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he morns are meeker than they were,

The nuts are getting brown;

The berry’s cheek is plumper,

The rose is out of town.

The maple wears a gayer scarf,

The field a scarlet gown.

Lest I should be old-fashioned,

I’ll put a trinket on.

TTT

—by Emily Dickinson
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Cultivating new clients 
is vital to the life of 

a business, and Restore 
’N More is no different. 
Cultivating this new 
Restore ’N More client 
was made a little easier 
because we had complet-
ed a significant renovation 
and restoration on one of 
Dauphin County’s most 
beautiful stone houses 
more than 20 years ago…
for this young woman’s parents! Although Lindsey was 
only 10 or 11 years old at the time, and was too young to 
be aware of the scale and complexity of the project, she 
was exposed to it on a daily basis. 

Now, as a young professional woman, the new owner 
of a State Farm Insurance agency, and owner of a newly-
acquired office building (Photo #1), she was highly moti-
vated to take her business and her building to a higher 
level of distinction and presence in the community. Her 
goal was to update the old building and office space, but 
she needed to enlarge the space to accommodate more 
agents and a larg-
er office staff.

This build-
ing had not been 
remodeled in 
many years, so 
applying for a 
permit required 
complying with 
the Americans 
with Disabilities 
Act (ADA) and 
other newer ordi-
nances. Meeting all the requirements meant either the 
entire first floor of the old building be reconfigured for 
ADA access and an ADA bathroom as well as newer code 
requirements for commercial buildings, or construct a 
new addition that could meet all those requirements. 
Rather than sacrifice the historical nature and layout of 
the original building, a new addition soon became the 
more logical choice.

Lindsey and Restore ’N More teamed up with 
Cox-Evans Architects to design a new addition which 
could meet all the requirements of borough and state. 
Cox-Evans also went one step further in applying to 
the Pennsylvania Historical and Museum Commission 
(PHMC) to get Lindsey’s older building recognized as a 
historic structure, and use that recognition to overcome 
the need to drastically alter that structure. Lindsey’s 

building is one of few 
remaining all-log houses in 
Hummelstown.

Because there are 
so many other types 
of historic buildings in 
town — literally next door 
and across the street — 
Lindsey wanted the new 
addition to appear historic 
also. During the design 

phase, many versions were considered; 
two-stories, one-&-a-half stories, and one-
story, all with differing window configura-
tions. Lindsey made the well-reasoned 
decision to go with the one-story version.

Now, any work along a busy road 
brings a host of challenges to a project, but 
this one was multiplied. The only access 
to the work site was from the street; using 
the rear yard 
was not an 

option because that had 
even greater obstacles 
for access. Main Street 
through Hummelstown 
is an extremely busy 
state road, and deliveries 
and construction equip-
ment could prove to be a 
major inconvenience or 
safety issue for drivers and 
pedestrians. Thankfully, 
the Hummelstown police 
department was a huge 
help in making this project 
go forward. 

Like a Good Neighbor
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The first order of busi-
ness was demolishing and 
removing the all-brick, rein-
forced, very substantially 
built enclosure across the 
front of the side yard. (Photo 

#2) Once that was removed, 
the excavator could then 
continue with digging the 
foundation and crawl space 
for Lindsey’s new 24' x 22' 
addition. And, although the 
side yard was spacious, get-
ting that addition up meant 
we were working to the inch to adhere to the borough’s 
side-yard setback requirements. (Photo #3)

Lindsey’s original intent for the older building was to 
expose the logs on the façade, and install a sympathetic 
wood-siding façade on the new addition. To give it a 
truly historic look, we used random-width cypress siding 

that was beaded and ship-lapped and 
stained in a handsome “citron” color 
which would complement the exposed 
logs. (Photo #4) This wood siding was 
applied only to the façade. Although 
the street side of the building is 
extremely busy, the rear is very quiet 
and private. Being a very busy young 

professional, Lindsey want-
ed the gable and rear sides 
to be low maintenance, so 
she chose an attractive and 
complementary color of 
vinyl siding. (Photo #5)

