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I grew up in Robesonia in the 50's and 60's. The town was smaller then, but there was a 
lot of activity for a small town. We actually had 3 grocery stores. Henry's (formerly 

Gerhart Brothers) was the biggest. They were located on the corner of South Robeson 
and West Ruth St. The building still stands although it's now 2 stories instead of 3. Then 

there was Speichers, (later Groff's) across from the old elementary school and Spre-
cher’s, a small “mom and pop” store on the corner of Penn Ave and South Elm St. The 
bank at the corner of Robeson and Penn Ave was then a 3 story building with the post 

office on the West side and the bank on the east There were apartments above and a ga-
rage in the back where Louie Ludwig ran an electrical business, and a small barber 

shop where Kenny Long had his Barber shop. 
Across from the bank was the Eagle Hotel (where the PennSupreme was). I 
remember coming home from choir practice at Trinity Lutheran and being 
scared to walk past the side door because of the men drinking and carrying 

on at the bar. Where the Henry P Robeson Park now stands, was Bob's TV and Appli-
ances run by Bob Kline. On summer evenings, us kids would often sit on the benches 

and watch the occasional car or truck go by. It wasn't a constant stream of traffic like it 
is today. Where the new Sunoco gas station is now, once stood one of the oldest buildings 

in Robesonia. It was originally built as the Furnace Store around 1855. There was a 
barn in the back that must have been built about the same time. Later additions were 

made to this property and it was used by Brown Motors as a garage and car dealership. 
At one time this building was also used a restaurant, appliance store, liquor store and 

then later, RichCraft Kitchens.  
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The Robesonia Swimming Pool was built around 1960. Before that, we would 
either go down to where Fry Manor is and dam up the stream, or go up to 
the “Falls” where the bridge is now closed. The “falls” is no more . At one 

time, a dam breast was located about 20 ft east of the bridge. (look upstream 
from the bridge) The water coming over the top would fall into Furnace 

creek which is why they called it the “Falls”. It was deep enough to dive into 
from the bridge.  There was more of the Furnace remaining at that time. 

Where the Furnace Firehouse now sits, stood at least 4 buildings which were 
at one time used as the carpenter shop, the train repair shop and the lab. 

Across from them was the “cinder bank”. The cinder bank was made from 
slag, which is the by product from producing iron. Early pictures show this 
“mountain” once stood towering over the houses across the street. The slag 
was gradually removed, crushed and used in highway construction. When I 
was growing up, the cinder bank was still there but not nearly as high as it 

once was. One thing I remember were the big Mack trucks that sat there for 
years. They had big tires and were chain driven. Here's a story about 

them. My dad's brother Paul had entered the service early in WWII , so my 
dad would use his car to drive to Robesonia from Wyomissing , where he 

lived at the time. Since gas was rationed, my dad would go up to the cinder 
bank at night and siphon gas from the trucks and put it in his car!  

 

He said Ralph Pleam wanted to know how this kid always had gas to 
run around while he couldn't get any! I guess the statute of limitations 

have run out by now and my dad passed away in ‘93, so I guess I'm safe in 
telling this story. (I never did anything like that!) But I do remember one 
time a group of us kids including my cousin,  Donald, Jim Beidler, Dale 

Bricker, Tom Gerhart and I, were at the red light after a major snow fall. 
Whenever a tractor trailer came through, we would throw snowballs at it. 

Well, a station wagon with a freshly killed deer on top came through and we 
all hit it all at once. This guy hit the brakes, did a 180 and began chasing us. 
We figured a guy who killed a deer had a gun so we took off running. We 

eventually made our way to the Blue Jay and he came in after us. We all hid 
behind Harry Houck who told the guy to get out, which he did.  Speaking of 
the Blue Jay, they had the best sandwiches in the world. And I should know 
since I ate all over the world when I was in the Navy. They were located be-

tween the Eagle Hotel and the Fire Company. 
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Owners Lal and Fern Kline did a great business, and it was a fun place for 
young people to hang out. In addition to great sandwiches, they also has a 

pinball machine and a jukebox in the backroom. When Johnny and Hons or 
the Street Fair Committee has Blue Jay" night, you know where the name 

came from. Another place to hang out was The Spanish Villa, where Luke's 
Coffee Shop now resides. They served meals and had pool tables in the one 

room. It was run by Babe Freeman's parents. 
When I began school, I was in the first kindergarten class in Weiser. It 

was held in the basement of St Pauls’ UCC. Dave Rohrbach's mother was 
our teacher. From there, we went to first grade at the old school across from 
where the Laundromat is today. At that time, it contained classes from 1st 
through 12th grade and it was very crowded. They would hold 3 classes in 
the gym, which was located in the basement. Dave McMullan's mother was 
our first grade teacher and Sally Keppley taught 3rd grade. Mr. Dinger was 
the principal. He was one of the strangest people you would ever meet. He 
later became the assistant principal at the new high school which was com-
pleted about 1959. At that time the high school students moved out of the 

