CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

Retirement and Coin Clubs
“There is no such thing as retirement with nothing to do.”
This is my favorate quote, now that I do not have to go to work
each day.
In June 2002, I was invited to attend the HITIC convention in
Chicago, all expenses paid, to receive their First HFTP Technology Award of Merit. This was my last fifteen minutes of fame. I had
been a member of the International Hotel Accountants Association for 50 years, as a Charter member and Life Member of the
South Florida Chapter. During this year, I attended several of the
meetings to see old friends and went to the Installation Banquet
which was very nice.
My life style changed. I could stay up as late as I would like.
Sleep in too. Go to the flea market on Thursdays with Steve. On
the first Sunday of each month, I could go to the coin show. I was
Bourse Chairman of the Gold Coast Coin Club Show which had
moved to David Park Center on Hollywood Blvd, across from the
Police Station.

Gold Cost Coin Club Show - West Wing
I continued to run this coin show in Hollywood each month. I
had been running the Hollywood Coin Show for over a dozen years
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on the first Sunday of each month and I had been a member for
over forty-five years of The Gold Coast Coin Club, Inc. the registered name for the Hollywood Club. I am the Treasurer as well. I
started selling some coins from my original coin collection at the
show.
Now that I had the time, I rejoined the Ft. Lauderdale Coin
Club. I had been a member twice in the past but there was never
enough time for me to go to the their meetings. But, I tried over
the years not to miss their monthly shows that I had been attending for the past forty odd years. So, at the first meeting I attended,
they elected me Vice President of the club, since they had no
candidate and I knew almost all the members from my years in
the hobby.
One of the club members, Steve Schor, and I, in January 2003
started going to the SwapShop on Thursdays (free day) mostly
for the exercise and the hour or two of coin conversation in the
canteen over coffee. We would from time to time, pick up a coin or
numismatic item. At about the same time, the Ft. Lauderdale Coin
Club started a newsletter. They asked for coin articles, so, Steve
and I started collaborating on a series of articles about our flea
market trips called, “The Adventures of Mutt and Jeff.” After
about six or eight months, I recomposed the articles for the Internet
and put them up on my site for all to see. Thousands have looked
at them since.

All dressed up for Christmas
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I was able as well, during 2003 to finish my coin book - “Brother
Can You Spare A Dime?” and publish it as a CD-rom. The first
copy sold at the coin club auction for $40.00. Not bad for forty
years work! Just before Christmas in December 2003, I started a
new job. When my severance arrangement with the Lago Mar ran
out, I had applied for unemployment insurance to which I was
entitled. Parts of the requirements were that each week, I look for
a job by sending out two resumes over the Internet. My resume
went back forty years including the Diplomat without mentioning
the name.
After six month of payments which were put in the bank as
savings, I was called in to the Workforce One Office (current name
for the unemployment office). The people at the Veterans desk (I
was entitled to special assistance due to my service record), took
one look at my resume and said it was too long. “Cut it to only the
last ten years of experience”, was the advice. This I did and on the
third resume posted on the Internet, I got an offer of an assistant’s
position at the Tower Club, a private membership restaurant in Ft.
Lauderdale. Marilyn and I had been invited their twice, many years
earlier as guests of the Board of Directors of the Florida Medical
Association who where having their semi-annual convention at
the Diplomat. Marilyn always said that they had the best gaspazo
soup.
The job was a routine data entry position as Accounting Assistant in a two person office. I did not mind the work or the low
pay for it kept me busy. But, after over two months, I could see
that they were trying to get rid of me. At the time age 76. I heard
that the Corporate Office in Texas had given the manager of the
Tower Club the word. So in February 2004, I resigned.
What a relief! Now, I had time for the SwapShop again and
also to write a life story which was then burned on a CD-rom for all
the family. It was a wonderful way to preserve over 400 family
pictures which I scanned, cropped, titled and made links to the
text pages.
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At age 77, I was still going strong. I worked in the back yard to
help Marilyn with her hobby which is the continuing landscaping of
the yard. Then, I surf the Internet for hours every day.

