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House ‘Boy’,

| Work to Honor Liberator

Love for Lincoln, Inspired|

in Boyhood of Slavery,
Deepens With Passing
of Years

In the rude plantation shack in:
which he was born into siavery 8i
years ago, John MeClure heard the
name of Abraham Lincoln whis,
pered with a deep reverence agair
and apain ag the old darkies hud
dled together after the day’'s work
was done,

Talk of appreaching war clouds,
mumblings of “the day when Abe
Lincoln wonld free the slaves™ in-
epirad in the little Megro a love for
their
hattles, 5 love he neorizshed =and
with which he grew to manhood,

Time Deepens Love

The &8 vears which have passed

since the “Great Emancipator” is-

#ned his historic proclamation have
dulled many a man’s memory and |
Jove. But fo- John MeClure Lhe

passing years hava brought a great- |

ar love for Lioeoln, a profoundness
of emetion he can expresg only by
ohzerving Lincoln’s birthday, Feh
12, a8 a holy day rather than a holl
day.

Each year—and John ls now 81|
yeurs old—he drops his work onl
Feb, 12, dons his (all drezs 20it, and
shilney top hat, and spends the day
in meditation and prayer for r.ne|
man who cut awayv Lhe shackles of i
slavery inte which he wag born. |

He Saw Lincoln

Known to many Madison families,
John is ene of the last of the old |
time “house-boys" who came north |
aftér the Civil war, He wag born |
in 1850 on a large plaptation mear
Celount Sterling, Ky., the property
of the Gibzon family,

The affecllon in which he was!
held hy his “"young miss" |5 indi-
cated by the fact that she was hiz
teacher, and tha deep feeling of
gratitude e holds for her now alt-
er 5 years of freedom.

“Yes, ma'am, | saw Lincoln, out
deay disciple,” John will say If you

_ask abont the war president. “Tt

g

81, Drops

JOHN M~ULURE

was In Hardin, Ky.. and he was in
camp there. It was surely a fine
privilege.”
industrions  Bevend Years
Industriona farv bteyond  [he

strength of his 81 vears, John has
no gpecialty in hiz work, “I do al-
moel any kind of house work," he
reptied to a question. ] was ceolk
in the old Capltal house for a
while and at lhe Kellay reastaprant
and other places, {od, Whialovery
my familiea wanted, I gensrally
could do. Heayy ruga are gelting
i litfle beyond me now, but I can
mangge A good many tasks still”
_ "I toke care of my own home af




- G5 East Dayvion m{ and tend
+0 my lovelr garden. The place was
‘Benny Buite. He waa " l'ringd of
orime, and ence with !.t':; I
Etil'vgmnf I}iﬂlﬂr umh],r-‘ and alter-
td met "
Making It Pleatant

“Yea, ma'am, I've beqn back ‘fn|
the old plantation. I iwent thére
elght vears ago, All of the gru'wn-l
up folks I hkoew had gone.
some of the young oned were Btill.,
living, And all the it h:m!fﬁn
I met seemed glad to m me. T
tad some of my m: Cehanged
to dimes and nickels 50 I could
‘make it pleasant for Ebm. 1 surely
enjoyed #eeing them hippy.”

But whatever litle moments of
happiness or s0rvow eome to John |
as the vears slip away. he finds|
a scothing comfort on Feb 12
‘when memories of plantation days
joatle i hiz mind with prayers|

ol thanksgiving for Linepin's work,
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Burn in Slavery, 91 Year Old Racine
- Colored Woman Peers Intu Past

To Paint Picture of Misery in Pre-War

Days and Joys of Freednrn

-By A. J. Schmidbar

Havrhnz on the wall at 1326 Pros-
pect street 18 & pictore of Abe Lin-
coln.

Before it, in & rocking chair, sits

an old colored Woman.
she groons a melody of the old south,
Her thoughts go back three gquarters
‘of 4 century, ¥

Bhe hears again the crack of the]
slave driver's whip.. The acream of
the darkies a8 they were beaten. The
walling of s family when one was
‘Bold "down the river.

