
J.C.PORTER’S INTERVIEW OF GLENNA GERHART
November 21, 1979

(Part 5 of 5)

The taped interview begins with Glenna’s daughter, Doris, speaking in the background.  
It’s very difficult to hear what she is saying.  They are continuing their discussion from 
part 4 about Jim, son of Eva and Bud Pelfry, who lived with Glenna for a couple of years 
after his parents died.

Glenna:  “Now he had some children. Now Ruby Collins, if she’ll send you the names of
his children.  Now they would want a book, if you ever get one made, I’m satisfied, 
because he told us about his little grandchildren when he was here, how he’d take them 
and go out in the park and feed the squirrels.”

Doris:  “And they had a very nice address.  I’m sure it was in a good part of town.  And 
he had a beautiful car.  I think he broadcast off the radio, his speeches. He never had 
much education”

Glenna:  “But he was stabbed in the back when he was in the service.  What nationality 
was the soldier that hit him in the back with a spear?  Well, now, Ruby can tell you.  She 
can tell you ‘cause he’s her brother.”

JC:  “Is his wife still living? “

Glenna:  “Yes, and if you could get in touch with her, she can tell you, too.  But he had 
been wounded in the back and then he had the heart trouble.”

Doris:  “Do you still have that last letter that Junior wrote you?”

Glenna:  “Yeah, I had it hunted up.  I’ve got it, yes, I’ve got it somewhere.  But I don’t 
know if she’s still there or not, because she’s never written us since he died.  But that last 
letter he wrote me is in my…that little red album, I guess.”

Doris:  “I thought maybe it still had the writing on it.”

Glenna:  “Well, it might be in that little writing box, too.  Now she was a Gillam.  She’d 
want a book if you ever get one made.”

JC:  “My book’s my goal.  I’m hoping to write one some day.”

Glenna:  “You’ll have to get all your information straightened out first.”

JC:  “It’ll be at least five years from now.”

Doris:  “Mom, here’s the book in your writing box.  I see Olive Green.  That may be 
what you’ve been looking for.”



JC:  “Eva….she died young, didn’t she?”

Glenna:  “Well, she had an awful big house full of children.  She wasn’t too old, but she 
wasn’t too young either, ‘cause she had such a houseful of children.  She married awful 
young.  She slipped off from home and married.”

JC:  “Is that where you’ve been writing?”

Glenna:  “Yeah, scrabblin’ down a few little things, afraid I’d forget some of them.  
Olive Green’s family and Aunt Pearl’s.  Goldie’s only two sons was killed, and I don’t 
know the name of that battle where they was killed.  Goldie Jones, she married John 
Jones.  And that was Grandpa Porter’s youngest child, Goldie.”

JC:  “I think Jewell told me they were killed in World War II, maybe, or Korea.”

Glenna: “In I or II?”

JC:  “Two sons.  One was in France, and one died some place else.  It was World War II.”

Glenna:  “My Aunt Jewel…..”

Doris:  “You might get in touch with Jim’s wife.”

Glenna:  “We don’t know if she’s there, but she may be”

Doris, Glenna and JC, all talking at once trying to decipher his wife’s last name?  
Dermont, Derwent,  ?

Doris:  “I believe it’s Derwent.”

JC:  “D-E-R-W-E-N-T?”

Doris:  “Looks like it.”

JC:  “Okay, yeah, I’ll………

Glenna:  “But now I have forgotten….”

JC:  “I’ll try that, thanks.”

Glenna:  “….the name of the battle they were killed in.  But they were both killed.  Aunt 
Goldie then almost lost her mind.  That was the only children she had and they both were 
killed.”

JC:  “Jewell didn’t have any children, did she?”



Glenna:  “No, she never had any.”

JC:  “That takes care of all of them, then. Because I’ve got Marvin’s children, because 
Jewel lives with Marvin’s wife, so they sent me that.  Did you have anything else down 
there?  I saw there was another page here.”

Glenna:  “There might be some more.  I was just a scratchin’ around.  I have such a hard 
time getting’ around, just a writing on anything I can get a hold of.  I thought I would get 
it all assembled and together.  I can’t hardly see to stay on the line.  I hope I can find a 
picture of the old Fairview Church out in my Grandson’s box, you know, in his old 
pictures and scraps and what all, when he was making pictures he worked with.  He 
hasn’t had time to do any of it in a long time.”

