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The original Magyar Front was the 

weekly newspaper of the Frontline 

Fighterôs Association, and was 

published from the early 1930s until 

the end of the Second World War. 

A note from the Editor 
     Iôm always delighted and honoured to learn about previously undocumented family 

histories, and I am sure Magyar Front readers will enjoy this issueôs presentation by Jeff 

Toth.* I am very grateful to him and his family for sharing such personal stories, for      

I have so often witnessed these important historical puzzle pieces neglected and entirely 

forgotten. 

     As a Hungarian born far away from the homeland I have had no choice but to be 

doubly aware of the military sacrifices and service of Hungarians from two (or more) 

nations, giving people like me a somewhat blurry view of enemies and allies - of victory 

and defeat. Perhaps those things are impossible to define, however, the thread of       

service, universal as it is, runs through this narrative and is perhaps the noblest goal and 

outcome we can hope for.  I have chosen to add medal ribbons to illustrate this thread. 

     I am very thankful for Jeffôs enthusiasm and skill in presenting this slice of his    

family history, and to his brother Steven who has so generously taken part. Their    

mother, Mary Ann Toth, has also gone above and beyond the call of duty in helping us 

with photographs. 

    Our second article by Ferenc B§lint of the Hungarian Military History Institute and 

Museum is the perfect companion to Jeffôs work. A story of another Hungarian-

American soldier whose service has been so carefully and diligently preserved. Ferenc, 

along with some of his colleagues with whom Magyar Front readers are very familiar, 

continues to ensure his museumôs exemplary reputation by very kindly and patiently 

sharing his wealth of knowledge and expertise. 

     Finally, our last article is Part II of Jack Keirôs travelogue (Part I appeared in our Fall 

2020 issue). He is sorely missed. 

 

     *Jeff (right) enlisted in the United States 

Army Reserve in 1983 and was trained as an    

Intelligence Analyst. In 1985 he was selected 

as Soldier of the Year for 4th U.S. Army 

Forces Command. By the end of his career  

he had obtained the rank of staff sergeant. 

     He completed his service in 1993 when 

his civilian employer transferred him out of 

his home state. 

     His ribbons: Army Commendation Medal, 

Army Achievement Medal (2nd award),  

Army Reserve Components Achievement 

Medal (2nd award), National Defense      

Service Medal, Army NCO Professional  

Development Ribbon, and the Army Service 

Ribbon. 

 

 

Our cover: 
 

Top left: S§ndor T·th (c.1916) - 2nd Class Silver Bravery Medal, Bronze Bravery 

Medal, and Medal for the Wounded with Three Stripes. 
 

Top right: Steve Toth (1919) - US WWI Victory Medal 
 

Bottom left: Edward Toth (1945) - Bronze Star, Army Good Conduct Medal, Asiatic/

Pacific Campaign Medal, European/African/Middle Eastern Campaign Medal, WWII 

Victory Medal, WWII Occupation Medal, Philippine Defense Medal, Philippine       

Liberation Medal, and Philippine Independence Medal. 
 

Bottom right: Steven Toth (1987) - Bronze Star, Meritorious Service Medal            

(5th award), Army Commendation Medal (4th award), Army Achievement Medal     

(7th award), Army Good Conduct Medal, National Defense Service Medal (2nd award), 

Afghanistan Campaign Medal (with Campaign Star), Iraq Campaign Medal (with two 

Campaign Stars), Global War on Terrorism Service Medal, Korean Defense Service 

Medal, Humanitarian Service Medal, NCO Professional Development Ribbon,         

Army Service Ribbon, Overseas Ribbon (2nd award), NATO Medal, Multinational 

Force and Observers Medal, Valorous Unit Award, and Meritorious Unit Commenda-

tion (3rd award). 

P.Cz. 
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     The American Civil War (1861-1865), the war against 

slavery, was notorious for pitting members of the same   

family against each other; fathers against sons, brothers 

against brothers. Half a century later, my paternal grandfa-

ther, Steve (Istv§n) Toth, his younger brother S§ndor (Alex) 

and another brother Ferenc (Francis), fought for opposing 

sides during World War I, the Great War. 

     I know little of my grandfather (born in January 1890, and 

pictured on the following page), as he passed away in March 

of 1957 before I was born.  From family documents we know 

he immigrated to the  United States in June, 1907 from   

Kir§lyhelmecz, Austria-Hungary (today Kr§ŎovskĨ Chlmec, 

located in Koġice region of south-eastern Slovakia).  

