Christ Episcopal Church Cemetery Inventory Lot Number: 28  Space: J2
State and Water Streets, Dover DE 19903

Find A Grave # 272641984

Name: Corson, Emmasita Register
Birth date: November 23, 1880 Death date: Burial Date: about 1966 Age: about 85 or 86
Spouse: Charles Corson — artist (m. December 8, 1919; Brooklyn NY)
Children: Emilie T. Corson

Parents: Dr. John and Wilhelmina Register

Siblings: Mary Duhamel Register Browne (1875-1958)

Residence: Brooklyn, NY

Service/occupation information: Artist; part of New Hope PA artists
Cremains

Officiate:

Lot Owner: Mary Duhamel

Cremains scattered NO MARKER

Family Monument

DIMENSIONS: H 75” x W 32” x D 32”

From Christ Church burial records:

A July. 1966
Emmasita R. Corson (Register) is over 85 and
r health. ©She desires to be cremated and
e her ashes sent from where she lives in

oklyn, N. Y., to be placed in the grave of
ther or father in Christ Churchyard. This
Lot 28 - gm&x Plot I or J.

T
Emilie &. Corson, would like the

]

ents carried out upon her death.

There is no record of this burial but it is recorded here, with the assumption that the burial was completed.

Inventory date: April 20, 2020 Recorder: Nancy Quinn
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Sunday, May 21, 1905

The Philadelphia Inquirer,

Lape Ann. next ¥riaay, May Z®. o
arrison <. Morris and famllt wﬂl
summer at Jamestown, R. 1.
The engagement 1s announced of 1{{135
Emmasita Register, of Ardmore, to Mr.
Charles Corson. of Philadelphia.



Argus Leader, Dec. 18, 1915
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|| muspices of the Sjoux Falls chapter of

W

Display M Be Made at Wil
lms' Hall of Arts for Two
Wecks Beginning Jan. 1

ArgusLeade#s+2-18-1915

Five big crates con'2ining more than
sixty different watc:rcolors, recently
shown at Philadel;:ia Academy of
Fine Arts, were shipped December™1b
by the American Federation of Arts
for exhibition Hhere during the two
weeks  January 1 under the

the national tion.

.The plctures are expected to reach
Sloux Falls within the next few days,
according to announcement made
today by Miss Regina Teigen, presi-
dent of the local chapter who has just
received the following list containing
the names of the artists and the titles
of the watercolors to Le shown:

Aﬂ“ and Titles

R. Kinsman-Waters, The Grind Or-
gan Man.

Emmasita R. Cor=on, Battery Place.

F. W, Howell, Old Fish Houses,

Thornton Oakley, The Pyrenees:
Gavarnie Valley, :

Thornton 0&) The Pyrenees:
The Maladetta from the Port de Ven-
asque, x &

Thornton y, Torla in Aragon,
“.Eliaboth 8. G. Elliott, The 01d 'Cel-

L ey
Elzabeth 8, @G. Filiott, Celemene's
Diamonds. "

L. Hazlehurst Vinton, Old Houses,
Tours, 2

Alice Schille, East Side Wash Lines.

Alice Schille, Joyous Color of the
East Side,

A. B. Many, Ploychrome No. 1.

Frank Reed Whiteside, The Closing
Day. Al

Corinne c\annazhum. In Virginia.

W. C. Watts, Watering Trough, Bos-
nia.

Emmasita R. Corson, Solebury

Lot 28J2p.3

The Morning Call, New Hope, PA May 20, 1982

Street, beyond the trendy restaurants and chic Mut$ua,
you can imagine the foot-weary soldiers of George Wash-
ington’s Revolutionary Army. Before the staccato bursts of
motoreycle engines splinter the morning, it seems you could
even hear the brogue-flavored curses of Irish laborers come
3,000 miles to build the Delaware Canal which still courses
through the town. Among the rivulets of humanity tha_(t)})eople a
New Hope weekend, the mind’s eae might spot a turn-of-the-
century lady, trying to catch the fleeting shadows with paint on
canvas. In the barroom of the Logan Inn, imagination finds
literary New York of the "20s and *30s bubbling with wit.

But New Hope cannot live off its ghosts. As a tourist mec-
ca of the 1980s, it must cater to both well-heeled matrons and
couples on motoreycles. Mercedes Benz and battered Volks-

* wagens share the street in a rough form of commercial
democracy. Behind the antique shops and restaurantsisa town
that the casual tourist seldom sees.

