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l[E40RIES  OF  LONG  AGO.,
by

rr8.  J.  D.  Ryle.  of  Granbury,  Texas.
{nee  8ddle  h[ol)on `:ld.   of  Glen  T:oBe,   Iexa8.I

.-

1then  the  own   18  8mlling  brlgiltly.
And  life  eeem8  one  glad  eons,"I'm  your  friend. "  Spoken  lightly,
Scone  to  well  up  f rozrL  the  thztong.

Should  .you   cry  be  oTeroa8t.
`+ .... Ilth `dark  Cloud. nanglng. low..

Vould  any  of  tne8e  frlcndshlpB   last  --`  *L®-i+'
Throu.A  the  stomi,   do  you  know.

Ho'r7   rare  18  our  frlcnd8,
them you  can  tru.t  above  the  rest,

St;`arch  your  realm  from  end  to  end.
See  Jyho  `,Till   stand   the  t®Bt.

/                 My  father.  Wjllian :J.oDon|1d.  wa8  reared  in  Rockford,   ..|a.
by  Scotch-Irlah  parents.    L*t®r  marrl®d  Mle8  Mary  Collen8  and

`r,,\::I::;::;:::in+;:i:::Hi|eLt:I;qu:i=:::i:V::i::,I:;:b*tthn:wy=±.i!3ie

He  lived   ln  a  large  hewed  log  houBe,   t.,.Jo  rooms  wltn  a
long  hall  bet://e.n,   the  cr`-g3ke  being  tlchtly  pla8ter®d  I.'rltli  r,.cr~
tar.   for   Jth' ey  did  not  dare  have  any  opo.n|nge  throu:.A  w}`ioh  the
light  coultl   chlne  3t  nl'.ht,   on  account  of  the  Indlan®.       H®  vJi®

CrT`     :;:::€e:a:4:£d=±:rafe±::::::±ge;h¥:::¥#:;#°:;is::;fa ,rty
chrl8tened  me  Sidle  EllzBabeth,  btlt  r`fter Called zne tndr `¥eJ(ae
dear   {de'ef I.

I  `ilaB  Seven   or  eight  .vedLrB   old  when  St.   Helen  oazne,   and
he  stayed  \`Jith  ug  Bcvercil  ye|rs.   then  w.nt  iavaLy  for  a  good  `,`/hlle.
He  then  oano  back  art.d  8t:ryed  artuther  year  wltn  u8  before  he  went
ln  buBlnc®8  at  Glen  P.o8e.     I  wag  i2  or  15  ycar8  old  when  he  lei.t

::;e?C8::.|°;£:££e:`"£yinfr:Eec:£Fn3:.I.I;3f8iB¥:Id:a:shwineipaa
1£  1t  Was  yesterday  they  i'iappened.

Hc  veLB  medium  height,  hair  blcLok  tae  a  raveri.     I,ong  black
mustache,  bldok   e.yebro`,v..   dark  plerolng  eyd..    What  amr  one  would
otLll a  real  hand8orr.e  man.    He  are.eed  in  a  black  8uit,  bl.ck  hat,
vthite   ahlrt  aLnd  black   tie,   black  ®JLoee   or  boots,   ..'Jhlch  Wore  neatly
poll8ned  at  all  tlme®.     HIS  Buit  I,vaS  al\./aye  clean  and  nicely
proeeed,   9omctr.1ng  unuoual  for  menln  the  Weet  at  that  time.     They
looked  more  to  the  comfort  of  the  fdmlly  and  proteotlng  th®m from

\`.he  Indl:in®  that  -..I.tL®   troubllag .-#iem. 4eLre  ln  t{i`..eo  days.

But  nothing  of   thl8  kind  bothered  St.  Helei!.     ijie  trouble
that  jic  carried  with  him  day.  and  ni`tht  was  conoedlod   .'.n  the  depthB
of  }LiB  heart,   and  wile  of  Such  a  nature  ae   to  worry  hlin  much  I:-lore
than   the  tnoutgivt  of  oomlng  ln  contact  -`71th  the  red   6Itln8  .7oulr2  jLaTe.
I  ttave  noticed  hir]  looking  morbid.   or  moro®e.   1n  d.®p  Btudy.   but
only  for  a  short  time,   then  hc  ,vould  think  -  thro'#  off  tnis  cloak
of  unhapplnee3  -  and  Boon  b.  alert  and  Beemlngly  happy.
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He  oarrled  a  Cane mo8t  all  the  tlm®.    I  t}iought  at  f lrBt
•..,.-,,..L1.

/-   rr``

1t  wag  for  8tyl®.  and  lt wa8  a  long  tine before  I  kne.,/  it  was  to
hide  hlB  bad  tnurLb.  he  was  8o  proud.