Tellzs of Invazion
Bhe hears agaln msomeonc talk of

miined to set thém free. The battle
'hﬂ:we&'-n the nerth and the =outh
tovier the right to human bondage.

: She sees gfnin the clowd of dust
Arom wWhich there waves (he stars
fand striped as the Yanla eome into
the atite of Tennesses bringing rree-
v, emancipation and thes end to

HifEering.
Shr hears aneec more the "com-
manda of her white owner as J'u"_

orders them Lo gol oult—""va" 1
Apwe (et bt and den't come

iow the oolored familea faced a
new world, & new atate of exiztence,

pemniless, hungry and amazed—but
bappy.

For Sarah Anthony, now 91, was
Ibnr'n and reared ooelave.

.-'s.s: i smﬂ]i ttl.lrd
mather and older brothers and sis-
ki hurry to the fields at § B o
not to come back until 6 p. m. Her
father ghe didn't know, for hs was
taken from the family when his
owners moved to Arhkansas.

Goes Into Fielids at 10

Before she was able to work im|
the masters honae, she and the other |
#lnise children were mothered by an
old  colored woman——Aunt Ddinah,
Then,

Oecagionally (¢

Iwhite fTolks treated

| While fresdom was
q.'11'||='_~ great white master who rjmer—.'ﬂ‘ vos were forbidden to learn

| ([

she.  saw T"—'riwlered

ag she grew older, She wWas

EEen o thE big house, wheras she
served the family, lit her mistress’
plpa and performed househsld duties,
Bhe clearly recalla the several slaps
FhE recelved when she wasn't prompt
gt owith the fight to tha white
lidy s pipe.
bl T iy
slarted taking her
s whao,
"R,

she 10 . when théy
into the flelds

she hastens to add, “our
us well. They
worked us hard, but the food and
clothing was good.”
Jeromiah Earver was her
Tithla,

DWRET,
and his
to
w1 or write, his treatment other-
w!-m wns @ood, a3 sha has explained.
Omnce, recdlls Mre Anthony, he
gold two women and a man after an
aitércation. The slave trader took
rem away, Fomorse seized him and

e hurried after the trader. He
bought baclk the man, bot the Ewo
women preferred to go to the “low

{.‘Dk'.]'ILI‘iEH". That was the last heard
af Llen.

i nelghbering plantations, the
eolored folka weren't treated =o sweil
Bhe remembers Colonel Meadows,
who earned his title in the War of
1812

A Menn Devil

“"Ha was 3 mean devil. He treated
'h i falkn T l|!i--'.':. Lads af imes wa
-:1'.II al Iflﬂw;n,'.\ I:'.-- slpves.

his
took

n:a..!] E'l:l some  of
him,

ber whet h{

women hefora

lahold of thelr hair and cuot it off,
| “He used to beat the men folk |
|1]|:}“'|1

Boemetimés hae raked a ecat
across their backs and then sprink-
led galt in the wounds"

Thetlr criee for mercy would rt—
spound over the countryside, Mrs. An- |
thony recalls.

Mre. Anthony hasn't been fm'ﬁrlg[
80 well of late. Bhe noticed £ when
ahe triea to amoke her pine. “Malkes |



me get dizzy,” she explained. I had | out and said the rehE wWers l1.1_:4:!.u|.'|
to give up up'* el eut of the northermers, And- @il :
S dtatinet is her memory that she | the fime the union solidisrs wers just v
recalla the names of the white neigh- | eating them up'” i)
bord. . Thera wers the Lanes, the Her eyes twinkled when she re- -
]-|mv..-r:vs, the Felticords, and the  ocalled that she answered her mas-
Maadosws. ter by saylng she hoped The mul.h—‘: o
Needed n Pass | erners would wipe the invaders from T
glaves were nol perniitted to leave | the earth.  “But in’ my heert e
thair owners' land without a pase | fhought difféerent. T knew that old ) 4
Sometimes the men and women Sy Was lring o et |
stienked away to attend a ball. God The master'a son came homes when : -
help them If they didnt" have a paes, his father dled. The rest of tha =tk
Eivvs Mre Anthony. = southerners jeerad when he didn't - v,
The white ewners hipe@patfal® e hurry back to fght, He wenl and

