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Had Bx-aehed I)[u‘ Helght Whed Ma.
chine Cameg Down in Uneers
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- Rrave- hearted indomitable lo
the last, W.;C. Robinson went
down to death! with his biplane ol
430 on kumn(!n} alternoon, He

met his untimely end like a knight
in his armor, wesaring the quiltcd

~ leather jackct which he had worn

whenever he Hraved the air. He
met his death secking to bring
about the conguest of the limitleus
realms above. - '*Billy " Robinson
was not a dare-devil. He was not

& Beachey. He met his death in
"the legitimate discharge of his

Hmly work, and ‘whatever it was
_‘that gent his blplahe hurtling down
from' the hea.‘ve)?s all Grinnell
knows that whqtchr happened
was not *‘Billy's'"" fuult.

Mare than tmy one ¢an suy,
Gnnnell mourts this daring avia.
tor. | The whole town knew him
and was proud: rof ' him. When the
news'came that the end had come
it wa.& as ;thoug- 1 Grinnell drew
a sob-and asig hé scene of the
accident | was asture on the
James Donnan },f‘ about a mile
southwest of E{ :

" Robingbn met his death in an at.
tempt to brgak the high altitude
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