February 14, 2000

At the age of 7, young Abe Lincoln moved
to Southern Indiana, and the family moved to
lllinois in 1830. As the National Park Service
points out at the Lincoln Boyhood National
Memorial, he spent fourteen of the most form-
ative years of his life and grew from youth to
manhood in the State of Indiana. His mother,
Nancy Hanks Lincoln, is buried at the site.
And even today, what is probably the largest
private Lincoln Museum in America is in Fort
Wayne, IN, in my district.

Thomas Lincoln moved the family to an 80
acre farm in Perry County, Indiana after the
crops had failed in Kentucky due to unusually
cold weather. He bought the land at what
even then was the bargain price of three dol-
lars an acre.

Just days before, Indiana had become the
19th state in the union. The land was still wild
and untamed. President Lincoln later recalled
that he had “never passed through a harder
experience” than traveling through the woods
and brush between the ferry landing on the
Ohio river and his Indiana homesite. This ob-
servation speaks volumes about the nature of
the Hoosier frontier.

The family quickly settled into the log cabin
with which we are all so familiar from our ear-
liest history lessons. Tom Lincoln worked as a
cask maker. Abe Lincoln worked hard during
the days clearing the land, working with the
crops, and reading over and over from his
three books: the Bible, Dilworth’s Speller, and
Aesop’s Fables. He also wrote poems.

Shortly after the death of Nancy Hanks Lin-
coln, young Abe attended a new one room
schoolhouse. When his father remarried, his
new stepmother Sally Bush Johnston brought
four new books, including an elocution book.

W. Fred Conway pointed out in his book
“Young Abe Lincoln: His Teenage Years in In-
diana” that the future president after reading
the book occasionally “would disappear into
the woods, mount a stump, and practice mak-
ing speeches to the other children.”

Abraham Lincoln also received his first ex-
posure to politics and the issues that would
later dominate his presidency while in Indiana.
One of his first jobs was at a general store
and meat market, which was owned by Wil-
liam Jones, whose father owned slaves in vio-
lation of the Indiana State Constitution. This
was Lincoln’s first introduction to slavery.

In addition, he exchanged news and stories
with customers and passersby, with the store
eventually become a center of the community
due largely to Young Abe’s popularity. Once
he was asked what he expected to make of
himself, and replied that he would “be Presi-
dent of the United States.”

Mr. Speaker, Indiana takes pride in its con-
tributions to the life of President Lincoln, and
we greatly look forward to the work of the
Commission in honoring him and reminding
Americans of his legacy.
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Mr. MCINNIS. Mr. Speaker, | would like to
take a moment to remember the life of a man
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that will be missed by many people. Paul Ed-
ward Shuey passed away on January 17,
2000.

Paul grew up in Pennsylvania, from grade
school to college. He worked for West Penn
Power Company until he met Ernestine Gigax
of Grand Junction, Colorado. Paul and Ernes-
tine had two children together. Tragically, Er-
nestine passed away during labor with their
third child.

Paul enlisted into the United States Navy in
1942. He served in the Asiatic-Pacific Theater
and Philippine Liberation as an Electrican’s
Mate 2nd class. He was honorably discharged
in 1945.

While he lived in Colorado, he was em-
ployed by Sweet Candy Company. The sweet
must have worked as he married Lucy Chiaro
in Grand Junction in 1953. In 1959, Paul
moved his family again to Salt Lake City,
Utah, to be a sales manager for the Sweet
Company. He retired in 1982 and lived in San
Diego, California until his death.

Paul was a fourth degree member of the
Knights of Columbus Council #1062 in Grand
Junction. He was very dedicated to his faith
and loved singing in the choir. Paul liked to
play tennis, take care of his garden and
smoke his pipe.

It is with this, Mr. Speaker, that | offer this
tribute in honor of Paul Shuey. He was a great
man who loved life to the fullest.
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Mr. TIAHRT. Mr. Speaker, Alexis de
Toqueville once said that America was great
because her people were good. Today | have
the honor to pay tribute to one of these truly
good people.

