Genevieve Cecelie DYER GEITH


My name is Genevieve Cecelie Dyer Geith, but everyone calls me Jennie.  This suits me just fine.  Jennie, I am.  

          My parents were William and Mary Richards Dyer.  My father and grandfather came all the way from England to America in 1848.  They settled in Dyersville, Iowa, which had been founded by my Uncle James.  There my father met and married my mother.

          Later my family, including my brother, Frank, and my sister, Alma (Kate) moved to Dubuque, Iowa where my father had a lumber business.  I was born there on June 5, 1873.

          I really liked living in Dubuque where I was among family and friends.  It came as a real shock to find out at the age of 14 that my family was taking me away from all that I knew and moving out west to a place called South Riverside in California .  I had heard rumors that other people that we knew from Iowa were moving there, but I never thought we would be joining them.

          At first I was unhappy leaving all that I knew, but it turned out to be a great adventure.  My family and I, with all of our belongings, took the railroad to Riverside, California.  There we put everything on a wagon and headed west for the next sixteen miles till we got to South Riverside.  I could not believe what I saw.  There was nothing there but a mesa with a few shacks and the outline of the circle town.  We were one of the earliest families to arrive.  But that did not stop my Dad.  It was not long until he had built our home on the corner of South Main and East Grand Boulevard .  The town people use to laugh at our home and called it a mud house as it was made of adobe cement.  They said that it would wash away in the first rainstorm, but it is still standing today.  I guess Dad knew what he was doing and had the last laugh.  Next to our home, Dad planted a citrus grove and started a nursery of fruit trees and ornamentals.  Dad also got the contract for furnishing the pepper and palm trees that were planted around Grand Boulevard .  His energy and faith contributed largely to the development of the town.

          Dad and Mom were founding members of the Methodist Church .  It was the second church organized in South Riverside.  We first went to services at the Ricon Hotel where Prado Dam is now located.  After the church building was built at Tenth and Main, we could walk to church.  We have always been devout members of the Methodist Church .

          My sister, Kate, was the first bride in South Riverside.  On June 21, 1888, she married Herb Foster, one of the first owners and publishers of the local newspaper, the South Riverside Bee.  Later the name was changed to the Courier.  In fact Herb was instrumental in changing the name of South Riverside to Corona .  My brother, Frank, also was owner of the newspaper for awhile.

          There were many changes in the town as I grew up.  I was very involved in our church and attended high school.  More people came to the town, and I had many friends.  Dad was right when he said that before long I would not miss Iowa so much.

          Life really changed for me when I met Frank Geith.  What a handsome man.  We soon became friends and then fell in love.  We were married August 6, 1896 at 7:30 AM at my folk’s residence among friends and relatives.  To honor the event, my folks had our parlor decorated with many flowers including roses, myrtle and geraniums.  I wore an elegant gown of white silk and albatross cloth.  Frank was attired in a fine black dress suit.  After a wedding breakfast in the dining room and then changing to a pretty traveling dress, Frank and I were driven to the depot to catch the 9:05 AM train to Los Angeles and coast resorts.  We returned on August 19th to begin our life together in Corona .

          In May 1900, Frank and I started the Geith’s Grocery.  It was one of the landmarks in the city as well as one of the popular trading centers.  The grocery was located adjoining the First National Bank.  Not only did it carry a regular line of vegetables and groceries, but also a full line of china and glassware.  We also had a novelty department that supplied tin ware and all the smaller utensils for the kitchen.  I assisted Frank in the store when I could as did other family members.  The whole town attended our “Demonstration Days”.  Demonstrators of the leading companies would be present to extol their products while we served a light free lunch to all.

          In 1901, The Bloom Brothers built our house at 1153 East Grand Boulevard near my parent’s home.  It was a beautiful home, and there we raised our family.  We are the parents to two daughters, Lillian, born 1897, and Madalene, born 1899.  In 1917, Lillian married Carl Stilson Hoss.  One of the things I liked best about our house was looking out the window and seeing the pepper and palm trees that my Dad planted.

          My death was too sudden.  It came about on November 8, 1914 in Corona due to an acute attack of diabetes.  I was only 41 years old.  Though Frank had specialists from Los Angeles and Riverside , they could extend no hope.  Many remember me for my church work with the Methodist Church and for promoting any movement that tended to the betterment of Corona .  Though my father passed away in 1907, I left behind my Frank, our daughters, my mother, brother and sister.

