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March Program

The spring quarterly meeting will take place Wednes-
day, March 8, at 7:30 p.m., in the Social Hall at Church
and Main Streets.

Members will be addressed by two field archeologists,
Ken Basalik and Tom Lewis, who are connected with
Cultural Heritage Research Services. This firm has made
an archeological study of land taken for the Phoenixville
Spur, on behalf of the Department of Transportation.
Investigations of this kind are made so that valuable
information and artifacts will not be lost forever.

The ‘‘dig’" and its finds promise us an enjoyable
evening.

Nominations to the Board

Qur Society will soon be electing new directors to the
Executive Board. This is an important job since the Board
is responsible for day-to-day operations.

If you would like to become more involved in Society
activities by serving, or if you wish to nominate someone
you feel would be an effective Board member, please call
Laura Robb. Her number is 933-5536.

Museum Openings

The museum is open first Sundays of the month from 1
to 4. Host for March 5th is Jack Norris; April 2nd, Connie
Bretz. May 7th has two hostesses, Lois Donovan and
Ruthann Maxfield; June 4th will be taken care of by Mike
Vircsik.

Trolley Lore

T i,
Bob Shaffner, past president of HSPA, along with
Connie Bretz, entertained members who attended our last
guarterly meeting by showing Toonerville Trolley motion
pictures. Two of the old comedies, ‘‘The Skipper’'s Narrow
Escape’ and ‘‘Boozem Friends,’' have recently been given
new life via video tape.

The little trolley, which is now part of American folk
lore, has special ties with Phoenixville. Around about 1912
the Lubin Studios of Betzwood, near Valley Forge, Pa.,
placed their prop trolley on the tracks of the old
Phoenixville, Valley Forge & Strafford Electric Railway and
shot scenes for Toonerville movies. The scenario was hased

on Fontaine Fox cartoons which delighted many genera-
tions of readers in our area, and elsewhere, who found

~ them daily in newspaper comic pages.

Sundays, the prop trolley was kept at Williams Corner
near the car barn of the real-life trolleys. It was a pleasant
custom in the old days for local families to have picnics at
this corner, and at such times pictures were taken of small
children posing alongside the fake car. We are told it had

no motor, but as we observed in the videos shown us at
the meeting, the pushers were carefully kept out of camera
range.

A snapshot brought to the meeting by one of our
members, Edward J. Reynolds, showed a moment in the
boyhood of his uncle, Irvin Rascob, who once posed
alongside the little trolley.

During his introduction to the video show, Shaffner
displayed a tiny replica of a Toonerville Trolley, a toy
made only a few decades ago to sell for forty-nine cents,
and advised us it now brings $600 in the antiques market.

Connie Bretz described the work of Joseph Eckhardt, a
teacher at Montgomery County Community College, who is
presently examining the early history of the motion picture
industry and is interested in the Lubin Studios of
Philadelphia and Betzwood. He has found that a hundred
films were made on the East Coast before Sigmund Lubin
succumbed to Hollywood competition in 1922. Eckhardt has
been awarded a grant and is taking a Sabbatical to
continue his studies.

Dr. Hillel Lazarus, of California, has told Connie there
are fifteen extant Toonerville movies. It cost hundreds tc
buy them, and thousands to prepare them for tape. The
old film is fragile and often scratched, and it is necessary
to insert new written captions in the silent movies. Alsc
the restorer must add a musical sound track to take the
place of the theatre organ music that accompanied original
showings. Connie collected 59 signatures at our meeting
and sent them to Dr. Lazarus as proof there is still genuine
interest in this old-fashioned form of entertainment.

Spring and Summer Galas

HSPA is sponsoring a spring reception and get-acquaint-
ed party that will take place in April in our social hall.
Watch for an invitation to this festive event. They will be
mailed to members and to the memberships of other areg
associations.

June 10th is the date of our annual summer Strawberry
Festival. Please mark the date on your calender and plan
to attend.
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The dictionary defines ‘‘wanderlust’’ as ‘‘an instinctive
desire to travel.”” Phoenixville area residents have felt this
desire all through the years, and their readiness to try new
and better ways of traveling and transporting goods has
resulted in radical alterations in the landscape.

The first settlers had only the river and Indian trails.
Then the trails blossomed into main roads with a whole
network of lesser roads. Small, country-style bridges
leapfrogged over the creeks. The Schuylkill River, twisting
and rocky and with many shallows, became easily
navigable with canals. Obstacles were continually swept
away. High embankments, deep cuts, even long tunnels
brought the railroads through the area. Carefully engineer-
ed, long-distance bridges at last spanned the Schuylkill,
assuring a passage across for railroad and highway traffic.

