Courtney Schwar – Second Place, Fifth Grade – Barry Kramer, Teacher

“Old Days” in Franklin Township

When I was 2 months old, my parents moved to Franklin Township, Hunterdon County. I have been here my whole life, which is only 10 years. Franklin Township is very beautiful and rural. My neighbor, Mr. Charles Thorne has lived here his whole life also, but he is 84 years old. I had a chance to interview Mr. Thorne about life in the "old days" and I would like to share some of that information with you.

I live here with my mom and dad and I am the only kid in my house. Mr. Charles Thorne was born and raised on a farm here on Sidney Road in Franklin Township with his three brothers and two sisters. On his family's farm, they had cows for milking, chickens for eggs and meat, and a big garden for vegetables. When I come home from school, I have a snack, do my homework, and play either on my electronic toys, or outside. When Mr. Thorne used to come home, he had to do chores on the farm, like milking cows, picking vegetables, or collecting chicken eggs. He did not have the electronic toys like we have today, he did not even have a TV in his house. The only electronic form of entertainment was a radio that Charles and his family would listen to in the evening.

When Mr. Thorne went to school, he attended both Clinton and Franklin township schools. When he went to school in Clinton his father used to drop him off in the morning when he brought the milk to the creamery, but after school Charles had to walk all the way home. When he attended Franklin, he did have a bus to pick him up and take him home. I go to Franklin Township School and the bus picks me up and drops me off. The buses today are different from the buses in the "old days"; the buses back then had no flashing lights or stop signs. The kids back then had to be extra careful when crossing the road. Mr. Thorne told me that he knew everyone that drove past his house, I could not imagine knowing everyone who past by my house!

Mr. Thorne liked to play outside with his friends; he said that they would usually play on Sunday afternoons. They would play baseball, football or hide & seek in the fields around the farm. He liked to fish also, he told me he would tie a string to a bamboo stick for a fishing pole. In the summer when it was hot, Mr. Thorne would go swimming in the river to cool off and at night, he would sleep on the two story screened in porch, except when there was a storm. The winter was hard in the "old days"; Mr. Thorne told me that when it snowed he would have to shovel out the driveway by hand so his dad could deliver the milk.

I enjoyed spending time with Mr. Thorne and listening to his stories. I found out that I enjoy many of the things that he did in his childhood. It seemed to me that life was more peaceful back in the "old days". There are many more people living in Franklin Township today than when Mr. Thorne was a child but it is still a beautiful and rural place to grow up in!