Robesonia Building which became an elementary school. 
The old Borough Hall which is now owned by Larry Kelchner, was originally 
called Trinity Hall or the Soup Kitchen. It was the scene of many social din-
ners, and when I was in school, we actually were required to take dancing 

lessons, which were held there. I guess the bright idea behind the lessons was 
to prepare us for the high school dances. Of course they never taught us the 
latest dances like the "Twist" or the "Frug". Inste ad they taught us the Fox-
trot and other dances that went out in the late 1800's! I remember one of the 
things we did was to dance with a partner while going around in a circle. The 

boy would dance going forward and the girl dancing with him was going 
backward. Well my shoe came untied and I bent down to tie it. Rick Kohler 

was dancing with Kathy Klinger. I know Kohler saw me but being the 
joker he was, he backed Kathy right into me and she tumbled over my back 
and onto the floor. Of course I was the one who got yelled at for obstructing 

the dance floor. Such was life back then. One of my favorite things about 
growing up in the 50's and 60's was the music. We had Elvis, the Drifters, 
Jay and The Americans, The Beatles, The Stones, Sam and Dave, and Otis 

Redding.  Continued on page 7 
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Furnace Festival Update 
 

 

 

We sadly have no plans to have a Furnace Festival in the near future. At one time, 
we would make about $5,000 profit with the festival. But the past 5 years have seen 
our profits dwindle to the point where we feel it isn't worth the effort and all the 
work it takes to make less than $500. We did however have a chance to operate a 
stand at this years Robesonia Street Fair. We made a profit of almost $800 which 
we split  with the Street Fair Committee. Even with having to split the profits, we 
still made more money than we did at the last Open House event. Even though we 
have been fortunate to receive grants through the Jannsen Foundation to make im-
provements to the museum, we still need to hold at least 2 fundraisers a year to pay 
the electric, water, sewer and insurance. Our Treasurer, Bill Williard has done a 
good job of investing our money which has been a huge help, but as you all know, 
investments aren't making what they used to. So we have to look at whatever 
sources of revenue we can find. Next year, there is talk about having the Fair 
on  Friday and Saturday so we may have a chance to make even more money. I 
would like to thank everyone who helped. As usual, Cali Yoh was indispensable 
with helping to set up, tear down, pick up the grill and supplies and work the 
stand. Cal is the guy who does a lot of work behind the scenes for several commu-
nity organizations. When he's gone we’ll need to put up a statue of him in the cen-
ter of town! We are very thankful to Dave and Jane Rohrbach for helping us ob-
tain another grant from the Jannsen Foundation. We will use this to repair the big 
doors on the front of the firehouse, install bars on the ground level windows and a 
few smaller projects. We also used some of that money to have our property sur-
veyed. We never really knew our exact boundaries but we do now! If you haven't 
gotten to see what we have done at the Museum with the building projects and new 
displays, please give me a call (610-693-6244) and I would be glad to show you 
what we have accomplished. Also, if you know of any groups that would like to 
tour the Museum and the grounds, we will try to make someone available to show 
you around.  
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LIVING TREASURES 
 
The Friends of the Robesonia Furnace, Inc., being quite aware of the importance of arts and crafts, the historical 
significance and the architecture of our area, also recognize the value of our human resources.  Therefore, the 
program Living Treasures has been established to recognize the contributions of our citizens and organizations 
who have helped us toward our goals, encouraged us by their example and shared their storehouse of information 
with us. 
These criteria will be used by the Board of Directors to select the recipients of their annual award from the 
nominations received by February 28, 2010.  Any member of the Friends may submit a nomination form to: 
Friends of the Robesonia Furnace, Inc., Living Treasures, P.O. Box 162, Robesonia, PA   19551-0162.  If you 

wish to nominate someone by phone, please call the Friends President of the Board of Directors, Barbara 
Breininger at 610 693-5344. 

