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George Tucker tiad a gang

before gangstas were cool.

In the Jate 1920s, he ran the
streets in the West End of Cin-
cinnati. “It was tough,” he
says. “Ilearned to steal before
I went to school” -,

Tucker, 84, Tives in Milford.
He'sa long way from the days
when he would steal meat
from a charity fruck. But in
those days, he was alinost an
orphan. His mother died be-
fore he was 2.

“My father didn't take care
of any of us,” he said.

50 he was farmed out fo a
sister whose husband ahused
him. “He never hit me, but he
made me kneel on (heat) reg-

isters until my knees would

bleed.” -

So at age 7, he told a soeial
worker he wanted o live at the
Cincinnati Children’s Home.

Orphanage S legacy
lives in testimonials

The Children's Home of Cmcmnatl on June 2, 1917, openmg day at the campue on Madi-
son Road No children have lived there since 1998.

“I'd prabably still be a thief

if it hadn’t been for the Chil-
dren’s Home,” hie said. “They
taughtme alotofrespect —yes
sir, no sir, yes ma'am. The
. most important thing they

taught me is that nothing in

this life is ﬁ'ee. If you want it,
work for it. '

He learned the lesson’ We]l
Heworked 25yearsat G.E,, at
tending night school to earn

“promotions. Although he had.

only an eighth-grade .educa-’
tion when he left the Chil-:
dren’s Home at age'l7 i m 1940,
he retired from G E as an en
-gineer.

His story echoes testnnom—
als from thousands of children
who lived at Cinicinnati’s hest-
known orphanage, - .

On Saturday, the- Chil-
dren’s” Hoine on. Mad[son

Road celebrated its 145th anni-

versary The first orphan was
taken in on April 4, 1864, on
Park Street, west of down-
town, i .
The home temains‘a ref

uge, but it’s no longer an or-
phanage. _
The home moved to 40

acres on. Madison Road 'in--
1917. Tt still has tlie residence

‘coltages where boys and girls

‘lived. No children have lived. -

there since 1998,

Children visit for school
and treatment every day, how-

ever, The home still serves
7,000 children & iyear on.catfi:
pus and in the community, of

fering-help for abuse, mental

llness or behavmr problems
IPs‘one of the egmn s Jargest
* ental health - pro ders for
-children, spemahzmg in: edus

“cation, treatnﬁnt adophon '

and early ¢ ldhood pro-

,gl‘al'llS ’ .: )

o (i nothmg hke 1t was,”

said Tycker, “We had 450- of

us in there at one time.” .
Public relations coordina-

tor Stacy. Sill heard the same

thing when residents came.

from all -over the country to
the 140th reunion five years

ago. ,_Every smgle one wanted
to kitow ‘Are the tunnels. still
there? They said, ‘All 1 want to

-§ee isthe tunnels v

- Both of her pareénts hved at
the Children’s Home, sa she’s
heard stories about the dark
concrete-wa]led maze that

'connects all the bul]dlngs Ar
ToWS are painted on the floors ‘
- 1IOW, to keep visitors from get:

ting lost in the thin - electric
hght T
“There’s. sofne" myshque
about the. tunnels. for-people
who lived here." said - Vice

President. of Development

Janet Burns. -“We- maj_( not

‘know the whole story.”
. Tucker explamed “We Jtist :
“'had agood time going to meet

a glr}fnend down. there from
time ‘to time. If was nothing

* that would get: tigvinto deep

trouble. Just puppy love,”

When he was at the home,

the definition of an abandoned

child was moré flexible, -

“It certainly did -tiot refer

solely to those children whose
parents had died,” says “One

Child at a Time, a History of-

the Children’s Home” by Dan-
iel Hurley. “Many city, chil-
dren had parents who were
‘too poor ... or too indifferent
and vicious’ to care for them
properly. These children were
moral orphans.”

* The Children’s Homé of
Cincinnati is no longer an or-

phanage for’ waifs. flom the

mean streets of the Déepres-

sion ~ but i’sstill a refuge for
“moral orphans.”

Many will agree with Tuck—
er:. “You don’t appreciate
things untilyou gét older. And
I really appreciate what the
Children’s Home did for me.”

Send your suggestions for col-.
umns on local history to Peter
Bronson at phrosson@enqui-
ver.com or call 513-768-8301.
Check out his new blog, “Bron-
son is Always Right":

www. cincinnati.com/blogs.
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