JC:  “Yeah, anything you can find of any of the old Porters or any of the stuff like that.  
I’d like to make a copy from the original because you know it’ll just be that much 
clearer.”

Glenna:  “I don’t know…that may be the most of them.  I don’t think there’s anything 
new on this.  I was scratchin’ around on this.  But I’ll try and find them pictures that’s 
supposed to be at Gerry’s, if he hasn’t done anything with them.  ‘Til after this week 
anyhow..”

Doris:  “It might be another week, because Gerry’s going to be in Washington, DC, next 
weekend.  So it’ll be a couple of weeks before you hear.”

Glenna:  “Well, I just summed it up, the best I knew.”

JC:  “I’m not in a big hurry.”

Glenna:  “I said if I could find them pictures, I’d send them”

Doris:  “How long do you figure it’ll take you to get all you need.?”

JC:  “I don’t know.  The more you get into it, the more you see you don’t know. You keep
digging and you say, ‘I don’t know hardly anything g about it’, you know.  And I still 
never found Steve Porter’s father’s father or mother. Andrew Porter.”

Glenna:  “Well I never did hear of them.  His father was Andrew Porter.  But his, Andrew
Porter’s father and mother, I never did hear or know nothing about them.”

JC:  “You never saw a picture of Andrew Porter, did you?”

Glenna:  “No”

JC:  “Nobody’s ever seen a picture of them:”



Doris:  “Aunt Emily’s picture we gave to __________(several sentences are garbled here 
7:51).  And this picture is real old.  It has the angel, you know, up above, the Pearly Gates
and all, with the picture of Emily underneath that.”

Glenna: “But he’s got a picture of Grandma Emily Porter, and Grandpa, too.  Now that 
was Uncle French and Uncle Charlie with their overcoats on, out on the portico at the old 
house.  But that old house is still standing now, and if you’re ever up at Fairview, you can
go down there and look at it.  They’ve kept it in fairly good shape.

JC:  “I was going to ask you.  I didn’t get a list of all your Mom’s family.  Do you know 
all her children and grandchildren?”

Doris:  “You mean mother’s sisters and brothers?

JC:  “Yeah”

Glenna:  “Well, I have given you some of them. I didn’t give you the Mundys, did I?  
Did Edwin give you any run down on his family?”

Doris:  “I could write down real quick her brothers and sisters.”

Glenna:  “I have that written down here somewhere”

JC:  “I didn’t get any of that”

Glenna:  “Well, if I wasn’t blind, it wouldn’t take me so long to find it.  What did I do 
with my light?”

Doris:  “Right there by you, with the cord hanging down”

JC:  “I know all of Ed Mundy’s family.  He was a grandson….he’d be your nephew?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh, Edwin is my nephew, my sister Edna Mundy’s son.”

Unable to understand what Doris says here.

Glenna:  “Now what was I hunting for?”

JC:  “Molly’s children”

Doris:  “Your brothers and sisters”

Glenna:  “Yeah, I had them all down somewhere, on a paper.  I had written them down.”

JC:  “I saw something on the Mundys in the…..”



Glenna:  “It might have been in my red backed book.  I have such a time trying to hold 
my light and turn the pages.  You take it, you take this Doris and look at it and see if you 
don’t find it.  Or look in that one.  I had written down the names of all my brothers and 
sisters.”

JC:  “Was there some in the front here?”

Glenna:  “Might have been, but there’s some pages, some other stuff in the front of this 
book that I had written one time….wrestlin’ with the relatives.  I’ve got them all written 
down somewhere.”

JC:  “Here we go, is this…?”

Glenna:  “That’s where I was making a few notes for my children.  A long time ago, I 
was going to ______with them.  I never did finish up.  They brought me two books and 
wanted me to write down a lot of things, and I started writing and never did get finished.”

JC:  “Well, I could just start asking about all of them.”

Glenna:  “Well, if you want to write their names, but they’re all gone, every last one of 
them, you know.  I’m the only one left.  And they’re all dead and gone, and they never 
had many children.  Elmer had two boys.  And Beckham had….”

