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—The many friends of Mre. A, J. Lar-"
rabee were grieved 10 learn of her death
at Portland, Ors., Mareh 26, of cerebrs}
bemorrhage, after vEMagas of Lui & few
bours, The body was brought to Grig-
_nell for burial, short tuneral serviges be.
ing held at the Coogregational churoh
at 10 o'clonk this morniog, cooducted by
Prot. L F Parker. The body waa laig |
to rest in Hezel wood beside that of haer
daughter. Mrg, Larrabee waa one of

[ a0 of great strength of charaoter,

und 17 days,

tha asrly gettlera of Grioneil, having
9ome herain the fifties, She was & wom.

and
wa8 8 stroog faglor in Grinnell’s sopia):

and roligious life, during the days of ite!
formative period and utiar, [or age at

the time of her death was Tl years, 2 mo, | .
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her bersaved femily. Soms bad known

: blood vessels of the brain gave way, she

‘end came in a few houra.

w-~ IN MEMORIAM. [§Of

Apother of Grinneil’s earliest.residents
tss passed on into the land of epirits.
Fuesdsy, April 2, 1901, old friends met
in the Coogregational, chureh at 10 A m,
to testily their love for Mrs. A. J Lar

rabee and toexpress Lheir sympalby with

her forty four years, and as a member of
thia Congregational church forty one
yoars,
She came here ss Laura Robinson
about 1857, some twenty-seven years of |
age, 8 native of Mount Varnan, Maine
3he wes married sbout 1859 to Mr. An
. an |
drew J. Liarrabee, and remsined here
WmALY Years, removing eventually to Ta.
voma, Washington, und later te Port
land, Oregon, Her latar lite was one of
suffering so consturt that as she began
ber last night she esid she “hsd never
heen fres from pain,” At Jast tho worn

becamea uncooscious epeedily, apd the

A farewell service waa heid in Port-
land, renewed hers conducted by FPro-
fessur Purker, and made tender by the
loving hands and voices of esrliest
Iriends as her body was laid tu rest be-
side ber daughter, Delia. Two daugh
ters, Anna and Leocana, and her husband
gurvive her.

She wou vur besrts 8t the very frat,
lingered long io suffering among us,
served others ae she could duriog heavy
years, but epjoyed the love of friends in
the chureh aad out of it, waa happy in
the ministrations of affection as her
daughters made themselves increasingly
useful, and, st last, when more than three
gcore and ten, she longed Lo reat. Though
ber daughters could not come Irom Ore-
gon and her busband weas sick in Wis

consin, her burial was with tears of af

fection, witbh Kihdliestl memories snd

with happiest hope, s we remembered

that—

- “One by one we cross the river,
Oue by one we're ferried o'er,
One by one the crowha are given,

Oo that bright, celestal shore,”
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