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Melvin Venton, ¢ f Oxford
mitted suicide brihontlnn . A
danghter of ﬁmr Treat lives h‘lﬂﬂl
Orion and orq,"nnd'u]'nm  ber hos-
mam&m )e reputation ¢

.Baturd:y amernnun ?eﬁton,ﬁ-lm ﬁ-

and not utlp smart, viait-& ‘the grass
widow and proposed marriage. Bhe
refused, and loading a revolver in her
 presence he threatered to kﬂ!:’hinﬂr
if she wonldn't take him for better or
,worae. She - wnuldn’t, and 8o he went

& few rods from the house, placed the
mnzzla of the revolverto his head, and
put the—baﬂ“wtmrrh—wum
moet good. Upon hearing the shot
‘Mrs. King aroused the neighbors,. and
Monday the coroner's jury found that
Venton came to his death by shooting
himself.” The ball was found in the
rlace where Venton's brains were sap-
posed to have been located, and In size
corresponded With the bits ef lead re-
maining in the shmuing irom.
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Mrs. John J. Bearles, of Orion, died
Monday, March 3d, of a congestive
chill, aged 34 years. Funeral Thursday
last from the house, und the remains
were placed in the Petrie vault, Pon-
tiac. Mrs. 8. was a sister of Jacob
Hibler, and the husband ani brother
wish to return thanks to neighbo
and friends for services rendered./z 75/
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-‘-.*thm as & throbbing withi

g gt g7 e 7 20 fﬁT- the
huumhnl:lljhi 80 laephrr arm Loafew
nhurr. wslwim . and how ehumdl il _,_-unu!

nlg'uln. you mnm maining of tha
mr.m‘“ o - AT T 11

or one. Fis L P
alone, stoning to the diamal sighing oLtlie cold March
winds wround their quulﬂml desolate dwelling, "Tik
a norrowinl tile, ' taken long. time to efface

G
from the‘momory of thoss ncyuainted withit.  When:
death frst slanted ts d.uknnluu blighting shadow up-

on that fumily, it took away—in one sLort weéek, two of
its pets—n I.nr[:uht. IntelH ent little boy andn lovely,
pretty little 'I'hu o hunml!l two little mounds

1 the lonel I.n: in awalting the coming of
the hluumln’.;: ﬂu E m mﬁ Dun—l‘.ﬁll of the little
flock removed; but two remained, who salled together
rur [ Irrin[li . ugun the calm watery nt ulul rhmr, [T
u bark caref rnishod by n mothetr nud nolt-

wided by n.i(nthauatlll. But ow quickly id the
Ifl'.ﬁu bark reach the uplr.l rushing carrent st the

hgml. waves of death washel
away nnuthes preclous ¢ and then, sad to reluls, |
snatched from earth that dotl ng, noblo mother,
The young man, George Jones, was attending a Com-
mercial College at  Detroft, was & very . studious, ener-
getie student, making rapid progress in his studies.
n ¥riday, Feb, 22, 1584, he was taken vlnlunﬂﬁ i
“With that strong desire common tonx all in such rm

Ihuugh tn.ll

up by hia loty to. lie hiin down amid

homu, He reached the goall He reached his home—

reaclird his home to dle.  Oh! how anxi ilr nod bopo-
{3 his parénts walghed over him during his briel but

fatal illnces! How lovinely, tenderly, tearfully, but oh,
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_how vainly, did that loving mother cling to the hand ot

ber precious boy, Death t destroyer, came in
hos dlad George Johea,
the community's favorite, in his youth, bri.[ht. hopeful
youth wheu-—hnmmhmnm youths, -he was cotl nt-
dm FOATE th jeweled num and hanging
lnmpo of mhltinn on his path. tolig e paluce of re-
nown., Would that we mldm nur-r draw the car-
tain over the sad scene and lcaVe the remnpant of that
faniily withonot {urther cause” for toars; but no; still
agnin the dreaded, dark angel of death anterod that sor-
ruurtnl dwelling and laid hhl cold, lcy hand on that
noble, loved and loving wile and mothef, Reader, ns l
writa thess words the tears start to my eyes, and 1 nsk
miyself, what can 1 say for that poor heart-crushied hus-

God give them strength to bear “up-

w& ghty aftilc u-:m. ; Tu lhm who knew lllhelln J unﬂl.
1 need say nothi o word of mine could sidda ray
of lustre to the nighl and shining crown of.honor that
vound ber pretty, noble brow. o light of mir e conld
make more plain her nnlla.lnﬁnﬂ dutifol career, and,
let us bope that her spirit, bathed in light, with those
of her loyed children, ard soaring amid the ummuklblu

Joys of the Infinite. ]
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