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When My Grandma Was a Little Girl in Quakertown

When my grandma was a little girl in Quakertown, she lived in the house that is across the corner of White Bridge Road. The Quakertown house looked very different when she was a little girl. The house was originally used to make wagon wheels.

When she lived in the house, half of the house was a store that her great grandfather ran. He sold candy, ice cream and gasoline. Back then there were no big grocery stores like we have today. Everyone came to her grandfather’s store to buy penny candy and ice cream. All candy was sold a penny a piece and kids would come in and buy ten cents worth of candy. It would be put in a small paper bag for them to take home. There was a lot of good candy. My grandma’s favorite was the watermelon slices. They looked like a small piece of watermelon and tasted like a coconut. Her grandfather used to have a big chair that he sat in while at the store. People would stop in and visit him for a while when they came to town. My grandma can remember that her grandfather used to fall asleep in the chair and since her house was connected to the store she was able to sneak in and go VERY quietly to the candy counter and open the cabinet ever so slightly and grab a piece of candy and run back into the house. He never said anything to her about it, so she isn’t sure if he ever knew.

He great grandfather owned the house that was next door. The Lothian’s live in that house now. There were quite a few families with children that lived in Quakertown at that time.

All the kids used to all get together in the yard next to her grandfather’s house and play kick ball, tag and all kinds of games. It really didn’t matter how old you were, everyone played together. 

There was also a small grocery store where the equestrian store was. That store sold bread, milk, lunchmeat, canned goods and stuff like that. There was a post office in that store – not where it is located now.

Grandma can remember one winter they got quite a bit of snow, all the kids got together and went sledding down the road hill that is in front of the Quaker Church. Back then things did not get plowed like they do today and there wasn’t much traffic. There was no four-wheel drive. So the road stayed snow covered for quite a lot time. It was great fun!

Another holiday that was especially active was Halloween. They didn’t get the candy we get today, because they only went trick or treating in Quakertown. Most children who lived on farms and out of town had to be brought to town to go trick or treating. Most of the costumes were home made – not store bought. One of the things she remembers is the older kids used to knock over the people’s out houses. That is a small wooden shed that used to be where your toilet was.  

Originally some of the houses didn’t have bathrooms so they still had their old out houses. The older kids thought it was great fun to knock over their out houses but the adults didn’t think it was so funny.

She can remember walking to school in the morning. Children had to walk to school in those days. She had a good friend named Jeanie Bodine that lived down the road going toward Cherryville. Jeanie lived by the first bridge as you are going out of Quakertown. They had to walk to school everyday. Grandma would wait for Jeanie and they would walk to school together. 

Franklin Township School did not have the first addition on it yet. Her kindergarten class was in where the science room is. The first grade was where Dr. Yates is. The teacher back then had to t4each everything. There was no music teacher or art teacher of physical education teacher. The same teacher taught everything. There was only one class for each grade. They had a hot lunch program. The ladies actually cooked every day in the cafeteria where we eat now. 

The town was much more active back then, because everyone knew each other and didn’t travel as much as people do now. There certainly was not as much traffic as there is now. Grandma says the house in Quakertown still looks pretty much the same. 

Franklin Township was very much a farming community. Back then life revolved around farm life. Many children back then had to work on the farm from the time they were little and didn’t have free time like children have today.

Franklin Township was a good place to grow up in and it is still a good place to grow up in. 

