' MEETING/
. ACTIVITY
NOTES

Reported by Marsha Simkin
and Marv Beeferman

The February meeting of ithe New
Jersey Antigue Radio Club was held on the
14th at the Grace Lutheran Church in
Freehold. A change in the by-laws to allow
for a “family” category of membership
(charged at $5 above individual mem-
bership) and with both partners having
voting rights, was proposed from the floor;
the measure passed unanimously. The
“share-a-ride” program discussed in
February's Broadcaster and envelope
mailings of the club’s newsletter also
received favorable responses.

In reference to last month’s article on
grille cloth restoration, it was suggested
not to use tea as part of the formula to make
new cloth look more “weathered and
worn;” the tannic acid in the tea might take
its toll on sensitive fibers.

A Graphaphone Type player/recorder
(American Graphaphone, NY, patent dates
May 4, 1886/May 30, 1897) was presented

to- the membership for examnination and
discussion; additional information or

pictures would be appreciated.

Our president, Jim Whartenby, was
gifted with an old radio tube that had been
fabricated into a finely detailed and
flattering likeness, right down to the
railroad engineer’s cap and scarf.
Unfortunately, Jim has recently changed
his image and the caricature is no longer
100% accurate, but it still represents the
fine craftsmanship of the artist and his
unique ability to grow human hair on glass.

Lud Sibley, attired in a very unique
striped sweater with a color pattern
forming the resistor code (black, beige, red,
orange, yellow, green, blue, violet, grey
and white), gave his typically well-
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tions will also be discussed.

MEETING NOTICE

The next meeting of NJARC will take place on Friday, March 14, 1997
at 7:30 PM at the Grace Lutheran Church, corner of Route 33 and
Main Street in Freehold; Executive Board members are requested to
attend a Board meeting at 7:60 PM. Contact Marv Beeferman at
(609)-693-9430 or Jim Whartenby at (908)-271-7701 for directions. In
Yoy of ome cagule- tochni~zl/histsrical aresentation, rme:heors aza ro-
quested to contribute to our quarterly show-and-tell session with a
unique item in their collection, interesting restoration or puzzling
“unknown” for some of our experts to decipher. The results of our
March 1st swapmeet, future events and Executive Board recommenda-

researched presentation on a private
telegraph company that was in existence
in Flemington, Hunterdon County, NJ in
the late 1800's. Flemington, at that time,
was a rather prosperous, victorian farm
community. The "telegraph company"
was an association for the convenience of
its members as opposed to being a public
utility like most other telegraph
companies. It was set up like a party line
with all members connected. Pressing a
key at any station operated the sounders at
all the stations (privacy was obviously not
a consideration). Lud gave out copies of
his article entitled, "The Flemington
Teiegraph Company,” ihat appeared in
the Hunterdon Historical Newsletter,
Winter 1996 edition; anyone interested in
a copy may contact the Broadcaster
editor.

As stated in the meeting notice, this
month’s upcoming meeting will feature
another “show-and-tell" session, so please
start considering something you would
like to share. These sessions are very
popular and really enjoyed by the
membership.

HAVE YOU PAID YOUR
1997 DUES?

See Page §

THE PRESIDENT’S
COLUMN

SURPLUS REDEFINED

Years ago, when I was about 14 and
had a 35 customer paper route, I started a
friendship with Phil Fish. He was self-
employed as a supplier of extension cord
drop lights and such for garages and ser-
vice stations and he was one of my paper
customers. Anyway, Phil took me under
his wing and encouraged me in my bud-
ding interest in electricity. Phil was a na-
tive New Yorker and on one Saturday, in
early September, he took me to Radio
Row, probably a year or two before the
work started on the World Trade Towers.

Imagine the excitement felt by a 14
year-old with money in his pocket, seeing
store after store loaded with military sur-
plus radios, radar subassemblies and end-
less black boxes, the purposes of which
were long forgotten! I remember seeing
war surplus equipment spilling out of the
store front and onto the stoop. So many
stores, so much equipment, how could you
make up your mind and choose one piece
to take home and spend many happy hours
disassembling? (Continued on page 2)







