Unrecognized Good

And Jesus stopped and called them, and he said,

“What do you wish me to do for you?”

They said to him, “Our Lord, that our eyes may be opened.”

And Jesus had mercy upon them; so he touched their eyes,

and immediately their eyes were opened, and they followed him.

(St. Matthew 20:32-34)

In 1961, Matisse’s Le Bateau (The Boat) hung upside-down for two months at the Museum of Modern Art in New York City. None of the 116,000 visitors noticed. (David Hoffman, in Little-Known Facts about Well-Known Stuff, p. 66)

As essential piece of our priceless heritage, the Declaration of Independence, was treated like an unwanted bill from the gas company for 101 years before somebody in Washington finally decided it was worth preserving. Its personal history includes two narrow escapes from destruction by fire, and two narrow escapes from capture by the British in the Revolutionary War and again in the War of 1812. It wandered around, homeless, in ten cities and five states and was rolled up so many times the parchment was badly wrinkled and the signatures nearly faded from sight. Now it is in an airtight glass case, with a regulated temperature to keep it from drying out, and safe from fire, bomb, X-rays, sunlight, smog, and nuts carrying knives, hammers, or vials of acid. (Bernie Smith, in The Joy of Trivia, p. 261)
A little boy skipped rocks on the Orange River of Hopetown, South Africa, in 1866. One rock he pocketed and took home. It turned out to be the 21.75 carat diamond that four years later started history’s greatest diamond rush. But all he knew was it wouldn’t skip. (Boyd’s Curiosity Shop, p. 156)

The world’s largest diamond – 3,106 carats, 1 ¾ pounds avoirdupois, and valued at $750,000 – was literally stumbled upon in Premier Mine #2, near Pretoria, South Africa, in early 1905. It was then sent by ordinary registered mail to England, where King Edward VII exclaimed on seeing it: “I should have kicked it aside as a lump of glass if I had seen it on the road.” One hundred and five stones were cut from this diamond, known as the Cullinan. Two of the largest, the 530-carat Star of Africa and the 317-carat Cullinan II, are part of the British crown jewels. (Isaac Asimov’s Book of Facts, p. 16)

Diseases first seem to occur when we first notice them. They’ve been there for centuries. We’re simply learning their names. We now see what we didn’t know was there. (Michael Rogers, in American Health magazine)

Spanish soldiers in Francisco Pizarro’s expedition to Peru, in 1532, found emeralds as large as pigeon eggs. In the mistaken belief that true emeralds could not be broken, they pounded their finds with hammers and decided, when the stones shattered, that all they had found was colored glass. (Isaac Asimov’s Book of Facts, p. 17)

Kerosene, naphtha and petroleum jelly are what first came out of the great oil discovery of 1859. The refiners dumped that gunk called gasoline. (L. M. Boyd)

A full half-century before the great California gold rush, and a full 3,000 miles away, a young boy’s fishing expedition started America’s first gold rush. It began in 1799 in Cabarrus County in the Piedmont region of North Carolina, when 12-year-old Conrad Reed looked into Little Meadow Creek on his family’s property and saw an odd, shiny yellow rock. When he carried home the 17-pound chunk, his father, a Hessian veteran of the American Revolution named John Reed, thought it fit for nothing better than a doorstop. A few years later, though, the farmer took his son’s catch to a jeweler in Fayetteville, who shrewdly asked Reed how much he wanted for it. Reed naively proposed $3.50, and the bargain was made. The hunk of gold was actually worth nearly a thousand times more. (Jack El-Hai, in The Saturday Evening Post)

A Day in the Life of a Boy: When this painting was complete, Norman Rockwell donated the original to Arlington, Vermont’s Community Club for their annual raffle. Famous as Rockwell was, he was thought of as an illustrator, not a fine artist. When the gavel came down, the picture went to the highest bidder for a grand total of 50 cents. As a reference point, in December 2012, one of Rockwell’s paintings, Willie Gillis’ Food Package from Home, fetched $2.8 million in a Chicago auction. (Diana Denny, in The Saturday Evening Post)

Opportunities are often things you haven’t noticed the first time around. (Catherine Deneuve)

Last year, someone made a very generous donation to Goodwill – and didn’t even realize it. This unknown philanthropist dropped a painting off at a donation center, but he obviously didn’t have much of an eye for art. Fortunately for Goodwill, one of its employees did recognize the potential value of the watercolor. The painting was auctioned for more than $165,000, the proceeds going to the charity. (Samantha Weaver, in Tidbits, January 8, 2007)

A priceless painting made of his wife in 1439, by Flemish artist Jan Van Eyck, was discovered in 1808, in a fish market in Bruges, Belgium, being used as a tray on which to display fish. (Ripley’s Believe It or Not!: Weird Inventions and Discoveries, p. 82)

Like New England Patriots quarterback Tom Brady, who never forgot being passed over 198 times before he was drafted in the sixth round in 2000, Albert Pujols, passed over 401 times before the St. Louis Cardinals took him in the 13th round in 1999, is motivated by those who doubt him. (Tom Verducci, in Sports Illustrated)

Many years ago natives of Colombia, South America, panned streams for gold. Frequently they encountered pale, silvery bits of metal which they would toss back into the water. They called it “unripe gold,” and returned it to the stream to give it a chance to “ripen” into real gold. That stuff they were throwing away was platinum. When Spain was the great world power, counterfeiters used this “base metal” in gilded gold doubloons. Phony ingots, too, were sold, the crude bricks of solid platinum being thinly plated with gold. The Spanish government called the counterfeits “false silver,” with the same contempt with which you would regard a lead quarter. Today, any of these counterfeit items would be worth many times the gold or silver that was specified. (Joe Gordon, in Catholic Digest)

