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CHAPTER ONE 

Now that I have time to sit and thinR, 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 
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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 supposeq 
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, ~ti 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 it 

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 
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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 I 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 1n a 

crowd and expre~s themselves as not being able 
to see anything unusual 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. 
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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. Grandfather 

then married a weal thy 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, 
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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 never 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 Char~~y Briggs in Stokes Co., N.C., and 
they 1 i ved in 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 

it, and was known far and near. 
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But my Grandmother Prather was my ideal.· I 

loved to visit with them, and-~? this day I hav.!'l 

n~ye_:r eJ~ten, food lik~. I l).a,d .. there,. I still am 

particularly fond of corn which was Grandfather's 

specialty. He had a patch planted even 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. 

Grandfath.er. ',\'Ql,l~d §~y, ·:.QJ.arity, y()u ~re just 
•.• •.... · ,,..~····· ... ' ._, . . . . ' - '. . . ' ' 

spqiling. your children with .. their .. ~at;i.ng~ ~,;' 

She would say, "Well, Ialways have to fix 
.... • • • ,, • •••• •• • J '• •• _ ,,._. '· • •• ~ ' -,.., ' 

your food a certain way,_ too, don't I?",. 

My grandmother was a source of information 

and entertainment to me. She was, as she said, 

never well. She had what she called dyspepsia -
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never really In bed, but after meals she would 

start taking her medicine. She rarely ever had 

a. <k~t;o~, .. ~u~ ~~e ~uld t~~ sod~ w'~t~r, ancl she 
v.ould ccu:ry, usually in her pocket, rhubarb root, 

gentian, arrowroot aJJ.d V¥"iQ),!S other things I 
CaJ1.· L~~OI~wk~~. . ·· · · 

She still molded her own candles when most 
peopl'e'"Tl'aa· ··s'toppe'd~ '81le woufd. Tet 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 - Granuf~ther in one 

corner, Grandm2J~b~J' in the other, and myself in 
~I"Tllll-~"'lll>>'''P 

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 r~ally intelligent and 

.r!:l~\:l .<!-.,.~.r,:.~,ct~. g~.~i·~, .. -'i~-.f~~t;···_she ~ubscr:~b~d, __ for. · 
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the Cincinnati Inquirer soon after she was mar­
ri~d, .--and it was the -o~I:Y n-~~~I>~nex: 'that .c:~e 'to 

that town. After reading it thoroughly she. would 
. . 

loan it to all the neighbors. s~~""~~~ tha~_P<'l~er 
sent to her as long as she liyed. 

. . ·- ....... ,-... .~- ··, . -. ' --~' ' - ' 

·She seemed-to vl.sit very little, but s4e,al:-,. 

ways went to cgUJ:SP· 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. 

'fh~- B,riggs wer:e 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 wherev:er she went. People would say, "There 

comes Mrs. Prather and Martha." s.h.~.,.J.ixed .. to be 
85. Grandfather Prather died at 81 • 

. ·y•,·•·','lr.··· --.·;······· " --~ ~--'"''· ~"-;'"•"'1'~{•, 
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CHAPTJR 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 
1936's it still looked almost the same, only it 
had been renovated and added to several times. 
It was certainly built more substantially 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 
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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, where he had a cotton factory built on the 

Holston R:i ver. He seemed to be making money right 
along and certainly having a good time. They 
pr~ctically had a concert every night. Music ·~as 
and is a hobby with all Prathers; they love it. 

They each one had a musical instr~en~. My mo~he~ 
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 into business with a Mrs. Stover, or 
rather; 'tha~ she had bought an interest in' the 

factory. Mrs. Stover was President Andrew John-. 

son's da~gh.t;;~~ and had been mistress at the 
White House, h,er 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 born 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 
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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 
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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. 
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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. Our 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 mus1c 

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 and put 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. tl'1y 

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 ~mmediately 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 
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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 

supplied, 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 Re~olutionary 
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 1 ittle 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 

~ever seen finger bowls used, but I soon found 
out what they were for. After dinner they danced 

for a little while - only the lanc~rs 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 I:!ob~~ 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 I 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 he 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 I 

