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Committeeman Arthur Krumm [second from right] accepted a $19 million Arthur Krumm reads and visits daily with his wife, Melissa Klinger, 25, of Wall, calls her grandfather, Arthur Krumm, her “role

grant for the Manasquan River Regional Sewerage Authority in the 1970s.
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Arthur Krumm, 92, of Wall
Township, rose from a multitude of
challenges in his early life to not only
hold elected office — including as
mayor of Wall Township — and
significantly better his town's parks
and infrastructure during his tenure,
as well as become a founding
member of the Wall Township First
Aid Squad, but to sustain a loving
marriage, 66 years and running, that
his children and grandchildren
describe with clear admiration as a
real-life version of “The Notebook”
love story.

Mr. Krumm was born Arthur
Messerschmidt on Oct. 16, 1921, at
home in Jersey City, one of four boys.
His mother died from influenza in
1926 when he was § years old, a
relatively short time after the 1918-
1919 influenza pandemic, which took
millions of lives worldwide.

“I don't have any memory of her,”
Mr. Krumm said. The family was split
up as a result of the economic
climate and his father’s remarriage.

“The youngest one was put in a
home with relatives and adopted later
in life. The other three of us were put
in an orphan home,” Mr. Krumm
explained. After a few months in the
orphanage, he was adopted by his
mother’s sister, Clara, and her
husband, Fred Krumm, and taken to
his new home in Glenridge. “That's
how I got the new name,” Mr.
Krumm said.

His father remarried and took his
two older brothers, Warren and
Henry, in with his new wife.

“Back then, I guess it, when his
father got remarried, it was hard for
his wife to think of taking on all these
kids. It was too many for her. It's
different now, I think,” Mr. Krumm's
daughter Liese DeBona stated.

In 1932, the Great Depression cost
Mr. Krumm’s father his job.

“He was out of work for seven
years. We lost our home in Glenridge
and we had another home in Jersey
City, a four-family house, and we
lived in that for a while, and we lost
that. Things were tough in those
years,” he said.

In those days, the welfare system
was not in place as it is today.

“It was called ‘Relief’ You would
go to a warehouse, with all the excess
agriculture, and they would give you
something,” Mr. Krumm recalled.
“Bread, corn meal. That's what we
survived on.”

USING TRADE SKILLS TO GET UP & QUT

Mr. Krumm said he wanted to help
his family financially by getting a job
in lieu of going to high school.

“I wanted to quit, but he wouldn't
let me quit,” Mr. Krumm said,
referring to his father.

Mr. Krumm, in his senior vear at
Dickinson High School, paid careful
attention in the industrial classes
there, specializing in machine shop
training with the goal of becoming a
machinist.

Before he threw his cap at
graduation in 1940, he had a job offer
from Worthington Pump Machine
Company in Harrison for a night shift
as a machinist at 75 cents an hour. He
worked the job for a year, which
called for making all kinds of defense
plant products, like pumps for the

Adelaide, who has Alzheimetr's, in a true love story.

model and best friend.”
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Navy.

“I was doing very good there, until
one day I saw an ad in the newspaper
that the Army Air Force was looking
for mechanical people,” Mr. Krumm
said. He enlisted.

The Army Air Force was the
country’s military aviation service
during and immediately after World
War II; the U.S. Air Force had not yet
been created.

Mr. Krumm underwent training for
22 months until he got his wings in
Reno, Nevada, as a crew chief; a role
similar to a flight engineer.

After undergoing the necessary
trips to prepare for the trip, Mr.
Krumm and the rest of the crew
boarded a C-46 large cargo plane, and
took off from Miami, Florida. It was
an adventure.

“We didn't know where we were
going. They told us once we got past
Puerto Rico we could read our
papers as to where we were going,
and we were going to Casablanca.”

In Casablanca, Mr. Krumm was
assigned to work on a flight line.

On a flight line, “At night you
repaired all the planes that go out the
next day. It was always a night job,”
he explained. Six months went by
until one day when a request for
volunteers to go to Italy brought Mr.
Krumm to the next chapter in the
journey: Naples and Rome, Italy, with
the Air Transport Command.

“Four of us from the crew
volunteered to go to Italy,” Mr.
Krumm said, and there found the
cities to be “all nice places.” In 1946,
the war was over and Mr. Krumm
finally came home. Overall, Mr.
Krumm said the military “made him
grow up.”

STARTING A NEW LIFE
Post-WWII, Mr. Krumm embarked
on a 25-year career with New Jersey
Bell that all started with a phone call.
“My brother Warren called and
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said, ‘Art, they're hiring with New
Jersey Bell,” as Mr. Krumm tells it.

The company hired him right away
as a telephone installer, a position he
kept for about eight years, installing
large equipment for business firms.
He later got into sales, and worked
his way up into a management
position, retiring as an account
executive in 1982.

Working for New Jersey Bell also
brought Mr. Krumm to the love of his
life.

MEETING ADELAIDE

One of the people Mr. Krumm met
at work was an older person named
Lou Clayton.