JC:  “Let me start at the top and….”

Glenna:  “All right then. You’re going to write their names?”

JC:  “You were the oldest?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.”

JC:  “Okay.  Who was your husband?”

Glenna:  “D.F. Gearhart”

JC:  “Your maiden name was Flannery?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.”

JC:  “What’s his name again?”

Glenna:  “D.F.Gearhart”

JC:  “And who’s your oldest child?”



Glenna:  “Jewell and Ruby, twins.  So….Jewell’s born first.”  Laughing, “They drew me 
the funniest picture in here, and I close up the paper and don’t ever show it.  They were 
twins, and they were both born December 10, 1915.  Now you don’t need the dates.”

JC:  “No, I really don’t need the dates.”

Glenna:  “Well, you’ve got Jewell and Ruby.  Next…”

JC:  “Is Jewell married?”

Glenna:  “Yes, and her husband’s dead.  He was killed.  Jewell Horton.”

JC:  “How do you spell his first name?”

Glenna:  “W-I-C-K, Wick.  Wick Horton, her husband”

JC:  “You had me confused there.  Wick Horton was her husband.  And did they have any
children?”

Glenna:  “One daughter, Susie…Duvall.”

JC:  “She’s married then?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.  I’ve got a note on that here somewhere, if I ever find it.”

JC:  “What was Susan’s husband’s name?”

Glenna:  “Earnest, Ernie.”

JC:  “Earnest Duvall?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.”

JC:  “Did they have any children?”

Doris and Glenna:  “Three”

JC:  “And what are their names?”

Doris and Glenna:  “Kevin, Paige, and Eric.”

JC:  “And none of them are married?”

Glenna:  “No”

JC:  “And Jewell…..what was the other twin’s name?”



Doris:  “Ruby”

Glenna:  “Ruby Johnson.  And she had one child.”

JC:  “What was her husband’s name?”

Glenna:  “Austin.  Austin Johnson.”

Jewell:  “He works down here in the Post Office.”

JC:  “Did they have any children?”

Glenna:  “They had one son.  His name’s Jimmy Austin, named for his father.”

JC:  “And he’s married?”

Glenna:  “Yeah.”

JC:  “And who is his wife?”

Doris:  “Debbie Cooke.”

JC:  “And do they have any children?”

Glenna:  “No.”

JC:  “Okay, and then who’s your third child?”

Glenna:  “Doris….Schaeffer”

Doris:  “I have two children.”

JC:  “What’s your husband’s name?”

Doris:  “He’s deceased.  A.T. Schaeffer.”

Glenna:  “S-C-H-A-E-F-F-E-R.”

Doris:  “Okay, and my two daughters: Sharon Houck lives here, H-O-U-C-K.”

JC:  “What’s her husband’s name?”

Doris:  “John Houck, H-O-U-C-K.”

JC:  “And do they have any children?”



Doris:  “Four”

Glenna:  “And they’re divorced.”

Doris:  “Heidi”

JC:  “And none of the children are married?”

Doris:  “No.  Heidi’s 14 or 15.  The next one is Brenden, B-R-E-N-D-E-N.  Another is 
Desiree, D-E-S-I-R-E-E.  And Patrick.”

Glenna:  “Doris, don’t let me forget to ask Lenore about the note she found in Edwin’s 
Bible, about Grandpa Porter’s second name.  Now don’t let me forget that   I might find 
that.  That might have been in the Bible.”

Doris:  “And Patrick.  Now you’ve got those.  Now my daughter who’s coming home 
from Cleveland tonight is Linda Perry.

JC:  “And what is her husband’s first name?”

Doris:  “Tom, Thomas.”

Glenna:  “Thomas Perry”

JC:  “Is he from around here?”

Doris:  “No, he’s a Clevelander.  He’s a banker, and a marvelous person.  They have two 
children:  Tony Perry, Anthony, and Shannon Perry.”

Glenna:  “Shannon’s a girl.”

JC:  “Okay, and then that’s all of your children?  Do you have any more children?”

Glenna:  “No.”

JC:  “Just three.”

Doris:  “Lowell, you haven’t told him Lowell.”