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 idea of raising a big family. I have always 
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been particularly fond of children and still am 
foolish ~out 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 hack to Mt. Airy, Ell a 

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 

Dix~e's term as railroad postal clerk had 

expired. In the meantime he conceived the idea of 

chartering a train and running an 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 above ~.that 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 

24 

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 building an t;ight-room house on 
Pine Street, and Dixie thought another excursion 

~ 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 he 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 wh~n 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 s1x 

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 little girls. But I was ready to settle 
down, 

Dixie got 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 
pro~uce house there, so he thought up an idea to 

take it over and go into the produce business. Mt. 
Airy 1s on the Fancy Gap Hoad, lD miles from the 

foot of the Blue Ridge, 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, it seems to me. It got to be 

a big business. Incidentally, you could buy a big 
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fat hen for 25 cents, 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 corrrnunication 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 1n 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, I 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 it 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 anything 

of the kind in Mt. Airy. Well, he immediately got 
in touch with some company- Ellen Minkley was the 

leading lady. He rented 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 £,elt 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
ses~ Now he turned his attention to the shipping 

of produce - but not to Cuba. He started shipping 

30 

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 witti 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 ~ctive part, 

and the three children were in Sunday School. 
Dixie started teaching Sunday School and soon had 

a large class of boys. I played the organ for &m­

day School and sometimes for churcl·. We had 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 [Uxie 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. 11 

When he got back he said, "I have a surprise 

for you. I rented a place on Louisiana Avenue, and 
I'm going td let my 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? 11 

"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, and we would see how things worked out 1 ater. 
My father was taken worse. His house had re­

cently burned down, and he and my young brother, 
Phinnie, were kind of hatching. 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 h~ said, 
we were there permanently. Rebecca was only s1x 
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 this place 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 

Duie back to our old Doctor Hollingsworth. It took 

h:un a little while to get his str~ngth and energy 

l:ack, and he turned his interest in the produce 

business over to the man who had been working for 

him. He was, incidental.l y, through with the produce 

business for good. 

By now we had managed to deplete the little 

savings account consicl.erabl y again. Dixie was feel­

i_ng almost himsel £ again, and he must look around 

:md get something to do pretty quick, for although 

groceries were cheap then, there was now no produce 

lwuse where we could pick them up for nothing. 

It so happened that the old Blue Ridge Inn had 

been closed up and completely renovated and en­

larged, anti was for rent. We rented it again. Of 

1:ourse, Mt. Airy had built up considerably since 

we had run it before, but it was still the only 

hotel of any importance in Mt. Airy. It was nice 

zmd new, and Dixie liked it fine. We did a good 
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business. I had a big 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 right except for the children. I 

knew I was going to keep my children there only 

tmtil something else showed up as I felt sure it 

would. And, too, we were expecting anoLher 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, decided he wanted 

to go into 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 would be 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 {)£ 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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[>lcAdoc .• It was already established and right 1n 

che cent.er of ::.own. No trouble to keep it filled 

and with the best class of people. 

I was still in Mt. Airy. The house was still 

rented, so I stayed with Dixie's sister, Mary 

Belle, until I got ready to leave .. My reason for 

not going on sooner was that we were really ex­

pecting our sixth baby. I wanted it to be born in 

Mt. Airy, and with Et. ta, the same colored woman 

who wa 1< with me when the other five came. By the 

way, Et·ca's mother was cooking for my mother when 

the Ci vi.l War ended. Etta was a year older than I, 

and had been kept in the house to look after and 

stay with me. She was now married and had two 

childi·!:!n. But whenever I came home and there was 

to be a new baby, she always dropped everything 

and sc:ayed until I was able to take care of my 

baby. 

So when I was able to go on to Greensboro, our 

sixth baby, a little glrl we named Emily, was just 

four ;veeks old. And Etta 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 nic<~ to us, and Dixie's 

two brothers ,,md a sister were married and now 
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lived Lhere. 

It was soon evidentthatDixie amlhis brother, 

Edgar, were not going to get along, forllix.Le 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 :>ystem­

atic. At first, however, they seemed to be getting 

along, doing a good business. 

We had been there just <illout a year when the 

Barnum and Bailey Ci reus was advertised to 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 relat:i. ves. 

