I started work part-time at age 14 at my father's retail bakery.  (Google "Thomas Wedding Cakes"  "Livonia MI")

At age 16, I worked full-time during one summer in the carpenter shop of a Detroit MI laundry.  (Reels of cloth toweling were then housed in wooden dispensers in public rest rooms; the shop repaired and refinished these boxes for later use.)  It was a "union shop," so I "joined" my first union at age 16.

During my junior year and one-half of my senior year of high school until age 18, I was a full-time "copy boy" in the Sports Department of the Detroit "Free Press," a morning paper.  Weekdays, I went to school from 8:00 AM to noon.  Tuesday through Friday, I took the streetcar downtown, and left the newspaper office at 8:00 PM.  On Saturday, I worked from 4:00 PM until 1:00 AM.  As a staff member, I attended on my days off pro hockey, pro football, and especially horse racing, where I was allowed to sit in the "press box."

The paper was not a "union shop," but I joined at age 17 the American Newspaper Guild out of conviction.  I participated in my first "demonstration" when I joined other members in a large group that attended a "negotiation session" with management representatives who had claimed that the rank-and-file had little interest in the contract.  Management retreated and asked for a more private session! 

Among other tasks, I "marked up copy," mainly the results of sporting events, to be printed in agate type.  Occasionally, I wrote a headline or two, copied and adapted "filler" material from out-of-town papers. I made a point of talking to reporters in all departments and a few printers about their work.  I decided that I did not want to work under deadline for a daily newspaper.

Several life-long interests evolved during my "newspaper days," which ended when I was drafted into the Army during the spring of 1945.  In junior high, I had borrowed books on archeology and similar topics from the public library.  At the "Free Press," I became interested in the arts, 18th and 19th century history and philosophy, Marxist and other radicalisms, and the concept of financial risk, including gambling and investment in stocks and bonds.

Working beside professional writers in the then vibrant downtown arts district of Detroit was a unique opportunity for a baker's son.  Every weekend, I went to a play or stage show at one of the nearby movie "palaces."

Two playhouses were within a block of the Free Press Building.  I remember seeing Paul Robeson in "Othello," a remarkable performance, and laughing at Joe E. Brown in "Harvey."

Between the films in the standard double feature, a famous-name, "big band" on tour would rise to stage level from the orchestra pit and play music popular during World War II.  These were the bands that I had only heard on the radio.

I began collecting books in the first few months of my time at the Free Press.  To help charities, the paper sold to employees many of the books received for review.  I bought mainly in the fields of history, radicalism, and the arts.

When I returned from Army service in Japan in late 1946, I helped my father with his bakery business in Detroit, obtained a high school diploma by taking a semester of senior English, and went off to college in the summer session of 1948 under the G.I. Bill.

I chose Florida Southern College in Lakeland FL for three reasons:  Part of the campus was designed by Frank Lloyd Wright; I had never been to the Southeast; and I did not like the climate in the Midwest, especially around the Great Lakes.  Frank Lloyd Wright visited the college and talked to us in the chapel that he designed; it was a wonderful experience.

At that time, the College was participating in a validating program that required every graduate to take a standardized test, an early form of a Graduate Record Exam in the liberal arts.  I did extremely well because of my broad reading in history, philosophy, and the arts that began when I was a "copy boy" at the "Free Press."  

I graduated Summa Cum Laude in January 1951, with a four-year degree in psychology/education and business administration.  It was my intent to pursue a Ph. D. in educational psychology/philosophy, but marriage and four children intervened. My early practical work in teaching caused me to become suspicious of theory in psychology/education.  Membership in the National Education Association provided yet another experience with unions.  After teaching fifth grade for three years in Florida/Colorado, I decided in 1954 to join General Motors Acceptance Corporation in Pueblo CO and begin to earn real money.  

In 1964, the children were old enough so that Carol and I could both go to graduate school and teach.  I majored in history and she in library/English.

In 1977, while working at the Library of Congress on a bibliographical project that was floundering then and was later cancelled, I asked a friend what her husband was doing.  I knew that he was a Ph. D. from Taiwan, and expected her to answer, "Chinese studies."  Instead, she said, "Selling real estate; you can make good money in that business."  I started selling part-time and left the Library in August of 1977.

Throughout my adult life, I have maintained my interest in the arts, philosophy, history, and radicalism, especially 1840-1940, by collecting books and pamphlets in these fields as well as doing a little writing.

