
J.C. PORTER’S INTERVIEW OF GLENNA GEARHART (daughter of Molly Flannery,
daughter of Steve Porter, son of Andrew J. Porter)

November 21, 1979
(Part 4 of 5)

This tape begins with JC, Glenna and her daughter Doris looking for a place to plug in his
tape recorder so the battery won’t go dead.

JC:  “I’m afraid my batteries will get low, and I don’t want to miss anything.”
  “I recorded…. they had a special church service for my grandparents’ fiftieth 
anniversary at Garvin Ridge over there, and I had my tape recorder there and the batteries
were low, and I didn’t get it.”
Glenna:  “You didn’t get it, well…..”
JC:  “I could’ve kicked myself for that, because it was really good.  All their kids, you 
know, got up and testified.”
Glenna:  “Sena, now that was your….”
JC:  “Great-grandmother”
Glenna:  “Great-grandmother”
JC:  “Papaw’s Mom.”
Glenna:  “Now, she’s the one that made the cushion.  I told you I had some of her 
handiwork.  She’s the one that made the cushion.  Sister Beulah had it when she died, 
well maybe she gave it to me before she died, anyhow, I got it.  I have it here.”
JC:  “Let’s see.  Jim’s boy, Ed (Porter), was killed, too, wasn’t he?”
Glenna:  “I believe he was.  You got the name?”
JC:  “Somebody…..here it is.  Killed by Henry Skeens?”
Glenna:  “Skeens.  Well, there was Skeenses that lived out in there.  Maybe it was 
Skeens, but I’ve forgotten who killed him.”
JC:  “About a year after his Dad (Jim Porter) was killed, he was killed.”
Glenna:  “Yeah, yes, well I’d forgotten about that.  I was thinkin’ that he was probably 
killed, but I’d forgotten.  And it was Skeens.  How did Skeens kill him, did they tell 
you?”
JC:  “Well, they’d gotten….they were about my age then, probably, they’d gotten in just 
a squabble or something.  A fight.”
Glenna:  “I don’t know whether Ed ever drank or not, but I think Andy did; maybe Ed 
did too.  I know Uncle Jim did.  That’s how come Uncle Jim to be killed.  If he hadn’t hit 
Henry Kegley over the back with a chair, Henry Kegley wouldn’t have stabbed him to 
death.”
JC:  “Probably not”
Glenna:  “No, I doubt he would.  But I guess it was over the schools.  You know, back in 
them days there wasn’t very much money to be had anywhere.   And a little school 
teaching job did, for sure, bring in a little money.
JC:  “Yeah, that meant a lot, I guess.”
Glenna:  “Well, it did, when there wasn’t much money to be had.”
JC:  “What happened to Jim’s wife?”
Glenna:  “Well, I remember she died.  That’s all I remember, but she was a Christian.  
And I remember one of my……well, Aunt Jewel said (she was a child then, too), I 