I had stoppedin for dinner, and Edgar came up 

to me, "lli you want to know how many dead-heads 

we fed this evening?" he said, "TI1irty-six. And 

when the dinner was announced they rushed ;_n, and 

with a bunch o£ other mountain people just crowded 

out our regular guest.s." 

It was just too much for him. So the two bro­

thers agreed to one or the other buy out the place. 

They both started out. looking to see what they 

could find. 

They had a brother-in-law-. the oldest s1 ster' s 

husba.."ld, Bob Joyce -who had just gotten back from 
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a trip out west selling furniture. He had done some 

business in Old ahoma, and he was really impress-ed 

with everything. 

"If I were ,as young as either of you two," he 

said, "and knew "'':lything about the h:otel 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 

TIH~ next day Dixie crone in and said to me, 

"Let's go out to Oklahoma .. Let's just get awa.y 

from everything and start anew. I can't save any­

thing here. " 

"No, Dixie, you can't," I said ... , And I hate to 

say it, but you can't save any money anywhere. You 

have gotten rid of enough to really be independent 

now. I shouldn' t complain, I guess. I adni t we 

have always, so far, had anything we needed and 

most things we wanted, But I have been talked into 

following you around for eighteen years. And this 

is just too much for you to even ask rne to start 

out to Oklahoma with six children, knowing no one 

at all, and have them grow up among those Inch ans. 

No, I can't do that." 
But as usual, he finaLly talked me into going 

with him, out to Oklahoma .• 

We notified his family. I had none, '!Xcept one 

married sister, Mrs. Stack, who was living in ~·!on­

roe, Virginia and had six children, andmy y01mg 
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brother, Phinnie. 

The Gilrners were simply anazed. Dixie's mother 

. proceede~ to give him a piece of her mind for, as 

she said, dragging his family out to a p'lace like 

that. They said so much about how the: chil.dren 

would grow up and all that, like most wives,· I 
·started taking his views. I had been reading quite 

a hit on the subject, and we both knew Oklahoma 

was a corning state, and maybe after all it would 

he better for the children ·as they grew up~ .Our 
only .object .. was~to: get settled allddixe'd.to give 

our children the advantage: of: the:. v.er-y••,be~t::;~d.li~ 
cation, and a permanent 1 home.· . . . · :~,:~'•:, ··• 

We s.tarted immediately getting ·ready to go out 

t,;o Okl.ahorna. It was just a shor.t time, t.hen, until 

we had di~osed. of everything we had. excep.t what 

we wo:uld take with us. Dixie went on out about t~ 

months ah~ad. He stopped in Oklahoma City, but went 
straigh_t. on· to Ardmore, where· his brother;..i~-liaw 

had sai.d it looked prornisin~ for .an .in:v;.es,tnj¢nt, 
there being only one hotel of anY· size, tll~ Wh~'t;,. 
tington. 

Dixie secured a very good.'building right on 

Main Street, and invested what money we had,- and 

fixed :it up. lie opened up the· Gilmer Hotel, and 
wa~ ready .for us. 
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We·i'diq:~:~gt::.J.eaye.:.iri:.acoyered ~agon:.as so many 

;::yp::::~:~:~~~::=~~~~:;:~~~!~~::;~::i;es~~~~ 1: 

Glenn, :was ~hirteen; Mari¢, ·e'l¢vEm:;:.:,Thorrias,. nine; 

Rel!>ecc::a;.· five;r Dixie, .·Jr., ·· twci; · aJJ.d Fmily, ·.one 

·year. 

