The MTA 2003 Spring Militaria Swap Meet & Show

A Fun Time for All!
By Dave Ahl

First of all, the Military Transport Association of North
nd
Jersey’s 2 Annual Spring Militaria Swap Meet and Show
was different from last year. Last year the weather was cold
and windy; this year it was sunny and warmish. Last year it
was six months after 9/11; this year the show was on Day 3
of the Iraq War. Last year, the Red Ball Show was canceled
and we were the first spring show in the region; this year
the Red Ball Club held their spring show three weeks earlier
in nearby NE Pennsylvania. Last year, we got ourselves
organized out of desperation; this year we more-or-less
knew what to expect and were much better organized.
The bottom line: a well-organized, successful show for
the MV community. Vendors and show goers were pleased,
the club made some money, everyone had fun. More than
50 interesting show vehicles including a “Duster” antiaircraft gun motor carriage and M8 armored car, more
vendors than last year, a terrific food operation, and a visit
from the local TV station. Attendance was estimated at
close to 3,500 over the two-day event. Every vendor I
talked with was quite delighted with sales and at least two
sold out of everything they brought.
Resulting from both several days of rain and recently
melted snow, the grassy vehicle display area was a bit
soggy, but after all, that’s what military vehicles are all
about, and 51 vehicles were driven and trailered in on
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Friday and Saturday morning for the vehicle display. There
was a good representation of all sizes and eras of vehicles:
jeeps, weapons carriers, ambulances, and bigger trucks
from WWII right up to the present day. Brian Bancale was
showing off a new .50 cal MG on his M8 armored car, which
garnered him an interview and some airtime on TV Channel
12. Ray Bentley’s gun motor carriage with its M16A1
40mm anti-aircraft gun system was attracting a good bit of
attention as was the club’s project vehicle, a 5-ton truck
soon to be converted into a Vietnam gun truck. Mark
Jezewski was running around buying needed parts and
was quite pleased to find an RT442 radio at an affordable
price. Every time I walked by the project truck, it seemed
that Ed Pavlick, Bob Macanga, or Dan Muchmore, cigar
in hand, was explaining the project to another interested
group of people. I mention Dan’s cigar with some longing
since I was at a table inside where smoking was absolutely
forbidden.
Also outside was a small amount of parking for
spectators, the shuttle bus stop, the National Guard
demonstration and recruiting tent, the mess tent, and
vendors. Unlike last year when people didn’t linger for long
outside in the bitter cold, this year the outdoor vendors were
doing a landslide business. Body parts, winches, tires,
chains, radio gear, seats, axles, canvas, weapons (all
suitably demilled, of course), tools, uniforms, web gear, and
much more were changing hands at a brisk pace. All told
there were 16 vendors occupying 37 spaces outside.
The National Guard tent had continuous demonstrations
of weapons stripping and assembly along with sales pitches
on the benefits of joining up. Indeed, one Army reservist
stopped by my table and was moaning that the education
(“A Fun Time for All!” continued on page 2)
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benefits in the Guard were better than the Reserves. I said I
thought they were pretty much the same, but he said, “Oh,
no, Sgt Lefferts told me what I’d get as a member of the
Guard and it’s much better than what I have now.” I don’t
know if the Guard signed up any new recruits, but I certainly
know their sales pitch was having an impact.

I can’t begin to mention everyone who had a hand in
making the show a success. Certainly major kudos go to
the show chairman and his wife, Jim and Ellen Moore.
Without Jim and Ellen’s boundless energy from the early
planning to the final cleanup, we’d still be in the starting
gate. Randy Emr seemed to be a dozen places at once as
did John Eklund, Harvey Lawshe, Jack Bennett, Jack
Pellington, Art Swain, Keith Adams and so many others.
To all of those mentioned and many others unmentioned, a
huge thank you from the MTA and the entire MV
community.
(For more pictures of the MTA 2003 Spring Militaria
Swap Meet and Show go to the MTA website at
http://www.mtaofnj.org)

Like the vendors outside, the ones inside also did a brisk
business. The inside vendors—45 in total at 112 tables—
tended to have smaller items: hardware, grommets, radio
parts, first aid kits, paint, militaria, model kits, toys, books,
MREs, gauges, etc., but I saw some people walking out
carrying large cartons loaded to the brim. By noon each
day, the crowds inside had tapered off, although a few
hard-core enthusiasts kept coming back for one more pass
around.
And then there was the food. Frank and Eileen
Eichenlaub, Vinnie and Linda Schwartz (and daughter
Sandy), Jack and Ester White, Mike Solomon, Ev
Potvin, Jim Rutar, and Al Mellini did a job that no one will
forget. George and Dorthy Wagner spent all day Friday
preparing sausage and peppers for the MTA food tent.
Hungry vendors, MTA members, visitors, and others
devoured 1,200 hot dogs, 180 sausage sandwiches, 300
egg/cheese/bacon on a bun, 15 pounds of chili, 18 cases of
soda, and, well, the list goes on. MTA, CAP, and Guard
members got free food while others paid a very nominal
price. But astoundingly, we still made a couple of bucks on
the venture

th

The March 12 2003 meeting of the Military Transport
Association of North Jersey was called to order by
President Randy Emr at 7:55 PM with the Pledge of
Allegiance.
The first order of business was the approval of the February
th
10 2003 meeting minutes.
Treasures Report: Treasurer Ellen Moore gave the
following Treasury Report: Beginning Balance: $1713.02
Disbursements: Legion for 02/03 Meeting $50.00, Newsletters
(Feb. and March) and Membership Apps $695.05, Pizza $56.00,
Postage for Press Releases and swap meet mailings $40.00, US
Dept. of Treasury $150.00 (Fed. Tax Ex.), Paint Supplies $67.20,
MVPA Ad $111.00, Total Disbursements: $1169.25. Deposits:
50\50 $32.50, Pizza $51.00, B Company $23.00, Memberships
$200.00, Sweatshirts $107.00, PA Show (shirts/Patches) $143.00,
Swap Meet Costs $500.00, Total Deposit:$1056.50, Ending
Balance:$1600.23
Website Report: Webmaster George Wagner has been
making lots of improvements to the MTA website…we
encourage all members to check it out! Among the recent
enhancements to the site are: New archive postings of
previous Motor Pool Messenger newsletters…. some going
all the way back to the beginning of the club’s formation!
Also updated to the site are the new members Bio section
and an update on the recent Wharton State Forest trail ride
that took place in a snowstorm last month. George is also
working on setting up a procedure so that members can get
their monthly Motor Pool Messenger emailed to them.
George will keep us all posted when this feature is
ready…you will have to sign up for the email service
otherwise your newsletter will continue to be snail mailed.
Another member Fred Schlesinger advised that he is