watch for Just fhis sort of thng’.-' FAE e X f&\;;mb:'::ﬁ.l&mn -

Often, whiles a2 ball was in prog-
resg, thig patrols entered and de-
mianded (o Bee the passes, Those who

Fimally ¢ame the end of the war, -
When pease was gignad their master
didn't have Any wers beaten nn- ealled them all in front of the houss,

. ; u "
mercifuily, The others scrambled to Lf‘g:m::::l;?f_(rm l]::';:'; ﬂﬁan?tt :::_:'P; Bl
safely through doors and windows . - PR i & ‘5\7&\_

back.” Not & penny or & crost of!
*They caught me once. T thought
they'd skin me alive before they was bread did he give them, she mid. 4

through, Tord, how fhey Deat me” wu?;n;’o:; ::::; ':;"ﬁ:f:f ’:{:L !:'Jf:'
" The only lenidney shown was on i b e YL ?II et 1.t
$-|m|1a:.' when some of the alaves TIE N et e T S I

After gl 'l @ i
wera permitted to attend the white foa hF“* h‘rmruﬁ::l.“? 3]"';’ arfcom i
folks' church. “T used to walk bare- ! i X i R e

. master's lanta v, e
foot for mwiles, corcyving my s=hoes, Thet livuﬂpthnr;mr’:narj:ri Fiﬁ:me“' i L A

s . T
0 ter wouldi't be austy when 1 "y ey "me wara pomse BUE wey (SR
’ 4 were (ree,  Better nothing than a |
Then came the war of the rebel. =0 50 Srbd RO T G 1 :
lom. Eagerly the slaves latened for ———— AL RIvL 8 o ke e e | h
progress of the war Alwoys they EF  than being driven like dumb = T

heard nothing but the success the b“"}‘"ﬂ" [
fouthern armies wers having, for the  Bight of her children are still livs C
afave owners didnt woanl Lo cnedur- ng. { LS
age the colored people, John Liegler, attorney, hasd prom-
Then esme the day when the 5ed Mra Anthony te write to Tens =
union Invaded Tennssses, “T can aee, DEB8E8 10 determine whether any of "
the blue soldiers walking down the Der former master’s children or =g
rond right now. T remember how deScendants are slifl  fiving, She o
’;1'!1.‘-}’ made vz all fry ham. How Lthey hopes she'll bo able to grict them
took all 1The cows, the chickens and *’E*‘fl"-
the hogs 1o eat when they She wax pareful 1o explain, that .
moved on. her namie then wis Burvar. For the "k
“They fought a battle a little way Slaves always {00k the names of their i
from our plantation. We could hear MABLEr.
the cannon roar,  Our mmster came—— ==
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o1 on New Years

* % %
Mrs, Hattie Pierce, Mother of Sam, Was Born
a Slave; Over Century Old Tomorrow

[

Mrz, Hattie Picree, who will be 101 on New Year's day, and her son, Sam,
messenger in the governor's affice.

