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Catholic XJBUkJDIXTO- JDOCCXMBSBUAJST 

RodMrtar, NT Y.. ftftv October 19.1MA. 

to 
» 

> 

TKroojH Dead h Life y . ^ t i i r i a x i s j a 
ago-and yet he was 

l i l t 

you. 
change? I toJd myself with con-| 

o i j - viction it was an uncongenial 
Some tune ago, I was spending m r r i a c e . Y e A mdeed.thesfmS-i 

my holiday in Bordeaux-not thejed marriagesare a ^ S X l 
French Bordeaux but quite a . ^ ^ u p £ y ^ to^nd ^ * 
small place in the Channel Is-ftruth. " 
lands, on the north shore off rt_ .v. t u «_ J 
Guernsey. The solitude of the , , , ° n r 1 6 f o U o w i n « Sunday after, 
spot suited me,none bat the sim-,nK™° S ^ e m y P"*™^ visitto| 
pie cottagers with whom to e x ^ i ^ T ' ? e w ^ . 8 t a n / i l 

change on occasional f n e n d l y l ^ * 1 - ^ 1 6 ™UnS f o r 

greeting. 1 would g o for days'J$k m e m a t o n c e to 

without speaking to a single liv 

I sent u p a silent prayer to God tod a look of apprehension creep-
to defend me from lack of chars inff into her eyes. Gently I broke 
ity.to open the eyes of my soul to the news to her, aa gently *a J 

it really existed, could.sptring her w roach of the ically unexpected to mosa wuu i 0 j j . n f | „ f k „ . . _ , _ _ 
thought they knew her best, t h a t i « ^ n , ^ ™ e

a
o l d earnest Catho- and to point out the way alongtoorror "of it as possible. Herl 

you naturally wonder how iCL° f
t J? 1 * " ^ " ^ J * h e ™* which. His will permittiiig,Imignt I H ^ * _ 

came about Listen,and I wiU tell;™„„^, f™£ ^ J I ™ l J ^ to}8|bringtheseJwo severed souls a>|rose8low|y to her jfeet claspang] 

the vale. He was'standing at the' A t ^ * ^ d i n ^ l a n e ' t u r a '1 

", ~STijwicket-gate waiting fn~ •"-* -—4 e a > 

. f n e W t o o k me in at once 
me, 
see 

and 
his.' 

ing souL I 
my solitary 

was delighted with were 
rambles, loved labor. To my manly eye th 

:»L whole appeared spotlessly clean. 

still doubted me. 

to see him still watching mej T h e r e ***&* 
i ' 

his cottage garden, 
thing whisper to n 
we should meet again? 

The cottage and g a r d e n ; ? ^ ? ^ *?™en- ^ ? 8 0 n l e - and flung open the 
modebofnuthcd. c i ^ d ' ^ ^ ^ ^ 

0 » — •«. — — W W . < ^ ) B U H • 

Jl My friend's future-

N«wiFrom Ireland 

from the small wicket^ta nf\d™ t™* * *«•» '<» tfaeg«d«i|lttmd the floral ffmrnt^^^BlSS^SSi^S^^ 
from the small wicket-gate o f j ^ Someona lifted the l a t ^ Queen J i c t ^ 

The death o f Mrs. 
0 f tna lar |* 

Patrlek Ho-j^wM^J** WWfer 
which,His willperniitting.Imiglitcheeks turned deadly white. She fjj**$°*$?^'k*S£|^!f tilSw^Mi&i 
bring these two severed souls to- rose slowly to her l e e t clasping «uxed on Tuc^diy,<*«*M* m» g S h S W i f f S L f e f i ' 
Igether. Did not God sendmeher handsm frontof hearbeseS S ! f ^ . ^ f K S ^ 2 J & v S S S f t S & f f i ^ * 1 ^ * 
(here for this very purooseTNoth. ingly; one moment her body ^ ^ ^ ^ S ^ ^ ^ L ^ u e W — * * ^ 
ling in life is accidental swayed, then she fell heavi ly^ w / * t t ' i W f i * i g & J E S ^ 

•TB come over to see you onekerknee* before me. Nat» w o r d " y * U ? ^ i 2 t S S S f f S L S ^ 

as I left, "Goodnight" eye*,she seemed to he Marching mxmm, , ; ^ 5 ^ * l ^ P @ S p ^ r ' 
Good nightsir, *' he said. S S 6 , ^ t y t r u t h M *b«>t» **« _ Cardinal j^pejipat StVj.m^S^P&m^-¥^m. 