.
(MTA Food Tent before the crowds arrived)
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working with George to create a members only email
broadcast service. This broadcast feature will allow MTA
members only to broadcast announcement to other
members that sign up for the service…imagine…. being
able to broadcast a call for help next time you find that rare
MV behind a farmers barn and you need help towing it
home! (See the MTA website at http://www.mtaofnj.org for
details for more information on the broadcast capabilities).
Gary Schultz contacted the national MVPA and got a reply
back that they will provide an announcement in a future
publication about our new MTA website and will also
implement a link from the www.MVPA.ORG website in the
near future.
Parade/Events Report:
Chairman Frank Eichenlaub
reports that we have two parades definitely signed up for
this year. But that many more inquiries are coming. Some
of the new inquiries that we have received for parade duty
are from Franklin, Garfield, Mustconetcong VFW Post,
Roselle and Clark Township.You will get this newsletter to
late to be reminded, but we are scheduled to participate in
the West Orange St. Patty’s Day Parade on Sunday March
th
16 . Frank also advises that the MTA Co. B detail will be
better able to handle our many parade requests in central
Jersey. One of the newest projects that Frank is working on
for the MTA members is a convoy and display at the New
Jersey Vietnam Veterans Memorial for June 21, 2003.
If
you’re interested in signing up please contact Frank. He is
working out convoy details with the Parkway Authorities.
Frank advises that the Parkway is giving the MTA approval
to convoy down the Parkway to the Memorial, but that
larger trucks will need to get a permit, which the Parkway
agrees to issue. Frank estimates that there will be three
separate convoys to the memorial. Estimated convoy
speed will be 45 MPH, so even the slower trucks should be
able to keep up.

local area movie and commercial photo shoots. At the time
Al Axelrad was one of the key coordinators in getting many
members side work in movies. Al had several contacts with
different movie production agencies and when he got the
call he would check his list of interested members that were
willing to rent their vehicles out.
Frank Eichenlaub will
contact Helen Axelrad to see if he can obtain Al’s old
movie agency contacts and list. I know I had the opportunity
to rent my GPW out on several occasions to film units.
While the experience can be fun and often pays well,
Harold Ratzburg reminds all to watch your vehicles closely
during production. Definitely try to stay on the set if you
can and be sure to tell the production manager up front that
you will not accept any modifications to the vehicle or paint
job!

Newsletter Report:
Newsletter Editor Dave Steinert
reminds everyone to see him if your not getting your
newsletter. Those that have not paid their dues for 2003
are being dropped from the mailing list. We are currently
sending out about 15 newsletters to affiliated clubs and
chapters.
New Business and for the Good of the Club:
Frank Eichenlaub reports that the new club jackets and
sweatshirts are in. If you had one on order please see
Frank. A small supply of extras are also available for
purchase. First come first serve!
Our own Bob “The Brawny” Rooke told us about a
recent TV commercial he was involved with.
Bob was
contacted by the producers of the Brawny Paper Towel
commercial to rent his jeep for filming with one of the
Brawny men. Bob reports the experience was fun, paid
well but his jeep came back muddy! Look for Bob’s jeep in
upcoming commercials. On the same note, Dave Ahl also
had his jeep used in a recent tool calendar photo
shoot…Dave had copies of the calendar to pass around.
This discussion prompted me to remind the members that
10~15 years ago our chapter used to be involved in many
MTA of NJ Newsletter
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Randy Emr reports that he manned the MTA table at
the recent Red Ball Show in Jim Thorpe PA. I attended the
show as well on Saturday and the turn out seemed very
good. Randy was able to bring in an additional $392 for
the club by selling MTA pins, hats, t-shirts and patches at
our tables…. Great job Randy!
Dave Steinert and Gary Schultz mentioned options of
moving the club meetings to Sunday afternoon events (as
some other chapters do) especially during the spring and
summer months. This would allow more of an opportunity
for members to bring their vehicles and swap items at the
monthly meetings and would allow us all an opportunity to
get back to what the hobby is all about….”our MV’s”. Randy
mentioned that this may be something for the club to
consider as we get closer to warmer weather.
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Ellen Moore read a nice letter we received from Sheila
Zelaskowisk, who as mentioned in previous newsletters is
“in the National Guard now”. Sheila is currently stationed at
Ft. Eustis in VA. For those of you that may have had a
chance to go to Ft Eustis, you will remember that this is
where the Army’s Transportation Museum is! The perfect
place to be stationed for a member of the MTA!!
Dover Armory Show Report: Show Chairman Jim Moore
advises that all planning is well underway to make this
years show in Dover even better then last year. Of the 115
indoor tables available, 84 are already sold, with an
additional 25 outdoor spots sold.
Gary Schultz has
prepared and mailed over 60 press kits to local
newspapers, radio stations, and VFW’s and Legion Halls.
The CAP (Civil Air Patrol) is donating 25 tables this year
and the Somerset Armory is donating the rest…these
donations of tables are really helping to keep our costs
down this year. Jim reports that he still needs members to
sign up for work details. Members are still needed to man
the club administration table, 50/50 collection and a few
other chores.
Randy also reports that significant progress has been
made with the state to assure the MTA will have access to
the Armory for the show this year and into the future. The
MTA now has an official renewable lease for the Armory for
rd
one weekend per year…most likely the 3 weekend in
March. This lease will not cost the MTA more then $200
per year and will allow us to better plan for future shows.
Jim also reports that if any members have items they
want to donate to the Club for sale at the club table please
brings them to the show. Remember to bring your vehicles
to the show….displaying them is FREE!
New Lifetime Member Award:
On a personal note….I want to thank all the members of the
MTA for the generous Lifetime Membership Award that was
presented to myself and in memory of my father George
Schultz.
For many of the newer members that don’t
remember my father, he was a long time member of the
MTA and MVPA. George Schultz was a past Vice
President of the MTA as well as Show Chairman for several
years.
We both joined the MVPA together back in 1979
when we bought our first WWII Jeep. Over the years
between the two of us we have bought and sold 19 different
MV’s for restoration or parts. We certainly got a lot of
experience towing home rusty metal over the years! The
Lifetime Membership Award was indeed a surprise and
greatly appreciated….Thank you all!
Submitted by Gary Schultz
NOTICE: The MTA would like to hear from their
Associate members who live in other parts of the
country. We would like to see what kind of military
vehicle(s) you own or are restoring. Please send us a
quality photo of your MV with your name, address, and
description of the vehicle and a little info about
yourself. We will publish it in one of the future
newsletters. Send photo and info to:
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MILITARY TRANSPORT ASSOCIATION OF NORTH JERSEY

