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Program for CHSE

by Virginia Richmend

The program for the meeting of CHSE, Samrday,
June 5 will include the following:

Barry Tracy, 2 member of CHSE <inee 1997
has offered 10 present a short program on the Cornish
language. He promises that it will be enlightening,
interesting and not 100 technical.

In addition, our members, Anne Stephens,
and Martin and Edith Trengove
reviews of their vavels w0 Engla! aml Curnwall
They will include information about logistics
including details of train travel, car rental, locating
places to stay, guides and driving as well as reflecting
on their experiences, hopefully all positive, Bring
any questions you have about Cornish wavel. Perhaps
you can add some comments about your own visits to
England and Cornwall

A linle background abowt our participants
seems in order. Barry's family came to the United
States as carly as 1636 from the Saltash and Fowey
area. Cormish surnames in his family include LIBBY,
FREETHY. HAMLIN and ROWE. His interests
include language, gencalogy, Cornish wresthing, bag
pipes, and folklore. Barry lives in New York City.

Anne Stephens has been a member of CHSE
since 1996. Her family came 10 the United States
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between 1865 and 1883, Cornish surnames in her
family include: RIDDLE, MITCHELL, PASCOE and
TALLON from Redruth; RODDA from Cambome;
BENNETT from Pool, HONEYCHURCH from
Notwell; and OLIVER from St. Teath. She 1s
working on the genealogy of her family and is
interested in history and folkways of Cormwall,

Martin and Edith Trengove are charter
members of CHSE which was founded n 1965,
Martin's family came 1o the United States in 1867 and
|8B6 from Camborne and Redruth.  The Cornish
surnames connected to his family include BORLASE,
TRENGOVE, GEORGE, and PASCOE. Martin and
Edith have a great interest in history and genealogy.
Martin 15 & past President of the Wharton Historical
Society and has been the Wharton Historian, He and
Edith are strong, supportive members of CHSE.

Janie Smith

by
¥ Sylvia Hadowanetz

Last Veterans' Day,
Jame Smith celebrated
L her 100 birthday, with
visits from her many
fricnds, dozens of
cards, flowers and gifts,
a resoluton in  her
honor from the town of
Franklin, New lJersey,
and an interview by the local newspaper. One of the
cards was from a long-time frend who is 88, with a
notc saying, “They say the first hundred vears are the
hardest!"”

On November 11, 1898, in Osceola,
Michigans , Janie was born to Robert and Jessie
(Hawes) ‘Gall. She had one sister, Jessie, and three
brothers, Harry, Robert and John. Like many Cornish
miners, their father had come to Michigan's Upper
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Peninsula to work in the copper mines, but when Janie
was seven years old, the family moved to Franklin,
Sussex county, New Jersey, where Mr. Gall found
work with the New Jersey Zinc Company.

For a time in her teen years, Janie lived with
her family in Butler, Mornis, New Jersey, but moved
back 1o Franklin when she married Emmett Smith, a
Zinc Company employee who had served in World
War I. She now shares her home with her daughter
Genevieve, who was an Army nurse in World War 11
Mrs. Smith has many memonries of both wars and the
activities she participated in to help the war effort.
For several years, she was a member of the American
Legion Auxiliary and active in the Ways and Means
Society of the Franklin Presbyterian Church, where
she regularly attended services until she was 97.

She recalled vivid memories of growing up
in Franklin, and told of days when she would carry
her father’s lunch pail from Brick Row, across two
farm fields o the baseball field near the old Parker
Shaft. Her dad would come up from the mine and
they would sit on one of the benches while he ate his
lunch - a pasty, of course. It smelled so good. and he
would save her the last “comer” to eat before she
went home.,

. Asked if she ever thought of reaching the
- age of 100, she replied, “I had never thought of it
| unlil gboul six or seven years gpo, when I realized
- that ] just might,”

: --on the Internet from Deborah Waller
Cousin Jenny’s Days

This was told o me by my Aunt Doris who lives in
Illogan. She was adopted into my MAY family and
vividly recalls life in the 1930°s. Housewives stuck 1
a set routine. This was the only way they could get
through everything in the working week.

Monday was washday. It took up a huge
amount of time, so the copper kettle was Iit at about 4
am. to allow it ime to come 1o a boil. Whites were
washed first and then taken out into one or two rinses
{the Inzt containing bluing). The rest of the waching
was done in order of the lemperature needed for the
water, finishing up with the work clothes which no

amount of scrubbing would get really clean. Monday
dinner in the evening was cold cuts left from Sunday
and broth made from the bones of the joint or chicken.

Tuesday was ironing day. Doris remembers
her mother heating the old flat irons on the stave Tt
meant keeping the stove lit all day but economical
Comish women made the most of it by baking pastys,
Pastys were made early in the morming and baked
whilst ironing continued on the sheet-covered kitchen
table. Pastys provided the evening meal.

Wednesday was for cleaning bedrooms and
polishing all the floors. This didn't mean just a flick
of the duster. Mattresses were turned, rugs beaten and
bedding aired. A housewife didn’t want to be
bothered with the kitchen on a day like that so dinner
on Wednesday was a stew simmered most of the day.

Thursday was blackleading day. Every grate
in the house, and the stove, had 1o be scoured down
and then blackleaded. A filthy job. Dinner was
always fried under the roast.

Friday was market day—a big occasion for
Doris’s mum. Most women went to gossip as well as
to shop. Friday dinner was a catch as you can affair as
many Dads went straight to the pub after work and
most of the kids couldn’t wait to go out and play.

Saturday seemed the busiest day of the week
as 0L was spent geding resdy for Sunday. Duons
remembers hating Saturday morning as that was the
day she re-pleated her school skirt. Each pleat had w
be sewn down from top to bottom using herring bone
stitch, The finished skirt was sponged down and put
under the mattress until Monday when she would get
up extra early to take the stitches out agmin! Even in
her 70s, she stll hates the thought of 1! Mum baked
for the week and prepared vegetables for Sunday.

Sunday was “the day of rest.” Up with the
lark, into Sunday clothes, trek down the highway to
the Methodist church, Back home, change out of good
clothes, read the Bible for a couple of hours. Sunday
dinner, back inte Sunday clothes, ek back for Sunday
School. Home again, change again, Bible again. Tea
(cold cuts and Saffron Cake), back into Sunday best
and up the road for evening service. Fall into bed and
the week starts on Monday morning.

Doris enjoyed telling me that, She chattered
away in her kitchen “ul 1 o’clock in the morning.
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