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Garden Wedding Unites Lumber Families 
 

ñTwo of Wisconsinôs oldest and most honored lumbering families were united when Miss Mary 

Roddis became the bride of Gordon Robert 

Phelps Connor at one of the loveliest summer 

weddings that State has seen for many a day. 
 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Hamil-

ton Roddis of Marshfield, Wisconsin, her father 

being president of the Roddis Lumber & Veneer 

Co. of that city. The bridegroom is the son of 

former Lieut. Gov. And Mrs. W. D. Connor, his 

father being the head of a family which has been 

noted in the Wisconsin Lumber industry for the 

last seventy years.ò 
 

Thus began the American Lumberman magazine 

page of photos and the wedding report in the 

July 27, 1929 issue. 
 

After a three-month honeymoon in Europe, the 

young couple returned home to the Depression. 

It was not an auspicious time to begin a career in 

the cyclical lumber business. Gordon Connor 

managed the Stratford mill and retail yard for 

several years and then was transferred to Min-

neapolis and Ironwood, Michigan. He worked 

for the Roddis Company for several years in 

Park Falls in the 1930's. 

 

Gordon Connor was born December 12, 1905. 

As one of the younger members of a large, lively 

family he had to carve his niche. He raised 

Rhode Island Reds; he and his sister had a pet 

lamb. In a childhood which included many 

friends, he and his sister would give plays and par-

ties with their friends in the carriage house behind their home. Gordon was a fine athlete. He 

was captain of the football and basketball teams at Marshfield ­High School, from which he 

graduated in 1924. In 1925 he Graduated from Phillips Andover Academy and in 1929 from 

The University of Wisconsin. He was a varsity football player at Madison, a lifelong member of 

the ñWò Club, and an enthusiastic Badger fan. 
 

While in college, he accompanied his mother to Western New York to visit relatives. His 

knowledge of antiques developed on these trips and whetted his appetite for collecting. Many 

happy hours were spent "antiquing" wherever he traveled. Mary Roddis was brought up in a 

very different atmosphere. Her father imposed a strict regime from which no deviations were  

 


