Investment & Return
Give, and it will be given to you;
Good measure shaken down and running over 
  they will pour into your robe.  
For with the measure that you measure, 
it will be measured to you.
(St. Luke 6: 36-38)
There is a boy here who has with him five barley loaves and two fish; but what are these for all of them? And Jesus took the bread and blessed it, and distributed it to those who were sitting down; likewise the fish also, as much as they wanted.  When they were filled, he said to his disciples, Gather up the broken pieces which are left over, so that nothing is lost.  And they gathered them up, and filled twelve baskets with broken pieces which were left over by those who ate from five barley loaves. (St. John 6:9-13)
America purchased Alaska from Russia for $7,200,000--about 2 cents an acre.  (David Louis, in Fascinating Facts, p.. 176)

An artist had a dog that meant more to him than anything in the world.  One day he broke his leg and the artist was panic-stricken. He ran to the telephone and called an acquaintance, a famous surgeon. “It’s an emergency,” he yelled, “a matter of life and death. Come quick!” The startled surgeon dropped everything and rushed to the home of the artist, expecting the worst. When confronted with the dog, the surgeon, with masterful self-control, said not a word but proceeded to treat the dog with the same skill he would have used on a human being. Then he picked up his instruments and left. Weeks passed, the dog got well, yet the artist never received a bill from the surgeon. The longer he waited the more guilty he felt. Surely he had lost the surgeon’s friendship forever. A few days later, therefore, he made his way to the surgeon’s office, intending to pay all that was asked. The surgeon would not accept his check. “You’re a painter, aren’t you?” he asked.  “Certainly.” “Very well, if you will just put a coat of white paint on that cabinet over there, we will call the debt settled.” The artist, a good-natured man, was amused by the doctor’s clever idea of revenge. He smiled and started to work at once. But when the job was completed, instead of a coat of white paint, the panels of the surgeon’s cabinet bore two of the artist’s greatest masterpieces, worth thousands of dollars apiece. (Bits & Pieces) 8229122

Lovers of frozen foods can thank an American taxidermist, Clarence Birdseye from Brooklyn, New York, for them. Having seen people in the Arctic preserving their fish and meat in barrels of seawater, which became quickly frozen. Birdseye realized that rapid freezing meant food would still be fresh when it was later thawed and cooked. In 1923 he spent seven dollars on an electric fan, buckets of brine, and cakes of ice. Six years later he sold his patents and trademarks for twenty-two million dollars. (Hunter Davies’ Book of Lists, p. 40)

Wittenberg College, Springfield, Ohio, received a gift of $1 million from a former student who had to borrow $200 in order to stay in school and receive his diploma 34 years ago. The donation was made by Dr. Stanley Hanley, president of the Power Equipment Co. of Galion and Columbus. (Paul Lee Tan, in Encyclopedia of 7700 Illustrations, p. 1456)

When Walt Disney was struggling to get his first filmmaking business off the ground in 1923, he borrowed $500 from an uncle. The uncle insisted on repayment in cash rather than taking an ownership interest in the venture. Hindsight, of course, has a well-deserved reputation for startling clarity, and we don’t know if the uncle lived long enough to feel a full measure of regret. But had he opted for stock in the Disney Company instead of a cash repayment, the return on his $500 would have amounted to almost a billion dollars from 1923 to the present.
(Bill Capodagli & Lynn Jackson, in The Disney Story, p. 1)

Andrew Carnegie arrived from Scotland penniless, got a job in a Pittsburgh steel mill for $4.80 a month, and fifty years later retired with a guaranteed income of one million dollars per month. He gave away 90 percent of his fortune before he died in 1911, to good causes of course . . . such as public libraries, among many others. (Bernie Smith, in The Joy of Trivia, p. 40)

Apple Computer introduced its pioneering, user-friendly Macintosh computer in 1984. The “Mac” quickly became popular and appeared likely to dominate the field. But Apple officials were reluctant to license the Mac’s operating system to other manufacturers and give up control of their product. Meanwhile, Microsoft developed the “Windows” system for rival IBM computers and compatible machines. Microsoft licensed its operating system to whoever could pay the price, and its sales boomed. Last September Apple finally licensed the Mac technology. But by then, most computer manufacturers were committed to Windows and few customers signed up. “Apple made the right decision,” says financial analyst Douglas Kass of Santa Cruz, Calif.  “They just waited too long to make it.” (Edwin, Jr. & Sally Valente Kiester, in Reader’s Digest) 39533
Miller Brewing donated $150,000 to its Thurgood Marshall Scholarship Fund in 1993, and spent $300,000 promoting the donation. (Uncle John’s Bathroom Reader: Extraordinary Book of Facts, p. 141)

