Early History

B The roots of Abraham
Lincoln go deep in Ken-
tucky’s soil. The Lincoln
family moved to the raw
frontier of Kentucky at

the end of the Revolution-

ary War.

By JACK ELLIS.
Special to The Morehead
News

“Whosoever shall
humble himself...the
same is greatest.”
(Matthew 20:16)

Fekbruary 12, 2009 is
the 200th birthday of
Abraham Lincoln, Ken-
tucky’s most famous son,
considered by many as
the greatest of the 43
presidents of this nation.
His birthday and year
will be celebrated
throughout 2009. Al-
though he left Kentucky
as a young child, he was
always proud of his Ken-
tucky heritage. More
books have been written
about Abraham Lincoln
than anyone except Je-
sus Christ. This writer is
sure that more will be
written about both.

Lincoln’s grandfather
killed during Indian
raid

The roots of Abraham
Lincoln go deep in Ken-
tucky’s soil. The Lincoln
family moved to the raw
frontier of Kentucky at
the end of the Revolu-
tionary War. However,
frequent Indian wars
and raids on the pioneer
families made survival
difficult and hazardous.
The Lincoln family
moved from the Shenan-
doah Valley of Virginia
across the mountains
into Kentucky in 1783.

In May 1786, Abra-
ham Lincoln’s grandfa-
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The picture above was made from a photo-
graph taken of President Lincoln at Washing-
ton on April 10, 1865, the day before the sur-
render of General Lee. It was the last photo-
graph made of the President, who was assassi-

nated five days later.

it reached its final des-
tiny. In 1811, Thomas
Lincoln lost ownership of
his farm because of a de-
fective title and moved
his family from the hum-
ble log cabin to a farm
on Knob Creek about 10
miles to the northwest.

Family moves to Indi-
ana, mother dies

In 1816 the Thomas
Lincoln family moved

again. This time they
1aft Knaoh C'vonolr Kano

Lincoln log cabin dis-
mantled

The humble log cabin
where President Abra-
ham Lincoln was born
and the one you see
when you visit his birth-
place has a long and sto-
ried history. Although
there is some controver-
sy by historians concern-
ing the specific location
of the original log cabin,
most historians believe

it was located at the top
anftho nall sihawna 480

The original log cabin where Abraham Lincoln was born near Hodgens
Mill, Ky. Feb. 12, 1809.
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The roots of Abraham
Lincoln go deep in Ken-
tucky’s soil. The Lincoln
family moved to the raw
frontier of Kentucky at
the end of the Revolu-

'| tionary War. However,
frequent Indian wars
and raids on the pioneer
families made survival
difficult and hazardous.
The Lincoln family
moved from the Shenan-
doah Valley of Virginia
across the mountains
into Kentucky in 1783.

In May 1786, Abra-
ham Lincoln’s grandfa-
ther was killed in an'In-
dian raid on the small
settlement. Abe’s father
Thomas was about 10
years old at that time.
Around 1800, Thomas
Lincoln moved to Eliza-
bethtown, Kentucky.
During the next few
years, he was a hard
working industrious
young man who became
a master carpenter.

Lincqln’s father mar-
ries, moves into a log
cabin

On June 10, 1806
Thomas Lincoln filed an
“Intent to Many” Nancy
Hanks. They were mar-
ried June 12, 1806 by
the Reverend Jesse
Head. The newly mar-
ried couple first made
their home in Elizabeth-
town where their first
child, Sarah, was born in
1807.

On December 12,
1808, Thomas Lincoln
paid 200 dollars cash for
the 300-acre Sinking
Spring Farm located a
few miles south of Hod-
gins Mill, Kentucky.
There his wife and in-
fant daughter moved
into a one-room log cab-
in near a large limestone
spring of cool water for
which the farm was -
named. On February 12,
1809, son Abraham Lin-
coln (named for his
grandfather) was born in
that crude one-room log
cabin. Little did Nancy
and Thomas Lincoln re-
alize that crude log eab-
in would become an icon
in American history and
cultures and become the
symbol of a political par-
ty. Also little did they re-
alize that their log cabin
would have a long and
circuitous journey before

AT e e e - pray Np

nated five days later.

it reached its final des-
tiny. In 1811, Thomas
Lincoln lost ownership of
his farm because of a de-

_ fective title and moved

his family from the hum-
ble log cabin to a farm
on Knob Creek about 10
miles to the northwest.

Family moves to Indi-
ana, mother dies

In 1816 the Thomas
Lincoln family moved
again. This time they
left Knob Creek, Ken-
tucky and moved to the
wilderness settlement of
Litfle Pidgeon Creek
about 16 miles north of
the Ohio River in Indi-
ana. About two years af-
ter the family moved to
Indiana a fever epidemic
(possibly typhoid) struck
the settlement. Abe’s
beloved mother Nancy,
while attending to the
sick and suffering, con-
tracted the fever and
died October 5, 1818.
Young Abe Lincoln was
devastated and many
historians believe that
his life long melancholy
mood was because of the
untimely death of his
mother. The mother of
the 16th President of the
U.S. was buried in an
unmarked grave in a
small clearing in the
vast wilderness that was
Indiana at that time.

The image of Nancy
Hanks is blurred in his-
tory. One authority has
said of her “she was dim
as the dream of a shift-
ing mirage, her face and
figure waver through the
mist of time and space.”
But all who remembered
her recognized her mar-
velous mental and spiri-
tual strength.

While those found dif-
ficulty remembering Lin-
coln’s mother, the six-
teenth president of the
United States never for-
got her. That was evi-
dent when he said after
being elected president,
“All that I am or all that
I ever hope to be I owe
to my angel mother.” Al-
though Abe Lincoln was
only nine years old when
his mother died, what
greater tribute could a
son give his mother?
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Lincoln log cabin dis-
mantled

The humble log cabin
where President Abra-
ham Lincoln was born
and the one you see
when you visit his birth-
place has a long and sto-
ried history. Although
there is some controver-
sy by historians concern-
ing the specific location
of the original log cabin,
most historians believe
it was located at the top
of the knoll where the
present memorial is lo-
cated. For years the cab-
in was just one of many
abandoned log cabins in
the wilderness called
Kentucky.

Dr. George Rodman,
who owned a farm near
the Lincoln farm, was
the first person to be-
come interested in pre-
serving the cabin. In
March 1861, he bought
the log cabin and dis-
mantled it and moved it
to his 112-acre farm.
There it remained until

‘1895, when it was pur-

chased by a representa-
tive of A.W. Dennett of
New York. Dennett had
purchased the 110-acre
former Lincoln farm that
was the original site of
the log cabin. He dis-
mantled and moved the
log cabin back to its orig-
inal site.