P.O. Box 393
Budd Lake, NJ 07828

The MTA would like to Welcome the following
new members:
Stephen M. DeVito of Andover, NJ
Ed Pavlick Jr. of Maywood, NJ
Arthur Beal of New Windsor, NY
Jack & Ginnie McDevilt of Warwick, NY
Albert J. DiEgidio of Newton, NJ
Don Degarmo of Newton, NJ
George Pfaeffle of Ridgewood, NY
John Pfaeffle of Ridgewood, NY
William Barbato of Chester, NJ
Joshua Johnson of Bloomfield, NJ
Samuel Simon of Penndel, PA
Peter P. Fagone of West Orange, NJ
Robert Ross of Chester, NJ
Dave Doyle of Florham Park, NJ
Tim Clark of Glyndon, MD
“People are often unreasonable, illogical, and self-centered;
Forgive them anyway. If you are kind, people may accuse
you of selfish, ulterior motives; Be kind anyway. If you are
successful you will win some false friends and true
enemies; Succeed anyway. If you are honest and frank,
people may cheat you; Be honest and frank anyway. What
you spend years building, someone could destroy
overnight; Build anyway. If you find serenity and happiness,
they may be jealous; Be happy anyway. The good you do
today, people will often forget tomorrow; Do good anyway.
Give the world the best you have, and it may never be
enough; Give the world the best you've got anyway You
see, in the final analysis, it is between you and God; It was
never between you and them anyway-“-Mother Teresa
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“The Longest Day”
By Dave Steinert
For longtime MTA member Keith Adams, it started out
as a beautiful, sunny day. It was the first day the
temperature would reach a very comfortable 60 degrees
th
after a very long and bitterly cold winter. It was March 16
2003 and members of the Military Transport Association of
North Jersey were gathering in West Orange, NJ for the
town’s Saint Patrick’s Day Parade. The welcomed warm
weather had drawn the hometown folks from their winter
hibernation to the sidewalks lining the parade route. Birds
could be heard singing for the first time in months as Keith
and his friend Bob awoke that Sunday morning looking
forward to participating in the parade, neither having any
idea that this day would be their “Longest Day”.
Keith owns a 1942 GPW jeep that has been restored to a
WWII British army ambulance jeep. For the parade, Keith
and Bob were dressed in period uniforms of WWII
American GIs. They arrived at the parade staging area
where they joined other MTA members with idle chatter and
tales until the signal was given that the parade was to
begin. Taking their place in the parade procession, Keith
and Bob began their journey along the streets of West
Orange. As always, the MTA was well received by the
spectators that lined the parade route and I’m sure the
consumption of green beer that day added to their
enthusiasm.
The parade procession moved at a moderate speed with
no long delays and concluded in a nice rural area of West
Orange where MTA members gathered before departing to
their respective destinations. Keith and Bob said their
farewells and returned to the jeep for their departure to East
Hanover. The jeep started but Keith had a problem getting it
to shift into the proper gear. The transmission was stuck in
third gear and whenever he tried to takeoff the jeep would
stall. A few MTA members that remained tried to correct
the problem but were unsuccessful. Finally Keith explained
that he had AAA and he would get them to flatbed the jeep
back to his house. A quick call to AAA and Keith was told
they would be there in about an hour. Being assured that
Keith and Bob were in the “good hands” of AAA, the
remaining MTA members departed.
The hour came and went and another call to AAA and
Keith was told it would be a least another hour before a tow
truck would get to them. Feeling thirsty and a little hungry,
Keith told Bob to stay with the jeep while he takes a short
walk to look for a convenience store in the area. As Keith
made his stroll down the street, an anxiously looking elderly
lady approached him inquiring if “everything was OK?”
Seeing Keith in uniform had caused her anxiety and she
was concerned that the town of West Orange was under
attack. He assured her everything was fine and not finding
a convenience store in the immediate area Keith made his
way back to the jeep.
When he arrived back at the jeep, Bob explained to
Keith that he had drank at least seven cups of coffee that
morning and he needed to “relieve” himself badly. Since
they were stuck in such an exclusive neighborhood in West
Orange, Keith suggested that he not “relieve” himself
behind a nearby bush or tree, but to ask an approaching
MTA of NJ Newsletter
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elderly couple if Bob could use their bathroom. After a short
explanation of the situation, it was learnt that the couple
were in there 80s and that they were originally from
England. The wife had been a young girl growing up in
England and she vividly remembers the German bombings
of her country during WWII. As Bob’s bladder continued to
swell, Keith and the wife continued their conversation about
how she remembered seeing the British army with jeeps
similar to Keith’s during the war. Finally, ready to explode,
Bob politely asks the couple if they lived nearby and if he
could use their bathroom. The husband replied that they
lived a few houses down the street and that he was indeed
welcomed to use their bathroom. The couple, with their
leashed English Bulldog and Bob, hurriedly made their way
to the couple’s house. Keith decides it’s a good idea to stay
with the jeep.
Enjoying the beautiful surroundings, yet wondering
where the hell AAA is…Keith leans against the jeep as an
approaching car slows down. The car stops and the driver,
a middle-aged gentleman, offers some help. Keith explains
the situation and says that he is expecting AAA
momentarily. The driver offers to go get Keith a pizza. Keith
politely declines the offer but the driver is persistent and he
takes off in his car for the local pizzeria. Meanwhile, Bob
returns with sandwiches and beer generously provided by
the elderly British couple. Appreciating this generosity, they
quickly consume the food and drink. They no sooner finish
their meal and the middle-aged gentleman returns with the
pizza. Keith explains the situation and how full both him and
Bob are at this time. In appreciation for his effort, Keith and
Bob offer to pay for the pizza, but the gentleman says it’s
no problem, wishes them well and drives off.
Another call to AAA, tells them that there are currently
no tow trucks available and there would be another hour or
so wait. Frustrated, Keith decides to call a friend in East
Hanover who operates a gas station and towing service. He
tells Keith he will be there, but again it would be in an hour
or so. Keith cancels the AAA call and waits for his friend.
Hoping the hour would pass quickly or that his friend
would arrive before the estimated time, Keith and Bob hang
close to the jeep. At one point, two young boys circled the
jeep with their bicycles, meticulously checking out the jeep
from every angle. After a few minutes of observation they
stopped to confer with each other and were overheard by
Keith saying, “Yup, I knew it…it’s one of those new
HUMVEES”. At that point, Keith gave them a quick history
of his jeep and the boys went on their way.
By this time the late winter day is winding down and the
coolness of night is casting its spell over Keith and Bob.
Finally, Keith’s friend arrives with his flatbed truck. The jeep
is quickly loaded onto the truck and all three men pile into
the warmth of its cab. The trip back to East Hanover was
uneventful. The jeep is unloaded at Keith’s house and Bob
makes his way home.
The next day, Keith is explaining to an old WWII
veteran about the problem encountered with his jeep. The
vet had been a motor pool mechanic with the army during
the war. He told Keith to check the levers on his transfer
case to see if one of them was out of position. That night,
after work, Keith took the suggestion of the vet and checked
the levers on his jeep’s transfer case. Sure enough, one of
April 2003

