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 LETTER FROM THE PRESIDENT  

 
February 1, 2010  

 

 

Dear Cousins and Friends,  

 

Saint Piranõs Day is just around the corner and we will 

once again get together to Celebrate the day of the Pa-

tron Saint of Cornwall.  We will meet at the First Pres-
byterian Church, 412 W. Pioneer, Puyallup, WA on March 6 th.  In celebration of St. Piranõs Day, 

we will have a special cake, balloons and daffodils. We are hoping that people will wear yellow 

and black or your PNCS shirts and sweatshirts. Of course we will also have our excellent pot 

luck lunch.  We will meet at 11:00 am for the social hour and lunch followed by the business 

portion around noon. A presentation will start at 1:00pm   

 

I will be forwarding the agenda to all members in advance of the meeting so that we can ac-

complish a great deal of business and move on to an interesting presentation.   

 

Our presentation will be by Audry Roley from Eatonville, Washington.  The following is what 

she will present:  ñThe  Whirlwind of Immigration".  she says é òthe 17th century was a time 
when many groups were looking for a better life, and were willing to risk everything.   There 
were seven distinct groups that came to America before the Revolutionary War. As a result of 
their presence in America they created a new nation,  and their better qualities became our 
national character.ó 

 

Hope to see you all at the meeting.   

Your Cornish Cousin and Friend, Alene Reaugh, President  

 

Please check out the website if you have access to a computer.  

        www.nwcornishsociety.com 

 

TASTY PASTY 

 

A friend just sent me a page out the January/February 2010 Ancestry Magazine. It was a rec-

ipe and a little short story about John Mills. I was most intrigued by his title òTasty Pasty, 
And No That Doesnõt Rhyme.ó Johnõs family were miners who immigrated to various parts of 

the States.  He stated that Pastys were made by his Great Grandmother, Grandmother, 

Mother and now he and his siblings make them for their children. What a great legacy.  
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PACIFIC NORTHWEST CORNISH SOCIETY MEETING  

March 6, 2010  

First Presbyterian church  

412 w. pioneer, puyallup  

Meeting from 11:00 am to 3:00 pm  

Social time 11 ð11:30; Lunch 11:30 (BRING SOMETHING TO SHARE!)  

Business meeting at noon  

& meeting Presentation at 1:00 Pm  

 

THE PACIFIC NW CORNISH SOCIETY PRESENTS AUDREY ROLEY  

 

On March 6, 2010 at our meeting in Puyallup we will hear a presentation by Audrey Roley from 

Eatonville.  In August 1992 Audrey Roley retired from 27 years of teaching 7th graders in 

the Franklin Pierce School District. Along the way she helped establish a pre -school in her 

area and helped establish an English -as-a-Second Language program in the Franklin Pierce 

District. Upon retiring it was her turn to do her òthing.ó  GENEALOGY was calling! 

 

When she was ready to travel, she told her husband that he could come but he couldnõt ask 

òHow much longer are you going to beó when she was deep in a library or lost in a cemetery. 

 

Audrey has attended meetings at the Tacoma -Pierce County Genealogical Society for years 

and served as the Society President, and she has volunteered at the Stakes Family History 

Center for 10 years. In addition she volunteers at the South Pierce County Historical Society 

and is director of the Stage Stop Museum.  

 

Her presentation will be:   

 
òThe Whirlwind of Immigration". She says the 17th century was a time when many groups 
were looking for a better life, and were willing to risk everything.   There were seven distinct 
groups that came to America before the Revolutionary War. As a result of their presence in 
America they created a new nation,  and their better qualities became our national  character.  
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         CORNISH MEMORIES  

      By Shirley Ewart  

 
No -  Iôm not Cornish, but sev-

eral extended periods in the 

Duchy should at least qualify me 

for ñnaturalizedò status! 

 

During the 1930s, holidays in 

Cornwall were rare treats for 

London families such as mine.  

Fortunately, our grandmother, 

Eliza Turner was manageress of 

the Pedn - Olva Hotel in St. Ives 

which gave us a good reason to 

stay down there for a week or so 

during the Christmas school 

holidays.  In the summer, we rented ñTrezionò, a lovely little house in 

town.  

 

Winter at Pedn - Olva was really special.  There were rarely any 

guests and the often rough waves beat against the windows of the down-

stairs bedrooms.  It was such fun, snuggling in bed, listening to wild 

waters outside.  During the daytimes, we children could play on the 

beach, always hearing, but not always paying attention to, the adultsô 

warnings against going near the waters.  Remembering that in those were 

pre - washing machine days, all clothes had to be rinsed out by hand, it is 

no wonder that no one was enchanted with children in soaking wet, salt -

soaked clothing!  

 

In the summer, of course Pedn - Olva was off limits to us, so we 

rented Trezion, in the center of St. Ives.  I remember the garden rich 

with marigolds, and the cobblestones of what was St. Ivesô principal 

thoroughfare.  And, how, in this warm season, the sea was delightfully 

cool and the air warm.  Of we children, three out of four would soon 

sport spectacular sun tans; the fourth, poor lamb, would be lobster red 

and would stay that way for our entire summer!  

 

World War II broke out when I was a teenager and I did not even 

think of going down to Cornwall.  But, the British Army had plans for me, 

and soon after Basic Training, I received orders to report to Trelissick, 

on the River Fal.  This was a different Duchy!  Gentler, greener, with a 

placid river instead of a pounding shoreline.  The time was just before 

the invasion and several American ships were tied up on the Fal awaiting 

orders.  So as not to alert the enemy as to their presence, they could 

not use their anti - aircraft guns, instead relying on the British batter-

ies for protection.  Those batteries were manned by A.T.S. women, and I 

had been posted to the headquarters of the anti - aircraft unit as Medical 

Orderly.  

 

This was indeed a different Duchy.  A cosier, greener, more intimate 

country.  I especially enjoyed the vast number and many      (continued pg.5)             

 


