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Man With Branded Hand
TN EVERGREEN cemetery in 
1 Muskegon, Mich., stands a monu­
ment which bears the inscription 
“Capt. Walker's Branded Hand” 
and below it a bas-relief of an open 
hand with the letters “S. S.” on 
the heel of the thumb. This monu­
ment recalls one of the stirring in­
cidents of pre-Civil war days and 
marks the grave of a man who 
played a part in bringing on that
conflict.

Capt. Jonathan
a Massachusetts sea captain and in 
1844 was engaged in coastwise 
trade. Hating negro slavery. Walk­
er tried to help seven blacks, who 
had fled from a Florida plantation, 
escape to the Bahamas. He was 
arrested, brought to Pensacola, 
tried as a thief in federal court 
and found guilty. He was sentenced 
to be branded on the right hand 
with the letters “S. S.” (slave steal­
er), to stand in the pillory one hour, 
be imprisoned fifteen days and pay 
a fine of $150.

After the first part of the sentence 
had been carried out, he was led 
again into the courthouse. Or­
dered to put his hand on the post of 
the railing in front of the judge’s 
bench. Walker protested when the 
marshal bound it fast to the post. 
He declared that he could hold it 
firm during the ordeal, but his pro­
test was ignored and the branding 
took place.

After his release from prison, 
Walker went back to his home in 
Massachusetts to find himself a hero 
and a martyr. John Greenleaf Whit­
tier wrote a poem in which he be­
sought Walker to hold his branded 
right hand aloft for all the world 
to see. Abolitionist leaders recog­
nized in the incident a potent ar­
gument for their cause Accompa­
nied by a fugitive slave he traveled 
through the North and lectured on 
the evils of slavery.

“The Man with the Branded 
Hand” became a famous figure and 
he did much to arouse the North 
and put it in a receptive frame of 
mind for Harriet Beecher Stowe’s 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” as a faithful 
picture of the horrors of slavery. 
In the '50's Walker and his family 
moved to Wisconsin and a few years 
later bought a small fruit farm in 
Michigan. There he lived during the 
remainder of his days and there 
he died in 1878, an almost forgotten 
figure who had played no little part 
in bringing on the greatest civil war 
in history.
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FIFTY years ago it was only a 
sandbar on the shore of Lake 

Michigan opposite Chicago's famous 
“Gold Coast.” Today towering sky- 
scrapers, huge office buildings, a 
famous hotel and a great university 
stand on land valued at half a bil­
lion dollars. But Chicagoans still call 
it “Streeterville,” thereby honor­
ing the memory of Cap’n George 
Wellington Streeter, who battled val- 
iantly against "them dern capital­
ists” and held out for 30 years be­
fore they finally dethroned this fa­
mous “squatter king” from his 
“Deestrict of Lake Michigan.”

Streeter was a Civil wai vet­
eran who became a boatman on the 
Great Lakes. In 1884 he built a 100- 
ton ship in which he started for 
Honduras to take part in a revolu­
tion then in progress. But his ship 
went aground on a sandbar and 
the skipper found himself marooned 
several hundred yards out in Lake 
Michigan from the Chicago shore­
line. So he decided he might as well 
stay right there. Out of the timbers 
of his ship he and his wife, Maria, 
built a little shack on their sandy 
island and settled down.

But the rich owners of property 
in that part of Chicago were extend­
ing their riparian rights out into the 
lake. As the little peninsulas of 
filled-in land reached out toward the 
captain’s island, which had been en­
larged by drifting sand, they decided 
that his shack was an eyesore and 
should be removed. They called on 
the law to evict these squatters and 
five husky constables started out to 
do it Cap’n Streeter put on his fight­
ing costume—a high silk hat and 
'a frock coat—he and Maria took 
their muskets in hand and the con­
stables retreated hastily.

Streeter found an old map of the 
city on which the boundary of Lake 
Michigan was plainly marked. He 
contended that the “made land” 
was outside that boundary, there­
fore it was under federal jurisdic­
tion and he claimed it by right of 
discovery. But the courts refused 
to recognize his claim to this "Dees­
trict of Lake Michigan." He and 
Maria were evicted time and again 
but they always came back. So the 
struggle went on year after year, in 
court and out of court.

“Cap’n” Streeter died in 1921. But 
his second wife, “Ma” Streeter, true 
to her promise to him, carried it on 
for several years more. Finally she 
had to give up the fight and Chica­
go’s “Thirty Years’ war" with the 
“squatter king” came to end when 
she died last year.

BRONC PEELER. Pete Makes a Discovery

That’s Art!
Son—Daddy dear, what is an ac­

tor?
Daddy—An actor? My son, an ac­

tor is a man who can walk to the 
side of a stage, peer into the wings 
filled with theatrical props, dirt and 
dust, other actors, stage-hands, old 
clothes and other clap-trap, and 
say: “What a lovely view there is 
from this window.” — Sheboygan 
Press.

Chitchat
Officer (to colored driver who has 

been whipping his horse)—Don’t 
whip him, man—talk to him.

Driver (to horse by way of open­
ing conversation)—Ah comes from 
N'Awleans. Wheah does you-all 
come from?—Southern Lumberman.

Horrible Thought
She (gushingly)—Will you love 

me when I'm old?
He—Love you? I shall idolize you; 

I shall worship the ground under 
your little feet I shall—er—you're 
not going to look like your mother, 
are you?—Stray Stories Magazire.
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