
A YOUNG AND BEAUTIFUL DEATH

The official episode-by-episode guide to the most iconic deaths in the realm.

If death had come any less swiftly, it all would have faded, and all the sooner because Dean was an actor, and
a movie star at that, standing on the outermost edge of an unforgiving profession. Article continues after
advertisement I felt the same pull. The physician ordered a heavy dose of narcotics, in hopes that she would
not experience pain during her last minutes. So why make a list of who should be told? A stroke or a disease
such as Alzheimers or a stroke in later years could do the same, leaving you unable to communicate at best
and comatose and in a persistent vegetative state at worst? Isabelle is forced to give a statement to the police.
Only because there are people in your life who should not hear of your passing through a Facebook post. The
patient was a year-old woman, mother of two. Alexander was famous for his idolization of Achilles, and
measured his entire life against his legend. Georges's widow Alice Charlotte Rampling found Lea's number in
her husband's address book and requested an appointment at the hotel. Although difficult to hear, I knew from
my knowledge and training it was true. If you are too ill to do this, then leave a thoughtful gift for each of
them, with a hand-written not printed! They go to the room and Alice tells Isabelle to leave her clothes on and
lie with her on the bed. Remember, these photos and stories will be all your children and their children will
have of you after you have gone. He too dreamt of dying young, and knew that young death suited him.
Among your options, which you can set up while you are alive and well, are deleting your account entirely,
leaving decisions to your Legacy Contact, and setting up a remembrance page where people may do exactly
that â€” share stories about what a regular guy or gal you were. It may help you remember what dying is all
about. Was there anything else I could have done for her or her family? These are loose ends and moments no
one but you will know about. Any photo studio will have a service that does this for a small price. The men
and women in this list will probably not be there at your wake. Life never goes as planned; and we, the living,
are cast into its comedy. This could happen at any age â€” for example, through an unfortunate highway
collision that leaves you paralyzed from the neck down at the vibrant age of  Think back over your days and
draw up a list of as many as you can remember of those you have wronged. You can always store your Last
Will in the home safe, but a safe could be destroyed in the next tsunami. Find out their contact details.
Wherever possible, capture the name, address and other details of your benefactors. Gifts and a message for
your grandchildren when they enter teenage, finish school, and join college. Pick someone you trust implicitly,
and who could carry out your wishes dispassionately. Google, as you might expect, has its version that I think
of as Google Death. List your Internet passwords We live within a web of usernames and passwords, far too
many to remember. After seeing a report about students making money as prostitutes she set up a website,
bought a second phone and went into business. If you survived beyond your 40s, the chances are that you have
descendants â€” perhaps teenagers, or even married sons and daughters with their own children. I erased
decades of friendship in an instant. It looks like I had a guardian angel, too. These are people who belong in
my life as much as my closest friends and relatives, even if we never met again. This includes creating your
last will, your living will, and designating the ones to carry out your wishes. The only promise ahead of him
was a certainty that, in due time, he would be tainted. Next comes the Change List, including things that will
change grow and evolve throughout your life â€” such as possessions, passwords, software serial numbers,
investments and properties. But she had already grown too weak to squeeze anything. Here is a verse from a
poem I wrote after my father passed away.


