CHAPTER ONE

Now that I have time to sit and think, I am
amazed that I can remember so clearly things that
happened almost 90 years ago. And it gave me an
idea that my children, my grandchildren, and per-
haps my great-grandchildren might be interested
in their ancestors and the way they lived.

I will first give a little description of Mt.
Airy, North Carolina, our birthplace. My mother,
my husband Dixie’s mother, Dixie and myself, and
later, all six of our children were born there,
and we were proud of it, In fact, Mt. Airy people
were kind of clannish; people seemed to think
they did not want to mix too much with outsiders,
They married and intermarried in Mt, Airy, and it
was said if you should go to Mt. Airy, do not say
anything disrespectful of anyone, for you will be
speaking of someones kin or connection,

Mt. Airy is situated just 10 miles from the
foot of the Blue Ridge mountains on the Fancy Gap
road which is one of the prettiest gaps in the




Blue Ridges. It is just five miles from the foot
to the top of the mountain and when you reach the
top you are in Virginia. But back to Mt. Airy. It
was then considered a very historical, although
small town. In the first place, it was supposed
to be built on a solid rock covering many acres,
but the rock was not exposed in town. About one
mile from town there were 80 acres of just solid
rock which was exposed, and this once belonged to
Uncle Robert Gilmer. It decreased the value of
his farm so much that he sold the farm, including
the flat rock, as it was called, for $100. A
little later a company bought it and started
quarrying granite which soon became famous for
its beauty, and before long they were shipping 1t
all over the U.S. and even to London.

Another feature, the White Sulphur Springs,
four miles from Mt. Airy had the sulphur you
could smell at times for miles. It was later de-
veloped and made into one of the outstanding
summer resorts in the state.

Then, we had the original Siamese Twins, who
married while in their twenties and settled near
Mt. Airy. They built homes - - one about four
miles and the other eight miles from town, and
raised families. One had nine children, the other

eight., They still went on trips and would take a
child from each family. They became worth quite
a bit, educated the children who married, mostly
in very good country families., I was quite young
when they died, but 1 still remember the excite-
ment when one found that the other had died
during the night. Before they could get a doctor
out from town, the one who was still living died
from fright and shock. They were never separated.

I still think Mt, Airy outstanding. I had a
friend, a Mrs. Franklin who came out to Oklahoma
about the time I did. Her husband and my daughter
Rebecca’s husband, Howard, loved to get us in a
crowd and express themselves as not being able
to see anything'unﬁsual about Mt. Airy at all,
just to hear us get started on the subject.

So much for Mt. Airy. But I hope if you have
an opportunity, any or all of you will make a
trip there sometime.



CHAPTER TWO

I will begin with my own life as far back as
I can remember, and hope it will not be too un-
interesting, The first thing I seem to remember
was when my grandfather, Elisha Banner, was sick
and passed away. I help my memory by referring
to deaths and some dates I have, I was just two
years old and I remember distinctly sitting in
a mountain rocker by his bed. He was my mother’s
father, and certainly a character, He owned a
bunch of slaves and seemed to be quite well-to-
do. His first wife, Mary Eliza - my grandmother -
had died earlier. They had five children, one of
whom was my mother, Rebecca Banner. Crandfather
then married a wealthy woman from Virginia who had
four children. They then had five. Some family! And
so far as I know they got along together. Her
four were married early and so were Grand-
father's, except the youngest boy who ran away.
He got with a family moving to Texas and later
married their daughter. He settled in Ennis,

Texas, ‘and recently I have visited them there,
They had a beautiful home there and a real tal-
ented family of three. He died just a few years
ago.

My step-grandmother also came out to Texas
later with her five children and located in Man-
or, Texas. They never went back to North Carolina
except the oldest son who had been going with

Dixie’s older sister. He later went back and

married the sister, Mary Belle Gilmer. Figure

out, if you can, what relation their children
are to ours. I have hever been able to. Mamie
Gant is one of them,

I don’ t know where my Grandfather Prather was
born, but he was Thomas Franklin Prather and
married Charégy Briggs in Stokes Co., N.C., and
they liiéapin‘Danbury for some time and then
moved to Mt. Airy. They had eight children, four
boys and four girls. My father, Thomas William
Prather was their oldest son. Grandfather Prather
was a jolly old fellow. He was a merchant and
sold goods mainly to the mountain people. They
said of him that he always made a sale, for if
he could not get one price he would take another.
He loved his toddy or nightcap, as you would call

1t, and was known far and near.
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But my Grandmother Prather was my ideal. I
loved to visit with them, and to this day I have
never eaten food l_.lkg,l,.had..,ther.e..- I still am
particularly fond of corn which was Grandfather’s
specialty., He had a patch planted every month
until frost; then he pulled the stalks up by the
roots, dug holes in the smoke-house and buried
the roots, and they would have corn until Christ-
mas. He did apples the same way, and at Christmas
they were both delightful. Of course they had
never then had any canned., They usually had it
cooked three ways, He liked corn soup just
scraped out of the ears and cooked with plenty
of fresh butter and cream. Some liked it boiled
and others fried. Chicken was cooked the same

three ways,

Of course, Grandmother Prather had help, but

she managed the cooking. I just could hardly wait
for the meal,

Grandfather would say, “Charity, you are just
spoiliﬂémyour~children-withptheinwgating,ﬁ

She would say, “Well, I always have to fix
ypuntfocdna certain way,.too, don’t 17"

My grandmother was a source of information
and entertainment to me, She was, as she said,
never well. She had what she called dyspepsia —

never really in bed, but after meals she would
start taking her medicine, She rarely ever had
a doctor,‘but she would take soda waber and she
“ould carry, usually in her pocket rhubarb root,
gentlan, arrowroot and various other things I
can’t. remember... )

She still molded her own candles when most
people had "stopped. She would let me pour the
tallow into the moulds. ‘Then we would make tapers
out of colored paper, if we could get it, to
light the candles and lamps. That was soon after
the Civil War. In fact, I was born on December
5 in 1864, the year before the surrender. Matches
were hard to get then and were kept in fancy
vases,

In cold weather we would sit by the log fire
when other people were out — Grandfather in one
corner, Grandmother in the other, and myself in
the middle - and pop corn or roast chestnuts.
Then she would begin telling me stories of the
war and things she read in the paper and what she
did when she was a girl. I was the oldest grand-
child, and none of the others would care to

listen to her. You might misjudge her from my

.description, but she _was really 1nte111gent and
.read a _great deal In,fact, she. subscrlbed for
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the C1n01nnat1 Inqulrer soon afCer she was mar-

that ‘town, After readlng it thofoughly she wouldﬂ
Joan it to all the neighbors. She had that paper

sent to her as long as. she llvedhk

" She seemed to visit very little, but she al-.

ways went to church. She wore a black silk full
skirt, an apron, and a bonnet. Her children once
bought her a hat and she wore it once and was so
ashamed of herself she told me later that she
never had a hat on again,

The Briggs. were a very religious people, and
while my grandmother read a great deal, she did

not seem to want to keep up with the times, Her -

youngest son in the end took the best of care
of her and let her do just what she wanted to,
She had a little colored girl whom she took with
her wheréver she went. People would say, “There
comes Mrs. Prather and Martha.” She lived . ta be
85. Grandfather Prather died at 81.

il

CHAPTER THREE

My father and mother, Tom Prather and Rebecca
Banner, were married in Mt. Airy in 1859 in
Grandfather Banner’s home, She, along with
Dixie's mother and some other girls from Mt. Airy
had just gotten back from Salem Female Academy.
That was before the Civil War and the southern
people had some money then. She was. said to be
very pretty and I imagine attractive.

