
CHARLOTTE ELLER MARSHALL 

 

I was born 20 March 1931, the fifth of six children of Carl and Lola Russell Eller. 

My first five years of school were spent in a 4 room (2 grades 1 teacher per room ) 

school in Otis, New Mexico. 

The first book I read came from the book shelf in the 

3rd/4th grade room. It was " Fleetfoot the Cave Boy." I 

have been interested in anthropology and archaeology 

ever since. Being an avid reader, all my life has helped 

me over many of the rough spots. Give me a history 

book and the world goes away. 

The move from New Mexico to Los Angeles, CA in 

December of 1944, while I was in the eighth grade, was 

quite a cultural shock. I sought refuge in books. In 

those two years of 1945 and 1946, 1 read many books. 

In September of 1946 the war was over and my 

brothers came home from service. We moved from 

L.A. to Cottage Grove, Willamette Valley of Oregon. I 

went to school, my brothers went to work in the woods, 

driving log trucks, and working in sawmills. The 

logging industry was in full swing, with lots of old 

growth timber being cut. I learned to drive dodging log trucks. Many of the loads 

were 2 or 3 logs. Some of the trees were so big one log filled the trailer. 

This was before the dams to control flooding was built. Quite often I waded water 

over my boot tops to get home after getting off the school bus. Two things changed 

over these 40 years (can it REALLY be 40 years?) the roads no longer flood every 

spring and fall and the hills in the Willamette Valley are bare. 

In the year 1981 I planned a family reunion. The three brothers, two sisters and myself 

had not gathered for many years. Family history had never been a big item in our 

lives. Having lots of time on my hands, I decided to surprise them with a history of 

our family. In my baby book Mother had recorded the names of the great 

grandparents. So I was off on the Grand Search. 



Everywhere I looked Jacob Eller of Macon County, Tennessee turned up. Looking for 

Mother's people, Clarks and Russells, I found Jacob Eller and his sons in Hillsdale, 

TN. I've come to believe old Jacob whispered to me in my dreams. 

In the spring of 1987 1 read an entry in the "Genealogical Helper" by J. Gerald Eller 

of North Carolina, looking for descendants of Jacob Eller. I wrote, he answered, and 

so THE ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION was formed, with the help of all of you. 

   --- August 1989 

 


