Mrs. Ida WOOD and Miss Maude Emily WOOD
(This was performed as a duo, so it is presented here as a conversation with these two women.)

Mrs. Wood:  Good afternoon.  I am Mrs. Ida Wood, wife of Mr. A. C. Wood (Albert Charles Wood) and the mother of our only child, Miss Maude Emily Wood.  We hail originally from Campello, Massachusetts where my husband was a supervisor in a shoe factory.  


In the early 1890’s many of our friends and some of my family from the Brockton, Massachusetts area were moving to South Riverside.  My husband just had to see what all the fuss was about.  So in 1893 he made the long journey by rail.  Mr. T. P. Drinkwater, also from Massachusetts, showed my husband around the town.  It was a land of sunshine and the atmosphere was as clear and pure as to make living a pleasure even to the most delicate like my own Maude.

Miss Maude:  Yes, I suffered from consumption; you may know it as tuberculosis.  Since it was commonly believed that this county was one vast sanitarium, Papa decided to move us across the country when I was 20 years old.

Mrs. Wood:  A. C. purchased a 10 acre orange grove for $2,500.00 on Gilbert Street from the South Riverside Land and Water Company.  Upon our arrival he purchased another 10 acres.  It is located south off of Ontario Avenue.  


Sadly, we arrived in a deplorable state.  The Atlantic and Pacific freight train carrying our baggage derailed, and the few sentimental belongings we had crated were destroyed!
Miss Maude:  I was shattered that my beloved organ was amongst the items lost to us.

Mrs. Wood:  Of course, we did not let the loss stop us from rebuilding our lives here.  My husband had a house and barn built, and he learned how to run his grove until it was one of the best producing in the colony.


I was on the Human Society’s ‘Cruelty to Children Committee’.  I do not believe your present day Humane Society handles children, but ours did, and we had a division just for bird cruelty too.  I heard there was a lot of time spent chasing down boys with slingshots.  The Humane Society in South Riverside/Corona consisted of three committees: Cruelty to Animals, Cruelty to Birds, Cruelty to Children.
Miss Maude:  Mother is modest about her accomplishments, so I will tell you that she was a member of the Woman’s Improvement Club and especially active in the Garden Section.  Why, she handled many of the real estate transactions for the properties my parents owned in and around Corona…over 35 of them!  I am sorry, Mother.  I realize I should not boast about our worldly goods.  (coughs)

Mrs. Wood:  We all worked hard to prosper in our new community.  Maude belonged to all the social and intellectual clubs that a proper young lady should even organizing the Priscilla Literacy group.  Maude, I am sure these people would like to hear about your artful needlework.

Miss Maude:  (coughs)  I spent many days in bed sick or recovering from a spell, so in order to pass the time I did art needlework.  Then in December when I had quite a few pieces ready, I would hold a sale just in time for the holidays.  It was even advertised in the Courier!  


When health permitted, I was always at my place playing the organ for the congregation of St. John’s Episcopal Church.


While waiting for the end, I enjoyed a steady stream of visitors until my suffering ended on January 20, 1900 at the age of 27; I had lived in Corona for seven years.  

Mrs. Wood:  The Corona Courier published a lovely obituary for Maude.  Let me read my favorite part to you:


“During Maude’s illness her spirit of cheerfulness and patience won the hearts of all who saw her, and it became a helpful privilege to look into the faith-lighted face of one for whom death and the grave had lost all terrors.  Many of our people have been helped to better living by what they have seen and heard in Maude Wood’s sick room.”


My husband and I donated a stained-glass window in Maude’s memory to the Episcopal Church.


Shortly after Maude’s death, in the early 1900’s, we built a modern little cottage at 1014 Ramona.  It stands today and is still, in my opinion, the prettiest little house on the block.


While living on Ramona my husband started the A. C. Wood Brick Company.  It furnished bricks and clay products for buildings and sewer systems locally and as far away as Long Beach.  With Mr. H. A. Prizer he opened a Real Estate office on Ramona Avenue and sold ranches and groves.  


A. C. was very involved in Corona from 1900 to 1909 serving as President of the Temescal Water Company, Home Telephone and Telegraph Company, Corona’s first Telephone Company, and the Citizen’s Bank, Corona’s first bank.  He proudly held the title of ‘Most Worshipful Master’ of the Masonic Lodge.  And he was a director for the Board of Trade, the First National Bank and Sunnyslope.


A. C. and I became involved in Sunnyslope’s upkeep after an embarrassing incident having to do with our friends visiting from back East.  Naturally, they asked to visit Maude’s grave.  My husband and I were so ashamed of the cemetery’s conditions.  
Gophers and squirrels had made honey-combs of the grounds.  Watering was inconsistent and weeds were everywhere.  It was a disgrace.  When complaining did not help, A. C. and I took matters into our own hands.  While holding the position of secretary of the Sunnyslope board, my husband organized many ‘clean-up days’.  He would run ads in the paper to shame people into donating their time to clean the cemetery.  I ran a campaign to solicit fixed monthly contributions from citizens.  The donation would be used to employ a man permanently to care for the lots, walks and drives at the cemetery.  Our persistence is one of the reasons that this cemetery is so lovely this fine afternoon.  

Corona held its first road race in 1913.  Before the second race in 1914 was held, after suffering thru this event a year prior, we moved to Laguna Beach for six years.  I heard that Corona held a third race in 1916.  We did not move back until well after all that nonsense was over.  Did you know that the cities of Laguna, Newport, Balboa and Corona del Mar were old-time Coronans’ favorite recreation places, and many had second home there?  Corona del Mar was settled largely by people from Corona.  


It was 1920 or 1921, I believe, when we returned to Corona.  We had an attractive house inside the Circle on East Eighth Street.  Sadly, this home has not weathered society’s remodeling whims very well.  It is unrecognizable with its new vinyl windows and the ugly stucco coating.
Miss Maude:  It is all right, Mama.

Mrs. Wood:  No, it is not really.  When I think of the charming garden and the teas I held for the Woman’s Improvement Club there, I become so upset.

Miss Maude:  Don’t get the vapors, Mother.  My parents died in the 1930’s knowing they had helped Corona grow into a fine, strong town, content that they would spend eternity in their beautiful and well deserved resting place:  Sunnyslope.  