Generations of townspeople found it necessary to adjust
to travel-related changes, but in most cases welcomed
them with enthusiasm. They began the 19th century
altogether dependent on the horse; by the early 20th
century there was hardly a stable or a carriage house in
use anywhere in town. They were enthralled with the trip
around the world made in 1875 by John Vanderslice, a
Phoenixville man. How could they know that such a jaunt
would become common, and would be accomplished in far
less time?

There are records of many other local travelers’ trips
before John Vanderslice’s. Anne M. Dunlap, schoolteacher
and author of ‘‘Early Schuylkill Township,”’ has written
about a crossing she made when a child at an old
Schuylkill River ford between Pawling Road and Bridge
Street. Bridges existed at the time, but Anne’'s father,
much to the delight of his children, would sometimes cross
in the old-fashioned way by driving his wagon over a
shallow place in the river. The intent was to tighten the
iron rims of the wagon wheels. Instead of going to the
blacksmith shop for an adjustment, Dunlap let the long
contact with river water swell the wooden wheels until the
rims were a proper fit,

The horse, whose name was Harry, was guided along a
certain path that avoided large rocks and sudden drops.
The children were especially happy when the water came
through the cracks in the wagon floor. Harry seemed to
enjoy the crossing as much as they did, stopping often to
drink. He had the letters ‘“‘U.S."’ branded on his shoulder
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because he was an overage army horse that had been put
out to pasture in the Dunlap’s apple orchard.

On the far side of the river an old road led them over a
high bridge spanning the canal. At least Anne Dunlap
considered the bridge high. Another lady, further along in
this article, thought it too low, because she had to duck
her head when the canal boat she was riding passed under
its arch.

A Phoenixville area resident, Catharine Hiestand, has
also left an account of ford crossings, hers being on the
French Creek. Mrs. Hiestand relates that in the winter
time the men in her family would take axes to cut a path at
the ford near their home if the ice thickened to over an
inch. A horse, she wrote, might break a hole with his hoof,
but then have difficulty withdrawing his leg for the next
step. She says on one stretch of the creek there was a
dangerous ford that required drivers to descend a slope, go
downstream forty feet, then curve around and go upstream
to the opposite bank and climb out. The water almost
reached the body of the carriage, and on many occasions a
reluctant horse would need urging with the whip before it

would enter the water.
Dr. Isaac Pennypacker, father of the man who wrote

‘““The Annals,”” had a strange experience while crossing
water on a winter's night. An outline of the life of this
Phoenixville native is included in a book called “‘History of
Philadelphia Medicine,”” printed in the past century by
William N. Bradley, M.D.

The evening in question, Dr. Pennypacker had been
called to visit a patient who was in labor. Since there was
then no bridge to take him from Phoenixville to Mont
Clare, he drove to the Black Rock ford where there was an
arrangement, called a rope ferry, whereby a low, flat boat
was pulled backward and forward by two men using ropes
stretched from shore to shore.

It was pitch dark, and the sleepy fellow who manipulated
the ropes mistakenly thought his boat was touching the
bank. He gave Pennypacker a signal to drive ahead. Alas,
doctor, horse, and carriage, all plunged into the icy water.
Dr. Pennypacker managed to cut his frightened horse loose
from the carriage and rode it to his patient’s home. He
found the woman’s husband drunk and the house without
heat or fuel. Notwithstanding his wet clothing, the kindly

{Cantinued on Page 3)
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Before the era of bridges, ferries carried horses, carriage and riders across the rivers.
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{Continued From Page 2)

man returned outdoors to cut a load of wood so he could

build a fire. He remained until dawn when he delivered

the baby.

The next two accounts go still further back in time. The
first one concerns the childhood of this same Dr.
Pennypacker, who in his younger days lived at the old grist
mill formerly situated near White Horse Road, Williams
Corner. Dr. Isaac’s father, Matthew Pennypacker, was the
miller, and his mother was Sarah Anderson Pennypacker.
Sarah’s parents lived directly across the creek that
supplied power for the mill. During the winter of 1815,
Sarah experienced a desire to travel. She was anxious to
visit her parents, the Andersons, and when she saw that
Pickering Creek had frozen over, she opted to walk across
on the ice rather than take the long way around by road
and ford.