There is a story that is told about a very wealthy man who had an elaborate collection of art, including original Van Gogh and Monet paintings. He had a son who shared his love for art and often while he was growing up they would attend auctions together. The son eventually left home and entered the Army, where in a heated battle, he lost his life. Upon hearing the news the father had become terribly depressed, until one day he received a package in the mail from some of the soldiers who had fought along side his son. The package had within it a description of his son’s heroics, along with a portrait of his son carrying a fellow soldier to safety at the cost of his own life. This so impacted and uplifted the father that he moved one of his most valuable paintings and put the portrait of his son in its place. He would spend hours at a time gazing at the portrait. The father eventually passed away, and an estate auction was held with buyers coming from all over. The first item up for bid was the father’s most precious portrait, which of course was of no value to the others. A kind, elderly gentleman finally bought the picture for $10. The impatient crowd was now ready to get started, when the auctioneer abruptly announced that the auction was over. The father’s will stated that everything would go to whoever takes the most precious possession he had, the portrait of his son. As we enter into this Lenten Season, I want to remind you that our Heavenly Father has done the same thing for us. First Peter 1:19 makes mention of the precious blood of Christ, and in fact, whoever takes the most precious possession that our Heavenly Father has, His Son, will also become an heir to everything God has to offer. (Ron Lauber, in The North Platte Telegraph)

An early Spaniard in South America dug for gold and came up with a potato. How disappointing! He tossed it away. Understand the world’s annual potato crop is worth about $100 billion now. (L. M. Boyd)

At General Electric, in 1944, one of the engineers working with the silicon experiments was James Wright. One day he was running a test on silicon oil where he added boric acid to the oil. At the end of the test the result was a gooey blob that bounced. Unfortunately, this blob had no real use. Samples of it were sent to engineers all over the world, but no one could find any use for it, so it was forgotten about. Four years after the war ended, in 1949, a man by the name of Peter Hodgson thought of a use. The goo could stretch and bounce and if you pressed it against the newspaper comics, it picked up the pictures and letters. Peter decided the goo made a great toy, so he borrowed $147 to start his business, placed the goo into plastic eggs and called it “Silly Putty.” At first he started selling it to adults, then after several years to children. It was one of the first “fad” toys, like the hula-hoop, Beanie Babies, and Pokemon, but after 40 years it is still amazing. It’s a toy with only one moving part and it still costs so little that almost anyone can afford it.  (Tidbits)

It was the day of the big sale. Rumors of the sale (and advertising in the local paper) were the main reason for the long line that formed in front of the store by 8:30 a.m., the opening time. A small man pushed his way to the front of the line, only to be pushed back, amid loud and colorful curse. On the man’s second attempt, he was punched in the jaw and knocked around, then thrown to the back of the line again. As he got up, he said to the person next to him, “That does it! If they hit me one more time, I won’t open the store!” (Tom Stockton, in The Saturday Evening Post)
The United Press International carried this story. “For several years a 14-inch statue was used as a doorstop in the home of Leo Carey of Green Township, Ohio. It was not until his estate was appraised that someone recognized the item as a replica in miniature by Rodin of his classic sculpture, The Thinker, a masterpiece created in the 19th century. When art dealers evaluated the find, they estimated its worth at $16,000.” (Glenn Van Ekeren, in The Speaker’s Sourcebook, p. 3)

For 92 years, a heated controversy raged about a stone tablet inscribed with hieroglyphics, that was found in Moundsville, West Virginia, in the autumn of 1838. The tablet was found by workmen digging in the Grave Creek Mound, in a chamber containing other prehistoric relics. For the next century, more than 60 linguists examined the hieroglyphic characters on the tablet, and argued as to whether the inscription was Runic, Etruscan, or some other ancient language. The mystery was finally solved in 1930, when an American glanced at the letters from an unusual angle, and was able to decipher them. The inscription was in English, and read: “Bill Stump’s Stone, October 14, 1838.” (James Meyers, in Mammoth Book of Trivia, p. 199)

A brother and a sister from west London found an old vase while cleaning out their parents’ home and hired Bainbridge, an auction house, to sell it. They discovered it was valued at nearly $2 million. But after 30 minutes of spirited bidding at an auction last week, the 18th century Qing Dynasty vase went to a buyer from China for $69.5 million, the most ever paid at auction for a Chinese antiquity. “They had no idea what they had,” said a Bainbridge spokeswoman. When the final bid was official, “the sisters had to go out of the room and have a breath of fresh air.” (The Week magazine, November 26, 2010)

There is an old joke about a border guard who watched a person cross each day. The guard was sure that the person was smuggling, but when he inspected the person’s wheelbarrow, it was always empty. After the guard retired, he met the man and asked him what he was smuggling. The man replied, “wheelbarrows”. (Pathfinder magazine)

The famous painting Whistler’s Mother was once bought from a pawn shop. (Noel Botham, in The Book of Useless Information, p. 13)

Parents of two teenagers are worried about their eyesight. The daughter can't find anything to wear in a closet full of clothes and the son can't find anything to eat in a refrigerator full of food. (Bits & Pieces)
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