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Froqmc Fairfleld Ha, W i
Fredenc Fau'ﬂeld Harns the son of
Edwin E. and Lauise Falrﬁeld Harris'
was born in Washmgton D.C, June 1, !
1895. " When he was one year old his,
parents moved to Tabor where thev
lived until 1909 when they came to'
Grinnell. !He graduated " from t.hel
Grinnell High School in 1911 and en-v
tered the College the followmg Sep-
tember,
Tho of a demdedly modest dnsposx

tion, he was soon recognized as al

Dositive and valued element in the Col-
‘lege life. Alw ays faithful ta his indj-
vidual duties, always loyal to hlS'
class and college, always bright and’
cheerful, he was one who was uni-!
formly admired ang appreclated by
those who knew him. !
FCT ten vears he sutfered from rheu-l
matism. Five years ago he spent some
months in Europe without permanent
_benefit. A subsequent trip to Colorado
impaired only unfounded hopeés. ' For
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i the last two years his heart was af-|

tected 8o seriously that his condition
; became more and more alarmmg -

His enthusizxst!c work - in College
;over~taxed his strength‘ a, at’ the
'beginning of last semesfer he found it
‘necessary to leave schqol hoping that
:a few months’ rest would restore hla
‘ health. Sincd that time - he vislled
California and the Black Hills ‘The
aid which could be ngen by clxmate
scientific - skm ~and loving .care, all
combiued proved JnSufﬂcient o check
his disease :

to geon he
already knew’ enough a'long 1¢ 1ine of
bis future “brofésslan ' ta “nndaratend
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pretty accurately his own condltlon In

i spite ‘of the kno“ledge that he was
. fighting an almost hopeless battle, he
never showed the slightest signs of
di%couragement or surrender To his |
last day and hour hﬂ was plucky and
cheerful.

Almost past human remedies ‘indeed
must be the dlsease “of one when his
own father, able to cure others, cannot
help his only son.

At a quarter of eleven Sunday night,
Septembm;‘v.‘*s_gh, his lieroic. magnificent
;f;';;g'gfzz';:anle‘to an end, rewarded not
with the wreath of victory but with
the crown of eternal life.

E. B. T.--SPENCER.