Sarah's traveling companions on what was to be a
perilous journey were three-year-old Isaac and a younger
child. Unfortunately Sarah had misjudged the thickness of
the ice. It cracked and opened up and she fell to her
armpits into the stream. With great presence of mind she
handed her baby to little Isaac, whose minimal weight
allowed him sure footing. In later years Dr. Pennypacker
often related that his earliest recollection was of standing
on the ice. holding his baby sister, and watching with
great concern as his mother scrambled to safety.

The next early travel story must be authentic since it
appears in ‘‘Historical Sketch of Charlestown Township,
Chester Co., Pa.,”” written by lIsaac Anderson c¢1802,
though not published for some years later. The central
figure is Elizabeth Jerman Anderson, who in 1719
journeyed on foot from the Pickering Valley to the Great
Valley, or the low country carved out by Valley Creek in
Tredyffrin Township. Elizabeth’s son was the first child of
British ancestry born in Charlestown Township, the parent
township that before 1826 included all of the Phoenixville
area.

Elizabeth's father, Quaker preacher Thomas Jerman,
had been one of the first settlers on the Valley Creek,
coming there in 1707. One day, according to the story,
Jerman rode to Philadelphia to buy a sleigh and while
there, saw a ship from overseas come into port. He paid
the passage of a sturdy Scottish youth, James Anderson,
and took him back to Tredyffrin Township. In 1710, the
two men built one of the first two grist mills in all of
Chester County. .

Eventually Anderson married his employer’s daughter,
Elizabeth. The young couple moved further into the
wilderness, and Anderson made a livelihood from a grist
and saw mill which he erected on Pickering Creek. Indians
were their only neighbors. Elizabeth, when a young
mother, had a desire to travel to her childhood home. The
trip was about four miles, not a long walk for a pioneer
woman, but the primitive trail she followed went up and
over the ridge of hills that separates the watersheds of the
two creeks. This took time. Her little son, Patrick, was left
in the care of an Indian woman, and in her absence, the
squaw suckled the white infant along with her own little
papoose.

Isaac Anderson, the author, included this story in his
historical sketch (though he never actually names the
heroine) to remind his readers of the amity that once
existed between first settlers and aborigines.

All the foregoing relates to back roads and byways. In
the same era through traffic was handled by a number of
east-west highways leading to and from the city. The Nutt
Road was part of a main artery by which a traveler might
follow along the southwest side of the Schuylkill River from
Philadelphia to Reading, or, just west of Phoenixville
branch out (now) Route 23 and go cross-country to

Lancaster. The Philadelphia-Lancaster Turnpike was a
main road passing to the south of Nutt Road. Between the
two was a section of the Conestoga Road that left the
Turnpike at Malvern and joined Route 23 at Morgantown.

Before the era of canal and railroad these roads, and
others on the northeast side of the river, besides travelers,
moved all the commodities that supplied Philadelphia and
its industries, and this included such heavy items as iron
and lumber. With the passing years the roads became
clogged. The ponderous, wide-wheeled Conestoga wagons
could be counted on to compact the road beds. The
stagecoaches, on the other hand, especially when speeding
to make up time, chewed them up. A clutter of private
carriages, carts, horseback riders and persons afoot added
to the jumble. Drovers taking cattle to market herded them
along these main roads.

Many taverns offered hospitality along the way. The Bull
Tavern dating to 1734, the Fountain Inn, a dwelling that
was changed into a tavern in 1800, and the General Pike
Hotel, 1808, remain along Nutt Road. They were probably
as crowded in the heyday of wagon and coach travel as
similar establishments in nearby towns, and there is a
record from the 1830s that shows 2,776 coach passengers
stopped at three Norristown inns within a month.

Coaches, the roads they traveled, and the old taverns
along the roadsides were eclipsed by the popularity of the
canal and the railroad.

The road from Philadelphia to Lancaster was the first
scientifically built road and had a hard surface. Used since
1721, this important highway was rebuilt by a chartered
company as a toll road in 1795. To provide for drainage,
turnpike specifications called for a gradual arch rising
towards the center. The paving was to be broken limestone
and gravel compacted to a smooth facing.