A short time after they were married he had
built a brick house, said to be the first brick
one in Mt. Airy. My first memories are centered
around that place. When I went back there in the
1930’s it still looked almost the same, only 1t
had been renovated and added to several times.
It was certainly built more substantielly than
they build them now.

I was about eight years old when my family
moved to Tennessee, My father had, like some
others after the war, made quite a bit of money

out of the tobacco business, and money and jobs

(Sm s ot
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were still hard to get. The effects of the war
were still felt by most people.

My father, who was the oldest of the boys in
his family, had graduated from Wake Forest Col-
lege in North Carolina before the war. The others
did not all have the opportunity to go to col-
lege. Well, he took his family and his three bro-
thers, also a young man, Henry Bray, who was the
town comedian, and moved to a small town called
Zolacoffer, just ten miles from Bristol, Tennes-
see, vwhere he had a cotton factory built on the
Holston River. He seemed to be making money right
along and certainly having a good time. They
pract1cally had a concert every n1ght. Music was
and is a hobby with all Prathers they love it,
They each one had a musical 1nstrument. My mother
played the accompaniment and this Henry Bray
furnished the comedy. I was having a wonderful

time myself,

In the meantime my father had built a tobacco
factory and a regular little town for the employ-
ees. Things seemed to me to be going fine,

Sullins College for young ladies had recently
been established and Dr. Sullins and my father
had gotten to be great friends, They would talk

and joke by the hour. I can even remember some
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of the jokes. Dr. Sullins was a Methodist preach-
er and my father was a Methodist, He was out ad-
vertising his school and it was not long until I
was sent to Sullins College. I roomed with his
daughter, Annie Sullins, which gave me quite some
prestige. I was specializing in music, and those
were some of. the outstanding years in my early
life. |

I went home one week-end and heard my father
had gone 1nto business with a Mrs. Stover, or
rather, that she had bought an interest in the
factory. Mrs. Stover was President Andrew John-
son’s daughter, and had been mistress at the
White House, her mother being dead when he was
President. She built a home they called a man-
sion, this being a small town with practically
no buildings of any size.

Summer came and we were invited to spend a
month on her farm. My mother had a new baby, a
little boy bern in Tennessee, He was named Thomas
William Prather, Jr. He died soon after I was
married. So my mother, my sister, the baby and I
went out, Father coming on the week-ends, It was
the most elegant farm I had ever seen. We passed
the stables first and I thought it was the res-
idence, They had just every kind of fruit and

11
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foods of all kinds. I was completely carried away
with everything. Just wished some of my -college
friends could have come along.

The next year I went back to school. My
sister, Chattie, four years younger, went with
me, and when I went home the first week-end the
three brothers and Henry Bray had gone back to
North Carolina. My father had set them each up
in a little business back there. I wondered about
it, but my parents were never very communicative
with their affairs,

Things seemed quite different. Mrs. Stover’s
married daughter, Mrs. Maloney who lived in the
old Andrew Johnson home in Knoxville, came quite
frequently and when she was there she seemed to
insist on my father spending the evening with
them. She seemed to think him very interesting.
Occasionally my mother went and when I was home
he always had me go along,

Things went on in a way, and when I went back
my third year I was informed that my father was
moving back to Mt. Airy and that Chattie and I
would stay until school was out, which we did
and then went back to Mt. Airy. I found my father
had failed in business, turned everything over
to Mrs. Stover and, unlike some people he had not

12

reserved a lot of money, and his health had
failed.

I was then 18. It seemed nice getting back
to Mt. Airy with all the young people I had known
grown up and many of them related to me, We had
the old time parties and dances, and I soon found
myself seeing William Franklin “Dixie” Gilmer
quite a bit, He had gone into business, bought
out a dry goods store and opened up with quite
a few new features. He had also purchased a car-
riage and two bay horses.

One Sunday he met me in church and asked me
to ride home in the carriage. He then asked me to
go to a baptising out on the Arrarat River. Many
people attended those baptisings in summer, So he
came around in due time with a sack of cocoanut
candy, and while we were out he asked me to marry
him, I told him I was sure my folks would think
me too young, which they did. And, too, we were
having a good time, I thought. But Dixie insisted
there was no object in waiting. He said he was
ready to settle down and get married.

Well, we were married that autumn, on Novem-

‘ber 21, 1883, but it was quite a while before he

¥

settled down.

13




CHAPTER FOUR

And now begins life with father. I was 18
years old and Dixie was 21, and from a family of
ten living children. Qur families had known each
other before we were born. As I have said before,
Dixie and I were both born in Mt. Airy, also his
mother, Matilda Caroline Moore; and all her ten
children, my mother, and also all of Dixie’s and
my children were later born there, This was the
beginning of a long and eventful life together,
promised for better or worse, and we had plenty
of both which'we shared together until he was 81.
He had lived a full life and was ready to go.

I may find I have described him to you sev-
eral times, but he really was a remarkable per-
son. They don’t make them any better-hearted,
but he also really liked publicity and taking the
lead in things. You will understand later what I
mean,

Dixie was determined we would have a church
wedding, something Mt. Airy had not yet had. I
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made me a white satin dress, My aunt from Winston
(Uncle Frank Prather’'s wife who was a music
teacher in the Old Salem Academy) came up and
helped me out.

We started our journey with the trip down to
the Methodist church in the carriage with the two
bay horses. We had little flower girls and all,
and the wedding went off fine. The next day, the
infare {you call it reception, now) was at his
father's, which was customary., We had an array of
bridal presents, but Dixie was so afraid we would
not have many he had bought some silver and
things andput different names ofhis family on it.

Everything was starting off fine. We went to
live with his family, and here I will have to de-
scribe them to you in order for you to understand
my position, I had been raised in a family of
four children, one of whom died early in life. My
father was the head of our family. He was quite
even-tempered, and I was, as they say, crazy
about him, He taught us to dance, to play many
games, but when he said you should do something
it was dmmediately taken care of; no discussion
whatever, If he said be home by nine o’clock it
would not be 9:15.

