
“Boardwalk Bound!” 
 

Fun Fact! The Atlantic City Boardwalk isn't named after its wooden planks ((cue the gasps and the 

woman in the third row to the right clutching her pearls)). Its namesake actually derives from its 

inventor, Alexander Boardman, who developed the walkway in the 1870s. I’m sure you can imagine 

MY level of surprise when I heard this. I thought the word came from the boards that you walk on… 

because… well, the boardwalk consists of… boards… that you, um… walk on.  Total side bar, here’s 

another brain buster… salty water taffy contains zero salt water… ((Brain matter rupturing 

everywhere)).  We’ll get to that in a sec.  So! Now that we are all an ounce richer with knowledge 

(you’re welcome), we know for a fact the Boardwalk draws millions of visitors every year since its 

inception.  Four miles long, the Boardwalk runs along the shoreline and is lined with shops, bars, 

restaurants, a fabulous private events venue overlooking the water, a world famous concert hall, and 

amusement parks and games galore (clad with an enormous, dazzling wheel). Bottom line, in Atlantic 

City, if the casinos don’t draw interest, and the Tanger Outlets aren’t a solid sell, or the many 

conventions our convention center offers or the bazillion concerts Boardwalk Hall hosts throughout the 

year don’t make the cut, it’s virtually impossible to resist everything the Atlantic City Boardwalk has to 

offer. 

 

For some, the Boardwalk offers a sense of youthful nostalgia, perusing through the souvenir shops and 

going on rides. For others, visitors find enjoyment in the diverse array of shops and eateries that line the 

walkway. For me, it’s a little mix of both.  Some of my fondest childhood memories are of my family 

bringing our bikes over from Margate to Ventnor and riding all the way to the very end of the 

Boardwalk and back.  And when we were done we were rewarded with frozen custard (vanilla for me, 

on a wafer cone with rainbow jimmies, thank you!) or salt water taffy from Fralinger’s. I was always in 

love with that shop, and not just because I was a chubby kid who frothed at the mouth over the thought 

of candy, but because of the history and tradition behind it.  The term Salt Water Taffy is allegedly said 

to have come from David Bradley, whose shop was flooded during a major storm in 1883. His entire 

stock of taffy was soaked with salty Atlantic Ocean water. Shortly afterward, a young girl came into his 

shop and asked if he had any taffy for sale. Mr. Bradley jokingly offered her some “salt water taffy.” 

 After sampling a piece, the girl purchased the candy and proudly walked down to the beach to show her 

friends. Bradley’s mother was in the back of the store and overheard the whole conversation. She loved 

the name “salt water taffy”, and that’s what it was called from then on. Whether that story is true or not, 

it was Joseph Fralinger that learned to market the concept of taffy by the sea and sell it to the masses, 

creating a household name and treat known all around the world.  THAT is why I loved it.  And THAT 

is why I loved going into the store, because it was always an opportunity to taste a bit of history. 

 

As an adult, having moved back to New Jersey, after what seemed like a lifetime in New York, I’m still 

drawn to the sights and sounds and tantalizing treats the Boardwalk has to offer.  Sometimes when I 

have a few minutes of down time (which is rare, but WHEN it happens), I’ll pop on to the Boardwalk 

through the Boardwalk entrance at the Tropicana and take in the salty sea air and people watch, feeling 8 

years old again, with wide eyes and wonder.  Over the last four years I have been working my way 

through the sites and attractions.  Now, I know I have mentioned it before in the past, but I cannot get 

enough of Ripley’s Believe It Or Not Museum, located at 1441 Boardwalk.  I’ve been in there 3 times 

now.  I know I know… 3 times??  What can I say, I’m a white woman.  It’s my rights of passage to be 

obsessed with serial killer documentaries on Netflix, extreme oddities, Grey Goose and tacos.  And I 

have to say every time I’ve gone into the museum I find something completely new, as if it’s never been 

there before and just somehow magically appeared before my eyes.  I’ve even gone to the clerk at the 

front desk and asked if new displays were installed and every time they say “no”.  So this place is 

clearly made up of black magic, and there’s no other logical explanation, which makes it all the more 

cooler, and it’s totally entertaining, eerie and magical, so you need to stop what you’re doing right now 

and go over there.  



 

My other favorite spot on the Boardwalk is Central Pier Arcade and Speedway, and not just because I 

am giant child.  The excitement has no bounds here. Located at 1400 Boardwalk and Tennessee Avenue, 

their arcade is for children and adults alike, with classic arcade games like Frogger© and even slot 

machines.  Once you’ve spent all of your quarters on an over abundance of fun and giggles, and 

redeemed your tickets for the coolest Chinese finger torture device or pencil eraser this side of the 

Atlantic, you can pop over to their GO KART TRACK!!!  Everyone gets to be Martin Truex, Jr. at 

Central Pier… at least for a little while! And if the super cool arcade and go-karts aren’t enough, 

shooting people will most definitely do the trick... with paintballs!   

 

And lastly… The Biergarten.  I have just three words for you.  In Beer We Trust.  Okay, that’s four 

words, but whatever. The Biergarten, located at 2701 Boardwalk, between the Tropicana and Iowa 

Avenue, is a personal haven, for a couple reasons.  This outdoorsy venue is New Jersey's premier 

destination for authentic German and European beers from the world's oldest and most respected 

breweries. From light summer ales to unique big-character beers, and depending on any given mood, 

they have something for everyone to enjoy.  This is also a great, laid-back venue; a place to go, sip 

something “hoppy”, listen to live music (every night during the summer!), and just relax. 

  

Now… At this point in the article you should have left wherever you were and are now en route to 

Ripley’s Believe It Or Not Museum, and if you aren’t, well… just remember, they’re the stuff of black 

magic, so they’ll know you didn’t go… so… yeah. I can’t say it enough, the Boardwalk here is the 

coolest. To have the opportunity to walk these boards, knowing this place is rife with amazing history (I 

can literally go on for hours if you couldn’t tell… just ask anyone who knows me, I am completely 

incapable of shutting up about it) and feel that overwhelming wave of memory from years past, chock 

full of sentimentality, it’s an experience that is truly priceless. 
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