
The inauguration of the collection took place with the presence of the Wedgwood 

International Seminar (WIS) 2017 participants, Howard Lipman, Senior Vice 

President of University Advancement at Florida International University (FIU) and 

Chief Executive Officer of the FIU Foundation, Inc., and Robert Spak, son of 

Theodore and Rosalind. 

Collectors and art lovers of Wedgwood meet every year at the Wedgwood 

International Seminar. On April 28, 2017, the seminar was held in Miami for the 

first time. Participants of the WIS 2017 came to visit and enjoyed the collection at 

the Law Library. Here is the transcript of Robert Spak speech: 

 

This is a little bit off of what I have written, but so you understand my father’s love 

for education, my father went to Northwestern University on scholarship; he went 

to Northwestern University Law School on scholarship and always felt that giving 

back to higher education was his calling. So, he has or did become a founder of 

FIU before the first building ever came out of the ground.  They talked then about 

having a football team, he became a founder of the football team, and my father 

did not really believe in college sports. He was a founder of the law school and a 

founder of the medical school. I may have left something out there, but I think that 

about covered it all. 

But my father had the belief that while technology is a good thing, technology has 

taken away a great deal of personality from the individual. We’ve come to rely so 

heavily on technology that looking at a piece of Wedgwood, as an example, and 

understanding the history behind that piece of Wedgwood, our millennials don’t 

get that. They see it as, “let me take out my i-device” and five minutes later, “Oh! 

That’s what that Wedgwood stuff is,” “that’s nice, I’ll see you later.” They do not 

want to have it, hold it, touch it. They feel if, “I can just see a picture of it, I know 

everything there is to know about it.” 

And you all are Wedgwood collectors. I grew up watching my parents collecting 

Wedgwood. There is a story about when my parents moved down here, Seven 

Santini Brothers - I do not know if you all are familiar with it, it is a moving 

company - and they were considered best in the business. They came to our house, 

they said but we have to pack this (referring to the ceramics), and my mother said, 

“well you’re not touching that,” they said, “but we won’t insure the collection 

when we move it, if we don’t pack it.” So my mother made a deal with them. The 



deal was we would pack a piece of Wedgwood, the box it was packed in would be 

thrown against the wall, if the piece broke they packed it, if the piece didn’t break, 

they insured it, but we packed it. Well needless to say, the piece didn’t break and 

the head of the moving group that was at the house, said, “Mrs. Spak we don’t 

want to touch a piece of that. Will you please pack it? We will insure it.” 

Early on, and my parents first trip to England was probably in the late 60s, and that 

was when they bought their first piece, it was a small yellow eighteenth- century 

Wedgwood and Bentley cream pitcher. And that one is, I think, in the room here, 

in one of the cases, and that started what ultimately became a 1300 plus piece 

collection. 

When my parents divorced, I actually was consulted in one aspect. What did I want 

to have happened with the Wedgwood collection? And when I expressed that I 

wanted it to stay as an entire collection and have it put in a museum as a single 

collection, it was one of the three or four largest collections in the world at that 

time, I was overruled, of course. That’s what happens in divorces, the children are 

overruled. My mother’s half of the collection got sold to someone. Many of you 

may know the name Stanley Goldfine, but Stanley Goldfine bought my mother’s 

half of the collection and my father kept his half. And I wish I had taken some 

pictures, so you could have seen the cases in the house, but his cases were literally 

glass on two sides, so you could see from either side of the piece of Wedgwood. 

The entire living room in their house is surrounded by Wedgwood, not even to 

mention that there’s also Wedgwood in the dining room, and there’s Wedgwood in 

the master bedroom and throughout other areas of the house. 

Then Howard (senior vice president of FIU advancement) has his piece that he gets 

to remember my father by which is a Wedgwood and Bentley plaque on his wall. 

(It belongs to the university it is just housed on my wall, Howard said). 

As Howard said to me earlier, he looks at the piece and says: 

“Ok Ted, I understand you don’t agree with this, but this is what I’ve got to     do, 

don’t give me any more grief.” 

In the early 70s my parents attended an auction and there was a Wedgwood vase 

that was being auctioned off. While my mother is sitting there admiring the vase, 

all the while my father was buying the vase for $15,000. Ok and the key was, it 

wasn’t even Wedgwood and Bentley, so in 1970 if you think about today’s dollars, 

$15,000 was quite a high price to pay for a single piece of Wedgwood. 



But my father had three passions in life, aside from education: one was bridge, one 

was cruising and the third was Wedgwood. My father, as Howard mentioned, 

never did anything half-heartedly. If my father was going to collect Wedgwood, he 

knew every single thing there was to know about each piece he bought, before he 

bought it. One of the things that FIU has are the notes that he and my mother, the 

research notes that he and my mother, created on every single piece that they 

bought. 

I talk about the fact that my father is a self-made man, and he took pride in 

education. When he looked at young adults, he saw that young adults having 

financial need was going to be part of his calling in life. So he set up scholarships 

in a variety of different areas here at FIU and at another institution, to allow 

students the ability to become educated, where they can’t afford it but they have 

the tenacity to become good at something. And therefore my father had 

phenomenal service provided to him from someone who graduated in the school of 

physical therapy and turned around and created this scholarship fund in that man’s 

name because of how great he was. And that’s the type of man my father was. That 

commitment, by the way, so you understand my father’s first contribution to FIU 

was $500. In those days that bought you a plaque saying you’re a founder. 

Wouldn’t it be nice if for $500 today you become a founder of something, 

anything! 

My love of Wedgwood is garnered specifically from my parents because I touched, 

I held, I learned to love Wedgwood. And unfortunately, as I said earlier the today’s 

generation they just want to quickly browse through something, they don’t want to 

develop that love. So, the roughly 650-piece collection was donated to FIU. And 

probably two-thirds of that collection will be sold at some time. And it’s the 

intention that FIU will always have an educational opportunity for young adults to 

learn what it is to collect something like Wedgwood. I just hope that my father will 

continue having the positive impact on higher education that we all intended him to 

have. And I know that Howard knows that it’s my intention to keep that going 

because I always believe in paying it forward. Please enjoy the collection. I’m so 

happy you were able to come here today. Thank you. 

 

 

 