ArMBniUMQtW 
tak of 

SSI 

•5 

Browne,MdMoit W.I)r.0*NtlUfe*f? « ? # U « 
sound of the treat. Salamanca, izr Sjrtixu, 

the great waves 

*K« m«i l thef i fila6*fflt a? her arme afaelnw tne w e n g e n t . a p a iongf [ow ^ j o f intMEEJ »t the 

l̂eJthyaacftlwr ' 
door. Ctaeelectedweea-OwInriotlieawij.!SSS^il»*SSi^fil 
tranEflxed;pwgn.atato8t t h e p f ^ ^ o ^ y w l ^ g l ^ l ^ p g t l 

„„~^ . out of place, not a speck of d ir t n o w became my daily theughd 
*u " u i„ f K^u w ^r? g t ^ ! I w a 8 o n t h e Polished windows. *»<! «*«• Indeed.I prolonged my 
the rocks m the bay. Then there A n d the w o m a V w h o m m y 8 t u r d y holiday in the hope of effectin-
was my daily jnvi^rating swim i a l d e r h a d ^ f / wif;DothTFrequently I found myi 

rushed madly towards aTlbelU. 
that remained of uie man whom Dcwepl, 

„ - > h a if m«»jried, yet half-disepis- while a lad nanwd 

•wasas scrnpulonsly cleanas heraf thevalcbut all tono'pt£p«RS.|?.yoiJ B ^ n o t gtrong enough 
I forced 

when I tattled with the iaaum-
erable undercurrents which m a k e ' ^ ^ n d i ^ ' e ^ g g e ^ t e d l y s^.She seemed hopelessly Impervi-,'^,. u • 
Una part of the rnland sea s o S h e e a m e ^ w a r d ^ i g n ^ ' o u s to all advances. Without ap-[War lt" 
dangerous to those who do not m y o u t a t r e t c b e d hm% h£ parent vices, without even #n] 
know it well own hands crossed primly over obvious fault through which to| 

One Sunday morning after her white apron, and made a °P e n a camgaign upon the soul, 
mass, for which I had walked to little nervous curtesy withoutat w n a t P°uit could I propose to 
St Joseph's at St Peter Port, I any sign either of pleasure or begin my spiritual siege under 
was strolling along by the beach displeasure on her expressionless ^e banner of my King? I was a 
when I became aware of an hon-face. She gave me an impression Joshua marching around the walla] 
est-looking feJ low who was greet- 0 f » wonderf ully-ftnished auto- of Jericho;—but thejwalla refused 
ing me from the opposite side of matic doll, an impression whioh to fall-At length I had to confess! 
the road: I stopped for a second, deepened after a little con versa- that here was one of those hard h i h v ^ h h J- •"-Ciwwpmg acconsmoaitMSW I0T 1.H 

"Surely," I said, "I remember tion with her. She speke in dull, cases in whom Truth in the or- HJSJ2 | ^^Teftra pltientB to m««t WriOU 
you. Were you not one of the even tones, quite devoid of jn-dinarv way finds no responfles. i"™!"00"- -

her comfort now seemed to be to! 
Jaitatray feet and let me talkl 
to her on those very 

men who worked at Mowlera'&dividuality, opinions, or~feelinr P u t my whole trust in God; and), "He h» dead and yet heienotf .™^~,'_„c« u „ _r„i . :r!! -, u t
 B< — „ - ^ »K» ,̂n~, *--^*-*»« yj^dead,''imuTmured in her ear, Granite Yard a t St Sampson's a.'E ên whe'n speaking' of her hus^ prayed the more fervently ...„M,„ *.„. „t.„ w - ^ 

few year's ago, 'bane she seemed to think it nee- He would raise this slumbering *?$**&& Jf**0. E$2Lz 
Yes sir," h e replied - - w h e n essary to politeness f talk 0 f f " l froni^iegrave m which «fif?dT£SrfaSfc^tff 423S 

yoa used to come down there to him with the utmtst fomality. hard, cod, loveleMC^ 
get to know all the Catholics in She gave him his name in fufi, it. I watted for God to blow the]^1™! ,b.„Hi» ^ ^ ^ ^ f C T i e ^ ^ t n T S e 

taught 

hard,cold,loveless creed had"ca8t|^8.dea^riM from'tne'tomb, a a j ^ i 0 ? ^ ^ . ^ ] ? ; ^ . % ^ ^ S ^ * f 

