Andrew J. (AJ) WARE

Good day to all—old and young alike.  Let me introduce myself—Andrew J. Ware at your service.  Many of you probably didn’t know that Andrew was my real name as everyone here in Corona knew me as AJ.


At one time if you walked the streets of Corona, there were very few residences or businesses which I did not have a part in.  You see, I owned and operated the Corona Lumber Company, so most of the wood and other building supplies came from my business.  It is really sad to walk down the streets of Corona today and see so few of these buildings as most of them have been demolished and or replaced.  Luckily, some of the old buildings and my good wood remain in place.  In my time, it was wonderful to see all of Corona’s buildings and to know that I played a part in the history of Corona.


I was born in July 26, 1860 in Steubenville, Ohio.  I left there as a young man to seek my fortune in the sugar cane industry in the Sandwich Islands.  Today you know these islands as the Hawaiian Islands.


This turned out to be quite profitable for me, and I returned to the mainland with money in my pocket, and I was ready to settle down.  I then became involved in the lumber business, first transporting lumber by ship to Newport Beach from Northern California and Oregon.


I arrived in South Riverside, later known as Corona, in 1893.  This was the same year that Riverside county was formed from parts of San Bernardino and San Diego Counties.  During the next ten years, I learned the lumber trade, working for a variety of lumber companies in the Corona area.


On a more personal note, while on a visit to Iowa to visit my brother, Lewis, I met the love of my life, Florence Markin.  After our wedding in September, 1899 in Fort Dodge, Iowa we returned to Corona and started our married life.  We took up housekeeping in our home on Washburn Street.


It was not long before Florence also went to work for the Newport Lumber Company as a bookkeeper.  In 1901 I drew a salary of $50 a month, and Florence was paid $25 per month. 


1904 was an exciting year for us.  On January 1, 1904 I opened my own business, the Corona Lumber Company.  It was first established at Fifth and Main Streets.  At that time, I paid $5 a month rent for the use of the building.  This was the same building that originally housed the town’s first post office.  I replaced the nail kegs, that served as mail boxes, for lengths of lumber and all the necessary items that went into the lumber business.   Horses used for hauling the lumber were kept in a stable at Fourth and Washburn Streets.


In 1907 I moved the lumber yard to Fourth and Main Street.  Included in the bill of sale were a safe for $75, a roll top desk for $18, a tall desk chair for $1, horses and wagon for $90 and a city license for $4.  At that time a day’s labor in the yard was $3.50, and my salary was $100 per month.  For those people who have purchased wood lately, in the early 1900’s Oregon pine sold for $25 per 1,000 board feet.  Still later, as the need for more space increased, the lumber yard was moved to East Third Street.


Politics were definitely not my thing.  I was more interested in expanding the development of Corona through construction.  However, I was involved in the organization of the Corona National Bank, later the First National Bank of Corona, serving as a director and president.  I also was associated with the Corona Mutual Building and Loan Association.  In 1936 I became the president of the South Riverside Cemetery Association which is now called Sunnyslope Cemetery.


My wife and I never had any children of our own, but that did not mean I did not take a deep interest in helping the local boys get a start in life.  If any boy wanted to deliver newspapers, I would help them buy a bicycle by loaning them the needed funds.  They would repay me at 25 or 50 cents a week.


My brother, Lewis, who was only 45 in 1906, died at our home on Washburn Street of tubercular throat trouble.  He left behind his wife, Mary, and ten children.  In order to provide for his family and help with the raising of the children, Mary moved to Corona, so we could help her out.  


When the two older boys, Frank and Howard, became teenagers, they joined the Corona Lumber Company and worked with me.  Part of their job was making lumber deliveries by horse and wagon.  Since the wagon did not have a driver’s seat, they would use the lumber itself or the frame of the wagon to sit on.  A delivery to Glen Ivy Hot Springs Hotel in Temescal Canyon and back took them six hours from 7:30 AM to 1:30 PM.  


When I passed away on February 7, 1944 of heart failure, I left my share of the Corona Lumber Company to these two boys.  


There are just too many building to name as a result of my business ventures, but a few you might be familiar with are the post office, the Featherston Building, Citizens National Bank, the Methodist Church and parsonage, St. Edwards Catholic Church and School, and Del Rey Hotel.


I enjoyed talking with you and hope you will think about how my hard work and industry in some way helped Corona expand and grow into the city that it is today.

