Tom Marshall’s Weekly News, October 22, 2012
Happy Halloween: I was saddened to read of the passing of Donald R. Gregg, originally of Yorklyn, a few
days ago. “Donny” was the younger son of S. Cooper and Mary Lafferty Gregg, born in 1938. He was an
official and 40-year employee of Longwood Gardens before his recent retirement.
Donny and his older brother, Dave, also deceased, grew up working in the Yorklyn store, operated for over 60
years by their grandfather, Grover C. Gregg Sr. As teenagers, the boys also cleaned buses for their parents, who
owned and operated the Gregg Bus Company.
Our 1915 Stanley Mountain Wagon has been carrying passengers locally for over 65 years. In 1947, just a year
after my father acquired it, he planned to participate with it in Kennett Square’s Halloween Parade with its new
coat of red paint, heavy-duty wheels (the wrong size), and a certain amount of mechanical work. He needed
costumed passengers to make a suitable showing. Mary Gregg dressed as a witch and had her two boys, Davey
(11) and Donny (9), completely disguised, to supplement my parents and me on our trip to Kennett. Once at the
parade’s gathering point, we picked up more passengers, including Jacob Noznesky, until a total of 19 were
aboard, some standing on the running boards. My father didn’t seem to mind, and he operated the “Wagon”
flawlessly, as was usually the case. He was probably dressed as an American Indian Chief with a full
complement of feathers, one of his favorite impersonations (next to being a clown).
The early success of this largest of Stanley vehicles inspired my father to drive it on two consecutive Glidden
Tours in 1948 and 1949. On the Pennsylvania Glidden in ‘48, he shared first prize for the most outstanding car
with Cadwallader W. Kelsey of Troy, New York, who, along with Mrs. Kelsey at his side, drove his threewheeled 1901 Kelsey Motorette through the progressive tour from Philadelphia to Hershey to Bedford Springs
to Reading, culminating in the climb up Mount Penn on Duryea Drive. In ‘49, the Mountain Wagon broke up a
baseball game at the local park in Luray, Virginia, when the whistle sounded as the big car passed.
Our Mountain Wagon was used both locally and on a portion of a transcontinental trip to promote the March of
Dimes in the 1950s and annually to carry happy passengers at countless Old Timers’ Picnics in Wilmington’s
Brandywine Park. It helped crown a “Queen of the Furrow” at a pageant and parade in West Chester and was
driven to the AACA Spring Meet at Pottstown in 1952 and again to the same place on the 50th anniversary of
that meet in 2002.
In recent years, it has carried happy passengers around the grounds of Auburn Heights on our Steamin’ Days,
and around Halloween in 2012, 65 years after the Kennett parade, it will again be used off-site to please happy
passengers. 100,000 is a very conservative number of people this 97-year-old vehicle has transported, which has
led us to the claim that it has carried more people than any antique automobile in the world. Look between the
goblins in the days to come and you will find it there.
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