Rio Delos BARBER

As a doctor, I saw the human side of any town, and when I arrived in Corona in 1888, I did what needed to be done to set up a frontier medical practice.  I quickly bought a storefront on West 10th Street , set up a drugstore and made home visits.

          I treated ill patients at home for $1.50 a day, if needed, or they could see me in my offices for 50 cents.  My wife, Mattie was never well herself and stayed home with our three daughters, Dora, Florence and Nellie.

          A Civil War veteran, I saw battle in Yorktown, Williamsburg , and the siege of Fort Sumter as a "boy in blue" for Company C in the New York Infantry.  After the Civil War, I graduated from Harvard Medical School and pioneered myself west from New York to Minnesota .

          When I came to California , I had already set up one lucrative practice in Minnesota and was well-versed in community service, having been appointed by that state's governor in various capacities.  I was a probate judge, a school board member and a trustee of a Soldier's Orphans Home.

          As part of my professional honors before coming to California , I served various times as a medical college examiner in Minnesota and took part in national medical matters.

          I came to California a tall, religious former soldier, and a well trained, experienced doctor and community stalwart.  Now in my middle age, I wanted Corona to be my final home and an additional success in my professional and personal life.

          I became an in-town farmer, establishing my 10 acre grove at Main and Ontario Streets.  I was resident surgeon for the railway.  My medical practice blossomed and for two years was the County Health Officer.  I birthed babies and waited on shoot out victims of warring families in Temescal Canyon as they died.  I served many patients until 1901 when I closed my practice.

          My home, described at its initial construction as a cottage "with a pleasant, tropical air", still stands on Victoria Street at Grand Boulevard .

          My oranges were some of the first to leave Corona on the railroad, and my lemon groves were among the best in the area.  For a time, I managed the Queen Colony Fruit Association.

          Tragedy did catch up with me, when two months after moving into our lovely home, my wife died.  I buried her in one of my groves.  Later, I remarried; bringing to Corona an English lady, Mrs. Olivia A. Davis.

          To establish a cemetery in Corona , I was founding chairman of the South Riverside Cemetery Association in 1892.  We selected the Sunnyslope Cemetery site, and I moved my first wife's remains there as a final resting place.

          Servicing and administering pleased me as a man of means and man of stature.  I am pleased that I served Corona and its residents during those young pioneer years.