The total cost of constructing the Eiffel Tower in Paris was recovered from sightseers’ fees during the first year after the Tower’s completion.
(Denver P. Tarle, in A Treasury of Trivia, p. 176)
Every gold metal captured in the Olympics typically costs a country $37 million in training costs, according to a University of South Australia study. That could explain why the lion’s share of the medals in the Beijing Games was won by the 10 nations with the biggest economies, including the U.S., China, and Russia. (MSNBC.com, as it appeared in The Week magazine, September 5, 2008)
Patients with chronic heart failure don’t have many options. Although a fortunate few receive heart transplants, the rest typically live out their last days bedridden. For reasons that aren’t clear, the weakened heart thickens and grows larger, sometimes ballooning to twice its normal size. When it becomes too large, it can no longer pump effectively and eventually it fails completely. Last spring the widely viewed ABC News program 20/20 brought public notoriety to an obscure surgeon who has developed a novel way of treating an enlarged heart: he cuts a piece out of it. Randas Batista, a cardiac surgeon in a small rural clinic near Curitiba in southern Brazil, slices a triangular chunk of muscle from the heart’s left ventricle, the chamber that pumps oxygen-rich blood to the body. Reducing the size of this dilated chamber, he explains, allows the weakened heart to pump blood more effectively. “It’s the size of the heart, not the weakened muscle, that killing people,” Batista says. “When we bring the heart back to its normal size, it expends less energy and does a lot more work.”  (Jeff Goldberg, in Discover Magazine) 19785
On a stormy night many years ago, an elderly man and his wife entered the lobby of a small hotel in Philadelphia. “All the big hotels are filled up,” said the man. “Could you possibly give us a room here?” The clerk explained that there were three conventions in town, and that there were no rooms to be had anywhere. “All our rooms are filled too,” he said, “still I simply can’t send a nice couple like you out in the rain at one o’clock in the morning. Would you perhaps be willing to sleep in my room?” The couple replied that they couldn’t do that, but the clerk insisted.  “Don’t worry about me; I’ll make out just fine,” he told them.  Next morning, as he paid his bill, the elderly man said to the clerk, “You are the kind of manager who should be the boss of the best hotel in the United States. Maybe someday I’ll build one for you.” The clerk looked at the man and his wife and smiled. The three had a good laugh over the old man’s little joke, and then the clerk helped them with their bags to the street. Two years passed and the clerk had nearly forgotten the incident when he received a letter from the man. It recalled that night and enclosed a round-trip ticket to New York, asking the young man to pay them a visit. When he reached New York the old man led him to the corner of Fifth Avenue and Thirty-fourth Street and pointed to a great new building there, a palace of reddish stone, with turrets and watchtowers, like a castle from fairyland thrusting up into the sky.
“That,” said the older man, “is the hotel I have just built for you to manage.” “You must be joking,” the young man said, not quite knowing whether to believe his friend or not.  “I most assuredly am not,” said the older man, a sly smile playing around his mouth. The man’s name was William Waldorf Astor. The hotel was the original Waldorf-Astoria and the young clerk, who became its first manager, was George C. Boldt. (Bits & Pieces)
Ben Cohen and Jerry Greenfield wanted to go into the bagel business, but when they discovered that the equipment alone would cost $40,000, the two opted to take a $5 correspondence course in ice-cream making instead. (David Hoffman, in Little-Known Facts about Well-Known Stuff, p. 54)
In the 1930s, Chester Carlson invented the Xerox machine.  He sold it in 1946 for $6.8 million.  Over $90 million was spent making his invention commercial. (Joe Griffith, in Speaker’s Library of Business, p. 209)
 
The area sold by France to the United States in the Louisiana Purchase was first offered to England, who refused it. The price paid by the United States for the land, some 100 million acres, averaged out to 4 cents an acre. (David Louis, in Fascinating Facts, p.. 175)
If you’d spent $2,250 on 100 shares of McDonald’s stock when it went public in 1965, your shares would have been worth over $1.8 million as of December 31, 2003. (Uncle John’s Bathroom Reader: Extraordinary Book of Facts, p. 253)
In 1943, an American pilot named Fred Hargensheimer was shot down over New Guinea. Local natives rescued him from the Japanese and cared for him. After the war Hargensheimer remembered his debt. He personally raised money to finance a school on the island. Finally in 1970, he and his wife left their home in St. Paul, Minnesota, for New Guinea. They planned to donate fourteen months of their lives toward the development of a cacao plantation at the school. (Gospel Herald)    Paul Lee Tan p. 1456

