
Elvis and his first cousin Gene Smith on the set of Flaming 
Star, 1960.
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Louise Smith
Widow of Elvis’s Cousin Gene Smith

My experience with Elvis began back in the early ’50s. I recall 

working in a clothing store that offered in-store credit and 

layaway. My mom also worked there part time on Saturdays. 

On this particular Saturday, two guys, dressed kind of different 

from most people of that time, walked into the clothing store. My 

mother asked one of the boys if he would like to buy a new pair 

of shoes. He said, “Good gosh, I guess these shoes that I have on 

would make ol’ man Crump sick!” The man he was referring to 

was our mayor in Memphis at the time and he was in the hospital 

really ill at that very moment. Everyone in the store began to 

laugh at this young man’s way of responding about his shoes and 

Mr. Crump. 

He went on to pick out some clothes for himself and his friend. 

He then had to fill out a credit application. I was in charge of 

getting the information from this young man and his name was 

Elvis Presley. I got really aggravated with him because every time 
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that I tried to fill out his application, he would want to know my 

name and address. Finally, he quit clowning around and I got his 

credit application handled. I told Elvis he would have to pay on 

his account once a week. He said, “Fine by me. And my cuz here, 

Gene Smith, is going to open up an account too.” 

I recall another Saturday when Elvis and Gene came in the 

store around lunch and they invited me to go eat at Kay’s Diner. 

Elvis had parked his car down on Beale Street. The street was 

lined with mostly pawn shops, and Elvis ran ahead of Gene and 

me to where three big brass balls hung out over the sidewalk. 

He stopped right under them and started yelling out, “Hurry up, 

Louise, and kiss me beneath the balls.” I could have killed him! 

Elvis was always up to something. 

 That memory stands out in my mind so vividly because 

little did I know that the experience of working in the clothing 

store would end up leading me to my husband, Gene Smith. We 

were happily married for forty-three years until his death. 

***
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When Gene and I began dating back in the ’50s, most of the 

time Elvis was with us. The first time I went out with Gene, he 

picked me up and there sitting in the back seat of the car was 

Elvis. I turned to Gene and asked what Elvis was doing there, 

and Gene’s reply was, “I never go anywhere without Cuz,” and 

believe me, he was telling the truth. Whenever you saw one, 

you would always see the other. The two of them were very 

close. 

We never had the money to do very much when the three of us 

were on a date, so one of the things we did was ride down Main 

Street, drive slow, and wait for the light to turn red. We would 

stop. The guys would open the car doors, stand outside watching 

until the light turned green, and then they would hop back into 

the car and drive on down the street. We would always look back 

and people would be standing in the street wondering what they 

had just seen. Elvis and Gene would fall out laughing. 

Sometimes at night we would go to Kay’s Drive-in, park, and 

sit on the front of the car while Elvis played his guitar. We even 

had to share one Coke because we didn’t have the money to buy 

three Cokes. Now when people talk about Elvis Presley, they only 
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think about him being really rich. You see, I was fortunate enough 

to know the genuine Elvis, the guy who didn’t have much money 

and lived in a housing project. Today when I think about these 

experiences with Gene and Elvis, I realize we were the richest 

people in the world. 

***

When Gene and Elvis were teenagers, before we were married, 

they found a grocery store (where Gene later worked delivering 

groceries), and in this grocery store was an ice-cream shop. They 

loved going there. They would always order their favorite ice-

cream treat, Purple Cows, which was a vanilla ice cream and grape 

soda mixture. People would laugh at them for always ordering 

Purple Cows. 

***

One year at Christmas (late ’50s or early ’60s), believe it or 

not, Gene and I gave Elvis—by that time a very wealthy guy— 
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Elvis with Col. Tom Parker dressed as Santa Claus on the 
set of Wild in the Country, 1961.
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Elvis, second left, and Gene Smith, on right, seated at a table 
on the Loving You movie set.
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something he did not own. It was a box filled only with wooden 

clothes hangers that were wide on the ends so he could hang 

coats on them. He was like a little kid, and he said, “Okay, this 

is something I need, and believe it or not, it is something I don’t 

have!” He was so excited about this gift that we did it again and 

gave him another box of wooden hangers the next Christmas. We 

got the same reaction. We figured out he just loved Christmas and 

opening presents. 

Of course, after his favorite holiday, Christmas, came the time 

when he had the most fun, New Year’s Eve. He would try to have 

the biggest fireworks display. His favorite fireworks at the time 

were the Roman candles, and you would think that there was a 

war going on in Memphis there were so many colored lights and 

explosions over his house. I will never forget the fun we had and 

seeing him so excited at everyone’s reaction to the fireworks. 

One Christmas, I had just gotten home from the hospital after 

having back surgery and I couldn’t get out of the house to go 

anywhere. My mom and dad had cooked dinner for us and they 

brought it to our house so that we could all celebrate Christmas 

together. As we were sitting down to eat, someone knocked on 
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our door. It was a Special Delivery man with a thousand-dollar 

check from Elvis. The card read, “Get well soon, Louise, and 

Merry Christmas to you, Gene and the kids. Love, Elvis.” That is 

the kind of friend Elvis was to our family. 

