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Glenna:  Grandpa (Steve Porter, s/o AJP) wore himself out, trying to get people to live 
right and do right, and as I told you  he’d ride a horseback when he was at home.  They’d 
come and tell him when somebody was dying.  There was so much fever in those days, 
typhoid fever.  That’s what killed three of his children.”
J.C.  “Oh, really?”
Glenna: “Typhoid fever.  Aunt Jenny and Uncle John (Elam) was buried in the same 
grave.  I told you little Charlie (Elam) asked if he could go and live with Grandpa, up at 
Fairview.  And then Aunt Linea…she died teaching her first school.   And I didn’t see that
on this paper, but I did make some kind of little note about her dying young.  She had 
typhoid fever and died right there in that old house.   In this house, right here. She died in
that house.  I was at the funeral and I was there while she was begging and pleading and 
crying for something to eat, too.  But that was one thing that caused Grandpa to leave and
go to Wisconsin.  Because he’d lost Aunt Jenny and Uncle John, and Aunt Linea….them 
three that died, and I guess.  And Uncle Charlie, not this little Charlie but Uncle Charlie.”
J.C.:  “Your Uncle Charlie” (son of Steve)
Glenna: Uncle Charlie had moved to Wisconsin, and he kept writing and begging for 
Grandpa to come out there.”
J.C.:  “What made him go to Wisconsin?”
Glenna:  “They had a little child, Owen, that drank carbolic acid, climbed up on the 
dresser and got it when he was two years old.  Drank carbolic acid and it caused him to 
die, and I guess that’s the reason Uncle Charlie was so dissatisfied.  And he went to 
Wisconsin and went into the seng (or “sang”) business…ginseng.  Doris has got a picture 
of it.  Doris get your picture of the ginseng garden and show him.  And he kept writing 
and begging Grandpa to come up there.  I think they were just so hurt and dissatisfied 
was the reason why they left.  Because he’d raised all his family now, Golda or the baby 
one…now let me see if she’s in either one of these pictures.  I can’t see.  I’ve seen these 
before my eyes got so bad or I wouldn’t know them so well.  That’s Grandmother and 
that’s Grandpa.  Isn’t a baby in the bed right there?   You can see…is they or not?  A 
baby….”
J.C.  “Yeah, it looks like it.”
Glenna:  “Well, I’ll bet that’s Goldie; that’s my idea.  She was the baby one.”
Doris:  “If you want to turn that tape recorder off……”
J.C.:  “That way I’ll have it.”
Doris:  “Okay.  So, anyway, I have heard Mother talk about the medicinal value of 
ginseng, and I thought this was a very old picture, plus, to me it was…I’d never seen 
anything like it.  I thought it was fantastic that it was this old and the picture was that 
good.  The way the lighting comes in the structure of the building, you know, makes it 
unique.”
J.C.:  “This is Molly, your grandmother?”
Doris and Glenna:  “No, Grandmother Bumgardner.”
Glenna:  “She was Bumgardner before she married Grandpa.  That’s Grandpa Porter’s 
wife, Emily.”



J.C.  “Is this Steve back here?”
Glenna:  “Steve and Emily.  They had a garden.  Because you know Grandpa came back 
and visited us after he went to Wisconsin, and he told us about the ginseng business.  
How, you know, they had the garden.”
Doris:  (3:45)  “I had the tin type my Grandmother_Flannery, and my Grandfather 
Flannery; and I had pictures photographed from these in Cleveland.”
J.C.:  “Oh, you did?”
Doris: “Uh huh.  And to have them restored.  However, I only got as far as the one step.  
They’re not allowed to touch the original.  They had these on display at Higby’s big 
department store in Cleveland, on _______Ave.  They were insured for $1000 because,  
see, they can’t restore an old picture, they’re not allowed to try to clean this up 
as_________might have (4:22) at one time or another.  I have the photograph made from 
these, and from that photograph is the one to clean up and restore.  There’s not too many 
tin types around in all of Cleveland, and they wanted to use this on their display, and I let 
them.”