the levers had been “inadvertently” knocked into the wrong
position thus causing his problems at the parade.
Luckily the experience only cost Keith the expense of a
tow and some time spent with the friendly natives of West
Orange. Yet to him and Bob it seemed like “The Longest
Day”.

The Real MVs of the MTA-Part III
By David Steinert
The MTA salutes Jack Bennett of Dover, NJ. Jack has
been an active member of the MTA for three years. He
grew up as a kid on Long Island, NY. It was in January of
1943; Jack was attending Hofstra University in Hempstead,
NY, when he received his draft notice from Uncle Sam. At
the time he was 20 years old and he promptly reported to
the Reception Center at Camp Upton, Long Island. At
Camp Upton, Jack spent four days and four cold nights in
army barracks that dated back to WWI. He had been
inducted into the US Army and was immediately sent for
basic training at Camp Spanaway in Tacoma, Washington.
After four weeks of basic training, Jack was sent to Harbor
Island in Seattle, Washington where he was assigned to the
th
212 Anti-Aircraft Battalion. While on Harbor Island he
attended radio technician school.

While stationed at Harbor Island, Jack applied for ASTP
(Army Specialized Training Program) and in August of 1943
received approval to attend Oregon State University. At the
university his studies were associated with receiving a
degree in Bachelor of Arts. He attended the university until
December of 1943. At this time the ASTP program was
discontinued and Jack was sent to Camp Haan in
rd
Riverside, California, where he was assigned to the 143
Anti-Aircraft Gun Battalion. The battalion was an AA mobile
unit that had 90MM guns towed by 2-1/2 ton trucks. Jack
would spend some warm days training at Camp Irwin in the
Mohave Desert. In February of 1944, it was determined that
rd
the 143 AAA Gun Battalion was overstaffed and Jack
th
rd
returned to the 212 AAA Battalion. The 143 AA Gun
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Battalion was sent overseas, but Jack remained with the
th
212 AAA BTN, which was now stationed at Camp Haan,
Riverside, CA.
th
In June of 1944, the 212 AAA BTN was deactivated
and Jack was sent to Camp Maxey in Paris Texas. Here he
th
was assigned to the 525 Engineer Light Ponton (French
for pontoon) Company. Jack would spend the next few
months in 100-degree weather in Paris, Texas learning how
to drive a deuce-and-half truck that carried infantry assault
boats. In September of 1944, on the move again, Jack and
th
the 525 were transferred to Camp Swift in Austin, Texas.
th
In January of 1945, Jack and the 525 Engineer Light
Ponton Company was sent to Camp Shanks in New York
where they would board the SS Mariposa Cruise ship for a
6-1/2 day trip to Liverpool, England. After three weeks of
organizing and training in England they would board
another ship, cross the English Channel and dock in Le
th
Havre, France. From here the 525 Engineers would
organize again and receive equipment in Paris, France.
When at full strength the company would include 200 men
th
and 100 vehicles. Leaving Paris, Jack and the 525
Engineers would travel east towards the German border
following on the heels of the rapid moving Third Army
commanded by the ever-aggressive General Patton. The
company would transverse by convoy across eastern
France transporting bridge equipment from one depot to
another. Jack would spend many days and nights driving an
over-loaded deuce-and-half across the rolling landscape of
th
the French countryside. If needed, the 525 Engineers was
there to support a quick river crossing for the Third Army as
it fought its way rapidly into Germany. This opportunity
never materialized as the desperate German Army
th
surrendered on May 8 1945.
th
With the war in Europe over, Jack and the 525
Engineers had to wait until August of 1945 before being
shipped back to the United States. It was determined that
they would be trained back in the states for a possible
invasion of Japan. But fortunately while crossing the
Atlantic on their voyage home news reached them of the
nd
surrender of Japan on September 2 1945. The war was
th
over for Jack and the 525 Engineering Light Ponton
Company. Jack was discharged from the army at Fort Dix,
NJ in February of 1946.
Jack still stays in contact with some of the members
th
from the 525 Engineers. One of the members he remains
close to was his Platoon Sergeant who later became
President of Florida State University. Today Jack can be
seen attending MTA events and parades driving his nicely
restored 1945 MB Jeep.
(“The Real MVs of the MtA-Part IV” continues in the
next issue of Motor Pool Messenger)
For upcoming parades and MTA club events, please
refer to the insert in this month’s issue of Motor Pool
Messenger. If you are a MTA member and you don’t
own a vehicle, the MTA welcomes you to all events and
parades. We are always looking for members to ride
“shotgun.” By attending MTA sponsored events you
earn credit towards next year’s membership fee. If you
have any questions about an MTA event, please call
Frank Eichenlaub at (908)-276-3412.
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Wharton State Forest Trail Ride 2/16/03
By Bruce Kalin
On Feb 16, 2003 I met with a small group of “die hard”
military vehicle enthusiasts at the Wharton State Forest for
what would turn out to be, one of the most memorable
excursions I have ever participated in.

