Real estate: it's an education

ithout doubt, the real
estate industry is a
true profession. Many
salespeople call them-
selves professionals in many other
fields, but few can aspire to the
professional status that real estate
has afforded so many of us. ;

In my own case, real estate
has provided me with an oppor-
tunity that was not available to
me as a youth, due to my own
choosing. The other night, | was
thinking of the honor of working
with and teaching third-year law
students at Osgoode Hall, at York
University. Here | was, a Grade 10
throw out, who has become a ma-
ture real estate professional.

My own story is not unique. |
was the kind of kid that you
wouldn't want your kids to play
with—in lots of trouble in school
and hating what | felt were prison
conditions. Those of you who
grew up in the confines of the up-
tight '50s and '60s can remember
the regimented school system. At
17, I was finished with school—or
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so | thought. I did many things
over the next years.

I worked in stores, later be-
came a gopher for a ladies’ wear
wholesaler, and when the buyer
of 20 years quit, at 18 | became a
buyer. By 19, | wanted to be where
the action was and became a very
young commercial traveler, selling
ladies’ wear.

In 1967, Israel was at war and
I was stirred. The media of day

convinced the world that Israel

would be wiped out and I couldn’t

sit back, so I left Canada. Arriving
just after the Six Day War, 1
served in the Israeli Tank Corp.
After a year, a new maturity was
developed that only a wartime
army can impart. | married my
corporal (yes, she was a women
and we are still together, 26 years
and two kids later) and later due to
health problems | was discharged
and came back to Canada with no
education, little money and a wife. |
immediately went back on the
road, as a travelling salesman,
but something was missing.

Luck stepped in. A man whom |
admired told me straight: “I've
been in the fashion industry for
over 20 years and if I were you, |
would go back to school and learn
a profession.” The very next day
someone told me about real estate.
After a week of school, one had to
pass an exam, and then make some
big dollars.

Well, I quit my job. I went to
school, after vowing never to re-
turn to a classroom. This was re-
ally unusual, though, because |