remember her saying that Aunt Cindy, we called her…I guess her name was 
Lucindy….about when she was on her death bed, she said the angels came and stood 
around her.”
JC:  “Is that right?”
Glenna:  “That’s what I learned.  You know, little children always remember everything 
like that.  And I remember Aunt Jewel telling me that Aunt Cindy was near gone, and she 
said that the angels stood around her bed and sang, just not long before she died.”
JC:  “How old were you when Cindy died?”
Glenna:  “Well, really I don’t know.  I would guess I must have been ten or twelve.  Now
I might have been older than that, but I was yet young.”
JC:  “She didn’t die too much longer after her husband died then, did she?”
Glenna:  “Might not have been.  I don’t know.  I was wonderin’ which one went first.  I 
just can’t remember that well.  Maybe somebody knows and will give you the proper 
….is they some of that family still living?”
JC:  “None of his children that I know of.”
Glenna:  “I know Floyd and Elliott, (Porter, sons of Jim, son of Andrew J. Porter) (3:56),
they’d come to the churches where we’d go.  You know, we’d all ride horses, horseback, 
and go to different churches in the community was a big thing.  Wasn’t nothin’ else for us
to go to, you know. And if we’d get to go to church, we thought that was fine.”
JC:  “They’re not still living are they?”
Glenna:  “How…”
JC:  “Floyd and Elliott aren’t still living are they?”
Glenna:  “No, I don’t….If there’s a single one of them living, I don’t know it.”
JC:  “Yeah, I talked to that Mrs. (Elaine) Conley.  She didn’t know of any that were 
living.”
Glenna:  “I don’t know of a one.”
JC:  “Here’s a picture of Jim Porter’s family.  You might get your magnifying glass to 
see.”
Glenna:  “Well, I never did see only the last boys.”
JC:  “See there’s Jim sittin’ there.  This would’ve been just a couple of years before he 
was killed, probably.  And there’s Lucinda, his wife.  And then there’s Granville 
Bumgardner.” (father in law of Steve Porter)
Glenna:  “Oh, that’s Grandpa Bumgardner, for sure.”
JC:  “Do you have any pictures of him?  I’ll send you one of these, if you’d like.”
Glenna:  “I’ve got one somewhere.”
JC:  “Oh, do you?”
Glenna:  “In one of these groups, Grandpa Bumgardner’s in one of them.”
JC:  “That’s a pretty good picture of him there.  I don’t know why he was at their house.  
Do you know who all these kids are?  Can you name them off?”
Glenna:  “No, no I can’t.  Huh-uh. Now Elliott and Floyd, after they up young men, you 
know, they’d come to Fairview Church and Mauk Ridge (5:18), and around.”
JC:  “You don’t recognize these girls here, which ones they are?”
Glenna:  “No, I never did see any of them that I know of.  And that’s Aunt Cindy there, 
then, by Grandpa?”
JC:  “Yeah.  She looks quite a bit older than him.”
Glenna:  “Yes, she does.”



JC:  “She’s actually a couple of years younger than him.”
Glenna:  “Now, if that’s Uncle Jim, and I guess it is, he looks a whole lot like Charlie 
Porter.”
JC:  “He does.”
Glenna:  “They’re cousins, of course. He looks a whole lot like Charlie Porter did after 
Charlie was up grown.”
JC:  “Well, he’d be Charlie’s uncle.”
Glenna:  “Uh-huh.”
JC:  “Yeah.”
Glenna:  “Well, poor old Grandpa.  He looks so terribly old there.”
JC:  “Yeah.  He must have been in his eighties there.”  
Glenna:  “Yeah.  He must have been. Well he died and was buried in Wisconsin. After 
Grandpa went, he stayed with Grandmother.”
JC:  “Have you ever heard that your Grandpa’s middle name was Landon?  Steven 
Landon Porter?  Someone else said Steven Lafayette Porter.”
Glenna:  “Well, I don’t know if I ever did hear what his middle name was.  Landon….”
JC:  “Someone told me Landon, then I got a letter from….”
Glenna:  “Let me ask Lenore Evans.  When my sister, Edna, died, she left a lot of little 
notes of some things.  She’d started to make a list and didn’t get very far with it, and 
never did finish it up.  Told us these things that Edwin (Mundy) found out when he went 
up in Virginia, to Wythe.”
JC:  “Wythe (With) County, Virginia?”
Glenna:  “Do they call it Wythe (With) instead of Wythe?”
JC:  “W-Y-T-H-E?”
Glenna:  “Uh-huh”
JC:  “Wythe (With) County.”
Glenna:  “Wythe (With) County.  Well, Edwin went up there.  He and Lenore, trying to 
find out about the Mundys (7:23).  That’s when Lenore said she wondered why he didn’t 
try and investigate about the Porters.  So, she might accidently, and I’ll call her and find 
out, have….it just kind of seemed to me like it might have been Landon.  Steve Landon 
Porter.  Because she said she found in her mother’s old Bible a lot of little, where she’d 
started to make a list of things she thought ought to be kept.  And I believe that maybe 
she mentioned that.  But I never had heard it before, and it didn’t stick with me.  I can’t 
remember much anyway.”
JC:  “You know Granville Bumgardner was born in Wythe County, Virginia?”
Glenna:  “Yeah.”
JC:  “And Steve Porter’s father was born in Wythe County Virginia.”
Glenna:  “Uh huh, yeah.  Wythe, Wythe (With) that’s what they call it up there?”
JC:  “They call it “With”.  We called it Wythe when we went up there, but they laughed 
at us.”
Glenna:  “Mom did too.  I don’t know where she got it from, but she called it Wythe 
County, Virginia, and so did I always, because that’s what she said to me.  But of course, 
she got it from Grandpa Bumgardner, or somebody. I don’t know how she come to…..”
JC:  “Maybe she saw it written down somewhere.”
Glenna:  “Might have, and never heard it pronounced.  Could have been that.”