So this family of ten Gilmers (only two girls

15
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were married — the others were at home) was a
revelation to me. It seemed to me that everyone
did as they pleased. Everybody was allowed to ex-
press themselves freely, even the younger ones,
But I soon learned that Mother Gilmer was dis-
tinctly the head of that family. Father Gilmer,
(Samuel L. Gilmer was his full name,) was easy-
going and did not seem to interfere with any-

one. I loved him. In later years he sat on the
front porch all summer, often reading either the

Congressional Record with which his son kept him
supblied, or the Bible. And like most men of that
generation he liked his toddy occasionally.

The Gilmer family were different from mine
in many ways. They were well-known all over the
state, all politically inclined, quite a few
holding and having held important offices as
Judges, members of Congress and so on. And
Dixie’s brother was later attorney-general of
North Carolina for two consecutive terms. Also,
on his mother’s side (the Moores) there were
several outstanding members of the family. One
uncle was brought home after the Revolutionary
War and buried in Guilford Memorial Park. I could
write a good deal of the family history, but per-

haps it would not interest this generation.
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We lived with the family for a short time,
and then Dixie had a house built on a lot back
of his father’s — a nice little two-story house.
They immediately opened up the street and called
it Dixie Street, It is now one of the nicest
streets in Mt. Airy.

It was nice getting to housekeeping, and in
ones own home. We were fixed up, we thought, real
nicely. Dixie had bought me a piano and a sewing
machine, What more could we wish?

The dry goods store which started out on
such a large scale prospered for a while. But
the combination money drawer seemed available to
anybody who needed a little money, and it was but
a short time until Dixie went broke. They closed
him out. The carriage and horses were sold, and
he had to make a fresh start.

At that time the White Sulphur Springs was
just being opened up as a summer resort. A big
new hotel and various amusements. So Dixie
applied for clerk and was given the place, his
first experience in the hotel business. That sum-
mer (our second together) we had a wonderful
time. I had nothing to do but visit with the
guests, and I was supposed to help entertain

them. I was soon good at pool and billiards and
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games of all kinds. Then the season was over, all
too soon, And there was the matter of still
eating confronting us,

"Considering himself somewhat experienced, and
finding the Dlue Ridge Inn in Mt. Airy for rent,
Dixie decided that would be a good proposition,
So he rented it, and it being the only hotel
there, did a very good business. I ordered a lot
of cookbooks (French names and all) and with this
colored woman, Etta, who always came to my res-
cue, at the head of the cooking, we figured we
were a success. Then, after about a year, one
windy, cold night fire broke out in our block -
the main business street in town. It reached our
place before we could get out anything. All our
possessions — our clothes, my homemade spreads,
tatting and crocheting, bridal presents and all -
were stored on the second floor, and all burned
up. There being no fire department at that time,
the whole block burned.

So that left us to start all over again. Now
that our things were burned up mostly and we had
not made very many payments on our house, we had
to just let it go, too. The only thing we saved

was the piano. It was stored elsewhere.
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CHAPTER FIVE

There was then the matter of getting a job.
We had decided that it might be better to get
away from Mt.. Airy for a time. So Dixie left in
search of something., He went to Charlotte, which
was the biggest, and still is the largest and
most progressive town in the state. He was fort-
unate in getting a place as clerk with Wittcosky
and Baruch, the largest dry goods store there,

Living in Charlotte was quite different from
Mt. Airy. Dixie had the nerve to introduce him-
self to the banker who had married a Gilmer. He
also introduced himself to Judge Gilmer, and the
name carried weight all right. We were invited
to join the Presbyterian church, which we did,
and when this banker’s son, Gilmer Brenizer was
being married, we were invited to the big state
wedding.

They had a dressmaker at this store, so I had
me a dress made for the occasion. They had a long

table which seemed to cover a large part of the
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house. Guests were there from all over the state,
I was really nervous, but we sat next to a nice
couple and I did not risk taking anything until
they did. They served the first olives I had ever
seen, but I made an effort to eat them, They

served dishes I had never seen, but I managed to -

eat what was supposed to be eaten, Then, I had

never seen finger bowls used, but I soon found

‘out vhat they were for. After dinner they danced

for a little while = only the lancers and waltz,
I had been taught young to dance, so I could
really waltz. And that was our first real society
affair,

We went to the big new Opera House for every
good show. And finally the Opera was advertised,
and I went to my first grand opera, “The Mikado.”
I was so impressed I decided we would save up and
make every one that came,

We were delighted with Charlotte. But Dixie
was making just a small salary, and we found it
hard to make ends meet, living like we wanted to.
So about that time Robert Gilmer, Dixie's broth-
er, had decided to run for attorney-general. He
had married a society girl whose father had the
money. They were living in Asheville, He made the
race (and won, by the way, and was re-elected for
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a second term.,) Dixie immediately persuaded his
brother to let him campaign for him, and after
making a few speeches, they said he made a better
speech than his brother, The only thing, he did
not have the education. Sometimes, I guess, he
would make a grammatical error, but, as they
said, he really had the gift of gab.

After the election was over, he immediately
asked for some kind of position, and got the
place as postal clerk on the Southern Railway Co.
His run was from Washington to Atlanta, We de-
cided that he could take his lay-off in Greens-
boro more conveniently, So we moved to Greensboro
and secured rooms in a private home with the
McLeans, a lovely family. Later, when our first
baby came, she was named for Mrs. McLean.

They were wonderful to us, Mr. McLean was a
deacon in the First Presbyterian Church and be-
longed to the choir. He asked me to join the
choir and I was delighted to do so. I had played
the organ for our church at home., And like most
young people, I felt that T had a fairly good
alto voice.

Dixie came in every other day. We played
whist often at night with the McLeans and their
friends, and we both liked Greensboro. It was
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about 60 miles from Mt. Airy and we knew quite a
few people there,

We had been there about a year and a half
when the railroad from Mt. Airy to Bennettsville,
South Carolina was finished, and they put Dixie
on the run between those two towns. We then moved
back to Mt. Airy, and I was glad then to get
back, for we were expecting a new arrival, and I
wanted to get back to be near my mother.

I don’t want to leave the impression that we
were doing nothing through those years but having
a good time. Although we did get around and do
things, don’t think I ever wasted any time. I was
always doing some kind of hand work. From the
time I was six years old, I was made to knit,
sew and embroider. I had to spend an hour at it
every day. My mother had me make a quilt a year,
starting when i was eight years old, So I didn't
spend all the time having a good time. I made all
my clothes and dresses, too, — all I had after [
was married for a long time. I loved to sew and
do things, and still do at 90. And I can still
see to crochet little things for the children,
grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

Of course, from the time I was married I had
the i1dea of raising a big family., I have always
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been particularly fond of children and still am
foolish about my great-grandchildren. But when I
was first married everything was so different I
guess I was kind of carried away at first. After
five years of being married without any children,
though, I was more than ready to settle down and
try to raise them, It was an operation that
enabled me to have children, and that was the one
thing I wanted so much to do.

