
    
 
   Since this  is my last column for the year,  
and since so many people have told me how 
much they have liked my column, I thought 
maybe, I should share how I got started.  So, 
here’s my story.  I hope you enjoy it.  
 

 
Six years ago, when I was nine years old, I got interested in numismatics because of 
my Dad.    On the 4th of July  2002, my Dad saw a YN (young numismatist) give-

away on the PCGS online U.S. Coin Forum that a member of the forum was organizing.   Members do-
nated the items and then they were given to all the YN’s who entered.  My Dad thought it would fun if I en-
tered, and it could be a fun hobby the two of us could do together. 
 
To enter the giveaway I had to write about what coins could teach us about history and America.  In my 
essay, I wrote about my favorite television show at the time, called Liberty Kid’s .  It was a cartoon series 
about the American Revolution.  I wrote about how that TV show taught me about what “liberty” really 
means.  I wrote about how we are reminded about that “liberty” every time we look at a coin because it is 
always  portrayed on our coins either in an image or in words.  I also wrote about how coins are literally a 
small piece of history, and when I hold an old coin in my hand, I never know who might have held it before 
me.   
 
After I mailed my essay in, I forgot all about it.  Then, 
about a month later, I got this huge box in the mail.  It 
was from the essay contest and it was full of coins, coin 
tubes, loupes, coin albums, books, etc..  Everything a 
kid would need to become a coin collector, and I did. 
 
From that one, simple essay the entire world of numis-
matics opened up to me. I have learned so much about 
coins, the science of numismatics and the hobby of col-
lecting coins.   I have written articles, had them pub-
lished and won awards.  I’ve traveled to conventions, 
joined a great local club, and regional and national 
clubs.  I’ve met famous numismatists and now even 
have some as friends.  Sometimes it seems like I learn 
something new everyday. 
 
Because of the generosity of  people I didn’t even know and my Dad making me enter that simple give-
away, lots  of opportunities have come my way and hopefully, a lifetime of learning, fun and making new 
friends in this great hobby. 
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     How  numismatists “got started”        
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Me and my haul when I was nine years old 