>Dixi.e~{scyoilllgest. brother.,, Bernie; •was a tele­

graph op,erator, : A:Qd••.he::;.a~k~d,i~the conductor, to 

please !~ee;;;~~~at.i.ft9~~:'.VI,er~>rnissir@ when we: arrived 
in 0Habpfua~NMts~if,x{e1mette,·· the•<st.Ster· whose· horne 

we"·•wer~· l~~Ving.·:from, ~-~aid', /~Ihn'·t\ ~ry to get off 

a:llywher~ to eat~· Some of them might get left." She 

fix~dup what looked like a half-bushel basket of 

food; .·•·.and'we.•boS;t"ded the train. 
· I soon· founOi>we were affot"di~g quite a bit of 

arnuserne.ntfo~. the, pas:;;e)lgers. M~ar. us. :Al;thqugh' 

Ella Glexm·•:and MlU!ie· we.re· e>lder, Thorn~ appointed 

himself Captain, • which .posi.t~oll,lle•.stil{ holds in 

the family •. He got .. a map and a pencil, . and e'Jery 

t.own we passed he marked, and in a loud to11e he 

kept:us. posted as .to the.next stop and just how 

far it was from Oklahoma •. They t.alked about In­

diansanQ., .. cy~loll,~s,: and soon they w.ere the .center 

of attracticin; •• ·for .at that .time most. people back 

east thought . .Okl.ah()rna. a wild place to :live. 

Fmily, in th~ mean.tirne, was getti11g 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 was not 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 a train 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. So we 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 cxci ted, :1nd Emily 

was crying. But we got through the night, and next 

morning 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. 
We took the train and got into Ardmore about 

two o'clock that afternoon. rhxie was there wait­

ing for us, and I leave you to imagine how glad 

we were to see him. 
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Ar.dmore di.d not.. look so good, but the hotel 

was all right in a way. It had an apartment kind 

of cut off. I could go into detail, but it. would 

r.ot. be of interest.. Suffice it to say I was awful-­

ly homesick ai.ready. Why did r· consent to come, I 

wonciered. 

Tnis was just before statehood and.part of Ok­

lahoma was still called Indian Territory then. 

Ardmore wasinlndian Territory. ·1be streets, even 

rlain Street, were not paved. Gut we started out 

with the ~otel doing very well. \Vr: had to have 

mostly white help. 

Dixie was well pleased with everything. And I 

want tCI Lell you wny everyone started calJ.ing hi~1 

i.lr_ Cii lmer. It was because I start.ed calling him 

that. about t.his time. l!e hacl never been known by 

anything but Dixie. !Jut when I found we had aU 

kinds of help, I was determined they should be 

more respectful to him. So I began calling hi11 Mr. 

~;i lmer, and everyone followed sui L. 
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}le had gotte:n a letter from the governor of 

North Carolina, also a dozen or sn lP.ttcrs from 

other state officials. So he inmediate.ly fell in 

with t11e best people there and was really well­

pleased with everything •. We were near the Presby­

terian church anci started the four oltler childre:-t 

in to Sunday School the first :::Unclay we were there. 

Mr. Gilmer was soon acquainted wi t.h everyone 

around, but I was not interested in getting ac­

quainted, for I saw in the beginning that I was 

going to have ple.nty to do i [ we were to make a 

success of this. 1hen, too, I was t:~ore eoncet·ned 

in getting the d1ildren started. Also, 1 c:OitU.; 1 

was t~ little sorry for myself. 

We got. the four children starled in to sc'~wo! 

right away. We :found that the principal of the 

school, Dr. Evans, was one of the leading edl!cat­

ors in the state. He was stiU there when Thomas 

graduated hom high school in 1910. 

When statehood was declared in 1907, t.hing::, 

really got busy everywhere. 111e Tncb MS s.tarted 

rushing in to Arc~nore to get. their a! J.otments set­

tled. Ourpl ace was crowded. L\tlt. it was hard to get 

good help. We had not been accustomed to whi t.e 

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 g01ng to try something bigger. 

Someone had just built ·a new hotel in llirant, 

Oklahoma, the first real hotel they .had ever had 

there of any size. So he drew his money out of the 

bank and ~ought the Atwood Hotel. He went to Kansas 

City, 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. 

Ardmore was getting to be quite a town now, too. 

The streets had been paved and it was grow1ng 

rapiclly. 

This hotel in Durant was real nice, though, 

and things, it seemed, should have gone off fine. 

But 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. It wasjust too much forme. My strength 

gave out and I had a nervous breakdown. I was car­

ried to Sherman, Texas for treatment. 