Cabin moved often
before returning to
original site

In the next few years
the cabin was disman-
tled again, and the logs
were carefully marked
and taken to various ex-
positions throughout the
country, where just a log
from the birthplace of
the nation’s most
revered president at-
tracted a crowd. Later
the cabin logs were
stored in the basement
of the old Poppenhusen
Mansion at College
Point, Long Island, New
York. The logs remained
in the basement until
1906, when they were
purchased by the Lin-
coln Farm Association.
They were then shipped
to Louisville under full
military escort, where
they were re-erected as a

“Lincoln the Rail Splitter,” by J.L.G. Ferris, original in the Smithson-
ian, Washington, D.C.

Site where many say you pecting up to two million
catch the true essence of visitors over the next
Lincoln’s greatness is ex- two years.

part of Louisville’s
Homecoming Celebra-
tion. On February 12,
1909, Abraham Lincoln’s :
100th birthday, the cab- ‘
in was moved back to Give A Book About Local History

the Lincoln Birthplace & Heroes

Farm for a ceremony for By Jack D. Ellis |
laying the cornerstone to
the present memorial
building. In 1911, upon
completion of the memo-
rial building, the cabin
completed the last of the
journey and was re-
stored and re-assembled
inside the memorial
building.

The memorial build-
ing was designed by
John Russell Pope and
built of Tennessee mar-
ble and Connecticut pink
granite. Over 100,000
citizens, many of them
school children, con-
tributed to the building
program for the memori-
al building. The Lincoln
Bi-Centennial Celebra-
tion is to last for the
next two years, and this
now National Historic

Kentucky Memories: Reflections of Rowan
County.
450 pp; 200 photos; c. 2005.

Patriots and Heroes: Eastern Ky. Soldiers
of WWIL.
412 pp; 85 photographs; c. 2003.

|
Alpha M. Hutchinson: The Biography of a ‘
Man and His Community. :

160 pp; 65 photographs, c. 2003.

Available locally at the CoffeeTree Book-
store; MSU Bookstore; Folk Art Center; St. |
Claire Gift Shop; Mustard Seed; All Sea- |
sons Gifts. i

Also Available From: ;
Jesse Stuart Foundation ‘
1645 Winchester Avenue, PO Box 669, Ash-
land, KY 41105
(606) 326-1667, (fax) 325-2519
E-Mail: jsf@jsfbooks.com; website: JSF-
BOOKS.COM
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Early History

B Abraham Lincoln, this na-
tion’s president during the
Civil War and Kentucky'’s
most famous native son, was
born near Hodgensville, Ken-

tucky, Feb. 12, 1809.
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Lincoln’s roots run deep in Kentucky

He knew Lincoln

“Whosoever shall humble
himself, the same shall be
greatest.” (Matthew 18:4)

Abraham Lincoln, this
nation’s president during
the Civil War and Ken-
tucky’s most famous native
son, was born near Hod-
gensville, Kentucky, Feb.
12, 1809. It is a national
historic site and a hallowed
shrine where many say the
true essence of Lincoln’s
character was formed.

Even now plans are un-
der way to celebrate the old
rail gplitter’s 200th birth-
day in 2009, and many arti-
cles are beginning to ap-
pear recognizing his her-
itage and contributions as
president during the Clvﬂ
War years.

Abraham Lincoln’s roots
reach deep in the Kentucky
soil. His parents, Thomas
Lincoln and Nancy Hanks,
were married in Washing-
ton County June 3, 1806.
No one could have foreseen
that out of that union in
Washington County (named
for the father of our county,
President George Washing-
ton) would come a lad who
would supplant him as this
nation’s most beloved presi-
dent.

This writer has heard
more than once the ques-
tion asked on various quiz
shows: What state can
claim the birthplace of
President Abraham Lin-
coln? Most miss the ques-
tion, saying “Illinois” be-
cause prominently dis-
played on its license plate
is “Land of Lincoln.” North
Carolina puts on its license
plate “First in Flight” when
everyone knows the plane,

the men and the motor
nama fram Davtnn Ohin

should begin immediately
to proudly display “Birth-
place of Lincoln” on every
automobile license plate.

This writer recently was
given several old scrap-
books from the Margaret
Cornette Morris estate.
Margaret was my wife’s
first cousin and her family
wanted us to have them,
and our community will be
richer in heritage because
of this collection. Those
scrapbooks date to the
1800s and were started by
Margaret’s grandmother
who was the wife of
“Mighty E” Hogge, Judge
Allie Young’s law partner.
(Judge Young is considered
by many as the “father” of
Morehead State College.)
One of the most fascinating
items is an interview writ-
ten on yellow paper, falling
apart but still legible.

The title is, “He Knew
Lincoln” I don’t know where
it came from or who wrote
it but I want to share it
with the readers of this col-
umn because the old rail
splitter Abe Lincoln, consid-
ered by many as this na-
tion’s greatest president,
was born in Kentucky.

This “interview” by one
of his friends from Spring-
field, Ill., tells much about
the trials and tribulations
of President Lincoln and
his compassion for people.
It is self-explanatory and
written in the spoken di-
alect of the time.

With deep appreciation
to the author whoever
he/she is:

He Knew Lincoln
“Did I know Lincoln?
Well, I should say. See that
chair there? Take it, set
davn There that’e richt

This photo of Presi-
dent Abraham Lin-

coln reflects a sad,
melancholy, de-
pressed President
with the weight of
a nation torn
apart on his shoul-
ders. This was a fa-
miliar photo in al-

most every class-
room in America
during the 20th cen-
tury.

Remember how no matter what you did to
him, your dear dog always stuck by your side?
At Fleming County Family Health Center,
we are not out to replacde your dog, but
we have the same objective in mind--
LOYALTY!

Our top-notch medical providers are loyal
and will be there for you when you need them.

set in that chair hours at a
time, him and ‘little Doug.
There wasn’t never no Unit-
ed States Senate that could
beat just what I’ve heard
right here in this room with
Lincoln settin’ in that very
chair where you are this
minute.

“Tell stories? Nobody
ever could beat him at that
and oh how he’d enjoy ’em,
just slap his hands on his
knees and jump up and
down and turn around and
then set down, laugh to kill.

Greatest man to get a new
yarn that ever lived.

“You know I felt kind of
sorry for Lincoln when they
began to talk about him for
President. It seemed almost
as if somebody was makin’
fun of him. He didn’t look
like a President. None of us
around town took much
stock in him bein’ elected at
first — that is none of the
men, the women was differ-

See DEEP, Page D-2

Our medical treatment is state of the art and our patient care is straight from the hewrt!

ACCEPTING NEW PATIENTS~-SAME DAY APPOINTMENTS--SLIDING FEE PROGRAM
ACCEPTS MEDICAID, MEDICARE, MOST INSURANCES--DISCOUNTED PHARMACY PROGRAM

NORTHCUTT & SON

HOME FOR FUNERALS, INC.

