JVA BERTHA CUMMINGS
A a0 :

Miss lva Bertha Cummings Respond-
ed to the Final Summons.—Her
Untimely Death is Mourned by All

l Iva Bertha Cummings was born in

the village of Eagle May G, 1893, She

was tho third of a family of ten, two
of whom have already preceded her
in death. Her childhood was spent
in Eagle and here she attended the

Eagle state graded school. By dili-

gence and perseverance she passed

from grade to grade and graduated
in 1910 with honors she had earned.

moved to the farm they now occupy
and for the next year Iva remained
at home helping and lightening the
work of those at home. Then with
her eign.a grade class motto of “On-
ward” in her mind, she went onward
to gain higher knowledge in White-
water Normal. Here also her perse-
verance, pluck and courage won the
respect and esteem of all her teach-
ers. Mere too, she passed successful-
ly study after study. At the end of
the sccond semester a pain in her
side kept her at home.

8he thet went to lLakeside hospltal,
Milwaukee, where an operalion for an
abcess on her lung was performed.
Her paticnce in her guffering won her
nurses' admiration and love. At the
end of nine weeks she had gained
enough strength to return home. For
a short whlle she ‘'was able to walk
iwith help from one room to another,
then she grew weaker and in the
~afternoon of July 4 came a change

for the worse, and {rom that time on -'

she rapidly faiied. From then until
her death she occupied her time in
sreparing and planning for the time
when she would take her long jour-
ney to another land. She died late
in the afternoon of July 10, at the
age of 17 years, 2 months and 4 days.
Her patience made {t a pleasure to
care for her amd she deeply appre-
ciated all that was done for ‘her by
home folks and (riends. She was a
member of the True Blue soclety of
Little Prairie M. E. church and those
’who had her friendship krow that
(she wus indeed *true blue.” She was
iknown and loved by old and young,
trich and poor. for her kindness.

On Sunday forenoon at 10:30 s¥m-
pathising friends gathered at her
koine to pay their respect to her and
their sympathy to the bereaved fam-
ilv. Rev. Mr. Wilson of Palmyra de-
livercd the funeral sernion and mem-
‘bers of the True Blue society fur-
nished music. She was carried to
her last resting place in Jericho
cemetery by her schoolmates: Hen-
‘rietta Seefeld, Theresa Breidenbach,
Clara Smith, Hazel Vanderpoo!, Beu-
lah Silvernail and Il,aura Mackold,
Girls of the True Blue society served
as -~ fower bearers. Heartfelt sym-
"pathy Is exiended by all to the sor-
vawine .family. Rev. Mr. Wilson

.

sald: “Now, we are looking througn

a

slained glass and we cannot see

all things clearly. but there we will
be looking through a clear glass and
sn see clearly.” And though in look-
ing through our stained glass we
know that God did best 1a taklng 1va
trom us, later on it looking through
cur clear glass we will see why it
Wwas  best.

"OL, not in cruelty, not in wrath,

In the meauntime her parents had|

1to John D, Hath§way wuy golemnized
CSaturday afternvon at 4:30 o'cloek at

:I‘i!c Reaper came that day; '
Tv.as ar angel visited the green

earth

Anr took our flower awav.”

LAURA MACKOLD.

18 IT FAR?
Is It far, do you think, te that beaut!-
ful land?
10 that city that shineth like gold?
TWhere the ones gone before, to that
glittering shore,
Are gathered safe Into the fold?

1s it far to that realm of joy and love?

Does the river filow widely between?

Does that Heavenly home seem far, far
above?

So far, that you catch but a gleam?

There's something that tells me, that
1and is not far—

And the 1lver of Life Is not wlde.

‘There's a feeling within me that the
angels are near,

And tha: often they walk by our elde.

Anddorlilln my slumbders I seemingly

we

Among the bright-beings of Light.

And T roam. hand in hand, with that
radiant Land

While the river flows calmly In sigh:.

And though I awake from my dreams
of delight

And open mine eyes to the dn{

Yet, they linger around me, these vis-
lons 80 bdright,

And they seem nol to fade quite away.

And there's something that tells me,
Heaven I8 near
And the river flows calmly an@d still
And the belngs who dwell there. so
cherigshed and dear,
Can glide back and forth at the!r wili,
Myrta M. Chandler.

Sprugue-Hathfway Wedding ;
The wedding of Miss lvene Sprague |

the tiome of the hride. ‘The RHev, A.i

CL. Drake of the baptist churclh veud?

the service, The Lrkle and bridegruom

Awere unatiemded.  The hride’s gown
Twas of heavy white grorgelte und she
carricdl o shower Louyuet of brklal
roses ad swansonfa.  Following 1!\-“
lceremony 1 wedding dinner was sevved

to members of the familiex and it fow!

[ntimate [riends,

Covers  were  laid

for 40 guests. Qut of town Buests:

XY

were Mrs. Bdith Hanlfr and two ronis, |
¢ Miltvaukee: Mrs, Anna Harrs Dune

lald MHovesr. Mro amd Mrs, Hathoway
will ke their hote o Cuokest. \Wau-

kesiha.
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