Glenna:  I didn’t give you Lowell’s name, did I?  Lowell was second after Jewell and 
Ruby.  He’s a dentist.”

JC:  “Who did he marry?”

Glenna:  “Gladys Prichard.  And they have one son.”



JC:  “Prichard?”

Glenna:  “P-R-I-C-H-A-R-D.  And they have one son, and he’s a dentist.”

JC:  “What’s his name?”

Glenna:  “Gerald is the right name, but we call him Gerry.  G-E-R-A-L-D is his name.”

JC:  “Okay.  And is he married?”

Doris and Glenna:  “He’s divorced.”

Doris:  “He married Karen Buck and they had three girls.”

JC:  “And what are their names?”

Doris:  “Renee”

Glenna:  “Michelle and Stephanie Gearhart.  And that’s all of his family.”

JC:  “And Lowell only had one child?”

Glenna:  “Uh-huh”

JC:  “And that’s all of your children and grandchildren?”

Glenna:  “Uh-huh.”

JC:  “Okay, now, who’s your next brother or sister?”

Doris:  “You don’t have any yet, do you?  Uncle Elmer.  Isn’t Uncle Elmer next to you?”

Glenna:  “But I don’t know the address of a single one.  He’s deceased.”

JC:  “Just all the names.”

Doris:  “Okay.  Elmer and his wife’s name is Mildred.”

JC:  “Do you know her maiden name?”

Glenna:  “Davis”

JC:  “And who’s Elmer’s first child?”

Glenna:  “Bill and Sidney.  He had two.”



JC:  “Who did Bill marry?”

Glenna:  “I don’t know.  They lived in California.  I don’t know who he married.”

JC:  “Bill and Sidney?”

Glenna:  “I don’t know who either one of them married.  I think that Sidney’s married, 
too, but I don’t know who either one of them married.”

Doris:  “Okay, and the next one is Uncle Red.”

JC:  “Now Elmer just had the two children?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.”

JC:  “Now what’s the third one’s name?”

Doris:  “Clyde”

Glenna:  Beckham.  You didn’t tell him Beckham, did you?”

Doris:  “Uncle Beck is younger than Uncle Clyde, isn’t he?”

Glenna:  No, Beckham’s older than Clyde.  Clyde’s the baby one.”

JC:  “Beckham?”

Glenna:  “Beckham Flannery.  He was named for Governor Beckham, a political name.”

JC:  “Who did he marry?”

Glenna:  “Irene Porter.  She was Uncle Alec’s.  That’s another case of kinfolks 
marrying..”

JC:  “Oh, yeah.”

Glenna:  “She’s Uncle Alec’s daughter.”

JC:  “She’s still living in West Virginia.”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.  But Beckham’s dead.  That’s two cases where they married cousins.”

Doris:  “Three.  Three?  I didn’t know three.  This is unbelievable.”

JC:  “I quit.”



Glenna:  “I don’t blame you.”

JC:  “He married Irene.”

Doris:  “I’m my own Grandpa.  They had two children.  One was killed when he was 
sixteen, accidentally,_________ 20:29(unable to hear what she is saying)

Glenna:  “No, Doris, you’re getting it wrong.  He’d been to sell his tobacco.  They had a 
tobacco crop, and as he came back he was fixing a tire on his car, and a hit and run driver 
hit him, and killed him, and went off and left him.  He was sixteen years old.”

Doris:  “He had moved to West Virginia, and come back.  His name was Ralph”

Glenna:  “Ralph Flannery.”

Doris:  “And the daughter’s name was Jeanette.”

JC:  “Did Jeanette marry?”

Glenna:  “Yes, and she’s living.  Frank Pridemore.”

JC:  “And did they have any children?”

Doris:  “Tara, Dwayne, and…..”

Glenna:  “and Ralph…no, not Ralph, wait a minute.  Paul.”

JC:  “Tara, Paul and Ralph?”

Glenna:  “Ralph was first, and then Tara, and Dwayne and Paul.  She had four.  
Dwayne’s in there.”

JC:  “Were any of those children married?”

Glenna:  “Yes, Tara’s married.”

JC:  “Okay, do you know who Ralph married?”

Glenna:  “He never married.”

