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Yl (730
“’urthy htrly Rtsulent Completes a
Long and Useful Life in
County.
HAD LIVED 71 YEARS
IN SAME COMMUNITY.

Passed Away at Her Home in  This
City Sunday-—Funeral Was Held

Wednesday.

Seventv-fpur vears is a long time to
live in the same community, but that
is the record of the life of Mrs. Mary
Howell who died at her home in Grin-
“nell, Sunday, Fcbruﬁ.ry 21, During
all these years Mrs. Howell has been
one of the well known, reliable and
worthy citizens of Washington Town-
shlp and Grinneil eity.

Mary ann Hiatt was born in New-

castle, Henry Co., Indiana, Nov. 10,!

1878, and died at her home in Grinnell,
Feb. 21, 1926, in her 88th year.

She emigrated to Iowa with her par-
cnts in 1852 and settled at Blue Point,
then o ltrle village sonth-east of Grin-
nell. In 1866 she was united in mar-
ringe to _John Howell who preceded
her in death May 11, 1%93.

Nine children were born to this un-
ion, six of whom survive her, four
sons and two daughters, Fred, J. of
Bernle, AMo.; Albert H. of Newton;
Bamuel L. of ZLong Beach, Calif,
George N, of Newton; Mrs. O. 0. Car-
penter of Sully, and Pear! of Grinnell.

There were twenty-one grand chil-
dren and six great grand-children.

¥uneral services were held at her
late home Wednesday, February 24,
aondnrted hy Rev. Rdmund M. Vittam.
Prayer was offered by Rev., Robert
Ljneoln, and Mrs. E. B. T. Spencer
sang two beautiful hymnsg, “Safe in
‘he Arms of Jesus,” aud “Beaulilful
Igle of Somewhere” Burial was in
Sugar Creek cemetery in the west part
of Washington Townghip.

Among the remarks made by Mr.
Fittum he referred gracicusly to the
wetive and useful life of the deceased
wvoman in the following words:

“A human life is like the seasons of
the year: spring is the time of life’s
seginning: summer the season of
zrowth; autumn of fruitfulness and
sreatest usefulness; winter is thetime
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of quiet and resi; spring is the begin-'
ning of a new life. It may be only a
coincidence that the resurrection of
Christ was at the season of early

spring, but it is a suggestive coinei-’

dence.

This friend to whom we are now
snving good by has had hgr spring-
time of youth, her summer of growth
in mind and soul, her autumn of
fruitfnlness and greatest service, as a
widow, the moiher of nine children.
In her old age ghe had the long win-

glorious sunset.

Her son, F, L. Howell, had becn
_called from his home in Long Beach
and reached here Friday night, twc
days hefare her death occurred. There
were also present Mrs. W, €. Hall oi
Moline, Illinois, a niece; Mrs. Ray
Johnson of Marshalltown, a grand
daughter, and her cousin, George W
Copeland, also one of the very earliest
-settlers in this county whose home I
jnear Searshoro.

i
| Tall hearers were John Ruascll, Wil

MecDowe:, Peter Fowler, Harve;
Howell, Fred Iloover, and Georg

Pierce. ’

ter of rest and quiet, even until ‘the,

eighty-eighth year, buf like the ever-
sreen trees, she was always full of
life and helpfulness. Now her winter
is followed—not with the darkness of
death-—but with the glorious sprinz-
time of a new life, like the resurrec-
tion lite of Christ, who said, ‘Because
I live ye shall live also'.” N

Ty those who knew Ler best all felt
that to know her was to love her. She
was a dear and loving mother o her
children and a kind and faithful
{riend. Her life was a beautiful ex-
ample of patience and her sweet dis-
position and constant acts of kindli-
ness and helpfulness endeared her to
all. The memory of such a life is an
ingpiration, like beautiful musie, or

the perfume of sweet flowers, or a