He  limped  very much  when  h®  flr8t  came  to  our  home,  andt,'Jo`ild  often  bathe  and  rub  hlB  leg  with  llnlmfrf!ust.     He  Bald  a horB®
f OIL with  him and  broke  tils  leg.     It  wag  the  ou8tom  here  then  f or
evexpr  one  to  rld®  horeebaok.       Moat  people  .,.vould  ride  tLny  horse
that  would  hold  ®tlll  long  enou`¥n  f or  then  to  ,.-. et  on.  but  St.Hel*n
Tfotlld  chooee  a  more  :Tentle  one,   8aylnG  he  dlt3  not  \vant  to  i;et  I+urt
any  more.     I  thoucht  then  that  *ae  hi.  re&eon.  but  now  I  kno.'v.  1t
was  just  beoauge  }ie  couldn't  ride  1*{e  the  reBt  of  the  boys.

often¢::t.r#:mtidthwL:ha¥d#°o£:::rBE::¥r:I:&d€::ktr:ar¥¥::ounrd
danceB.       there were  .overal  neigjibor  t¥1rle  and  boy8.   and  trLey
all  went  together.   cLnd  acme  tha©B  tall  of  then  ...fould  be  at  our
houBO.     St.  Helen  .,Tould  go  with  or  talk  to  the  oroiiid.  but  never
wont  with  any  Single  girl,   or  rriadc  lore  to  aLny  of  therr`.       Bo
many  wondered  3t  thlB.   the  game  aB   they  did  about  so  IT.::Lay  strange
thlngB  about  him.    He  dre3Bed,   act,ed  and  was  Bo  dlff®ent  from
any  one  else  ln   the  -`,Vect   that  .r]eople   ...Tonder®d  ithy  he  `.Tag   tore,
8pendlng  hl8  tfroe  ln   the  .,.,. nd  t7c8t,   `,v:.iere  it  \7ae  so  dangerous  to
try  to  live,  b®Bldee  encountering  8o  zmny  lrardthlps,  denying  hlm-
Belf  So  many  of  the  com.forts  and  plcasure8  of  the  citie8  in  the
far  East,   `.'i'hlch  ilo  was  u®ed  to.         givery  one  ,I}io  I.ct  him  marveled
.+t  the  oauBe  of  hle  being  here.    But  he  ..iao  8o  clever,  .nde  hlm-
Belf  ®o  intereBtlng  vTlth  any  crowd  lie  happened  to  t]c  with,   that
tliey  all  loved  him  and  bothered  no  more  about  the  8€rangen8eB  of
him  being  here.          We  were  dlwt'ry8  happy   ln   the  evcnlng:a  .,.then  i.+e
`Tould   aznuBe  u8  with  lilB  poemf),   and   eometlmef)   tell  u8  an  entire
play  c>f  Shake8pearc.   ol`  Bro,.+nlng.   and  often  reolted   T®nn|rBonlB
poomB.         "e  girls  all  1*{ed  him,   for  he  IT.ede  a  good  bejLu.•apending  his  money  lavishly  on  them.   or  on  Any  one  ne  would I)a
•*1th.     He  al.`tagrB  had  plenty  of  mc`noy.     Father  .aid  he  received
money  every  throe  IT.onths.  froz2  cliff ®rent  places.     The  people

#£8e::#§"bg€n::Pi£? en±¥  ::e.¥::e¥oaB8 i£:ni:a:¥e:ftr}°L:: ' t¥::bieB .

!#3£i%i`£¥!et€li¥;a:;i::§i;g§{;l§;8§;ii§i;6::;a:;¥i§r£:{£ifi:i;:¥D:€{:3:.
groeB.   Scveral   of  `.iJ1`|on  stayed  witli  fittlier  after  they -vi.ore  freed,
would  drive  the  double  team:in.  to   t}ie  .,.fa`gon.   anii  father  and  St.Hel®n

E:# fo::owth:Fm: ::f!:oE:. H¥::nat:'u¥,8t :i:,!y:as:ifgp3::#: ,gif3y,
handkerchlefe  at.id  perfu4`e  tc  ug  children.    01rlB  vere  not  allowed
to  take  Valuable  handsome  preBent®  I.ron  men  4n  those  days  a8  tiley
do  now;  therefore,  St.  Helen  never  offered  anything  except  auoh  ale
I  lrave  mentioned.     He  *ae   too  muoh.of 'a  `f?ontleman.