IDS 
yoa heard of the strike sir? It 
fairlytsickened me Some of my 

wanteds "aV .o/'eiglt ' h S S j J g ^ g g f ^ 

the chains which bound him bevl""*^ 
fore. He has left "' 
it free, and some 

'"wfljbv 
jedK»hi 

we shall all three be reunite 
ere there are no j&wi^tja^ 

the Yard. I was one of 'em. We with"* precise articulation ^trumpet which should make H t t ^ f e ; ^ 5 3 T « M ^ 
missed you when you wentevery syfiable which was inoststony fortress yield. ft^aSAh^^'i^^ 
abroad." I'trying. "Frederick William/I I had not seen S t Clair sinceJj* n ^ . T u f T b g . p p a B U « a w | 

"Are^ou there still T"I asked.!8*16 c*11^ n m i ; o r w i t n *n air of my first visit Accordingly one - re* a n M , e " 

••w. .«*.,„» ta^.p«-^E-,rjfflE-"T &snscsv i 'itfSsLr 
wardly decided that never in all,As I approached the quarry IutmmH^**nt*r^Mrt^i£Z^tT-^-witt^ 
my life had I met so unreal, so heard the sound of a horn warn- i T O S ^ ^ S ? ^ S S S ^ i S S ^ S f c l * * ^ ^ W 1 & 4 9 B » GlatpJWl I man ofthe nw»*of 

so lifeless a b e i n g W paasera-by to keep.clear of ffiKS'S' S S f L f t * JKft > a * ^ N l « - ^ p W ^ r « M « ! r « r # # | ^ | M * i 
Most of the strikers eave m and*8 ^ ^ " ^ 8 ^ ^ ¥rom ^ i * 6 blasting. 1 stood stiU until *£%!?%% fa*™ ? S u 5 » ^ ? d a d b y *, 1 S J ^ " ^ M *** *J$1l i tt A . 

? • L I E? •! * ̂ d e p t h s of my soul I pitied him khe roar and shower of granite F® tom d o w n f o r . " W . MM ipa «U claaaeeand etteal. Bom a hr^enoe o f 'tni flIW 
^ l ^ S f S f - J i Z V «« Af

n
ter'ana knowing him as fdid I S were over. Then I made m y V a ? k n o w

 M T K , ^ ,
 k W U

 T
 S b * D n » n » » i ^ W l f n i « « ^ * * " ^ ^ P ' 

i n ^ ^ 
mg spirit got hold of me. So Ii My fnejd^fJjnk. ^ ^ a p p ^ c h e d ^ 

UNEW 

— J — ~ i 

:0« -̂-

reaping mMnlw-lrm^eld-neM ^ ^ n W ^ ^ ^ ^ K ^ ^ 
Newtowncunmngh«m,tai»nimju^Miw^ 
became reative, and ^ hi* f S B s S J ^ i i l S f f W l s f e . 

. • • > - « 

full of agony 
widow. Her husdand was dead; 
and buried,yet she seemed incap-j 

^?aKi^BS^^SSn¥nSn^ |lum hata approvedof Qxim 
aubieetaH1"3 ?* * i l W 0 *«rp» •«*«>«»*i|f,«ra'tt 

BStJtotfce {_. 

day, when(^p«thfcnir««^&a>d|#j^t#i | ^ ^ ^ ^ j 

went to the north of England forur e . ,w a? . -. -.- • — - - • * . fl„. if „ ^ m n j mrr ( „ . ^ „ . 
a spell to the pit's mouth and as,7h l l e his tolereace kept him.At first U seemed my iramjdna 
a miner. But my own people here from criticism of a woman in toon. The next moment I had 
kept on sending me letters, beg- w h ° m h>8 e/63,. c0"111 decern no barely time to shout. Leok ou« 
ging me to get back to the & f a u l t No doubt, too. ̂ hia love flf^fre, men! at the eame time 
land Why couldn't I get work iniP*8^ a n d a certain distrust ofP9"rt[nir to a great granite block| 
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ t j ^ him silent. Yetas I which fieaved and crashedwith 
They were always dreading to watched them together, I saw'deafening noise to the floor• ofl 
hear of my death from fouhgas. ^ \ there was that in the maa'afe quarry stirring up the blue) 
or that I h»d been buried alive.!™1., which.m spite of his creed, dust aa it fell. The pit• echoed, 
or something of that kind." m spite of his apparently perfect with its thunder. Horror-struck, 