Well, after we moved back to Mt. Airy, Ella
Glenn arrived on the scene — our first baby, and
a little girl. We were delighted and thought her
a beauty. '
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CHAPTER SIX

Dixie’s term as railroad postal clerk had
expired. In the meantime he conceived the idea of
chartering a train and running 4n excursion from
Mt. Airy to Wilmington, North Carolina, down on
the seacoast. Most of the people who lived up in
the mountains had never seen a train until the
railroad line into Mt, Airy was completed, much
less ridden on one. So Dixie chartered a train
with so many coaches to be run down to Wilming-
ton. He would pay so much for the trip, then any
amount abovekphat made from the sale of tickets
would be his -"if there should be any,

Well, the day came, and by daylight the
mountain people were coming into town. They left
Mt. Airy with a good crowd, and more kept getting
on at every little station. By the time they got
to Greensboro, they put on some extra coaches
which were soon filled, Before they got half way
they tried to get some more-extra cars with no
success, But it was so dreadfully crowded that
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they put on a cattle car to keep from having a
stampede,

When they got to Wilmington, they said it was
a show to see the crowd get off that train. They
ran a boat a few miles out on the ocean, but few
had nerve enough for that. When Dixie managed to
get the crowd back on the train, got them home,
and settled up with the railroad company, he had
just bags of money left — silver, gold, green-
backs.,

We started buildiné an eight-room house on
Pine Street, and Dixie -thought another excursion
would be a good deal, so he advertised and ran
another. It did not do so well, though it more
than paid for itself. But he was persuaded that
it would not be advisable to try it again.

He had decided to invest his money and pos-
sibly make a fortune., So he and a man named Joe
Fulton decided to go to New York and go into the
cotton business. Joe had made quite a bit in that
business. Well, they went to New York, rented a
place and started out. They did fine and I was
getting the most encouraging letters — money was
coming in fast, We were now looking for another
addition to our family, so this was good news.

Then Marie arrived. Two little girls — what
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could be nicer? My mother was with me when both
the little girls came, but she passed away soon
after this at the age of 52. My father lived four
years longer and died at the age of 58. He lived
though to see the next two children, Thomas and
Rebecca. Mother Gilmer then really took their
place. She was right with me when anything came
up, always ready to drop anything and come any
time, now that none of my immediate family were
there any more.

Dixie stayed in New York for about six
months. They had invested heavily in cotton, but
cotton went down and down. And they came home
without any money. In the meantime, Marie had ar-
rived. We still had a nice home left and two won-
derful litple girls. But 1 was ready to settle
down, ‘

Dixie goi a place as traveling salesman with
M.L.T. Davis Flour Mill in Weatherford. He could
come in home for week-ends. He would try that un-
til he could do better. They paid $100 a month
and expenses, which was a fair salary, but he did
not stay with them long., He was looking for some-
thing better than that,

The fish season was on just then, so he had

the fish business in mind. He would go to Wil-
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mington, and ship fresh fish and seafoods to dif-
ferent places. He went to Wilmington, went in
with some man there, and shipped fish and oysters.
We then rented part of our new house and went with
the two little girls to Wilmington. It was nice
for a while. We took a cottage at Virginia Beach
for a month in summer. But we were both homesick
and after staying a year and a half, we went back
home to Mt. Airy.

Dixie had been shipping some fish to a little
produce house there, so he thought up an idea to
take it over and go into the produce business, Mt.
Airy is on the Fancy Gap Road, 10 miles from the
foot of the Blue Ridgé,‘and really the produce
that comes from the mountain is a little better
than from anywhere else, Apples are larger and
have better flavor; berries are as large as cul-
tivated berries, Well, he took over the produce
house and soon the word got around that he was
buying on a large scale. So they came from the
mountain with wagonloads of just everything,
Chestnuts when in season seemed to be the most
profitable, Then chickens, eggs, butter and cab-
bage. I remember particularly wagonloads of cab-
bages, big as tubs, 1t seems to me. It got to be
a big business. Incidentally, you could buy a big
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fat hen for 25cents, a rooster for 15 cents, but-
ter 10 cents a pound.

One day an acquaintance of Dixie’s who had
just come from Cuba was talking to him, He said
the price of food there was much higher than ours.
Immediately the idea came to Dixie: why not ship
produce to Cuba? He was sold on the idea and im-
mediately went to work getting a carload ready to
ship, He had gotten in communication with a dealer
in Cuba, but would go along to see what the pros-
pect would be for a permanent deal.

He did very well with it, and had a wonderful
trip, too. I was sure of that, for in about a
month he received a barrel of wine from one of the
Cubans. It had been sent directly from Spain.

“What in the world do you expect to do with
that big barrel of wine?” I asked him. “And where
are you going. to put it?”

He proceeded to put it in the basement, and
the first thing he did was to send an amount to
all the churches far and near. (It was unferment-
ed,) I don’t remember what went with the last of
the wine. I think the barrel and all was there
when we left,

But that was not the last of the Cuban trip,
To my amazement, Dixie came in a few days after
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his return with some posters which read, “What I
Saw and Heard in Cuba.” He said he had rented the
Opera House, and was going to give a talk, charg-
ing 15 cents for tickets,

“How could you do such a thing?” I said, “You,
will be the laughing stock of Mt. Airy. What could
there be to say about Cuba that people do not
know?"

“You just wait and see,’” he said.

I said, “I will wait, but I won’t see.”

However, 1 intended to hear what he had to
say, so I went in late and sat near the door. Well,
the Opera House was crowded to capacity. Everyone
said i1t was a scream. They just cheered and
cheered, The last time I saw Dixie’s. brother,
Bernie, we were laughing about that speech.

But back to the Cuban deal. Next Dixie decid-
ed he would ship a carload of eggs and dressed
hens. He scoured the country to get eggs enough
for a carload. But something happened to that
carload., It was delayed some way, and by the time
it reached Cuba the eggs and chickens had been too
long on the road., He lost a big part of them, and
a lot of money. So that big deal for getting rich
was off, too.

But in the meantime, an idea came to him,
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Since he had such good luck with the speech he
made, why not make a deal with a stock company to
come for a week, as they had never had enything
of the kind in Mt. Airy. Well, he immediately got
in touch with some company—Ellen Minkley was the
leading lady, Herented the Opera House and put on
his show. They stayed one week and had a full
house every night, The next company he booked did
not do so well. They were nothing extra, and the
novelty had worn off,

In the meantime, we had been expecting another
member to our family, Most likely another girl.,.
so when the time came and we found we had a boy,
we were really delighted. We named him Thomas
Prather Gilmer for my father.

