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Eight Days in November 1963: The Delaware and Maryland Turnpikes, soon to become a 
portion of Interstate 95, were about to be dedicated at the state line southwest of Newark, and 
the ceremony was scheduled for November 14, 1963. Governor J. Millard Tawes of Maryland 
and Governor Elbert N. Carvel of Delaware both planned to be there, and President John F. 
Kennedy was to give the dedication address. A speaker’s platform was set up on the southeast 
side of the newly completed highway straddling the state line. The public was invited to witness 
the occasion and could park on the turnpike, as it was not yet open to traffic. Along with the 
seven-member Greenplate family, I parked nearly a mile away and walked to the place of 
importance. The governors were on hand, and President Kennedy arrived by helicopter from 
Washington, setting down in the field just behind the speaker’s platform. I stood about 50 feet 
away with my left foot in Delaware and my right foot in Maryland. The P.A. system did not 
work well, so I could barely hear the remarks, but it was a great vantage point. Kennedy was 
dressed in a business suit with white shirt and tie and a long black overcoat. With the dedication 
over, his helicopter took him to New Castle Airport, where he boarded Air Force One for New 
York. The turnpike opened for traffic the next day. 
 
On November 19, five days later, the centennial of Lincoln’s famous address, a ceremony was 
planned in the National Cemetery at Gettysburg to commemorate the occasion. Joseph Mitchell, 
Lindsay Greenplate, and I drove to the site to take it in. A platform had been erected a few yards 
from Lincoln’s actual location, and ex-President Eisenhower, then Gettysburg’s most famous 
resident, was to be the featured speaker. The crowd was sparse, and it was easy to get very close 
to the stage. Ike and Mamie, the latter dressed in red, accompanied by Pennsylvania’s Governor 
William W. Scranton and his wife arrived by limousine. Marian Anderson sang the National 
Anthem, Justice Musmano of the Pennsylvania Supreme Court recited the Gettysburg Address, 
and the Marine Corps Band played the Battle Hymn of the Republic. Scranton introduced 
General Eisenhower, and Ike spoke briefly. President Kennedy sent his regrets. Although we 
didn’t actually shake hands, it was a very nice and intimate occasion. 
 
Along Interstate 95 at Delaware Exit 3, Walter Anderson and I were pushing to get our new 
Holiday Inn open as soon as possible, and at noon on November 22, we had been at the site 
inspecting the construction. On our way back to Concord Pike, where our first inn had been 
open for over two years, we stopped at Howard Johnson’s Restaurant at Kirkwood Highway 
and Limestone Road (now Crossroads Restaurant) for lunch. Word came over the radio that 
President Kennedy had been shot in Dallas, and by the time we got back to our destination, we 
knew he was dead. He had had a busy travel schedule from the time we had seen him on 
November 14, shaking hands in the streets of New York and Boston, among other things. 
Within days, I-95 was renamed the John F. Kennedy Memorial Turnpike. 
 
Work Report: On Tuesday, May 28, the following 14 volunteers were on hand: Steve Bryce 
(in charge), Jerry Lucas, Chuck Erikson, Jay Williams, Ken Ricketts, Gary Green, Jeff Pollock, 
Bill Schwoebel, Devon Hall, Dave Leon, Emil Christofano, Ted Kamen, Richard Bernard, and 
Tom Marshall.  



The museum was cleaned for the Steamin’ Day on June 2, the brass was polished on the Model 
76, and the rear axles and wheels were cleaned on the Models 76 and 87. The baffles alongside 
the oil pan on the 1937 Packard were replaced following the brake work. More deadening 
material was installed under the Lionel track in the museum, hopefully cushioning the noise of 
the operating electric trains. Finish work continued on the Model 607, and a small flare leak 
was repaired near the low-water shut-off. Adjustments were made to achieve the proper bolt 
orientation on the condenser tanks for the Model 735. The pilot nozzle was removed from the 
Model 71, and the small crack discovered that caused the leak. A new team undertook a study 
of better location of parts and tools to make our work night experiences more efficient. 
 
On Thursday, May 30, 18 volunteers answered the call, as follows: Dennis Dragon, Steve 
Bryce, Eugene Maute, Gerhard Maute, Jim Personti, Ted Kamen, Bob Jordan, Ed Paschall, Art 
Wallace, Richard Bernard, Dan Citron, Tim Pouch, Mark Russell, Dave Leon, Bob Stransky, 
Jerry Koss, Tim Ward, and Tom Marshall (in charge). 
 
On the 607, the doors were carefully fit so the Soss hinges don’t allow them to open against the 
body, the hood was set on and fastened in place, and the hood hold-downs were located and 
attached. The Model 735 condenser was put together, the brass shell was installed, and it is 
back on the car. The shop and garage were vacuumed (badly needed), and work on the new 
burner for the Model K progressed nicely. The railroad signals were installed and made 
operable for Sunday’s upcoming runs. The railroad flangeways were cleaned and the track 
roughly inspected. The pilot nozzle for the Model 71, having been repaired, was installed. The 
loose spokes on the Model 725 were determined to be the in right rear wheel, and hopefully this 
will be addressed in the coming week. 
 
Four Stanleys, the Models 76, 725, 740, and 820 (Mountain Wagon), and our ’32 Packard Sport 
Phaeton took part in the Memorial Day Parade May 27 in Kennett Square. All went well. On 
June 4, our “lecture” for those learning to operate Stanleys takes place in the Museum at 7 P.M., 
and on Tuesday, June 11, our first Ice Cream Run of the season will entice several of our cars 
and their occupants to travel to Woodside Farm Creamery. 