We had put Ella Glenn and Marie in the Liberty 

Ladies' College in Liberty, Missouri. 11tey were 

due home now very soon. I often wonder how I got 

through that period. I felt I 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 an old cousin '.vho 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 t.o Ard-

more. 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 

8o :VIr. Gilmer sold the hotel and we went back 

to Ardmore. We bought a home but did not live 

there very long. I was still in a wheel chair, but 

was beginning to get back my strength. ~r. Gilmer 

got the hotel back - the Gilmer, it was still 

called. I thought then of an idea. My young broth­

er, Phinnie, was in Asheville, ?>!orth Carolina, 

with the Swanannoah I·lotel. 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, is still with us and still not married. He is 

l6.years younger than myself, infact, nearer Ella 

,"Jlenn' s age than mine. He had been very fond of 

the children back in North Carolina. Well, it 

worked out. fine.llewent out with the girls and he 

really kept a strict watch on them. He belonged to 

the Methodist Church and joined the choir there 

immediately. Like all Prathers, he is 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 is now 7 4 years old and still s1ng.tng · 

1n the Methodist choir in Oklahoma City. 

FJ l a Glenn was now 18 years old and was going 

with the boys, and one day she said, "I am going 

to marry Charlie [bbbins." She said he was fixing 

to ask her father that night. 

'il1ey were married soon after. The hotel had 

an inrnense big reception room at the head of the 

stairs, and it made a wonderful place .for a wed­

ding after it. was decorated. She had every one of 

her family in the wedding. Phinrii.e, Harie and 

1110mas were attendants. F.mily 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 13ogie, was the son of the principal 

doctor in Ardmore, and he and Charlie Ibbbins, the 

boy Ella Glenn married, were partners in an insur­

ance business. 'TI1ey did not want any big wedding, 

so were just quietly married. Uut it was only a 

short time until Tom contracted a severe cold. It 

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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TJt:l sc~emcd to be doing all right hi.s father said, 

§o !Jr. r~gie carne hack. 0·1ar·ie· and Tom stayed out 

rhc~n, for about c-:igbt months and then, suddenly 

hehada relap~e <md died before anyonr~ ~c,rot then~. 

,of(ari.•· t.ht:n lived with thePo1!ie~ for a short. time. 

lYe were st.i ll in t.he (;il!:wr llot.e.l. Lcr' Cruce 

1M as nmn1ng for governor. 0.-1r. Gilmer fr:l t that he 

had bt~en part. L y ill st.rumc~ntal in persuading h.i.m t.n 

.Run. ~J h<-.: started out. to campaign [or him. ,\fy 

healtL was better now, so wit.lt Phinnie t.o help, 

"f.i~t~ hotd went alon~ fairly W\~ll. 'lltomaswasgrad­

v.at.ing this year ami t.hc~y were having t..lte .Tunior­

~:llior kwqm•l. in t.lte reception hall. llte v.holc·' 

junior and :;c:n ior classes in the~ hi g·h ;;;cLool were 

>'{ork-i ~~~ all week up there rk,:o!'at.i.ng and 1 t was 

yf'a\.ly beautiful. ·n1orm1>' wa.s vP.ry proud of it for 

1 t wr.~n t o fJ n .i ce L y. 

VIr· •. Gi ln·•~I- was fully determined TJow t.o get 

n>lo politi.cs. Cruce was elect.Ptl artd ltt• was sure 

<l f a 12 ood place with lt1 m. ...::.0 hf• ;;;c) l d out the hotel, 

:md we moved to Oklahoma Ci.t.y. Tl1at was ]C"l!O. 

111<" ltou~1 bus·iness in Oklahoma was entirely 

different from "\0rdt Caro.lina hot<.:l.~, <Htd t.l1is 

ti; 11e we \\t~n.· bot.h glad to g.ivf~ i.t. up [or good. lt 
lwd not t.unwd uut.. like his hrother-in-l.a\1· had 

pn~di r. t.eci by anv fltf'allS. 
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Well, we moved to Oklal10ma City, but for some 

reason ~lr. Gilmer did not get the place he was 

f'Xpecting. 