Doris:  “He died.  When he was sixteen.”

Glenna:  “Dwayne, now, is still single.”

JC:  “Ralph was Jeanette’s brother?”



Glenna:  “Uh huh.  No, wait a minute.  I forget.”

Doris:  “Yes, mother, Ralph was Jeanette’s brother.  They only had two children.”

JC:  “Who was Jeanette’s oldest child, then?”

Doris:  “All right, Jeanette’s oldest child is Dwayne.”

JC:  “And is he married?”

Glenna:  “No.”

Doris:  “He’s just out of college”

JC:  “And the other children?”

Glenna:  “Yes, little….what’s his name?  You remember, don’t you?  Paul.”

JC:  “Paul.  And that’s it, just two children?”

Doris:  Ralph and…….”

Glenna:  “Tara”

Doris:  “Wait a minute here.  Let me back track.  Ralph, Dwayne and Jeanette.  Okay, 
Jeanette.  Jeanette had this little boy we just mentioned.”

JC:  “Paul.”

Doris:  “Paul, and…..Tara.”

JC:  “Paul and Tara, two children.”

Doris:  “Two.”

JC:  “And Dwayne was the third child of Beckham?  Dwayne was Beckham and Irene’s 
son?”

Glenna and Doris:  “No”

JC:  “Jeanette’s son?”

Doris:  “Yeah.”

JC:  “You guys confuse me.”



Glenna:  It’s hard to keep them all…….”

Doris:  “Well, I tell you, we don’t chat too often anyway, living in West Virginia.”

JC:  “Yeah.  So Jeanette has three children:  Tara, Paul and Dwayne.  And that’s it.”

Doris:  “That’s right.”

JC:  “And Beckham has Ralph and Jeanette.”

Doris:  “Right.”

JC:  “And that’s it.  Okay”

Doris:  “That takes you down to Clyde.”

JC:  “Clyde’s the next one.  And who did Clyde marry?”

Glenna:  “Helen Leedy”

JC:  “Helen what?”

Glenna:  “Leedy.  L-E-E-D-Y.  And they had….”

Doris:  “They had two girls.”

Glenna:  “Wait, let’s see now.  The oldest child, Clyde’s oldest child, was….what’s her 
name, that girl?  She was oldest, wasn’t she?  I haven’t seen her in so long, I’ve even 
forgotten her name……Lois.  Lois Flannery.”

JC:  “Do you know who she married?”

Glenna:  “I ought to know, but I don’t.  I can’t remember.”

Doris:  “One of them was Bob.”

Glenna:  “Lois and Bob, and there was one more wasn’t there?  Didn’t he have three?”

JC:  “Did Bob marry?  Now who did he marry?  Do they live over in Elliott County 
somewhere?”

Doris:  “No, they all live over in West Virginia somewhere.  They might not even live in  
West Virginia, because their mother married again, and I really don’t know.”

Glenna:  “I think Lois lived in Mt. Sterling, but anyhow, I wouldn’t be sure.”



JC:  “So they had Lois and Bob and one other one.”

Doris:  “And one more…I don’t remember his name.”

Glenna:  “Things come to me after so long of a time, but it’d take me a long time to 
study him up.”

Doris:  “Okay, you want to go on to….”

JC:  “That takes care of Clyde, or Clyde’s got one more, right?”

Doris:  “Pardon?”

JC:  “Clyde has one more child?”

Doris:  “Yeah, that we didn’t remember the name.”

JC:  “Okay, that’s right, so that takes care of Clyde.”

Doris:  “Right”

JC:  “Who was after Clyde?”

Doris:  “Okay, Aunt Edna, or Aunt Monnie”

Glenna:  Did we get Edna or Monnie either one?”

Doris:  “Not yet, Momma. Was Aunt Monnie the oldest?”

Glenna:  “No, Edna.  Edna Mundy.”

Doris:  “Now that’s Edwin’s mother.”

JC:  “Now what was his name?  Who was Edna’s husband?”

Glenna:  “Albert Mundy.  And they had James, he was the oldest.”

JC:  “Who did James marry?”

