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think you will enjoy Suzie Fretz McCool’s
memories of the Blizzard of 1958 in this issue
of Paradise Past.
Decades from now, will you remember the terrible winter storm of March 2018? Or the nearconstant ice and snow of March 2019? The trees down on houses, electricity out for days,
getting water from the creek, neighbors helping neighbors get through a difficult time...
Before those stories fade, why not write down your memories? Email them, along with any
photos, to jimhill@ptd.net. We’ll compile them for the PHS archives and share some in
future newsletters.

Jane Niering, President

Pure Water,
Clean Air,
Simple Food,
the Outdoor Life

POCONO HAVEN

in the

Late 19th & Early 20th Century

MOUNT AIRY HOUSE

A

t our May meeting, Carol Hillestad shared the story
of Dr. William Howard Hay (1866 - 1940) and his
Pocono Haven health resort, based on extensive research
done by Leeanne Dyson. Escaping the bad water, foul air,
and filthy streets of towns and cities in the late 1800s and
early 1900s, people had been coming to the Poconos for
decades in search of health and relaxation.
John Layton has been researching inns and boarding
houses of the 19th and early 20th century in and
around Paradise Township. He sees a common thread,
with many owners of these properties touting the
invigorating benefits of scenic beauty, outdoor exercise,
and mountain air and water. His talk will also be posted
at www.paradisehistorical.org PHS
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his year’s Winter of 2019 in the Pocono Mountains,
especially this March 2019, led my sister, Linda Fretz
Musselman, to remark to me, “You know, our worst
storms were always in March.” Then we both recalled
the Blizzard of 1958, when we were young and lived
in Paradise Township on Carlton Road. That storm is
something we would never forget!
The snowfall of the Blizzard of 1958 spanned March 18
through March 23, 1958. It blanketed the Mid-Atlantic
States. In areas of Pennsylvania near us, the storm
dumped 60 inches of snow, the greatest amount of snow
attributed to one storm in PA’s history. Gouldsboro
and Tobyhanna to the north of us measured five feet
of snow, which may be counting the depth of the snow
drifts. Stroudsburg to our south recorded 35 inches.
We, in Paradise Township measured four feet of snow,
according to my parents, John and Viola Fretz. We became
snowbound.
Thank goodness my parents prepared as best they could,
grocery shopping in advance, never realizing how intense,
brutal and historic this storm would be. We stacked
firewood by the fireplace and as much as we could fit on
our front porch. We knew we had to keep the fire going in
case we lost power. However, I don’t remember us losing
power. I know we did during the Flood of 1955 which
was caused by the two hurricanes – Connie and Diana.
I remember we cooked in our fireplace during the power
outage. The 1955 storm wreaked massive destruction
throughout Monroe County. That is a story for another
day.

1958

by
Suzie
Fretz
McCool

Getting back to the Blizzard of 1958, I have told this story
to many friends over the years but have never written it
down until now.
As I recall, from my little kid perspective, the storm did
not seem to want to quit. My sisters and I kept looking
out the windows to see how high the snow was getting,
because Linda, Paulette, and I loved snow. We weren’t
afraid, at first. We envisioned getting out the next
morning to make snow people, snow horses, and forts. Of
course we would make snow angels and go sledding and
have snow ball fights with the other neighborhood kids.
Carlton Road was a great neighborhood to grow up in.
There were at least 15 kids around to play with, including
Larry and Jimmy Joe Hardy, if they were visiting their
grandmother Sarah Carlton, who owned the house across
the street from us.
At that point, we didn’t realize that we would become
snowbound. As the storm progressed, we heard sirens
Notice stonework which still stands.
and so forth and knew that our civil defense members
who lived down the street were being called out. Then we
knew that this was a serious storm!
What actually happened, as the storm relentlessly progressed, is that people who were en route to places in
Paradise Township or Mount Pocono could not reach their
destinations. There were people stranded at the bottom
of the hill below our house near the Merry Hill Road.
Several people abandoned their cars there and trudged
through very deep snow seeking shelter. Ours was the first
house with a light in the window they would have seen.
There was a knock on the door. My parents, John and
Viola Fretz, greeted four weary, very cold and bedraggled
travelers. They were not connected to each other. One was
a chef headed to Mt. Airy Lodge. Another was a priest,
possibly headed to Villa of our Lady on Woodland Road
or St. Mary’s in Mount Pocono. The last two were a young
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couple headed to Pocono Gardens Lodge for their honeymoon! My parents made them as comfortable as possible.
One of the men slept on the sofa, the other in an easy
chair near the warm, crackling fire. We gave the honeymooners our sunroom, which served as an extra bedroom
at times, or as a playroom for my sisters and me at other
times.
The next morning, as plows attempted to clear roads, the
chef and the priest were rescued by people in trucks or
four-wheel drive vehicles. However the honeymooners
were not. They were stuck with us. No one from Pocono
Gardens was able to come for them apparently, and the
resort was only two miles away! Our car was buried in
our driveway and their car was buried under a snowdrift
somewhere down the hill by the Merry Hill Road.

