GLADYS HUTCHISON interviewed March 3, 1972
CORNTLIUS at her home on Pumokin Ridge
by Marilyn Watts and Ms. Reynolds

"My grendad was the postmaster in Hillsboro, ani a judge, some kind of
hizh judge, and a representative to the state lesislature, I remember
him going off overnight with a hearing aid znd a s#tchel, His father was
Colonel Cornelius." He came to Oregon as a child with his parents in a

covered wazon.

™e Cornelius family arranged by mail to sell z pniece of their lani clain %o
the Chalmers family, who bullt the 0ld Secotch church. Someone in the family
still has the lstters sont by the Chalmers when they were still ir Scotland.

3oth Mrs. Hutchison and her wother, Jennie Rice Cornelil ug, were sent to
Hildlsbore for their schwoling. Hor notoer was sont 3o live wits piands, o
Jozsor 321 als racily, when siie wes 1ll, snd lived on the»d $ill she w23s 21
or 2¢ ani warried Bt Gor HP¢¢L y aiadvs!" fatmer, YWaen Flalys wss
a child hor faily toved @7 59 <oruslius Zfamily T, DY her astner wriidn

o

ve her go the couniry school, Arcade School. She thought a country school
wag too rough. When %he kids resched school age, the whole! family left the
farm, "ip brother: wenh to Arcale school, buft my sister I went to
Hillsboro schools. My mother didn't want us to zo to a8 country schoold,
She was raised in Portland and thouzht it was rough. I stayed with my
grandmother, stayed through eight grade and a little of high school., My
sister lived %t my aubil
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‘ranidad Cornelius owned 300 acres, next %o the Meeks. That was where Tladys grew up.

My dad, B.P. Cornelius, was in real estate. '"Land didn't used to be anything,
hardly. T don't remember how much it was when I was younger, but I sold

80 acres of timberlend down there---oh, man, wxiks would I be richl--- for
36,007, That wes 2 years ago.

" I never did live in town much. I ot deer here, I throw apsples to 'em,

I got grouse come, and jays, and squirrels, I cook for the birds: cook
oatmeal -nd put lots of srease in., My Jaughter soves her bacon grease for
me. I roll it up in little valls and throw it out for the birds--thev like
.to pick @t up and carry it off. If the balls ere too sticky, I roll them in
a listle fx¥m flour., No, I don't have a garien because of the deer.

I can't have flowers of any kind, I triej some reranfums once, had them all
bunched up on the porch but the deer came rigzht up on the jorch and ate them
clear off, down to little stubsl"

"T love to read, never cared for “ancywork. 'ly grandmother used to mske me sit
and do tatting or meke a biz old cuilt top. 'Course they used %ec do 2 lot

of that in those days. But me, I'd hide my books underneath it 2nd rezd
instead."

¥x Her great-grandfzther's name was Thomas Cornelius, but he was called
Colonel because he chased Inijians. May have been attached to the military, tmt
she isn't xkmx sure (this wuld e recorded in historical sources). He chaced
some famous Indiazn chief clear uo to Yakima. She remembers a2 stery psssed down
in the family about how Colonel Corneilus was in an Indian hunting party with
Joe Meek. They were sittinzaround a fire at nizht, trying to be quiet so they
wouldn'4 zive away their position, but Joe wouldn't settle down and was making
so much noise the Indians got awzy. The Colonel demoted him for that, but later
Joe Meek 30t his rank back.Smxme¥ius
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&mc vhe A0 acres)
nolonel Cornelluc!h s family had 2 lot of land. They came here with 9

hildren, and all v boys woo ous landelaims, They owned all of North Plains.
Lolnwlc Cornelius ixxhihéloed make tho road th-ouzh Corndlius Pass, so they
named it for hin. He had a8 grocery store in Cornelius. "He used tg,rlch in

land, but he went broke. He was suc} a zrand old man, such 2 zood Christian,
that he took Yoo much credit. My dad sihd thet the oeonle who used to hmak

1 for him stole suzar and stuff from hi=a too., He let 'em take all his monev.
(Vt:n he went bankruot) the @nly land left to sell was in the name of his
son and his (son's) wife., It had his wife's name on it and she sa2id no.
That's the land that all of us was born on. It isn't in the family 2NVINOTE . .
the Corneliuses never kept anything. Thev all had a good time, but they never
hunz onto anythinz, "

"My husband was a logzer--he was 3 whistle punk feem the #ge of 12, When we got mecet
married we went to <@ take over 2 homestead--z 80 acres--zot it from a

soldier wno lost it because he was lszy. The homestead was 311 treeg--

we fished--oh, we had a2 good timel"

irs. futchison's d2ughter, Marilyn Hethieson, saye her parents got through the
Beoression cutting =kaxk salal to sell to florists, butting wood, oicking
berries, catching fish, hunting for deer.

People still talk about the disapoearance znd presumed mirder of Pumpkin
Ridre Pete. "He was crazy. He ralised five boys before he went haywire. He
used to come aroind and sing to us in French--anywasy he called it French.
He wrote letters to the Presidemt 2nd sant presents to Jlixon's dsuzhters.
One day he Jisanocared--after workin: e rd a2ll his life. He used to carry
lots of cash on him. Peonle think somebody killed him for his money. They
didn't look for him very lonz, cousle of weeks mavbe. It'd have been different
f he'd beer rich, or had a family3-they'd hav: kept look nz till they found him."

Asked if she was aftaid to live alone there, she saii "no--oh thers's olenty
of bumos in the night if I wanted to be afraid of "em, As soon as it zets
dark, there's bumping on the walls., I think it's mostly raccoons. Sometimes
I see their little handorints on the windows."

She lived brieflv in Bureka Czlifornia with or near her oldes$ dazughter.
Told of werkinz in the back of & restaurant, skinning tuna.

One of hbr ancestors on the RUce side (her Cranifather Rice???) lived in Indiana.
"The Civil War was joing on, and he was nlowing in Indiona on a farm. He tied his
horses up %o 2 tree and ran away to the Army., He always got 3 oension after the

war, so that way he could travel around."

"Tha birds eome about 8300 or 7:30 every morning. They make a noise, andi then they
comr back, I cook my oatmeal and make it infto balls and throw it out so thev can
asack it awav. I throw out the raw oats for the jays, but xkmx my other pets don%t
carz so much for 'em, My favorite" are the cam> robbers. Some of 'em call 'em
Whiskey Jack, but they're a kind of jay."

"My granddad was tne sheriff and had to arrest Roselcar (Rosalier??) for the murder

of his wife. He was the first man, and the last, hanzed in HFillsboro mmxtimx
xezrik xxxhxixxny L" % gourt word, YVKmxx Roselear lived in Buzmton witn nis
vwife--s 7o nz wifs, JUQnO morninz she skimmed the cream off the milk at
breakfzst #nd zezve him pure blue milk on his mush. He got so mad he killed

her for it. My dad had to go up and take the body out. He was afraii, too--
the sheriff 4idn't hsve extra helo in those d2vs. 3But when he zot there, the
fellow h2d the house all cleaned ud and he was waitin: for him. She was

all ready to go."