I now felt that something must be done about
this thing of big deals making money so easy, then
having it invested right away in getting another
start, I must devise some way to put something
where it would be saved. We were agreed that our
children must have good educations regardless of
anything else,

Dixie had kept someone at the produce house
right along, selling enough to keep up his expen-
sess Now he turned his attention to the shipping
of produce — but not to Cuba. He started shipping
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all kinds of produce, and he centered on Washing-
ton, D.C. Chestnuts was a money maker, but it
lasted only a short time, However, those mountain
apples, berries, and poultry were no trouble to
get rid of.

We were seemingly getting started again. I
was busy with my housekeeping. We had a cook al-
ways, but I made all the children's clothes, my
own dresses and all Dixie's shirts. I thought we
were settled and happy. We had joined the little
Presbyterian Church, both taking an active part,
and the three children were in Suunday School.
Dixie started teaching Sunday School and soon had
a large class of boys. I played the organ for Sun-
day School and sometimes for church. Wehad a young
minister and he lived with us for a while. Every-
thing was going fine. Maybe we were settled for

good.
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CHAPTER SEVEN

We went along that way for several years,
shipping now almost entirely to Washington, D.C.
I could see, however, that Dixie was getting kind
of restless.

One day he said, “I am going to Washington to
see about this business. I think the men up there
are making too much profit. I'll be gone several
days. "

When he got back he said, “I have a surprise
for you. Irented a place on Louisiana Avenue, and
I'm going td‘letnw man here still buy produce and
ship it to me there. We can move to Washington,
Don’t you think that will be a grand place to
raise the children?”

“No, I don’t,” I said, “and furthermore, I.
can’t go. I'm expecting another baby, you know.'!

I had made up my mind that no matter how many
children we should have, they were to be born in
Mt, Airy. My father was sick, then, too. But Dixie
had made all the arrangements to go right away,
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so I told him he could just go on without me this
time, andwe would see how things worked out later,

My father was taken worse. His house had re-
cently burned down, and he and my young brother,
Phinnie, were kind of batching. So I had him
brought to our house.

Dixie had been gone about two months when our
fourth baby was born, and this time it was a nice
little girl. We named her Rebecca, after my moth-
er. My father died about two weeks after she was
born.

Dixie had gotten well established in his bus-
iness, so there was nothing left for me to do but
pack up and move to Washington, for as he said,
we were there permanently. Rebecca was only six
weeks old, I packed up with the four children, and
a colored woman I had with me promised to go for
a while.

We walked into thisplace which he had secured
temporarily, and when the lady took a look at us -
three children, the woman and a crying baby, she
looked absolutely stunned. I don’t know what Dix-
ie had told her, but I am sure she was thinking
how in the world did I get into this. What a pre-
dicament he had gotten us into! Three healthy
children having been accustomed to getting around
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CHAPTER EIGHT

The way things turned out, I was glad to get
Dixie back toour old Doctor Hollingsworth. It took
him a little while to get his strength and energy
back, and he turnmed his interest in the produce
business over to the man who had been working for
him. He was, incidentally, through with the produce
business for good.

By now we had managed to deplete the little
savings account considerably sgain, Dixie was feel-
ing almost himself again, and he must look around
and get something todo pretty quick, for although
groceries were cheap then, there was now no produce
house where we could pick them up for nothing.

It so happened that the old Blue Ridge Inn had
heen closed up and completely renovated and en-
larged, and waz for rent. We rented it again. Of
course, Mt. Airy had built up considerably since
we had run 1t before, but it was still the only
hotel of any importance in Mt. Airy, It was nice
and new, and Dixie liked it fine, We did a good
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business. T had abig room in back for the children
to play and have their company. And I had a large
sewing room and kept a woman most of the time
sewing,

It was all cight except for the children. I
knew I was going to keep my children there only
until something else showed up as I felt sure it
would. And, too, we were expecting another baby,
and thought it best to stay there for the arrival.

So this time it was another boy, and we were
both as delighted as we were with the first. Two
boys and three girls was certainly nice. And this
would probably be the last. We named him Dixie,
for his father,

We stayed on for a short time and then Edgar
Gilmer, Dixie’'s younger brother, decidedhe wanted
to gointo the hotel business, although he had had
no experience. He suggested that Dixie go in with
him and that they rent the McAdoo hotel in Greens-
boro, which had been repaired and wouldbe rented,
It was one of the largest and considered the best
in Greensboro. So Dixie thought with his exper-
ience they would have a nice thing of it.

We gave up the Blue Ridge Inn and the two bro-
thers with his family, his wife and two little

girls, went to Greensboro. They opened up the
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McAdoc, It was already established and right in
the center of zown. No trouble to keep it {1lled
and with the best class of people, '

I was still in M. Airy. The house was still
rented, so ] stayed with Dixie’s sister, Mary
Belle, until T got ready to leave. My reason for
not going on soponer was that we were really ex-
pecting our sixth basby. I wanted it to be born in
Mt. Airy, and with Etta, the same colored woman
who was with me when the other five came. By the
way, Ftca's mother was cooking for my mother when
the Civil War ended. Ettawas a year older than T,
and had been kept in the house to look after and
stay with me. She was now warried and had two
children, But whenever 1 came home and there was
to be = new baby, she always dropped everything
and stayed until 1 was able to take care of my
baby.

So when I was able to go on to Greensboro, our
sixth baby, alittle girl we named Emily, was just
four weeks old. And Ftta went with me,

We rented an apartment near the hotel and had
some of our meals there, After I was stronger, it
was very nice and we liked Greensboro. Anumber of
our old friends were so nice to usg, and Dixie’s

two brothers and a sister were married and now
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lived there.

It was soon evident that Dixie andhis brother,
Edgar, were not going to get along, forDixie just
would not charge his friends and relatives when
they came to the hotel. His brother was the op-
posite; he was practical and careful and system-
atic. Dixie did not really like things too system-
atic. At first, however, they seemed to be getting
along, doing a good business.

We had been there just about a year when the
Barnum and Bailey Circus was advertised tc be in
Greensboro on a Saturday. Well, we had a big crowd
for dinner that evening and some spent the night.
I mean the friends and relatives,

I had stoppedin for dinner, and Edgar came up
to me, “Do you want to know how many dead-heads
we fed this evening?” he said, “Thirty-six. And
when the dinner was announced they rushed in, and
with a bunch of other mountain people just crowded
out our regular guests,”

It was just too much for him, So the two bro-
thers agreed tooneor the other buyout the place,
They both started out locking to see what they
could find.

They had abrother-in-law-the oldest sister’s
husband, Bob Joyce —who had just gotten back from
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a trip out west selling furniture. He had dene some

business in Oklahoma, and he was really impressed

with everything.

“If T were_as young as either of you two,” he
said, *and knew anything about the kotel business,
I would certainly go out to Oklahoma. You could
make a fortune if you were out there now.”

“Not I,” Edgar said, “North Carolina is good
enough for me.”