Glenna:  “Now that picture of my mother was made, she would have had to have been 
somewhere about twenty, and here in one of these pictures she has me in her arms.  I was 
born about a year after that picture was made, I’m sure.
Doris:  “Now the ones that are blown up.______________ (5:06)  You’d be welcome if 
you wanted to photograph them, if you needed them, I don’t know…”
Glenna;  “I don’t guess he wants to fool with anything back that far.
J.C.:  “Well, yeah, sure.”
Doris:  “You know what’s ironic, Hazel Cronin (?) (5:20), next door, teaches at 
Morehead University.  She teaches English, and she was here just a moment ago.  She 
just drove here from Morehead, wanting Mother, wanting to know anything about Cora 
Wilson Stewart, (5:30) of course, that started the Moonlight Schools.  And Mom taught 
the first Moonlight School.
J.C.:  “Oh, really?”
Doris:  “And she had already sent Morehead the picture where Cora Wilson Stewart took 
them to Niagra Falls for teaching the first Moonlight School.
Glenna:  “Six week Moonlight School”
Doris:  “And she was just leaving as you were coming in, and that’s why I say it was 
ironic, that you both came at the same time.”
Glenna:  “I’ll think of lots of things….”
Doris: “Did you want to photograph this?”
J.C.:  “Yeah, I’d like to copy the one of them, too.  Can I just lay them here for now?”
Doris:  “Sure.  I’ll stick it in this envelope so they don’t get mixed up”
J.C.:  “Okay”
Glenna:  “I don’t know now what the most important things is that I could tell you, that 
you don’t have.  Do you have Uncle Jim Porter’s families names and something about 
them?”
J.C.  “Yeah, sure, let’s see what I’ve got.  What’s your Grandpa’s middle name?”
Glenna:  “Grandpa Porter or Flannery?”
J.C.:  “Porter”
Glenna:  “Steven L.  I’ve got a record.  I’ll have to go and see whether it’s on that record 
or not.  S.L.’s what everybody called him.”



Doris:  “It’s in the big Bible.  You want me to bring it in here?”
Glenna:  “No.  It might be under the _______ in the Bible, or in that little red backed 
book that I’ve been writing in.  You know I’ve been writing in.  And I have the letter here
that I got from J.C. also, wherever that paper is.  Steven L…….S.L. Porter.  Really, I 
don’t know, but I’ll look on that old record.”
J.C.:  “Okay”
Glenna:  “Aunt Olive Jacobs….no, I’m telling you wrong. Not Olive Jacobs.  Thursie, 
Aunt Thursie Jacobs wrote me and copied it off of the…well I’ll have to go.  I’ll go and 
look.  I’ll go and try to find it because….”
Doris:  “I’ll just bring it in here, and save you a trip, and you’ll have it with you.”
Glenna:  “Well,”
Doris:  “You hold these, and let me take these.”
Glenna:  “You could put them in the chair, if nobody else don’t come in, they could sit 
there safely.”
Doris:  “I’m expecting my daughter and family”
Glenna:  “Oh, we have so much company...neighbors…and then we’re expecting 
company tonight.  Let me see, I’ve a paper here somewhere that Aunt Thursie Jacobs 
gave me that she copied off Grandmother’s record.  She’s the one that had the oldest 
record.  It’s right here in this.  I was able to write a little bit after I got your letter.  And 
my daughter Doris here, that lives with me, you see, she was gone and lived in Baltimore,
Maryland, and Cleveland, Ohio, so long, that there’s a lot of things that she don’t know 
that I do know.”
J.C.:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “I’m trying to get a little something gathered together, and…..that’s your letter.  
And the Mundy’s .  You don’t have…..”
J.C.:  “Who are they?”
Glenna:  “That’s my sister.  My next oldest sister, Edna, and Albert Mundy.”
