
Where Are They Now? 

 

Joe Franus – Orlando, Florida 

I started at the Glenn L. Martin Company in Baltimore in May, 1941. I have a story to tell about a couple 
of experiences in my golfing life.  

I first took a real interest in golf in 1983 after my second stint at Martin. My friend and fellow coworker, 
Charley Solloway (deceased) worked on weekends as a golf marshal at Sweetwater Country Club in 
Longwood. He asked me if I would be interested in also working as a marshal and alternating weekends 
with him. I said yes I would – for better-than-minimum wage, FREE golf lessons, and FREE golf. I did 
this for ten years. 

Of course during this era there were the usual ‘honey-do’ projects and a couple of other hobbies which 
occupied my time, like frame and artwork and barbershop quartet singing. Likewise, my wife enjoyed 
cooking, sewing and barbershop singing with the Sweet Adelines group. Our four daughters were grown 
and had their own lives to live, three of them married with children. 

Another part-time job which I enjoyed was driving cars at Florida Auction of Orlando in Ocoee. I worked 
there three days a week for twelve years. Great job for retirees – good hourly wage, annual bonus and 
gala Christmas parties! 

At 97 years old I still play 18 holes once or twice a week at Fairways Country Club, a mobile home 
community where I resided from 2004 to February 2018. I now live in a senior highrise in Colonialtown. 
Here are some things that I have experienced recently: 

1. In 2014, I had the honor of participating in a putting clinic at Dubsdread Country Club conducted by 
Billy Casper, an old pro in his 80’s. He won The Masters in 1970. Billy passed away in 2016. 

2. In June 2017, I made my first hole-in-one at Fairways Country Club. 

3. Early this year a golfing buddy and the Fairways Pro got together to plan a “First Annual Joe Franus 
Invitational Tournament” for Friday, March 2, 2018 (my 97th birthday). Wow! The event did transpire 
with 52 men and women participating. The entrance fee included food and drinks at hole 19 and, of 
course, a piece of specially-decorated birthday cake. The weather was perfect and everybody had a great 
time – including my nephew Deltapilot from Georgia and niece and Dr. Bob from Scranton, 
Pennsylvania. Some remarked, “Hey, don’t forget us next year!”. . . Lord willing and the creek don’t rise. 

So that’s my ‘claim to fame’ my fellow REALMers. I’d like to hear your story! 

Cheers! 
 