" T „ „ ™ w " i .„u ••»),»«, ^surroundings, still remained un- * covered my eyes, dreading to 
I suppose I said, there i s i 8 a t i s f i e d . ^ i a n a t u r e w a s p u r e_ 8 e e what I most feared. At last I; 

more danger to lite in a rnineBtronf?.peace-loving and unworld-drew a panting breath and daredl 
than in a stone quarry ly. She would have moulded this to look,St.Clair was nowhere to| 

"So 1 came back to my oldmature to-her own, crushing out he seen! 
mother and made up my mind to the fine natural qualities to suit The dust cleared. I found my-
settle down.I got working a uuar- her narrow views.lt was evident self as one in some awful night-
ry. and the common. I am thereat once that her God was extern- mare helping with the crane. It 
now - aa foreman. ,al appearances, the fear of her took us one hour to remove the 

"Are you married. ?" neighbor, material prosperity, great boulder from that poor 
His brow clouded slightly. Well she knew how io minister mangled body. They brought a 

rto the comforts of the body;'ahutterfrom a neighbor cottage. 
aside leavingmel 

"Ye-es. My wife is a very good t l" e
 lu"u'"iu.ri.i °.1 i nf «»y"shutterfrom a 

iman. We have a nice cotteffe!?bout "»<? s P ' ^ a l needs of fav-The men stood woman. We have a nice cottage! 
at the vale." 

"A Catholic 
He sighed. 

Methodist." 
me suddenly 

• • N T T p r i m i t i v ^ ^ T ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ O " ' ^ bier, still feeling dazed 
He looked at ft ^ w * 1 K ^ ' r ^ ^ 6 1 " 3 1 " 1 h e l P , e s s - W a s thii real or| 

u n S J S o e ' sad- 5 , ^ m T u r f ^ n e ^ a p p S S j T f * " ̂ ^ ^ I . * " 8 C ^ 
4 n j L" .. "il 8 u r i f c e . ine apparent ed form in very truth my friend, „_ 
And unity of _mamed_Jife. there lay o f long ago?T changed, cnishedjfrom that little grain of mustardj 

eyes. ness in hirf honest 
I alwaystold you I could never the awful void of lovelesmeas0ut of" resemblance 
? h e v w e r e a S ^ S e r t ^ r s S k e 8 " ^ ^ ' ! . - 0 ' f a i t h ; ,T h f d u m b ap-who could recognize him now?|tine. until.asone great undivided! 
they * ere the biggest mistake peal in his eyes filled me W1th Once, we had held ideals in com-|tree it should coverall the earth-

to himself. 

of Christ and the hidden won-! 

ing, aspiring soul, she knew and to raise the remains as if i t waslevery merely man-made institu- The aBDointtOent of loni ^ ( * « i § l t # l i ^ f l ^ i i 
cared little. Husband and wife it,my right Reverently I laid hJmjtion such as the Protegtant O ' C o n n O r ^ B ^ S f l t l l l E S r r * 5 ^ ^ ^ ^ 

c h u r c h and her own little Primi-Jturk.ruraf district .wmd\W^y%^k^^*^ 

seed then being planted in Pales-j 
the 

out." 
' 'But yours 
There wasa half-puzzled ex-%™™™°? '? H M T 6 6 ? * c r e e d ^ " the b ^ y dTesJ^eVoui"nYesjhandscan¥vI 

pression on his face. And, i-ior which his illiterate tonguem o re truly than before! 
thought, an unconscious insincer-co^la find no adequate express-i T. . . , , . 

- - - - - :— n..i. _i.. 1 . ^„ .1 It was indeed a solemn proces-l 

pity How blind she was not tom'0rT Now. the'gulf of"death, 
s e e i t ' : l - r e a . d "I J1 a l o n ? i n g f o r a stretched between us. Yet no;for that divine parent tree bv hnmanN l e « w e « n u V i n «Mch' t'wFoSi'in.lB^i )fc$$-'$0$Wffi that.divine parent tree by h u m a n ^ Mn^M*.iw*t&* ^S£f6SSKUHt 

.could find no adequate express 
ityinhis voice, as he replied.ion- B u t she was adamant. What! . . . . -, ., ,- , 
"We have had our full portion artificial upbringing and godless ?J°n that silently moved acrossl 
of happiness. She's a splendid envoironment had produced soi*6 COTamon that fatal sunny 
wife. Everyone says there isn'tfaultlessly apathetic a woman^ 
a better-kept place than ours! I.purpos_ely_turned the conver-
anywhere." 