Phone Morehead, KY 24 Hour
it @ Obituary Line
784-6491  Ne ¥ 784-3300

Bill Poczatek, ARNP--Maysville OB/GYN Providers

Fleming County Family Health Center

An entity of Lewis County Primary Care Center

Located on 520 Elizaville Rel. Flemingsburg, KY (Ahout 20 miles from Morehead)




cles are beginning to ap-
pear recognizing his her-
itage and contributions as
president during the Civil
War years. :
Abraham Lincoln’s roots
reach deep in the Kentucky
soil. His parents, Thomas
Lincoln and Nancy Hanks,
were married in Washing-
ton County June 3, 1806.
No one could have foreseen
that out of that union in
Washington County (named
for the father of our county,
President George Washing-
ton) would come a lad who
would supplant him as this
nation’s most beloved presi-
dent. '
This writer has heard
more than once the ques-
tion asked on various quiz
shows: What state can
claim the birthplace of
President Abraham Lin-
coln? Most miss the ques-
| tion, saying “Illinois” be-
cause prominently dis-
played on its license plate
is “Land of Lincoln.” North
Carolina puts on its license
plate “First in Flight” when
everyone knows the plane,
the men and the motor
came from Dayton, Ohio
and all that state did was
furnish a beach. Kentucky

Allie Young’s law partner,
(Judge Young is considered
by many as the “father” of
Morehead State College.)
One of the most fascinating
items is an interview writ-
ten on yellow paper, falling
apart but still legible.

The title is, “He Knew
Lincoln” I don’t know where
it came from or who wrote
it but I want to share it
with the readers of this col-
umn because the old rail
splitter Abe Lincoln, consid-
ered by many as this na-
tion’s greatest president,
was born in Kentucky.

This “interview” by one
of his friends from Spring-
field, Ill., tells much about
the trials and tribulations
of President Lincoln and
his compassion for people.
It is self-explanatory and
written in the spoken di-
alect of the time.

With deep appreciation
to the author whoever
he/she is:

He Knew Lincoln
. “Did I know Lincoln?
Well, I should say. See that
chair there? Take it, set
down. There that’s right.
Comfortable, ain’t it? Well,
gir, Abraham Lincoln has
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Remember how no matter what you did to

him, your dear dog always stuck by your side?

At Fleming County Family Health Center,
we are not out to replace your dog, but
we have the same objective in mind--
LOYALTY!

Our top-notch medical providers are loyal

and will be there for you when you need them. ™™
Our medical treatment is state of the art and our patient care is straight from the he®rt!
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DEEP From Page D-1

ent. They always believed
in him, and used to say
“You mark my words, Mr.
Lincoln will be president.’
“Was there much talk
about his bein’ killed? Well,
there’s an awful lot of fools
in this world and when
they don’t get what they
want they’re always for
killin’ somebody. Mr. Lin-

“Ill never fergit
that speech he
made the night he
went downto
Washington. He’d
been shakin’ ’
hands with the
crowd in the depot,
laughing and talk-
ing, just like him-
self. But when he
got onto the train
he seemed to be
all changed. You
never seen a face
so sad in all the
world. He just
knowed that he
was never comin’
back to us alive.”
— Excerpt from
interview of

_ afriend of Lincoln

coln never let on, but I
reckon his mail was pretty
lively readin’ sometimes.

“Of course he seemed
pretty cheerful always. He
wasn’t no man to show out
all he felt. I'll never fergit
that speech he made the
night he went down to
Washington. He’d been
shakin’ hands with the
crowd in the depot, laugh-
ing and talking, just like
himself. But when he got
onto the train he seemed to
be all changed. You never
seen a face so sad in all the
world. He just knowed that
he was never comin’ back to
us alive.

“Ever see him again?
Yes, once down in Washing-
ton, summer of '64. Things
were looking purty blue
that summer. I kept hear-
ing about the trouble he
was having with everybody,

“Well, sir, I never was so
astonished in my life. Mr.
Lincoln just took my hand
and shook it nearly off, and
he says: ‘Billy, you’ll never
know what good you done
me. I'm homesick, Billy,
just plum homesick, and it
seems as if the war never
will be over. Many a night I
can see the boys a-dyin’ on
the fields and I can hear
their mothers cryin’ for ’em
at home, and I can’t help
’em, Billy. I have to send
them down there. We've got
to save the Union, Billy,
we've got to.’

“Course we have, Mr.
Lincoln,’ I says, cheerful as
I could, ‘course we have.
Don’t you worry. It’s most
over’—and I started out.
But seems as if he couldn’t
let me go. ‘Wait a minute,
Billy,” he says, ‘till I get my
hat and TI'll walk a piece
with you.’ By-and-by we
came out of the trees to a
sightly place where we
could look all over Washing-
ton. There was a bench
there and we set down and
after a while Mr. Lincoln
begun to talk. Well, sir, you
or nobody ever heard any-
thing like it. Tell you what
he said? Nope, I can’t. Can’t
talk about it somehow. He -
opened up his heart if I do
say it. You're the first per-
son I ever unloaded onto,
and I hope you won’t think
I’'m a baby,’ and then we
shook hands again, and I
walked down to town and
next day I came home.

“Yes, that’s the last time
I seen h1m — last time
alive.

“Wasn’t long after that
things begin to look better.
The war began to move
right smart, and soon as it
did, there warn’t no use -
talking about anybody else
for president. I tell you it
was a great day out here
when we heard Lee had

them to let us.

“Ma and me didn’t go to
the cemetery with ’em. I
couldn’t stand*it. Didn’t
seem right to have such
goin’s on here at home
where he belongs for a man
like him. But we go up of-
ten now, ma and me does,
and talk about him..

“Yes, I knowed Abraham
Lincoln; knowed him well;
and I tell you there wasn’t
never a better man made.
Leastwise, I don’t want to
know a better one. He just
suited me — Abraham Lin
coln did.”

waitin’. Seemed as if that
funeral never would end. I
couldn’t bear to think of
him bein’ dragged around
the country and havin’ all
that fuss made over him.
He hated fussin’ so. Still, I
s’pose I'd been mad if they
hadn’t done it. :

“Of course they got here
at last, and I must say it
was pretty grand. All sorts .
of big bugs. Senators and
Congressmen, and officers
in grand uniforms spared
no pains givin’ him a funer-
al. Only we didn’t want
them to do it. We wanted

18’ ROUND ..........’ 1175
24’ ROUND .......... 1355
12'X24’ OVAL ....'1679
15°X30’ OVAL ... 1879

2973 PIEDMONT RD.
HUNTINGTON WV
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The picture above was made from a photograph
taken of President Lincoln at Washington on April
10, 1865, the day before the surrender of General

Lee. It was the last photograph made of the Presi-

dent, who was assassinated five days later., - " - :
Getting organized is easy when you have

the storage space. Come in and let us help
you find the building you need. We have
many styles & sizes.

“Billy,” he says, and he
couldn’t hardly say it, ‘Bil-
ly, they’ve killed Mr. Lin-
coln.’

