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Thomas Memtt's restorad home. Occupied but not by de-
scandanis, Oval plaque by Cam Brea Parish Coundl.

More on Thomas Merritt
by J. Graham Bunney, Esq.

Ruth Trezona, whom you may have met at our meetings
with her daughter Anne Dalrymple, corresponds with Gra-
ham Runney of Camborne, He scemed pleased when told
that the CHSE Chorale sang Thomas Merritt carols last
year. He said, “T hope you enjoyed your concert of Cornish
Carols. They are regularly performed in Cornwall during
the Christmas season ~ pubs, ¢lubs, and on Radio Corn-
wall....Cornish Carols are usually called ‘Merriu's Carols’
vecause he composed most of them. He lived quite near to
Camborne and he has an interesting history, He was a
muner who was quite badly injured underground and was
unable to work again. He had some musical knowledge so
he camed a modest living by teaching music and playing the
organ at his local Methodist Chapel. He's now recognized
as a musscal gentus and last year the cottage where he lived
and died in Broad Lane, Illogan, Redruth, had a plaque af-
fixed to the wall commemorating his life and woek. The
Chapel whose organ he played was renamed “Mermitt's
Chapel” at about the same time."

(Covstinuwed om puge 39)

The Curnow Family Tree Project

William J. Curnow, Jr.

Bill is a charter member of CHSE and one who is most en-
thusiastic and supportive. He also serves as Treasurer of the
Cornish American Heritage Society. In addition, he has
written articles on Cornwall and Cornish Americans that
have been published in the Jowrnal of the Cornwall Family
History Society and Cornish World, as well as the Cornish
Crier and Tam Kernewek, the newsletter of CAHS.

When interviewed for CAHS (by mail), Bill filled
oul the form he received and then added a “standard para-
graph™ he uses to introduce himself to first ime genealogi-
cal correspondents. “Let me begin by introducing myself.
I'm Bill Curnow, great grandson of Cornish immigrants
who came o the USA and the state of Pennsylvania shortly
after the American Civil War. During the past five years
[now six], I have had the privilege of coordinating a world-
wide undertaking known as the Curnow Family Tree (CFT)
Project. The rather ambitious goal of the CFT Project is to
reconstruct the historical cuthing of our famaly and to trace
as many lines as possible to descendants living today. With
the assistance of scores of people in a number of countries,
we are achieving remarkable success. Our computerized
family history data base has now grown to well over 50
thousand individual records. Not all of those people have

ILonknued on page 2Y)

December Meeting

Date: Saturday, Dec 7, 1996
Time: 12 Noon
Place:
Chatham United Methodist Church
460 Main Street, Chatham
Program:
William J. Curnow, Jr.
Curnow Family Tree Project




“Our” Bard, Howard Curnow, was again in the United
States, this ime for six weeks. He came with a small group
of players to perform a play he wrote, “My Sixth Cousin
Jack,” for the annual Cornish Fest in Mineral Point, Wis-
consin. After that, he visited South Dakota, the home of
Ruby and Ken Nicholas, founders of “Little Cornwall on the
Prairie” (a local Cornish society) and they took him from
Sioux Falls (eastern edge by Minnesota) to Lead (thymes
with “peed”) near Deadwood on the Wyoming border.

From there they went to Salt Lake City to visit Connic Saun-
ders and another new sociely,

After visiting a few more places and his cousin in
Ontario, Howard landed in Maryland with Scott Casley for a
couple of days. On Saturday, Scott and Bettina Guerre
(visited our booth at the Oatlands Festival) arranged a get-
together for Maryland-Virgima Cormish. Ten lively, inter-
esting people attended. “Capital Cornish” was bora!

Howard and I left the meeting, well pleased, and
after 2 wrong turn and a tour through Washington, D.C., got
to New Jersey and Bill Curnow's aparument. Oa Monday,
Martin Trengove ook Howard 1o Ellis Island and then, with
Edith, out to dinner. Howard had conducted Martin and
Edith on several days’ tour while they were in Cornwall in
September. Tuesday was Howard's and my tour of the Slate
Belt (see accompanying article). On Wednesday, Bill and
Howard went to Comwall, Pennsylvania, to see the Comn-

- wall Furnace (Bill had written an article on it for Cornish

World) and, on the way home through Bird-In-Hand and
Intercourse, glimpsed the Amish.

Howard's 9:30 p.m. flight home on Thursday left
him plenty of time for a trip to Ogdensburg, NJ with Ginny
Richmond and me. Wasco took Howard on a tour of the
Sterling Mine Museum (he was very impressed). After
lunch, we all went for a drive around Franklin and stopped
al the cemetery where many Cornish are buried. Especially
touching were the graves of about eight young Cornishmen
who had no families in the States - all buried together. Fi-
nally we stopped in a lJandmark Franklin clothing store so
Howard could buy blue jeans {(much cheaper here than at
home), It was a great day.

The Slate Belt

I'd never heard of the Slate Belt unuil a couple of months
ago when Brad Landon started talking abour it. He has car.
ried on a one-man public relations and education campaign

| in eastern Pennsylvania, in the Slate Belt. On two occa-

sions, once before our June meeting in Pennsylvania and

. then again this fall, Brad wrote an article and sent it to sev-

cral newspapers in the Allentown, Bangor, PenArgyl area,

mostly Northampton County, just over the river from New
Jersey. In one instance, they published not only his entire
article but all the side information and photos as well. Ina
second, they found it so interesting, they sent out a reporter
and photographer. The reporter, Gail Scudder for the
“Morning Call,” called to interview Brad, Jean Jolliffe in
Wisconsin and me about CHSE.

During Howard Curnow's recent visit, one day
Brad escorted Howard and me to key sites in the area. We
visited at the home of Clyde and Lillic Roberts in Chapman
Quarries (now Chapman), PA, Lillie's brother Joe Herd and
his wife Rusty were there, too. Joe showed some wonderful
historic photos while Welshman Clyde and the wives com-
mented. Joe and Clyde took us on a tour of town, to see
quarry ruins, a huge chimney (where be used to hide out and
smoke), an old cemetery with Cornish names and such nota-
tons as “native of Tintagel, Cornwall” and, finally, the
Methedist Church right across the street from Roberts’.
When we returned from our walk in the beautiful, crisp fall
weather, we apened the door to the famsliar, mouth-waltering
aroma of Cornish pasties! Lillie and Rusty had them wait-
ing for us and they were delicious. Of course, during our
meal there was discussion of the “proper” way to make
pasty — minced versus sliced, crimp on top or at the side,
“turmuts™ or not. lard or vegetable shortening. Carrots?
Parsley? Catsup? Gravy? Milk? Pickled bects and another
nice tart side dish were interesting and delicious proof of the
influcnce on their families of Pennsylvania Germans and
were the perfect pasty accompaniment,

Then we rushed over to meet Harry and Carolyn
Bray in Pen Argyl. Howard talked to them about Cornwall
(they'd visited and may again soon} and they spoke about
old tmes in Pen Argyl and the Slate Belt. We saw photos
and talked more.

Finally, we retraced our way and, afier stopping at
a wonderfully mysterious grove of standing stones (more
about this in the next issue), we had dinner with Brad's fam-
ily 1n their beautiful family home in East Bangor. We met
his grandmother, Bessie (Otr) Lobb, widow of Alfred E.
Lobb. Though Peansylvania Dutch, she says, “I made some
of my parents’ recipes that were Dutch and some of my in-
laws'. Narturally, I made saffron nubbics™ (quoted from
news article).

Another great day!







