T. C. and Maud Jameson (version 2)
TC 

Hello; thank you for coming to visit.  I’m Thorndike Cleves Jameson, T. C. to my friends.  I was born near Boston and lived a while in New York City before moving to St. Louis, where I met my lovely wife, Maud.  We came to Corona back in the 90s—the 1890s, that is—when it was just becoming a town.  What an exciting time, raising our three daughters, helping to grow a new city in a new county, and heading into a new century.  Is was a lot of work, but wasn’t it fun, Maud?

MAUD

It was fun, but a bit challenging as well.  There were only a few families here at first, and so few trees and houses to block the wind that they had to prop buildings up on the south side to keep them from blowing over.  
I was thankful we were able to make the trip from St. Louis by train instead of stagecoach.  It was still a long trip, with two young children, and the meal service wasn’t up to today’s standards.  Remember when you met the train at L.A.?

TC
How could I forget that?  You immediately demanded I get some milk for baby Carol.  There I was, going door to door in the heart of Los Angeles, looking for a yard with a cow.  It was only a few years later that they passed a law restricting L. A. households to one family cow, and making it illegal to sell the milk.  I guess we were lucky.

MAUD
Yes, in some ways life was simpler then.  And what a blessing that your brother, William Henry, and his wife Hetty were already here to help us get acquainted.

TC


Yes, our families were very close.  We were all active in the First Baptist Church, and you and Hetty took turns as president of the Women’s Improvement Club, the Union Missionary Society, and so many other activities.  All that while running a household and caring for Emily, Carol and Ruth.  
MAUD


You were pretty busy yourself.  Besides helping William with the packing house you helped manage the Corona Foothill Lemon company, were president of Citizens Bank, served on the board of directors of the city water company and First National Bank,  promoted the city at the World’s Fair in St. Louis, and…oh my, what am I forgetting?  Oh yes, the Board of Supervisors of Riverside County—you were chairman two terms.  
TC


As a county supervisor, I was pretty proud of pushing through the Ortega Highway project, building a paved road from Elsinore to San Juan Capistrano.  We did a lot of road building; a growing community needs good roads to foster trade and tourism.  I also had a lot to do with expanding the Riverside General Hospital.  But one of my favorite projects came shortly after we moved to Corona when I was appointed a library trustee in 1900.  The town had decided we needed more than the little make-do reading rooms that several civic groups had sponsored.   With a combination of city taxes and a grant from Andrew Carnegie, we were able to put up that beautiful building that served the city from 1905 to 1971.
Maud

The library, of course.  We both did what we could to foster education, for the community as well as our daughters and grandchildren.  I was so proud that all three of our girls graduated from Stanford.  Emily went on to get a doctorate in physical education from Columbia University and taught at UCLA before she married and moved to Tulare. Carol got her medical degree at Stanford and then worked at the Mayo Clinic before becoming a medical missionary in India. Ruth busied herself with activities in her adopted town of Fresno.  
TC


It was a busy life, but there was still time for social activities.  I helped get the Rotarians going in town, and the chess club.  There were local plays and concerts, and of course there were family outings of all sorts.
Maud


Yes, and you managed to have a little fun no matter what you were doing.  You’d get that little twinkle in your eye, and I knew that someone was in for some teasing or worse.  Remember when we took Emily’s and Ruth’s families ice-skating, and you slipped our grandson fifty cents to trip up his uncle?

TC
Sorry, I didn’t quite catch that.  I’m a little hard of hearing, you know.

Maud

Oh, yes, when you choose to be.  But let someone whisper something two rooms away and you catch every word.  Don’t think I haven’t noticed.

TC

Yes, dear.  If you say so, whatever you said.  But I think we’re out of time.  Thank you all for coming.
