FAMILY HISTORIES

Ifeatured here are family histonies which were submitted ca 1993 for a proposed supplement
to the 1980 Clinton County History book. (See Chinton Co. Truils, Vol. 12, #1.)

CLARENCE J. AND
MINA MC CUNE

By Mildred M. Sample

At the top of the hill that is now a part of
Solon Road of DeWitt Twp. there 1s an
old house, presently unoccupted, but
owned by Rae Gene Frederickson, a
great granddaughter of Clarence and
Mina McCune. The McCunes ongnally
came from the town of Allegan. In 1913
they purchased the onginal 40 acres from
a Mr. & Mrs. Robinson and moved into
the old log house on the premises. It had
two stonies but no covenng of any kind
on the inside of the logs. It had been
chinked up with plaster on the outside.

The log bam, even more
dilapidated than the house, stood just at
the nise of the hill where the buggy trail
that connected them to the main road,
now Tumer St.,, ended. Turner ran from
Lansing to DeWitt before US 27 was ever
heard of. Below that hill a railroad track
cut the farm in two parts, sort of dividing
the hilly part on the west half from the
swampy part to the east. Interurban
trolley cars traveled back and forth from
Jackson to St. Johns daily at certain
specified umes. In my high school days
that was my mode of travel to and from
school. Sometime in the 1930's it was
discontinued.

East of this railroad track there
was another hill, very high hill, much
higher than the one on which the house
and bamn stood. In 1920, when US 27 was
begun, the McCunes sold the dirt from
their part of the hill to build this part of
the highway. What a time they had just at
the southeast corner of the farm. The
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heavy fill dirt just squashed out the black
mud and turned a spot several rods across
upside down. (I have been told that this
arca was the site of a lake several years
ago.) That same thing happened again in
1933 or 1934 when the pavement was
widened and the other half of the hill was
used. Orniganally the north half of the hill
was a gravel pit owned by the Michigan
Railroad Co. When the road (US 27) was
first being built, a prison gang was housed
by the gravel pit area for labor on the
road. I was ten at the time, and as the
men carned water from our well for camp
use I enjoyed watching them. One of
them gave me a handbag he had made in
prison. I guess now I would be a little
afraid but had no fears then.

The McCune family grew and
grew. They gave me, their eldest
daughter, a large lot on the northeast
corner of the farm for a wedding present.
My husband and I live here to this day.
Later my father sold lots along the south
side of Solon Road and, in fact, built three
of the houses. Solon Road was a gift
from him to the county to make sure a
road would be built there.

The old log house and bam have
long since been torn down, In 1916 my
father and his father built the house at the
top of the hill where the rest of his seven
children were born and raised. They
managed to eke out a living on those hills,
he working part time at the Reo Motor
Car Co. Later he quit the shop and raised
cows to supplement his income.

My father was a great believer in
education and went without many of the
necessities of life to make sure his
children got as good an education as they
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