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'Cornwall’s Isles of Scilly:
"‘The Lost Land of Lyonesse

| Richard Philp and Phil Kesin ger will present the program
| for our first Annual Meeting on Saturday. March 2, 1996
|

Richard, whose brother, Perry, is our treasurer, is
editor-an-chief of Dance Magazine in New York City, .
He has visited the Isles of Scilly sixteen times and is a
frequent visitor 1o Cornwall, where he traces his roots to
the sixteenth century in the village of St. Breward near
Bodmin Moor on the North Coast.

Phil Kesinger is a retired special agent for the
Federal Bureau of Investigation in Albany. A regular vis-
itor to Comwall and Scilly, he lives in Caskill, New York.

Richard and Phil plan to show slides and deal
with some of the history as well as the legends and the
{nnmml beauty of the islands, Richard commented, 1 e
{ t0 point out that Scillonians do NOT consider themselves a
part of Cornwall, which you can see from the north coast
of some of the islands on & clear day, but the obvious
connections are such that it is an appropriate subject fora
Coenish society to be familiar with. Even today, one de-
parts for the Scillies by boat or helicopter from Penzance,
in the Penwith area of Cornwall; and the islands are
‘owned’, as they have beea since the Black Prince, by the
Duke of Cornwall, Charles, who has a home on the largest
of the islands, a small three-bedroom house of cinder
blocks. Everything on the Scillies, though, is small,
because there 1sn’t that much room, even for tourists—
limited by the controlled number of beds and availahle

waler supply and small hospital ™

Annual Meeting
Date: Saturday, March 2, 1996
Time: 1:00 p.m.
Place:

Chatham United Methodist Church
Main Street, Chatham, NJ
Program: The Scilly Islands
Richard Philp & Phil Kesinger
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~ William and Lottie {Lawry) Trythall wedding cay
My Cornish Immigrants

My Parents Were Cornish
By Virginia Trythall Richmond

My parecnts, William John Trythall and Lotte Lawry were
both born in Cornwall, They did not know each other until
many years after my father had immigrated to the United
States, Their story is perhaps unusual.

My father was born in a little hamlet called Knave-go-by in
Camborne on 28 July 1889. He was the third child of seven
born to William (1866-1915) and Olivia Rule Trythall ( 1863-
1950). The 1891 Camborne census shows his parents, one
girl age 3 and my father age 1 living in two rooms in Knave-
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go-by. A5 year old sister, reported by
family members 10 have been raised by
the grandparents, does not appear with
them in this census,

As the oldest son, Dad left school at a
very early age to work in the mines to
clp support the others. Also, he some-
times worked with his father doing car-
pentry and masonry. Iknow he helped
his father build a family home at 72 Mt
Pleasant Road in Camborne. Around
1910 Dad made the decision to immi-
grate to Upper Michigan. Knowing
little of his reasons for this move, I can
only assume that it was because work in
the mines was available and others from
Cambome were already there,

Once there, Dad boarded with the Jack
Moyle family in Ramsay necar Iron-
wood, Michigan. On 5 September 1917,
soon after the First World War began,
he enlisted 1n the Canadian Army. He
joined the Canadian Army so that his
mother baok in Camborme could receive
regularmonetary benefits. Fortunately,
he was pot sent overseas but served his
tour of duty in Winnipeg and Quebec,
After discharge on 25 November 1918
from the Canadian Expeditionary Force
with the rank of corporal, hereturned to
work in Ironwood, Michigan.

Soon other relatives from Camborne
joined William, Lambert Thomas, a
brother-in-law, came first about 1920.
Then came a sister, Elizabeth Jane
(Bessie) and her husband, Jim Trewren
and, in 1924, Lambert’'s wife, Annie,
brought 2 sons, George and Harold
Thomas. Annie was the sisler missing
from the 1891 census.

William returned to Camborme for a
visit in November 1921, 1 found this
information in one of the Comish Arms
Hotel Bulletins published by Sid Blake.
Most of the Comish traveling through
New York stayed at the Cormish Arms
Hotel. The hotel offered a uniform rate
of single room with bath $3.00 and
room for two with bath $4.50. [ have a
stock certificate, dated 11 September
1925, certifying William Trythall as
owner of eight shares of capital stock in
the Cornish Arms Hotel Company, Inc.

Sometime between 1925 and 1927, he
left Ironwood for Franklin, New Jersey.
Apparently, he heard that the zinc mine
there was thriving and offering work.
Cornish and other nationalities flocked
to Franklin. At one time there were
more than 75 Cornish families in the
town, most employed by the New Jer-
sey Zine Company. Again, my father
boarded with 2 Comish family, Jack
and Janie George and therr small son,
Alex,

Lottie Trythall aboard the Majestic

Franklin was little more than a mining
camp and apparently there was a short-
age of women. Janic George said she
knew anice girl formy Dad and showed
him her picture. Dad wrote a letter to
the girl, Lottic Lawry, at South Downs,
Redruth, Cornwall. She wrote back and
& correspondence was established
William eventually made plans for an-
other trip 10 Comwall to meet Lottie
They arranged, across the occan by mail,
to meet, In 1927, no one in the family
had a telephone.

William amived in Southampton on 20
May 1927, raveled to his mother's home
at 72 Mt. Pleasant Road, Camborne,
and at the appointed time and date met
my mother in front of the Redruth post
office. A fast courtship began—all on
foot, by strestcar or “pony and trap™ as
I've heard Mom say. Lottic Lawry and
William John Trythall were married in

the Camborne Parish Church on 30 July
1927, only 2 months after meeting n
front of the post office. Frniends and
relatives were invited back to Lottie's
home. Her mother did not attend the
wedding—she was home prepaning the
wedding feast. Transportation was by
horse and buggy. The bride and groom
enjoyed a few days honeymoon in Lon-
don,

On 14 Scp 1927, Dad sailed for New
York—alone. Lottic had to wait a year
to join him because there was a quota
system. Only acertain number of immi-
grants were allowed to enter the United
States. Lotticsailed onthe S.5. Majestic
in May 1928 from Southampton to New
York where my father met her. They
stuyed in the Cornish Arms Howel for =
couple of days before traveling 10
Franklin.

They lived at the boarding house for &
few months until a rental became avail-
ablc in a ncarby two-family housc. Thix
was about 1929 and they set up house-
keeping for the first time with rent of
$12.00 a month for four rooms and an
outhouse. Kerosene lamps were the
only light.  Water for drinking, baths
and washing ¢lothes had 10 be carmied
from a spring located quite a distance
away. | remember Dad carrying walter
every Sunday evening for washing
clothes on Monday, There was no re-
frigeration. Food was kept cold n a
wooden cupboard in our dirt cellar. A
little later, my parents acguired an ice
box. The iccman came periodically to
replenish the ice and sometimes gave
my brother and me a small ice chipas a
treat. My beother and I were born in that
first house. We moved down the road 1o
a larger rental—still with an outhouse.
Finally when I was in college my par-
ents bought a home with a “real™ bath-
room.

My Dad worked in the Franklin Mine
and the Sterling Mine in Ogdensburg
for the rest of his life. He never returned
to Comwall again but talked about 1t
many times. He died on 3 April 1956 a1
the age of 66. Mom returned 1o visil
Cornwall four times, the last two with
me driving and Mom pointing oul the







