
Decenber l ,  1974

Chl Phl Brothersl

In the event you are not awarer Ed Knartzerr q Ch1 Phl- fron Indtana
Unlverslty, ras one of the 93 vlctlns of the TWA crash near
Washlngto;li D.C. on Sunday, Decenber 1r 197I._ Perlaps you woul"d
be lntlrested ln a copy of'the enclosed artlele whlch appeared on
pagc 1 of the Indlanaoolls Star on December 3.

Slnce our alu-mnl assoclatlon does not have a fund set up to send
fLoners for funeral servlces of menbers of our fraternLtyr Angle
Kostas and I have telephoned a few Chl Phts ln the Indlanapolls areat
asklng then to send to ne a couple or three doLlars to cover a
nlee arrangement of flowers for the funeral.

0f course, tlne does not perntt us to contact all of you.w{tg fnew
Ed, but w6 felt there werb severaL who would want to contributo'

lJe are sendlng a $t 5 to $20 arrangenent of flowers to the funeral
home, ln the naue of tt0hl Pht_Fraterllty Al,unnlrr and whatever noney
1s l6ft over w111 be sent to Edts rlfe and $ousr

Therefore, lf you do wlsh to contrlbute, please send the noney to
ne at the'address shqrn below. I would appreclate recetvlng your
reply by Decenber 20, as f r1lL send e lloney order and e note of
erblanatlon to Ed, rs nlfe on Decenber 21.

donatel but we Just dld
thls note ls belng sent

were lnltlated prlor to

If you wlsh to contrlbuter do not feeL obllgated to send q large
anoirnt. Tbe brothers her6 1n Intlanapollsrwho responded to our
telephone requests for money to cover the fLowersr sent between
$2 aird 8r.

Angle and I hope tbe way ve have handled thls ls satlsfactory to
everyone.

We do not want ar\yone to feel obllgated to
not vant to by-pass anyone vho knew Edr 80
to all Chl Phls fron the I.U. chapter who
the tlne Ed graduated.

Fraternall l l

'John 
D. iraft

37oll Erln Drlve
Indlanapolls o Indlana l+6236



F OLLOWBD DAD'S FOOT STEP S

A oGung Hoo Ag"rt, fddie Knartzer
\Von't Be Forgotten By FBI Friendb

By CAI0LYNPICKERING

Eddie Knartzer glanced skyward
early Sunday morning as he and his
fafter walked from tlte aiirport parkrng
ld to the terminarl.

lte skios at
7:30 a.m. were
snowy gray. And
th€ flakes were
peltitg down.

" I ' d  n a t h e r
take off in this
kind of weather
than land in it,"
Eddie said. cas-
ual ly.  Ard his
dad agneed.

F o m  h o u r s
I a t e r  E d d i e
K n a r t z e r , 3 5 ,
w a s  d e a d .  H e

E. J. Knartzer

was one of g2 persons who perished in
the Trans World Airlines Boeing ?2?
crash in Virginia.

BIS FULL name, Edward J.

Knartzer, is just another one on tbe
ill-fated passenger list. .

He'll soon be forgdten by a,ll but
those who knew him well. And. that
group furcludes a wbale of a lot of
guys, past and present, who've made
the Federal Burea,u of Investigation
thein life's work.

For Eddie Knartzer, the FBI had
been his goal since he was old enough
to holster a cap pistol.

LIflT,E WONDER. His dad, Ed-
ward V. Knartzer, retired from the
bureau in 1966.

"trt's all Etldie ever wanted," said
the elder Knartzer, 820 West Ralston
Road.

lVhen his son was gnaduated from
Indiana University, his dad recalled,"I con'ned him into trying sornething
in industry. I didn't want him tro make
a mistake. But, after one yea,r with
the Motorola Corporation in Chicago,
he called me one day and said hs
couldn't stand industry, that he knew
more than ever he wanted the FBI."

THAT WAS ABOUT 12 years ago,
when Eddie Knartzer f ulf i l ledftc
drcam of a lifetime by following in his
futher's fodstcps.

Two years ago, after tous ol duty
at Philadelphia, Pa., (one year) eud
New York City (nine yean), ErHie
Kna,rtzer was sent back to Indians,
where he'd been based in the Gary
office since January, 1973. He lived d
Crown Point.

DURING TtrE YEANS in tbe East,
he had acquired a wife (B!llte), th€n
came two sons, Edward F. Knarber,
3, and Kevin Knartzer, whollhavehis
tu$ birthday next morfh.

Eddie and his family bad Jolned &e
elder Knartzers for a loog nu*sglv-
ing weekend before Agent l(nartz€f
was to head for Washington Surday
for an in-service training prograiln.

It had been a happy holiday at till
West Ralston Road.

noR THE FIRST time in e bry
Turn To Pagc 6, Column I

Knartzer A oGung-Hoo FBI Ag"nt
fr Continued Frun Page 1

while, father and son relived the
events of one career now ended with
retirement.

And, they talked of the younger
Knartzer's life as an agent and wheth-
er he should avail himself of some
new opportunities in the bureau, even
if it meant moving again,"We sat up until about 1 a.m. Sun-
day morning, just Eddie and myself,
falking about the bureau and his life.
He- was really one of those gung-ho
kldr about the FBL IT's hard to-be.
lleve ho'g gone," the elder Knartzer
sald,

A L T lI l) U G ll tho ltFl wns hts

"whole l i fe , "  Eddie Knartzer  had
spent hls last hours on eafth searching
for "just the right gift" for his wife.

Last Saturday was Billie's birthday
and her husband had searched the city
for "one of those anniversary clocks
that runs forever without winding," his
father related.

After purchasing the gift, therc was
a birthday. celebration Saturday eve-
ning before father and son had their
man to-man chat, long after the wife
and kids and grandma were in bed.

IT WAS THE END of a perfect
day. The end of a glorious family
reunion.

Yoltl,ortlfl,v, thn Knnrlrors werc Jurt
wf l l t ln(  lo  c lHim tho rcmnlns o[  lhc

young father whose life's drcam bd
come to such an untimely end ;
much too soon, for himself, hls fartlly
and his country.

Services are pending at the Danlcl
F. O'Riley Funeral Home.

A NAIIVE of Washin$on, D.C.,
Mr. Knartzer was a veteran of Unitrd
States Marine Corps servioe and t
graduate of the old Sacred Heart lligh
School in Indianapolis.

Survivors, beside his percntr, wl$
and sons, are two brothcp, Jamcr F.
Knartzer of Indlannpolls rnd Kcnnrtb
(:. Knartzer of Booeh Grovc, utd hlr
mnl,crnnl grenrlmother, Mrr. Idr J.
I'ct.r'rs of Indinnapolk.


