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T cap’t refrain from writing a few
Hlines in regard to the sad denth of Ern-
st O Wenl, who was kitled Wednesdar
by falling rock, while at work in b

| mines at this piace.

Frnest wag & gooid boy and was al-
ways ready to help his mother or fa-
ther when they ealled upom him. Wa
all likent him and to e and his other
friends at this plage, the shock of him

uddan, danth was met with sorrow,

a all woorn his death while wo how
to (iod in anbmission, Wo should oll
ba romdy, s, denr parents und  child-
ren, tale warning. You shouald all
gton, paunse and ponder well the uncer-
tainty of hnman life, and also the cer-
tainly of death, You know not when
it may come. The man or woman who

ig dying in gin, who is withont God,
eomes to the ond in darkness and deso-'
lntiom. The %-lnmu of the prave and!
hopeless eternity are his sole portion, '
Mo star of hope lights his pathway
that leads thiongh the darkening shad-
ows. We live today full of hope and
gtrength, but tomorrow our dwelling
plage hera is the cold, silemt, grave.
So it i5 in the preat Lorial and resnr-
roction. Sorrow  is found at many
times, Yot pladness borsts forth near
its cloge, -even as the asun bursts
throngh the clouds af even tide, and a
wellow glow floods earth and slky. The
game spirit of death and sorrow wrote
in trinmphant straing, “'So when this
corrnptible ghall have put on incorrap-
tion and this mortal shall bave put on
immortality, then shall be brought to
psa the old saying that is written:
Death s swallowad up in victory., O,
death, whors is thy sting! Oh, grave,
where i8 thy victory 1™’ :

Ernest was 13 yvears of age. He was
the oldest child of Jozeph and Mollie
O'Neal, of this place, He was horn
near Whiteside, Tenn. His parents
took his body to Hooker, Ga., for bur-
dal. ]

Mow, dearparents, how feshls are
mers wordd to carry consolation  to
hearls beseft of a beloved son. A ten-
der, clizging vine interwoven in sweet
memories from the honr the angel first
gavy him to yoar home; nable, zentle
spirit of light that flitted in and onf
ke a gleam of snnshine, No one can
fill his place in the wvacant chair; no
ona.will take his place in your Hearts, |-
and vou would not have the void place
filled even if you conld. If will he.a
sagred thonght in the years to come, to
‘parents and friends that he shed ra-
diance in the home ag long as  he did, [
It will be a blesged recollection that he |
grew-np to love and be loved by those | .
who will ever ao tenderly cherizh hia
sweet and pure memory. -
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