     He joined the United States Army on September 19, 1917 

in Cleveland, Cuyahoga County, Ohio. He received his    

certificate of naturalization at Camp Greene, Charlotte, 

Mecklenburg County, North Carolina on June 7, 1918 and 

was assigned to the 20th Company, 4th Regiment, Air     

Service  Mechanics. He served in France, leaving the U.S. on 

July 15, 1918 and returning as Private First Class on June 6, 

1919. He was honorably discharged on June 17, 1919. He 

was  issued the Victory Medal on January 22, 1921 in  

Cleveland, Ohio.  

     Regretfully, we know even less of my great-uncle Alex, 

but we are given a glimpse of his character from his words 

on the back of his photograph pictured above - translated 

from Hungarian: 

     ñMy Dear big Brother, I am sending a photograph of me, 

although it is from the year ó16 [1916].  At that time I was 

wounded, laying in a hospital and the picture was taken 

there. It is of poor quality but I donôt have any better.            

I am a machine gunner with the rank of a corporal.  I have   

3 decorations but on this picture I only had 2. So far I was 

wounded 3 times but from Godôs grace Iôm not missing any 

body parts, I am not a cripple, in other words I am healthy.  

Please show this picture to my sister Eszti [Esther] too.   

Kisses and hugs for all of you. 

With Love T·th S§ndorò 
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Three Generations of Service: 

by Jeff Toth 
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His left breast is adorned with two of the three medals he 

mentioned; closest to his heart is the 2nd Class Silver    

Bravery Medal followed by the Bronze Bravery Medal. 

     I donôt believe he is wearing a belt, that I can tell. It 

would have been interesting to see which buckle design he 

was issued. I would also be curious to know which sidearm 

he carried - most likely the Roth-Krnka (-Steyr) M.1907 or 

the Frommer STOP; less likely a Steyr (-Hahn) M.1911/12.      

     In 1919, after settling in Cleveland my grandfather Steven 

married a Hungarian girl, Sophia Pakozdy.  They had four 

sons who all served in the United States military during 

World War II, and returned safely at the end of the hostili-

ties.  The last of them, my father Edward (youngest of the 

four), passed away peacefully at home at the age of 94 on 

February 25th, 2021, under the care of  his wife. 

     In 1953 Edward also married a Hungarian girl - Mary 

Ann Hartman.  They had four sons, all of them served in the 

United States Army.  Recently my youngest brother Steven 

reminded me of a portion of his career that I felt had       

     A machine gunner (g®ppusk§s), and wounded three times 

- once would be enough to make a young man think twice 

about returning to battle. There is no indication of what   

region he served in, Eastern, Southern or perhaps the     

Western Front. Regardless, a machine gun crew drew the ire 

of entire units during an assault. 

     From his greeting we know that Alex is the younger, and 

Steve was just shy of 28 years of age at the time of his enlist-

ment (1917). Sadly, we are not sure if Alex survived the war 

and made it back home to his family. 

     On close inspection of enlarged sections of the photo-

graph, we can see the distinctive machine gunnerôs collar 

insignia (silver colour for other ranks) featuring a three-

headed dragon breathing fire under the Crown of St.        

Stephen.  A very apropos symbol to represent the spray of 

death and destruction within the sector of fire for this    

weapon system. He states he is a corporal (k§pl§r), but          

I canôt make out any stars on his collar tabs, which may 

mean he was not, back in 1916 when the picture was taken.  
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Left: Steve Toth (May 23rd, 1919, Ch©tillon-sur-Seine, France).  Heôs equipped with a Colt Model 1917 .45 

Caliber revolver, holstered on his right hip.  Right: US Army Combat Engineer Private Edward Toth in 1945, 

Camp Claiborne, Louisiana. He has earned the  Expert Weapons Qualification Badge with rifle, bayonet, 

and hand grenade bars as well as the Sharpshooter Weapons Qualification Badge with carbine bar. 
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some bearing on the IHMHPS. He had the opportunity to 

take part in a short tour with the Multinational Force and 

Observers (MFO) in the Sinai.   

     Steven remembers: ñHaving just been promoted to first 

lieutenant in the U.S. Armyôs 10th Mountain Division, and 

serving as my battalionôs infantry mortar platoon leader,       

I never imagined I would find myself in the Middle East so 

quickly, but this is exactly where I would be for six months 

between January and July of 1999. 

