Robert B. TAYLOR

I was born in Ohio in the small town of Millbrook in Wayne County. My great grandfather fought for seven years for the colonies during the revolution, and my grandfather served in both the War of 1812 and the Mexican War.

I was education in Millbrook and attended college in Granville, Ohio. After school I became a teacher for a short time until I decided to go into the grocery store business. I opened up my first store with my partner, Mr. McHugh. My father, a director for the local railroad, made sure that our grocery store of Taylor and McHugh was well stocked with provisions.

On October 24, 1873, I married Miss Emma Mason. Ours was a long and loving marriage. We were together 67 years. We were the proud parents of three children:

James, better known to everyone was Verne. When he was older, he chose the U. S. Navy for his career and served for 19 years.

Harry, our youngest, died at the tender age of 21.

Lucille, better known as “Ocie”, later became Mrs. Songer; she shared my love of history.

In 1873, soon after my marriage to Emma, I followed my father to Ida Grove, Iowa. There I set up a partnership with a Mr. Weaver and established a general store to meet the needs of the town’s population of 800. Soon after Mr. McHugh followed me to Ida Grove, and we again went into our partnership. I really began to become the entrepreneur then and branched out. I built the first grain elevator for the town, bought up farmland, improved them, and then sold the lots for more money.

I really enjoyed the challenges of creating new business ventures and moving into new territory. In 1882, I learned about a new railroad that was being built in Nebraska. Working in partnership with my father, I again purchased raw, undeveloped land, about 1600 acres, brought in lumber and hardware and began building. I opened a local bank and rented out the rest of the buildings I had built for stores and offices. Again I made money, but I was still restless and again decided to move west into new territory.

My father had recently moved to Anaheim, California, and I decided to follow him there. Soon after my arrival, I discovered that some land was for sale east of the city. I decided to check it out. I was so impressed with the quality of the land, even though it was desert, the availability of water, the location near a proposed railroad route, and a great sale price. I rushed back to Sioux City, Iowa to find some financial backing.

Iowa Governor Merrill, A. S. Garretson, and George L. Joy decided to help me set up the South Riverside Land and Water Company. Because of California law, I had to find a fifth person, and Adolph Rimpau of Anaheim said he would help. We raised $109,800 and purchased 11,510 acres of land.

I became the manager for the company and decided to hire Anaheim civil engineer H. Clay Kellogg. Together we came up with the concept to lay out a design of streets, which included a three mile round Grand Boulevard. This circular route was designed to go around the center of the town. At Sixth and Main Streets, we planned for local businesses, hardware stores, lumber stores, banks, pharmacies, a hotel, and blacksmith shops. To the north of the town along the soon-to-be placed railroad tracks, was room for future packing houses and industries. To the south of the town, we zoned it for the planting of citrus and called it Orange Heights. We named the new town South Riverside hoping that it would be as successful as its neighbor, Riverside. I was always an advocate for education and religious learning, and I made sure that the South Riverside Land and Water Company donated land for the town’s first churches and for the first school. I even paid for the teacher’s salary for the first few months out of my own pocket. But it was worth it!

After a few years, I was pleased with the success of my new town, but I was already getting restless. There was so much to see and do. I purchased an option in a run down narrow gauge railroad between San Bernardino and Colton. I reorganized the company, rebuilt the road to standard gauge, and extended the line to Riverside. This successful piece of business was later sold to the Southern Pacific Company.

Over the next few years, I continued to move around and develop the Los Angeles area, and even traveled and pursued business for a time in South America. But my heart stayed with the town that I had helped develop. When I passed away on August 30, 1940, my family buried me here at the Sunnyslope Cemetery. I am pleased that I am still remembered by the Corona residents as the founder of the Corona colony.