Suitable award ceremonies are to be conducted at the Annual Dinner Meeting.  For recipients unable to attend in 
person, private  arrangements will be made.  Past recipients are as follows: 
 
  1993: Floyd Umbles, Annie Plean, Wanda Gartner 1998: Cal Yoh, Randy Gartner, Donna Kuhn 
 1994: Anna Trupe, Ralph Putt     1999: Elmer Deppen, Barbara Orth 
 1995: Verna Gerhart, Lester Breininger   2000: Raymond Putt 
 1996: Harold Steif, Marge Baerncopf    2001: David Becker 
 1997: Corey Pieffer, William Williard   2002,2003,2004: No ceremony’s held   
 2005:  The Charles Murdough Family,  Wilson Hartranft, Barbara Breininger 
         2006: Nancy Snyder, Patricia Bright                            2007: Charlotte and Don Moyer 
         2008: Jean Mountz-Boyer & Frances Yoh                    2009: Thomas J. Gerhart 
       
          These recipients cannot be nominated again.  Each member may vote for two candidates. 
          
 I hereby nominate 
 
 
        residing at   
        as a designated Living Treasure.  I believe the person (s) named above is (are) deserving for                  
 consideration because: 
  
  

  
 
 
 
          
 
  
 (use another paper for more writing space, if needed)          
       
 
 
 
 
 
             Member Signature      
              (Required) 
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Continued from Page 7 
 

I loved going to dances at the High School, The Wernersville Elementary 
School Gym, Murdough's Barn, and The Wernersville VFW. There were 

some good bands around here like The Hi Boys, The Starlites and The 
Princemen. It was around this same time that Dick Weatherholtz, Mike 

Schwartz, Barry Fry and myself and a slew of other Wesier students started 
playing guitar and playing in bands. Conrad Weiser actually had 4 budding 
rock bands at one time. They held a Battle of the Bands in the cafateria. The 

bands were the Mandells with Mike Steffy and Bruce Lutz, The Standells 
with Greg Kline, Donny Long, Barry Fry and Max Keever, The Hi 

Boys with Marv Heffner, Johnny Weatherholtz, Quinn Jones, Ernie Koch 
and Terry Hassler and, Randy and The Satelittes, which was Bruce Heffner, 
Larry Stumm, Terry Rump and myself. Later Tim Heini man and Doc Nagle 

joined the band. I don't remember who won, but we came in last! 
Things were starting to change as the 60's came to a close. We were at 

War in Vietnam. I graduated in 69 and enlisted in the Navy the same year. I 
went away for 4 years and came back to a different time. But  Robesonia was 

a great place to grow up in the 50's and 60's.  
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Randy Gartner (center) with cousins Lisa Matthew and Corey Gruber.  Taken 
at 134 N Robeson St around 1957 
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Michael J Feigum 

 

A fond memory that now exists only in the minds of Robesonia’s older residents 
was the famous Jack Frost parades, which symbolized the start of winter and the 
holiday season. Held under the auspices of the Robesonia Borough Council and 

Board of Recreation between the mid 1930’s and late 1950’s, the parades allowed 
residents to dress up in gaudy costumes, ride beautiful floats, and let it all hang 

out before the onset of  Old Man Winter. 

 

Groups from local churches, civic organizations, fire companies, neighborhoods, 
and churches, planned their floats to be ready for the parade to be held around 

Halloween.  The groups took the competition seriously because cash prizes were 
awarded and money was often in short supply in those days. 

 

Drum and Bugle corps from Berks, Schuylkill and Carbon Counties journeyed to 
Robesonia to dazzle the crowds with their precision marching and musical trib-
utes. Their march would culminate in front of the Robesonia Fire Company en-
gine house where they would perform in front of a panel of judges for lucrative 

cash prizes put up by the firehouse. 

 

A highlight of the Frolic was the crowning of the Jack frost Frolic Queen and her 
court.  From the onset of the Frolics until 1950, an area young lady was crowned 
Queen and then surrounded by a “court” of equally attractive young ladies set to 

act as her attendants.  Men finally where allowed to ascend to the podium in 1950 
with the election of the first Jack Frost King, Calvin Yoh. 

 

The Jack Frost Frolic remained a very important date on the calendars of area 
residents throughout the length of its existence.  As many as 12,000 people 

jammed the Borough streets setting up their chairs and picnic blankets to view the 
often more than a mile long parade.  Other activities could include the Queen 

Beauty Pageant, amateur talent show, and a battle of local bands. As Halloween 
was in close proximity, ghosts, goblins, and spooks of all sorts wafted around 

frightening the children and giving all a good laugh.  
 

