Kate SHEPARD SCOVILLE

Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls.  I am pleased as punch that you are here today, so that I can tell you about my life.  


My full name is Kate Shepard Scoville, but I’d really like you to call me Mrs. Scoville.


I am originally from the state of Ohio and was born in 1852 in a town called Hamilton.


I met and married Mr. Frank Scoville and began our family of six children while we lived in Ironton, Missouri.  Frank worked as a train dispatcher in St. Louis, Missouri.


From there, we moved to Chicago and then to South Riverside, as Corona was called, in 1894, just a few years after the settlement began in the area.


The population of the colony in 1894 was 1,200.  It was shaping up mighty fine after being a ‘forlorn looking settlement upon a barren mesa’ according to a newspaper article I once read.


Our family lived in a two story, wood frame house at the corner of Ontario and Main.  Our home was considered to be quite grand with its winding staircase, seven bedrooms, two parlors, a dining hall large enough to hold dances and two bathrooms.  Dr. Rio Delos Barbar, the local doctor, had planted orange and lemon trees on the property before we began building our home.  There were other trees on our 8.64 acres we called home.  They included olive, pepper, California palm and pine.  Our house was one of the first to be built outside the Grand Boulevard Circle.  My husband, Frank and two other early settlers, Tom Drinkwater and George Brown, founded and operated the first packing house in town.  It was named the Sunset and later became the Corona Citrus Association.  


My membership in Corona’s civic organization ‘The Order of the Eastern Star’ was important to me, and I served as the secretary in 1902.


My husband and I were blessed with four sons and two daughters.  I loved being a wife and mother.  Frank and I worked hard in raising our children to be fine citizens.  I’d like to tell you a little about them.


Our eldest son was Charles; he was born in 1874 when we lived near St. Louis.  Charles married Sadie Jackson in 1903, and they had two daughters.  He and Sadie did not move to Corona until 1899, a few years after South Riverside was officially incorporated and renamed Corona.  He first worked in dry goods business prior to being involved in the water business.  In 1899 he was elected treasurer of the Temescal Water Company.  He later went to work with four local water agencies instrumental in supplying water to our citrus community.  In addition to his work, Charles participated in many civic organizations; he was the first president of the Rotary Club, served on Corona’s Board of Education for nine years, was active in the Chamber of Commerce, served on the City Council (1899-1900) but was most proud of being a warden at St. John’s Episcopal Church.


Our second son, George had the distinction of being the first and only graduate of Corona High School in 1896.  He went on to Stanford University and eventually returned to Corona to work for several Corona City water companies.  In 1910 George decided to make his home in the east Rochester, New York area and remained there except for the many visits he and his wife (the former Mary Dyer of Corona) made to Corona to visit their families.  He worked as vice president and general manager of the Stromberg-Carlson Photograph Manufacturing Company until his death.


Harry was our third child, and he played football as a youth and graduated from Corona High in 1899.  He became a local attorney and also loved playing the ‘E bass’ in Terpening’s Corona Band which organized in March of 1909.  Mr. Terpening was the leader of the original Corona band shortly after the colony was organized.  It was considered one of the best in Southern California.  Word was that, “It was not given the distinction as it should have been by our citizens, hence its disintegration.”


Next in line was Gilbert.  Gilbert graduated from Corona High and then moved to Oakland and married Lulu Mahon.  They later settled in San Gabriel where he worked for the telephone company.  Gilbert and his brother, George passed away in January of 1940 just three days apart.  Gilbert is buried here with us, but his brother, George is in Olivewood Cemetery in Monrovia.


My two girls, Mabel and Ethel, were proper young ladies and after having four boys. I thank the good Lord though because it was about time I had some help running the house.


When Mabel came to Corona she was only seven years old and Ethel was four.  I kept them and their nieces (Charles’ girls) busy dusting the wide dark redwood molding throughout the house and polishing the silver in the six foot long but only one foot wide silverware drawer in the pantry.  It was quite fun for them to pull and pull to open the drawer that seemed to have no end!  The girls also loved to play in the attic as it was quite large and full of old things; things they thought were treasure, but things I thought needed to be burned.


One day in 1908, I cleaned out the attic and made a trash pile in my back yard of the items I no longer needed.  In those days, we did not have trash service and everyone burned their own rubbish.  Somehow after I started the fire, my clothes caught fire.  It all happened so fast!  My dear husband, Frank fought heroically to douse the fire, but the damage had been done, and I passed on.


I am glad that I taught Mabel and Ethel to run a large household as Mabel had recently graduated from high school and Ethel was still in high school when I passed.  My son, Charles and his family moved into the family home to help his father with the girls and the business.


Later when the girls came home from college for holidays, Charles and his family moved back into town for the duration of their visits even though our house was certainly large enough to accommodate everyone.  Charles’ wife, Sadie, always said two families shouldn’t live under the same roof.


In the 1940’s my daughter Mrs. F. W. Kuster (Mabel) and her family lived in the family house.  Ethel married Mr. Earl Thayer, and they lived in San Diego.


Up until the 1980’s you could drive by and see the house flanked by large palm trees and some broken curbs outlining the borders where our meandering landscaped garden paths once led you past the reflection pond thru the grape arbor and to the stylish carriage house.  Unfortunately, the house was damaged in a fire in the 1980’s and subsequently torn down.  Through the 1980’s and 1990’s there was only a vacant lot, and now in 2005 a shopping center has been built.

To show that people really do read the stories on this site, Debbie Johnson sent the following addendum regarding the fire.  As you will see, accidents do happen even when precautions have been followed.

“I was a tenant of the house at the corner of Ontario and Main Street in Corona.  On a Sunday afternoon in January, we, the tenants, had a barbeque in the yard.  Before going to sleep that evening, the barbeque was taken from the yard and placed back up on the porch.  We got up the next morning to find all was well and the barbeque was still standing on the porch.  We came home from work on Monday evening and found the barbeque laying on the porch, knocked over by the wind.  We placed it upright, swept up the ashes and the coals and went on with our evening.  We were awakened at 3:30 AM on Tuesday morning, approximately 34 hours after the barbeque had taken place on Sunday.  A gentleman was standing on the brick wall of the porch yelling for anyone in the house to get out as it was on fire.  Thankfully, we all were safe and didn’t loose anything from the fire itself.  Some of our clothes were smoke damaged, and the sofa was water damaged.  The only damage to the home was to the front porch, the firewalls on the east side of the house, the attic and the guest bathroom on the west end of the house.  To drive up Main Street peering through the trees and landscaped property to view the grand old home, it didn’t even appear that a fire had taken place!  The gentleman that owned the home informed the City of Corona that he could not afford to refurbish the attic, bathroom and firewalls, and he was given permission to claim the home as a loss and sell the home and property it stood on.”  

