Early history

History in Milwaukee

“It's a pity that the English
Americans are all but lost in
Milwaukee. While a high per-
centage of residents have
some English heritage,
there’s just no visible signs of
them in the built environ-
ment. This is not true of other
cities. But Milwaukee is
unique in that it was devel-
oped by Germans.”

“Many people think that the
English never suffered perse-
cution in this country, be-
cause being English was
almost the norm here. But
few know that after the Revo-
lutionary War, many of those
that sided with the English
(and were English) lost their
lands. My ancestor was a
British Indian trader and be-
cause the English were more
lenient in their policies toward
the Natives, most traders
sided with the English in the
War. But because of this, a
large group of Indian traders,
including my ancestors, had
their lands confiscated after

the Americans won the war,
even though they had been in
America for over one hundred
years at the time.”

Quotes of English informants from
the 12-year Milwaukee ethnic study
conducted by Urban

Anthropology Inc.



Meet one of your past English neighbors

Myrtle Cootware

Myrtle Cootware (nee Gorell) ran Cootware’s Restaurant in the 1940s

in today’s Franklin Heights (also known as Amani) neighborhood. At

the time, she lived one block up the street at 2508 West Hopkins with

her grown daughter Ruth Frances Cootware.

This was not Myrtle’s first restaurant in the Franklin Heights

neighborhood. In the early 1930s, she
and her then husband Elmer Cootware
ran a cafe at 3924 North 29th Street, before
the couple divorced.

Myrtle’s ubiquitous presence in the
neighborhood added to its diversity. The
daughter of English immigrants (most
certainly Cornish from Cornwall), she was
born and raised in Iron Mountain, Michigan,

- where her father worked as a miner. She met

her husband Elmer in that area. He was the son of a Canadian immigrant.

One might wonder what kind of food the restaurant served.
While the English were never known for their culinary contributions,
the Cornish had an iconic dish—the pasty (see photo!). Pasties are
large, flaky pies filled with steak, potato, onion, other vegetables, and
herbs. Some can be filled with sweets, such as jams. The pasty developed
in the mining culture of Cornwall, as the pies were a convenient, satisfying,
and nutritious lunch that workers could take with them to the mines. The
dish was carried over by Cornish miners to Iron Mountain, Michigan.
While it is not known if Myrtle had pasties on her cafe menu, it seems
highly unlikely she would not.

“You look at their wills [ances-
tors]. You almost cry. All that
was written by hand and wit-
nessed and it amounted to
some cooking pot, a table, a
mare, and two sets of
clothes. | try and imagine
what life was like for the fron-
tier people and how hard they
struggled, having to move on
all the time when they
couldn’t get a crop. And those
wills. An entire life spent and
they left a pot to a daughter,
the mare to the spouse, the
table to a son, and the
clothes to whoever they fit.
That's the entire life and
probably as much as they
ever owned. But they left kids
behind. They managed to
raise them until they were old
enough to start their own
families. And out of all that
came us. | look at what |
own—mayhbe thirty ouffits,
two cars, a house, furniture in
every room, a ton of technol-
ogy, and so on. But now,
when | start to think my life
has not yielded much, | go
back to those wills. And | still
tear up.”

“| developed an interest in
history by doing genealogy
into my British ancestors. By
the time | got to visit England
and Scotland (oh, and Wales
too), | knew the history of
these areas and wanted to
learn more. | got enthralled
with Cornish history even
though | don't think my
ancestors came from there.”

Quotes of English informants from
the 12-year Milwaukee ethnic study
conducted by Urban

Anthropology Inc.



“We love poetry, we love
drama, we love walking—lots
of walking. We all grew up
walking. | mean the age
group that [ am talking
about—anybody over the
60—we all walked to school
when we were kids. We all
walked to the station.”

No information was found on how long Myrtle’s restaurant
remained in Franklin Heights. Upon retirement, she moved to
Racine, where she died in 1975.

It is interesting to note that the pasty is still accessible in the

area. Reynolds’ Pasty Shop is just blocks’ away from Cootware’s old
place, at 2235 W. Burleigh. And is this owner also Cornish? It’s proprietor
is African American.

“We consider it very bad luck
to have to live in a country
that doesn't have it [easy
access to healthcare].”

Quotes of English informants from
the 12-year Milwaukee ethnic study
conducted by Urban

Anthropology Inc.

Where to observe British culture today




Meet one of your past English neighbors

Juliet Miller Hills

Juliet Miller Hills emigrated from England as an adult. In England, she
earned an associate’s degree in Library Science from
North London University, and worked as a children's
librarian in a London suburb next to Pinner where
Elton John grew up.
After immigrating to the United States, Juliet

Miller Hills returned to school and got a B.A. in Anthro-
pology at Marquette University and an M.A. in Pastoral
Studies at St. Francis De Sales Seminary, Wisconsin. She
has since worked as a chaplain and a museum educator.



With one son and activities that include giving local history
talks, hospice ministry, poetry, quilting, sketching/painting/printing,
and reading, Juliet nourishes an encyclopedia of interests. She keeps
abreast of local nature, films, waterways, conservation, spirituality,
children's literature illustrators, history of people, and English life.

With all this, Juliet still maintains contact with her past. She
recently inquired about the girls in her school class of 1965, and seeks
out ways to stay in harmony with her ethnic heritage. She most enjoys
“maintaining and honoring holidays, spiritual celebrations and events
in Britain, hearing my accent spoken by others I meet, sharing stories
about my home town, learning about my own family background and
connections, eating pancakes (crepes with lemon juice and sugar) and

Christmas pudding and Christmas cake, and finding British candy and
jams in stores.”

On a visit home about four years ago, Juliet had breakfast with
her first library boss in 1967 and was able to obtain a photo of a significant
volunteer endeavor she carried out in 1968, restoring a canal pumping
station in the Bath, Somerset area where her family had relatives.

(See below.)

Juliet Miller Hills (photo to the left) in
her slicker digging gravel out of a
mill leat (the channel leading to a
mill building covering a waterwheel)
- inorder to improve the water flow
. from ariver uphill, under the railway

pound (pond) had to be maintained in
order to provide water to the locks
emptying below the level of the summit.
It was a joint venture with the engineer-
ing department of the University of Bath
and the Kennet & Avon Canal Trust.
Juliet and 13 men did the work over a
weekend. The volunteer engineer’s day job was being the tool and die maker for the Concorde, which
of course had no tools because it was newly designed, about 1967. He cut the applewood blocks for
the cog wheel and re-planked the water wheel, and the others repainted the Cornish beam engine
and the interior of the pump house. They slept the first night in sleeping bags. When completed, Juliet

got to stay over in a warm house with dinner and breakfast.




