Jessen Haug- First Place, Fifth Grade – Patricia Quick, Teacher

August Knispel

August Knispel is 81 years old and has lived in Franklin Township his entire life. He is well known for having been the Mayor of Franklin 13 times. He was born here in 1927 on a farm on East Brethren Church Road. His family soon moved to a farm on a road now called West Sidney Road. Mr. Knispel lived through the Depression and said people were very poor. They got hand me down clothing from a family friend and his mother would sew them to fit the family. His father made the few toys that he had. When he was a child there was no public electricity. They had battery-powered lights that put out only 32 watts and had to be charged every week. In the 1930's electricity arrived in Franklin.

Their water came from a stream and they did not get an indoor bathroom until the 1950's.

Mr. Knispel went to grammar school in a small schoolhouse in Quakertown that was located where the Franklin Township School is now. There were about 40 children at this school. He had to walk almost 2 miles each way to go to school. He said that while there was a Principal at the school, she was also the teacher and the janitor. There were no secretaries or other staff. The schoolhouse was heated by wood. The teacher would have to get the fire started every Monday. They got hot lunches for 10 cents and his father made him eat everything because they were "paying for it". The school had an outhouse.

When I asked Mr. Knispel what he did for fun, he said they did not have time. Working on the family farm was a 24/7 job. Their big outing of the week was going to Flemington on Saturday nights to shop for food and supplies. He said on very rare occasions, if they had some change left over, they stopped at the gas station on Croton Road and he was given 5 cents to buy a Hershey bar. This was a big treat for him. I asked him about going to the doctors and the dentist. He said Dr. Lever lived right, across from the school and was a doctor and chemist. He made his own medicine. He had bottles with all sorts of pills. Dr. Lever had long fingernails so when you needed a pill from one of his bottles; he scooped it out with his fingernail and put it in an envelope for you. There were no dentists in Franklin. They had to go all the way to Easton to find one. Since it was so far away, Mr. Knispel did not go to a dentist until he was older. If someone had a bad toothache, Dr. Lever could perform temporary work on them.

Mr. Knispel told me that one of the biggest changes in the Township was getting a road department. Before that everyone had to get out their shovels and clear the roads by hand when it snowed. When the road needed fixing, the Township would pay the local farmers $1.00 per day to fix the road in their neighborhood. The second biggest change was the consolidation of the five schoolhouses in Franklin to one school in Quakertown.

Mr. Knispel had many great stories he told us. My favorite was the one about a retired Judge who lived on Croton Road. Each morning he would ride his horse to the Quakertown Store/Post Office where the seniors would all meet for coffee. If he talked too long, his horse would get bored and walk back home leaving the Judge to have to walk home too. The Judge was one of the first people in Franklin to get a car. One day he drove his new car to the store and had a lengthy chat with his neighbors. When he came outside, he did not see the horse, so he walked all the way home only to discover he had left his car at the store.

When I asked Mr. Knispel what is the best change he has seen in Franklin, he said he thought very little was better. He thought the "old days" were a simpler time where everyone knew their neighbors. Mr. Knispel was asked about what he would like to see happen in the future for Franklin and he said he hoped it would stay rural and that all residents would work to preserve our resources.