ORN Inta: slavery In North Caro- jwhich the date 15 duly recorded, Her
lina, freed during the Olvil war, prlmrl.ta were slaves and Habttle was
her Negro - husband  laber stected l.:.q:u..u. A -slave.

to the legislaturs of Lowisiang, =and Her owner ook Wer-parents and Fae
then as a jondge in New Grleans, her 'q,hﬂdren 10, Freeport, £a. while Hattie
=oh, 8am, for the last five vears mes- | was vetk & I:hlld Here she Temained
gemger In the povernor’s offlee n Wis- dand at the ug’c h.r H.ﬁhr. 'l,-aq miarried
consin—these are & [ew things thal ifn a slave 0*#04‘“"’- h.f'l taster, Thelr
bring hack memoplse te Mre, Hattie )| first son ¥i% wori Befire <the Oivil
Pierce, 1428 Willlamgon gb; as ahe pre- |war,

pares to celebrgte her 10356 birthday on | Slaves Are Freed

-FI MNew Years day. v | Then esmie tho-war and the slaves
Mis. Plorch was Born noar Roches- | wepe fresd,  Mrloand Mg Johns Picree |

tep M. Gy, dam 1, 18800 Her daughter || pes Jned with ek farmer” magher_far
h‘q‘-i‘h_“ 'U]":I e a_.'{_s_'!-"r"? hrll'!mmﬂ_,! Ty \<~amm¢mw thelr fmdnm
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| Fhen they Uved B various places in the

| South, Sam, the [ifth child, was born
in Virginia,

After Ssm was born, the [amily

\ moved back to Preeport, Is. and from

ihere, Sam’s father was clecied m mem- |

[ ber of the Lowlslana legislature, He
served twn years,

| Having established thelr residence in

! Mew Orleans. My, Pleree was elected,

| judge, in which office he served until hls
fdeath in 18092,

| Bam Pierce now sought smployvment

| ag A Pullman porter and brought his

years, he made the long run from Chi-
| eago to Los Angeles and back reguiarly.
but the long joutney afected Sam's
. health and he sought an easier rum.

Securing a fransfer to the Madison-
Milwauleee Tun, hs brought his family
lo Madison sbout 22 yearz age. Here
they have lved happily in a neat
house at 1438 Williapson st., kepi spot-
leasly clean and attractive by Mrs. Sam
Plevee,

Ts Named DMessenger

Five yesrs mgo, Sam was appointed
governnr's messenger by Gov. Blalne
and has served in the same capacily
under Gov., Zimmerman and Gev.
| Kohler.

“Were vou ever sold at guction?” the!

- | reporter ssked Mrs, Haille Plerce as she
gt In the parlor of her 2on's home.
“I was never sold ab all” wag her pe-

ply. “No, sir, ‘The man I belonged to
didn’t sell people. He was & fine mak,
Indeed.”

Her son didn't quite bear out her for-
mer master's good veputation when he

mather with him t0 Chisago For many.

‘told of a promisory mate for $50 in
‘wages for the two years John and
| Hattie Pierce wotked afler they were
freed—the dote was newer paid. Mrs
Bieroe stlll has the note,

Mrz. Hattfe Pierce likes the North,
fully as well as the South, she declared.’
The cold doesn’t bother her and she iz
lupually in verd good health,

“f course old ege doss bring pains
that we don't have in our youth,” she
| admitted,

Bhe 8 very spry for her 101 years
atd when zhe vas asked to sbep out-
Eide for & picture with her son, she
idid so with m step and bearing that
belied her age.

Sam has just reiummed from & two
months' yeeation trip over hiz sld Chi-
cago tn  Qalifornia run, He visibed
the governor of Colorade wt Denver
and met his messenper. He was sir-
prised to sce the growih of Balt 'L,n.‘lr.al
City, El Pazo, Houston and the Cali-
foroia elties.

Four davs were spent In Mew Or-
Jeans, where he wviztted the graves of
hlz father and brothers and made ar-
rangements for thelr perpeteal care.
“That wms really the purpose of my
trip.” he sald.

Unless a eoid, which he contraoted
oft hiz vacatioh, gels worss, Sam ex-
perts tn be back at his work in Gaov.
Kaohler’s office Thursday morning after
the first vacation he has had in five
VRIS,

Mr. Pieree Jelt Madison about two
menths ago, and has been visiting with
iriends in Los Angeles and other wests
crn citles, He returned to Mndmv‘

crnily,




