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Spring  had  just burst
forth,  the  flowers  wore
Laweelly  at their  best, the
voung  bird had not  yet

lown lightly -away,—vet Na-
tnre was at the height of
her glory; for it was Spring-
time and  Lite was  yvoung,
There was an exuberance of
lite abroad, We had drank
the nectar of Spring. We
wete Tull of lite, We walk-
ed so buoyvautly. We work-
cil =0 vigorously. We pro-
eecded so surely. We hoped
s fondly, We  expected
much of Lile. Then like a
thmnderboll out  of  heaven
the sad news ol Alr Mait
Pilot 0. T, Christensen's
death came to us. The trag-
ey of it tonehed us deeply
Tinnzg  Christensen  was
born in Denmwark. When only
four years of age his parents
brought him, together with
his hrothers and sisters, {o
Blair, ITe was edueated in this ey
and haz had his home liere sinee his
arvival. Shovtly after America Dhe-
came  involved in the Great War,
lie enlisted in the army air serviee.
He spent fwo yvears at the training
fields in Texas and Flovida, Dar-
g a part of this time he was an
instruetor. Affer the armistiee, he
eritered the aiv mail serviee, in which
service he met his death on April
29th in Cleveland, Ohio. Prior to thar
date he had been earrving the mail
between Chicago and Cleveland, The
20th was fogey and he had had
trouble in finding the landing field.
Before he conld find it his plane
developed engine trouble. Upon ap-
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proaching the gyl he foond that
he was divectly over the city, o
Thms had come the suprenie onen:
ol choiee, Rotler than ondanees toe
lives of the pedestrians in the erowi-
cdl strects, he landed on a eailvoad
right-of-way s was burned to death
beneath his own plane,

The time for his funeral was set
for three o’elock on May the Fourth,
al Blair. Farly that morning a flag
wiie raised to half magt o the eils
snuare and plans for closing  all
busitess  places doving  the foneral
vere amder wav. While it was still
morning a fleet of six airplanes ar-
Fived Trom Omaha, In these eame

a nuotmber of the elose friends of
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Tinus, eoming to pay him a last and
proper tribute. Shortly after noon,
antomobiles from all parts of the
surrounding  eouniry eame gliding
gilently into town, their low-hume
ming almost beeoming a part of the
hush that lay over Blair that day.
Fully an hour before the appointed
time the erowd commenced to gath-
or about the City Auditorinm, where
the services were to he held.

The time drew nearer.  The
erowd heeame more dense. From here
and there ex-serviee men gathered,
and as # sharp military  command
cut the silence, they fell info line,
their uniforms of blue and white and
khaki bringing ancew the patriotic
thrill, the quick-spring tear of war-
times to the waiting crowd, Then,
from Far-off down the stroet came
the sound of muffled drams, then
the monrntul uotes ol the funeral
march, The ex-service men eame
sharply to salute. The erowd parted
in elean-ent lines, leaving a clear
space for the faneral cortege. Dhrawn
by four white horses, kepl at a slow,
even pace hy the uniformed men at
their bits, an artillery eaisson, drap-
ed in black, advaneed, earrying the
flag-covered ecasket.

Slowly and reverently the easkef
wag earried into the hall, The pall
hearors woere triends of Tinoag, re-
presenting the three branches of lhe

sorviee. Then eame ihe lonorahle

pallbearers, his friends from flie air
service, Then followed o tiny eluster
of civil war veterans,—then the ex-
gerviee men, and [inally the snrging
crowd.

— _-.iln‘!;i'r'.ijiﬁ"
A

e TR

Rev., Underwood, of the Crowell
Home, read the comforting words in
the second chapter of Hebrews in a
low toned voice: and Prof. .5
Vie spoke touchingly in Danish for
the speeial benefit of the dead man’s
mothier, The services having ended,
the easket was borne on the ecaisson
lo the ety eemetery.

Thousands of people elusigred
about the marble lheadstones await-
e the casket with uneovered I ED
As the eaiszon approached the fleet
of airplanes commenced eiveling Far
overhead, hovering like great birds
above the proeession. Gradually they
cireled Tower and lower until—just
as the easket was being lowered—
they swooped down one by one, the
ongines womentarily shut off, and
senttered Tlowers on the grave. The
fiving somad fived a last salate. The
bugle sonnded the slow, poignantiy
sud straing of “taps'’. His relatives
and friends lingered while the silent
erowid rapidly dwindled away.

Oh that 2o noble and so eapable a
pioneer in a new and wonderfui
line of lhuman endeavor should die
so early! That hie was a pioneer and
a worthy one we know, for by his
wood service he had won recognition
in his own country and even in
foreign lands. That he was nohle
anid honorable we doubt not, for he
was deserving of the highest tribute
while still alive. Whatever of honor
and fame eame to him nothing could
fake the place of the respeel and
reverence he held for his aged moth-
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