Flora MUELLER



My name is Flora Mueller which is pronounced like Miller.  I have never been interested in the overthrow of the government, nor am I dangerously eccentric:  I happen to be a Democrat surrounded by Republicans, at a time in Corona 's history when I was an outspoken minority.  My Republican friends liked to say I would vote for a 2-headed dog if it were a Democrat running for election.

          Stand out, I did.  I did not exclude myself from any civic or community deed.  My husband, F. J. Mueller, and I came to Corona as young well-heeled Easterners in 1909.  A Dartmouth graduate and staunch Republican, my husband quickly forged ties with like-minded and well-set citizens.  He originally came here to manage the Corona Citrus Association and quickly entered local politics.  In 1913, he was a member of the board who planned and promoted the now famous auto races.  As councilman, he was known as a kind and prudent leader.  There was hardly a civic activity in Corona which my husband was not connected.  We made quite a couple and contributed a good share of our time and effort to support our small but prosperous town.

          My legacy is one of service but with style.  I headed many Women's Improvement Club efforts and joined as soon as I arrived at age 24 in 1909.  My house, still standing at 156 East Grand Boulevard , has always been stylishly red.  I entertained at my home often, and enjoyed creating my beautiful gardens.  I loved fast cars, theater and roses, and my husband and I owned one of the first cars in Corona , a blood-red two cylinder Reo passenger car.

          Clearly, I served to follow my interests and concerns.  In 1917, I formed Corona 's first branch of the Red Cross to support troops in World War I.  I served as its leader for 66 years.  I helped to find a permanent home for the Women's Improvement Club which still stands today not far from my own home.  For 50 years I held positions with this club.  As well as being president, I enjoyed establishing a branch of the club promoting gardening.  When the local Girl Scout almost died out in Corona , I helped revive it.

          In 1930, mindful that money was tight but that Corona must stay tidy and neat, I established Corona 's first Corona Beautification Committee volunteer effort.  We had flower shows, garden tours, lectures, everything to stimulate beautification.  Back then Corona was small and aching for progress.  Today's Corona Beautiful would make me very happy.  I always felt this town deserved our care, and I did not waiver in offering my support.

          My husband died in June 1938 of appendicitis while president of the school board and the Queen Colony Fruit Exchange.  I stayed in our lovely home until 1946.  My daughter, Marjorie, and her family were in Riverside , and I lived there until my death, at age 93 in 1978.  I saw beautiful, wonderful years in Corona , marked by its fruitful assent as a center for citrus.  I grew before me, leaving its duty pioneer days and becoming a park-lined and shady city of gardens.