The Jack Frost will always have a place in Robesonia history as it comes from a 
time when life was simpler. When cell phones, computers, video games, and HD 
televisions were not around to complicate everyone’s life.  Being frightened by a 
ghost would turn to laughter when it turned out to be your next door neighbor.  

Folks were ecstatic to win a $2.00 prize and the thrill was as much as winning the 
Lotto today! 

 

Although I arrived in this area well after the wane of the Jack Frost Frolics, I long 
for those days gone by….. 
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Since the Depression was being felt all, the parade represented an opportunity to 
win a prize and a bit of money.  Groups vied for best dressed, for which cash 
prizes were awarded. The cash was then divided amongst the participants. A com-
mittee decided on the theme, after which the seamstresses went to work– Mrs. 
Charles Sweigert and Mrs. Estelle High come to mind. Both lived on S. Robeson 
St. and were happy to sew for their group, which was made up of S. Robeson St 
residents.  One of our parade offerings was entitled “Red Sails in the Sunset”  ( I 
think the song of the same name triggered the title).  We might even have been 
singin while marching, since my mother (Estelle) was a choir director.  I seem to 
remember that we usually won a prize. 

 

   The other vivid memory are the offerings of the Drum and Bugle Corps, who 
paraded and then, at the end of the parade, performed for the judges.  There were 
many such corps, from Berks, Schuylkill and Carbon Counties (maybe others as 
well) and they were all well rehearsed and very loud.  It was suspected that they 
were pretty well inebriated by the time the whole thing was over, which might ac-
count for their boisterous display.  The judges’ panel was in front of the fire com-
pany, who sponsored the parade.  Fire companies were rather financially flush, 
since gambling was in full sway in their social hall.  For the Drum and Bugle 
Corps, the cash prizes were very attractive. 

 

   I recall with assurance that the parade was a happy and long anticipated event– 
a time to let of steam before the winter set in; lest we forget, it was a time before 
TV, Malls and for many, even radio.  It was an enjoyable activity for the whole 
community and by the community. (with some out of towners thrown in!)  
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By Kathyrn Miller 

1951 Jack Frost Parade 

 
 

Back Row: Janet Manbeck, Charles Murdough, 
Joanne Putt, Gloria Fessler. 

 
 

Front Row: Clarence Speiss, Joyce Deck 

 

Photo Credit: J. Speiss 

Visit the Friends Firehouse Mu-
seum and view many more artifacts 
on this event.  Many Reading Eagle 

reports and numerous photos!!! 



Check your mailing label for your current date of membership. As of this printing, several 
members have expired memberships.  Please use the form below to renew your membership. 

     Yearly Amount Level      One Time Amount Level 
   $ 5.00 ____  Individual  $ 25.00 ____  Contributing  $ 100.00 ____  Life Member 
  $ 10.00 ____  Family   $ 50.00 ____  Sponsor 
        
 *Memberships for 2009 expire Dec. 31, 2009          *All donations are tax deductible 
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���� How about sharing with a friend or sending them a gift membership?   

President 
Vice President 

Treasurer 
Secretary 

Board Member 
Board Member 
Board Member 
Board Member 

Long Range Planning 
President Emeritus 

Newsletter  

Barbara Breininger                                      
Donna Kuhn 
Bill Williard 
Frances Yoh 
Dennis Rentschler 
Randy Gartner 
Abby Wertz 
Kathy Schweitzer 
Calvin Yoh 
Lester P Breininger  Jr 
Keith A Rentschler 

Please make checks payable and send along with Membership Form to Friends of the Robesonia  
Furnace, P.O. Box 162  Robesonia  PA   19551-0162 

Please enclose a self-addressed, stamped envelope if you wish to have a membership card. 

    
               Date                      Phone Number 
 
 
        Name         Spouse 
 
         
       Street        
 
   

              City             State   Zip 

Yes, please 
call me to  
help with the 
Friends of the 
Robesonia Fur-
nace Fundraisers.  
 

Check here: 
  



Friends of the Robesonia Furnace 
P.O. Box 162 
Robesonia, PA   19551-0162 

Important Upcoming Events-  
 
Dec 6th 2009 – Friends X-mas House Tour 1-5pm 
Mar 16th 2010 – Friends Annual Dinner Meeting 

Jack Frost Frolic Queen Gertrude Werner, with attendants Betty Ann (Crammer) Yoder and Octavia (Gross) Noll-
Moyer, pose for a photo behind the Robesonia Elementary school on the Frolic Queen Parade float in 1941 