Lindsey’s project did 
encounter one regret. The 
existing sidewalk was in 
poor condition and needed 
to be replaced. Prior to 
the demolition phase, we 
needed to expose the bot-
tom course of log on the 

front of the old building. Much to everyone’s dismay, the 
logs were badly deteriorated. It was also discovered that 
the entire structure had been built of soft-wood species; 
meaning, the logs had always been sheathed with some 
type of siding to protect the logs, and because the soft 
woods would not withstand exposure to the elements, 

we wouldn’t be able to expose them now. The decision 
was made to go with new siding all the way around, 
matching the vinyl siding on the rear and side of the 
new addition. The windows, which were not original to 
the house, were also replaced at the same time, repair-
ing several rotted window sills in the process. 

Preparing for and pouring the new concrete side-
walk was a challenge in itself. (Photo #6) Making lumber 
and roof truss deliveries were challenging enough, but 
parking a big lumbering concrete truck in the middle 

of Main Street was 
the ultimate chal-
lenge for everyone. 
It was a race to get 
the truck in there, 
get the concrete 
poured as quickly 
as possible (there is 
nothing quick about 
a concrete pour), and 
get the truck out of 
there. Every detail 

was addressed prior to the truck’s arrival. The fellows 
had even protected the front of the building with plastic 
sheathing up to the middle of the windows to prevent 
any splashing onto the new siding.

At the rear of the old building, office staff typically 
entered through a rear door. (Photo #7) There are also 
older additions built onto the rear through which access 
is made to the 2nd-floor rental unit. Lindsey was hop-
ing we could provide another means of entry to the 
rental unit. The large slider window on the second floor 
proved to be a perfect entry point. A balcony and stairs 
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were constructed outside that window and then Dennis 
removed the window (Photo #8) and enlarged the opening 
to accommodate a French door unit. Because of the log 
walls, Dennis was afforded no wiggle room to make that 
opening work. But, he made it, to the quarter inch!

Meanwhile, inside the new addition, we also wanted 
that area to appear “old.” So, using leftovers from the 

random-width siding, Dennis applied 
the siding to what had been the exte-
rior of the old building. (Photo #9) What 
was a window was transformed into a 
passage doorway between the new and 
old buildings; a necessity since the first 
floor of the old building was and still 
is used for office space. A new private 

office space was partitioned off for Lindsey, and a cof-
fee bar and adjacent ADA bathroom were fitted in. The 
remaining spacious area would be for additional staff 
and agents. Random-width wood flooring was installed 
throughout the new addition.

The finished office space is now a pleasant, spa-
cious, and well-lit environment for staff and visitors. 
(Photo #10 & #11) And the staff as well as the rental unit 
now have entries that are inviting instead of utilitarian. 
(Photo #12) In fact, the new balcony to the 2nd-floor rental 
unit affords welcome protection to the 1st-floor office 
service entrance. And what neighbor — or anyone in 
Hummelstown, for that matter — wouldn’t be proud to 
have Lindsey and her new-old office building as a good 
neighbor? (see front cover)

So, what does Lindsey have to say about all that 
transpired? She related to me that, after she had pur-
chased the building, her dad kept encouraging her to 
just sit tight, to not do anything to the building until 
she had a year of being there. He knew that the first 
year would be a time of big adjustments and challeng-
es for her, and she now sees the wisdom in his coun-
sel. She was, in fact, overwhelmed — in a good way 
— by all the decisions that had to be made to make 
this project a success, and she’s so pleased that she 
followed his advice. She was also pleased to see how 

Restore ’N More 
had come “full 
circle” in her life. 
She remembered 
Don Delp from the 
project at her par-
ent’s home, and 
now here he was — 
20+ years later — 
overseeing her own 
project. She was 
amazed at Dennis’s 
patience in all the 
details, and she felt 
so confident in how 

the project was running that, even though she continued 
business working in the room next door, she felt no need 
to check on them constantly. And now that it’s all 
done, she misses the guys’ daily presence.

