2008 Cemetery Stroll
Judge George R. and Mabel A. Freeman

G-
Welcome Fellow Coronites or Coronans! (I have seen both terms used in the past.) I am very proud to have been a part of this history. I was born and raised in Galesville, Wisconsin; the son of an attorney and statesman. I came to South Riverside at the request of my older brother E. W. Freeman. He had established a law practice here and needed a partner. It was 1894; I was a recent graduate of law school. My brother and I helped set up the petition that incorporated this territory into a city; the name was changed to Corona at the same time. My brother took the petition to the County Court house himself in May of 1896. (Incorporated in June) Mabel Ann Miller and I met in South Riverside; her family had recently arrived in the colony, too.

M-
Oh, I remember the team of shaggy horses that met us at the train station north of town; I was so relived when we arrived at the magnificent Hotel Temescal. (Grounds were located about where the  library is today) It was an exciting time for a young lady raised in Auburn, New York. My family moved on to Los Angeles after a couple of years and I remained in this little town with the dusty streets and beautiful orange groves. I taught school here for a time. George courted me and our love of this area grew with our love for each other.

G-
It was in 1896; I was summoned home to Wisconsin upon my mother’s death and stayed to help my ailing father with his law practice. In December, I sent for Mabel and we married in Chicago, Illinois, She had friends there and I had attended the Chicago School of Law. We moved to my family’s home in Galesville, Wisconsin. In 1899, my brother F. W. sent us a letter informing us that he had decided to go into a partnership in Los Angeles. He offered me his Corona office and business. Mabel and I quickly decided that there could be no better place than Corona to raise our family.

M-
Remember George, how they welcomed us back; why, the very first summer after our arrival our son, Edwin, won a gold locket for being the most beautiful baby in Corona. Our second son, Lorraine, was born here in 1901.  My brother, Charles R. Miller also returned to Corona. As a teen he worked as a Printer‘s Devil (bottom of the bs) for the local paper (South Riverside Bee) and went on to work in the newspaper business here for over 50 many years. He was eventually an editor and columnist and also became Mayor of Corona. Charlie married a local girl; one of the Baird sisters. The Baird’s lived over on Joy Street. Charlie built a house right next door to them. The Bairds are also in this year’s Stroll

G-
Our first home was on Victoria Avenue; a fine, two-story house. It was within walking distance of my office and the City Hall on Main Street. I ran a private law practice and served as City Attorney for 20 years I was also an original trustee of Corona’s Library Board and a director of the Corona National Bank. Mabel had a beautiful voice; she was a lyric soprano and used her considerable musical talent to better Corona.
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M-

For the most part, my voice was used to sing Eddie and Lorraine to sleep but I did try and do my part. In 1906. I was a soloist in the Ladies Chorus- we raised $100 of the $300 needed to erect a ten-foot bronze GAR monument for the graves of the unknown dead. Then it must have been in 1910; I was treasurer of the Tuesday Musical Club. Oh, we prepared a splendid program for the year consisting of eight recitals.

Another pursuit of mine, which served a need in the growing community, was to buy real estate (lots) in Corona and have homes built on them. I would sell the homes or rent them out to local school teachers. In 1911, George and I decided we should have a new borne, too. We soon moved into our modern bungalow on Palm Avenue.

G-

I left the singing and most of the house building business to Mabel as I always seemed to be on the train to somewhere especially after I was elected to the California State Assembly in 1911. As an attorney, I was involved in some of the most controversial trials in Southern California’s history and won most of them too. My record did not go unnoticed. It was in 1921 that I received the appointment from Governor William Stephens to become a Riverside County Superior Court Judge.

M-

Oh my, I was in a tither( Use what ever word you think appropriaie) — My George — a Superior Court Judge! Such a wonderful honor! I had so much to do to get ready for our new life! I did not have time to be gloomy about moving away from my family and friends in Corona. We had to find a place to live in Riverside; a place befitting a judge.

G-.

We sold our Palm Avenue home to that Bridenstine fellow who owned a grove on Fullerton Avenue. We moved into a large, beautiful home on the corner of Lime and 14th near the Riverside County Courthouse.  I spent 25 years on the bench and was called upon to make many important decisions involving water fights, eminent domain abuse and even a case involving comedian W.C. Fields and unpaid doctor bills amounting to $12,000. I had to reprimand Fields for making faces at the jury and witnesses.

I presided over and ruled in what was then the longest jury trial in the county’s history; the eminent domain case of Metropolitan Water District vs Lawrence Holmes and other owners of land in the Cajalco Reservoir now known as Lake Mathews.

M-

Attorneys described George as one of the hardest working judges on the California bench as well as the most considerate. We would often come back to Corona to visit and stay at our ranch in Freeman’s Canyon. (4 miles south of Corona)

G-

It was on our ranch that I could wind down and Mabel would write. She wrote poems and sometimes even set them to music. There was a poem about Frank Miller and his remarkable Mission Inn and even one about Riverside’s China Town.
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M-

Underneath the White Rose Tree was dedicated to you, George. Yes, I wrote about our family, our homes and people I loved and admired. I was a proud member of the League of American Pen Women. My poetry book, April Fantasy, was published in 1938.

G-

One of my favorite poems wasn’t in that book. It was entitled Old South Riverside.

Mabel. do you think that anyone today cares that Corona originally went by the name;

South Riverside? Maybe if you would recite your poem it would help them to remember.

M-

George, I thought you’d never ask

Old South Riverside

Oh, I want to go a place I know,

Where the sun shines warmly down

Where orange trees and lemons grow

In a little pioneer town.

Oh I want to go to a place I know,

Where “Time Trails on Broken Wing”

Where north winds blow and tumbleweeds go

And at night the mockingbirds sing.
Many are gone but few remain

And have seen their dreams come true

But that which we gained was more than we lost

While we waited the long years through

Oh for the touch of a vanished hand

Oh for the voice time stills!

Oh for the peace and faith in God

Of those pioneer days in the hills!

At the close of the day when the sun goes down

And the sands of my life run low

In memory still I’ll live again

In that town of long ago

MG Thank you

Page 3 of 3
