 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1JEWEL ALLENSWORTH HUTCHISON
Good afternoon everyone.  Welcome!  I am Jewel Allensworth Hutchison, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Ira Allensworth.  My father was born in Illinois, but moved with his family to Texas then on to Benton County Arkansas, where he met my mother, Laura Jane Embree Swindle, they married there on August 12, 1894.  I was born there on September 5, 1895.  Both my parents doted on me, because I was their only child.

Then in 1901, my parents decided to pack up all our worldly belongings, and head west to California. We settled south of Corona. The first school I attended out here was Rugby School on Temescal Road. I am pictured here next to the school, with my classmates.

In time, we moved to a fine house on East Olive.  Here I am on the steps of that very house with the Bowen Family (my cousins, Aunt Addie and Uncle Sayles). Mama and Papa are standing to the right of the stairs.
I enjoyed growing up in Corona. After graduating from Corona High in 1914, I 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, but I returned whenever possible, to spend holidays with my family and friends in Corona.

After my studies were completed, I returned to Rugby School again, in 1917, as a teacher.  I had about 20 students in my class that year, ranging from 1st grade through 8th grade. I am pictured here in front of the school.

Sadly, about an hour after school was out on January 11, 1918, an ember from the wood burning stove that provided heat for the classroom, set fire to our little school house and destroyed the whole building. It was not the type off blazing start I was hoping to have for my career. We finished off our school year at in a temporary classroom near where the Live Oak Inn is located.
A couple of years before I taught at Rugby School, Miss Letha Raney, a prominent Corona educator, for whom Raney Middle School was named, also taught at Rugby. Then in the fall of 1918, when I began teaching in the Corona school system, Letha Raney was my principal and a fellow teacher. 
1918 was also the year my parents moved to Orange, California, where they had a house on Chapman Ave. It was in Orange that I married my beloved husband, Clair Hutchison. As Miss Ratliff mentioned we were high school sweethearts. We graduated from Corona High School together, but Clair went off to USC to study law while I was attending the Normal School. The same month I received my assignment to teach at Rugby School he joined the Army and was eventually sent to France during WWI. We were wed in June of 1920, one month after he began his career with the Postal Service. He was employed by the Postal Service in Corona throughout our entire married life, and promoted to Assistant Postmaster in 1937. 
We were both very active in the community and held leadership positions, in our church, and other organizations including Masons and Eastern Star, the American Legion and their Ladies Auxiliary. I was a charter member and the very first president of the Ladies Auxiliary and held the position again at the time of my death. I was honored for my contributions to the American Legion Auxiliary at their Silver Anniversary Tea, in 1949, and again after my death, when they established a scholarship in my name for girls from Corona High School who chose to enter the teaching profession.  At the time of Clair’s 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.  I had to retire from teaching in 1960 though, due to health issues. Over the years, the schools that I taught at included Washington, the old Foothill Wash, Home Gardens, and Lincoln Elementary School.  During that time I was active in the PTA and even served for two years as the President of the Association of Corona Teachers.   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 lengthy service to the students of Corona is the shining point of my life. 
However there is another 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 lineage 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 I 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 was when, over 40 years after my death, the DAR commemorated 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 again, and you were all such attentive pupils!  Well, school is out for the day, so hurry along.  Mind your manners, and remember, no running in the cemetery!