One of my favorite people of all time is the late Sam Walton, the mastermind behind the Wal-Mart empire. According to Forbes magazine, he was the richest man in America -- until he split up his holdings among his children. Then he and they became the richest, what was it, four or five people in America!  You have seen that annual list, haven’t you? Number 10, 9, 8, 7, 6 -- they all have names like Rockefeller and Mellon and Hunt. Then, up at the top of the list, it’s usually Walton, Walton, Walton, Walton, Walton. Fabulous wealth.  Incredible riches. (Jess Gibson, in Can A Lawn Chair Fly?, p. 150)

If you had bought McDonald’s stock in 1981, your shares would have quadrupled in value by 1989. If you had invested $10,000 in Dunkin” Donuts in 1982, you’d have made some $47,000 over the next four years. If you had bought Toys R Us stock in 1978 at $1 per share, you’d have made 25 times your money by 1985.  If you’d invested the price of a Subaru car into Subaru stock back in 1977 and sold it in 1986, you’d have been a millionaire. Then again, ask me about Tele-Communications, Inc., and I’ll tell you I wish I’d bought more shares of it.  This cable company sold for 12 cents a share in 1977 and $31 a share ten years later--up 250-fold. (Peter Lynch & John Rothchild, in Reader’s Digest)  RD88986

The law in Atlantic City, N. J., decrees that slot machines there must pay players 83 percent of the take. The slots reportedly are set up to kick out that much in winnings over 8000 revolutions, which normally amount to about a day and a half of play. (Boyd’s Curiosity Shop, p. 170)

Most people have heard the expression about selling something for a song. To those who may never have heard it, it means that a sale was for little money, or far less than the actual value involved. The term’s origin undoubtedly goes back many years and whoever first used it certainly didn’t envision the worth of the song Yesterday. Yesterday was written in 1965 by Paul McCartney, who shared the credits with the late John Lennon, as the two did on all their Beatles songs.  Those who keep track of such things say that Yesterday has been played live or broadcast on radio and television more than six million times, making it the most frequently performed pop song in history. Entertainer Michael Jackson bought ATV Music in 1985 for $47.5 million, winning the rights to all McCartney-Lennon songs. He outbid McCartney, who had sold his publishing rights in 1969.  According to the arrangement, Jackson, as the new publisher, began getting 50 percent of the royalties from McCartney-Lennon songs while McCartney and the Lennon estate (John Lennon was fatally shot outside his New York City apartment in 1980) share about 50 percent, according to one news report. Reportedly McCartney still gets more than $25,000 a year from Yesterday royalties alone. All this for a song. (Bits & Pieces)     14967

In 1908 a young cowboy named Nathan Howard “Jack” Thorp printed “Little Joe,” together with other songs, in a slim volume titled Songs of the Cowboys. Though the collection lacked melody lines, it nonetheless was the first of its kind. Jack sold all the copies he could of the 2,000 he’d had printed, charging 50 cents apiece. What he couldn’t sell, he gave away, not knowing that at the century’s end they’d sell for thousands of dollars each.  (Christine Schultz, in The Old Farmer’s Almanac - 1995)

Success doesn’t come cheap. If selected to receive a star on the Hollywood Walk of Fame, the honored celebrity must pony up $15,000 for the privilege. The fee is usually paid by a sponsor – such as a movie studio, television network, or record company -- that stands to benefit from the resulting media attention. (David Hoffman, in Little-Known Facts about Well-Known Stuff, p. 166)

Look for the good in life and you will find it. That may seem like a cliche these days, but it is probably just as true now as it ever was.
One man who believed it was Edward L. Kramer of St. Louis, Missouri.  Back in 1948 Kramer sought to teach this principle to his three children. He asked them to deliberately look each day for the good in at least three people, people to whom they could be thankful. “It can be in your playmates, your teachers--anyone with whom you come in contact,” he told them. Each evening, after dinner, Kramer would sit down with his children and ask them for an accounting of the good they had found in people that day. Then postcards, expressing their appreciation, were mailed to those individuals. At first the children found the job difficult. But as they began to train themselves to look for acts of kindness, trust, generosity, they found it easier and easier to do.
After a time their thoughtfulness, their gratitude, was returned to them tenfold in the warmth and thankfulness of the people who received the cards. The family found themselves mailing so many they designed their own card.  It was patterned after the yellow telegram of Western Union. They called it a Thank-U-Gram. Others heard of the family project and liked the idea so much that Kramer decided to offer a two weeks’ free supply to anyone who requested them. During the next fifteen years or so, Kramer supplied people all over the country with millions of Thank-U-Grams. Such diverse people as President Eisenhower, Robert Frost, Leonard Bernstein, Bob Hope, Walt Disney, Henry Ford II, Jack Benny, and thousands upon thousands of others, both great and small, used Kramer’s Thank-U-Grams--an idea that grew out of a father’s desire to teach his children a moral principle about life.  (Bits & Pieces)

