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Kill for a collection - (W.Stobrawe) 

 
In the light of our recent 20 year celebrations and 

the interesting talk from Dr. Ian Matherson, he 

sent me a link reference to this article, which I 

think will raise a few eyebrows. Visit this site for 

the full story. 

https://www.justcollecting.com/miscellania/kille
d-for-their-collection 

Collecting is a genteel pastime. One that makes 

you friends, and wins you admirers.  

But sometimes, it wins you enemies too. 

Here are the fascinating and grisly stories of the 

men and women killed for their collections. 

Stamp collector's body dumped in trunk 

As Mr and Mrs Castels settled into their seats on 

the Paris to Courville train in May 1886, they 

looked like any other married couple. But the 

smell emanating from their luggage suggested 

all was not as it seemed. The stench was 

enough to prompt a suspicious railway official to 

open their trunk. Inside was the bloodied and 

naked body of a young man: Parisian stamp 

collector Monsieur De Lachaif.  

 

A strange smell alerted authorities... 

Monsieur Castels protested his innocence, 

saying he was transporting De Lachaif's body in 

a trunk to save on the cost of a coffin. Yet the 

following day Castels confessed to De Lachaif's 

murder. Castels explained he had met De 

Lachaif to conduct a stamp deal. Yet when 

Castels saw De Lachaif's collection – valued at 

$450 ($50,000 today), desire got the better of 

him, and he killed the unfortunate collector with a 

hatchet. Castels was carrying a portion of De 

Lachaif's collection when he was arrested. 

The Coin Shop Killer 

When Jim Stockton walked into Kelly Finnegan's 

Utah coin store one May afternoon in 1990, 

Finnegan thought little of it. Stockton was a 

regular to the store, often stopping by to browse 

Finnegan's wares and talk numismatics.  

"I had gotten used to him," remembers Finnegan 

to the LA Times. 

 

Finnegan was putting valuables in his safe at 

closing time when he recalls Stockton "mumbled 

something that sounded to me like 'you dumb 

bastard.' He said it very lightly, and I turned 

around to say: 'What?' In that split second he 

shot me." 

 

Finnegan was hurt, but played dead as Stockton 

removed $60,000-worth in rare coins and gold 

from the safe.  

 

He didn't know it at the time, but Finnegan was 

the latest – and luckiest - victim of Charles 

Sinclair, a 44-year-old former coin dealer, now 

thought to have been responsible for 11 murders 

– mostly coin dealers. 

  

Between 1980 and 1990, Sinclair targeted coin 

shop owners across western North America. 

Sinclair's modus operandi was always the same. 

He would visit a shop several times, befriending 

the owner and positioning himself as a potential 

customer, before returning one last time - usually 

just before closing time – to kill with a gunshot to 

the head, before making off with the dealer's 

coins.  

 

Sinclair was finally caught after murdering 

Montana coin shop owner Charles Sparboe and 

assistant Catharine Newstrom in July 1990 and 

making off with $54,000 in coins and gold.  

But Sinclair never met justice. He died of a heart 

attack while awaiting trial in November 1990. 

 

"We all felt (Sinclair) was a serial killer of the 

same stature of Ted Bundy," Pete Piccini, a 
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deputy sheriff in Jefferson County, Washington, 

told the LA Times.  

Art-loving priest strangled 

Ricardas Mikutavicius was a Lithuanian priest. 

He was also a poet, prominent intellectual, and – 

fatally – avid art collector, with a collection worth 

around $1.5 million. Mikutavicius disappeared 

from his home in Kaunas in July 1998, along with 

several of his paintings. It was only in March the 

following year that a murder investigation was 

launched, when the body of a previously 

unknown man dragged from the river (and 

subsequently buried), was identified as being the 

popular priest.  

 

 

Mikutavicius' art collection was worth $1.5 

million. 

That investigation led to 13 arrests and three 

confessions, with some of the defendants found 

to have Mikutavicius' artworks in their homes. 

Investigators revealed the group drove the priest 

to a secluded location, where they strangled him 

with barbed wire and threw his body in the river.  

Eighteen paintings are still missing.  

Skewered with his own antique Chinese 

sword 

Who did Winfield Scott Philhower invite into his 

New York home that evening in May 1919? Was 

it a jealous collecting rival? A jewel thief? A 

lunatic?  

 

 

Philhower's leather sap was little defense against 

an antique sword 

The mutilated body of 56-year-old bachelor 

Philhower was discovered in his den of 

paintings, prints, and weapons. He was killed by 

one of those weapons – an antique Chinese 

sword – in an act of violence that Police 

remarked exhibited intense hatred. Philhower's 

attempts to defend himself with an antique 

leather sap were insufficient against the 

onslaught. The assailant is said to have taken 

only Philhower's diamond ring – suggesting to 

police that robbery wasn't the motive - leaving 

behind a piece of paper with Philhower's 

address.  

The perpetrator remains unknown, although, 

thankfully – unlikely to still be at large.  

The death stamp 

It's 1892. Paris. And avid stamp collector Gaston 

Leroux has been murdered in his apartment. 

Police can find nothing taken – his money and a 

gold watch are still there. Then a detective 

realises Leroux's rare and valuable 1851 Two 

Cent Hawaiian Missionary stamp is missing from 

his collection.  

 

Suspicion falls upon fellow stamp collector 

Hector Giroux. The detective – pretending to be 

a stamp collector – befriends Giroux. One 

evening, at Giroux's apartment, Giroux begins 

boasting and proudly shows off the stamp. The 

next day, he is arrested.  

 

The final stamp for Giroux's collection... 

Under examination Giroux breaks down, and 

confesses he did the deed. Giroux explains 

Leroux had refused to sell him the stamp, which 

he needed to complete his collection. Giroux 

meets with the hangman's noose shortly 

afterwards.  

 

And what became of the stamp Leroux lost his 

life over? "The death stamp" as it is now known, 

has become one of the holy grails for stamp 

collectors and has passed through several key 

20th century collections. It last surfaced in 1995, 

when it sold for $600,000. 