"I am glad you are happy, ±, -. , , 
said.'Terhaps she'll be aCath-l?u™eJ?djs^e

J
w?a. obviously nn-,I 

olicsome day 

0 v o « e n 5 Z ' ^ ^ y J S S S ? 0
n^}moliBhed.Itis notknowii l iW^|Fyi iac& .'mSSSpmML. eyes aglow with wonder andJf l M f l r i l r i l i a t a i | l l r t t t | B Mm«***Ati»**exV6& *»'» m i n i 

new-born understanding; and a s 

sation to the Faith, to God. Shejbreak the news to the wife. How 
j fidgeted in her chair, her brows would she receive i t I wondered? 

lafternoon. 
I hurried 

[the days passed I reafiied flJ&!lW*« c a a 8 < ? J l « r 

wonderfully_ answeredf 
on in advance to! 

easy, God and earnest faith in: 
,» , i u- I. J J -i j him were no topics over the tea-
He shook his head and smued c u p g ! e v e n c^ght ^ g flicker cakes waited for the man who! 

need her ministry 

entered the cottage. On the 
jtrim testable, the spotless table­
cloth, the home-made bread and 

would never 
agaui. The kettle steamed on the 

a little. "She's a P r i m i t i v e j M e t l ^ ^ - , ^ supVelsed', 
odist out and, out-there s no jas w e t^^f Catholic raoraH^ 
cnangingner. i _ a mo>rality higher than any she hob^he cat purred contentedry|on! 

We came here to the parting knew. To do one's unavoidable the hearth by the polished steel 
of our ways. duties in life.to be in all outwardfender; where he never again 

"I'd be glad i f you'd come to things a respectable citizen, to might stand. I flung myself mtol 
see me sir," he said, ' 'to talk of attend chapel in best attire twiceja chair opposite her without a| 
old times. The missus'11 be de-each Sunday showed faith in God word. She had risen in her usual 
lighted to see you. Say next Sun-enough She noisily pushed backiservile way .Perhaps it was some-l 
day afternoon. It's lonely hereJier chair as she rose to throw thing in my manner that arrest-
somehow, with scarcely a Catho-jinore fuel on the fire, her lips ed her. I made several attempts! 
he to talk to." I consented. He compressed in a hard line of dra- to speak, but the words choked] 
gave me his address with min-Japproval, at the mere mention of me. At last, "Sit down, Mrs. St 
ute direetiesRand ve saidgood-the'RealPresence,and the InfaDi-Claw," I said with quiet author-] 
bye. bility of the Holy See. ity.She obeyed.itmnbhng a little! 

She drank in 

nB*echl 
be^oottjn 

lamp* " '"*' 

, Ata. mee«nrol th* 43woeii-«JjN4Mi^iNa% 
Ihe^Chapttr of^ Clo^har Dk»w|t lnent 

(overcxowdlDgin th» A^aylui. 

knew i t never felt ft antil new. I " 
S i w h ' e n I t w r S v e ^ ^ ThedeaUiof ^ ^ T i M M ^ m 

•?ou will meet again :God Him-8tra«rie' He ^ ^«V &&****••-..•• 
self has PromiBed that" ^ j e c t 8 f o r t h o a m e l | 0 - r i t | ^ A ^d^ltpitch M i i * 

She looked at me with a pa-W their condition had Stt'aetfv«fkii^BS^Qr«&Sum?8E'' 
support. He w u also leading 0ne of th* «04t WLtioUaiy in* 

Tell me more," she said, "I member of the WutC3Ml»Um^mm^^^t^^^mS 
want to know more." tion Ckmimittee. The ^m^lnmmmmiiWWm^^^ 