“Well, I just turned cold
all over, and then I flared
up. ‘Hiram Jones,’ I says,
‘you're lyin’, you're crazy.’

“Don’t, Billy,” he says,
‘don’t go on so. I ain’t lyin’.
It’s so. He'll never come
back. Billy. He’s dead!” And
he fell to sobbin’ out loud
right there in the street,
and somehow I knew it was
true.

“For days and days 'twas
awful here. Waitin’ and

surrendered. But somehow
the only think I could think
of was how glad Mr. Lincaln
would be.

“We began right off to
make plans about the re- |
ception we'd give him-brass
band-parade-speeches-
fireworks-everything.
Seems as if I couldn’t think
about anything else. I was
coming down to open the
store one morning when I
saw Hiram Jones comin’ all
bent over. I didn’t know
what had happened.

“Hiram,’ I says, ‘What’s
the matter? Be you sick?

Barn Cottage ¢ Quaker Style Buildings
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was never comin’
back to us alive.”

— Excerpt from
interview of
a friend of Lincoln

coln never let on, but I
reckon his mail was pretty
lively readin’ sometimes.

“Of course he seemed
pretty cheerful always. He
wasn’t no man to show out
all he felt. I'll never fergit
that speech he made the
night he went down to
Washington. He’d been
shakin’ hands with the
crowd in the depot, laugh-
ing and talking, just like
himself. But when he got
onto the train he seemed to
be all changed. You never
seen a face so sad in all the
world. He just knowed that
he was never comin’ back to
us alive.

“Ever see him again?
Yes, once down in Washing-
ton, summer of ’64. Things
were looking purty blue
that summer. I kept hear-
ing about the trouble he
was having with everybody,

‘and I just made up my

mind I'd go down and see
him and swap yarns and
tell him how we was
countin’ on his gettin’
home. So I just picked up
and went right off.

“Well, when I got down
there to Washington, I foot-
ed it right out to the Sol-
diers’ Home where Mr. Lin-
coln was living then, right
among the sick soldiers in
their tents. He saw me al-
most at once, and his face
lit up, and he laid hold of
me and just shook my
hands fit to kill. ‘Billy,” he
said, ‘I am glad to see you.
Come right in. You’re goin’
to stay to supper with Mary
and me.’

“Didn’t I know it? Think
bein’ president would
change him? Not a mite.
Soon as he had time we
went out on the back stoop
and sat down and talked
and talked. He ask about
pretty nigh everybody in
Springfield.

“Well, we had supper
and then talked some more,
and about ten o’clock I
started down town. He
wanted me to stay all
night, but I says to myself,
‘Billy don’t you overdo it.
You’ve cheered him up, and
you better light out and let
him remember it when he’s
tired.” So I said, ‘Nope, Mr.
Lincoln, can’t, goin’ back to
Springfield tomorrow.’
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talk about it somehow. He
opened up his heart if I do
say it. ‘You're the first per-
son I ever unloaded onto,
and I hope you won’t think
I'm a baby,” and then we
shook hands again, and I
walked down to town and
next day I came home.

“Yes, that’s the last time
I seen h1m — last time
alive.

“Wasn’t long after that
things begin to look better.
The war began to move
right smart, and soon as it
did, there warn’t no use -
talking about anybody else
for president. I tell you it
was a great day out here
when we heard Lee had

surrenridered. But somehow
the only think I could think
of was how glad Mr. Lincoln
would be.

“We began right off to
make plans about the re-
ception we’d give him-brass
band-parade-speeches-
fireworks-everything.
Seems as if I couldn’t think
about anything else. I was
coming down to open the
store one morning when I
saw Hiram Jones comin’ all
bent over. I didn’t know
what had happened.

“Hiram,’ I says, ‘What’s
the matter? Be you sick?

Lee. It was the last photograph made of the Presi-
dent, who was assassinated five days later.,
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Getting organized is easy when you have

' the storage space. Come in and let us help

“Billy,” he says, and he
couldn’t hardly say it, ‘Bil-
ly, they’ve killed Mr. Lin-
coln.’

“Well, I just turned cold
all over, and then I flared
up. ‘Hiram Jones,’ I says,
‘you're lyin’, you're crazy.’

“Don’t, Billy, he says,
‘don’t go on so. I ain’t lyin’.
It’s so. He’ll never come
back. Billy. He’s dead!” And
he fell to sobbin’ out loud
right there in the street,
and somehow I knew it was
true.

“For days and days twas i
awful here. Waitin’ and ar
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HE KNEW LINCOLN

——————— - i

"Did I know Lincoln? Well, I should say. See
that chair there? Take it set down. There that's
right. Comfortable, ain't 1t” Jell sly Abraham Lincoln
has set in that chair hours im 'Little Doug,'
There wasn't never no Unltea btﬂtes Senate that could
beat just what I've hearca tight here in this roomwith
Lincoln settin' in that very chalr where you are this
minute.

»'"Tell stories? Nobody ever could beat him at that
andlhow he d enjoy 'em just slap his hands on his knees

),

and jump up anc down and turn around and than set down, laughn

to kill. Greatest man to get a knew yarn that ever lived.

"You know I felt kind of sarry for Lincoln when
they becgan to talk about him for President. It seemed
almost as if somebody was makin' fun of him. He
diden't look like a President. Norneof us around town
took much stock in him benin' elected at first-that is
none of the men, the women was different. They al-
ways believed in him, and used to say 'You mark my
words, Mr. Lincoln will be president. ,,

"tWWas there much talk about 'his béin' killed?
Well, there's an awful lot of fools in this world and
when they don't get what they want they're always
for killin' somebody. Mr. Lincoln never let on, but
I reckon his mail was pretty lively readin' sometimes.

"Uf course he seemed pretty cheerful alwayss e

wasn't no man to shoy _he Iel Fril nevzr /JQL
Ier*it that speach-ige ¥ Fogs _

u,.[Km
ff"

O . . : o'f~{ 7
He'd been shakin' hands vith the crowd in the de= “ fijﬁbuntﬁﬁb
pot, laughing and talkjing, Jjust like himself, (But Weesyung o™

when he zot onto dipdt 1e seemed to be all changed.

You never seen a face so sad in all the world. He ﬁ}aﬁ»t’v
knew that he was never comin' back to us alives

"thver see him arain?' Yes, once down in Wash-
ington,-summer of -'64. Things were looking purty
blue that summer. I kept hearing about the trouble
he was having with everyhody, and I jdast made up

my mind {I'd go down and see him and swap yarns and
tell hifm how we was counFin' on his gettin' home.

So I jast plcked up and went right off,

"Well, when I got down there to Washington, I
footed it ricght out to the Soldies' Home where lr,
L'ncoln was 1ivin® then, right amoung the sick soldiers
in their tents. le saw me almost at once, and his face
1it up, and he laid hold@ of me and jgst shocrk my hands
it to hllle =UBLl1ly,' He gaid, 'l am gladito 866 yoils
Come right in. You're goin' to stay to suprer with
liary and me.!



