 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Jewel ALLENSWORTH HUTCHINSON, Daughter of George Ira Allensworth

Good afternoon everyone.  Welcome!  Please take your places, quickly now!  I am Jewel Allensworth Hutchinson, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Ira Allensworth.  My father was born in Illinois, but spent most of his growing up years in Arkansas, where he met and married my mother, Laura Jane Embree Swindle, in 1894.  I was born there a short year later on September 5, 1895, where I spent my first six years.  Life was good there.  My father was a grocer, and both my parents doted on me, their only child.

Then in 1901, my parents decided to pack up all our worldly belongings and head west to Corona.  We left Benton, Arkansas to start a new life in what had become a booming citrus community.  You may not know that back then Corona was known as the “Lemon Capital of the World.”

During our first few years in town, Papa drove the delivery wagon for Veach Grocery.  Every week he would deliver groceries and dry goods to the families and workers on the citrus ranches south of town.  Here’s a picture of him at the reins of that two-mule wagon.

In time, my father built us a fine house on East Olive.  Here I am pictured  on the steps of that very house in 1910.  I’m standing by my cousin, Elmer Bowen, who would grow up to own a bakery and a grocery store, both on Main Street. There are Mama and Papa, standing to the right of the stairs.

Eventually, Papa saved up enough money to start his own store, George Allensworth’s Grocery, on Main, between Alden’s Store and the Post Office.  Papa was so proud of that store!  Just look at him standing there amidst all that fine local produce, pyramids of canned goods neatly displayed on the shelves, and every possible dry good waiting to be purchased.

I grew up happily in Corona, and in 1914, set off for the State Normal School in Los Angeles, to realize my dream of becoming a teacher.  It was difficult being away from home and my parents, but I returned whenever possible, spending Thanksgiving and other holidays with my family and friends in Corona.

My studies completed, I returned to the area and started my first teaching job in 1917, at Rugby School, situated up Temescal Canyon, west of the present day 71 Freeway.  I had about 20 students in my class that first year, ranging from 1st grade through 8th grade.  The school is pictured here, in 1916, a year before I came to teach there.  Another prominent Corona educator, Miss Letha Raney, taught there at the same time.  She went on to become a principal in the District, and Raney Middle School is named after her.

That 1917/18 school term certainly got my career off to a blazing start, literally, when a fire burned our little school house to the ground.  School had been out for about an hour, when the blaze, started by a spark from the wood burning stove, set up to provide heat for the classroom, consumed the whole building.

The following year, I began teaching in the Corona school system, where I remained until the end of my career.  A short year later, in 1920, my parents moved to Orange, California, where they had a house on Chapman Ave.  Papa worked as a grader in a lemon packing house there.  They were happy in their new home, but often returned to Corona to visit me and all their friends.

That same year, I married my beloved husband, Clair Hutchinson.  He served as Assistant Postmaster in Corona through much of our married life, and was also very active in the community.  At the time of his death, due to a heart attack, in 1953, he was the President of the Corona Chamber of Commerce.

After his passing, my teaching career and service to the community became the central focus of my life.  Over the years I taught at such schools as Washington School, the old Foothill Wash School, Home Gardens School, and Lincoln Elementary School.  Here’s a picture of me with the whole Lincoln staff in 1945.  Above is a sketch of the school in those early days.  During that time I was active in the PTA and even served for two years as the President of the Association of Corona Teachers.  My work with such civic organizations as the American Legion Auxiliary also kept me busy.  Here I am being honored for my contributions to that very organization.

Due to health issues, I had to retire from teaching in 1960.  At the time of my retirement, I had served longer in the Corona school system than any other teacher, a total of forty-two years.  My long service to the students of Corona is the shining point of my life.

There is only one other accomplishment that I was grateful to have achieved shortly before my death on November 14, 1967.  That was to be accepted as a member of The Daughters of the American Revolution.  I was able to establish my lineal bloodline through my mother, going back five generations to Thomas Burris, Sr., a soldier and patriot of the American Revolution.  Although I couldn’t establish the bloodline on the Allensworth side, my father, George Allensworth, did have an ancestor who fought as a soldier in the War of 1812, and I am very proud of my American heritage on both sides.

Thus, you can imagine how honored I am to discover that today, over 40 years after my death, the DAR is commemorating that proud heritage by placing their insignia on my gravestone.  It brings a fitting conclusion to a life well lived.

Oh my, time certainly has flown by.  It felt as if I were back in the classroom, and you all such attentive pupils!  Well, school is out for the day, so hurry along.  Mind your manners, and remember, no running in the cemetery!