Dust was frightful according to an 1810 traveler,
Catherine Fritsch. She got on the turnpike at Downingtown
and made these observations: ‘‘The more one approaches
to the city, the greater the number of conveyances of all
kinds, and consequently the deeper the dust, which
covered us from head to foot and even filled our mouths . .
. We could not see objects twenty feet ahead of us.”” She
also made a few remarks about the old-time toll takers:
‘“*At the toll-gates their keepers were usually busily
engaged in taking the toll, for sometimes three or four
conveyances stood in waiting. Some of the gatekeepers
kept tally on a slate of the money they took in. Generally,
these gatekeepers were taciturn, sour-looking men. Indeed,
they seemed to me to resemble each other so much that |
almost believed them to be of one family — sons of one
father.”

The Schuylkill River as an avenue of traffic likewise
presented a number of problems since there were sharg

(Continued on Page 4)
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(Continued From Page 3)

bends, shallows, and dangerous rocks. In addition, many
early settlers living along the shores made their livelihood
from fisheries. They placed rocks and weirs in the water
and had the good fortune to catch immense numbers of
shad, but the fish traps were a further impediment to
navigation. )

River boatmen from Reading transported wheat to
market in long, narrow crafts, pointed at both ends. They
would load their boats and then wait for freshets, or flood
waters after heavy rains or snow meits, tc raise the level of
the river sufficiently to make a safe trip. Going down, the
boats were swept along by the current, with the crew
steering as best they could. To return, the boats had to be
pushed upstream with iron-shod wooden poles. Rafts used
for this transport were usually dismantled in Philadelphia
and the timbers sold.

The boatmen, in a bid for legal aid, made depositions
about their dispute with the fishermen. From one of these
statements we learn that Jonas Jones in the month of
February, 1735, stuck fast on a fish dam, and to save his
load of wheat was obliged to leap out in waist-high water.
With all his labor he could not get off for half an hour, and
he then proceeded with wet clothes frozen to his back
which caused him a great deal of misery.

Sailboats that had ruled the seas for thousands of years
almost disappeared when the era of ocean-going steam-
ships arrived.

Hazardous trips like this one ended abruptly when, in
1825, an incorporated firm called the Schuylkill Navigation
Company opened to the public a system of canals, river
pools, and locks that made the Schuylkill easily navigable.
The course stretched from Port Carbon, which is in the
coal regions beyond Reading, to Philadelphia, a distance of
110 miles. Motive power for canal boats was supplied by
mules walking on a tow path.

Coal barges and packet boats moved on placid waters
with marvelously ingenious locks to raise or lower them as
different river levels required. There were ports for taking
on, or discharging goods and passengers, the two in our
area being Port Providence, and further downstream, Port
Kennedy. Port Providence had a hotel, as well as facilities
for feeding and stabling mules, and there was a dry dock
at this location for repairing boats. Port Kennedy was close
to limestone quarries, and boats took on loads here and
headed for Phoenixville since limestone was an essential
material in the manufacture of iron.

Anthracite coal was also vitally important to the Phoenix
Iron Company and was used by many other industries
located along the river. The improvement in transportation
came just in time to let large amounts be brought to the

city and its general vicinity. In its golden age 1,400 canal
boats passed through the locks in one year, moving over a
million tons of coal.

By 1842 Philadelphia & Reading Company opened a
railroad that followed the course of the Schuylkill River.
For many years the two carriers operated side by side. The
canal was cheaper because the loads floated, but the
railroad could move larger quantities faster, could do this
winter as well as summer, and could travel both by night
and day. Winter damage and expense of repairs eventually
retired the canal from the field, but this mode of travel
lasted into the 20th century, and a local resident, Martha
McAvoy King, recently provided an eye-witness account of
its later years for ‘‘Montgomery County — The Second
Hundred Years.”’

A special craft, the packet boat, took care of canal
passengers, and one of these brought Fanny Kemble, an
English actress of the past century, from Philadelphia to
Port Providence. She was here transferred to a stagecoach
bound for Yellow Springs, which is now an art center, but
was then a popular resort spa, famed for its beneficial
mineral waters. Whereas schoolteacher Anne Dunlap
thought the bridge over the canal near Port Providence
was high, Fanny Kemble thought the opposite, and
complained in these words: ‘'The bridges over the canal
are so very low that one is obliged to prostrate oneself on
the deck of the boat to avoid being scraped off it, and this
humiliation occurs, upon an average, once every quarter of
an hour.”

For a short period in 1847 a steamboat made daily trips
on the canal between Phoenixville and Norristown. A
commercially successful steam-powered boat had made a
trial run in 1807. They became common on inland waters
by 1830. Regularly scheduled ocean voyages came at a
later date.

