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SC0ME PEOPLE AND PLACES
By Roy PrESHWATER

“Qome say that Colanel Rebbins is a goin’ to Rave that old Matzell Place
I:'i).w] up,’ sald the old man:

“avall, P sure T don’t koow what for™ the young man gaid.

CA man holding an Bporiang wﬂwtmuem office and wwith city interests
weontlda't: live in this burg, Why highs in the eity, Jim, he's living, not simply
existing, like ns in this stagnant old hiale.™

“What should he eave about that pheoy eld farm, even if it is ohd and
even if the Mateells did live on 167 What if there is a lot of sentimental rot
abont it anyway! 1 tell you, Jim, some day T woing to quit working Il].\.f"
a plow herse: Pm soing {0 the eity and live, Thm getting sick and tired of—

He was interrnpted by the power car eoming down the track, As ho was
A younge man dressed in his Stnday best, he was ];Johahh headed for the city,
there to aitend an all-night danes and come home in the morning with a Flat
poeket book, sore Teet, and a splitting headache.

At any rate, as the ear slowed down, he threw lis cigarette away, climbed
i aned was gone,

_The old man whom he had famibiarly addreessed as Jim, watched the ear
aut of sight, picked up his fish pole and set off down the road toward lhe
river witheut a wor d o me.

T watehed him go, fish pole over one shoulder, dilapidated straw hat set
on the hark of his parily batd Lead, o big wold watel chain string zeross the
front of hlue denim overalls leading to the big gold wafeh that hu];xed. in his
pockel and ticked like an alarm elock; faded blue shivt with collar unhni-
toned and one 51|1(\1,'Q rolled Higher than fhe other, red face and knaotted, hig
red hands, Tat feef in thick-galed shoes laged 1Uuwl},f Hor comfort.

1o was tepieal of the retired Farmers who, with their families, if they had
any, made up the population of Stene City,

There i a man who had plenty of fime to ponder on his neighbors’ troubles
and wive adviee somefimes heeded; he was on his way too the viver {o fish
and medilzte on haw foolish a young man ean he.

Stome Cily consiats of a railvead track, bridee, depot and post offiee,
general store and a handful of houses. all set in a piece of hottem land among
rolling hills pretty well timbered, To the south on tep of a Wil &5 Camp
Mishawalz and the Gresn mansion.

Nearer to the depot snd post office is the Green Totel, a fing huilding
Aeserted and idle. Tt is interesting fo oo mside. heeanse of the names, dates
anidl sddresses tonvists have weritten on the walls, if for no other reason.
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It was evening, about five oicloek, sud I had come down from the eamp
onthe Lill to see if the moying pieture reels awlich were to have besn shown
that evening had come.  As they hadn’t Tsat in the doorway listenits to the
twa mien tall. Now that 1hey were gone, T sat there thinking aboud them
and the Matzell estate which they had been talking about.

As Teat-there thinlaog how muel Td like to see the esiate, o rabbit jumped
ontoon the traclk, eyved me askanes, then hopped off as if there wasn’t anvithing
el as curiosity in the world

The rabbit having shalken me out of my day-dreams, [ starfed up the hill
laughing Lo mysell al bow the fellows would howl af not having any pielores,
when it suddenly oecnrred fo me that I might Fud ont i 1 couldn't oo see
thiz Matzell place for mysell

Havine arrived al camp, somewlhat breathless after fhe stecp elimb up
the big hill, T reported at hendguarters,  Alfter viving many convineing rea-
soms, o1 B 1 seemed o e, and assuving the diveeior that my partoer, Red,
and [ awera indoeed VErY t_‘.ilE!ﬂh]'? of making the trip, 1 sueceeded in *h—*LEirnr
prerniission to nse one of the camps sixfecn. foot oanoes and neeessary sip-
plies to make a Tourteen mile trip up the Wapsipinicon river, for the sole
puarpose of viewing the Matzell estate

Plhe two bappiest-boys i eamyp that night eould havdly sleep for ihinking
of Lenory oy

We starbed early the next nmrning The riversvas high and tervibly swift,
and we had to threead theough rocles in zeveral pl.m‘x and i was really some-
what dangerous, nob that we werd in any danger of drowning, but we mizht
have lost the satoe and egiipment,  But for @l that we were having a fineg
fime s the s weas shining and the bivda singing, and we woere maline ohaee-
sationg that would help us o advanecent toward varions awards,

We rounded & bend in the river, and the scenery was so beautifol that we
Hoth wished Tor a camera af the same fime,

The river at tlis point was mueh wider and deeper than usual, and the
banls were hieh, rocloy ehiffs, with hollows, eaves and ledoes, Just the kind
of & plage a boy likes to explore; as we had a flash light, we desided there and
thoen to wisit 1}1@ gaves on the way baelk.

We peunded two more bends and ahead a big, high bridge arched over the
viver, and in the fmmediare backeround stood the Matzell place.

Woe gaw o fine old house ser oo Bis, sently sloping lawn among several
magnificent havidwoods, with servanss’ quarters, barns and stables showing
in the rear,

e beached the cance on g sandspit and walleed ap to the houge on the
pretense of flhng onr canteens. There we met an o old farmer who weas kind
engigh to show 1s around and tell 15 semething of the history of the Matzell
Faanily.