It  ttae  after  he  "de  one  of  th®e®  tripe,  near  Crirlataa`+,
h®  came  ln  with  a I.antlful  gilt  ®dg.a  box,  wltli  a  ploture  of  a
beautiful  girl  on  the  top.    He  opened  it  And  gave  e>j,c'h  young  inay
ttTo  harldk€rchlef8.   ohe  of   the  neigtlbor  glrle  *a©  there  8o  he  `..eve
her  the  oneB  he  had  lntonded  for  Line.    H.  then  8tepp®d  back.  f llled
ti.ie  box  with  mixed  Candy,   turned  to  me  and  Bald:  "No',JJ  the  llttlc
girl  La,eta  the  nioc8t  yet.   the  box  and  candy,"    glvlng  lt  to  me.
Tndt  wa®  what  I  wanted,   the  box  aLnd  Bone  of  uno  candy  too.
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I  etlll  have  the  box  and  8om®  of  the  veree8  trrat  were  around  the
Candy.                   I  waB  atwayB  a` `great  loT®r  of  ourlog  or  relloB.    my
father  told  me  after  I  wa8  older  that  there  vra8  8omethlng  fny'8ter-
1ou8  about  otbr  friend,   St.Helen.     I  al'n  moot  Sure  father  knew  £Lll
about  lt.  but  I  was  too  young  to  be  trusted  with  Ouch  a  .eoret.

Halry  tlmee  St.  Helen  would  teach  me  to  reolt®  a  Bhort
Poem.     He  would  tell  me  .just  how  to  Stand  and  hoit  to  !r!ake  gee-
tures.       The  last  tire  he  was  with  uB  I  was  older  and  took  more
pride  ln  my  leaeone,  a8  }i®  call.a  then.    He  wac  the  only  ®loou-
tlon  teaohor  I  ever  had.     I  8tlll  .;TITe  r®adlng8  1n  the Literary

'Lh        8::£ t:  t£±:  !ig:eo£G:::E;¥)o%€.r%±ih[[tgns€.mfingE:::  i-£afe{had
no  elocution  tcachere  here  then  in  our  11ttl®  8cmool.

iE The  latt  time  the  .vtlld  IndlanB  made a  raid  tllrouth
thi8  Country  wag  1n  October  1869.     They  took  14  head  of  horBe8
out  of  our  corn  patoh  r.ear  the hou®e.     It  wgis  ln  the  fall  of  the
year  tind  ±`ather  cad   -ather®d  the  corn.  and  8o  ,`fould  turn  into
the  patch  &t  nlgivt  tlie  horBe8  they had  ueed  the  :root  8o  tL8  to
ha'ro  then  nana.y  the  next  momlng.          Brother  Jack  wa8  1B  t.hlB
f lght.     The  Granbury  in,en  head  t:nem.  off  `md  kept  then  f ron  going
on  until  the  Glen  ROB®   crowd  a.t2~re  up   (of  which  my  bi.clther  was
one.}       They  run  then   i.A  a  ravine  with  a  high  barns  on  one  Bide  and
brush  all  around.    It  wa8Jdlfficult  to  .-ot  to  them.    They  haLd
the  qdrantag®  and  would  shoot  any  one  that  carzr.e  ln  front  of  thcfi.

:¥:¥ofiok{±:i::.::c¥:;i8+{aad'n8::nana°±h±:€ia`'?3i:uGa}°rdaiin:d;:a
but  now  the  oloud8  began  tc  gather  fast  tan.d   then  the  rain  began
to  pour.         8®on  the  r*vlne  va8  more  than  walet  deep  ln  ,.Tciter  and
they  `.':oL   thej.I  bo`.TB  and  arro`,-J8  ..Yet   in:i  they  could  not  u®..   thcrri.
as  they  wore  made  of  rtrv  hide.          It  'iras  then  easy  for  our  men
to   Step  around  and  kill  them.     Their  placed  them  on  the  `L`€ank  of
the  or®ck  and  eoalped  them,   too.r  other  thing81n  their  po8ee881on,
got  all  of  the  hor8e8  back.     St,  Helen  laughed  about Brt:itrLer
br!.aging  the  Baddie.  bridle.   Scalp  anct  bow  and.  arrow8  of  the

:qua:::tE::e.w#:Sk°i#¥d°E:I:n#:nfr'`:%#r!¥o:hrftbu;ifho:,fh::V£::
1onglngg  home  with  hh:;.     We  felt  9o  proud   o~f`  liha  for  beln,g  Bo
brave.     St.  Helen  .`i/oult]nlt  even  go   to   the  fiftjit,   gue®s  he  did  not
want  tct  B®e  anybody  else  killed.

