William DYER

  I was one of the first pioneers of South Riverside, better known today as Corona .

          I was born in England on November 4, 1828, the eighth of nine children to James and Nancy Dyer.  When I was 17, my older brother, James II emigrated to America .  He and his family settled in Iowa where he founded the town of Dyersville .  Later I emigrated to America .  In 1850, I settled in Dubuque, Iowa with my first wife who died soon after.  My second wife, Anna Gadaden, who I married in 1851, and I then moved to Dyersville.  The oldest settlers will remember me as having laid out Dyersville's first addition to the city.  I had a lumber business there.  My second wife died in 1858, and in 1860 I married my third and last wife, Mary Richards.  In 1887 we migrated west with our three children, Francis (Frank), Alma, and Genevieve (Jennie) and located here in South Riverside, California.  In all we traveled over 1800 miles.  The mode of transportation at that time was by foot, wagon and where possible, the railroad.

          Our family was one of the first families to arrive in South Riverside.  We settled on the Boulevard east of the corner where the Boulevard and South Main join.  For your information, at that time Corona was called South Riverside, and the Grand Boulevard was just called the Boulevard.

          Upon arriving in South Riverside in 1887, I improved several quarter blocks on the Boulevard and laid foundations for a large nursery business of fruit trees and ornamentals.  I planted one of the first citrus groves within the city limits on the southeast corner of Main Street and Grand Boulevard .  Also in 1887 I was given the contract for furnishing the pepper trees and palms planted on both sides of the Boulevard.

          I was considered a pioneer in building concrete houses.  My residence was built near the corner of South Main and Grand Boulevard out of concrete (plaster).  I also built other structures within the circle of the same concrete.  The concrete was made mostly of lime, and the local critics called the structures 'mud houses'.  They were sure that these houses would fall apart or wash away during the rainy season.  I guess I had the last laugh as one of the houses is still standing at 1169 Grand Boulevard .

          Mary and I along with 14 others were the founding members of the Fletcher Methodist Episcopal Church.  It was the second church organized in the town.  The church was named after a man from Boston who had sent a gift of $250 to help build the church.  We met at the Rincon Hotel for the first two years before building on the property given to the church at Tenth and Main, just south of South Riverside's commercial center.

          On June 21, 1888, my daughter, Alma married Herb C. Foster.  She was the first bride of South Riverside.  The wedding took place at our residence at 2 o'clock on Thursday afternoon.  The wedding was a quiet one with only members of the family and near relatives of the parties present.  After the ceremony and a sit down elegant repast, the couple was driven to the depot where they took the train for San Diego .  A salute was fired as they passed through town, and the crowd, which had assembled to see them off, gave a hearty cheer.  After a short trip, they returned home to South Riverside.

          On Thursday, June 2, 1887, F. T. Sheppard issued the first newspaper.  It was named the South Riverside Bee.  He only printed it a few weeks before selling the newspaper to my son, Frank.  A short time later, Frank sold it to Herb C. Foster, my son-in-law.  The office was located on the west side of Main Street , below Fifth.  In his younger days, Frank was a Washington correspondent to the Los Angeles Times and the San Francisco Chronicle. At one time he also syndicated "Dyer's Washington Letter".  In 1915, he entered the consular service and served as American consul to Wales , Honduras , Mexico , and Germany .  He died on December 26, 1924 at Cologne .

          Herb Foster later changes the name of the South Riverside Bee to the Courier.  He was instrumental in changing the name of South Riverside to Corona .  R. B. Taylor had received a letter from Baron Hickey, then in Tucson, Arizona, and in the letter Baron suggested the name Corona .  Herb got out a petition that was circulated, and the name was adopted.  Between February 2, 1899 and April 25, 1900, Herb was a city councilman.  On January 28, 1905, Herb sold the Corona Courier to Charles and John Hildrith.  Herb and Alma and their children, Frederick, Bertram, Lauren and Doreen then moved to Los Angeles .  Their daughter, Kathryn was born there.  They also had a son, Edwin, who lived only 10 months and 10 days.

          My other daughter, Jennie, married Frank Geith on August 6, 1896.  They ran the Geith's Grocery that was started in May 1900.  It was one of the landmarks in the city as well as one of the popular trading centers.  It was located adjoining the First National Bank.  Not only did it carry a regular line of vegetables and groceries, but also a full line of china and glassware were always carried in stock.  The store excelled on its 'Demonstration Days', where light free lunches were served and demonstrators of the leading companies were present to extol their products.  They occupy a beautiful home on the Boulevard and had erected others, which were being used for tenement purposes.  Jennie died of an acute attack of diabetes on November 8, 1914, leaving behind her husband, Frank and their two daughters.  She was only 41 and is also buried here at Sunnyslope.

          Later, I had very extensive beds of clay ranging from the finest texture of porcelains used in the manufacturing of tableware to the coarser varieties.  There were over twenty varieties in my various beds.  I made plasters and paints from the clays that I had discovered and mined on my property.  For the successful grinding of the clays, I had established a mill at the rear of our property on the Boulevard.  I was awaiting the granting of a roof tile patent which was as light in weight as the lightest wood materials when I passed away of pneumonia Saturday, July 6, 1907 after a short illness.  The headline in the Corona Courier was "Death Calls An Old Pioneer".  I was only 77 years old.  I had a great life from my birth in England , traveling across the United States , and being part of the formation of South Riverside (Corona ).  I left behind my wife, Mary (who followed me in death on September 22, 1917 of arterial inflammation) and our children and grandchildren.