JC:  “I know on some of the records, where like they’d go into the courthouse, like John 
Porter’s marriage record, it said he was born in With County, spelled W-I-T-H, and he’s 
told the clerk there it was Wythe (With) County.  So that’s how they spelled it.”
Glenna:  “Yeah.”
JC:  “Well, I guess I could ask you some questions about Steve Porter’s family now.”
Glenna:  “Well, that’s about all I know.  I don’t know too much, but I do know a little 
bit.”
JC:  “Let’s see.  When was your Mom born?” (Molly Flannery, d/o Steve Porter, s/o 
Andrew J. Porter)
Glenna:  “I’ve got the record there.  Did I give you that record?”
JC:  “Oh, I’ve got that.  Let’s see, it says 1873.”
Glenna:  “Well, that’s when it was, what I’ve got written down there.”
JC:  “October 16th”
Glenna:  “October 16th “
JC:  “I’m going to start writing this in here, 1873.  And was she born in Elliott County?”  
Glenna:  “Hmm, let me see…”
JC:  “I guess Steve (Porter) was married in Elliott County in ‘72.”
Glenna:  “Well, yes, I imagine she was then. I don’t know that she ever told me, but I’m 
satisfied she was.  When they lived there, where they lived when I’d go over there.”
JC:  “About when did your Mom die, do you know?”
Glenna:  “Yes, I guess I can think in a little while.  I’ve got it in this Bible here 
somewhere.  If I don’t find it before, I’ll look in the Bible.  I ought to remember.”
JC:  “I’ll go ahead and start writing this down in here.”
Glenna:  “I’ll find it in a few minutes.  It’s here somewhere.  Yes, she died in July the 
19th, 1952.  Right here it is.  She died 7/17/1952 at Olive Hill.”
JC:  “Okay.  Does it have any of the other brothers and sisters?”
Glenna:  “Now that was, now wait a minute…..my mother.  That was who you asked me 
about, wasn’t it?”
JC:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “Yes, now, I’ve got them…all of them, but…..”
JC:  “Her sisters and brothers or that’s her children?”
Glenna;  “That’s her children.  Her sisters and brothers, you’ve got that paper.  It’s 
that…..that’s it you’ve got there, isn’t it?”
JC:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “Well, you can see.  That’s all her sisters and brothers.”
JC:  “Jenny, her name was Martha Virginia Porter?”
Glenna:  “Elam.  Wait a minute now. “
JC:  “But her first name was Martha?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.  She’s been named, I guess, first.  Jenny, been named for Aunt Jenny 
Elam….or Jenny, what was her name…..Evans.  That’s a family name, you know, on 
Grandma’s side.”
JC:  “Yeah.  It’s also Steve Porter’s sister, Mary Dwelly.  Her name was Mary Ann 
Virginia Porter Dwelly.”
Glenna:  “Well, she could have been named for her then , too, and was I guess.”
JC:  “And then Martha Day, that’s the other sister, maybe named after both of them.”
Glenna:  “Might have been.”



