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IN MEMORIAM.

I nesy there apEain for Lo, e while?
it was plain to seo that Aven Costclln
kupt np their hearty whilo |'-|.u‘|r B WA
Hway !Ightmg, Har '\rnuuu foran and

| gaod hoort about their home guve n
row light to their days, Tley look up-
{2 the contly wedding gift of Edwnrd's

-hrnthnr officers, anil rocall  ber guiek

MRS, EDWARD COSTELLO,
THANE’S CREEK.

The Warwieck Presbyterian minister,

the Bew, W. Parton Shinton, comlueted
yestorday in the Progbyterion CQhureh,
Thane’s Creek, o memorinl service for
Mru. Bidwnrd Costells, wife of Manjor
Edward Costcllo, who iy on active ser-
vieo. Tha decensed lndy recently
died In Cairo, The sorvice was
:.ttLuqiud by the berchvol femilies, oml
i ehureh wos erowded with sympathis-
iner friends from near and far.

During his discourse, Mr Bhintun
aubils I lipd Doen away un holiday, and
dil mot think to ecome back to sudh
news su s Sorely it conld wob he
true, that Aven Costells ‘was dewd!
B¢ ot was trwe, and [ bave mever
known the truth o sharper, sadier blow.
In my work ou o minister T am wsed to
death, but mever before to denth of
tliis trapin sort.  Surcly hore was oue
whnm death wonld-got toush €or many

vear yot. I know well that classie

caper voieo waying so hopofully “and

Cwistfully that when the Mujor esme
b vem piter the war they would uke its

vontouts on the table in the bome ha

would mnke for her, And wuch o loves

| hemo it wias ta hwe. Now, that home
will pover be made. Let meveenll thnt
fent =-ay in diginnt Pauleatine.
ners 8 here I twe Lowmes,  But oan
eclipec ig gver shit tent, the very hade
and eentre of tho shadew of death
Edward is & wery girt, strong man 1
am told; he needa all his pre @ ewy
anil preater strength to bear thia 'rr:.u:hl
of wae. Ob, it is wnutternble. He hnﬂ
the statore awd spirit of a true amd |
gollant gentlemon (and I mean much
by Elint); bt T wouldl not chosse to be
the German or Turk in the hours when,
ficree that war hos set sandering seas
botween him ond the wife he 5o loved,
he charged with his- mon peross tho

strenm, Shalespoave's Aven, at Strat-
for. FEnglnod, awl T ean any she wis

wisely named in her baptism nfler that

river 5o gentle, pure, nud lovaly, Thass
pindos of the Towns have nover known
1 womnn mord notahle for uneonscions
.goodness and o realisable shining-cut
ef what T must enll a beaotiful sonl,

my, “remombering whore I say it, she
waoe liko a fluwer, and olay, fl.qlqﬂ as
:.::.i;;kl_',‘ ds Aowoers do. But what do I
{eel anid know beside what they know
auid feel in those twe darleened homes,
the home of hor parcots at Knram, anl
the home of hor too-brief wodided days
over the ereck bere? I eeull almost
wish that God had mever given Ter
| father and mother (now twica bereaved
of their cliliren in one year) sush n
daughter, as they wero to loso hor so
soom and like this. [ pray Ilis graco
may koep mch a grief from tho reat of
us. # Blie les in o grove thonmands of
milex mway from usg in # strango Iand
thnt is ouly n pamo te uwi Whot a
sad world it isl T ey that their
hearts, not healed yet from the less
Llieir san, muay not brenk altogother, and
that they mar see through this gloom
the foee of God. | And the other home,
ihe ftue of her hosdand’s father awl
mother, where she enme ny no bride,

disil Been their gwn. Cnu there e glai-
e t'hq.,na u;_nln for o 1""'.'1 Towips wihiled
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Fresh as g ehildl and Ioving as if =-h§-

wanids of Epypt nnld Palestine, It waa
| he for whom we feared, never for her.
Lot me spy deliberately thet aftor I
‘eame to Warwiek, knew hoer, and heard
the stury, more than aay other T used
to dread a telegram from the vase with
and pewn of him. But it ie the.uttorly
unexpeeted, the olmest wnbelisvable,
that ling happoned. I ean And no words
for sael o pgrief ns his. Bhs would po
te Nim ripht neross tho sens, Yor Chod
fiad jolned them togother, and even war
shoulil not keep them nsunder. In her
jenrnoy weo eaw the coorage of love, To
ma it has =seomed the one romnuee ol
war in this oeighbocheods U6 wom o
perilons jowrney In many wagys Sor her;
ot eueh o woman conld o swywhere
in’ safuty,” I wos on= of tho [ricmids
who row ber lepve Warwlek In the
-trnin, Thoy met inthat far, old lond,
and I am sere their hoarks fnd vect in
ench other, But cven there, I under-
stand, they were sepurated again all
too woom, for the solilicra there had to
keep the ficld. Yet ghe did not fold
lier hands, for she wos proud to he a
poldier’s wife. [ am sure many oo
Australinn soldier lad blessed ber for
iher ministentions in the hoapital in
| Cairo, Ipr ohe woa coger for work with
the Red Crees. Ehe served her King
Lunil eountry., T am glad to hear that
on0 of onr own Warwick FPresbpterinn
moldiurs, Me. W, J, Wilson, had n
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mEEe s maam werr B e v o g e

moldiurs, Ay, w. 1. Wilson, lad n
glimpse of her ok sbo erossed the court
of o hospital in Cafro. Bhe had the
amile that eomforts suferers, and the
quict voico and muoner that soothe a
rackod frome to eleep. Her pome, 1
think, should be on o roll of honor In
thin eherch, I am sure the seldises of
Thones Creokk will desire it, that her
memory be kept green and elifldroa gl
for tho benutiful story in  yeare lo
coma,  Ebould slio not heve gone to
Ergjrptf One higher than she ant that
journoy in hor destiny! Whon wa
thought it wos o young wifu'n desire
to poo her hasband that led kor ithers,
we snbid good and well; oud shall wo
nof spy good and wall now we soo she
made that journey in the detarminate
f.au.n.l.u.'l and forcknowledge of Godf Yet
it ir o griof beyood utternmee. How

—

pitgeh of Bor dear oned diad with hort

1ier alestth seesis like an arrow ntrihing
a idene white hind,  Bot 'l"'mt s our
Savione, ail s lwve b8 loly.  Ller hus- |

Daniel §s atill in Dalestine.  Palestine! It
is the land of the Redoomer Whe aross
antl wifl endl spe dead arize.  Botlile-
hom, Culeary, Olivet are there, and I
suppose dwanl Costollo ey reen those
holy pliees, [Jl.rhnirn i waw  amowge
thoen. So ho is in the very Ineality of
vudemption, aul hope, ool couselation,
and eternal life, and he is o weliglous
i, fesus Cheist will be oot enly
iear, Litoalse vory real to Fhm there.
Poaee to all our disturbing donhts. Tho
Eorl Dnth ealhalherl A q:atulh
wiw i saved sonl, e the Lord will
leml her Hirough the valley of the
shmdow. A month opw o child of four
wel nee senr the Manse in Gratton-
ul reast, nml  mabil with, wiile
eves.  “Jesws  Cheist  is deml”!
I tobl the child that Jesns
Ohriat I living wow amd forever. So
| Avon Costello is not dead, but Fving,
| Beeuso whenshe was among s she
| hmil ebornal life in her henrt. "-Injr Gl
help her nearcst amd dearest, one andd
all, onil us alsn, to toist in Min that
We los  done this beeause of frraco,
merey, peace, and Toving kinduess that
1 pest all onderstanding.
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