[t =sepms the fivst Matzell eame over from England a stowpway on hoapd
goship,  The next we hear of Him beds a grown man, organizer and chief of
the first police system Nese York ever had. Then he moved to Toava and bailt
fhee Matwetl tstater  Therve hove been severd] other famous Matzells, writers,
prusicinns and actors,  Some wenol back to New York,
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A negr view showed us that the house ifself was slowly falling into decay.
The family hail many valuable cuvies whieh used to be kept at the house.
Among them ave an ald gun givon to the lirst Mafzell by Daniel Webster, o
il eus whivt that bad belonwed fo one of fhe fiest Presidents of the United
Siates omany other sueh thines. Now do yon wonder that Uolonel Robing is
Alinleing ol Fixiig up the old place?  We dadn't,

While wwe loakeid the sun wend down, reminding s that we should be mo-
ing. We paddled an upstveam, pirehed camp and ate suppet in the twilight,
Then, tived bl happy, we went to bed. Tt had been a swonderful day, and
Lo OErowW Was coming.
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A LETTER FROM CORNELIA, & LITTLE ROMAN GIRL

By Apere Domscnar
A e —PerEy:
Dear Blareus:

I larve this apportunity of sending vou g letter by onr friend Quintus, who
came hack to Romee on gecount of his tervible wound, Now he is returning
o the army and will wive this fetier to yon.

By ihe way, Mavews, our unele Paulos told me a wonderful siory, As
Fou know he just retarned from Jerusalem where he was tax gatherer, One
of unele’s Hebrew friends told Tim the stopy.

Three men wio looketd like Hastern kings, had come to Herod inguiring
where the new King seas bhorn, Herod hadn® hearvd of g new Fing, s0° he
asked thent [o explain themselves, They said that they had seen s wodnerfnt
star, that, by their knowledge of astvonemy, showed that a new king was horn,
The star had led them to Jeruselem, so they believed the new king was Jewish,

Harad called his seers together and demanded of them where the Messish
wits to he born, for he thouekl thal the Messiah might be the king. They
answered that e was to be born in Bethlehem of Judea, Harvod immediarely
sent soldiers and had all the boy babies, two years old and under, killed for
s couneillors thoneht that this baby ealled Jesus was less than two vears old.

Bue Unele heard that Thérod was notl sueeessind, and that the parents and
the Child had disappeared, no one kuew where, so the Child was saved.

Unele also said that shepherds watehing their sheep at nicht had been
startled by a brighl lieht, and angels had announced the hirth of & Savior
They had instracted the shepherds o find Him, saying that this eould sasily
he done for the Child would we wrapped in swaddling clothes and Iying in &
manger. They had obeved the ordevs and had found it so.

Bt 1Tnele saws it is Faolish fo believe in this Child, Tor are not Jupiter and
Juno the ereatest of deitics, and they have not commanded if, 50 wa lonigw the
Hebrews pre wrone. Bat Mavens, 1 don’t helieve that Unele Ienows overy-
thing, and maybe—maybe the wonderful Child I8 the Savier, Wha the Jews
sav will save people from their sins,

Well, Marcns, mother 8 coing to the warkel, and T am alzo,  Plense write to
e,

Your loving sister, :
* CORNELTA.
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THE MYSTERY OF THE BARNYARD KING
By Juria Sampson

W Duek was rmnning excitedly here and there, flapping her wings and
aeting asit she had abogether lostoehr senses.

Upon meeting Mrs. Speckled e, Mrs. Duel loudly exclaimed, “My dear
Mrs: Speekled Hen, have yow oot heard the' dreadol news "

Mo, do furee and tell me what it is,” replied thiz very much speekled old
lady.

3Well, to bBegin with, it is very sad indesd.  You see, onr dearly heloved
—althongh I am inelingd fo thinlk that he iz very exasperating and rode at
times—Ar, Gabble Gobhle, the king, has mysteripusly disappeared from our
midst,” réla@e‘d ihe worihy BMrs. Ducl.

Mow very thrilling, indesd ™ said the speckled lady,

But we shall Teave these two old maids standing there conversing in the
most ridigulows manner conesining the mysterions disappearvance of their
beloved Frisnd.

Lot ug now proeeed to another part of the barnward.

Tlere a series of unintelligible grunts and vecal exerfions greet ooy Do
wildered ears.  On coming eloser we hear Mr. Mareelled Tail eranting to
M. Cockey Rooster: “Say. did you hear of the mystérinus di:-:appém‘auuc nf
thal stuelk-up Gobble Gobblerd

“New” peplicd My, Cockey Rogster, “[ have, bat I think its just another
one of those fool notious he's always getting,  He'll turn np one of thess days
awith sueh a weise look on his face that people avill think he really s someons.
And that's MY opinion of it.” stated this eoekey woung rooster.

S0 we can see by this bit of information that thiese Two quaint ereatures
did not think mneh of M. Gobble Gobbler, the eanuse of all the exeitement in
hiz Barnyard Kingdom,

Te seill Hsten to another eonversation which is nol gquite as audible gg the
TRt :

The Httle barmyand children are talking in awed tones and hushed volces
ghout the Barpyard Mysiery, Litile Jenny Hen iz to be hesed sgving, ©1
wonder it the king conld be Inst 1 the woads?”

“Yes, mayhe he coukd, but I think some giant has earried hine away,”
stafed small Jimmie Duek who Brmly believed in gpiants.

“Mayhe some one has stolen him and is geing fo tat him,” exelaimed Taey
Goose.

S ves, smome one I8 ooingto eat him they all evied; “but whe ean it he®!

They had eome eloser to solbying the mystery of the Bamyard King ihin
Taql all the wise ald people in the Barnvard Kimngdeom:

Mgt s the day before Thankseiving that this remarkable historical event

always happens, | am sure - you can guess what veally happened to Mr {ob-
ble Gohbler,
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