JC:  “Let’s see.  She was born September 23rd, 1878.  She was born February 10th, 1881.  
Pearl was born June 7th, 1882.  April ……see this is my chart, right here.”
Glenna:  “Uh huh. Yes. I was just trying to hold it back there so you’d get the light on it.  
You can see a lot.  You don’t have the trouble that I do.”
JC:  “See, Annie’s born March 19th.”
Glenna:  “She died and was buried in Illinois.”
JC:  “In Illinois?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.”
JC:  “Let’s see…”
Glenna:  “And she didn’t leave any children.  She and her husband both are dead, and.”
JC:  “And they didn’t have any kids.”
Glenna:  “They didn’t have any children.”
JC:  “Steve had a lot of kids, didn’t he?’
Glenna:  “He sure did.”
JC:  “You know, one of Levi’s sons, Bob, he had 17 kids.”
Glenna:  “Great goodness!”
Doris:  “Who’s this?”
Glenna and JC:  “Uncle Levi”
JC:  “Levi’s kids”
Doris:  “Prolific”
Glenna:  “My son, Dr. Gearhart, you know, when I told him what Lenore said, about 
Edwin not investigating.  I said, “Well, one thing about it, I never did hear of any Porter’s
stealing anything.”  And Lenore had said, “Well, what about Charlie (Porter, son of Alex, 
s/o Andrew) havin’ three wives?”  And I said, “Well, he married all of them.  If he had 
any kids, I guess he took care of them.  I know he did all of his first wife’s children.  
Then he had some children by another wife.  I think one wife didn’t have any children.  
And I said, “He always took care of his children, and I reckon he had a legal right to 
marry.”
JC:  “Yeah.  A lot of them Porters were married…Alick was married three times.”
Glenna:  “Yeah”
JC:  “John was married twice.  Steve was married twice.  My Dad was married twice.”
Glenna:  “You know, what Lowell says. He was going to write and ask you if sex wasn’t 
the worst thing about the Porters”
JC:  “If what?”
Glenna:  “If sex wasn’t the worst fault.  I said none of them ever did steal. I said, ‘I 
believe I’ll write JC and ask him if sex was one of their worst faults’”
JC:  “I think it was.” 
Glenna:  “It looks that way, don’t it?  They was prolific.”
JC:  “Yeah, ….pretty wild.  Let’s see, Granville died February 10, 1910.  That’s what that
says. I think that was their worst problem.”
Glenna:  “He just laughed.  He was kidding me.  He knew he’d get me to do it, to call 
him down or something.”
JC:  “Let’s see.  Well, I guess I’m ready to start asking you about all the children and 
grandchildren.”
Glenna:  “Whose children?”
JC:  “Steve’s children and grandchildren.  You said you wrote some of it down.”



Glenna:  “Yes, I’ve got some of it, if I can find it. I’m so blind, I have such a hard time 
finding what I did have written down.”
JC:  “You wrote some in your notebook, didn’t you?”
Glenna:  “Well, there might have been a few.  There’s some over here.  It’s hard to find 
what I did with my magnifying glass.  There’s Olive Green.  You’ve already got that, 
haven’t you?”
JC:  “Yeah”
Glenna:  “And Pearl Fouch.”
JC:  “I don’t have any on Pearl Fouch.”
Glenna:  “They’re all dead, unless you can get some track on Curt, Curtis Fouch.  Now, 
he’s the only one, and somehow he moved away.  He lived in Kokomo, Indiana, I think.  
Did you say you…”
JC:  “Yeah, I live up by there.  But he doesn’t still live there, does he?”
Glenna:  “Well, he left and went somewhere.  Now, Hazel Hines.  She’s a first cousin.  If 
you can get in touch with her.  That’s Aunt Thursie’s daughter.  She might tell you where 
Curt went to, but I don’t know.”
JC:  “Okay, let’s see.  Pearl’s three children were Gladys and Curt and Jan Fouch?  And 
that’s all the three you have?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh. “
JC:  “And Gladys and Jan were never married?”
Glenna:  “Yes, they were married.”
JC:  “Oh, they were?”
Glenna:  “But Jan’s little girl died.  And Gladys…..”
JC:  “Let’s see.  Was Gladys the oldest?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.  Now he doesn’t have any children living, either, I’m pretty sure.  And
Curt had one child and it died.  And I don’t know where he is now.  Hazel Hines might 
give you some information on Curt.  She’s Aunt Thursie’s daughter.  And she lived at 
Kokomo, Indiana, last ever I knew of her.”
JC:  “Okay>”
Glenna:  “Hazel Hines, and she was Aunt Thursie’s daughter.”
JC:  “Okay, let me take one family at a time.  I get….”
Glenna:  “Mixed up.  I know it.  You can’t remember them all.”
JC:  “There’s so many.  Okay, Pearl’s children.  Gladys is the first one.”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.  Gladys and Curt and Jan.”
JC:  “Do you know who Gladys married?”
Glenna:  “I used to know, but I don’t now.  She’s dead anyhow, and if he had any 
children, I don’t know anything about them.”
JC:  “Curt…..”
Glenna:  “Curt had a little girl, and she died, and I don’t think he’s got any living 
offspring.  And I don’t know where he is, but now Hazel Hines, as I told you, if anybody 
knows, she would.”
JC:  “Okay, I’ll write that down up here.  Jan Fouch is….”
Glenna:  “He’s dead, and…”
JC:  “Oh, that’s a man?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.”
JC:  “Did he marry?”