Then I spoke to her aa simply clergyman was »MtfY*©fBimIlN©.8if^ 
iael could of the Chuoeh fore-andrabquently.wenttoKllraih,,(g*^be^» 
[shadowed in the Old Testament!where he spent a large nurnr>er Mary Smkh.wldowtof John i [of years ascurmte and".on a tar 

ath dersof Hialife, of the one and cancy m Doonberg, bythedefttEnffl^^i^ia* 
only Church He founded en the of Father Clime, vi»^mimmoi^m§M^%^ 
Rock of St Peter, how He promis- the pastoral charge offj^l«xt«iit Mis^U^-ff inl^&i 
ed to be ever witii that one«ive parteh. ttlfaMM&WfffiS^^ 
Church to the end of time keep- yes marked by the greats seal tSvSS^Sm^ 
ing her free from those errera for his flock, ''•''raKfflflr85^*9^ 
[Which nrast inevitably creep into] ' ««fc -? - > -••"•^ tfriSfflmawmi 

tive Methodism. - ^ ^ . « , - .„» •~rimBgiscenai oencn nas given wiaeatfed 70.theofthe-
her howHe spoke of His ChurchjBa#8faction to all dosses ill th i s mtmmm<mL. 
S ^ S I ^ S ? 9°A ?S ̂ . T ^ d i s t r i c t and throughout j t h e g p t t $ w l © l f f e 

country. 

Afire 

fEJBXTJt 

took place at 
how no branch lopped of! fromffi>°ut three miles soufcb of Wftfce* ftiH^^!- f&&WM® 

mv a,«™j« .JmernamedJas .»urj )hF r w» S^W^fWM^MM my words, h e r U ^ ^ K ^ T* i„ „ « • i , ^ * ^ ^ && ttmm jCdlJlrfe% 
fire originated b a t itte supR 

details as 
but the last I 

nun. 
«er 

Tippecwr. fGod had "wonderfully answeredPlng flash' 
any prayers at last It was the . . . . «, * . . • . « - . 
'souP a awakening to divine truth. ^Married.-- At . PcwewUwK Of the late Very Sw Eugene 
, Her happiness now was to 9S»Jt • t & ^ & ? B B S S i i S 2 ^ J ^ . n J E ? ^ ? i S * 
kneel in the little Breach chapel M-CJt^^^^^^^^^^^^&^l ^ ' 
in the place where her husband f^HS11 P^^y* J?w*a«P^»w*% "*f%%/*c™D«ei &** ' 
ked to kneel. Through hisdeath ^ ^ ^ S ^ M ^ i ^ } L ^ h i & ^ M ^ r T ^ 
she had risen t»life. The Wo pfBtdiwghterofTlitfflaasCleary ftepnathood wfthonta trnrW 
Idivided souls were united at last Puflder.Clonmei. hohday, t^ 
Seme time afterward I heard of owe*. •„„•„,„,,.•£.,,• 
[her reception into the Church. At the Cathedral, Carlow, «n The Jecture on t h e "Bahama 
She was childless and, therefore. Sept 2, Most Sev. m. J o t e y , Wand*and the landing of CW-
SA^J^^^ISZU ?hJ E ' & i l t S ^ i f lUX^ ut?b?*' '^veaby flie Benedictine might call, l was never told tne|as8isteo by the Kev,L.Jirophy»S, tnjgsionary re*fiittg there 
free to follow wherever _ _ 

I. I was never told thefasiristed by the J^.LBropV^lmTBff 
to how it came to pass, T. L., vice-president at C«rlo«Rev 
-* T heard of her was|Ck)Uege,ordained to tfae - ' ' ' 

ts'M 

Botfiwera .$S* 

M 

f.\Wv>ir.^s.-^*!*|i 

m 
, * h a * bton im 

health for t h e past s i x month* 

PneBt-lnndertheAnsjUceB o f Colnmbos 
- « 

that she hadbecoaie a CameHteMood the Rev.0- fiurplgr for the l^u^ciT^rov^'tebe oflfnteMe 
nun —Froni the EnglishMessen-piomelffiBsion^^ .... Interest & the l a i i e aadiance 

**>A' * present which gave evidence «f 
. Died.—Sent, 21, BsBas Anr>« pleasure by raqnestliigaesatfa' 

W h s i l a s e e d of » b pfianscP )owl ,n«ft, Vicarattem aged 86-uation when the mteNBd k t r 
.of sardmmtfkAmktm*mk#P~~S**^ L Johm Tslhot,h»rwrint«»d«dito eMMiads »#sr* 
PIMM. ftWlynaa agsd86«*srs. Iipealonf--- fc- ^ ^ 

«Mt«tkattv»ssm^ 
% J 

I 

^.»^Pifit:^ 

^ S ? - ! « t x « s a . ' T >--%i'^&*SE55?SS^?S!P6®av. X * 
f * | 
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