Qur first railroad, the Philadelphia & Reading, was well
received by Phoenixville, and before this form of travel
passed its peak, we were traversed by a rival road, the
Pennsylvania, that competed with the Reading for business
and profits. The Reading had two branch lines, the
Perkiomen Valley and the Pickering Valley Railroads,
sometimes called the milk trains because they took this
mainstay of life from farm to market.

A sizeable railroading event occurred in Phoenixville in
1871, occasioned by the death of David Reeves, first
president of Phoenix Iron Company. All mourners at his
funeral, iron workers and townspeople alike, were provided
by his family with transportation to the burial in Laurel
Hill cemetery. Eighteen hundred filled 34 railroad cars,
made up into three trains. Riding a train was still for some
an unusual and gratifying experience. Regrettably, before
their return home several workmen imbibed too freely and
become disorderly. The reporter who turned in the story
smugly passed judgment, and included in the newspaper
account the comment that the culprits were discharged
from the employ of the company, a fit and just way of
dealing with them.

As advances in modes of travel were made, a decidec
note of luxury appeared. There were, for example, paddec
plush seats in Pullman cars and elaborate ornamentation i
ships’. saloons. At the same time social equality wa:
increasing and vacation trips ceased to be the specia
privilege of the wealthy. Americans of all classes throngec
resort towns, and pleasure jaunts became acceptabls
pursuits for the workingman. John Vanderslice, whos:
name has been given to a street in Phoenixville, was on
of the first to take advantage of these new conditions an«
in 1875 he made a trip around the world.

Vanderslice, born on a Kimberton farm, had early in life
shown an ability to make money from land investments

{Continued on Page 5)
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Then, in 1840, he siezed upon a really fine opportunity.
For a small sum he bought a farm situated on the
Borough’s north side. Phoenix Iron Works at the time was
experiencing the benefit of coal brought from Port Carbon.
The company had greatly enlarged its plant and hired
.dditional workmen, many of them the Irishmen who had
recently located here after digging the railroad tunnel
through Tunnel Hill. The town’s population doubled
between 1840 and 1846. Vanderslice divided his farm into
one-fifth acre lots and built 120 houses. Needless to say,
the venture was profitable.

In 1845 the Phoenixville entrepreneur left his coal and
lumber business to the management of his son and
traveled to the Missouri River. Even before the Homestead
Act of 1862, the U.S. Government was trying to attract
farmers to the western states with the offer of cheap land.
Vanderslice bought whole sections (800 acres in all) at the
give-away price of $1.25 per acre, and this deal yielded big
dividends. Obviously bent on enjoying his newly-acquired
wealth, he became an avid traveler.

Transatlantic voyages via steamship were uncommon
before the Civil War, but Vanderslice went abroad in 1851

on a steamer. The intrepid traveler booked passage on’

““The City of Glasgow,’” a liner that followed the old
sailing ship route between Philadelphia and Liverpool. He
was lucky. The same ship’s next trip from Philadelphia
ended in disaster and all 300 aboard perished.

Only two years after the 1869 completion of a
transcontinental railroad amazed and delighted the
American public, Vanderslice rode the trains to Caifornia.
He returned in the mare traditional fashion; by steamship
to Panama, across the isthmus by Panamanian railroad,
and by steamship to New York.

In 1874 he signed up for a long trip with Messrs. Cook
& Son of London and New York. It was only the third
world’s tour to be sponsored by the famous excursion
agency. Most of those who participated were Europeans
who crossed to America and traveled by train from New
York to California, stopping at all places of interest.
Vanderslice arranged to join the others in Chicago. The
tour took an east-west course because Cook believed in
going the same direction the sun goes.

The pioneer band of tourists visited cities in Japan,
China, the tropical regions, India, Egypt, and Italy.
Elapsed time was seven months. A report published
abroad stated: '‘The party was chiefly composed of young
people, except one, an American gentleman, native of
Phoenixvile, Pa., who prides himself in the belief that few
of his age would venture to follow in his track.”’ He was
74. Vanderslice mailed home little travelogues for “‘The
Independent Phoenix,’’ a predecessor newspaper of ‘“The
Evening Phoenix.”” They were afterwards published in a
book **Around the World Through Many Lands and Over
Many Seas,”” J.B. Lippincott & Co., 1876.