Now we’re looking forward to that day 
when Don and the next generation can 
say, “We’ve come full circle once again.” 
And, like a good neighbor, we’ll be there 
for them.
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Gary’s Exceptional Excerpts
Frolics & Bees

The most common expression of neighborliness was 
frolics and bees, in which neighbors assisted one another 
in necessary work. The word “cooperation” is compara-
tively modern but the attribute for which it stands is as 
old as civilization. The labor at frolics (corruption of the 
German word frölich — gay, jolly) and at bees often was 
arduous but it was done in a spirit of festivity which made 
the occasions outstand-
ing social events, eagerly 
awaited and long remem-
bered…

Old-time husking 
bees and the host of 
other frolics were enliv-
ened by singing, stories 
and repartee. A fiddle 
or flute guided the cho-
rus in old Jacobite folk 
songs sung by ancestors 
of the merry-makers 
in Scotland, or ancient 
songs of the Rhineland 
or “Merry England.” Neighborhood raconteurs regaled 
the group with tales of witches, goblins and murderous 
pirates which sent chills down the spines of the credulous. 
Meanwhile the married women prepared the bounteous 
midnight supper and kept their hands busy at quilting and 
their tongues equally busy at neighborhood gossip.

After supper the old folks went home but the young 
folks stayed to dance in the torch-lit barn. The dances 
were unconventional, rollicking reels and jigs rather than 
the more sedate cotillions and minuets popular in towns. 
If no fiddle or flute was available the merry-makers kept 
time by clapping hands and stamping feet.

Some husking bees and other frolics were out-of-door 
stag parties. Said Thomas B. McElwee of Bedford County 
in 1832, “The neighbors met at dark; the corn had been 
previously pulled and hauled into a pile near the crib. The 
whiskey bottle goes round, the story, the laugh and the 
rude songs. Three or four hundred bushels are husked 
by nine or ten o’clock. A plentiful supper is provided and 
sometimes the frolic ends with a stag dance; that is, men 

and boys, without females, dance like mad devils 
but in good humor to the time of a neighbor’s 

cat-gut and horse-hair.”
Butchering, says D. C. Henning, of 

Schuykill County, “was one of the great-
est fete days of the year for Pennsylvania 
Germans. It usually occurred late in 
November. Neighbors of both sexes 

were invited, They arrived about four o’clock in the morn-
ing to find huge log fires already burning and hogs and 
beef cattle butchered, scalded and hung up. The day was 
spent cutting up the meat, making sausage, rendering the 
lard, making scrapple, and smoking the hams and bacons 
over fires of green hickory chips… At night, after partaking 
of schnatz betz (rye whiskey), all go home carrying with 

them as much sausage 
and fresh meat as 
needed. Often 3,000 to 
4,000 pounds of meat 
are thus prepared for a 
single family.

The portion of sau-
sage taken home by 
neighbors who assist-
ed in the butchering 
was called metzel-soup, 
and anglicized form 
of metzel-supple (to 
kill and cut up). It was 
a common practice 

to send eight to ten pounds of sausage to each intimate 
friend in the neighborhood and also to poor widows of the 
community…

The apple butter bee or “boiling” was a favorite diver-
sion of courting couples. A large copper kettle filled with 
sweet cider was hung on the crane in the kitchen or, if the 
weather was propitious, over an out-of-door fire. When 
the cider had boiled down sufficiently, pared, cored and 
quartered apples were added. Young couples took turns 
stirring the butter constantly with a long wooden paddle. 
Those not so employed played kissing games in the house 
or yard. Many a rural courtship was advanced by apple 
butter bees…

Before homespun was crowded out by the less sub-
stantial factory fabrics, spinning bees were a feature of 
rural social life. It was the pride of the housewife to pit 
her skill and endurance against that of other women in 
the neighborhood. Quality of work as well as quantity 
produced counted in the contest. The objective was to 
spin the most skeins between sunrise and sun-down. 
Sometimes sixty or more wheels were in motion. A feast 
and entertainment accompanied the contest…

Few farm and home operations which could be done 
to best advantage through cooperative effort were over-
looked by men and women who hungered for fellowship…
Neighborliness and community cooperation were admi-
rable features of rural life. They made isolation much more 
tolerable.

