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In Memoriam.

| “I thought that it was fancy, and 1 listened
| onmybed,” "
|- And then did some vne speak to me—
1 know not whas wassald;
For great delight aud shuddering took hold
of all my mind, "
And up the valley rame agaln ihe music on
the wind.

On ‘Tuesday of this week, yreat
gloom wns cnst over the entire
town ax the wews spreail that Mrs,
'H. M. Btrond had passed away.
She had been ill for some time
with typhoid  fever, and was
thought to be improving, the fever
huving broken on Thuraday before
but on Sunday a change for the
‘worse was noticed. Everything
thut ~willing bands snd loving

o was of no avail. She gradually
xank lower and lower until ut 1
o'élock on Monlny the summons
cafie for her "o join theinnumer-
able caruvan that moves ‘o the
pule realms of shade, where vach
shall take his chamber in the
xilent halls of denth.”

Mrs. Stroud, (uee Angic Reuner)
was born Aug. 10, 1873, »t La
Cross, Wis. lsoer, with her
purents she moved to Preston,
Minn., where she spent her  girl-
hood dnys and grew into a voble
woms, On Oct. 19, 1898 she was
united in wnrvinge to sher now
sorrowinyg husland nt her father’s
home 1+ Preston, Minn., in which
towa they lived umil coming
o Wimbledon in the spring of
1903, sinvce their happy union no
clond has cast its shadow  upon
Lhwir puth until this present cloud,
which, although derk and  heavy,
hus yet its silver liging.

Karly iu life the deceased ne-
wnowiedyed the ciaims of G:d ap-
on her, and unittd with 1he
Presbyterian church, of which

member ever sines, On com ng
tv Wimbledon, ther- being uo
Priahyterinn church, she cast her
lot with*the Methulisl, of whose
Ladies Aiul she was president at
the time . £ her denth. She will
be ereatly miss-d in all ehurch
work especially in the Suudny
school where she taught o clies of
little girix whose lives, we hope,
have ennght san - inspivation from
ner strong, nuble Christinn clae-
tor nud life.

The high esteem in whici the
decensed was hele was manfest by
the large concowrse of fricnds who
watheres at the home early Wed-
nexday morning, where Rev. Hew-
son offered n brief prayer before
the remming were placed on the
+inin 10 be tnken hack to Preston
to be lnid awny 10 rest auid the
scenes of her childhood.

Slhe leaves to mourn  her  loss,
her busband and owe littls grl
tive years old, a loving mother,
who was present and  cared  for
her during ber illuess, and father,
two sisters and one brother nud a
host of friends.

“There is uo death! The stars
o down,

To rise nygein upon some fairer
shore,

And ight in heaven's jeweled
crown

‘L hey shine forever more.”
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