J.C.:  “Was there an Ed Mundy? 
Glenna:  “Yeah”
J.C.:  “Was he the one that married a Porter?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.  I have their…..”
J.C.:  “So they’re related, huh?”
Glenna:  “Yeah.  And Lenore Ladd (9:18) told me, said Edmund went up in Virginia, and
he’d been all over this territory here where you’ve gone, huntin’ for the Mundys, findin’ 
out about their origin and where they come from.”
J.C.:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “And Lenore Ladd said “I wonder why he didn’t investigate and find out about 
the Porters”.  Said, “I guess he thought his wife and he would have the same 
grandfather.”
J.C.:  “Well they would, wouldn’t they?”
Glenna:  “They would.  They would.  She said that’s the reason they didn’t.  Now let’s 
see, I’ve got some notes here somewhere.  I started trying to write about mine, but I 
didn’t get it all done.  And my two little children are twins, and they made the funniest 
picture there.  I put down something about it.  I’m looking for something else, about the 
Jim Porter family, I believe.  No, I’m lookin’ for that record they sent me.  Yeah, Aunt 
Thursie had written down off of…….I’ve got it right here somewhere.  I guess it may be 



right in there.  No, it’s not that.  It’s in this Bible or here in some of this material.  If I 
don’t get so I can see a little bit better…I can’t hardly get all I wanted.”
J.C.:  “I know there’s a lot of information.  That’s why I wanted to stop by.”
Glenna:  “Well, that’s what Lenore Evans said to me, said “Why don’t you just call him 
or write him and tell him to come by when he’s coming down to this locality.”
J.C.  “Yeah, it’s too much to write in a letter.”
Glenna:  “I couldn’t write the half, but I didn’t know if you could come and spend that 
much time or not.  Now, that’s not the letter that she sent me.  It’s written with a pencil, 
but it is authentic.  She copied it off of..
J.C.:  “That’s the one that you just had?”
Glenna:  “Yeah, that’s not it.  That’s an old paper, someday I was sitting at my niece’s 
store and I couldn’t get up, I just wrote on that to keep from getting up.  That’s about 
Albert Mundy.”
J.C.:  “Steven L. Porter”
Glenna:  “And still yet we don’t know.  I’ve gotta find that list that Aunt Thursie copied 
for me before I’ll find if she had anything besides “L.”  Grandfather Porter’s family.  
There, see there if you see anything besides S.L. Porter.”
J.C.:  “It just says Steven L. Porter.  Can I copy this information?”
Glenna:  “Yes, you may, you may if you want to.  And I still yet haven’t found that paper.
She might have had what “L” stood for.  Houston and Molly Flannery, that’s their 
children.  Now, you don’t have, until I give it to you, all their children’s names.  And, my 
family are all gone, everyone, Father and Mother, and every sister, and brother.  They’re 
all dead.”
J.C.:  “There’s so many children and grandchildren.”
Glenna:  “I don’t know how you could ever get it all hardly, together.”
J.C.:  “I’m estimating that there’s 10,000 descendants of your great-grandpa.”
Glenna:  “Might be”
J.C.:  “Steve’s Dad.  10,000”
Glenna:  “If you could trace them all the way back.”
J.C.:  “That’s just his children and grandchildren, great grandchildren.”
Glenna:  “I know I put that paper in this book”
J.C.:  “Steven L. Porter”
Glenna:  “That’s….that’s what she sent me!”
J.C.:  “Oh, is that it?”
Glenna:  “That’s what she sent me. That’s what she sent me.  Charlie 
____________(13:57).  Yeah, that’s what she sent me.  And I’ll see if she put Grandpa’s 
name to Steven L.”
J.C.:  “She just put Steven L. there.”
Glenna:  “Well…..it don’t tell what the L. was for then.  Yeah, that’s what she sent me.”
J.C.:  “That’s what this is here, that someone’s copied it off?”
