Stella PLATT


I am the youngest of the eight girls, born in 1846, but I also became and orphan.  Our parents, Reverend Adam Wakeman Platt and Sarah McAllaster Platt,  had died by the time I became a young teen.

          I lived with my married sisters at first and later with Anna and Helen.  These shifting homes gave me varied residences from East to West, with all the broadening influence which many friends in many places exercises.

          Before coming to Corona , I did indeed teach at Grant’s Seminary with my sisters.  I had earned my degree at the Cooper Institute.  I worked in oil and water colors but was particularly interested in wood engraving.  It was very unusual for a woman to work in wood as only a few men were studying that line of work.  But I wasn’t one to worry about being different.

          After college, I decided to open a studio in Chicago .  It was there I belonged to the Bohemian Club, a society of artists; this brought me in touch with many famous Chicago artists.

          While living in Chicago , I was a proud member of David Swing’s Liberal Church .  His doctrines were regarded by many a heterodox and heresy, and he was charged with 28 counts before the Chicago presbytery.  The trial lasted several weeks and resulted in an acquittal.  David Swing withdrew from the Presbyterian Church and started preaching to large crowds as an independent.  After his Church out grew all of theaters in Chicago , the Central Music Hall of Chicago was built in 1878 to house his following.

          Corona was quite tame for me intellectually, but my spirit of youth, daringness, adventure, and friendliness served me quite well and helped to make my new desert home blossom like a rose.  I was instrumental in changing the name of South Riverside to the more musical sounding Corona .

          As my sisters were, I was active in the Woman’s Improvement Club even serving as president for one year.

          My love of birds, flowers and the beauties of life led me to serve on the Park Board for several years.

          In April of 1912, the question of where the new Corona park site should be, needed to be decided.  The city officials were asked to place the question on the ticket (ballot) of the city election.  The 19 acre San Jacinto tract was recommended by myself along with the rest of the Park Board, but opposed by many citizens.  I am please to say that the majority vote was for the San Jacinto tract.

          After the vote, I was appointed a Park Commissioner by the city trustees.  We purchased the City Park land for $9,000.00.  That park is the very same park you enjoy today with its stately trees on East 6th Street . 

          My work in the Congregational Church was most important to me.  I was a Deaconess and also actively interested in the Missionary Society and its Sunday school

          When I died in 1916 at the age of 70, my funeral was held in our home on Grand Boulevard .  I though the poem used in my obituary was especially touching:

 

“You may break, you may shatter the vase if you will,

But the scent of Roses will cling to it still.”