IT

"U1den't I know 1t? Think benin' president would
change hi t a might. ©Soon as he had time we went
out on the back stoop and sat down and talked and talked.
He ask about pretty nigh everybody in Springfield.

"Well, we had supper and then talked some more,
and about ten O'cbock I started cown town.ekgnted
me to stay all night, but I says to myself, 'Billy
don't you overdo 1t. You've cheered him oy, and you
better light out and let him remember it when he's
tired,' So I said, 'Nope, Mr. Lincoln, can't, goin!
back to Springfield to-morrow.!

"Well, sir, I never was so astonished in my life.
Mr. Lincoln just took my hand and shook it nearly off,
and he saysj 'Billy, you'll never know what good you
done me, I'm homesick, Billy, just plum homesick,
and 1t seems as if the war never will be over. Many
a night T can see the boys-a-dyin' on the fields and
I can'hear their mothers cryin' for 'em at home, and
I can't help 'em,Billy. I have to send them down there.
We've got to save the Union, Billy, we've got to.'!

- __™'Course we have, Mr. Lincoln,' I says, cheerful

as I could, 'course we have. Don't you worry. Itt's =< -
most overe and I started out. But seems as 1if he

coulden t let me go. Wait a minute, Billy,' he says,

't111 I get my hat and I'll walk a plece with vou.'

By-andby we come out of the trees$§ to a sightly place

where we could look all over Washington-.There was a

bench therc and we sef down and after a while Mr. Lincoln
e berun to talk. Well,sir, you or nobody ever heard
anything like i1t. Tell you what he said? Nope, I can't. \
Can't talk about it somehow. He justopened up his heart

if L do say it. {¥ou're the first person I.ever unloded
onto, and I hope you-won't thirnk I'm a baby,' and then we
shook hands again, and 1 walked down to town and next day

I caywfhome. '

"Yes, that's the last time I seen him-last time
alive.
%\ Uds h\’ .( .
"Lan!t long after that thingsdberain to look better. /i
War becatw to move right smart, and soon as it did, there
warn't no use talkings about anybody else tor president.
I tell vou it was a great day out here when we hearcd Les
. had surrendered. But somehow the only thing I could
think of was how glad Mr. Linqdlln would be.

"We began right oft to make plans ahout the reception
ve'd gzive him-brass band-parade-speaches-fidfworks~everythinc,
Seems as if I coulden't think about anything else. I was
comin' down to open the stors one mornine when I &d& Harim
Jones comin' all bent over I diden't know what had happenede.
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"Hiram,! I says,'hha%'s the matter? Be you sick?!

"1E111y," he says,; and he covlden't hardly say it,
'Billy, they've killed Mrs Lincoln,' &
S
"Well, I just turned cold all over, and then I flared
up. 'Hiram Jones,'! I says 'youlre lyin' you're crazy.

"tDon't, Billy,' he says, 'don't go on so. I ain't
lyin'., It's so. He'll pgpwer come back. Billy. He's
dead! and he fell to sobbin' out loud right there” in
the street, and somehow I.knew it was trues :

"For days and cays 'twas awful here., Waitin' and
waitin's. Seemed as if tHAt funeral never would end.
I culden't bear to think of him benin' dragged around
the country and havin' all that fuss made over him,
He hated fussin' so. Still, I'spose I'd been mad if
they hadn't done 1t. %

"Of course they got here at last, and I must say
it was pretty grand. All sorts of big bugs. Senators
and éongressmen, and officers in grand uniforms spared e, |

‘ no pains givin' him a fq&g&gl. Only we diden't wantldﬁgfﬂéf' Z M

: § w let us ‘ R e T §%*
LAt TN ° ‘
i 1iden't go to the cemetery with 'em. fn's
1dgn't stan'it. Didén't seem right to have s;?h goﬁut S
giuh ¢ at home where he belongs for a ?gn %1E§m im. B q
ué 6ften now, ma and me does, and talk abou Ne

g and me G

' 3 .
"ves, I knowed Abraham Liqcoln; kii&i&miimmgzt%,
and I tell you there wasn't never a bi Y - B
Leas%wise, T don't want to know a getger one.
fjust suited me=-Abraham Lincoln dld v ‘
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MOREHEAD MEMORIES: PEOPLE & PLACES "
ABE LINCOLN’S KENTUCKY HERITAGE
BY
! JACK D. ELLIS .
Wheoogersanc atot t paeat Ay INAL ‘-Fii v EHy DEPPL ¢a e olzal

(YNATINE ) 20 /6)
February 12, 2009, wikbe the 200 birthday of Abraham Lincoln,
4 a) 2
e Copar—Asrad “I ey
Kentucky’s most famous son, and, maay.sayawas the greatest of the 43
% z_w.chAr“{‘“"{ o Opn, udl e el tuna T Gy

presidents of this nation. /Although he left Kentucky as a young child, he

[~let0%

was always proud of his Kentucky heritage. More books have been written
about Abraham Lincoln than anyone else except Jesus Christ. This writer is
sure that more will be wntten about both
Ly rn's GRYNDFATVE i R)LL*D DUDIN—TNO 1IN Qe &

“The roots of Abraham Lincoln Me&most—ﬁamou&sen- go deep
in Kentucky’s soil. The Lincoln family moved to the raw frontier of
Kentucky at the end of the Revolutionary War. However, frequent Indian
wars and raids on the pioneer families made survival difficult and hazardous.
The Lincoln family moved from the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia across
the mountains into Kentucky in 1783.

In May, 1786, Abraham Lincoln’s grandfather was killed in an Indian
raid on the small settlement. Abe’s father, Thomas, was about 10 years old
at that time_. Around 1800, Thomas Lincoln moved to Elizabethtown,
Kentooks;. L‘I-)u'f‘ing.the next few years, he was a hard working industrious

young man who became a master carpenter.



L)NCOLN 'S r;;;g«;(»,z n\m? M;-r*, P”MJ; 'R A LIG—B )\

On June 10 1‘022 Thomas Llncoln ﬁled an “Intent to Marry” Nalrcy
Hanks. They were nfarried June 12, 1806, by the Reverend Jesse Head. The
newly married couple first made their home in Elizabethtown where their
first child, Sarah, was born in 1807.
On December 12, 1808, Thomas Lincoln paid 200 dollars cash for the
300 acre Sinking Spring Farm located a few miles south of Hodgins Mill,
Kentucky. There his wife and infant daughter moved into a one-room log
cabin near a large limestone spring of cool water for which the farm was
named. On February 12, 1809, son Abraham Lincoln (named for his
grandfather) was born in that crude one-room log cabin. Little did Nancy
and Thomas Lincoln realize that crude log cabin would bego eaniconin . . ., .
o Meecpra—Ata Ao T 0 prbtresd P
American history and culture, Also little did they reahze that their log cabin

would have a long and circuited journey before it reached its final destiny.

