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  Whereas Jessy is tall and lean, with brown hair and big brown eyes. She took the brown hair from Mother and Maeve resembles Father. They had come from a modest home life self-driven. Father owned a Farmstead 
Where Father raised Persian horses and sold them. They owned hired hands to do the work and upkeep on the farm. All of them are retired bull riders and prior experience with Persian Horses. 
   Sunny Abram, medium build, tan from being outside, black short hair, crystal blue eyes, and Chip Dalton Tall big boned, 34 waist 36 length both handsome, blonde, wore his hair in a braid down h is back shoulder length, blue eyes hard-working young men in their early thirties. Both came from Iowa didn't know each other other before. Been with the Joelson family for two years and very happy. Good wages, a nice house right there on the farm. Treated as if they were family. Training horses in their expertise. 
   ChapterThree
For the most part Pretty Boutique is generous and always busy. When I say generous meaning, they have a free coffee bar there with tables and chairs. Sometimes free donuts are even too eat a stack of napkins there to use. 
   Today a shipment of new jewelry arrived. One large box with many small ones inside gold foil gift boxes filled with jewelry. Each box a different size. To be honest each piece is unique unlike another. Ordered from Paris and some from Italy. And made in America Art Academy where each piece of jewelry is made to receive money for each artist. 
    To those of us living for joy, a perfect piece of jewelry is a gift that all ladies enjoy. Believe me I know what I say is true because my sister and I are ladies too. Welcome to 
Pretty Boutique where you get lost finding a treasure chest of gems all your own at a low price. 
   Today's in-store sale charm bracelets, you make yourself. Many young and old ladies streamed in and sat a long wood table to put the bracelet together. 
   Before that up at the jewelry counter, various gold charms, beads, and glass trimmed in gold. To string them on a fourteen-carat gold bracelet add the beads string them on. 
   The Boutique sold a lot of them today. Plus they sold lots of silk scarves and rings to put on them to 
Keep them in place. Pretty scarves hand-picked from a silk dealer. 
    Then a selection of women's hose, which made your legs look tan. Some sleeveless dresses to the calf, pulled over the head. Ladies trailed in to try them on. 
    Next our shoe rack ladies filtered in and tried on many styles. A rave in shoes right in the times are  
American Duchess shoes, a sturdy built shoe, chunky heel, laced up the front. In different variations of the shoe. Brown and beige, black, brown and pink. Today selling lots of the shoes. 
Chapter Four
1930 was a big upheaval October 29, 1930. Deepening Great Depression, Mahatma's March on India, and many cultural milestones. The discovery of Pluto, the building of the Empire State Building. The first FIFA Cup in Uruguay, and the rise of the Nazi party in Germany. 
   Roosevelt was voted into office a begging of a twelve-year term in office. Much would be about to happen. 
    Something were about to happen to change Americans forever. On the brink of disaster time had been running out before the American people knew it. 
   Olivia and Jessy Joelson, 
Sisters and best friends too. Had just closed the store down shut the door, and turned the closed sign out toward the road. 
    They'd stay for another few hours to restalk and straighten up things for the next day. Then taking the extra thousand dollars and dropped it down into a safe hidden in the floor. Closed the safe door turned a key till it clicked to lock. A large heavy white crock pulled over it to hide the door. 
Chapter Five
That night at the farmstead, everyone ate supper together around a huge table. Sitting on chairs and eating beef steak and mashed potatoes, corn on the cob. 
   The front porch of a stone farmhouse was beautiful as it was large. Sat the family and hired hands such a sight to see smiling faces gathered together. 
    Father moved us all into the living room to sit around the radio a large wooden box with speakers and knobs to turn the radio station or make it go louder. 
    Each of us had a mug of hot coffee. The chef Carlous Chem poured us each one then warmed it up. His beautiful tan wife Maria. Both are dedicated to our family and their sons 
Work for Father as hired hands. 
    They had included in their pay for employment, a house to live in, plus a paycheck. Everyone drove the house van to run errands. And on the side in bold gold letters The Joelson Farm. 
   “I'm going to listen to the broadcast tonight everyone,” Father said in his deep voice. Mother laughed and listened to every word he said. Of course, we all did then waiting for tonight's news. 
  “ Tonight we have come to a disastrous breaking point! The banks have all closed as of noon today. Because of a stock market crash. I repeated this and he went on to say it over again. We must stand together and face this dilemma head-on with face value. Whatever it is the Roosevelt administration is fighting for our well-being to restore our economy once more to a land of plenty. Thank you and may God bless America. Stay tuned for the latest news. We are being sponsored tonight by Maxwell House coffee.” 
   Then big band music took over playing before a serial program came on the radio, everybody waited to listen to. An energy came from our radio giving us entertainment and capturing the news. 
   Suddenly the room erupted into ladies crying and the men looking puzzled or downtrodden. Mother and Father cried into Kleenex by the nearby box on the table. Then I passed it around to everyone there tonight. 
Chapter Six
What would happen after that would bring the nation to its knees the Country went broke. Trouble ahead and nowhere to turn except family bartering in exchange for money. Only the wealthy who banked at home in a hidden safe would end up being able to make it without losing everything they had owned. Went to live with a relative if they had lost their jobs. 
    Soon families camped out in the park tents. Winter was coming along so Pavillions made into camps boarding up the sides. Making it a large home inside the bedrooms, a kitchen, and a living room. A big black pot-bellied stove was put in along with a wall fireplace. Nice sturdy furniture, table lamps, and lots of books. Plus everyone moved in their clothes that they wore every day. Food will come from the relief programs implemented by President Roosevelt. 
