
(above)  Owner Carroll 

Swan invites his mu-

sician friends to come 

over to participate in 

what he calls a “shade 

tree music jam” on 

the lawn in front of 

his antique shop. 
(right, top, middle and 

bottom) Old books, 

buttons and tools 

can be found among 

many other items at 

the store that origi-

nally opened shortly 

after the Civil War. 

Hidden Treasures
Looking for this and that and finding nostalgia at the Gatchellville Store

Text and photographs by Bart A. Stump

I am winding my way through the rolling bucolic 
fields of southeastern York County with my sister, 
Wanda, and my youngest daughter, Janel. We are 

in search of a hidden gem, the Gatchellville Store. 
Sighting a massive white oak tree along the road, 

we slow and turn into a narrow drive beside a greyish 
green, two-story structure with a wraparound porch. 
A man stops mowing the small front yard with an 
old-fashioned hand-reel push-mower to greet us. 

“Welcome to the Gatchellville Store,” he says, 
cheerfully. 

We have just met Carroll Swan, who bought the 
store about 13 years ago. His wife, Linda Sarubin, and 
their miniature white poodles, Noodle and Banjo, 
soon join us on the porch.  

Pointing out the fading painted lettering on the 
window, Carroll explains that they are only the 
fourth owners since the store opened shortly after 
the Civil War. Previous owner W. H. Theophel, 
whose name is painted on the front window, 

closed the store in the 1940s, and it has remained 
relatively untouched since then. 

The stained-glass transom above the front door 
displays the name McCall, the founder of the store. 
Matthew McCall was a young teacher who had en-
listed in the Union Army as a private and worked his 
way up through the ranks to become a lieutenant 
and his regiment’s quartermaster. After the war, 
he operated the store for the next 39 years until he 
became president of the First National Bank of York.

Carroll excuses himself to finish mowing, and 
we begin perusing the vintage merchandise on the 
porch. Wanda and Janel busy themselves matching 
up small yellow celluloid knick-knack containers 
with their lids, while I set out to explore the rest of 
the items, including rusted scale weights, a tractor 

seat and assorted farm tools and trinkets.  
Entering the store is like going into 

a time capsule. It still has the nostalgic 
feel of a general store from decades ago. 

WHen you Go:
The Gatchellville Store is 
located at 2497 New Park 
Road in New Park, York 
County. It is generally open 
Saturdays and Sundays 
from 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. or 
by appointment during the 
spring, summer and fall. 
Look for the Gatchellville 
Store on Facebook.  
717-382-9252

Be sure to check out the 
nearby Market at Maple 

Lawn Farms for fresh 
produce and homemade 
ice cream. If you come on a 
Sunday afternoon, you can 
also catch a ride at the his-
toric Ma & Pa Railroad Her-

itage Village located three 
miles away at Muddy Creek 
Forks. maplelawnfarms.com; 

maandparailroad.com
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The decorative tin ceiling and peeling paint add 
to the overall ambiance. The merchandise inside 
is an eclectic mix of vintage antiques and new old 
stock dating from the ’40s and ’50s. As we browse 
through the aisles, we discover old stationary, books, 
magazines, jars of marbles, jewelry, old games, linens, 
antique clothing, table wares and displays of vintage 
stringed instruments. Wanda is drawn to a pair of 
alligator hide shoes, and I pause to examine the 
titles of nearby old books.

Linda checks on us and strikes up a conversation 
with Janel, who is petting Noodle and Banjo as they 
sit perched on their little seats. A plate of cookies 
sits nearby to tempt hungry patrons.  

We make our way upstairs past metal toy trucks and 
pick our way among furniture, more books, vintage 
black and white tourist photos from exotic locations 
and an old-fashioned laundry tub filled with old Life 
magazines. Returning to the first floor, we enter 
the back corner that once served as the town’s post 
office. The various shelves and nooks here are filled 
with a plethora of antique tools, and I take a moment 
to appreciate a row of hand planes, imagining how 
their curving handles were once held by craftsmen.

An entire section of wall containing old-fash-
ioned buttons of every imaginable color and style 
entrances Janel, who takes some time to look over 
the vast collection. As we make our way to the front 
of the store to check out, we learn that Swan is an 
accomplished bluegrass musician, and Wanda adds 
one of his CDs to the items she plans to purchase.

A few weeks later, I return to the store with Janel and 
my wife, Jennifer, so we can experience a “shade tree 
music jam” in which Swan invites friends and visitors to 
bring their instruments for an impromptu jam session. 
The sounds of guitars, fiddles, mandolins, banjos and 
an upright bass fill the air as spectators sip lemonade, 
snack on cookies and tap their toes to the music.

No matter if the music, the antiques or both at-
tract you to the Gatchellville Store, you will soon 
discover that the real gems are Carroll and Linda. 
Their fascinating stories and lively conversation will 
soon make you glad you came to see this charming 
little bit of Americana.  

—Bart A. Stump writes from York.


