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He Fell Asleep

Thursday afternoon, at his home 2 ½ miles south of La Grange surrounded by his loving wife, his mother, and several brothers, Fritz Mensing, conscious of the fact that his life’s threads were about to be snapped in twain, turned from one to another, spoke cheerfully, and like an infant, fell into eternal sleep.

With his last breath there passed to his reward a good, honest man, the son of an old and highly respected family, one in whom every one who knew him, reposed the utmost confidence.

Fritz was born near his late home thirty-nine years ago on August 10, last.  His early youth was spent on the farm where he remained until a few years after he had reached his majority, when he removed to La Grange and engaged in partnership with his brother, Hermann, in the mercantile business.  Some thirteen years ago he was united in marriage with Miss Elise Koehler, the result of this union being a girl now 8 years of age, and an infant boy of fifteen months ------ the period in which he resided in this city, he was stricken with typhoid fever, lingering between life and death for several months.  From the ravages of this fever he never entirely recovered.  His vitality ebbed away gradually, until a brave fight ended in his demise.

His widow, his two children, God be merciful to them.  They will mourn the loss of a good and loving husband and father.  His mother, for whom he had so pleadingly asked just one short hour before his departure, will miss her eldest son.  None but those who have experienced the anguish such loss occasions can fully appreciate the loss the mother has sustained.  We deeply sympathize with the bereaved relatives.

Friday afternoon, the remains were brought to La Grange, and were interred at the new cemetery, where a large number of sympathizing friends had joined the relatives, to witness the last sad rites.  May his rest be peaceful.