    Father sat quietly spellbound by the way the stock market crashed. Mother sat knitting a sweater for an unforeseen gift. For ladies and made plans to knit mittens for a man. Then next time a gift is needed she’d  have it to give promptly. She and her husband in small talk all day. He stayed in from the farm chores getting programs going to help people in dire straits. Things were certainly bad news and getting worse by the minute. 
   Roosevelt made comments in the newspaper giving examples of The New Deal, and a Relief program to help out the American citizens. Free food, as the business closed all around the United States. General population out of work the closure of their workplace. 
Chapter Six
What would come in the days to follow is a great depression? A time of desperation and determination of the Roosevelt administration to bring in the New Deal. A new course to bring back Americans to a different perspective of living. Get banks open again to thrive once more. It created jobs and made a safety net for citizens and the government. Relief for the unemployed, the Recovery Act for the economy. The makings of the Fdic to ensure a payback on your money which you entrust in the bank to keep safe for you. Then provided in employment and old age pensions. It provides certain relief and prevents further collapse. 
   Agriculture Adjustment Act, gave money back to the farmers reducing surplus and raising prices on agricultural products. The Civilian Conservation Corps supplied hundreds of thousands of men for the forestry and parks commission. 
   The National Recovery Act and the National Labor Relations Act. Within the next 100 days the United States of America began its long road to recovery. 
Chapter Seven
Horatio Cornwall, in his hotel room. He had just heard President Roosevelt's speech on never giving up hope for our nation. He lay back in his safe place for his life to be cured of the black death in other terms The Plague carried by rodents. Back hundreds of years ago. His age today is thirty years old. Same age as when his doctors froze him. Then today cured him of his disease body. Which also gave them medication to rid him of it. 
   Top secret he is no one to know yet today it will be released to the press. And his name was kept out of the newspaper. For his personal privacy. 
     Keeping himself rich in theology he stepped out into his life after being sent a letter stating he had received his own church. Grace Pentecostal Church. Deep in the heart of Harlem New York. He had away with words to describe God as being awesome.   
   Horatio Cornwall, tall not too heavy just right in stature. Dark blonde hair, brown eyes, a sharp nose, and a slight smile on his mouth are natural. 
    He also became head of the Boxing league Downtown. “ Golden Gloves boxing,” a league of his own. In doing so took on many young lads waiting to join and be successful in a prominent group. The Group of those interested in achieving a momentum of a person to travel boxing along with a coach who certainly knew what he was doing. 
    In return, the letters flooded in engaging in a placement for their son. He answered each and every one personally. Wanting to make sure to place their son in the right league. 
    He then started a boys' home for those lost, orphans needing a home caused by the Great Depression. 
   Some parents paid to send their sons, wealthy boys. Two types smart poor and smart wealthy and honestly got along magnificently. 
    Building started immediately after the Boxing academy started. Then the school started sophomore through Senior in high school. Then a college started a two-year degree program soon. A Police Academy school. 
This and a Fireman, also Underground enthusiets who are involved in terrain. This is tunnels, wartime tunnels, and places of interest to navigate through for Secret Service men. 
    All in a day's work, it would be ready for business. Boys are coming in daily to be acquainted with a new life chosen for them personally. Equipped with housing and a lot of good things happening here. 
Chapter Seven 
Something unusual has fit into the setting of Horatio's lifestyle. He was at his flat apartment close to work. Settling in quite comfortably. When in his desk drawer where he filled out documents and typed on a typewriter. A peculiar thing he found was his name from a hundred years ago. Soothing thoughts came over him as he sipped hot coffee. Gently setting it on his desk using a coaster. A write-up about himself as a world champion Boxer. His age he is and that he had taken sick and that's all it says his picture boxing an opponent. He'd planned to look him up later in his personal library there. Right after supper, his personal life he is kept under wraps for the time being. 
    Amongst other things, he'd felt good about himself. Rather you might say all his close family is in heaven and should be for they'd be ancient. 
    One thing that became apparent is that he had other men and ladies just like himself. Frozen during the time of the Black Plague. Fortunately for himself, those men would be arriving soon boxed to help him out and be family for himself. 
   Things are becoming more than a comeback, a lifestyle. For certain things would settle into a routine once his friends arrived frozen a hundred years ago and brought back to life again survived to tell about it. 
    Those things can only be understood by being in which they were encapsulated frozen and brought back by unfreezing the body. 
   Their soul and spirit are still there inside them yet. Finally yet to be recognized if their lives before are still remembered. 
Chapter Eight
He slipped the note into his wallet behind his driver's license. Dated from his time, slightly 28 years from unfreezing his body from a cylinder. In the year 1935, he also
Has a private card stating his body was revived from being frozen on a certain date. Then a mortuary sticker made a life. 
    Things became more about Boxing and classes, students became an attentive group of guys. Happy as ever so glad to be here.  
   He was waiting for his new secretary to arrive today asos. Alina Doxy, twenty-seven years old
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Iniroducion;

