Rachel Schultz – First Place, Third Grade – Jeanne Yancy, Teacher

A Lot Has Changed in 75 Years

When I found out that I got to interview my Pop Pop for this report, I was so excited. I have known him for almost 9 years. His name is Chester Schultz. He is 90 years old and has lived in Franklin Township at the same address for over 75 years. He moved here from NY City when he was 13 years old. His mom and dad built a house on Whitebridge Rd in Pittstown. I live in the same house he grew up in. It is so cool.

I didn’t have to ask him many questions because he has shared so much with me over the past 9 years that I know a lot about him already. When he was only a teenager he experienced things I can’t do today. Such as using dynamite to break up big rocks and tree stumps so they could get the fields ready for raising chickens. My Pop Pop and his family raised chickens. Most of the people in Franklin Township would farm to make money. Dairy & Eggs. He told me a story about a dog that he had growing up. He would herd the chickens back into their coops when it was time for them to go in. Two of the chickens would not go in the coop and he and his family had to leave for a social event. So they left them out. When my Pop Pop got home the family dog had killed the two chickens and placed them each in front of the coops where they belonged. 

Because we live on Whitebridge Rd I asked my Pop Pop if the bridge on our road was different then than it is now. He told me that it used to be a plank board bridge and when a car came over the bridge he could hear them coming from the rumbling of the wood. That’s how they knew they were getting company. The roads used to be dirt roads in Franklin Township when he was growing up. And they could go to the top of the hill on Whitebridge Rd and sleigh ride down to the sharp bend, because there weren’t that many cars. 

I asked my Pop Pop if there were any police in Franklin Township. All he could say was the only time he saw one was when he went into town where he would see a sheriff. And if there was a fire our local Quakertown Fire Company would come put the fire out. How does he know this? While he was plowing the field on his farm, his FARMALL tractor caught on fire. And he had 3rd degree burns on his chest and right arm. The fire company had to come and put the fire out.

Hew didn’t have electricity until he and his father ran wires through to the living room and put a 25 watt bulb in the light socket. When he told him mom to come look in the living room she shouted “Oh My That’s Bright”.

I know that there used to be a train in Franklin Township because of the trail my family and I ride on with our bikes. My Pop Pop told me he used to ride the train from Pittstown to Grandin. They used to use the train to haul peaches. And move people to and from the city. 

My Pop Pop also told me about Indian Point. One of the only natural formations in Franklin Township. I’ve been there with my family a couple times. It’s beautiful up there.

My Pop Pop has many wonderful memories growing old in Franklin Township. He told me he wouldn’t want to grow up any place else. He had to sell a lot of the property he owned when farming was not good. He is now a full time Electrician working with my dad. Even at 90 he’s still going strong. Maybe that has something to do with growing up here in the great Franklin Township.

