A Visit with Charlie Gold at Cream Hill Farm   

By Brenda Underwood
High on a hill off Cream Hill Road overlooking some of Cornwall’s most beautiful countryside is the Gold farm, property which has been in the family for hundreds of years.   Charlie Gold’s forbears date back to the 1630s when they first came to America and he is “the tenth generation of the Gold family in this country.” 
“In terms of being in Cornwall,” explained Charlie, “it was the fourth generation in this country that came here in the 1750s with Reverend Hezekiah Gold, a minister.”
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“I also go back to James Douglas who moved here in 1739 and lived on Cream Hill.  His daughter married a Wadsworth and their daughter married a Gold, that’s how we came into Cream Hill Farm.”  
Charlie Gold was born in Cornwall in 1936 and grew up on Cream Hill Farm along with three other siblings.  His brother, Ralph Gold and sister-in-law Ann also live on Cream Hill Farm. Charlie’s sister, Rebecca Gold Williams died several years back, and his sister Catee Gold Hubbard (no relation to the Cornwall Hubbard clan), lives in New Hampshire and Arizona.  Another sister, Sarah Harrison Gold, died in infancy before Charlie was born.
           Charlie Gold standing beside a portrait of his 
       great great grandfather, Dr. Samuel Wadsworth Gold   
Charlie attended the Cornwall Consolidated School (CCS) and remembers fondly that “we could take sleds on the bus to school and use them for sledding on the school grounds during recess.”  He doesn’t think that would be allowed today.  “Also, we were allowed to go off school grounds onto the adjoining Hart land to play during recess.”  

After CCS, Charlie went to the Houstonic Valley Regional High School for grade 9, Mount Hermon School for grades 10-12 and Yale University for college.
Charlie met his wife Barbara in 1966 in Bronxville, N.Y. where Barbara taught at a nearby girls’ school. They have two daughters, Virginia Alden Gold who lives in Vermont and Elizabeth Tracy Gold Sobek who lives in Montana and two granddaughters, Morgan 7 years old, and Tessa, 4 years old.
One of Charlie’s daughters once said to him on learning that a neighbor was a relative, “Are we related to everyone in Cornwall”.  The answer is “No” but close!  Charlie is related to the Hubbards and the Hurlburts; Ralph, Ann and Colin Gold; Hunt Williams; Phill and Kathy West; Tom and Alice Wolf; Lisa Lansing and Doc Simont; Dan and Ellen Hubbard; John and Juliet Hubbard; Jim and Janet Gold; Bill and Marie Gold; and Betsey and Gary Unger. Sometimes, Thanksgivings at the Gold residence can number upwards of 35 relatives.

A portrait of Dr. Samuel Wadsworth Gold, grandson of Reverend Hezekiah Gold and Charlie’s great great grandfather hangs in a prominent position on the wall of the Gold’s family room.  Dr. Gold practiced in Cornwall and in Goshen. On the opposite wall is a portrait of Charlie’s great great grandmother, Phebe Cleveland Gold, Samuel’s wife.  In the dining room hangs a portrait of his great grandfather Theodore Sedgwick Gold I.

“In addition to his medical practice,” said Charlie, “Dr. Gold established the Cream Hill Agricultural School with his son Theodore S. Gold, who wrote one of Cornwall’s histories in 1904, Historical Records of the Town of Cornwall, Connecticut (2nd Edition). The Cream Hill Agricultural School was a boarding school for around 25 students which operated from the mid-1840s into the 1860s. It was located physically in the house that Ralph Gold lives in today.”  
About the time Samuel died, the school was closed and the Gold family later donated part of the house to the Cornwall Historical Society which was not able to get the support to have the buildings moved. Eventually the buildings were given to the Connecticut Antique Machinery Association which obtained a state grant to have them moved to Kent, where they are located on the Connecticut Antique Machinery grounds near the Sloane Stanley Museum.  
To go a little further back in the Gold genealogy, the first Gold to come to Cornwall was Reverend Hezekiah Gold as minister of the United Church of Christ. “Reverend Gold was its pastor at the time the UCC split into the first and second congregational churches.  Some of the histories indicate that he was part of the reason for the split. Apparently, there was unhappiness in the congregation about the way he was doing his job.  There were two issues that I’ve heard.  One was that he had recommended several people for an officer’s position in the continental army during the Revolution and there were those who disagreed with his selection.  The second was that because he had the farm here and was probably as well off as anybody in the community, it was proposed that he didn’t need to be paid to be the minister. He announced that if he was going to be the minister he’d be paid and that was the appropriate thing to do.  There were those who disagreed on that also, whichever way it happened.”  
To return to the present generation of Golds, Charlie’s career with IBM would probably be about as incomprehensible to Reverend Gold as plowing the snow on Cream Hill Road with horses would be to Charlie. Looking back at his 35 years with IBM, however, most recently as Program Director of IT Strategy and Management, Charlie has come to realize that he had many unique experiences while there.  “I’ve never really thought very much about it until I’ve reflected back at times.”