Glenna:  “Yeah.  Now she sent me this after she come home, and she’d been visiting 
Mother up on….where she lived up there, over on Mundy’s place.  My brother built her a 
house up there, and she lived ‘til she died up there.  Do you know where the Mundy 
house is?  Albert Mundy.  It’s been torn down”
J.C.:  “No.”



Glenna:  “See, my sister, Edna, next oldest sister, she and her husband, Albert Mundy, 
lived there .  Well, then it’s their oldest daughter that I was telling you about awhile ago, 
Lenore, who said that she guessed that the reason that Edmund  didn’t want to investigate
the Porter’s, that it would show up exactly that he and Treda  (15:08)was cousins.  That 
Edmund and his wife were cousins.”
J.C.:  “Yeah, I know them.  She has a lot of old records of the Porters.”
Glenna:  “I bet she does.”
J.C.:  “Steve Porter’s Dad and..”
Glenna:  “And Uncle John was her grandfather.  And he was wealthy, as much as 
anybody in Elliott County ever was.  He and Grandpa both had farms and cattle and 
horses and everything, as much as anybody had back in them days, you know money 
didn’t grow on trees.  It wasn’t plentiful like it is now.”
  “She could give you and have maybe some records that I never had.”
J.C.:  “Yeah, I copied a lot of her records.  She’s got some old tax receipts.”
Glenna:  “You know what….but you wouldn’t want that.”
J.C.:  “What’s that?” 
Glenna:  “About my father and all, Molly Porter Flannery married a Flannery, and I was 
a Flannery, and my brother and sisters were all Flannerys, you know.  There were nine of 
us.  I had written down, but ……”
J.C.:  “I’m laying this right here…”
Glenna:  “And you’re going to copy that list….of our family, and Grandpa Porter’s too.  
Let’s see now if there’s any …now you said you’ve got Uncle Jim Porter’s family from 
somebody, didn’t you?”
J.C.:  “Yeah, let me go through it and make sure everything’s….”
Glenna:  “Make sure you got everybody.  Jim and Levi and John and Alec and Steve.”
J.C.: “Yeah”
Glenna:  “You know what they used to say…maybe I’m not supposed to tell this, and 
don’t tell it if you don’t want to.  Lenore told me, “If J.C. comes, you just tell him the 
good things _____________(16.55).”
J.C.:  “Oh, I want to know the bad, too.”
Glenna:  “And I said, well I don’t know any bad things, I tell you the truth.  I never heard
of a Porter stealin’ in my life.”
J.C.:  “Is that right?”
Glenna:  “That’s the truth!  I never heard of a Porter stealin’.  There was a few that drank
a little booze, and that was the worst thing, and that was the worst thing about two of 
them in the picture.  And maybe I shouldn’t tell that.”
J.C.:  “Which two was that?”
Glenna:  “Well, you wouldn’t put it in the book;  I wouldn’t tell something to put out in a
book that ought not be.”
J.C.:  “I wouldn’t put too many bad things.  Nobody’d buy it then.”
Glenna:  “They sure wouldn’t.  Uncle Jim Porter………I don’t guess I ought to tell that.  
Lenore says just tell the good things and not tell any bad.  But as far as stealin’, I never 
heard tell of a Porter stealin’ anything in my life.  And I’m tellin’ you the truth.  But 
Lenore said, “What about Charlie?  What about Charlie having three wives?”  I said, 
“Well, he married them all.  They died, and he’s got a right to marry if he wants to, if the 
other wives are dead.”



J.C.:  “Was that Charlie, your uncle, who had three wives?”
Glenna:  “No, no.  Uncle Alec’s boy.  My Uncle Charlie never had but one wife.  He 
lived in Wisconsin.  And that was her picture there that I showed you…..let’s see, where 
is it,  that dark lookin’ person?  Well, let it alone.  I showed you the one that was Martha.”