Dixie did not say much, but he was doing a lot
of thinking.
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CHAPTER NINE

The next day Dixie came in and said to me,
“Let’s go out to Oklahoma, Let's just get away
from everything and start anew, I can’t save any-
thing here,”

“No, Dixie, youcan't,” I said. “And I hate to
say it, butyou can’'t save anv money ahywhere. You
have gotten ridof enough to really be independent
now. I shouldn’t complain, I guess. I admit we
have always, so far, had anything we needed and
most things wewanted, But I have been talked into
following you around for eighteen years, And this
is just too much for you to even ask me to start
out. to Oklahoma with six children, knowing no one
at all, andhave them grow up among those Indians.
No, I can’t do that,”

But as usual, he finally talked me into going
with him, out to Cklahoms.

We notified his family. I had mone, except one
married sister, Mrs. Stack, who was living in Mon-
roe, Virginia and had six children, andmy young
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brother, Phinnie.

The Gilmers were simply amazed. Dixie’s mother

_proceeded ‘to give him a piece of her mind for, as

she said, dragging his family. out to-a place like
that, They said so much about how the: children
would grow up and all that, like most wives; I
started taking his views. T had been reading quite
a bit on the subject, and we both knew-0klahoma
was: a:coming state, and maybe after all- it would
be better for. the children -as: they grew up.:Our
only.object was.to get settled: and Fixed: to give

our children: the:advantage of the‘ very bes

cation, and a-permanent: thome.:

We' started immediately. getting ready togo out ’

to Oklahoma. It was just a- short-“time, then,. until
we -had dl_sposed.of everythlngv wehad:except what
we would take with us. Dixiewent on out about "two
months . ahead. He stopped in Oklahoma. Gity, but.went
straight on:to Ardmore, where his. brother-ln-law
had: said ‘it looked promising- for’ an: 1nvestment
there bemg only one hotel of any: 51ze, the‘Whlt‘-
tington. ' . cendeiat e e S

Dixie secured a very-'good: bu1ld1ng right on
Main Street, .and invested what money  we -had, and
fixed it up. le opened up the Gilmer Hotel and
was ready for us. e
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when we arrlved

= sif.ster whose' home
5 “Don’t' Ery to: get off:

we‘ ere; l'eav1ng from, <a1d
anywhere to eat. Some of them might get left.” She

" fixed up what" looked like a half- bushel basket of

food sand’we:boarded -the train.

B soon found we: were ; affordlng qult;e a-bit of
amusement: fo 'p;assengers near us: Al
Ella 'Glenn:an arle ‘were older, Thomas appolnted
himself: Captaln, .which: p051t10n he: stlll ‘holds: in:
the family. He got-a map and a pencil, ~and every

town we passed he marked, and in.a loud tone he.

kep:tus posted as to the next stop and just how
far it was from'Oklahoma. They talked about In-
dians? angl‘;.‘cyglones;,] and soon they were the center
of attrractior‘x:,j,;:ifor',atsx‘\t_:h}at_:; time most:people back
east t;hought,Oki,ahgmaﬂ a wild place to.live,
Emily, in the.meantime, was getting her share
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of attention, for she was having trouble with her
milk., So was Dixie, Jr. — there was just one year
between them, Rebecca wasnot old enough nor young
enough to be paid much attention, .

The fried chicken and the food certainly
tasted good the first day, but the second day it
was not so good. However, I did not take much risk
in letting any of them get out.

We were two days and two nights getting to
Ardmore, We did not have to change cars until we
got to Haileyville, Oklahoma. It was pouring down
rain when we got in there - about three o'clock in
the morning. It was really terrible. The depot was
closed up and we could just take a bus and go to
the hotel and stay until atrain left next morning
for Ardmore.

We managed to get a room with two beds. Even
if we could have gotten another it was at the end
of the hall. Sowe went to bed, the three girls in
one bed, and I had the two babies in the other, I
don’t remember if Thomas was at my feet or on a
pallet on the floor. Anyway, none of them could
go to sleep. Everyone was too excited, and Emily
was crying. But we got through the night, and next
merning I let the girls and Thomas go down to
breakfast, and I had ours sent up. We really en-
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joyed a good, hot breakfast. o

We took the train and got into Ardmore about
two o’ clock that afternoon. Dixie was there walt-
ing for us, and I leave you to imagine how glad

we were to see him,
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CHAPTER TEN

Ardmore did not look so good, but the hotel
was all right in a way. It had an spartment kind
of cut off, 1 could go into detail, but 1t would
not beofinterest. Suffice 1t to say I was awful-
1y homesick aiready. Why did I consent to come, I
wonaered.

This was just before statehood andpart of Ok-
lahoma was still called Indian Territory then.
Ardmore was in Indian Territory. -The streets, even
Main Street, were not paved. Dut we started out
with the hotel doing very well, We had to have
mostly white help.

Dixie was well pleased with everything., And I
want to tell vou wny everyone started calling him
Mr. Gilmer. It was because I started calling him
that about this time. ile had never been known by
anything but Dixie. DBut when I found we had all
kinds of help, I was determined they should be
more vespectful to him. So [ began calling him Mr.

Uilmer, and everyone followed suit.

He had gotten a letter from the governor of
North Carolina, also a dozen or so letters from
other state officials. So he immediately fell in
with the best people there and was really well-
pleased with cverything. We were near the Presby-
terian church and started the four older children
in to Sunday School the first Sunday we were there.

Mr. Gilmer was soon acquainted with everyoue
around, but I was not interested in getting an-
quainted, for I saw in the begioning that 1 was
going to have plenty to do if we were to make a
success of this, Then, too, T was more concerned

in getting the children started. Also, 1 think 1}

‘was a little sorry for myself.

We got the four children started in to school
right away. We found that the principal of the
school, Dr. Evans, was one of the leading educat-
ors in the state. He was still there when Thomas
graduated from high school in 1910,

When statehood was declared in 1907, things
really got busy everywhere. The Indians started
rushing in to Ardnore to get their allotments set-
tled. Ourplace was crowded. Duti1t was hard to get
good help., We had not been accustomed to white
girls waiting on the table., We were crowded all

the time, but our place was small. So, here again,
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Mr. Gilmer was going to try something bigger.

Someone had just built a new hotel in Durant,
Oklahoma, the first real hotel they.had ever had
there of any size, Sohe drew his money out of the
bank and bought the Atwood Hotel. He went to Kansas
Cicy, bought furniture and furnished it. And we
proceeded to move to Durant. The children were aw-
fully disappointed. They hated to leave Ardmore
and their friends. They had gotten to like it.
Ardnore was getting to be guite a town now, too.
The streets had been paved and it was growing
rapidly.

This hotel in Durant was real nice, though,
and things, it seemed, should have gone off fine.
Dut the help proposition loomed up here worse
than ever., We found Negroes were not allowed to
enter the town. What help we could get was inex-
perienced. [t wasjust too much forme. My strength
gave out and I hadanervous breskdown. I was car-
ried to Sherman, Texas for treatment.

