Lynn Charles LILLIBRIDGE

I'm going to tell you a story of the "pioneer's of the Old West".West Grand Boulevard in Corona that is, or as it was know back then, South Riverside, California.

 

In the 1880's, the Santa Fe Railroad was completed into Southern California.  All over the country the real estate people were advertising the beautiful, healthy life in Southern California and about how citrus was so profitable to raise.  The Mission Fathers had planted citrus trees in 1803.  Corona became know as "The Lemon Capital of the World".

 

My paternal grandfather, Bradley Lillibridge, was listening to this.  He was 45 years old.  He was born in 1843 in New Hampton, Iowa.  He was married to my grandmother, Anna Lathrop Lillibridge.  They had a son names Charles Ebin (my father) on October 30, 1870 in New Hampton, Iowa.  My grandfather decided to go west.  He got on a train and headed to Southern California in 1898.

 

When he was near South Riverside, he liked what he saw and asked the conductor to stop the train, so he could get off.  He was told it wasn't a regular stop, and the only way to get off was to jump.  The conductor threw grandfather's suitcase off the train and said, "JUMP.  Grandfather did just that.he "JUMPED".

 

Soon after arriving in Corona he bought four acres of land near the present day post office on West Grand Boulevard and 4th Street .  He built a house, a barn and planted trees.

 

Two years later, in 1891, Bradley, his wife Anna and her mother, Susan Hutchinson Lathrop sent for Charles and his wife, Ida A. Wilkins.  Susan, my great grandmother lived with them until she passed away in 1921 at 99 years of age, just three days short of her 100th birthday.  Charles was 21 years old.  

 

Early on, my father, Charles Ebin became interested in citrus fruit, both budding and growing.  At one time he was the manager of the Corona Citrus Association.  He did indeed help pack the first trainload of citrus to be shipped from Corona .  It was packed from the platform of the old train depot.

 

In 1900, Charles bought 40 acres of land near the location of Prado Dam in the Prado Basin next to J. P. Coplen's Ranch where the Corona Municipal Airport is now located.  He named it "Lillibridge Ranch".  He raised alfalfa and had a dairy.

 

In 1905 mom and dad moved in with my grandparents, Bradley and Anna, while their house was being built.

 

It was at this time it all began for me, Lynn Charles Lillibridge.  I was born August 28, 1905 in my grandparent's house.

 

The marriage of Charles and Ida produced five children-four boys and one girl.  Clyde W. was born in 1898, Lynn Charles was born August 28 1905, Jess was born June 15, 1907, Hazel Lillibridge Bandi, and Percy.  We grew up on the farm.  It was a good place to live.  We raised walnuts, tomatoes, alfalfa, and some vegetables.  We had a dairy farm on the property and a few other animals.  When it came time to harvest the walnuts, we hired peopled called pickers who would pick the walnuts off the ground after the 'shakers' (a machine) shook them to the ground.  We did the shelling (walnuts have two shells) and roasting.  Then we shipped them to the Diamond Walnut Company to be packaged and sold.  Don't know why we didn't' do the packaging and selling ourselves.  After all, we did the work!  After a while, dad bought more farmland, 311 acres, which had been part of the Coplen Ranch.

 

Dad did a lot of things in his life besides farming.  He was a builder of beautiful, fancy homes, commercial buildings, and he owned and operated his own auto garage.

 

On November 29, 1909, two years after the birth of Jess, dad built a two story, 10 bedroom home for us.  It was completed in 60 days.  On September 9, 1913, dad bought a lot at 5th and Main and built his garage.  Corona was going to have auto races.  It was called the Corona Grand Prize.  It was to be run on the three mile circle.  The Automobile Association of America called it the "safest track in the world".  Several of the race drivers used dad's garage as their headquarters.  The Circle was laid out like a wagon wheel.  Grand Boulevard was the rim.  The hub was a square which was to be City Hall.  The streets were to be the spokes.  The street was 70 feet wide.  That was the safety feature for racing.

 

Dad, Jess, and I had a love of the land.  The three of us stayed on the Ranch until 1957 when dad passed away at the age of 87.  Mom passed away 20 years earlier in 1937.  Dad never remarried. That marriage produced 15 grandchildren and 22 great grandchildren.  Both mom and dad are buried in Sunnyslope Cemetery in Corona .

 

I lived on the Ranch most of my life.  I went to the Old Corona High School on 6th near Main, where the Civic Center is presently housed.  I was a member of the first graduating class from the school in 1924.  I started playing tennis in 1921.  I loved the game.  I played where the junior high is now located.  In 1923, I won the tennis championship of Corona High School .  I beat out Jim Hill who later became the coach of athletics at the University of Southern California (USC).

 

One night I went to a dance at the old Pavilion in Norco .  I met a girl who looked really nice.  I asked her to dance.  Her name was Vera.  She was born in Missouri on December 20, 1910.  She came to the Norco/Corona area in 1925.  I asked her for a date.  She accepted.  We then dated for about a year and a half.  I knew I wanted this lovely lady for my lifelong partner.  One night we went for a ride. We ended up in an alfalfa field near her house.  I asked her to marry me.  She said, "Yes!"  Soon after that on August 18, 1927, we were married in San Diego, California.  We lived together to celebrated our 61st wedding anniversary.  Vera said it was love and trust that kept us together.  Our marriage produced three sons, Gerald, Jimmie, and Neil.

 

Jess and I were charter members of the Boat and Ski Club.  I played in the Corona Civic Band for 10 years; I play five instruments.  I was a Boy Scout Commissioner.  I served on the Parks and Recreation Committee for which I was given the Community Service Award for eight years service on July 3, 1963; I was a member of the Elk's Club and member of the First Methodist Church .

 

Jess and I worked the Ranch after dad died.  Around 1940, the U. S. Army Corp of Engineers condemned the Prado Basin .  In 1941, Vera and I moved off the Ranch into downtown Corona .  Our house was at 1010 West Grand Boulevard .  We took more interest in civic projects.  However, we still had my interest in the Ranch until Jess bought me out.  I was 56 years old at that time.  I went into apartment management and later built apartments.  In 1969, I became interested in artwork.  I did quite well.  I entered one show and sold a couple of pictures.  If I had "showed" more, I could have sold more.

 

I still have my interest in tennis and play five days every week.

 

I passed away on April 2, 1990 at Circle City Hospital .  I am survived by my wife, Vera, my three sons, six grandchildren and 1 great grandchild. 

