From Eva Gantt McCoy - January 2004 - via email to Jeffrey W. Moore

Papaw and Waman Meloy accompanied us on oun tuifp to Rentucky to wisit Uncle
Charlic & Hunt Messie in '56. . ... and of coanse Wantha, about 1 year old,

was with as teo. Lalu was unalble o go becanse e couldn't be off from

wonk at that time.

Uacle Chartie was then 85 yeans old, and Mossie about the same, but ct
would have been impossible to think of them as old, as they were do ener-
getic & Jull of life & oo muck fun to be with. (harlic was a big man,

wot overweight, but tall & with a rather large budld, with (o?s of oliny
white hacr as 7 recall & a wry dense of lumon. Mossce was thin & not ex-
tremely tall. . . 7'd say about my leight, and so gracions & friendly. ud
Mossie was her *neal’ name. .. wot a wickuname. 7've often wondened low lien
paneats chose that uame for ler, a name anheand of o me before or diuce,
bat the name lives on o (at lead? in a dense), and no doubt sthe would be
pleased about that.

Aten we got app o go to the batlnoom that wext mowing & returned to the
bedroom to find our bed linens changed & the bed jreslly made, we stayed up.,
of counde, and werne doon informed that it was time for breakfast. Tt wae
wnforngettable. . . . . several counses. . . stanting with frnesh fruct, then going

ou o cereal, egge, bacon, sausage, dteak, kot biscuits, gravy, grite, fnied frotatoes
and jame, jellées, ete. Sont of like Sthoney's breakfact bar. exceppt we were
expected to eat it all! 7 was about a mouth away from giving binth to

your coudin George & really wasn't up to eating a huge breakfast, but did
the best 9 could!

Ao we finisthed one counse Uncle Chantie would jump upp & nemove oun dishes
aud take them o the bitehen & otart washing them while /unt Mossce froe-
paned the uext delicious ctem on the menn. So by the time breakfadt was
aver, the disthes wene almodt dowe!

That afternson(on maybe the afterncon before:7'm uot guite sune), Charlie
drove Geonge & Papawn up the moantain o sec a coal mine le'd once owned.



7t was a warrow moantain noad and (Charlic was driving nather fast & went
anound a canve & dnove night off the noad! The fnout AND back night tines
wene hanging out over the dside of the moantain with a deep ravine beloow.
George was afnacd to breathe, let alone try To get out of the car without
sending all of them plunging down the mountacn in that vehicle. But they
couldn't oct there & do nothing, so they got out of the car on the left side
(cautioudly, 7'm sune!l)and Chartie & Papaw pushed down on that side of it to
dowa the mountain) and somelow managed to get all four wheels back outs the
noad! ¢ scaned me to death to hiear about it laten!

Ou the way back, with George (wisely) otill betind the wheel, they came to a
radtroad enossing & as hie dowed the car, Uncle Charlie asked lim, "Why are
you dowing down? o tracins ever ever come by thene." ud at that veny

moment, along came a tain & whisged past them & le added, "Well, bardly

ever. "

So you sce why 7 said Charlie was a "character"!

Fe wisited Asheville laten that year (by limoelf:T'm not sune why Mossie
conldn't come) and otayed with Mamaw & Papaw, but visited ue at Edgemood
Ruoll Apte. & met your cousin George shontly after le was bow. e lived

to be §9 years old & died shortly before Papaw died,in 1962. Mossie lived

o for almoot 20 years(wntil ste wae almost 100), dying about the time Maman
came to Richmond to live with «s.

to name him Charles Jamee Meloy. Which o why, antid this day, we sometimes
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