Pennsylvania Agriculture and Country Life, 1640-1840, by Stevenson Whitcomb Fletcher,  
Pennsylvania Historical and Museum Commission, Harrisburg, 1971, pp. 439, 442-444.

Photo: Gathering for a husking bee at Hog’s Jaw, Kentucky, a small community on the Cumberland River about 1910.



Amy is yet another very active woman; 
a veterinarian by profession, and the 
Energizer Bunny throughout life. It isn’t 
enough that she has a big house with large 
lawns and a sprawling garden, all of which 
she tends by herself, but she also shares 
her home life with a menagerie of goats, 
sheep, burros, chickens, dogs, and cats. The 
woman is non-stop!

We first met Amy in 2004, shortly after 
she purchased her home. She had hired a 
contractor to do renovations to the house, 
but when she asked him to expose several 
of the log walls inside 
the house, he admitted 
that this was something 
outside his area of 
expertise, but he would 
find someone who 
was able. He did his 
research and discov-
ered Restore ’N More. 
Working through him, 
we exposed, repaired, 
and re-chinked several 
log walls for Amy.

Over the past five years, as Amy has been making 
improvements around the outside of the house — 
including a large stone patio with outdoor kitchen, trel-
lises, and a really neat water feature (including frogs) — 
she decided to fix up the attached butcher shed which 
is adjacent to the patio. The butcher shed is a concrete 
block addition to the house, built perhaps in the 1940’s. 

Amy wanted to 
put the old build-
ing to use as a 
retreat to get out 
of bad weather 
when entertaining 
on the patio, and 
a winter storage 
place for all her 
patio furniture and 
accessories.

The most 
immediate prob-
lem with the struc-
ture was the old 

block chimney; badly broken and cracked, it absolutely 
had to be removed. Removing the chimney was not the 
problem; getting to it was. Monstrous yews crowded the 
entire gable end of the structure. Not one to be stumped 
by a few bushes, Dennis carefully lassoed the sprawling 
branches of each bush, anchoring them away from the 

chimney. Then he 
was able to get 
ladders and equip-
ment in to remove 
the chimney with-
out damaging the 
bushes. He also 
had to be very 
careful not to drop 
any of the debris 
inside the build-
ing. This chimney 
serviced a very old 

(much older than the block building) intact cast iron 
butcher stove.

With the chimney removed (Photo #1), Sonny Weaver 
could then re-lay new block in the opening. Because 
this chimney was actually an integral part of the gable 
wall, this now gaping vertical hole left the remainder of 
the wall, left and right of the chimney hole, weakened 
and subject to possibly moving. As Sonny laid in each 
new layer of block, he created a channel in each block 
in which he laid a length of rebar that tied each side 
wall to the new block, thereby creating a much stronger 
union. 

Inside the shed, the gable end and two side walls 
were just one boring, expanse of gray concrete block. 
(Photo #2) At the opposite, house side of the shed, was 
the original log wall of the rear of the house and an 
entrance to the house. (Photo #3) She already had a very 
nice brick-paver floor in the shed. So, Amy’s intent was 
to clean up the log wall, re-chink it, clean up the old 
stone foundation wall, and perhaps gussy up the block 
walls. 