For those of us feeiing trapped inside ourselves wondering and walting fr the truth. Maybe itIs
a peculiar thing to acknowledge yoursel. Himself the neighbors, and & full moon above. Who's
t0'say what happens inthe Future of Mankind? * Just say 1, Angeline, you can't can you?"
Vinnie Vapor said quistly 2s he walked out, closing the door behind him.

Ghapter One

Yes, it s a very important subject can you freeze a body at death for those donating to
Sclenica?” becalse somewhers ou thers s a man who has. Yet doesn't know . 'm one of the
Sclentists who brought him back to [fe. Gave him ancther name and the res s hstory. Caress.
Shaffer wrote i the secret ourna of the Urited States Science Life. Her husbandis a awyer
forthe nauthorzed disposal nto the landfil: two sons, wel-established scientists, United
States Water Recovery Ressarch Foundation.

Afer arving home, Caress sipped off her hesis onto the kitchen rug. Hung up her sut acket
in'the hal closet. Then returned {0 her arge Kitchen. Started the fariy stir-ry in a wok, finely
hopped an onion, poured olive oi into the ok, and stired with a wooden spata.

Hello, dear Stewart, * sha called out to her husband He appeared n the Kitchen with a
brifoase in hand sat tn his office, and hugged hs wife.

“Then he slipped fis arms around her and hugged. She set the spatuia down whils turning to
im * | missed you al day Love,” she sad.

Just then their Grandson appeared.” Hi Grandma and Grandpa I'm spending the night o,
start offsummer. - Caress hollorad

Right then, holding her chest grab my purse | nesd my heart pills” She slammed down onto
the foor, her eyes looked into a cold stae.

Chapter 2

Masve Joelson, pulled into the iveway pushed a garage door opener, and the door vient up
prompily.

Driving her antique station wagon inside her neatly kept garage. As the door went down she
walked into her house through a door leading nto her kichen.

Siho walked directly into her offce setiing her brifcase on a neatly kept desk Wearing a foht
pink dress from Sax Fith Avenue with matching heels. Her prse was a dark brown lush leather
that fet soft ke cashmer.

Alarge bag and a long strap she wore over her head crossed her chest. Very flatiering wearing
it made her feel confident about herselr

She procesded to walk nto her room a delghtiul whits roor, trimmed in oak wood. A rch
‘deep color of beige, matching the bed pilows. Brown shades invisile with beige
Lace crist cross curtans.

Siipping offher heels putting them inthe closet. Lat's see she'd thought o herself, a denim
Gress. Later appeared in her kitchen prepared 00d from last night's pofato soup, wheat
crackers, and a glass of milk, plus a hot cup of coffe.

Siting at a arge dining tabie alone, she was a sirong woman wh learnad from har parens.
Hard work paid o Father owned Iron Works an Iron company in New York City, Owned and
‘operated by Thomas Joslson an only child handed down from his father, Erick Josison who
passed away. Hs moiher, Francesca passed on fo.

Masve, Owner of The Pretty Bowtique Downtown New York. Father's business on the
outskirts of town by the River. Mother his Secretary in her own offce. Mother's name is Ofiva
Josison. Her sster
Jessy Joslson, part owner o the Pretty Boutique, and her roommate. Soon to be home parked
on the other side of the garage. Jessy arrved home shorty after seven n the evening dving
an old Ford pickup ke new except old

‘Once sh stepped inside plopped herself down i a chair on the opposite side of the table
from Maeve. Both young ladies resemble one another. Masve i tall ean, and blonde. Hor hair
is curly to her wiaist, big biue eyes wiearing a hint of makeup.
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