Hurricane Wilma did a number on our backyard
In October 2005, the TV started telling us about a large hurricane named Wilma. We had lived on Fillmore St for 45 years and
never had any serious damage from any of the South Florida
huricanes before. This time it was different. The storm itself was
much like many hurricanes I had been through, from the first one
in September 1948 when I had just arrived from up north. I was
staying at a rooming house on 36th Street, Miami. I got up the
next morning and checked my car which was parked on the street
out front. Fortunately for me, a palm tree was down in front of the
car and another one down just behind but not a scratch on the car.

More Hurricane Wilma destruction
Many years ago, we did lose a tall new palm tree which blew
over onto the roof. I had it replanted, but it died. Wilma was a
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very bad storm. It blew down my twenty-foot hedge on the east in
back, taking the chain link fence back of it too. On the other side
of the back yard, we lost half of the wooden fence.

We lost three trees from this storm
At the flea market, I had been very lucky to find interesting
historical medals for only a few dollars. Then, I spent hours and
hours on the Internet, researching the items and writing up a new
Mutt and Jeff story. If the American Numismatic Society did not
have the medal in their collection, I donated it to them.
The ANS recognized me in their annual publications and their
new magazine several times with pictures of the medals and other
numismatic items and credited them to the deWardt Collection.
I’ve been a member of the ANS for many years. Recently, I found
a very interesting item, called the Haney Medal.

Our House at Christmas 2007
With retirement, I had time to work in the back yard, trimming
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the bushes and clearing out some of the plants that grow so fast.
Every day, I like to spend at least an hour, sometimes more, outdoors.

Roger in the back yard
Marilyn has quite a doll collection. She displays them all over
the living room at our house.

Marilyn wth just a few of her dolls.

Marilyn - See Andria in the mirror
Marilyn had her picture taken around Christmas 2007. You
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can see Andria in the mirror taking the photo.

Gold Coast Coin Club Workers
On the first Sunday of each month, I run the Gold Coast Coin
Club Show. We rent the David Park Center at 33rd Ct. and Hollywood Blvd, across from the Police Station. We have space for 50
dealer tables. For the past several years, the show has been very
close to a sell out. Several Officers and members, who we call our
workers show up at 8 AM to set up the tables and arrange the
chairs. I let the dealers in at 9 AM to set up their showcases and
coins. The doors open to the public at 10 AM. The show runs to
3PM but we lock the front door at 2:30 PM and have the public
depart by the rear entrance within the last half hour.

Roger, Sr. is collecting the table fees
The workers, then have the last hour to teardown and store
all the tables and chairs. The electrical cords and green tablecloths are packed in totes to be taken by two of the members to
the storage space.
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There is a Japanese museum and park called Morikami in
Delray. Marilyn and I have visited it several times. We have had
several nice Japanese luncheons on their outdoor patio. The day
the second picture was taken, Andria was with us.

Roger with Buda - Roger, Sr. and Andria
I take one day at a time; enjoy life with friends and family.

Goldie outdoors - Ginger our Indoor Cat
We have two cats now, Goldie, who has been our outdoor cat
for over half a dozen years. She was a kitten from the neighbor’s
cat. Marilyn picked her up one day and brought her in. We took
her to the Vet but once home, she got out twice and we cannot go
near her. Goldie knows to come around twice a day to be fed.
Goldie knows our yard is her home and stays right around the
house. Ginger is my cat. She sleeps on my bed at night. I feed her
every morning and at dinner time. She is a very fussy eater.
The two coin club banquets occur during the Holiday season
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each year. The Gold Cost Coin Club Banquet comes first in the
early part of the month, as the date is the regular meeting night,
the first Thursday in December. As usual, Mutt wears his white
jacket at the banquet, which in recent years has been held at the
Orangebrook Country Club, Hollywood.

Mutt and Jeff at the FLCC meeting
A week later, the Fort Lauderdale Coin Club has their Banquet at the Bimini Boatyard Bar & Grill.

Roger Sr. Talks to Members
The Fort Lauderdale Coin Club Banquet at the Bimini Boatyard
has been a sell out and the highlight of the coin club activites each
year. In the picture above are Denny Thostenson, long time active
member who runs the meeting auctions twice a month. With him
are Helen and Milt Silverman, one of the club’s Life Members.
Roger, Sr. as usual has his white jacket on for the event and is
talking up a storm.
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Roger, Sr. and Andria at GCCC Banquet
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