Mike Popovitch, a member of the local New Jersey
Unimog club, as well as an avid off roader, organized the
event. Mike, who lives on the Jersey shore trailered his
beautiful 1987 U1300L Unimog to the starting point of the
trail ride, which was a small field with enough parking for
those who trailered their vehicles, plus an entrance gate to
a trail in the Wharton State Forest. David Hulme drove
another Unimog, a 1969 U404 from Howell, NJ. Scott
Daniels drove 3 hours from Mountainside, NJ also in a
Unimog U 404. He was instrumental in helping Mike by
staying in contact via radio about the progress of the trip.
The other Unimog U1300L came in from Pennsylvania,
driven by Scott Moreland.
Unimog is a manufacturing division of Mercedes Benz,
and in true Mercedes tradition, these trucks are first class in
both function and looks. Like Mercedes, these trucks do not
come cheap, with the average cost of a vehicle like Mike’s
running over $20,000. So, if you’re thinking about trading in
your deuce, you might want to think twice about that
decision.
Mike had contacted me, as well as several other MTA,
and Unimog club members a few months earlier about his
idea for a trail ride through a section of the New Jersey Pine
Barrens. Mike has been off roading in south Jersey since
he was a kid, and has a great deal of experience with the
area and organizing trail rides. However, leading a pack of
green monster vehicles through the narrow, sandy trails on
a day that snowed so heavily it brought visibility down to
about 5 feet, was not something he had done before. Mike’s
meticulous planning and attention to detail was evident
every step of the way, and was instrumental in the safe ride
we participated in, despite Mother Nature’s uncooperative
attitude that day.
I had some trepidation as to taking my deuce through
the trails with low hanging trees, since most of my recent
income had been given to Beachwood Canvas for a new
cargo cover. Jude Meehan, always one to step in and solve
MTA of NJ Newsletter
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a problem, offered to let me drive his newly acquired 1987
HUMMVEE, which he planned to tow down to Wharton.
Now how could I pass up an offer like that? So, the morning
of the ride I met Jude at the Kmart lot in Manahawkin, not
far from my home, and about 45 minutes from Wharton
State Forest. I parked my wife’s blazer in the lot and
jumped in Jude’s F-250 4x4-crew cab with his HUMMVEE,
which was securely mounted on the trailer behind his truck
for the ride down to Wharton. It was still a bit cloudy when
we pulled out of the lot and the weatherman had been
warning of snow, but who’s afraid of a few inches of white
stuff?
We hadn’t been on the parkway for more than 5 minutes
when the snow began to fall. It was kind of light at first, but
with the HUMMVEE on the trailer and the decreased
visibility, Jude played it smart, and safe by reducing his
highway speed considerably. Jude called Bill Peaslee on
the cell phone, which was coming down with Mark Lesko in
his Kaiser 715. We wanted to insure that they were not
running into any more snow than we had encountered. We
didn’t want to turn back, but we also didn’t want to get stuck
in the middle of nowhere. Bill assured us that there was
very little snow falling when he and Mark left the Jackson
area. They were what we figured was about 30 minutes
behind us, although on a different route. Mark has done a
fine job getting his truck in shape, and his efforts were well
rewarded, as the truck did not let him down all day.
I was acting as the navigator for Jude, and as the snow
began to come down harder the road signs became more
difficult for me to see. It wasn’t long before I had Jude
heading off in the wrong direction with no way to turn
around the truck-trailer combination. The fact that the wiper
blades on Jude’s Ford left a lot to be desired that morning
will not be mentioned here. The pressure was on Jude to
keep the truck on the narrow, snow covered back roads,
while he was also thinking that he did not want to arrive at
Wharton and find that everyone else had already left on the
trail ride. I was just hoping that Jude wasn’t too upset with
my inadequate vision.

When we finally arrived at the planned starting point at
Wharton Forest we found most of the other vehicles were
already there, parked in several inches of newly fallen
snow. It turned out to be over a two-hour ride that morning
from the Kmart parking lot A short time later we were
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following along with group of Unimogs, an M35A2 with full
canvas cover driven by Ken Langdon (who had more guts
than I did), Ken’s 715 Kaiser, a 1985 CJ-7 Jeep owned by
Dan Burke, and a Cummins Powered 1995 Dodge Ram
2500 from Furlong, PA, which was driven by it’s owner Pete
Woolsey, into the back trails of Wharton State Forest. Jude
and I had acquired a passenger / photographer before we
left. Brian Heuschkel proved to be a good “back seat
driver,” the kind that enjoys the ride, and let’s the driver do
the driving. Oh, did I forget to say that Jude was driving his
1987 M998 HUMMVEE? I have very poor luck with other
people’s property, and given the circumstances, I felt a lot
more secure that if something adverse were to happen I
would not be the one behind the wheel.