One was being part of a four-person team in the mid-70s that made several-day-long presentation to the Justice Department in Washington, D.C., as part of an effort to get the Justice Department to drop the IBM anti-trust case the government had brought in the early 1970s. Nicholas Katzenbach, IBM’s Chief Counsel at the time, was another member of the team. “What was kind of interesting was that this was a secret activity,” Charlie said.  “It’s hard to spend a week in Washington, D.C. with Nicholas Katzenbach, who had earlier been the Attorney-General of the United States, and have it be a secret!” 
Another memorable incident was being chosen by IBM to brief a federal judge on the West Coast who was hearing a group of anti-trust cases that had been brought against IBM—“probably one of the most successful presentations I’ve made in my life; the judge rose and applauded the 3-hour presentation when it was over. I’ll never forget the look on the opposing lawyers faces as they rose and felt it necessary to join in the judge’s applause.” The lawyer alongside Charlie that day was Warren Christopher [Secretary of State during President Clinton’s first term]; “… I spent the better part of 10 days with him preparing.” 
The conversation moved to technology and its rapid evolution. “One contrast in my mind is the change in the cost of computer parts. Today, you can buy memory chips for a PC for $100±. In 1957 when I started work for IBM in 1957, an equivalent amount of memory rented for $19,000/month.”

“Another contrast in my mind,” said Charlie “has always been characterized by the fact that I went to work for IBM in 1957 when punch cards were still being used.  I had a desk with a phone on it which I knew how to use but had to take a two-week course in computer programming. When IBM moved to Stamford 35 years later, I got a desk with a phone on it and a PC.  This time around, there was a half-day course on how to use the telephone and I thought to myself, what a complete reversal.  When I started out, you were expected to know how to use the phone but you had to go to school on the computer.  Thirty-five years later everybody knew how to use a computer but you had a course on how to use all the complexities and capabilities of the telephone.” 
Perhaps there are not many in Cornwall who know that as a young man Charlie tried out for the Olympics. He was working in Boston in the late 1950s and volunteering time for a program called The Schools Sailing Program. “In exchange for the work I did they taught me to sail.” Without his knowledge the person leading the program signed him up to try out in the single-handed sailing class to qualify for the Olympics. “Thus, I found myself two weeks later with about forty people on the Charles River sailing out of the MIT boathouse to see who would qualify for the next round of the competition to represent the US. On the starting line next to me was the guy who had won the bronze medal for the US four years earlier in Australia in 1956.” Charlie finished 20th which he thought “was a pretty good result given I’d been sailing for all of three months.”  

After his retirement from IBM in 1991, Charlie continued to work as a consultant for 10 years. He also tries to play tennis at least twice a week, in addition to being active in the community.  During the past few years he led the capital improvement project at the UCC.  He was also on the building committee for the new library, focusing on, along with Doc Simont, the computer technology for the library. He is currently treasurer of the UCC, treasurer of the Fire Department, Cornwall’s representative to the Torrington Area Health District and chair of its finance committee, and president of the North Cornwall Cemetery Association. “Barb says I’ve retired only from being paid for work.” 
In 1995, he and Barbara moved back to the ancestral farm to the house they have owned since 1967.  “This was our summer house; my grandfather built it, my uncle inherited it and I bought it from him.  The old part of the house was built in 1898-1899 so it’s a little over a hundred years old.”  

Recalling one of the controversial incidents in the history of the Gold family, Charlie speaks of “Farmer Hezekiah, my three times great grandfather, who had a brother Benjamin, a successful farmer and merchant. One of his daughters, Harriet Ruggles married Elias Boudinot, a Cherokee, who had come to Cornwall as a student at the Foreign Mission School along with John Ridge.  John Ridge married Sarah Northrop, another girl here in Cornwall, and both girls moved back to Georgia with their husbands.  Harriet was a first cousin of my great great grandfather, Samuel. She had a family down in Georgia but died shortly after giving birth to her last child and that was the end of that story as far as the Golds were concerned.”

“Ridge and Boudinot were leaders in the Cherokee Indian nation where Boudinot started a newspaper and translated some of the Bible into the Cherokee language.”