1 want to tell you a little more about Mr. 
Gibner, He was, after all 1 suppose, a born pnl­

.i ti ci an. He was a member of the first state leg­

j,:;latnrP when the sLate capitcJl was in Guthrje. 

l!e built tlte Old Soldiers' f!ome for Confederate 

ve t.e rans in Ardmore from don<~ tions coll ect.ed from 

all over the state. He had campaigned .for differ­

ent. candid<•t.es, and I believe he pradtica]]y kn,~w 

everybody of any importance in the state, lie want.:. 

·~d to nm for <m offi cc: now h irnse l f. bJt. you will 

already lt<•ve understood that he was uuable to •~ver 

have any extra money, <md running for office takes 

money, so that didn' t. work out.. 

1 never knew him tl!ough, through all these 

years, to ~wern Aver discouraged. lie always said 

things will work out all right for us. But 1 must 

admit that sometimes I had some doubt about it.. 

And now the children were trying to get 

through school. Thomas went to Oklahoma A. & M. 

Col.legt~, and by working part t.:ime he got through 

four years. lfe al.so won a scLolarsh:ip medal w!tich 

gave him two years in IJoston to cnmpl ete his en­

g1neer1ng course. 
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Hebecca was now in high school and a good 

st.uden t making good gradc.s all through school. 

Sbc was popular with her teachers and her class­

mates. · 

Dixie had gotten o place as page u1 the state 

legislature. [le was only 10 years old when he 

first went to work, and he served tlon~e terms, 

keeping up his school work all the time with lois 

teacher's loelp. 1loen .Toe 'l1wmpson, who was a mem­

ber of the legislature, said r.o Dixie, "l am run­

ning for lJ. S. Congress, and if I am elected I wi l1 

havF! you a-ppointed a pag(:'," He was elected and 

<Jfter he got to WashiHgton loe wrote Dixie and told 

him lte had been appointed a page. We were very 

proud of him Lut hated to sf!t' him go -just 12 

years old and by h.irnsel f. lle ~(-~rved t.wo terms 1n 

C.ongress, and it. 1 ooked 1 i kc he v;as we11 on his 

way for apolitical career. 

Erni 1 y was :in grad€' school. Site was not an out­

standing scholar, but had a lot of friends and a 

good time. She was purticul.arl y fond of sports and 

could outbox any of the boys, much to young 

Dixie's disf,'u;;t, 

\Ioney matters were worryine u:; right along. We 

were trying to get the children tit rough school. 

'lltey needed so many things we were not able t.o do 

>*~~iJ;!' i I 
·.>\:\'; 
':~·~?.i I 

·::.~.: -~;~~ ~!' or lHWf.' for them, and to say they h<ld j t kinJ of 

hard would not be exaggerating. Hut they dicl all 
get through school, and we were proud of j t 1('11!, 
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(f!APTER TWELVE 

And it wasn't long then until they were all 

starting families of their own, and there followed 

many happy years for us as the grandchildren came 
along. 

Ella Glenn and Charlie had one hoy, 01arles, 

Jr., and he 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. 

TI1ey had one little boy, Martin. He, of course, 

was fine, and ~e were proud of another boy in the 
family. 

Titomas met Eulala Rogers in college, and after 

finishing school they were married and had two 

little girls, Nina EmilyandCarol Lynn, the first 

girls in the family. T11ey were both lovely little 

girls and Eulala made all their clothes and often 

dressed th€'..m alike. Then, when Carol Lynn was 12 

years old they had a lit. tle boy and named him 

T!1omas 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. His father was 

president of the Eloard <?f Agriculture. They had 

one little girl, Marie Lucille, anice little girl 

with a wonder;ful disposition. 

There is so much I want to say about Dixie, 

but you aU 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 

a11d wanted so much to accomplish so many things, 

but he lacked the strength. However, he fought t.o 

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 C.ounty and 

was re-elected for six terms. In 1940 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. Umgress from the Tulsa 

district. We were all always proud of him. 