Glenna:  “Esther.  Now what’s her last name, Doris…..Esther…..  Oh, I’ll remember, but 
I can’t.  Anyhow they’re both living.  You could get in touch with Esther.  I know James’ 
address.  I’ve got it here somewhere, but …”

JC:  “Do you know James’ children?”

Glenna:  “Yes, Joe.  He just had one, I think.”



JC:  “Is Joe married?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.”

JC:  “Do you know who he married?  Does Joe have any kids?”

Glenna:  “Yeah, he’s got one.”

JC:  “What’s his name?”

Doris:  “I don’t know.  They live in Florida.”

Glenna:  “They live in Florida.”

JC:  “What town do they live in?”

Doris:  “I tell you what, if you’ll jot down a little note there, I’ll ask Lenore that lives 
here in town, all these questions.  If you’ll jot down what we couldn’t give you.”

JC:  “Okay.  I’ll probably never find all this.”

Doris:  “If you’ve got it down, I can get it for you.”

JC:  “Okay.  I mean the overall picture.  There’s so many people.”

Glenna:  “Oh, I don’t think you’d ever on Earth have it….you need a piece of….?”

JC:  “No, I’ve got some.”

Glenna:  “How you could ever on Earth get all that assembled….”

JC:  “I’m going to give it a try.”

Glenna:  “Yeah, you can….it’s something to do.  Now James’ Joe has got a little Joe.  
They’re named after each other”

JC:  “Oh, yeah?”

Doris:  “I’ll find out who’s married, if you’ll just jot that down, I’ll get that from Lenore 
at another time.”

JC:  “Okay”

Doris:  “And I’ll also get the name of James Mundy’s wife’s maiden name.  Be sure you 
jot that down.”



Glenna:  “And Charles Mundy.”

Doris:  “We haven’t got that far.  What a minute here, let him get caught up with what we
didn’t know.”

JC:  “Okay, James is the oldest.  Who’s after James?”

Doris:  Okay, Lenore, who lives here.”

Glenna:  “Lenora”

Doris:  “That’s the one I’ll get the information from.”

Glenna:  “Lenore Evans”

JC:  “And what was her husband’s name?”

Doris:  “Harold.”

Glenna:  “Harold.  He’s deceased.”

JC:  “And do they have any children?”

Glenna:  “One”

Doris:  “He owns the lumber company around here.  Charles.”

Glenna:  “Charles.  Charles Henry Evans, and he’s living.  He works around here at the 
lumber company.”

Doris:  “And he’s married.”

JC:  “What’s his wife’s name?”

Glenna:  “Sandy.”

Doris:  “Her maiden name was…..I’ll have to get that for you.  Jot that down.”

Glenna:  “Well, maybe you don’t care about her maiden name.  Sandy is her given name.
She was a Greenhill, wasn’t she, Doris?”

Doris:  “No, Mom.  You’re thinking of Sandy McGlone who was a Greenhill.  That lives 
up there by her.  Larry McGlone’s wife was a Greenhill.  That Sandy.  You’re getting 
them mixed up.”



Glenna:  “Yeah, I guess that’s right.”

JC:  “Did Charles have any kids?”

Glenna:  “One.  His name is Jimmy Harold”

JC:  “And he’s not married?”

Glenna:  “No. He’s just about twelve or thirteen years old.”

JC:  “Okay.  And does Lenore have any other children?”

Glenna:  “No, that’s the only one.”

Doris:  “All right.  That takes us down to Edwin Mundy.”

Glenna:  “And you’ve already got his information.”

JC:  “He married Treda?”

Glenna:  “Uh huh.  And then the next one…”

Doris:  “The next one is Charles.  Charles died a horrible death.”

Glenna:  “Killed when an assassin came to the door to borrow money, and Charles didn’t
give him any, and he killed him.”

Doris:  “Money for drugs.”

JC:  “Was that around here?”

Doris:  “No, it was in….”

Glenna:  “Tennessee.”

Doris:  “Charles had a good job, and they had an adopted son.  They didn’t have any 
children.”

Glenna:  “Did Edwin not tell you anything about Charles?  Sad.”

Doris:  “And he was paralyzed from the neck down.”

Glenna:  “And lived.”

Doris:  “And when he expired……….”        The tape ends with this sentence unfinished.