“The country’s treatment of the Cherokees was at best deplorable. Basically, people wanted to take away their land because it was good and the Cherokees had done very well with it. As far as Andrew Jackson, our President at the time, was concerned, ‘the only good Indian was a dead Indian.’ The federal government just stood back when people came in and tried to take away the Cherokee’s land. A proposal was made that they would give them a new lands on an Oklahoma reservation, but the Cherokees didn’t want to move.”  

“Boudinot and Ridge finally decided that to stay where they were, while it was right, was simply impractical; with no intervention from the federal government, the states were slowly piece-by-piece taking things away from the Cherokees. They decided that the best deal was to move, so they signed an agreement for the Cherokee nation to move to Oklahoma. That led to the Trail of Tears adventure.” 

“Literally the soldiers moved in and told people to pack up.  ‘Tomorrow morning you are going to start marching west.  You can take with you whatever you can throw in the back of the wagon.’ They walked out of comfortable, well built, multi-story, wood-framed homes with crops coming up, and within 24 hours white families were moving into the houses and taking over.  Some of the people in the Cherokee Indian nation chose not to forgive Ridge and Boudinot for, as far as they were concerned, selling them out even though Ridge and Boudinot were marching west with the rest of them.  There was probably a plot because Ridge and Boudinot, who were in totally different locations at the time, were assassinated within a matter of hours of each other.”  

“There is a book which came out last year called To Marry an Indian,” continued Charlie, “written by Theresa Strouth Gaul from Texas Christian University.  It tells the story using letters written between the family members of Harriet’s family and written between Boudinot and his father-in-law and Benjamin Gold and his son-in-law about the events that took place. They are very candid and very direct-speaking letters to each other on this issue and for whatever reason they were preserved.  It’s a very interesting book to read.”  

Reflecting about his life in Cornwall and what living here means to him, “I think of Cornwall as I think many people do.  It’s a different and a very special kind of a town.  It’s got an approach to things and an attitude towards people which is just different from any other place I’ve lived.  I’ve always thought of it as home even though I have lived other places.”  
 “In Cornwall, all kinds and types of people—and that ranges across many educational backgrounds, across many kinds of work they do, across economic backgrounds—are able to work and get along together.  I don’t feel the distinctions here that exist in so many towns.  There is the tremendous willingness of people to help others. I saw that on my own when I was lying on the bed and the EMT squad arrived.”  When Charlie had a heart attack in 2002, he recalls that the Ambulance Squad was at his house in minutes. “Skip Kosciusko was jumping around on the bed and asking, ‘Where does it hurt Uncle Charlie?’”  (Charlie is fondly known as “Uncle Charlie” to the members of the fire department because of his nephew Phill West.)

“I’ve seen it in people with the fire department, I see it in terms of people like Pat and Gerry Blakey with the hospital supply business, and I see it through groups at the church.  Anybody that they hear of who has gotten sick or needs help begin receiving meals. And you see this over and over and over again and so many people comment on it.  It makes a difference.”
“I think another interesting difference is the tremendous range of intellectual capabilities here in town.  You can hardly turn around without rubbing shoulders with someone who is an expert in their field one way or another.  And, there’s a tremendous variety – it is not just in artistic fields but business people and science people.  It makes for a very interesting community.”
Until three years ago, the Gold farm was a working dairy farm but when the milking parlor burned down Charlie and Ralph decided not to continue.  “Given the investment needed to replace it and the price one could get for milk, it wasn’t a good business proposition.”

The development rights for a portion of Cream Hill Farm have been sold to the State of Connecticut. “One of the reasons that we are selling the development rights on part of the farm is to be able to preserve it in its present form ‘forever’.  The State has a program in which they buy the development rights for certain agricultural properties to keep those lands as open lands in perpetuity.” 

Charlie recalls a paragraph written by his father, Theodore Sedgwick Gold II that was reprinted in an issue of the Cornwall Chronicle:

“The good effects of long-term continuity of land tenure can be incalculable upon the holder of the land and upon the community where it is held.  Long traditions of love for a particular piece of land and for a particular locality, and of devotion to and service for such a locality and community are a precious heritage.”
“My brother and I and our families all feel the same way,” said Charlie, “in the sense that we are simply the stewards of Cream Hill Farm for this generation.” 
In the presence of multiple generations of the Gold family inside the house—and of rolling farmland toiled by many generations of the family outside—the unbroken connection with the past makes the lives that have gone before seem very much alive today and the integrity of them preserved.   

Interviewed January 5, 2006