He  uBed   to   elt   arid  `,./atoh  me  mold  o€Lndlee   arid  parch  coffc®,
a  dut,y  I  naLd  +,o  perfom  every  Saturday.     Some  of  the  rest  of  the

:;Ten::g::uift:`:::€®E?i:tfn`;'Et]n:w]i':a,Fag:%:d,u3em¥:e:;a:::Lri'faye:.
ent  from  the  t.Jay  he  }i.*d  l`LTed  ln  the  olty.

-ofrfa;relnember  dl8tlnotly  .what  an  awful  rattling  he-nnd  ln  rriB  throat.
I  .flrould  nave  r®cognlzi®d  St.  Helen'8  picture  anywhere.     I

"ch  more  when  lying  do.,.7n.   eep®oldlly  .when   ®leeping  on  ills  `ba(S[
the  tine  he  carr.e  bact^:   to  our  hou8o  the  last  time  he  8tdyed  with

ue.   f`ather  had  built  a ,ne.i  ream,  Off  Come  20 .feet  .from  Jch- e  nmin
houB®,  built  lt  or  plank.   and  had  two  gla®®  window8   in  it.    Hy.
w®  were  proud  of  lt.       We  called  it  the  .Ne.,.t  Room..    8t.  Helen

:#iom¥o::C:::I:±£::;t.::e{±tLh::8r::mal¥::;eitf::}B.®¥,,rd::abT¥:n8upper
thnd  diinoe.   a  cu8to.T,  of  t}io8e   days.     I  guoeB   there  were  5`0   people
there.    The  table  Bta.ved  Bet  all  nil,.`ht,  `'f ltn  plenty  of  good  thingB
to  eat  and   drln]c.           givery  one  ddnoed,   ate,   dzLank  and  made  riierry
a8  they  pl®aeed,  tut  8tlll  no  one  took  too  "ch  to  drink  or  Bttld
anything  to  r{-Jar   the  ple&8ure  of   ot}ier8.    I,ook  ho`.rJ  in;Lay  +-hey  fed



then,  and  the  f ood
to  dinner  once  a
a month  fran  then

_+--T--
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goo7``+.   too.       Nojy  lf  apu  get  lnvlted  out

=#:#:e i:£ £i:k :iL6¥n3afo:e#n
bieouit  you  had  eat.n.

Oh!  mere  la  the  world  that  vTe  u3ed  to  kno.ff ,
In  the  good  glad  daLvo  of  the  long  tngo.
There  are  tile  good  old f-chloned  muthere.    got  a wothan

of  the  period  -  painted  and  enaniel.3d  -  with  dll  ol`  her  soot.ty
znanner.  and  flrio  droeBoe ,.,./hlte  jcarel.a  handB  that  never  felt
the  c]a8p  of  Sweet  baby  flngerB.       "'ie  m'`ither,  wlt±`.  the  Bw®et

:O{:£e;£3¥::.f uled  `wlt}l  love  ll:'~:ht.   aLnd  I)rojyn hir  Just  thread.aHer hands  LTently  guided  our  foot8tepB  ln  child-
hood  and  Bmobt}ied  our  oho.kg  1n  eicknel®,   ever  rcaohlng  out  to
u8  1n  y8arnln€:  tor.dernee8.    Bl®.8®d  18  the  meaery  of  Ouch  a
r.other.   1t  flotLte  to  u8  ltr.e  the  8weet  p®rf`me  of  Bone  reLr.
Wood  blogBom.     The  zriu81c   oi.   :,tlier  voloeB  may  be  lost,   but  t.ge
enchanting  memory  of  h®rl®  I.vlll  echo   in  our  8oul8  fore.+er.

81neerely yours.

Hhii[

Hoverfuer  7.   1920.

to  RE.  F.  I.  EateB.
Henrfu!.8.   Terin.

a)    m8.  J.  D.  ftyleo.
Granb`.try,  Texas.

8TAT.4  0F  REXAS      :
courT  OF rooD       :

Before  me  the  under8jgneti  autnorlter,   on   t.ila  day
persomlrty  app.3ttred  mB.  Sndl®  rlylee   {; r8.  J.  D.   ftylee}  lmo`.in
to  me  to  t,e  the  perBon  ,'7nooe  name  18  afflx®d  to  tnl81n8trument
and  BayB  that  the   8t&tementB   cc>ntaLAed  ln   the  foregoha.{-:  pagee
tare  true  tand  correct.

{Slgne{1}            mg.  J.   D.   twlee.
urlAHT.

8`JJonn  to  and   Butisorlbed  before  me  title  29th.   day  Of  October,
1920.

(sEm)
{8igned}_...LJ-:±L*iEfrbE-i+e.#-9:ELlaFii6H

County.  Tca8.

Ify  oommls81on  .xplre®  June  i.   1921.

„.