Oh yes, another little item of interest was the fact that
the windshield wiper motor on the HUMMVEE was not
installed in the truck. Jude had spent a good deal of the day
before getting the HUMMVEE PM'd. However, the shaft on
the wiper motor was stripped, and not repairable. With no
spare motor available, Jude used a good supply of Rain-Ex,
hoping that the windshield would stay clear. Remarkably,
his pseudo windshield wiper plan was working as we
traversed the first twenty minutes of the trail.
The big Unimogs, with their tremendous ground
clearance were leading the way. They also made nice ruts
in the trail, which were pretty easy for the smaller vehicles
to follow. Bill and Mark were directly ahead of us in the
Kaiser M-715, and the considerable difference in vehicle
width between the narrow M-715, and the wide HUMMVEE
trucks became very apparent as the trail narrowed. We did
not see Mark’s truck slide even one time, as he easily
followed the larger trucks ahead of him. We however,
mowed down quite a few of the lower branches hanging
over the sides of the road, and the wide tires tended to
“float” on the snow.
We were about an hour into the very first section of the
trail when the small trail emptied onto the paved state road.
This is where Ken Langdon and his deuce bailed out, for
fear of the road becoming increasingly narrow, and the
snow becoming deeper. (I think he was afraid of ripping his
cargo cover). A few miles of riding on the highway and we
then turned back into the forest trails. It was here that the
Rain-Ex proved that it was not Snow-Ex. The rate of snow,
as well as the freezing just overwhelmed a good product. It
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was my turn to go to work, as I reached into the hole in the
windshield frame where the wiper mechanism rods were
visible. A tug and a push got the wipers going. It turned out
to be a several thousand tugs-and-push ride.
Another hour later, it was about a foot of snow deeper
and the CJ-7 Jeep gave up the ghost. Just goes to show
that you really should leave the engineering to the
engineers. Since the stock air filter had been replaced with
an after market unit, the moisture, mixed with the quickly
dropping temperatures created ice in the carburetor,
freezing the venturi. No gas down the carb = no go for the
jeep. A rescue tow from Pete Woolsey and his Dodge
pickup brought the jeep to our next stop, the Hedger House.
We had abandoned a good section of the trail at that
point, as most of us needed both a rest stop, as well as a
warm pit stop. When we emerged from the trail we found
ourselves behind a road grader, plowing along at about 5
miles per hour. When Jude was finally able to see far
enough ahead of the grader to pass, we picked up speed
and flew down to the Hedger House at about 15-mph.
The Hedger House is a combination 7-11, bar, and
neighborhood sandwich shop with tables and chairs. It was
warm, the people were friendly, and it was pretty much
empty of customers. The food was also pretty good, and we
took our time warming up and discussing the trip to that
point. The Hedger House in Chatsworth was the halfway
point for the planned route. In the actual route, it became
the turn around point for all of us that remained.
The Jeep owner, Dan Burke who works at Beachwood
Canvas in Toms River, called AAA. To our amazement,
they actually were going to come out and tow him home. I
used to think it was a waste of money to buy AAA. I can tell
you that I went home that night with the intention of signing
up, only to find out that my wife already had us registered.
It was about 40 minutes back to the starting point via
direct paved road from the Hedger House. We managed to
pass the grader again, while he was on his return trip down
the road that was getting snow covered faster than he could
plow it off. The snow continued to come down with a
vengeance as we pulled in to the field where the trucks and
trailers were parked. We were met by a couple of Park
Rangers, who spent the next 20 minutes checking out the
vehicles, along with registrations, insurance, etc. They also
were kind enough to let us know that there was now a State
of Emergency declared for the area, and that we could not
leave the park going southbound. Fortunately, we were all
headed north. It took a little effort for Mike Popovitch to get
his truck out of the snow with the Unimog on the trailer, but
after a few tries, he was free and we all headed toward
home.
We had dropped off Brian, who promised to mail me
some of the photos he had taken, and replaced him with Bill
Peaslee, who became a passenger after Mark headed
north from the Hedger House with his M-715. On the return
route, Mike, who was towing his Unimog, and Jude, who
was towing his HUMMVEE passed the Hedger House once
again, so that we could insure that Dan was not still sitting
there waiting for AAA. Remarkably, Dan and the Jeep were
gone, hopefully toward the safety of Dan’s house. Jude and
Bill drove me back to the Kmart lot, where I expected to find
my wife’s truck either snowed in, or plowed in. To my
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amazement, the truck was sitting between two very large snowdrifts, with very little
against the truck. It easily made it out of the drifts in 4-wheel low range. Oh, did I
neglect to tell you that the wiper blades on Jude’s beautiful F-250 worked as well
as a couple of swizzle sticks? Even though Kmart had closed due to the storm,
Walmart next door was still open and Jude was able to replace the blades for the
ride home. By the time the snow stopped, south Jersey had a total of 26 inches of
snow on the ground. I couldn’t remember seeing snow like that since I was a kid.
I’ve attached a copy of just one of the many information e-mails that I received
from Mike Popovitch prior to the trail ride. It is certainly to his credit that we all had
an enjoyable day. You can see from the plans
where we started, and how much of the planned
trip we actually had to eliminate due to the storm.
An addendum from Mike: Our drive home was
uneventful and slow. We drove past the Hedger
House also to see if Dan was there and of course
he wasn't. My biggest concern that day was the
safety of the drivers. On our ride down the
Parkway, when we reached the New Gretna toll
plaza, a pickup truck almost slammed into the rear
of my trailer. Fortunately, I saw him sliding and I
pulled forward to let him hit the guardrail. It was scary but being alert helped.
Although Mother Nature played havoc on the trip, it was definitely worth it. It's rare
that people get to see the Pine Barrens with that much snow. We can all boast and
say that we were out playing in the storm of the century. You might want to include
something about Scott Daniels who drove 3 hours from Mountainside, NJ in his
Unimog 404. He was instrumental in helping me by staying in contact via radio
about the progress of the trip. I give him a lot of credit since he was tired and cold
from the long drive and this was the first time his truck has ever been off road.
He's a good guy and also helped me as a spotter during a trip to Virginia last year.
I would like to reschedule this trip for late April so let me know what would be a
good day for you and I will put the word out. Like the previous trip, I want to
educate people about the Pine Barrens and have fun at the same time.
For Our Soldiers
(Author unknown submitted by Kathy Steinert)