     Our initial train-up period went well, but as we got closer 

to the mission, the out-going US Battalion (USBATT)   

wanted me to know there were ñpersonality clashesò between 

several of the forces that make up the mission; unfortunately 

as time got closer, I would find this sentiment was shared by 

more than just the USBATT. 

     Luckily my commander saw this early-on and shifted me 

from my primary position as Mortar Platoon Leader to the 

most trusted position of Protocol Officer, having heard       

the last unit failed to select this individual well, and ended up 

removing him. This position would serve as a lynch pin to 

many issue resolutions (before they got heated). 

     Understanding that I was an Airborne Ranger who knew 

less about protocol than fighting, and that I would have a 

small staff of three (a Protocol NCO, driver, and Public   

Affairs Officer/Cameraman), I wisely selected a former   

infantry platoon squad leader of mine (SSG Sviben) to be my 

second-in-charge (NCOIC) of the section. 

     Although my section learned quickly, there was still the 

concern of how I was going to perform better than the last 

unit, to bridge the gap between units and countries under our 

command.  As I looked at the structure of the organization, 

and specifically who seemed to be the glue that kept day-to-

day garrison operations in check, I discovered the Military 

Police unit we would have was staffed by the Hungarian 

Contingent (HUNCON) and called the Force Military Police 

Unit (FMPU).  Unfortunately, because they were the enforc-

ers, they were consequently not as well appreciated by many 

of the other units, as law enforcement personnel sometimes 

discover. 

     Seeking to bridge this gap and ensure we both started off 

on the right foot with a common goal, I went to meet them, 

and this was when I discovered there is indeed, everything in 

a name. As I went to salute their officer-in-charge, Major 

Szab·, he instantly smiled from ear to ear, as if he was  

meeting an old friend.  I realized he was looking at my name 

tag ï TOTH.  He said, óToth, you are Hungarian!ô It was an 

occurrence I watched play out with nearly every FMPU   

officer I met. They gave me private tours, educated me on 

Left: Edward Toth (at 84 years of age) - member 

of the American Legion veteran's association. 
 

Above: Edward Tothôs American Legion uniform cap.  

On the left side is the American Legion insignia and his 

home state of Ohio embroidered onto the cap. The right 

side features the number of his local post (196 for the city 

of Brecksville) and is further adorned with unit insignia 

of the Philippine Scouts and the US 86th Infantry 

Division. Also included is a miniature of his Combat 

Infantryman Badge and a small American Legion pin. 
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MARY ANN TOTH 
PHOTOGRAPH 
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their jobs, and even invited me to their guly§s parties. I, in 

turn, educated them and my Commander, keeping him     

informed about matters he had little time for, but could    

become detrimental to a successful mission if left un-

addressed.  Though I was only a staff officer (1st Lieutenant) 

to the USBATT commander (a Lt. Colonel), HUNCON 

treated me as if I were in charge. And although it was enjoy-

able and empowering, I wasnôt going to abuse this unique 

position -   I would use it to rebuild the bridges that were left 

shaky by the previous units. 

     I remember the moment when I knew I was truly        

welcomed and accepted. Major Szab· was introducing me to 

his second-in-command, Captain F¿lºp, and he looked back 

at me and asked: óWhat do they call you?ô Without thinking 

they meant in a professional environment, I answered: óMy 

first name is Steve, but my family call me Pista.ô  With this, 

they both smiled widely and said, óItôs a good Hungarian 

name!ô I shared as many other Hungarian memories I could 

recall (mostly food related) and stories from my grandparents 

relating to our family history in Hungary. By the dayôs end, 

Above: First Lieutenant Steven Toth during perimeter 

security check at the South Camp beach entrance, 

Sinai (Multinational Force and Observers tour). 

everyone was calling me Pista, even my commander, and 

more importantly, they were listening to what I had to say. 

We had more than just similarities of national heritage - we 

(USBATT) were the new unit replacement wanting to make 

the best name for ourselves, and they (HUNCON) were new 

to NATO (joining in 1999) and wanted to prove themselves 

as trustworthy partners. They were proud of being part of 

NATO. I believe back then, it was a demonstration of not 

being beholden to their communist past, but rather free to 

choose which allies they would collaborate with. 

Above: Challenge coin presented by the Hungarians. 

Below: First Lieutenant Steven Toth with 

Captain F¿lºp (who wears the Hungarian peacekeeping 

uniform, featuring the ñhurricaneò camouflage 

pattern, developed for tropical regions).  

STEVEN TOTH 
COLLECTION 

PHOTOGRAPH COURTESY OF STEVEN TOTH 
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