F.lllily met Ralph (Doc, we call hjm) Wolfe here 
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i.n (l~.J <dv>~ta Cj ty, The>, ,_,,,n;. <1 l i.tt.l e lnt.e ge.tt) n; 

si· .. ~r::e.j, !;11t the'' had the largest fanil~- c•f all -­

o.fte ooy, J,)e, and tltrt~e flne little girls, Dixi~ 

M~rie, Mar1on and Loui~~. 
I~c.i.d~nvdH:., :i.t ,;f:t'med to be u.wlei:'.I:,(•.:.d r.na:; 

(~ra.nJiHr1 ·.vus ;:J~.~-va',ls ~1 lil1 ... }e 1:arti.al !Jl J\.."'E'. Frc\f\. 

the t:i.r.Jrc hr; \> ~~~: a 1Jab;r I w<~.s wi Lh him I.Lo·r •:: tl:.an 

v;it.1r Cit•:: -:·tJ·,er grandcl·.i1c1r·~n.Helovnd it wid1 tl):; 

Cr:::.ndpa :trt,1 Gnt~orrra G.tlrner in our ]i-ctl(~ home and 

I <d WCI)'.S r.r·i.ecl t•) l,elp hi.1r "lJt w1t::h any J itt 1<." 

tl• Jf:i.r:n:~ty that d•l'ie nt:· l t''JP.::•, h~ h.:~.s n0t :C•>r·· 

;;;0r.t.er• .1 t, i(•r· .w never nf;gl,~r:ts me for an)·thing, 

Joot even ltL; be:st g:i.ri. And I wane Lo 5<•)' rJf all. 

~,, gr:.nJ<:bilriret' lwv- Ul\lf\(:r:r:ful th•~)' I•<•Ye always 

During th·~ years t!iu t t;H, ;;r:>rdc i1j 1 clr e:1 .ver•'! 

)!rovri"•t. ur:·, q,:.\_,ltorn:1 Citv \\'<3.:;, o.{ •.-onr~;~, :1 cen::ral 

p~tlCe :~~Jt' al], ~·nr t.t~·rt:: 'NP.!"f~ t.hr.•~e iFa.Jn~.!.if~S herl~ 

(\la·rit~' ':', J{<:[le~i':ll' !i and [rrri.l.v' «) ,~:'lr;h wit}:, C(•ID­

{orLa\:;; '' itotne;;. \'.'n;; .. t wit\ Graadpa' s fUJd my littlr' 

pi.ace. -Ne .,\..,ays had roonr i·:'r all and :;on:c;rhing 

'lhor,lfls uhd ~1JlrJl<J. ufld D.ixi·~ :md E.llen -~er•: 111 

'_''ulsa. Eul.ah ba,J. ~on·.~ won, 1erful :;~ff3:i r~ l0t' <oll 

t\1<:: fanil.v, eve.rvb-:'-.<ly wdeo)rnn anytil·re, ·lOd u.lway.~ 

:;cr,0.thing ;;;·c·(•-:J t•) f·.:•t. thxi€' w<;s eountv flttonwy 

.. ,. 

'j 
·' 
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1n Tu·! ';:a fc·r 12 years rmd Gt'tmdr:·<~ ·>~r c.:,irtl y h.l·J a 

lot of pit~~snre ;~it.till:-: ,,r{n..:ol.d ~~lit· •:.(•Vr.':;lt'u.·-;.:, 1\'f 

t<)th f"Jljo~f'd it t\.er~~ aha,•:. with 01 xir:: c.nd E! __ len. 

Ella G1.enn andChad:i.t.~ r.ondlHt~d L(' lin, U! 

Ardmore. o.arl-i.e J,as ulways l:<>~I~Jj C01LsiJer:•::l a 

£p:eat: entertainer, mild ('lie cc·ld (~a·i .~l'lllct.S t.hev 1J.l(.' 

all tik {C!JT.:i.ly tlrcr(~ f(•r i1 're1m i.()r,, F.ll ,, Glenn !tc;d 

<:>ot;> !made dowr~ alJ rJ'\e.r r L1,, ;•] <h.'<::' and f:i n'.~ g·o1HR 

..1-ll n.i..,;ht.. 

flic:l: Lnut.i.nn illl·~ Mari•? r ... :;:,·er :n.Lof::o a s:trogt<! 

rme IJ{ th P. fHm-i J.y i~n:tJ,.,r-i.ng~·. D:i ck: lt.:: .. .-! f:er!ll 1 a:Lsen 

:i.n a fw.,i.ly ot' \HtF' tJO)' and l,e enjn:r•':d L,~_rqe- i11 ~he 

midsl; of P.V~nt:liHg. 

