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Q7% BEF{TTING THE RESTING PLACES OF MANY OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLANIYS FOUNDING
CITIZENS. THIS IS BEJNG DONE WITH THE BACKING OF CHARLOTTETOWN CHURCHES,
THE CITY OF CHARLOTTETOWN, THE PEI MUSEUM AND HERITAGE FOUNDATION AND THE
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~ MISSION STATEMENT
To preserve and maintain the

Old Protestant Burying Ground

To raise funds and establish an
endowment

To research the history and inform the
public on the contributions of these
early residents of

Prince Edward Island
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ments, Manitle-Pieces, &c.
Imagine a city under the.ground. It is the Charlotte Town that used to be: Here are man
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F the best quali-
t7 of Marble,and
\ executed in a thoe
rough, workmanlike
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promirent pegple: Ambrose Lané;twite adrhinistrator of the early colony. Hon George Wright, e e ee”
Surveyor ggneraljand five times adminjstrator of the colony. Condoully Rankin, High Sheriff. CHARLOTTETOWN
Peter MacGowany; Attomey General.Suséin, Govemor Ready's ris here/antl.Jane, Barrister Marble Works,
P Y I S : 7] Great George Street. |
Palmer's wife. Here are Benjamin Chappell, first postmaster of PEl, and James Coles, whose : Parties desirous te
son Geo!gqﬁas{a,lfaxhgrpf Confegejétiqn.. ﬂ?&’z ghg,aLchitect. @;ﬂéﬁ PiéQS ihggnqrney. perpetua te the memory of their triends and
Benjamin Bremner's father, JS, the bookseller is here, and his mother, who ran the bookstore their last restis F place, will ind a choice ussori-
. . . . . . . ment now on hand, appropriately oramamented
after JS died, until she herself was killed in atrain accident in Boston. ] and ready ‘o receive the inscriptions. Having
g o ' ' had fifteen years practice at Marblework, in
some of the principal establishments in the
blacksmiths. Theophitus DesBrisay, the first Ariglican rector, who served for 47 years, is here the subscriber is confident of his ability to
. s . . . . . . . watisfy the most fastidious and the best judges
with his wife, children and grandchildren. Here are joiners, carriage builders, tinsmiths, teachers of the art. Call and see for yourselves. Sata
and poets. John LePage’s wife and children are here. Printers and tax collectors, tavern keepers, | isfaction warranted. Prices 1°";‘e§,“’,°]‘u“'l‘:§m-
turners, doctors, and architects are here. Isaac Smith is here. Here are butchers, bakers,

procured at the
) relatives, byerecting svitable monuments; at
Here’s bandleader Galbraith's wife Susan. Here are auctioneers, wheelwrights, soldiers and United States as we as the British Provinces,
stationers, millers, masons, saddlers, and harness makers. You might think work could go ahead as usual in the city under the ground. Life.
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And Death. Here's Dr.Henry Johnson, the young preacher, just come over from England, liked by everyone, died within a few weeks of his arrival.
Frederick Goodman, Hon. George's son, drowned along with Ani Maloney, when their skiff was hit by a sudden squall on their way back from
an outing to St.Peter’s Island. John Ross, the publisher, lost his young son in the same year the Charlotte Town fire took his business. Arthur
Aggasiz, a young gentleman, had a seizure at the bottom of a well, where he went to retrieve a bucket and drowned despite all the servants
could do. Eliza Taylor, wife of Neil Graham, the ship’s carpenter, died in childbirth. His second wife died that way too.

Many women did. Many children died. But we all have our time. And it may be that they are not in this city under the ground at all, but“amidst
the stars and near the throne” as one stone claims for a lost child. But should we not pay some honour to the place where they were last seen?
Surely if we forget them, and their lives and deaths, their contributions and their humanity, the city above the ground will be the poorer.
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