***

I am sure no one knows that my husband, Gene, and I lived in 

Elvis’s home, Graceland, in the early years. We didn’t realize what 

an honor it was and our bedroom was upstairs next to his bedroom. 

One funny memory of that time that comes to mind is of Elvis’s 

myna bird. His big cage was in the laundry room at Graceland, 

right off the kitchen. When the phone would ring, the bird would 

start yelling, “Hello, hello, Elvis is not here, Elvis is not here.” If no 

one answered the phone, the bird would yell, “All of you get out 

and go to the devil,” and he would say this two or three times. He 

would also say to anyone that came into the room, “I am Elvis’s 

bird and I am a bad bird.” He would also say this if a girl came into 

his room, and then he would give her a wolf whistle. 

***
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Roxy Theater, by Ronnie McDowell, 2001. Originally titled 
Memories Are Made of This
The Roxy Theater in Russellville, Alabama, used to show movies 
like Elvis’s Loving You. In the foreground Elvis himself drives by in 
a ’57 Ford Fairlane, catching the attention of the girls outside.

GE11.indd   21 2/19/2009   2:04:46 PM



22      ThE GEnuinE ELviS

Elvis was always renting out theaters, skating rinks, and the 

Fairgrounds in Memphis for himself and his friends. We would go to 

the theater about midnight, and he and his girlfriend and Gene and I 

would always sit in front of the rest of his friends. He would never let 

anyone sit in front of us or on the row behind us. There were times 

when he would take a water gun with him, and every now and then, 

he would hold it where no one could see it and shoot water back at 

his friends. They would start moving around and looking up to see if 

the ceiling was leaking. This would go on until his water gun ran out 

of ammunition, and then he would look at them and laugh. 

When Elvis would rent out the skating rink, the girls didn’t really 

get to skate very much because all Elvis wanted to do was show off 

for the girls. He and the guys would form a long line and “pop the 

whip” and see which guy they could throw off of the line. 

Another one of Elvis’s favorite places was the Fairgrounds in 

Memphis. He loved the bumper cars, and he and the guys would just 

love to try to run over one another with these little cars. Another 

ride that he loved was called “the Pippin”; it was a roller coaster, 

and he and his girlfriend and Gene and I rode it one night thirty-two 

times without getting off. We just loved spending time with Elvis. 

***
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One day Elvis came to our house and the press followed 

him inside. A man and woman accompanied the man from the 

newspaper. They presented Elvis with a trophy. Written on it was 

the fact that during Elvis’s movies in the theater, they had sold 

more popcorn than during any other movies. They took a picture 

of me and Elvis and the woman who presented the trophy, and it 

was in the newspaper in Memphis. When he left, I told him that 

he had forgotten his trophy, and he told me that he would get it 

later. He came over many times to our house, and I always tried 

to give him the trophy and he always said that he would get it 

later. Guess what! I still have the trophy that was shown in the 

newspaper article. 

***

Elvis always made sure that we didn’t need for anything. One 

year he took us to Las Vegas so we could see his performances 

there. He was already in California filming the end of one of his 

movies, so he flew Gene and I and his girlfriend to California first. 

Once we got there, he drove us all around Hollywood showing us 

a lot of different things, and then that night, we left for Las Vegas. 
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He wanted to get us there before daylight because he wanted to 

show us all the clubs and all the lights. Of course, we were up all 

night and we slept all day. Breakfast was always served in our 

suite, which was a two-bedroom, three-bath unit. We attended his 

8 p.m. shows and the other Vegas shows at 12 p.m. He always put us 

at a front table, and money was no object. We were there for his 

entire three-and-a-half-week run. We had a ball! 

At another time Gene and I were leaving Memphis to drive our 

children to the Gulf Coast for a week. Something happened to 

our car before it was time to leave. Gene called Elvis and told him 

about our car, and Elvis told him not to worry because he was 

sending a car over so we could go on our trip. He sent us a limo! 

When we called to thank him, he said, “I want you to take your 

kids in style.” You had to know Elvis on a personal level to really 

know what a great guy he was. 

***

In Memphis they used to have gospel singing at the Ellis 

Auditorium, and you know how much Elvis loved gospel music. 
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Elvis holds the popcorn trophy, 1956.
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Elvis and some of his entourage in Las Vegas.
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Elvis, Gene, and I used to go in the back door of the auditorium 

and go up the stairs. Because there were no lights on upstairs, no 

one knew that Elvis was there, and no one could see us. We just 

loved those nights, and sometimes after the show, we would go by 

Thornton’s Doughnut Shop and get milk and hot doughnuts—they 

tasted so good! 

***

I will never forget the day that we found out that Elvis had 

died. We never thought that anything would ever happen to him 

because he seemed so strong and he was such a good man. Gene 

was a pallbearer at his funeral in Memphis. 

On March 2, 1999, my husband, Gene, passed away, and 

I thought that my life was over after being with him for forty-

three years. My life was never the same. But now, I live for our 

daughter, Margaret, and our two sons, Tony and Mike, and our 

seven grandchildren and six great-grandchildren. 

I do hope that these stories will put a little joy and pleasure in 

your heart. By writing this, I have relived some precious memories 

in my life, just being with Gene and Elvis. 
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Elvis in his hotel room in New York City listening to the playback of 
“Don’t Be Cruel.”
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