E:Oc anc-J flnJ l.y .ve:r·~ .::et.tin~; l>J1,:, .r.:'J iHO§ i\ Ln.­

ilv, r•ut Doc W~iS n {!00•1 \)I'Q>"i :ler,. an,) 1;h.:'j ofV::l 

managed co enlarg•? U1e r,·,bl·~ :i:,.d hrtve ~r .;,ff.~,ir 

.for the fanil.y. 

And 1 guE:S~; all' of u:;., flT·Jndcki.-~(i:ren and :·;l;, 

~L-:dJ !ei!li'!Jnhe.r wl1l":n J!cY:V<Lr·:i ·i;t\erL'·"'"·i t.r.r; h~:, r.,rrl 

;md l~ou·;;e Ji·onr his Jatlwr~ .lt. ·;·as ~tt!;.t. 'J3 m-il-:.s 

ouL of Oklal.otr • .:.. C.iL)', and Howard imrl Ht~he•:n1 .:''-'~' 

mnvcd out d~:r-ing tht'; 1tlT!&IH~I. TL<.'.y g r•;w ~·.l1 k i r.rb 
of fr'uit: and di..J not. ~·~LI. ;mytlung, !,o the fam.LJ.y 

hnd i1 wc>nr:lerful t.i.rn•~, :md ·~v-::ry·).nt~ '.vlw wen.r o•.tt 

t:hore .l~~ft .,.j_ th fl. .:.;.r 1.-:·ad~>d. w.i rh ~~lll'if~t!Ji.n~!· O;,r;;;, 

Howard raJ.sed a hmr.h of tiur!l,;y:;, H<: .i'JL'l L•·:. n.-, 

-~t'i 
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going to start selling them, but the price of turk­

eys went down and they just decided to eat them. 

'll1ey had big turkey dinners constant! y. It was the 

first t:ime I had ever been tired of turkeys. Every­

body was disappointed when they sold the farm. But 

I'm sure we' 11 never forget the long t~:able 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: 

.. ::Since writing the 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. 

Duri11g this 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. 

TI1e stick-together families are happier by far 

Th~ the brothers and the sisters who take 

separate highways are. 

Tile gladdest people living are the ~1olesome 

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 done,· 

1here are rich folk, there are· poor folk, who 

imagine they are wise, 

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 with 

strangers likes to. play.· 

But it's bitterness they harvest, and it!s 

empty joy they find, 

For the.childr(m that are wisest are the 

stick-together kin:d. 

Well,·. our family 1s still sticking tdgether, 

and that's how we all got through Dixie's and 

Marie's long illnesses and s1,1ffering. 

I am aware that it isnot in good fonn to brag 

on ones f~mily, but this little book is for you 

and it gives me a chance to say what I otheqvist:: 

could not. I have been right near you and• have 

lived with you, especially these last years and 
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eve~-·before. Grandpa passed away, spending part 

time< with each one, and never once do I recall a 

word, oi.'-·a time that any one of my family has ever 

.intimated that they were not really pleased to 

have me~ .meaning my whole family which would con­

sist o£'40 i:f.they were all still living. Tilat in­

cludes.i:lll my_ sons-in-law and daughters-in-law, 
my 10 grandchildren and their husbands and wives 

and my great-grandchildren, 12 now in number. 

As· for my great"grandchildren, incidentally, 

I always C<:trry their pictures in a little Kodak 

book 'in my pu'rse, and they may have been taught, 

but wheil.T:S:i.fnve ·they seem delighted to see me. 

TI1ey seeltl to think a great-grandma is a rare thing. 

One·J~t;'tle" .. girl introduces me to her friends as 

Greatest.-G~andma. Well, that' s the way I feel 

abou:t my .~hoJe. fami 1 y. 

I have really enjoyed recalling the past and 

trying to bring 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 

prqjec.t.) In thinking about what I've written 1 

real.1ze: .that;. I over looked mentioning that during 

my life_yi.me I remember the first automobiles, the 

first· kirplanes, the first gas stoves and cook-
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