You can catch the essence of this other New Hope best on
a weekday. Walking toward the Delaware River, you pass
schoolchildren struggling with overloaded book straps. A thin
thread of cars full of workers from Lambertville, N.J., just
across the Delaware, move toward the Union Camp bag plant.
On an almost empty Main Street, friends exchange first-name
eetings. It is then that you realize New Hope is, at its heart,

I n New Hope, past and present mesh. At the foot of Ferry

Farm, .
_ G. Howard Hilder, East River, N. Y.

gr
MariiRg Call, Thyr. 5-20-1982:09.1
e ut on summer weekends tnissmall
town must transform itself into a metropo-

lis. New Hope lives on the crush of tourists.
And it approaches this role with am-
bivalence. On the one hand it is fenerally
tolerant of the diversity of people it attracts.

Carl Lutz, owner of the Logan Inn and
former mayor of the town, describes New
Hope “‘as a little ahead of the rest of the
country.” This has been for many years a
very cosmopolitan community,” says Lutz.

At the same time that residents recog-
nize the need for tourist revenue, there are
some New Hopers who resent the intrusion.
Perhaps it is summed up best by the emphatic message printed
across one resident’s T-shirt: ‘‘No, I am not a tourist. I live
here, but don’t ask me any questions.”

N ew Hope was not always a tourist spot. No resident

knows this better than Ann Niessen. Although a relative

newcomer, she has immersed herself in the borough’s
history. This petite 43-year-old first moved into town in 1974 and
operated a flower shop until 1976. Niessen regards the ex-
perience as valuable but would not try it again. Recalling some
of the troubles of being a seasonal merchant, she says, ‘“This is
not a village of milk and honey.” Since 1976, Niessen has been
a writer for the weekly New Hope Gazette, became a real
estate broker, and ran for public office. She lived along Ferry
Street for many years until the expenses of her small house
were too much, “That place was nickel and diming me to
death.” Foregoing quaintness for comfort, Niessen moved to
Village 2, a modern housing development built in the early '70s
as second homes for part-time residents. When the developer
went broke in 1976, residents started to buy the dwellings as
permanent homes. Now Village 2, set back on a rise and hidden
from the view of tourists, is home for many of the borough’s
recent arrivals. They have swelled the population from 973 in
1970 to 1,473 in 1980.

Like many new arrivals, Niessen plunged into the local
history of the community. But unlike some, she has used her
back;round in New Hope history as a way of understanding the
town’s present and future.

From ferry crossing to industrial town, New Hope used its
location along the Delaware River and later the Delaware
Canal to advantage. No one could have known in 1860 when the
canal was jammed with between 2,500 and 3,000 boats that it
was alreal f' obsolete. ‘‘When the railroad went in over in
Lambertville,” says Niessen ‘‘that was pretty much the end of
the industrial side of New Hope.”

By the turn of the century, New Hope had sunk into genteel
isolation. But fate provided something else. On the outskirts of
New Hope a group of artists imbued with the radical notions of

Please See NEW HOPE Page D2»
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NEW HOPE
» Continued From Page D1
French onists, started anart

colony. From 1905 to 1935, the quiet
river town of about 1,000 acquired a
ldwide tation.

Hart Georges Kaufman and
Dorothy Parker were the vanguard of
a tourism that created 1N{: Hope's

rice. “In the early '60s," says
ienan“miuubeunmgeunahy 4
By trashy, Niessen means tha
members

also street

dered into the ‘*head"" shops and what
she calls “‘shot and beer joins."” New
Hope is still beset with remnants

of the leather-jacketed bikers and
hippie holdovers. To Niessen and oth-

ers, e add very little to

New and

even scare away the more affluent.
Ni like to see New

iessen would
Hope set aside as a national landmark
lm.unmbnunmml

moaNchnpmmld

. beeninvolved ﬁdn{npouuusm

agree with some of Niessen's goals,
they are not at all certain about the
way she wanu to get
the Smith,
Smith has long
came to New and has

lnNVlrlE:p;ul!ﬁl In April, she
became New s first manager.
To Smith, who xmq with the
teﬂ:rul government, landmark status

too many strings. “‘Iam initially
nnd lemw-lrﬂy opposed toit,”” she

Oneumelth s prima;
raising money for the li

concerns is
communi-

p t
are from New Hope. Remarks

th, “‘It leads to everybody think-
ing we are rich.”
Yet lnsﬁteo{ their disagreements,

extraordinary towns I ever lived in,”
says Smith.
With its mixture of small town and

big city, New Hi ‘:pe todraw
s favor. Among thes s Evlie "

VOr. e
Corson.

