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The photograph above depicts a
reassembled replica of the log cabin
which was purported to be Abraham
Lincoln's birthplace. Lincoln was born
about dawn on Sunday, February 12,
1809, in Hardin County (now LaRue
County) near Hodgenville, Kentucky.
FEATURE STORY
CONTINUED ON PAGE 2

MCHENRY COUNTY CIVIL WAR
ROUND TABLE
MCCWRT will celebrate a twentyyear anniversary in 2018.
Please forward us your ideas and
suggestions for making this a
spectacular milestone event.
MCCWRT

February 29, 1864, Ulysses S. Grant
was appointed General-in-Chief of the
Union Army, and the war is starting
over. As soon as Grant received the
news, he met with General Sherman.
Grant’s plan was that Sherman would
go after Joe Johnston while he would
go after Robert E. Lee, the General of
the Confederates. Grant once said:
“The art of war is simple enough. Find
out where your enemy is. Get at him
as soon as you can. Strike at him as
hard as you can and as often as you
can, and keep moving on.” Grant’s
strategy was different from all the
others. He believed the Union should
focus on the Confederate army and
not the Confederate capital.

On June 10, 1806, Thomas Lincoln of
Hardin County, Kentucky, traveled to
the Washington County Courthouse
to obtain a bond to marry Nancy
Hanks. Two days later the wedding
took place in Richard Berry’s cabin
located close to Beechland in
Washington County, Kentucky.
Reverend Jesse Head, a minister in
the Methodist Episcopal Church,
performed the ceremony in the
evening after a day of festivities.
Dr. Christopher Columbus Graham,
who attended the wedding, stated
that the food included bear meat,
venison, wild turkey and ducks, eggs,
maple sugar strung on a string to bite
off for coffee and whiskey, syrup in
big gourds, peach and honey, and a
sheep that two families barbecued
over coals and wood burned in a pit.
The couple settled in Elizabethtown
where they celebrated the birth of
their first child, Sarah, on February
10, 1807. In 1808 they moved to the
Sinking Spring Farm located on the
south fork of Nolin Creek, about two
and a half miles from Hodgenville,
Kentucky. Their cabin was about 16
by 18 feet. The logs were of oak and
chestnut and numbered around 143.
They were chinked with clay. Rough
wooden shingles covered the roof.
A stone fireplace, one door which
swung on leather hinges, and one
window (without glass) which was
once covered with greased paper or
thin animal skin. The floor was of
dirt. Also at this time, Nancy was
pregnant for the second time. On
the afternoon of Saturday, February
11, 1809, Nancy told Tom the time
was getting close, and asked him to
fetch a midwife. He left the cabin,
and at the road he found young
Abraham Enlow, whose mother was
a local midwife. Enlow told Thomas
to go back and wait with his wife, and
promised to send his mother, and if
she couldn't come, he would get his
half-sister Margaret "Peggy" La Rue
Walters (wife of Conrad Walters).
As it turned out, Abraham Walters brought
Peggy Walters to the Lincolns' cabin to
deliver the newest addition to their family.

Peggy only 20 years old, had assisted
her mother with other births in the
area. Years later, she told the
following story of the birth: “I was
twenty years old, and helping to bring
a baby into the world was more of an
event to me than it became afterward.
But I was married young, had a baby of
my own, and I had helped mother,
who, as you know, was quite famous
as a granny-woman, and had gone
several times to help when she was
sent for. It was on a Saturday, when
Tom Lincoln sent over and asked me to
come, and I got up behind the boy that
rode across to fetch me, and I rode
across to the cabin that then stood
there. It was a short ride, less than a
mile. It was winter, but it was mild
weather, don't think there was any
snow. If there was any then, it wasn't
much, and no snow fell that night.
They sent for me as soon as there was
any need, for when I got there nothing
much was happening. They also sent
for Nancy’s two aunts, Mis' Betsy
Sparrow and Mis' Polly Friend, and
these both came, but they lived about
two miles away, so I was there before
them, and we all had quite a spell to
wait, and we got everything ready that
we could. They were poor folks, but so
were most of their neighbors, and they
didn't lack anything they needed.
Nancy had a good feather-bed under
her; it wasn't a goose-feather bed,
hardly anyone had that kind then, but
good hen feathers. And she had
blankets enough. There was a little girl
there, two years old. Her name was
Sarah. She went to sleep before much
of anything happened. Well, there
isn't much that a body can tell about
things of that kind.

Nancy's two aunts took the baby and
washed him and dressed him, and I
looked after Nancy.
That's about all there is to tell. But
Tom Lincoln was mighty anxious
about his wife, while she was
suffering, and mighty good to her,
too. And they were both proud and
happy that it was a boy. You can't
tell much about the birth of a baby,
except that you were there, and that
the baby was born. But you can tell
whether folks wants the baby or not,
and whether they love or hate each
other on account of it. I was young
then, and I noticed and remembered
everything. I remember it a heap
better than I remember much that
happened afterward. I tell you I
never saw a prouder father than Tom
Lincoln; and I never saw a mother
gladder than Nancy was to know
that her baby was a boy. And they
sort of explained to me how they
named the little girl Sarah because
the name Abraham didn't fit, and
Sarah was the next best. For Tom's
father, that was killed by Indians
when Tom was a little boy, his name
was the one they wanted the first
baby to have. And so Nancy says to
Tom, 'Now we can use the name we
couldn't use before.
'This here baby boy,' says he, 'is
named Abraham Lincoln.'

Nancy had about as hard a time as
most women, I reckon, easier than
some and maybe harder than a few.
It all came along kind of slow, but
everything was regular and all right.
The baby was born just about sunup,
on Sunday morning.
Nancy, Abraham, Sarah and Thomas Lincoln
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Please note that MCCWRT Regular
Meeting and Presentation Schedule will
begin on Tuesday March 14, 2017 at the
Woodstock Public Library, 414 Judd
Street in Woodstock, Illinois at 7:00PM.
We look forward to seeing you at our
meetings and discussions during the new
year.
MCCWRT