‘The present century has witnesses vastly greater
changes in modes of travel and consequently still more
disruption of the American landscape. The internal
combustion engine has brought about superhighways, and
we now have airfields, even launching pads. There is a
temptation to believe ourselves at the very pinnacle. But
we must take a lesson from history. Always before, as soon
as the populace adapted itself to one form of travel,
something new and more exciting developed. We have
done the groundwork and have computers and tele-com-
munications. Are we.now at a new jumping-off place?
Where to?
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John Vanderslice, an avid traveler, built this home on Vanderslice Street for his son, Addison. It is now the
headquarters of the Ukrainian-American Citizens Association. [Drawing courtesy of Jane Ritchey. ]
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Inquiry About Wheatley Mines

The Society has received a letter from Arizona asking for
information about the Wheatley mines that operated in our
area in the 1850s. The inguirer is Otis E. Young, a retired
university professor, and his particular interest is the
copper mine and the smelter.

He said he has always known that Phoenixville is an
important geological area, but has only recently learned
that a partner of Charles M. Wheatley, at a later date,
relocated in Arizona,

Joseph Varady, member, and proprietor of Earth’s
Corner Jewelers, has become interested in the professor’s
correspondence. Minerals are Varady’s trade and Fhis
hobby, and he belongs to the American Mining and
Metallurgy Society. He frequently travels in the West and
is planning to visit Mr. Young. What transpires will be
reported in another newsletter.

Books on Parade

The public library, Main and 2nd Avenue, currently
features a special display called ‘*Writers Past and Present
of the Phoenixville Area.’’ Included are books by living
authors and rare old books going back a hundred years and
more. One of the rarities is John Vanderslice’s 1876 Book
of travels. Some out-of-print books are borrowed from
private collections and this exhibit offers a unique
opportunity to look them over.

Among the present-day authors are John A. Lukacs,
historian; Neal G. Thorpe, editor and publisher; and Edwin
A. Peeples, writer of children’s books and magazine
articles on many subjects. There are many more current
writers, and four of them are HSPA members.

Membership Report

Lois Donovan, membership chairman, reports the deaths

of five of our members: Charles A. Brown, Dr. Frank-

Brown, lone D. Edinger, Mary E. Elliott, and Dorothy
L. Panoc, Executive Director, Phoenixville Area Chamber
of Commerce.

Business Members

Following is a list of Phoenixville firms that very kindly
lend support to our Society by enrolling as business
members:

Campbell & Ennis Funeral Home, Inc.; David M. Fres.
Insurance, Inc.; Jaworski’s Music Centre; Nichol’s Flower
Shop; Old Eagle Studios; Phoenix Hose, Hook & Ladder
Company, No. 1; Phoenix Mobile Homes, Inc.: Phoenix-
ville Federal Savings & Loan Association; The Printing
Post; Dr. William K. Reardon, Family Dentistry; the
Soroptimist Club of Phoenixville.

Calendar and New Artists

Copies of our 1989 engagement calendar are stil|
available and may be purchased at the museum, or if you
prefer, by mail. Send $6.00 to HSPA, Box 552,
Phoenixville, PA 19480.

The attractive format is entitled ‘‘Historic Phoenixville,”
and displays pen-and-ink pictures of thirteen homes in the
Historic District drawn by Jane Ritchey.

"The next set of drawings are to be called ‘‘As We
Were,”" and will be of noted Phoenixville landmarks. Jane
Ritchey, a director of our Society, has enlisted the aid of
two members to make the sketches.

A preview of the styles of these local artists, Jack
Shenkle and Ray Keim, may be seen the first Friday of

each month in the Home & Garden section of The Evening
Phoenix.

Fund Raiser

Last fall’s flea market netted $488, thanks
members who worked to make it a successful affair.

Oldest Opera House

A picture and story about the Kimball organ in the
Colonial Theater on Bridge Street appeared in The
Philadelphia Inquirer last October 2nd. The writer, Chris
Panzetta, terms the Colonial the oldest opera house in
Pennsylvania and goes on to describe its marvelous organ.

She says the 60-year-old instrument is one of only six of
its type made by the Kimball Company of French Lick,
Ind. It is not the largest working pipe organ in the
Philadelphia area as the one in the Center City John
Wanamaker store holds that title, but has an impressive
reputation nonetheless. Almost all theatre organists in the
country are aware of Phoenixville’'s musical treasure.

Monthly Sunday aflernoon-shows, are_presented.at the

to all

Colonial, extending to the 'enii',_ une. -
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