In 1974, Emilie Corson returned to
After three

New Hope memories. Between puffs
on her cigarette, she shares them

with a visitor.

Corson closed the
room. This did not sit too well with
local tipplers, who had her ousted as
innkeeper.

As with most things in her life,
Emmasita Corson’s marriage toil-
lustrator Charles Corson was a
g:ennyone. He hated ionism.
her father took a painting by her
mother’s teacher Stuart Chase “‘and
mrewiunmedﬁckuleoop 44

ve school of Miss
Holmqum an English woman with
unorthodox ideas, the art colony chil-
dtmn!huedlmndmblaublz
remembers that the
onbebwlenekducin‘nllm
thusiastic.

Bu(mdemllleConm smem
oﬂuareo(ldyllic
ing from trees
Hope that mﬁﬂ?"“m

t rom
hlxpawuedwﬂdolmmm
t. Despite all the

ger Corson recalls the day 3

If Emilie Corson is New Hope’s

Lot 282 p.4

are over.” Ann Niessen agrees, based

past, then Carl and Nadine

are the borough’s future. The

Glassman's are part of the new class

of professionals who reject
conformity and urban com-

plmta‘..ltmtheliledmamall

town that

closest thing to a college town for

adults.”
. When came to the Delaware
lassmans settled in

on her from her days in
the llwer shw About 10 percent of
the New now in ex-
istence coula fold annually, she esti-
mates. Boas says he wo\;ld;m hk;l to
on busi [ailures, but
”muﬁ hard for new people
a foothold. “Credit is just too
it today," he says.
In relpometoco laints
that New H trade
ldlsam. “You

hlve all l)’::’ people here and
s always been New
Hope s I.mupolul Just because
is to one t;

comm oungpeop
:omacoldneu unurd
mu uuwugh happy in Lam-
bertv] ty mo:y Hope“oﬂeredanop-
portunif could not pass up.
““Carl ‘:nd Ihave al\;‘ays inter-
running an inn," says
Nldine "Wben this place came along

itup.” “This
g’hm"h!he eagwoodnm lhrge

vmed'mrlbuc use ‘l‘o&ﬂu led for

responsibilities for the inn. “We
made a commitment to the area when
we bought this place," says Carl.

Nobody knows that the tourist busi-

Commerce,
seen the business climate wax and
wane with the seasons. He admits

heln.geih New

Since there is so Imle

must be done to keep
NewHepetbewaylnl 2

Keeping New Hope the way it is, is

the passion of Carl Lutz, the 65-year-
old partner in the Logan Inn, one of
New Hope's oldest businesses. Lutz
who has been involved in the inn since
1969, has steeped himself in the lore
of the 254-year-old hostelry.

Logan received its presentname in
1828, after an Indian chief who had
adopted the name of one of William
Penn’s original proprietors, James
Logan. Sitting in the dark barroom of
the Logan under the eyes of a t
of Prince Albert of nd,
talks about the inn’s celebrated pm

In the 1930s, the inn became a
watering hole !ot the Ne- York-

e

when one of their number, playvmgm
Moss Hart ahome
Bucks Colmt When m Bueks Coun
ty Pla; yhouleopened in 1839, the

an attracted more and more of
the New York theater crowd.

“For a joke," says Lutz, “*Hart had
the driveway to his estate lined with
royal palms."" Returning to the Logan

just shows
done if he'd only had 'he
Thanks to the Bucks County Play-
house, the Logan Inn has been host to
many stars, including Tallulah
, Joan Bennett and a then
little-known actor named Robert.

Redford. ““Ann Mlller of Suur

Babies' comes in sometimes
Monday lunch,” nysl.uu “Shejun
loves the place.”

Lutz is a firm believer in rva-
tion and would welcome mmgn

getting National Landmark status.
Asked if he sees eolnin( to
New Hope, Lutz bristles: “Not if I
have lnylhm( to say about it, it

Tbe reason New Hopers feel so
protective about their community is

:haw‘ In New H (ul:nm
. In New Hope, is
tied to the o

based

Round Table.” 'rbe"nomi Table,”

Oeiombers Sl o songragatn,
to congregate,

were attracted to New Hope

their skill to walk it well.



