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Norbert L. Behrendt (1917-1980):  Norbert was a native of Washington, DC.  His father was a 

German immigrant and his mother a member of one of Maryland’s early Catholic families.  

They raised two sons, Norbert, who was never married, and Waldimer (“Wally”), who had four 

children.  Theirs was a very talented family.  The father, Dr. Leo Behrendt, was head of the 

music department at Catholic University in Washington, and Norbert inherited his father’s 

musical talents.  Both Norbert and Wally, both big men, were excellent athletes.  Everyone in 

the family had a good sense of humor, but Norbert topped them all. 

 

About 1950, Norbert became interested in Stanley cars and soon learned of other collectors in 

the Nation’s Capital, who steered him toward my father.  In the next 15 years, he owned 3 

Stanleys, one at a time:  a 1923 Model 740, a 1911 Model 62, and a 1909 Model R.  

Accompanied by Charles R. Smith of Boonsboro, MD, he drove the 740 from Washington to 

Lakeville, CT, and return to attend the 1955 Steam Car Tour. 

 

Norbert and I enjoyed several Stanley trips together, the longest of which was the Glidden Tour 

through New England in 1954 in our Model 76.  He loved to belittle those driving gas cars, 

insisting that “Steam was the Stuff”.  Toward the end of the tour when everyone expected us to 

receive the award for the most popular car made in New England, and we didn’t get it, Norbert 

ridiculed the owner of the Stevens-Duryea that beat us out.  Broken down along the side of the 

road the last day (the awards had been announced the night before), the Stevens-Duryea’s 

owner heard Norbert shout “most popular car made in New England”, as we glided silently by 

in the Stanley. 

 

In the spring of 1956, Norbert and I took the night sleeper from Washington to Roanoke, VA, to 

ride the next day in the cab of a streamlined Norfolk & Western 4-8-2 steam locomotive pulling 

the crack day train from Norfolk to Cincinnati, the Powhatan Arrow.  Arriving in Roanoke in 

early morning, we toured the shops and offices of the N & W, the last major carrier in the East 

to abandon steam power.  The company assigned Mr. Cabiness, a road foreman of engines, to 

ride with us in the cab from Roanoke to Bluefield, WV, 100 miles to the west, and return, with 

a 2-hour layover between the westbound and eastbound “Arrows” at Bluefield.  What a great 

day it was!  These were the last rides I ever had in the cab of a mainline steam locomotive.  We 

had a delicious dinner at the N & W’s Hotel Roanoke, before boarding the return sleeper to 

Washington. 

 

In June, 1957, Norbert and his father planned to come to Auburn Heights Friday afternoon, stay 

with us overnight, and together with my father and me, attend the AACA Spring Meet at 

Pottstown on Saturday.  My father and Dr. Behrendt retired early, but Norbert and I worked 

over the Model H-5, preparing to drive it to Pottstown the next morning, and it was about 1:00 

A.M. when we went to bed.  The Behrendts were occupying one of the third-floor bedrooms.  

About 6:45 in the morning while I was in the shower, the bathroom door opened, and Norbert 

stuck his head in and said calmly “Father is gone”.  Dr. Behrendt had expired in his sleep, 

apparently without distress and without waking his son.  I took Norbert home and we missed 

the Spring Meet that year. 

 

 



 

 

Very soon thereafter, Norbert and his mother moved out of the District of Columbia, and 

bought a small but nice home in the horse country around Ashton, MD.  Mrs. Behrendt died in 

1966, and Norbert sold that place and bought several acres of farmland with a modern house 

near Highland, MD.  Living alone, he changed his primary hobby from Stanley cars to Shire 

horses, and he raised several of them on his new farm.  I visited several times and he came to 

Yorklyn occasionally.  Without his mother’s cooking and never wanting to see a doctor, he 

passed away too soon, in 1980 at the age of 62. 

 

 

Several new visitors enjoyed the Museum here on Saturday and Sunday, in cooperation with the 

CCArts Crafts Fair on the same dates.  Larry Thurrell and Joe Birmingham shuttled visitors 

from the Center.  I don’t have an accurate count, but I believe about 20 visitors were here on the 

two days between noon and 3 P.M. each day.  Volunteers Art Wallace, Jerry Novak, Art Sybell, 

Chuck Erikson, Dan Citron and Catherine Coin were Museum guides, and Jonathan Rickerman 

ran the electric trains both days.  Thanks to all who helped with this cooperative event. 

 

Work is progressing on the 20-H.P. burner, and the 20-H.P. engine, both to be used as spares or 

for display.  We are also assembling a few pilots.  A new grate was installed in Locomotive 401 

and the ash pan repaired, and all the main and side rods on Locomotive 402 are back in place 

after new bushings have been fitted to the crank and wrist pins.  The pilot was removed from 

the Model 76, and the slots in the pilot grate have been cleaned out.  The brake bands were re-

installed on the Model 725. 

 

This week, Jim Personti plans to take the water tank from the Model 78 for repair.  The Models 

H-5 and K may be used again in November for giving special rides, so we will delay draining 

the gasoline from their tanks until after 11/29.  The fuel can be drained from the CX for the 

winter, and all folding tops on cars that have them can be put up.  The Model 87 is still in the 

upper garage for further testing to determine the cause of the strange noise in the rear (it is 

believed to be a brake band).  Steve Bryce and Bill Schwoebel are developing a list of 

upcoming winter projects to keep our mechanical volunteers occupied on work nights.  We have 

had a nice influx of new members attending these sessions, and it is our obligation to keep them 

interested and occupied when they give their evening to be with us. 

 

Several Board committees will meet when Mike May is here, November 18-20, and the Events 

Committee has scheduled its next meeting for December 4th at 7 P.M. 

            Tom 