In 1811, Thomas Lincoln lost ownership of his farm because of a defective

RS
t1tle) Wmoved his family from the.ﬁ#ace cabin to a farm on

Knob Creek about 10 miles to the northwest.
r itfl;/ }‘f vEs Tt» f,j; !g»ﬁg\iA qﬂ{v};t‘“
In 1816, the Thomas Lincoln family moved again. This time they left
S
Knob Creek, Kentucky and moved to /f wilderness settlement of Little

L PD/ES

Pidgeon Creek about 16 miles north of the Ohio River in Indiana. About

two years after the family moved to Indiana a fever epidemic (possibly



typhoid) struck the settlement. Abe’s beloved mother, Nancy, while
attending to the sick and suffering contracted é;lffever and died October 5,
1818. Young Abe Lincoln was devastated and many historians believe that
his life long melancholy mood was because of the untimely death of his
mother. The mother of the 16™ President of the JS,was buried in an
unmarked grave in a small clearing in the vast wilderness that was Indiana at
that time.

The image of Nancy Hanks is blurred:t/Lghe history. One authority

has said of her “she was dim asggream of a shjﬁing mirage) Mer face and

figure waver through the mist of time and -memes: : But all who remember her
recognizeiher marvelous mental and spiritual strength.

While those who found difficulty remembering Lincoln’s mother, the
sixteenth president of the United States never forgot her. That was evident
when he said after being elected president, “All that I am or all that I ever
hope to be I owe to my angel mother.” Although Abe Lincoln was only nine
years old when his mother died, what greater tribute could a son give his
mother. , ‘
LINCOLN LOG CMPIN DISppnTrst.

The humble log cabin where President Abraham Lincoln was born

and the one you see when you visit his birthplace, has a long and storied

history. Although there is some controversy by historians concerning the



specific location of the original log cabin, most historians believe it was
located at the top of the knoll where the present memorial is located. For
years the cabin was just one of many abandoned log cabins in the wilderness
called Kentucky.

Dr. George Rodman, who owned a farm near the Lincoln farm, was
the first person to become interested in preserving the cabin. In March,
1861, he bought the log cabin and dismantled it and moved it to his 112 acre
farm. There it remained until 1895, when it was purchased by a
representative of A.W. Dennett of New York. Dennett had purchased the
110 acre former Lincoln farm that was the original site of the log cabin. He ltorxantls4

an/ moved the log cabin back to its original site.

CHeIN WO -0 E1E N Bf PP RE RFTUR)NE-FO RIGHA L
In the next few years the cabin was dismantled z again, and the logs

carefully marked and taken to various exposmons throughout the country, (- hars peeate

=y q é"é'ﬂ. £As Hdnt P L x f«i&«(] AV & S0 W g N saf Acasons B )QJ\!A:»AE»@
Later the cabin logs were stored in the basement of the old P&ppenhusen

Mansion at College Point, Long Island, New York. The logs remained in |
. : 0 ;
“ A e \J.ﬂ,\f foer AL
the basement until 1906, when : by the Lincoln Farm
y "‘.Qq y ANNAL
Association. then shipped to Louisville under full military escort he¥e vt s

DA
Y iippeas re-erected as a part of Louisville’s Homecoming Celebration. On

February 12, 1909, Abraham Lincoln’s 100th birthday, the cabin was moved

back to the Lincoln Birthplace Farm for a ceremony for laying the



cornerstone to the present memorial building. In 1911, upon completion of
the memorial building, the cabin completed the last of the journey and was
restored and re-assembled inside the memorial building.
The memorial building was designed by John Russell Pope and built
of Tennessee marble and Connecticut pink granite. Over 100,000 citizens,
many of them school children, contributed to the building program for the
memorial building. The Lincoln Bi-Centennial Celebration is to last for twe <% e /-
Ao years, and this now National Historic Site where many say you catch the true
essence of Lincoln’s greatness, are expecting up to two million visitors over

the next two years.
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Abraham Lincoln, this nation’s president during the Civil War and Kentucky’s ( il &7

most famous native son, was born near Hodgensville, Kentucky, February 12, 1809. Itis
AW, 2 ’r
;

a national historic site and a hallowed shrine wherea the true essence of Lincoln’s

character was formed Even now plans are underway to, celebrate the old rail splitter’s 2 ¢

/rt\t)\»&(&f e Of anul H”B“Uﬂ /r o z{c (f],{ ,{,;/f &e d_;;,;aL ! .»r;_; 1L Lpre)
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M braham Lincoln’s roots reac (Yeep in the Kentucky soil. His parents, VEARS.,

Thomas Lincoln and Nancy Hanks were married in Washington, county, June 3, 1806.
No one could have foreseen that out of that union in Washington County (named for the
father of our country, President George Washington), would come a lad who would
supplant him as this nation’s most beloved president.

This writer has heard more than once the question asked on various quiz shows:

What state can claim the birth place of President Abraham Lincoln? Most misses the

A\ ¥ ')

question saying Illinois/because prominently displayed on their license plate;s?{‘Land of
Lincoln”. North Carolina puts on their License plate, “First in Flight” when everyone
knows the plane, the men and the motor came from Dayton, Ohio and all that state did
was furnish a beach. ™&n, Kentucky should begin immediately to proudly display,

“Birthplace of Lincoln” on every automobile license plate.



MOREHEAD-MEMORIES: PEOPLE & PLACES
HE KNEW.LINCOLN

o

This writer recently was given several old scrap books from the Margare%Morris

estate. Margaret, was my wife’s first cousin and her family wanted us to have them, & 0 g

!/
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Those scrap books date to the 1800s and were started by Margaret’s grandmother who
was the wife of “Mighty E” Hogge, Judge Allie Young’s law partner. (Judge Young is
considered by many as the “father” of Morehead State College.) One of the most
fascinating items is an interview written on yellow paper falling apart but still legible.
The title 1s, “He Knew Lincoln.” 1 don’t know where it came from or who wrote it but I
want to share it with the readers of this column because the old rail splitter Abe Lincoln,
considered by many as this nation’s greatest president, was born in Kentucky. This

“interview” by one of his friends from Springfield, Illinois, tells much about the trials

7
and tribulations of President Lincoln and his compassion for people Wﬂh-deepj =1

. Ty axy) ppsvllo~s o) g pop e lr1a0, Ced ﬁ.m; tgyite., WL
appreciation to the author whoever he/ she is:

HE KNEW LINCOLN

“Did I know Lincoln? Well, I should say. See that chair there?

Take it, set down. There that’s right. Comforta le, ai t 1t? Well, sir,
Tt i ¢

Abraham Lincoln has set in that chair hours ai TIME hmb ‘ittle

Doug.” There wasn’t never no United States Senate that could beat just

what I’ve heard right here in this room with Lincoln setting’ in that very

chair where you are this minute.