We had put Ella Glenn and Marie in the Liberty
Ladies’ College in Liberty, Missouri. They were
due home now very soon. I often wonder how I got
through that period. I felt T just could not leave
little Dixie and Fmily there just with the girls.

Mr. Gilmer was trying to work out something. He
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had an0ld cousin who had come out to Texas. Cous-
in Sarah was 70 years old, but would be someone to
trust the children with, and she finally stayed
with us for quite a while. Mr. Gilmer ran the
hotel then for just a short time. With poor help
and me sick, he had lost quite a lot of money.
Too, he and all of them wanted to go back to Ard-

more.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN

So Mr. Gilmer sold the hotel and we went back
to Ardmore. We bought a home but did not live
there very long, [ was still in a wheel chalr, but
was beginning to get back my strength, Mr. Gilmer
got the hotel back - the Gilmer, it was still
called. T thought then of an idea. My young broth-
er, Phinnie, was in Asheville, North Carolina,
with the Swanannoah Hotel. I wrote him and in-
sisted on him coming out here with us. He decided
to do so and came on out immediately and, by the
way, isstill with us and still not married. He is
16 years younger than myself, in fact, nearer Ella
dlenn' s age than mine. He had been very fond of
the children back in North Carolina. Well, it
worked out fine. Ile went out with the girls and he
really kept a strict watch on them. He belonged to
the Methodist Church and joined the choir there
imtediately. Like all Prathers, heis particularly
fond of music. Some years later he lived in Cush-

ing and was director of the choir there for quite
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a while. He 1s now 74 years old and still singing-

in the Methodist choir in Oklahoma City.

Flla Glenn was now 18 vears old and was going
with the boys, and cne day she said, “I am going
to marry Charlie Dobbins.” She said he was fixing
to ask her father that night.

They were married soon after. The hotel had
an immense blg reception room at the head of the
stairs, and it made a wonderful place for a wed-
ding after i1t was decorated. She had every one of
her family in the wedding, Phin;’ii‘.e, Marie and
Thomas were attendants. Emily and Dixie opened
the gates. Rebecca was ring bearer. It was quite
an affair.

Soon: after that Marie informed us that she
was getting married too. She was too young to
think of marrying yet, but she seemed determined.
The boy, Tom Dogie, was the son of the principal
doctor 1n Ardmore, and he and Charlie Dobbins, the
boy Ella Glenn married, were partners in aninsur-
ance business, They did not want any big wedding,
so were just quietly married. lut 1t was only a
short time until Tom contracted aseverecold. Tt
ended with his father saying he had tuberculosis.
Tom’ s father, the doctor, took him to Santa Fe,

New Mexico. Marie got ready and went out to them.
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T seemed to be doing all right his father said,
So Dr. logie came back. Marie and Tom stayed out
there for about eight months and then, suddenly
hehad a relapse and died before unyone got there.
Marie then lived with theBogies for a short time.

We were still in the Gilmer llotel. lLee Cruce

was ranning for governor. Mr. Gilmer felt that he
pad been partly instrumental in persuading him to
Run. So he starved out to campaign for him, My
hoealth was better now, so with Phinnie to help,
The hotel went along tairly well. Thomaswas grad-
wating this year aud they were having the Junior-
Senior banquel in the reception hall. The whole
gudor and senior classes in the high sclool were
working all week up there decorating and 1t was
peully beautiful. Thomas was very proud of it for
it went off nteelv.

Vir..Gilmer was fully determined now to get
into politics. Cruce was elected and he was sure
of @ pood place with him. So he sold out the hotel,
and we moved to Oklahoma City. That was 1910,

The hotel business in Oklahoma wus entirely
di fferent from North Carolina hotels, and this
time we were both glad to give 1t up for good. 1t
had not turned out Llike bis brother-in-law had

predicted by any means.

[

Well, we moved to Oklahoma City, but for some
reason NMr. Gilmer did not get the place he was
expecting.

I want to tell you a little more about Mr.
Gilmer, He was, after all 1 suppose, a born pol-
itician, He was a member of the first state leg-
islature when the state capitol was in Guthrie.
He built the 0ld Soldiers’ Home for Confederate
veterans in Ardnore from donations collected from
all over the state. He had campaigmed for differ-
ent candidates, and I believe be practically knew
everybody of any importance in the state. He want-
udtorw)&wam<ﬂﬁcenwﬂdmmLﬁlhtym;ﬁll
already have understood that hewas unable to ever
have any extra money, and running for office takes
money, so that didn’t work out.

I never knew him though, through all these
years, to secem ever discouraged. He always said
things will work out all right for us. But I must
admit that sometimes I had some doubt about it.

Aud now the children were trying to get
through school. Thomas went to Oklalioma A. & M.
College, and by working part time he got through
four years. Ie also won a scholarship medal which

gave him two years in Loston to complete his en-
gilneering course.
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Rebecca was now in high school and a good
student making good grades all through school.
She was popular with lher teachers and her class-
mates.

Mixie had gotten a place as page 1n the state
legislature. [le was only 10 years old when he
first went to work, and he served three terms,
keeping up bis school work all the time with his
teachier’ s lielp, Then Joe Thompson, who was a mem-
ber of the legislature, said to Dixie, “1 am run-
ning for U. S. Congress, and ifTam elected T will
have you appointed a page.’”’ He was elected und
after he got to Washington he wrote Dixie aud told
him he had been appointed a page. We were very
oroud of him but hated to see bim go - just 12
vears old and by himself. e served two terms 1in
Congress, and 3t looked like he was well on his
way for a politiéal career.

Fmily was ingrade school. She was not an out-
standing scholar, but had a lot of friends and a
good time. Shewas particularly fond of sports and
could outbox any of the boys, much to young
Dixie’'s disgust

Mouey matters were worryingus right along., We
were trying to get the children through school.

Thev needed so many things we were not able to do
Y Y g
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or have for them, and to say they had it kind of
hard would not be exaggerating. but thev Jid all

get through school, and we were proud of them.
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CHAPTER TWELVE

And it wasn't long then until they were all
starting familiesof their own, and there followed
many happy years for us as the grandchildren came
along,

Ella Glenn and Charlie had one boy, Charles,
Jr., and hie was the first grandchild and a wonder
to all,

Marie married Dick Louthan — she had met him
while she was living with us in Oklahoma City.
They had one little boy, Martin. He, of course,
was fine, and we were proud of another hoy in the
family, _

Thomas met Eulala Rogersin college, and after
finishing school they were married and had two
little girls, Nina Emily and Carol Lynn, the first
girls in the family. They were both lovely little
girls and Fulala made all their clothes and often
dressed them alike. Then, when Carol Lynn was 12
vears old they had a little boy and named him
Thomas Prather Gilmer, Jr. and he was welcomed
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after all those years of waiting for him ~ the
first boy to carry on the Gilmer name.

