‘It was about midday of July 2
1928, The room was full of re
latives and friends who bad come
to offer their sympathy and to aid
in any way they could in the
serious illness of little Owa,  the
five year old daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Ambrose Randall, of
Worley, N. 'C. The little girl
had been suffering about two
months from what the' attend-
ing physician pronounced Brights
discase, She was lying in her
mothers arms at the time, and,
looking up into her mothers face,
she said “‘Mama, I am dying.”
Her mother replied that she, too,
would die some day and then
they would be together ‘ngaih.
Her fathen told her that he and
her mother had done all they
could for her; She ‘nodded her
little hekd ‘'yes.”” Then she hug-~
ged the necks of both her father
end mother, and asked for her
older aister, Pearl; and for the
two little brothers, Toney and
Albert, who were also-older than
she. Aftershe had given them
all including her Grandmether
Bandall, a last fond embrace, slie
asked to be furned to the other
side. - Thisrequest being grant
ed, she diéd two or three minutes
Iater at 12:16 o’clock.

“The body of the little girl was
interred in the Crooked Ridge
Cemetery at sbout 3 o’clock, p.
w., the following day. Mr. Cana-
da Worley, an vacle of the da
ceased, . eondncta he fnnenl
services. ?&82 &3 v’