Earlier around noon today, Jean McNeil of
Wichita, KS, died. Jean was a wonderful
woman. She had a laugh and smile that made
you feel warm and safe. She was humble and
kind, quiet and compassionate. Why was Jean
so good? Because she loved. Her love per-
meated all who knew her; it enveloped her
children and grandchildren, and touched all
who were blessed to call her a friend.

One cannot remember Jean without remem-
bering the times she would simply sit back
and laugh at someone’s story, encourage her
grandson Tony to perform just one more
magic trick, or make a pithy comment about
some politician who had lost his way. Although
Jean was kind, she had a passionate side.
Her anger could be aroused, but only in the
most serious of circumstances, and those usu-
ally involved a loss for her beloved Kansas
Jayhawks.

St. Francis once said that we should preach
the Gospel every day, and when necessary
use words. Like St. Francis, Jean lived less by
her talk then by her walk. You saw Christ with-
in her in her kindness, her gentleness, her
constancy and yes, her humility. Each of us is
thankful for the time we had with Jean. | am
sure her friends at Blessed Sacrament Catho-
lic Church would agree.
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Mr. Speaker, life is such a precious gift. It
is so special that often we fail to consider it.
Our founders enshrined this gift in our Dec-
laration of Independence as the first right.
Back in 1994 Jean’s daughter, Charlotte, her
husband, Tom and their five kids, Andy, Emily,
Mike, Paul, and Tony probably did not fully
consider the value of each other’s life. But,
when Tom went down in his private plane that
year, each of their lives changed, forever.
Tom, Mike, and Paul crossed the threshold of
Heaven that day, but Charlotte, Jean and the
surviving children remained: left to make
sense of it all.

Some questions are not easily put to rest,
but for Jean the question of life was simple:
respect it.

There is much disagreement on the floor of
this great body, about whose life should be
protected in law, but Jean was never con-
fused. The great Chairman, HERRY HYDE,
could have been talking about her when he re-
flected on the moment when each of us will
appear before our Creator to account for our
lives. He said:

I really think that those in the Pro-Life
Movement will not be alone. I think there
will be a chorus of voices that have never
been heard in this world, but are heard very
beautifully and very loudly in the next
world. And, I think they will plead for every-
one who had been in the movement. They
will say to God: ‘‘Spare them, because they
loved us.” And God will look at us and say
not, “Did you succeed’ but, ‘‘did you try?”’

Mr. Speaker, today, the Chorus in Heaven
just became a bit louder. Rock Chalk, Jean.
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Mr. FRANK of Massachusetts. Mr. Speaker,
last year, too late for inclusion in the CON-
GRESSIONAL RECORD for 1999, | received a
very inspiring packet of material from a resi-
dent of South Dartmouth, MA, Joseph Theo-
dore, Jr. As the accompanying article from the
New Bedford Standard Times points out, Mr.
Theodore decided nearly 30 years ago to re-
spond to the anguish that our country was un-
dergoing as a result of the debate over the
war in Vietnam by flying a flag 24 hours a day
from a very prominent spot in the city of New
Bedford, which | am privileged to represent.
As the column by Hank Seaman notes, every
day since 1971, a total of 341 flags—"“which
had draped the coffins of SouthCoast service-
men, have flown from the former fire station
observation spire overlooking Route 1-195” in
New Bedford. In addition to his wonderful ges-
ture with regard to the permanently flying, illu-
minated American flag, Mr. Theodore has de-
voted his efforts to calling attention to the 44-
year-old U.N. Peace Tree. Mr. Theodore three
years ago called attention to this tree, which
had been planted by 25 New Bedford resi-
dents in 1955, as a symbol of dedication to
world peace. At a time when some have un-
fairly doubted the importance of the United
Nations, | think it is worth some attention that
thanks to Mr. Theodore’s efforts, the city of
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