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markable performances..

No phase of the sparkling program
was quite as inspiring as the epic
event, the dispatch of Uncle Sam’s
mail through the air, a living tableau
of programs typifying Georgia’s
ultra modern business acumen. The
spectacle of ‘“mail through the air”
was arranged by A. W, Davis, man-
ager of the meet and permitted by
the department at Washington. A
temporary postal station was estab-
lished at the Driving Patk by Charles

amid an outburst of noise and ex-
citement.

While Eugene Godet was marking
time Aviator Walsh took his Curtiss
biplane -up -for=an = altitude
scaling the blue heaven; he passed
over Columbus; finally attaining an
altitude of one mile. Citizens of
Columbus were given a thrill as he
passed back and forth over the icty
—a mere speck against the light
blue sky. The streets were filled
with excited people who viewed the

‘flight;~

L. Pierce, Postmaster
at Columbus. Visual-
izing the significance
of the occasion, sev-
eral ~ merchants of
Columbus dispatched
hundreds of souven-
irs ‘from the-
station. Many specta-
tors had the pleasure
of seeing Walsh and
Gdoet soar above the
Driving Park with
their post cards and
drop them at a desig-
nated point outside
the grounds.

Godet entered the
limelight when he
raced an automobile
driven by T. N. Busse,
an event which prov-
ed to be superb and
nighly spectacular,
With the' speed car
given a half mile
handicap, the fiying
machine swooped
down over the course
iike an arrow and
with its- motor work-
ing rhythmically sped
after the racing car.
“Like a hawk chas-
ing a rabbit,” the
1lying machine grad-
ually gained on the
racer and -on - the
second - time around
the mile course, the
filying: machine hover-
ed .over the speeding

motor:-"car.” As the -
biplane and ‘“‘auto”
neared the- grand-

stand, Godet soared
up and passed over it
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They're Flying‘a'i‘.
Columbus
A, WARREN DAVIS

(With Apologies to Mr. Rudyard
Kipling)

HEY’RE flying through
I the air lanes
- O’er Columbus grassy
plains,
A daring .pair o’ birdmen, in
their snowy acroplanes,
So look up high, for that
speck in the sky
Is an aircraft nigh, a comin’
down not passin’ by,

With the motor just a hum- -
min’,

And her nose a pointed
aown,

The bloomin’ airship’s a
scootin’ to land in this 'ere
town.

Oh! they’re carrying sacks o’
mail

As through the air they sail,

These gallant airmen brave,
who. at danger never quail.

So now’s the lucky time, to

drop a hasty, kindly line

To every friend o' mine, by

Uncle Sammy’s ripping air

route line,

~Hear the prOpeller now a

turnin’,

She’s a jumpin’ to leave the
groun’,

For the bally alrshxp s a: car-

ryin’ mail. from thlS "ere.

town.

-1911 publication)

Street,

exhibition as he cir-
cled about. “Had the
last trumpet blown it
was doubtful if one
more person could

have been added to _

the number of ‘“‘sky
gazers.”” When over-
head at the junction
of Broad & Elevenih
Walsh made
a great . curve. and
pointed the nose of
his machine toward
the' park. ‘‘People
followed parkward,
like the children fol-
lowed the ‘Pied Pip-
er’.”” It was the long-
est flight of the day,
lasting more than
thirty minutes. As
Walsh came down

through the dazzling.

sunshine, Godet as-

cend e d,

phase of the program
was the military
maneuvers which
were featured Wed-
nesday afternoon, the

second day of the-
meet ‘“Military Day.”’
In order: to -demon--
“future -

strate”  the
supremacy of the

- airship -in. war, Eu-:

gene Godet and mem-
bers of the Columbus
Guards, under Cap-

- tain Fred Schomburg
(Reprinted from a conte'mporary. :

engaged -in. 3 mimic
(Continued on
Page -34) .

presenting .
an unusal scene and.
unique contrast.

An enlightening












































































































