CLAYSON

When you walk or drive down West Sixth Street , you perhaps have seen the Clayson Mann Yaeger Hansen building on the corner at Main Street .  That is my name which appears first on the building.  The original name of the law firm was Clayson, Rothrock and Mann.

 

After I received my law degree from University of Southern California (USC) in the early 1900's, I practiced law on top of the First National Bank on the southwest corner of Sixth and Main.  I followed in the footsteps of my mentor, George Freeman, Corona 's first attorney and first city attorney when I was chosen as the second city attorney for the awesome salary of $50 per month.  In fact, I served for 23 years in that position.

 

Like many of those who lived in Corona in the early days, I was not born here but in Redwood Falls, Minnesota in 1887 and lived to the ripe old age of 85.  My family came here in 1900 to visit my father's brother but stayed on when my father decided to open a furniture store.

 

When I was in my late twenties and already practicing law, the city decided to sponsor auto races around the circle that is Grand Boulevard .  We formed an auto club which planned the first race for Admissions Day, Tuesday, September 9, 1913.  Along with Marshal Alexander and G. R. Freeman, I was in charge of law and ordinances.

 

Many improvements had to be made in the nine months prior to the actual day for the race.  In the words of Mr. Gully, the city engineer, "The average man has no conception of the difficulties incident to the establishment of a grade that had to run from level to 3% grade in a circle.  Not only that, there were in addition 84 street intersections to be contended with.  The pavement had to be such as would hold 6,000 pounds, running at a speed of over 90 miles per hour."

 

To finance these improvements, to pay for prizes and to build a grandstand to seat 5,000 people, the auto club decided to sell stock.  I was a member of the finance committee in charge of raising funds.  After all, we had set the sum of $11,000 for prize money, so that we could attract the cream of the country's auto drivers.

 

My work did not stop with the finance committee; I also served on the decorating committee which purchased $200 worth of pennants and flags to disperse throughout the city and local counties.

 

So many preparations had to be made; ushers for the grandstands and ticket sales, 200 uniformed policemen to patrol the course; churches, packing houses and high school basements for restrooms, and an emergency hospital in City Hall.  By the way, tickets for the grandstand cost fifty cents apiece.

 

In the very first race many well know drivers participated including Barney Oldfield, Ralph DePalma, Earl Cooper, and Teddy Tetzlaff.

 

After the success of the first race, the auto club agreed to a second time for 1914.  At the meeting in August, Earl Cooper the winner of the first race stirred up the crowd and inspired them to hold "a 1914 race that would eclipse the last."

 

To finance this race, the Auto Club members decided to pen a stock subscription list immediately because we felt that if Corona residents were involved in the races financially, they would be more apt to back the city's efforts.  However, stock was limited to five shares of $50 each open to Corona residents only.  The date was set for Thursday, November 26, Thanksgiving Day.  The reason for the later date was that many people objected to the dust and the heat of September.  As someone commented, "We will have the race in the cool of the year when it is pleasant to drive over the country roads, and we will not be roasted and dusted alternately."

 

At my suggestion, the club members decided to incorporate the club so that if any person was killed or injured during a race or while working for the club, individual members would not be held liable.  The club was then named The Corona Auto Racing Association.  Would you believe that after all the bills were paid, we made a profit of $2,500 on the races that year!  I think that was pretty good for a town of 5,000.

 

As a lawyer, I learned more than I wanted to know about the good townspeople of Corona .  For example, there was an ordinance against gambling houses.  The town marshal was kept very busy because if there was a raid, he had to seize and safely keep all chips, checks, card boxes, tables, and boards.  Likewise there was an ordinance against drinking liquor, for if a man got drunk in any saloon or public store during business hours, or in any place open to public view, he was deemed guilty of a misdemeanor, and if convicted, could be fined an amount not to exceed $20.  If he could not pay the fine, he was imprisoned in the town hoosegow at the rate of $2 per day.

 

The city had a brass band in which I played mournful calf-like noises on a cornet.  Once when we were playing a ragtime selection, about one half of the band played one piece and the other half played another because they had misunderstood their directions.  Would you believe that the audience loved it, and many people remarked how much the band was improving, and that it was a credit to the town?

 

Our band director was a temperamental German who would slam down his baton whenever somebody would toot a sour note and ask us to visualize what might happen if we did that in front of an audience.  We really did not want to do that because he used rather foul language.

 

In the early days of Corona , a small shack served as a combination city hall and fire house.  Across the front of the building in huge black letters were the words Hose #1.  I never was able to find Hose #2.

 

The fire department owned a two-wheeled horse cart which was propelled by hand and was rolled up Main Street only with great effort, with the fresh ones pushing and the tired ones holding on.

 

When they were going down Main Street , the speed was furious.  Sometimes after a long run there would be no water pressure in the mains.  At other times, the firemen would arrive panting on the job, only to find that the hydrant wrench or nozzle had been forgotten in the excitement.  The old building would then burn up in flames to the profit of everyone but the insurance underwriters.

 

My wife, Nell, who died three years before me, and I had two children, Barbara and Stewart.  Barbara never married and lived in the family home at 215 East Kendall for many years.  Stewart and his wife presented us with three grandchildren.  My sister, Daisy, married to Marshal Tarpening, lived a few doors from our house at 1914, so that were able to visit daily.

 

I was known about town as being very shy about personal publicity; in fact the Daily Independent, the local newspaper, asked to interview me about five years before my death, and after agonizing over what to do for several days, I said no because I thought that an interview would be like advertising publicly for new business, which at that time was contrary to bar association ethics.  

 

However, I was not shy as a trial lawyer and was known as one of Corona 's finest lawyers, a perfectionist in my profession, and a kind and gentle man with a good sense of humor.  I could be irascible at times, though.  Once at a lunch meeting of the Corona Chamber of Commerce, the speaker was suppose to talk about street lights, as Corona was about to have them for the first time.  When he took his audience back to the days of lighting in ancient Rome , I told him to get to the point, and he did.

 

I was teased because I was a large man; I used to tell my friends that they were lucky to be able to pick a suit off the rack and then put it on and walk away.  With me, they have to stretch it, shape, it, and generally ruin it before I can get it on.

 

You may wonder when I retired; actually I continued practicing up until the last few months of my life.  I spent time in my office to help other old-timers who had been my clients for years. How many people do you know who are still active in their professions in their 80's?

 

A lot of history happened while I was alive; let's see, how many wars did I live through?  The Spanish American War, the First and Second World Wars and the Korean War.  I won't even begin to count all the presidents for whom I voted.

 

Well, I have enjoyed talking to you today; by the way, drive by the house I use to live in sometime and think of me sitting on the porch watching the world pass by.