So, for the better part of a week, until the
storm let up, this young couple stayed with
us and spent the beginning of their honeymoon in the heart of a family who had three
little girls staring at them. We all had meals
together. My parents, who had been in the hotel business
most of their lives, cooked many wonderful meals which
everyone enjoyed together. They would watch TV with
us after dinner and then retire to the sunroom. I even
remember breaking out a box of Girl Scout cookies I was
supposed to be selling – thin mints.
Throughout the years, I have often wondered about these
four accidental visitors. Did they ever tell their friends,
kids, and grandkids about the ferocious Blizzard of 1958 in
the Poconos? Would anyone believe their story? PHS

Kim Williams Introduces Us to

PHILIP KISHPAUGH
the

A

“Mayor” of McMichaels

t our April meeting, photographer and researcher extraordinaire Kim
Williams shared a fascinating story.

His subject was Philip Kishpaugh (1874 - 1948), son of the post master of the
village of McMichaels. Though not actually the mayor of McMichaels, Philip
was a man of many talents. He was famous for predicting winter snowstorms
and his prolific photography as a young man documenting the busy village.
He was a beekeeper and snake charmer — who swore that if he put a finger
down a rattlesnake’s mouth, the snake would spit it out. Working for the
Daily Record in Stroudsburg, he walked thousands of miles selling ads
and collecting news, and reportedly once rode his bicycle to
Atlantic City and back, just to see the ocean. In later years
he was perhaps best known as the keeper of the eccentric
general store.
Details of Kim’s presentation are in the PHS archives and
a recording of his presentation is at paradisehistorical.org
under “archives.” PHS
McMichaels
Kishpaugh Home & Store,

FROM THE DAILY RECORD (LATE 1940’s)
YOU’LL FIND EVERYTHING HERE — Providing it was made
before the turn of the century. Philip S. Kishpaugh is shown
petting his cat and surrounded by the strange miscellany of
relics in his McMichaels general store. Upper left, rattlesnake
skins hang from the rafters, below is an ancient printing press.
Only a few modern brands clash with the atmosphere.
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ELECTRONIC SERVICE REQUESTED

P

aradise Township welcomes you
to hundreds of acres of parks and
wilderness areas. This public land protects
our drinking water and beautiful green views,
provides access to healthy outdoor pursuits, and
enhances property values. From baseball fields and
basketball courts to single-track trails in the woods to
wide, groomed walking paths to quiet contemplation at
“Posie’s Park” (left), you’ll find something for every taste.
Go to www.paradisetownship.com and click “Recreation”
for a locator map of township properties. PHS
UPCOMING PHS MEETINGS:

JULY - Picnic at The Roof • AUGUST - “Birth of the American Industrial Revolution” w/ Martha Capwell Fox of National Canal Museum
COMING ATTRACTIONS: Field trip to the Presbyterian Lutheran Cemetery • Visit to the Crescent Lodge • Historical Photos at Kasa’s

Become a
Member
Today!

Your M embership C ounts !

Please help Paradise Historical Society collect,
protect & share the interesting history of our area.
q  Student or Senior (65+) - $8.00		
q  Individual - $10.00			
q  Couple - $20.00			

q  Family - $25.00
q  Corporate - $50.00
q  Sustaining - $100.00

First Name:________________________________________________________________________________________
Last Name:________________________________________________________________________________________
Address:____________________________________________________________________________________________
City:___________________________________________State:_______________Zip:___________________________
Phone:(__________________)__________________________________________________________________________
Email:______________________________________________________________________________________________
Please send the completed form and check (no cash) to:
Paradise Historical Society,
Spring 2019
P.O. Box 94, Henryville, PA 18332

PHS WELCOMES
THESE NEW MEMBERS:

Regina Andriolo
and Chuck Contrino
Sherwood Coffman
Don and Suzanne Henderson
The Directors & Officers of
Paradise Historical Society are:
Bruce Estell
Carol Hillestad
John Layton
Harold Metzgar

Peter Gonze
Aaron Imbt
Laura Layton
Jane Niering

Kim Williams