By a quirk of nature, I lost my last baby tooth when I was past 40.  Since the tooth fairy had regularly left quarters for our children’s teeth when they were little, I announced within earshot of my husband that the tooth fairy would owe me “big time.” That night I put my tooth under my pillow. The next morning when I got out of bed, a piece of paper fluttered to the floor. It was a check for $10,000.  It was signed “The Tooth Fairy.” (Michaela Anne Dzurisin, in Reader’s Digest)   39540

In 1982, Richard Kenney was ready to go into business for himself publishing tourist guides in Mickey Mouse’s back yard. He had convinced a financial backer that there was money to be made in Orlando, Florida, publishing a monthly magazine filled with advertising. It would be given away free to the millions of visitors who trek to Orlando annually to visit Walt Disney World’s Magic Kingdom, EPCOT Center, and MGM Studios as well as the nearby Kennedy Space Center, Busch Gardens, Sea World, and Paramount Studios.
Suddenly, his financial backer got cold feet. Just as his dream was about to be birthed, Kenney was flat broke. So, he took a serious look at himself. After all, he really needed very little money.  For $2,000, his backer would have gotten half of his company.  “I was devastated,” he recalls, but a little self-examination told him he could get started anyway with the $185 he and his wife had in the bank. That money was enough to generate 30,000 copies of a 16-page gazette called Enjoy Orlando. How? “I didn’t spend a great deal on typesetting,” confesses Kenney.  In fact, he spent nothing at all. He typeset the magazine’s text himself on his mother’s typewriter. Then, “I was able to persuade the advertisers to give me 50 percent up front.” Next, he talked the printer into letting him pay 50 percent when I went to press and 50 percent in 30 days. “I did the paste-up myself in our extra bedroom, I was so broke I couldn’t afford a hot waxer at $45 to make the typesetting stick to the paste-up boards, so I got a can of adhesive spray at $6.95. Once you put stuff down with that, it’s there for life.” No harm done this year the pressrun for his monthly 64-page Enjoy Orlando was 200,000 copies.  Income was $1 million.  Not bad for a $185 investment. (Jess Gibson, in Can A Lawn Chair Fly?, p. 85)

As a missionary for the Methodist Church, I hire interpreters to translate for me when I travel to remote areas of the world. When I was in Swaziland in southern Africa, I noticed my translator was going on and on, despite the short statements I was delivering. Finally I stopped and said, “It seems to be taking you a lot longer to say what takes me only seconds. Are you sure you’re translating exactly?” “Oh, no sir!” he said proudly. “I am greatly improving upon what you are saying.” (D. C. Hightower, in Reader’s Digest)    99514

One evening one of the members of the Board arose and announced quietly that he had decided to mortgage everything that he owned in order to provide Unity with the funds needed to buy a lot and begin the erection of a building. He was not a rich man and he had a wife and four little children to provide for, but he had been attending the meetings for several years, and the Fillmores had inspired in him the same kind of faith that they had. He believed in their ideas and felt that it was important that those ideas be carried to as many people as possible. His business associates tried to dissuade him from taking the step. To them Unity was not a good risk. But he was not to be dissuaded.  Through him, Unity obtained the money needed. The house and lot at 913 Tracy Avenue were purchased. The plans for the new building were pushed ahead. The man who had mortgaged his property did not lose one cent because he had been willing to stand behind Unity in its need and in a short time he was the owner of a much more successful business than he had had before. (James Dillet Freeman, in The Story of Unity, p. 121)

Wal-Mart stock sold for $16.50 a share when the company went public in 1970. A hundred shares bought then would have grown to 204,800 shares worth more than $12.2 million today. (Marti Attoun, in American Profile)

The worst defense against a menacing yellow-jacket wasp may be the squashing body blow. It could incite nearby wasps into frenzied attack.
Entomologist Peter J. Landolt and chemist Robert R. Heath of the USDA’s research station in Gainesville, Fla., have discovered a chemical “alarm pheromone” in the venom of Southern yellow jackets. “If you smash a wasp,” says Landolt, “its venom sac breaks and the pheromone goes into the air.  This can provoke guard wasps to attack from nearby nests.”  (New York Times)
Don’t limit investing to the financial world. Invest something of yourself, and you will be richly rewarded. (Charles R. Schwab, in You’re Fifty – Now What?)
*************************************************************
