Lena DICKEY GLASS

I died three months shy of my hundredth birthday; I saw the twentieth century come in just as you will see the twenty-first century come in.  What changes I have seen in Corona since I first arrived here!

          My family pioneered the area around Oxford, Pennsylvania, prior to moving to Dennison, Kansas where I met Perle Glass, my future husband, with whom I spent 57 years before he died in 1965.  We met at the age of two and were in Sunday School together.

          In 1894 when Perle was 11, his father, Thomas, came to Corona with his family; Mr. Glass, a native of Washington County, Pennsylvania, first moved to Ohio where he met his wife to whom he had 10 children, six of whom survived him.  Although he enlisted in the First Ohio Volunteers on the northern side in the Civil War, he was soon discharged after three months because of illness.  Much later he made an interim move to Kansas from which the family then came to California .

          Mr. Glass owned a hardware and plumbing store with his two sons, my husband, Perle, and his brother John, which they established in 1895; their store was the oldest store in the city and was the forerunner of the Corona Hardware Company.

          When my family came to California , they first settled in Westminster, California; Perle and I renewed our acquaintance and he began to court me.  To visit me, he had to come down the Canyon.  Because the road there was so narrow and the horse and buggy still had the right of way (this was the early 1900's after all, long prior to the 91 freeway), he drove a motorcycle.  If he had driven a car, he would have had to back up since the horse and buggy could not do so.  We were married in June 1908.

          We were so lucky because my father-in-law gave us a house at 507 East Eighth Street ; how many young couples are so fortunate?  The house has since gone through nine remodelings; the original octagonal front porch is gone, a fireplace was put in the living room with a little panel of a wagon train running the breadth of the mantel, rooms were enlarged, but basically it is the same stout white-painted weather board house built in 1897.

          There is a cement hitching post outside the house; do you know what a hitching post is?  Originally we had a carriage house in which the family surrey-with-a-fringe-on-top was kept, although in 1908, my husband had an automobile.  We tethered the horse which pulled the surrey to the hitching post.

          Although I had taught in Garden Grove, California before my marriage, I gave up my teaching after I married Perle and devoted myself to my family for quite some time.  We had three daughters, eight grandchildren and 12 great-grandchildren.

          I am so proud of my husband who attended Lincoln School here in Corona when it was Corona 's only school house and boasted a faculty of three teachers; he received training at Riverside Business College and also took a technical course in electrical wiring.  His career was so varied and exciting.

          At first, as an employee of the Newport Wharf and Lumber Company, he was in charge of their yards from 1900-1905.  This company had contracts for the drying and shipping of redwood shingles to eastern states.  At one time the drying yards were located near Corona .  Once there were 2,200 cars of drying shingles that were at the yards for six months.  They were piled on both sides of the railroad tracks for a mile and a quarter.

          Later Perle and his brother, Howard opened Glass Brothers Hardware store at Sixth and Ramona.  After they sold this store to the Harris family in 1940, he started a sheet metal and plumbing shop from which he retired in 1956.

          In addition to his business ideas, Perle made good use of what he had learned in the technical school.  He wired the first house for electricity in Hollywood, California in 1902.  He also assisted in wiring the first moving picture house in Los Angeles, California.  Later he handled the installation of air conditioning in Riverside 's De Anza Theater, and he worked on the Corona Theater.  I remember the grand opening of the theater when Irving Berlin was the master of ceremonies.

          How Perle ever found time to be a member of the Volunteer Fire Department for over 50 years and serve as fire chief for almost half of the at time, I'll never know.  He used to tell me how the firemen hired the first wagon to haul their fire apparatus to fires and paid the exorbitant sum of one dollar.  Perle helped in fighting the fire at the old Temescal Hotel and the Orange Height Packing house.

          In his spare time, he was in charge of the Chamber of Commerce fair exhibits for many years.  Would you believe that many of these won prizes and one of them was featured in the National Geographic?  One of his most well known exhibits earned him the title of Corona 's Musical Plumber.  For this he produced a replica of the poet Robert Burns' Scotland home equipped with chimes that played a medley of tunes.  He had made the chimes out of tubing and tuned them by cutting the pieces to get the right notes.

          Now that I have told you some fascinating facts about my husband, I think I can tell you a little more about me.  I was always interested in education and served on the Corona School Board in the 1930's.  30 years after I had left teaching, I took the state teacher exam which I passed and then began to teach first grade at Jefferson Elementary School here in Corona .  I taught there from 1943-1951.

          I enjoyed my students so much that I made up a scrapbook on them which contains class pictures of all the students I taught.  But I didn't stop there.   I later clipped from the newspaper notices their engagements, weddings, birth announcements, and any information that I could, so that I had a continuing record of what happened to them in their lives.  You can look at this scrapbook in the Heritage Room of the Corona Public Library to which I donated it.

          I loved making scrapbooks on my family's life as well; one is of my husband's 50 years with the Corona Fire Department, another on birthdays of family and friends, and another one on our travels.  We loved to travel; we saw all the states except three: North Dakota , Hawaii and Alaska .

          Besides teaching, I also served for a while as the president of the school board and was very active at the First Congregational Church and in the Women's Improvement Club.

          I want to share with you one of the many fond memories I have of old times in Corona .  How many of you, as you drive around Grand Boulevard remember or know that it was used for car races in the second decade of the twentieth century?  People came from all over for the races, and the Circle was closed early on the day of the race, so that the drivers could have some practice rounds.  Bleachers were built on the sidewalks and bridges were made across the Circle at strategic places, so that pedestrians could cross the street.  Some of our friends from Anaheim who had driven their automobile up for the race, told me that when one of them stopped in Orange to light his lamps, which they had to do in those days, he could see that the cars were backed up all the way to Corona .  So many people had come that it doubled the size of our town practically overnight.

          My friends all said that I had a wonderful disposition and a great sense of humor and was very interested in people.  In my Christmas letter one year, I wrote everyone that our house had seven beds, three couches, two hard window seats and an air mattress on the floor and invited them all to come to visit.  I believe in a saying by the poet Ralph Waldo Emerson, "A friend is a person with whom I can be sincere; before him I may think aloud."  This is what I have been doing; thinking aloud about my life, and I hope that all of you are now my friends.