Dennis removed all the original chinking and nogging 
(the chunks of wood or stone used as filler between the 
logs), being extremely careful not to disturb the wire 
lath and chinking on the opposite side of the log wall. 
After all, the opposite — or, interior — side of that wall 
was one of the log walls that we had restored in our  
first project with Amy. Dennis installed new filler and 
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wire lath, then applied a base coat 
of chinking. He then scrubbed all the 
logs by hand before applying a final 
coat of chinking that matches the 
inside of the house. (Photo #4)

None of the three block walls were 
in very good shape, so Phil Hollinger, 
plasterer, installed wire lath and a 
3-coat plaster finish to the walls. 
(Photo #5) Amy opted to go for a more 
natural tone to the plaster instead 
of standard white, so Phil used an 
earthy toned plaster color which 
goes very nicely with the log walls, 
stone, and brick.

On the rear log wall, the stone foundation had old 
paint and graffiti splattered all over it. In order to clean 
and re-point the stone, Don first removed the old hand-
made wooden steps that lead up to a landing that leads 
to another room. Sonny then scrubbed down the stone, 
removing all the paint and graffiti, and then re-pointed 
the stone foundation, giving the entire wall a good, 
clean appearance. Once the stone work was complete, 
Don re-installed the steps back in the same spot.  
(Photo #6)

The long wall facing out to the patio has a very large 
opening filled with a windowed door and flanking 
floor-to-ceiling windows. In order to carry that 
same plaster finish and color to the exterior, Phil 
also finished the outside to match the interior. 
(Photo #7)

Last, but not least, the old butcher stove.  
Although this old stove (Photo #8) didn’t “drive” 

Amy’s plans for 
this old struc-
ture, it certainly 
became the star 
of the show. It’s 
a fine example of 
local history; the cast-iron top, front, kettle rings, doors, 
and floor grates — all the original pieces, complete and 
intact — were forged right down the road from Amy’s 
house, at the Brunnerville forge.

Now, come rain or shine — or snow — Amy’s once-
utilitarian, dull, block building has become a welcome 
retreat and safe haven.
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Shall we dance?
251 W. Stiegel St.

P.O. Box 128
Manheim, PA 17545

return service requested

Summer is winding down, the dance of the lightning bugs is done for the year — 
How sad! — the trees are starting to look a bit tired, but I am reminded that the sea-
sons will bring something else just as fascinating to fill the void. Heat lightning filled 
the void for a while. I don’t know the technical, meteorological term for it, but it’s that 
brand of lightning that you see only at night when it dances about the tops of massive thun-
derheads, when the air is thick but the rain stays locked up in the clouds. Maybe Joe Calhoun (WGAL) 
could explain it, but I’m not so sure that I’d want to know all the technical reasons of heat lightning. It 
would take away all the mystery and fascination. Suffice it to say, I enjoy simply watching “the dance.”

I have a little pen-pal who lives in Kenya. Gaakethi. She loves to dance. She tells me they get a lot a 
lightning there. But she’s never seen snow. She has no concept of snow. In fact, she asked me, “How is 
snow?” (Not, what is snow, but rather how is snow.) She can’t conceive of water in a different form falling 
from the sky — and then piling up on the ground in great, fluffy mounds! — as being in any form other 
than liquid rain which then quickly soaks into the earth. Her seasons consist of hot & rainy, or hot & 
dry. I’m guessing she’s never seen the leaves change colors in autumn, either. If she could experience the 
brightly colored falling leaves of autumn or the soft flakes of snow, she’d surely dance with joyful abandon 
among them. Unlike the snows of winter, which don’t ship too well, I’ll send her some leaves this fall.

Like the seasons, like all of nature, all of life is a dance. Some seasons, we dance exuberantly. Some 
seasons, we do a minuet. Some seasons, we wait patiently for “the good-looking boy (or girl)” to ask us to 
dance. Who we choose to dance with makes all the difference in “the dance.”

Lindsey and Amy, along with a number of others, have danced with us this year and found that who 
they danced with made all the difference in the dance. 

We would love to dance, and we’re waiting patiently. 

“ 
…praise his name with danc-
ing and make music to him 
with tambourine and harp. 
For the Lord takes delight  
in his people…”

—Psalm 149:3-4a

Be joyful always…
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