“Lou asked me one day if I had
gone to the Bell Club,” Mr, Krumm
said, referring to a local joint. Mr.
Krumm accepted the invitation.
“Unbeknownst to me, he brought his
[step] daughter [Adelaide C. Howard]
with him. I looked at her and said,
“That’s the girl for me”” Mr. Krumm
said. He maintains that he “just knew
by locking at her” she was the one.

“I went out with her for about two
months, just engaged, and we got
married three months later. Five
months was all I knew her. And we've
been married 66 years,” he said.
“We've made a good life together,” he
added, smiling.

“They were faithful to each other,
had good morals and respected one
another,” their daughter, Mrs.
DeBona, said, as to how they have
made it for so long. Volunteering
together for activities including the
first aid squad, Republican Club, Wall
Beautification Committee, at the
library's book sales was also key, she
said.

“Over the years, we both changed a
little bit but stayed together and
loved each other,” Mr. Krumm said.
“I'm about an old type of family. If
you marry a girl, you stay with her.”

“I could write a book about my
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admiration of his love for my
grandmother,” Mr. Krumm's
granddaughter, Melissa Klinger, 25,
said. “Flowers every Friday, a card on
every holiday, and Costco-size boxes
of York peppermint patties. Now if
that isn't love, I don’t know what is.”

Her memory affected by
Alzheimer's disease, Mr. Krumm
reads to his wife daily and shares
photos with her at the Wexford in
Wall.

“He goes every single day. It's like
“The Notebook,” Mrs. DeBona said.

She continued, “He doesn’t always
say it, but family is first.”

“He has been there for me my
entire life, and has helped raise and
shape me into who I am,” Ms. Klinger
said, adding that he has been a part of
many important life decisions from
which college to attend, which car to
buy, which job to take, and even
which stocks to invest in.

Mr. Krumm said he advises his
grandchildren to be smart about their
money and never get into debt.

“One of the things I've told them is
to save your money. Pay yourself
first. Take part of your earnings and
save it, and then pay your bills, so
you always have something,” he said.

SERVING WALL TOWNSHIP

Mr. and Mrs. Krumm, as mid-zo-
somethings, finally saved enough
money, $800, to buy a lot in Wall
Township.

“I got a construction loan as a
veteran with a 4 percent mortgage
and we built the house for $12,500,
this house,” he said, seated in his
living room. Mr. Krumm built the
entire upstairs himself over the years.
“The beams, the cabinets, I put those
in,” he said, gesturing to the ornate
woodwork in the space.

“His home means a lot to him. He
really loves the town,” Mrs. DeBona
said.

The Krumms certainly got

Wall resident of 60 years reflects
on a full lifetime of rich service

involved in their new town. “One day
out here a couple of guys were
walking up the street. They saw me
out on the lawn and they said, ‘Hey,
we're starting up a first aid squad,
would you help us,” he recalled.

So the three men solicited three
more members and started the Wall
Township Community First Aid
Squad in 1961. The squad operated
out of a gas station with an alarm
siren on top. “We only had training
from the Red Cross. It was very
different then. To see our first aid as
it is now, with the professional people
on it, it's a nice feeling,” Mr. Krumm
said. “Adelaide and I both responded
to calls for 10 years.”

In 1967, the chairman of the Wall
Township Republican Club asked if
Mr. Krumm would want to serve on
the township committee.

“I came home and asked Adelaide
if I could do it. She said, “Yeah™ Mr.
Krumm started on the township
committee in 1968 and served for
three full terms, or 9 years, taking the
mayor's seat, which carries a term of
one year, for 1970.

Some of the achievements over
those nine years were development
of new parks — Orchard Park and
Old Mill Park — and the bicycle path
that starts in Manasquan. In addition,
the committee bought the property
on which the Wall Township
Municipal Complex currently sits,
and built the first building there, the
police building.

“We got all that land from Green
Acres,” Mr. Krumm said. “The
buildings are all still there today.
That's a beautiful complex.”

Mr. Krumm also helped start the
water and sewerage system for the
whole township. “Before that there
were septic tanks and there was
always a problem,” he said. Starting
the collection of garbage by Wall
Township was another big
accomplishment. “Prior to that it was
handled by individual contractors,”
Mr. Krumm explained.

Mr. Krumm remembers a frip to
the statehouse to meet the governor
as a highlight of his time on the
governing body. “When I was mayor,
we had the 25-year radar contact with
the moon. [ was taken down to
Trenton by helicopter and met the
governor,” he said.

A radar signal had been sent out 25
years prior from Diane Tower at
Camp Evans, and it bounced back
during Mr. Krumm’s mayoral term.

“It was exciting. They picked us up
at Fort Monmouth and brought us
down to the Trenton Statehouse.
That was my first time on a
helicopter,” he said.

Mr. Krumm also is proud to have
been behind one of the first few
times Wall had a tax reduction.
“There hasn't been since,” he said.

In 1970, Mr. Krumm was also
president of the Monmouth County
Municipal Association and presided
over its meetings, composed of
members from several towns.

He belongs to the Wall Republican
Club, Wall Kiwanis Club, American
Legion Post 432 Spring Lake, and is a
life member at large with the VFW.
He is also a former member of the
‘Wall Library Board.

“He believes in working hard, all
the time,” Mrs. DeBona said. “He
never had anything given to him. He
worked for everything.”