4
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“Tell, stories? Nobody ever could beat him at that and oh how he’d enjoy ‘em,
just slap his hands on his knees and jump up and down and turn around and then set
down, laugh to kill. Greatest man to get a knew yarn that ever lived.

“You know I felt kind of sorry for Lincoln when they began to talk about him for
President. It seemed almost as if somebody was makin’ fun of him. He didn’t look like
a President. None of us around town took much stock in him bein’ elected at first — that
is none of the men, the women was different. They always believed in him, and used to

say ‘You mark my words, Mr. Lincoln will be president.

““Was there much talk about his bein’ killed?” Well, there’s an awful lot of fools
in this world and when they don’t get what they want they’re always for killin’
somebody. Mr. Lincoln never let on, but I reckon his mail was pretty lively readin’

sometimes.

“Of course he seemed pretty cheerful always. He wasn’t no man to show out all
he felt. I’ll never fergit that séezéﬁ he made the night he went down to Washington.
He’d been shakin’ hands with the crowd in the depot, laughing and talking, just like
himself. But when he got onto the train he seemed to be all changed. You never seen a
face so sad in all the world. He just know?&nat he was never comin’ back to us alive.

““Ever see him again?’ Yes, once down in Washington, summer of ‘64. Things
were looking purty blue that summer. I kept hearing about the trouble he was having
with everybody, and I just made up my mind, I’d go down and see him and swap yarns
and tell him how we was countin’ on his gettin’ home. So I just picked up and went
right off.

“Well, when I got down there to Washington, I footed it right out to the Soldiers’
Home where Mr. Lincoln was living then, right among the sick soldiers in their tents. He
saw me almost at once, and his face lit up, and he laid hold of me and just shook my

hands fit to kill. “Billy,” he said, ‘I am glad to see you. Come right in. You’re goin’ to

(>)



stay to supper with Mary and me.’

“Didn’t I know it? Think bein’ president would change him? Not a might. Soon
as he had time we went out on the back stoop and sat down and talked and talked. He ask
about pretty nigh everybody in Springfield.

“Well, we had supper and then talked some more, and about ten o’clock I started
down town. He wanted me to stay all night, but I says to myself, ‘Billy don’t you overdo
it. You’ve cheered him up, and you better light out and let him remember it when he’s
tired.” So I said, ‘Nope, Mr. Lincoln, can’t, goin’ back to Springfield tomorrow.’

“Well, sir, I never was so astonished in my life. Mr. Lincoln just took my hand
and shook it nearly off, and he says: ‘Billy, you’ll never know what good you done me.
[’'m homesick, Billy, just plum homesick, and it seems as if the war never will be over.
Many a night I can see the boys-a-dyin’ on the fields and I can hear their mothers cryin’
for ‘em at home, and I can’t help ‘em, Billy. I have to send them down there. We’ve got
to save the Union, billy, we’ve got to.’

““Course we have, Mr. Lincoln,’ I says, cheerful as I could, ‘course we have.

Don’t you worry. It’s most over — and I started out. But seems as if he couldn’t let me
go. Wait a minute, Billy,” he says, ‘till I get my I}a% and I’ll walk a piece with you.” By-
and-by we came out of the trees to a sightly place where we could look all over
Washington. There was a bench there and we set down and after a while Mr. Lincoln
begun to talk. Well, sir, you or nobody ever heard anything like it. Tell you what he
said? Nope, [ can’t. Can’t talk about it somehow. He'ji:lef ‘6pened up his heart if I do say
it. ‘You’re the first person I ever unloaded onto, and I hope you won’t think I’m a baby,’
and then we shook hands again, and I walked down to town and next day I came home.

“Yes, that’s the last time I seen him — last time alive.

Yeqn
“Wasn’t long after that things b%&nrl to look better. The war began to move right



smart, and soon as it did, there warn’t no use talking about anybody else for president. I

tell you it was a great day out here when we heard Lee had surrendered. But somehow
the only think I could think of was how glad Mr. Lincoln would be.

“We began right off to make plans about the reception we’d give him-brass band-
parade-spegches-fireworks-everything. Seems as if | couldn’t tﬂi'nk about anything else.
rém
I was coming down to open the store one morning when I saw Hﬁm Jones comin’ all

bent over I didn’t know what had happened.
“Hiram,’ I says, “What’s the matter? Be you sick?’
““Billy,” he says, and he couldn’t hardly say it, ‘Billy, they’ve killed Mr. Lincoln.’

“Well, I just turned cold all over, and then I flared up. ‘Hiram Jones,’ 1 says

‘you’re lyin’ you’re crazy.’

“‘Don’t, Billy,” he says, ‘don’t go on so. I ain’t lyin.” It’s so. He’ll never come
back. Billy. He’s dead! And he fell to sobbin’ out loud right there in the street, and

somehow I knew it was true.

“For days and days ‘twas awful here. Waitin’ and waitin’. Seemed as if that
funeral never would end. I couldn’t bear to think of him bein’ dragged around the
country and havin’ all that fuss made over him. He hated fussin’ so. Still, I ‘spose I'd
been mad if they hadn’t done it.

g rand.

“Of course they got here at last, and [ must S% ,%was pretty g#asl. All sorts of big

bugs. Senators and Congressmen, and officers in ggad uniforms spared no pains givin’

him a funeral. Only we didn’t want them to do it. We wanted them to let us.



“Ma and me didn’t go to the cemetery with ‘em. [ couldn’t stand’ it. Didn’t seem
right to have such goin’s on rr& home where he belongs for a man like him. But we

go up often now, ma and me does, and talk about him.

“Yes, I knowed Abraham Lincoln; knowed him well; and I tell you there wasn’t
never a better man made. Leastwise, I don’t want to know a better one. He just suited
me—Abraham Lincoln did”.



MOREHEAD MEMORIES: PEOPLE & PLACES
HE KNEW LINCOLN
BY
JACK D. ELLIS

This writer recently was given several old scrap books from the Margaret Morris
estate. Margaret was my wife’s first cousin and her family wanted us to have them.
Those scrap books date to the 1800s and were started by Margaret’s grandmother who
was the wife of “Mighty E” Hogge, Judge Allie Young’s law partner. (Judge Young is
considered by many as the “father” of Morehead State College.) One of the most
fascinating items is an interview written on yellow paper falling apart but still legible.
The title is, “He Knew Lincoln.” T don’t know where it came from or who wrote it but I
want to share it with the readers of this column because the old rail splitter Abe Lincoln,
considered by many as this nation’s greatest president, was born in Kentucky. This
“interview” by one of his friends from Springfield, Illinois, tells much about the trials

and tribulations of President Lincoln and his compassion for people. With deep

appreciation to the author whoever he/she is:

HE KNEW LINCOLN

“Did I know Lincoln? Well, I should say. See that chair there?
Take'it, set down. There that’s right. Comfortable, ain’t it? Well, sir,
Abrahém Lincoln has set in that chair hours at TIME; HIM AND °‘Little
Doug.” There wasn’t never no United States Senate that could beat just
what I’ve heard right here in this room with Lincoln setting’ in that very

chair where you are this minute.