Glenna:  “I can’t remember.”
JC:  “Do you know any of his children?’
Glenna:  “No, I don’t think he has any living.  He might have had one that died.  I’m not 
sure.  This Jan Greene that Aunt Olive Greene raised was named after him, I suppose, but
he’s dead, too.”
JC:  “Who was he?”
Glenna:  “It was Code’s son.”
JC:  “Oh”
Glenna:  “And he’s dead.”
JC:  “I see.”
Glenna:  “Both of them.”
JC:  “So Pearl just had three children.”
Glenna:  “Jan and Curt and…”
JC:  “Gladys.”
Glenna:  Well, she had one little twin that died, but she just had three that lived.  Jan had 
a twin.  It died.  Allie was his name.”
JC:  “Oh.  Okay.  What was his name?”
Glenna:  “Allie.  He was named for Allie Irick (19:39), a preacher who held a revival 
there in Olive Hill one time.”
JC:  “I wonder how you spell that?”
Glenna:  “A-L-L-I-E”
JC:  “Okay.  And he was stillborn?”
Glenna:  “Well, I won’t say he was stillborn, but he didn’t live long.  He might have died 
while he’s ….might have been.  I don’t know.  Anyhow, they named him.”
JC:  “Oh.  Okay.  And that’s all of Pearl’s children?”
Glenna:  “Yeah.”
JC:  “Okay.  Let’s see.  How about Thursie’s children?”
Glenna:  “Well, that’s…. Thursie’s is what I told you.  Hazel Hines is the only one that I 
know of that’s living, if she is, and I don’t know that she is.  She did live up at Kokomo, 
and the last time ever that I wrote her a letter or something there, it came back.  I thought 
she died or moved away.  I don’t know what became of her.  But her husband was Hines. 
Her first name was Hazel.”
JC:  “Was it spelled H-I-N-E-S?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.”
JC:  “It wasn’t H-I-N-D-S?”
Glenna:  “I don’t think so.  I think I always spelled it H-I-N-E-S.”
JC:  “How many children did Thursie have altogether?  Who was her first one?”
Glenna:  “George, I guess.  George, and Willis, and I believe Willard, but as far as I 
know, they’re all three dead.”
JC:  “And then Hazel.”
Glenna:  “And Gertrude and Hazel.  And Gertrude’s dead, and Hazel’s the only one I 
don’t know about.”
JC:  “Okay, and then how about Jenny, your Aunt Jenny Elam?”
Glenna:  “She just had this one little boy, and he’s dead now.  The one that asked at the 
graveyard, you know, if he could go live with Grandpa.”
JC:  “And his name was Charlie?”