I want you to close your eyes and picture in your mind the soldier at Valley Forge,
as he holds his musket in his bloody hands.
He stands barefoot in the snow, starved from lack of food, wounded from months
of battle and emotionally scarred from the eternity away from his family
surrounded by nothing but death and carnage of war.
He stands tough, with fire in his eyes and victory on his breath.
He looks at us now in anger and disgust and tells us this...
I gave you a birthright of freedom born in the Constitution and now your children
graduate too illiterate to read it.
I fought in the snow barefoot to give you the freedom to vote and you stay at home
because it rains.
I left my family destitute to give you the freedom of speech and you remain silent
on critical issues, because it might be bad for business.
I orphaned my children to give you government to serve you and it has stolen
democracy from the people.
It's the soldier not the reporter who gives you the freedom of the press.
It's the soldier not the poet who gives you the freedom of speech.
It's the soldier not the campus organizer who allows you to demonstrate.
It's the soldier who salutes the flag, serves the flag, whose coffin is draped with the
flag that allows the protester to burn the flag!!!
"Lord, hold our troops in your loving hands. Protect them as they protect us.
Bless them and their families for the selfless acts they perform for us
in our time of need."
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Meetings, prades, and events
officially sanctioned by the
MTA are listed in BOLD
UPPER-CASE TYPE. Other
events are listed in standard
upper and lower case type
.
Monday, April 14th: MTA
MEETING. American Legion
Post, Whippany, NJ (7:00 PM
eats & videos, 8:00 PM
meeting)
Wednesday, April 16th; B
COMPANY
MEETING,
Somerset
National
Guard
Armory, 1060 Hamilton Street,
Somerset, NJ. (7:00 PM
meeting)
th
th
May 8-10 ; 30 Annual East
Coast Military Vehicle Rally
Churchville, Maryland.
TH
Monday, May 12 ; MTA
MEETING. American Legion
Post, Whippany, NJ (7:00 PM
eats & videos, 8:00 PM
meeting)
th
Wednesday, May 14 ; B
Company Meeting. Somerset
National Guard Armory, 1060
Hamilton Street, Somerset, NJ.
(7:00 PM meeting)
th
Monday, June 9 ; MTA
MEETING. American Legion
Post, Whippany, NJ (7:00 PM
eats & videos, 8:00 PM
meeting)
th
Wednesday, June 11 ; B
Company Meeting. Somerset
National Guard Armory, 1060
Hamilton Street, Somerset, NJ.
(7:00 PM meeting)
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The following was submitted by MTA Member Bob Rooke
Here is another very moving excerpt taken from the
diary of T/Sgt. Edward J. Appoldt, originally from Brooklyn,
nd
NY. He fought with the 552 Field Artillery Battalion,
Headquarters Battery during WWII.
This is from a letter sent home to his mother and uncle
on October 15, 1944. He and his artillery battalion have
been stationed in Holland for nearly 3 weeks now and are
getting quite antsy to move on and end this damn war. Let’s
call this one:

you will go nuts. Sleeping in the muddy fields, or smashed
up houses and barns, when you are lucky, and worst of all,
watching your hands losing the skills and cunning they once
had. Here I am, nearing 30, and, if I am lucky enough to
ever get out, I have to pretty nearly start from scratch. By
now I should be well along in life and be established to
make my fortune in the next 15 years.
All I can say is, may the man, or men, responsible for
the present status of all the men in the American
Expeditionary Force (A.E.F.) burn in hell for all time.
When I get home and tell you the truth about the whole war
over here, you will be very disillusioned I am sure!
Yes, mom, war is not the flag waving pageant that we
used to think it was. The whole trouble is that the people
who cause wars have never really seen them, or they would
never start them. You destroy and destroy until you find that
so intent have you become on destruction that you have
destroyed yourself too.
Not too long ago, I came across the body of a dead
G.I. who lay on his side. In his hip pocket was a set of false
teeth uppers protruding. This impressed me more than a lot
of things have. The very idea of this poor guy who was
about 38 laying in a field made me wonder just what are we
trying to do anyway? Here was a guy who was into middle
age, had a pot belly and a big fanny and definitely was not
the type of man who went around looking for fights, laying
quite dead and forgotten. Just another poor slob who
should have been taking his oldest boy to a football game
about this time of year instead of signing off so far from
home………

“Sunday In Holland”
Dearest mother and Joe,
Here it is Sunday and another weary week has slipped
by. There is no denying the fact that time passes swiftly
over here, but they are just empty hours that pyramid
themselves into weeks and months. How I wish I could
magically transport myself into the past, say, about 5 years
ago. As I look back now, I can see that they were the
happiest days that I have ever spent. Let’s see, that was
1939. yes, October 15, 1939. What memories that date
calls to mind. I was riding high in those days and had
everything a sensible man could ask for, but I didn’t really
know it.
I had a new car, a good job, all the comforts of a well
ordered home. I had the best parents in the world and a
congenial pet, Cub. Who was always ready to go anywhere,
anytime. I guess, about now, I was counting the days till I
could take off and go hunting. Yes, those were the good old
days. I was 24, and a success, as I look back now How
cruelly the years have dealt with us since then. Dad is gone
now, old Cub is gone, and my flashy car is just another old
junker needing more work than it is worth. No job, unless
you call the army a job. Wearing soiled and torn field
clothes, eating food that cramps your guts till you think
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“Future years will never know the seething hell and
the black infernal background, the countless minor
scenes and interiors of the secession war; and it is
best they should not. The real war will never get in the
books”- Walt Whitman
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Classified Advertising--If

you miss a meeting
and want to post an item in the Classified Advertising
column of the newsletter, please feel free to call Dave
Steinert at 973-347-9091 or you can email him at:
steinert@worldnet.att.net