Rebecca met Howard Whitehurst at the state
capitol where she was working. llis father was
president of the Board of Agriculture. They had
one little girl, Marie Lucille, anice little girl
with a wonderful disposition.

There 1s so much I want to say about Dixie,
but you all know that he would have been one of
the leading politicians in the state if he had
only had the strength. He had energy and brains
and wanted so much to accomplish so many things,
but he lacked the strength. However, lie fought to
keep going to the end in spite of his illness.

Dixie met Ellen McClure in Wetumka when he was
in his first law practice after finishing law
school at University of Oklahoma. Ellen was from
Texas and was teaching school in Henryetta when,
they met. With Ellen’s encouragement, Dixie went
on to become County Attorney of Tulsa County and
was re-elected for six terms. In 1946 he ran for
governor and was defeated in the run-off by Roy
Turner by only 25,000 votes. And in 1948 he was
elected to the 8lst U. S. Congress from the Tulsa
district. We were all always proud of him.

Emily met. Ralph (Doc, we call him) Wolfe here
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in Oklahoma City. They were a littie late getring
stavted, but they had the largest family of all -
ane poy, Joe, and three fine licvile girls, Dixie
Marie, Marion and Louisze.

Incidenvelly, it seemed to be uader:stood thatn
Crandas wus always a little partial o Joe, lron
the time he was a Laby T wes with bkim note than
vith tae other grandchildren, He loved it with s
Grandpe and Grandma Gilmer in our litile home and
U always tried to Lelp biw aut with auy JTicrle
drificulty that came np. 1 ogvess he has not for-
zortev 1t, ior ap never neglects me for anyehing,
not, even his best girl, And I want o say of all
my grandchildren how woncerful they bave always
been Lo e, ‘

During the vears that the zrandchildren were
Zrovite up, (‘d\‘i“l"ﬂh()’h:’: City wes, of conrse, 2 cenvral
prace for oall, ¥or there were three families here
(Marie’ =, R=:hem%a" s and Emilv’ s} each with com-
fortabtie hoves. Wnat with Crandpa’ s and my iicule
piace, we always had room for all and somerhiug
was alwavs golug on.

Thonas and Falale wnd Dixie aod Ellen were in
Tulsa., Fulala had some wonder{ul affaire for all
the family, evervbady welcome any time, and wlways

something good to eat, hxie wae countv alLtorney
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vears and Grandra cervainly hao a
lot of pleasore sitbing arbunvd che nourthouse, We
both enjoved it therk alwave with Divie and Ellen.

FJla Glenn end Charvlie continued Lo live in

=l

Ardmore. Clarlie lias alwavs bedn conszidered a

preal encervainer, fid one cold Chriztnas chey b
all the femily there for areunion. Ella Glemn had
cots made down, all bver rhe place and Fires gomng
all nighe,

Meck Loutien and Mariz never wissed a singie
ane of the famly gacherings, Thek hed bFeen raised
inatanily of ane boy and he enjnved being in the

midst of evervtaing.

Ine and Gmily wers cetviug bosy wassing a2 fan-
ily, out Doc was a geod provider,  and they ofion
managed to enlarge the crwpla and hdve an affsiy
for the family.

. r

- . t " ! . PI
And 1 guess all of us, prandchildren and «ll,
Fog famm

stall rememher when ovard inberiosd toe

and house from his father. Lt was Tasy 13 miles
out of Oklalwina Civy, and Howard and Rebecra susi
poved out during the Smwsr. They grev all kivds
of fruit and 4id not sell anything, so the family
had a wonderful time, awd evecyone who went out
there left with a car leoaded with sosething, Ouce

Howsrd raised a bunch of thurRkeys, Be soid Lo wus
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going to start selling them, but the price of turk-
eys went down and they just decided to eat them.
They had big turkey dinners constantly. It was the
first time I had ever been tiredof turkeys. Every-
body was disappointed when they sold the farm. But
I'm sure we’ll never forget the long tablé and the
big turkey dinners. ’

We all have many wonderful memories of those
years when we were living so near to each other
that we could.get together for family parties
every few weeks. ‘
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EPILOGUE

SOMETIME LATER:

‘ﬁjSinCefwritingvthe first part of this some
months previous, I have gone through a lot of
trouble; losing two children at almost the same
time — the first ones in the family to pass away
with the exception of their father. You all know
all about it'and have gone through it with me, so
I will not.dwell on it.

“Dur1ngfthls difficult time, though, I’ve
thought ‘often-of a little poem that was written
some years -ago; before each one accumulated a fam-
ily of his own. It’s called “The Stick-Together
Families,” and it is by Edgar Guest.

The stick-together families are happier by far
Than the brothers and the sisters who take

' separate highways are.
The gladdest people living are the wholesome

; folks who make
A circle at the fireside that no power but

death can break.
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And the finest of conventions ever held beneath
the sun

Are the little family gatherings when the busy:.
day is dones*

There are rich folk, there are poor folk, who
imagine they are w1se,
And they’re very quick to shatter all the’
little family ties.
Each goes searching: after pleasure in his own
selected: way,
Each with strangers likes:to:wander, ‘and iwith
strangersvlikéshtofplay;
But it’s bitterness they harvest, ‘and it"s

empty joy they find;

For the.children that are wisest are the
- stick-together kind.*
Well, our family is still sticking together,
and that’s how we all gotthrough Dixie's and
Marie’s long illnesses and suffering.
I am aware that 1t:Lsnot in good form to brag

on ones family, but this: little book is .for you

and it glvesvme,a chance to say what 1 otherwise:

could not, I have been right near you and have

lived with you, especially these last years and
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yéforéfGrandpa passed -away, spending part

1‘each one, and never once do I recall a
word or ‘a’‘time’ that any one of my family has ever

‘1nt1matedvthat they were not really pleased to

hévefme}‘méaning my whole family which would con-
sist of40: 1fthey wére all still living, That in-

cludesﬁﬂll ‘my;‘sons-in-law and daughters-in-law,
my 10 grandchildren and their husbands and wives
and,my”great-grandchlldren, 12 now in number.
’V.Aé‘fdr'my'great;grandchildren, incidentally,
1 always carry their pictures ‘in'a little Kodak
book‘in ‘my purse, ‘and they may have been taught,
but wheanL
They Seem: ‘to thlnk agreat-grandma is arare thing,

F¥ive' they seem delighted to see me.

glrl ‘introduces me to her friends as
andma. Well, that’s the way I feel

aﬁoﬁ: my‘ﬁhslezfamily.

"If;ayegréally*enjoyed recalling the past and
trying to bfing‘it to you. (I do want you to know,
though, that if it had not been for the encourage-
ment and help that Carol Lynn and her husband,
David have .given me I might have given up the
prOJect.) In thlnklng about what I’ ve written 1

‘eﬁthat I overlooked mentioning that during

'[my £ ‘1me 1 remember the first automobiles, the

rplanes, the first gas stoves and cook-
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