Glenna:  “Uh huh.  Charlie Elam.”
JC:  “And did he have any children, or get married?”
Glenna:  “He had one, and she’s still living in Wisconsin.  Her name is Jenny…she’s 
named for her Grandmother.”
JC:  “Elam?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh”
JC:  “Is she married?”
Glenna:  “Yes, and I don’t think I know her husband’s name. I don’t her name, I don’t 
believe.”
JC:  “But she lives in Antigo, Wisconsin?”
Glenna:  “Well, I don’t know if it’s Bryant or Antigo.”
JC:  “Okay.”
Glenna:  “Aunt Jewel Shanks…..”
JC:  “She can tell me.”
Glenna:  “Yeah, she can tell you whether she lives…..I half believe it might be Bryant, 
but it might be Antigo.  But I figure she would get it if you know the last name, if it went 
to either place.  She’s lived there all her life.”
JC:  “Okay.  I wonder who Charlie married, who his wife was.  Do you know?”
Glenna:  “I never did know.  I never did know.  He married her up there in Wisconsin.”
JC:  “So that’s all of Jenny’s children?”
Glenna:  “Yeah.”
JC:  “Okay.  Then how about your Uncle Charlie?”
Glenna:  “Well, I can’t tell you.  He had one that died a year or two ago in Chicago, 
Virgil.”
JC:  “Oh, yeah?”
Glenna:  “Virgil, I think was the oldest.  Well, I told you about the one that drank the 
carbolic acid over here at home, what made him so dissatisfied that he went to Wisconsin.
That was his first one.  Then, after he went to Wisconsin, he had Virgil.  And I don’t 
know if there was another one or not, besides one girl, M-A-E, Mae.”
JC:  So he just had three children altogether?”
Glenna:  “And she married, some funny name, I’ve got it here on paper. Zdanovic 
(23:29) or something, some foreign name.   Let’s see, where did I write that?”
JC:  “Jewel sent me that name, but I couldn’t read it.”
Glenna:  “Couldn’t pronounce it.  Well, I can’t pronounce it either. And I can’t hardly 
read Aunt Jewel’s writing, could you?”
JC:  “Un uh, I couldn’t make it out at all.  If you could find it, I could…..”
Glenna:  “Let me see if I can find it.  It was Z-O-V…..I can’t see to tell.”
JC:  “Let’s see.  This is from Glenna Gear-…..that’s from your family.”
Doris:  “You know, I’ve learned how to read her writing pretty well.”
Glenna:  “Doris can read Aunt Jewel’s writing.”
JC:  “Oh, really?”
Doris:  “I can figure it out”
JC:  “I should have brought you that letter then.  I had a terrible time with her…”
Doris:  “I’ve been reading her letters to Mom for a long time.”
Glenna:  “Doris has kind of learned how to read it.”
Doris:  says something in the distance, unable to hear her (24:18)



JC:  “It’s kind of warm today.”
Glenna:  “I wrote that down, and I’ve got it on some of this writing paper, but I can’t see 
to read it.  I was just kind of making notes and thinking.  Let’s see if it could be down on 
this.”
JC:  “She sent me a few names to write to, but I couldn’t read that one, and a couple of 
others.”
Glenna:  “Well, now, I couldn’t read it either very well.  But I’ve got a copy somewhere 
that I could read.  It was Z-D-V-O-N-I--K. Z-D-V-O-N-I-K.  Zdvoniak.  I believe that’s 
the way it was.  Z-D-A-N-O-V-I-K.
JC:  “And they live in Antigo?”
Glenna:  “Now, I’m not sure it’s Antigo.  Might be Bryant.”
JC:  “Okay.”
Glenna:  “But it’s there close, Bryant or Antigo one.  Well, that’s about another one.  I 
don’t know much, but maybe I …”
JC:  “So, that was all of Charlie’s family, just the three kids?”
Glenna:  “That’s all I know of, but as I told you, he left Kentucky and went to Wisconsin 
after little Owen died. And that three is all I know of.  
Well, name the other one then.”
JC:  “If he’s like the rest of them, he probably had a bunch.”
Glenna:  “Uncle French…..French.  French Porter.  But now, I don’t know a single one 
of his children.  If he has any living.  I don’t know a one of them.  He’s dead, and if he 
has any children living I don’t know it.”
JC:  “Do you know of any children he had at all?”
Glenna:  “Well, I don’t know that he did.  Now, Aunt Jewel would know, if you ever talk 
to her, she would know because he was her brother, French was.  I’m not sure.”
JC:  “Let’s see.  How about Ann?  Is she the one that died?”
Glenna:  “She’s the one that died.”
JC:  “She didn’t have any children?”
Glenna:  “No.  She died in childbirth.  She had a baby and they both died.  I think she 
died in childbirth.  And her husband was Arthur Foust, a brother to Uncle George Foust.”
JC:  “And Linea, she died, Linea?”
Glenna:  “Yeah, she’s the one that died teaching her first school.  She was about 18 years
old.  She died.  She never was married, never had any children.”
JC:  “How about your Aunt Eva?”
Glenna:  “Who?  Eva.”
JC:  “Eva.”
Glenna:  “She married Bud Pelfry, and they had a big family.  And he was killed over 
here at Olive Hill in the brickyard.  Brick fell on him.”
JC:  “Let’s see.  Who did I write to.  I wrote to…she’s got a daughter living.  Yeah.”
Glenna:  “In Wisconsin.”
JC:  “Well, she’s got one living in Dayton, Ohio, too.”
Glenna:  “Yeah.”
JC:  “The oldest one.  She’s seventy……”
Glenna:  “That’s Ruby.  Ruby Collins”
JC:  “Ruby Collins.  She sent me a list of all Eva’s children.”
Glenna:  “We call her “Evie”