For Sale-M416 ¼-ton trailers, $350 to $400 depending
upon condition. All are very good or better. US issue Artic
“mummy sacks” sleeping bags $35. 10 Kw 3-phase WWII
generator w/Jeep power plant $800 delivered, but you
unload. ¾-ton comm. Container, empty $150. Call Vinny
Schwartz (973)-635-2404.
For Sale-1968 M35A2 Turbo, 22000 miles, 9 ton dump
body, airshift front axle, air power steering and hard top,
runs great, ready for work or play, $5500. Call Don Covart
(973)3354367 or cell (973) 390-4876.
For Sale-Manuals for your military vehicle(s). Save
shipping, I can bring to MTA meetings. Call Dennis (973)579-2886 or visit www.portrayal.com.
For Sale-Back issues of Military Vehicle Magazine.
Running out of many back issue numbers, so get them
while you can. For a complete list of remaining back issues
go to www.SwapMeetDave.com
For Sale-1942 Chevy 1-1/2-ton tow truck with Marquette
manual wrecker boom. Probably used as an airfield wrecker
in Korea. Ground-up restoration 85% done. Bodywork,
sandblasting, priming, engine, drivetrain, all done. Needs
work on cab, instruments, and brake lines. Photos and
more info at www.SwapMeetDave.com. Asking $5900.
Located in western PA. Dave Ahl, (973)-285-0716.
For Sale-Water Buffalo, $750. Van Norman #12 Milling
machine, 48” bed, w/attachments and 3-way vice, power
feed, 220 VAC 3 PH $3200. Call Art Swain (201)387-8961.
Leave message.
For Sale- One pair of troop seats for M1008 or Chevy/GMC
pickup for sale, $100 Meyers Snowplow setup complete
with 7-1/2 foot blade for M1008/M1009 or Chevy
Blazer/Pickup, $700. Western Snowplow setup, less
undercarriage, with 7-foot blade, $500. Call John Peterson
at (732)-3931959 or email at sandman9@optonline.net.
For Sale-1943 Ford Jeep-running, asking $4000, 1967
Troop Carrier-excellent condition, asking $2000, 1955 Jeep,
running, military marked by private party, asking $1000.
Call Gene (973)-328-2000.

For Sale-M151A1/A2 Powerpacks (engine & transmission)
takeouts, includes many engine accessories, 2 available
$300 each. Call John Headley (973)-479-3353.
For Sale--5 MB/GPW rims off my 1942 Willys. Great shape.
They are NOT combat rims. Asking $100. Call Bob Rooke
(973)-656-1067.
For Sale-New-Old-Stock (NOS) M35A2/M54A2 Multi-Fuel
Waterpump, $75. Call Bill Peaslee (732)-489-1012.
For Sale-1944 Chevy 1 1/2 ton cargo truck with low
mileage GMC 270 engine and 5spd OD transmission.; runs
great; original cargo box in good condition; many original
WWII markings. $4,350 or BO. Can be seen at
www.vehiclesofvictory.com or call (518)872-1352; email
bmuller@vehiclesofvictory.com
FREE!-Two tire rims that will fit WWII jeeps and trailers (not
military). Call Harold Ratzburg at (973)-887-2574. I will
bring them to a meeting or you can pick them up at my
house.
Wanted-Vietnam militaria for re-enactment. We want to
educate people on what life was like for soldiers in Vietnam.
Items are not for resale. Ed Pavlick, (973)-347-3866, leave
message.
Wanted-Always seeking toy and model tow trucks and
military
vehicles.
Dave
Ahl,
(973)-285-0716
or
DaveAhl@aol.com
WANTED FOR MTA GUN TRUCK PROJECT-Canvas
components (seat covers, cab top, rear cover), MX-2799
antenna booster (2), antenna brackets (ones used on
M151), mounted tires 11.00 X 20 for 5-ton, AT-912 antenna
elements (2), RT524 radio and mount, RT442 receiver and
mount, Pioneer tools and rack, gun mounts (A-frame),
battery box, batteries, windshield wipers, M54 5-ton
Maintenance Manual set, and VOLUNTEERS. Call Ed
Pavlick, (973)-347-3866, leave message.
WWII Veterans WANTED. Contact Bob Rooke (973) 6561067 about having a bound, published transcript (with
photos, documents, etc. included if you want) written about
your experiences during the war. This is a FREE service
being done to provide a lasting legacy for your family and
generations to come. Please call with any questions. I
would love to hear from you.

For Sale-Chain hoist, ½ ton rated, but old and probably will
lift several times the ½ ton rating. Condition: Industrial
quality heavy duty, buyer must pick-up, asking $75. Call
Peter Berendsen (973)-966-1862.
For Sale-M416 trailer-ex road dept, yellow, tailgate cut out
and missing, body solid, no rust thru, overall good
condition, $200. Call Ron Northrup (908)-927-1092.
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Military Transport Association
Of North Jersey
P.O. Box 393
Budd Lake, NJ 07828

Military Transport Association of North Jersey
A Chapter of the Military Vehicle Preservation Association
The Military Transport Association of North Jersey is a
non-profit organization for people interested in collecting,
restoring, displaying, and operating historic military
vehicles. Members of the club participate in 15 to 20 parades
every year as well as educational events, militaria and truck
shows, rallies, trail rides and visits to veteran’s homes.
Members also participate in projects such as restoring a
jeep for the National Guard Museum, the National Night Out,
USMC Toys for Tots campaign, fund raising for the National
WWII and Korean War Memorials, Boy Scout projects, and
National Guard recruiting campaigns.
Meetings are held on the second Monday of every month
at the Whippany American Legion Hall, Legion Place,
Whippany, NJ. You can come between 7:00 and 7:30 p.m. to
eat pizza, sandwiches and enjoy other refreshments. Beer
and wine is available from the Legion Hall. The meeting
starts at 8:00 p.m. and is normally over by 9:00 p.m.
Join the MTA now and receive:
•
12 issues of the Motor Pool Messenger newsletter.
•
FREE classified sales and want ads in the
newsletter.
•
Notices of parades and events in which you can
participate.
•
FREE annual picnic and FREE annual pizza party.
•
FREE MTA embroidered patch (when you attend an
event).
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To join the Military Transport Association, send this form (or
the same information on a blank sheet of paper) with $20.00
annual membership dues to the address below. Dues are for
the calendar year.
Name_______________________________________________
Address____________________________________________
City, State, Zip_______________________________________
Telephone (________)________________________________
Email_______________________________________________
Military vehicle(s) owned_____________________________
Mail completed application with $20.00 annual dues to:

Military Transport Ass’n of North Jersey
P.O. Box 393
Budd Lake, NJ 07828
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