, I'm not a pompous collector who can't stand this "inferior" piece
on his shelf...hopefully I'm far from that personality. But there is a degree of aestheticism that I
am seeking for my
ever-changing collection. Fortunately I've
realized that its place on my shelf consists
of more than how it looks
(which really isn't that bad).
This stein is the foundation
of my collection. It is the
catalyst for my much loved
hobby, and that may be
much more important than
its aesthetic quality.
Over the years, my desire to
collect has taken me many
places. Physically, I have
been all over the northeast
in search for steins. Antique
shops, antique shows, antique auctions; I have been
to countless places. The
"hunt" has driven me forward, and remains as
strong as ever. Many of my
travels have been fruitless,
at least in terms of new additions to my collection. But
the people who I've met,
and the places that I've
seen, have been well-worth
the travel. And since my
membership
with
SCI
began last year, those experiences have increased
ten-fold. While the meetings
serve to be a wonderful
place to see and discuss
steins (particularly the Student Prince in Springfield,
MA), they've also have
been a great place to meet
people. So although the
steins may bring collectors like me together,
a greater appreciation should go toward the
wonderful group of people who have made
collecting steins such an exciting hobby.