J.C.:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “That was Millard’s wife.  Now, there was Millard and Jasper.” (sons of Alex)
J.C.:  “Yeah, that’s my Great-grandpa.”
Glenna:  “Your Great-grandpa.  And his wife was….I know her name if I can think of it. 
I’ve got some of her work…her handwork.”
J.C.:  “You do?”
Glenna:  “Uh-huh.  My sister used to live over on Clark Hill and go to school, or go to 
church with Jas Porter’s wife.  You say that’s your Grandfather?”
J.C.:  “Yes, he’d be my Great-grandfather.”
Glenna:  “Well, the work I have is a cushion she had given my sister, and after my sister 
died it fell heir to me, and I got it.”
J.C.:  “What were you saying about Jim Porter?”
Glenna:  “He would drink some, and that’s why I don’t know whether it ought to be put 
in the book or not.  I doubt it ought to be.  And then Uncle Levi, I know you’ve been told 
that.”
J.C.:  “Levi was a wild character I guess.”
Glenna:  “Well, he was that, a long time ago……but I don’t think that ought to be put out
in a book.  And I don’t want to give you…I want you to understand that…I don’t want to 
give you anything that’ll cast a reflection.  As I say, I think stealin’ is about the lowest 
crime there is, and I never heard tell of a Porter stealin’  But Uncle Levi and Uncle Jim 
both would drink some.  That’s the worst thing I ever knew.  There were two preachers in 
the family, and their father was a preacher.  Andrew Porter was a preacher, wasn’t he?  He
was their father, and he was a preacher.”
J.C.:  “How do you know that?”
Glenna:  “Well, my mother told me that.”
J.C.:  “She said that?”
Glenna:  “Yes”
J.C.:  “I found where he was bonded as a minister back in Virginia, on the record.  I’ve 
heard some people say that, and some people say they’ve never heard that, so I wanted to 
make sure.”
Glenna:  “Well, my mother told me that, that he was a minister, and then Uncle John and 
Grandpa were both ministers.  Then Levi and Jim were not, and I don’t know how close 
to the Lord they were, nor nothing about it.  I couldn’t say.  But I wouldn’t say or tell 
anything that I didn’t think was the truth.  I sure wouldn’t.  I was converted to the Lord 
when I was sixteen years old, and I’ve prayed all my life.  Mother taught me to pray at 
her knee.”
J.C.:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “Grandpa’d (Steve Porter) hold a revival, and that picture, that church house 
that I showed you over there.  And I went to an altar of prayer and I was gloriously 
converted.  And all the devils and torment couldn’t make me doubt it, for I know I was, 
and I love to tell the story.”
J.C.:  “Yeah”



Glenna:  But I don’t know.  Did you say that you did see somebody to try to get 
information about Uncle Jim Porter’s family?”
J.C.:  “Yeah.”
Glenna:  “And do you need any…”
J.C.:  “Well, there’s about nine or ten of them.”
Glenna:  Well, they’s some I didn’t know, I think.  Have you got all of their names 
there?”
J.C.:  “Yeah.  I’ve got Lucy, Andy, Ed, Katy, Bess, Floyd, Elliott, …       (21:28)
Glenna:  “The younger one’s the ones I knew.  Well, that’s them.”
J.C.:  “I was going to talk to a lady at Morehead.  She’s Andy’s (son of Jim) daughter.  
She’s a teacher at Morehead College.”
Glenna:  “Well I don’t know her.”
Doris:  “What’s her name?”
J.C.: “Brown.  Her husband’s Galen Brown.”
Glenna:  “What’s his name?”
J.C.:  “Galen Brown.”
Glenna:  “No, I don’t know her.”
Doris:  “Now, she was a Porter?”
J.C.:  “Yeah.  She was Andy Porter’s…”
Doris:  She was married to a Brown.  I’ll ask Hazel.  I imagine Hazel knows her very 
well.  She’s taught there for years.”


