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¥o have soen a man iy Wireugh the air 1ixe o bird,
A foat that centuries have waited for has boen dons, mnd we
have seen 48, A mile in » minute and forty seeonds, twenty fueot
high in the airg

Standing at sunset in the Pleasant Valle, where the
clover was kneo high and with the last rays ef the sup 1ighte-
ing up the ferest and vine covered hills around, wo walted foz
the breese to die down 90 that Curtiss ceuld fly,

On an old rage trask a hundred yards ammy was a dig
thing of yellew cleth strotched en oticks and stayed Yy wires
Our ayes wore riveted on it and in breathless expectation we
"nited for 1t te move,

That can ompare with these firet beginnings of great
things! The crowds whe lined the Mudeen when Multon firet
stoamed up it have soarcely crumbled te dust; those who list~
ened in expectation for the first speken werd over niles of
motal wire are not yot eld; and te stand in the gathering dusk
of & nountaln valley in your om ocountry and walt e see, nes
only & mapn but o man vhom you have been interested in for
yoars fly over you, is the experience ef a lifetime,

Soatterod ever the field were the reperters of New

Yorx dailies with their cemeras, the representatives of the
and the adniring werke

Asre Club, the relatives of owr friend,
men of his meter cyele fagtery, while seated on the hillsids
clowe by were the hundreds of towmespoople who had otme $6 466
the here of their tewm wiam the first Ameriocan srophy fer a