JC:  “Yeah.”
Glenna:  “She did.  Well, you’ve got them then.”
JC:  “Well, I will have them.  I sat down yesterday, and I just wrote, there was about six 
or eight of them.  I just wrote to all of them.”
Doris:  “One died this last year.”
Glenna:  “You know, one stayed with us.  I kept him for a long time.  He just died, and 
he was a preacher, bless his heart.  He turned to the Lord after he was old.”
Doris:  “He came to see us.”
Glenna:  “And he came to see us.”
Doris:  “And his wife was delightful.  She was from out in Elliott County.”
JC:  “Yeah”
Doris:  “And she was a …...”
Glenna:  “Well, what was her name before she married him?  Did you ever know Jim, 
was you acquainted?”
JC:  “No.”
Doris:  “(28:26)_Didn’t they buy this old property up there, her parents.  Was it Parrish?  
Was she a Parrish?
Glenna:  “No, I don’t think so.”
Doris:  “Her name was (Doris or Joyce?).  It started with a “G”.
Glenna:  “I’ll remember it.”
Doris:  “Her first name was (Doris or Joyce?).”
Glenna:  “Joyce….before she married Jim.”
Doris:  “It was a funny name, Jim’s wife.”
(Doris continues to speak in the background, but am unable to tell what she is saying.)
Glenna:  “And I gave Jim when he was here, and his wife.  Grandpa and Grandmother’s 
picture.”
Doris:  “Gillam.”
Glenna:  “Yeah, Gillam. That’s who she was.”
Doris:  “She was a Gillam.”
Glenna:  “And she lived down below Jacobs, down this way toward __________.”
JC:  “You gave Jim a picture of your Grandma and Grandpa?”
Glenna:  “Uh huh.  When he was here.”
Doris:  “He wanted to find some roots.”
Glenna:  “Poor little fellow.  His father and mother both died.”
Doris:  “He stayed here a couple of years and Mom sent him to Berea.  He stayed in 
Berea about a year, then he went in the service, and we hadn’t (seen him since).  I took 
him up to _________(29:33) and introduced him all around.  I loved him dearly, because 
my brother was five years older than I, and my sisters eight years older, and when Jim 
came I thought, “Oh, boy, I’m going to have someone my own age.”  But we lived on the 
farm and had a__________.  It was somebody I could identify with, you know.  He and I 
were friends from the very first.  He and I were very close.” NOTE:  Doris is a distance 
from the microphone, and it is very difficult to understand exactly what she is saying 
Glenna:  “Well, you’ve got all the information on all of them, then.  Because Ruby ….”
JC:  “Well, I will have.”
Glenna:  “You will have.”
JC:  “Jim’s the one that died, but he was only in his fifties when he died.”



Glenna:  “Yes, yes.  He come to live with us when his father and mother both were gone,
you know.  He just had to stay wherever they could get him a place.  And he didn’t really 
hardly know his relatives.”