“Tell, stories? Nobody ever could beat him at that and oh how he’d enjoy ‘em,
just slap his hands on his knees and jump up and down and turn around and then set
down, laugh to kill. Greatest man to get a knew yarn that ever lived.

“You know 1 felt kind of sorry for Lincoln when they began to talk about him for
President. It seemed almost as if somebody was makin’ fun of him. He didn’t look like
a President. None of us around town took much stock in him bein’ elected at first — that
is none of the men, the women was different. They always believed in him, and used to
say ‘You mark my words, Mr. Lincoln will be president.

“‘Was there much talk about his bein’ killed?” Well, there’s an awful lot of fools
in this world and when they don’t get what they want they’re always for killin’
somebody. Mr. Lincoln never let on, but I reckon his mail was pretty lively readin’

sometimes.

“Of course he seemed pretty cheerful always. He wasn’t no man to show out all
he felt. I’1l never fergit that speach he made the night he went down to Washington.
He’d been shakin’ hands with the crowd in the depot, laughing and talking, just like
himself. But when he got onto the train he seemed to be all changed. You never seen a
face so sad in all the world. He just know that he was never comin’ back to us alive.

““Ever see him again?” Yes, once down in Washington, summer of ‘64. Things
were looking purty blue that summer. I kept hearing about the trouble he was having
with everybody, and I just made up my mind, I’d go down and see him and swap yarns

and tell him how we was countin’ on his gettin” home. So I just picked up and went
right off.

“Well, when I got down there to Washington, I footed it right out to the Soldiers’
Home where Mr. Lincoln was living then, right among the sick soldiers in their tents. He
saw me almost at once, and his face lit up, and he laid hold of me and just shook my

hands fit to kill. ‘Billy,” he said, ‘I am glad to see you. Come right in. You’re goin’ to



stay to supper with Mary and me.’

“Didn’t I know it? Think bein’ president would change him? Not a might. Soon
as he had time we went out on the back stoop and sat down and talked and talked. He ask
about pretty nigh everybody in Springfield.

“Well, we had supper and then talked some more, and about ten o’clock I started
down town. He wanted me to stay all night, but I says to myself, ‘Billy don’t you overdo
it. You’ve cheered him up, and you better light out and let him remember it when he’s
tired.” So I said, ‘Nope, Mr. Lincoln, can’t, goin’ back to Springfield tomorrow.’

“Well, sir, I never was so astonished in my life. Mr. Lincoln just took my hand
and shook it nearly off, and he says: ‘Billy, you’ll never know what good you done me.
I’m homesick, Billy, just plum homesick, and it seems as if the war never will be over.
Many a night I can see the boys-a-dyin’ on the fields and I can hear their mothers cryin’
for ‘em at home, and I can’t help ‘em, Billy. I have to send them down there. We’ve got
to save the Union, billy, we’ve got to.’

“‘Course we have, Mr. Lincoln,’ I says, cheerful as I could, ‘course we have.
Don’t you worry. It’s most over — and I started out. But seems as if he couldn’t let me
go. Wait a minute, Billy,” he says, ‘till I get my hate and I’ll walk a piece with you.” By-
and-by we came out of the trees to a sightly place where we could look all over
Washington. There was a bench there and we set down and after a while Mr. Lincoln
begun to talk. Well, sir, you or nobody ever heard anything like it. Tell you what he
said? Nope, [ can’t. Can’t talk about it somehow. He jun opened up his heart if I do say
it. “You’re the first person I ever unloaded onto, and I hope you won’t think I’'m a baby,’
and then we shook hands again, and I walked down to town and next day I came home.

“Yes, that’s the last time I seen him — last time alive.

“Wasn’t long after that things begain to look better. The war began to move right



smart, and soon as it did, there warn’t no use talking about anybody else for president. 1
tell you it was a great day out here when we heard Lee had surrendered. But somehow
the only think I could think of was how glad Mr. Lincoln would be.

“We began right off to make plans about the reception we’d give him-brass band-
parade-speaches-fireworks-everything. Seems as if I couldn’t think about anything else.
I was coming down to open the store one morning when I saw Harim Jones comin’ all

bent over I didn’t know what had happened.
“Hiram,’ I says, “What’s the matter? Be you sick?’
““Billy,” he says, and he couldn’t hardly say it, ‘Billy, they’ve killed Mr. Lincoln.’

“Well, I just turned cold all over, and then I flared up. ‘Hiram Jones,’ I says
‘you’re lyin’ you’re crazy.’

“‘Don’t, Billy,” he says, ‘don’t go on so. I ain’t lyin.” It’s so. He’ll never come
back. Billy. He’s dead! And he fell to sobbin’ out loud right there in the street, and
somehow I knew it was true.

“For days and days ‘twas awful here. Waitin’ and waitin’. Seemed as if that
funeral never would end. I couldn’t bear to think of him bein’ dragged around the
country and havin’ all that fuss made over him. He hated fussin’ so. Still, I ‘spose I’d
been mad if they hadn’t done it.

“Of course they got here at last, and I must say it was pretty grad. All sorts of big
bugs. Senators and Congressmen, and officers in grad uniforms spared no pains givin’
him a funeral. Only we didn’t want them to do it. We wanted them to let us.



“Ma and me didn’t go to the cemetery with ‘em. I couldn’t stand’ it. Didn’t seem
right to have such goin’s on her at home where he belongs for a man like him. But we
go up often now, ma and me does, and talk about him.

“Yes, I knowed Abraham Lincoln; knowed him well; and I tell you there wasn’t
never a better man made. Leastwise, I don’t want to know a better one. He just suited
me—Abraham Lincoln did”.



Abraham Lincoln, this nation’s president during the Civil War and Kentucky’s
most famous native son, was born near Hodgensville, Kentucky, February 12, 1809. It is
a national historic site and a hallowed shrine where the true essence of Lincoln’s
character was formed. Even now plans are underway to celebrate the old rail splitter’s
birthday. Abraham Lincoln’s roots reach deep in the Kentucky soil. His parents,
Thomas Lincoln and Nancy Hanks were married in Washington, county, June 3, 1806.
No one could have foreseen that out of that union in Washington County (named for the
father of our country, President George Washington), would come a lad who would
supplant him as this nation’s most beloved president.

This writer has heard more than once the question asked on various quiz shows:
What state can claim the birth place of President Abraham Lincoln? Most misses the
question saying Illinois because prominently displayed on their license plates, “Land of
Lincoln”. North Carolina puts on their License plate, “First in Flight” when everyone
knows the plane, the men and the motor came from Dayton, Ohio and all that state did
was furnish a beach. Then, Kentucky should begin immediately to proudly display,

“Birthplace of Lincoln” on every automobile license plate.
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