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Ms. Edith W. Carlson
39 Greenmoor Dr.
Eagle Point, OR 97524

8 December 2010

Re: Henry Whitlock obituaries from The Mirror, 1897

Dear Ms. Carlson,

As per our recent correspondence, enclosed please find Mr. Whitlock's
obituaries from the February 2S,h and March 4'\ 1897 issues of The Mi17Or,
as well as a court notice published on March 11rh indicating that D. Bruin
qualified as the administrator of Mr. Whitlock's estate.

Thank you for thinking of Thomas Balch library for your research needs.
If we can be of assistance again in the future, do not hesitate to contact us.

R~ards,.r«
Beth Schuster
library Reference Specialist
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Obituary of Henry Whitlock (transcribed from The Mirror, February 25, 1897)

Death of Henry Whitlock-Mr. Henry Whitlock, a well-known citizen of Aldie, in this county, died on Friday evening
last, Feb. is" after a brief illness of urneanate poison. Mr. Whitlock was in the 78th year of his age and had resided
in Aldie since 1858, coming from Connecticut of which state he was a native. As a citizen he was public spirited
and of strict integrity. As a man kind hearted, unselfish, and taking pleasure in doing good to others. He was a
valuable member of the Methodist church and always took an active interest in church work. It was largely
through his efforts that the new church at Aldie was erected and for years he had been a steward and frequently
represented the congregation of which he was a member, at the district conferences, and his loss will be seriously
felt by that body.

Mr. Whitlock leaves four children Messrs. Edward and Henry Whitlock of Chicago, Mrs. R.A. Hallock of Glenville,
Nebraska, and Mrs Delany Bruin of Aldie.

His funeral took place on Monday from the Methodist church. Interment at Middleburg. Rev. Mr. Hildebrand
officiating.

Obituary of Henry Whitlock (transcribed from The Mirror, March 4, 1897)

Whitlock-On the night of February 19 there passed away from our midst one of our most useful, honored and
beloved Citizens, in the person of Henry Whitlock. There is not one individual in the quiet little village of Aldie who
will not miss his genial face and kindly manner. He had no enemies, all were his friends. During a residence of
more than thirty-eight years in Aldie he had by his upright, honest character and his deeds of kindness to his
neighbors and acquaintances, won for himself a well deserved popularity.

The vacant place in his community, his church and his home can never be filled, but we are well assured that his
Heavenly Father, whom he had so faithfully served, had prepared for him a place in the many mansions above, and
that from his home in the glory, he is now looking down upon his earthly friends and awaiting their coming.

His health had been failing for several months and it was evident that his earthly pilgrimage was nearly over, but at
the last his death was sudden. He had been apparently better for several days and on the morning of Feb. is",
with his accustomed energy, he was in the field attending to some work. He returned in a short time saying he was
sick. Everything that love and medical skill could suggest was done for him, but he continued to grow worse, and
his suffering for twenty-four hours was intense. About noon Friday he had a violent chill and after that became
unconscious. Then the anxious friends at his bedside knew that the end was near. He did not regain
consciousness and died Friday evening, about ten o'clock.

There was no agonizing death struggle, no quivering muscles to tell of suffering, but merely a gradual cessation of
breath. The faithful heart, which had unweariedly throbbed on for seventy-seven years ceased to beat, the breath
left the body and the spirit returned unto the God who gave it. His death was like the sleep of "one who wraps the
drapery of his couch about him and lies down to pleasant dreams." His dear old face in death wore the same calm,
serene expression that it had in life. It was the expression of one who had found the "peace which passeth all
understanding" and whose thoughts and cares were not of earthly things, but of heavenly. His sorrowing friends
were comforted by the thought that at last, his hope was fruition, and his faith was sight, and his long patient labor
for the master was rewarded


