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[died August 18, 1902, Toledo] 
 
BENJAMIN RAITZ DIED LAST NIGHT 
 
Toledo's Chief of Police Breathed His Last at 7:45 o’Clock -- Daughter and Two Brothers Were at the 
Bedside When End Came. 
 
Old Glory floats at half-mast this morning over the central police station. 
 
 On the front door of the residence of Chief of Police Benjamin Raitz, 3015 Cherry street, for the third time in a 
little more than a year hangs a wreath of flowers - mute evidence of the fact that again the Grim Reaper has crossed 
that threshold and that another soul has winged its flight to its eternal home. 
 The chief is dead.  
 Although it had been known for the past two days that Chief Raitz was a very sick man and that there was little 
hope entertained of his recovery, still the general public was hardly prepared to receive the startling news last night 
that Ben Raitz breathed his last at 7:45 p. m. 

Friday night his condition was not considered so 
dangerous, but Saturday he grew worse and from 
Saturday noon un til the time of his death he had 
been in an unconscious condition nearly all of the 
time, not recognizing any of the friends and relatives 
about his bedside. Sunday his condition remained 
little unchanged. Yesterday morning he seemed a 
trifle better and the physicians thought the outlook 
more hopeful, but about 10 o'clock he suddenly grew 
worse. During the afternoon he failed rapidly, and it 
was seen that he could live but a few hours at the 
most, death finally ensuing quietly and peacefully at 
a quarter to eight. His only living daughter,   
Mrs. O. B. Law, and his two brothers, Frederick and 
Robert, were with him when the end came, as they 
have been almost constantly since his illness took 
such a serious turn. 
 Dr. L. C. Grosh devoted almost all of his time at 
the bedside of the deceased, frequently calling in Dr. 
Collamore for consultation. Their diagnosis of the 
case was that death was directly due to diabetes, a 
disease which the chief had for the past twelve years. 
Twice before in years gone by he been at death's 
door from a similar cause, but each time his 
wonderful strength and vitality pulled him through 
until the third and last attack came. 
 

Patrolmen Are Sorrowful. 
 
 The news of his death was received at police 

headquarters just as the night patrolmen were lined up to march to their posts. With sad and solemn air these wearers 
of the blue received the dire news and more than one eye grew moist at the thought that no more would commands 
be received from their beloved chief. As the men in the ranks were his pride, so was Chief Raitz the idol of the men 
who served under him. Although a strict disciplinarian and one who could reprove when necessary, there was none 
quicker to praise when the occasion demanded. Great indeed is the loss which has befallen the police department of 
the city of Toledo. Throughout the whole length and breadth of the corporation it will be a difficult task to find a 
man to fill the vacancy which has been occasioned by Ben Raitz's death. Nature seemed to have endowed him with 
rare ability for the position he so honorably and faithfully filled for more than ten long years. With prisoners, he was 
always just and merciful. His bright, keen eye was quick to detect right from wrong. That glance, so penetrating, 
would often bring from the guilty complete confessions, for no man could ever look Ben Raitz in the eye and 
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deliberately tell a falsehood. 
 

A Man Among Men. 
 
 Benjamin Raitz was truly a man among men. A prince of good fellows, known far and near for his generosity 
and for his goodness of heart, scarcely a day passed at headquarters but what Ben Raitz's hand went into his pocket 
to relieve the sufferings of some poor unfortunate. Of this, the world at large knows nothing. He was not one to 
speak of his charitable acts - ever modest and ever striving to assist his fellow man in any possible manner. He was a 
man whose friendship was to be treasured, for any man who could say that Ben Raitz was his friend, possessed 
something far more valuable than gold - something which gold could not buy. And he was true to his friends. "True 
as steel" does not express it, for he would take off his coat and fight a friend's battles as quickly as his own. 
 Locked up in his private drawer in the safe at police headquarters is a big envelope, the contents of which very 
few of his intimate associates have ever seen. The contents of that receptacle have to do with the years that 
Benjamin Raitz spent in the army, and there are letters and documents telling of his bravery in action and of his 
deeds of valor on the field of battle. It was not his nature to boast of what he had done in serving his country, but if 
there was ever a hero in the war of rebellion Benjamin Raitz was one of them, and one of the most modest. 
 

Friends Are Shocked. 
 
 The report of his sudden death spread like wildfire about the city last night. It could scarcely be believed, and 
for hours was almost the sole topic of conversation. So universally was he known and so little was it supposed that 
the crisis was imminent that it came as a terrible shock to his thousands of friends. Commissioner Frank Wortsmith 
called at the grief-stricken home a few minutes after 8 o’clock and immediately notified his brother members on the 
police board, also wiring the mayor, who is in Boston. 
 The officers and patrolmen of the department will also hold a special meeting this evening for a suitable 
purpose. The day and hour of the funeral have not been definitely decided upon as yet, although it will be either 
Wednesday or Thursday afternoon at the residence, and Rev. Belsey will be called upon to officiate. The Toledo 
lodge of Elks, of which the deceased had been a member for the past five or six years, will be asked to conduct the 
services at the grave. The interment will be at Forest cemetery. 
 

Sketch of His Life. 
 
 Benjamin Raitz was the eldest of a family of four brothers. He was born in the canton of Solonhrn, Switzerland, 
June 5, 1844, being 58 years 2 months and 13 days of age at the time of his death. His parents emigrated to America 
in 1853, and for one year lived at Rochester, N. Y., coming to Toledo in 1854, at which place Benjamin made his 
home for the remainder of his life. 
 He received his education in the city schools and when the war broke out, although a mere boy of 17, was one 
of the first to enlist in 1861. He entered the army as a private and chose the cavalry branch of service, being a 
member of Company D, Ninth Illinois Cavalry. As has been mentioned before, his war record was a glorious one. In 
1866, when he was mustered out at the close or hostilities, he was then a lieutenant and the acting captain of his 
company. A vague idea of his record may be gained from the fact that Colonel Phillips presented him with his horse 
for services rendered in saving the Colonel's life. Major General Hatch also presented Lieutenant Raitz with his 
horse and full accoutrements and the men of his command, not to be outdone, also gave their valiant little leader a 
third horse, diamond pin and a gold watch. So much for his army life of which a book could easily be written. 
 Returning from the war he soon after embarked in the butcher business, he and his brother, Robert, opening a 
market. A few years later he branched out in the wholesale branch of the trade and later on accepted a position as 
manager for Jacob Folger. In 1887 Mr. Raitz was appointed milk and meat Inspector, a position which he held for 
five years, or until 1892. In May of that year he was appointed chief of police, a position which he held continuously 
until the time of his death. About six months after returning from the war, the young soldier wooed and won Miss 
Saloma Schelling. Two daughters were born to them, Mabel and Laura. The wife passed from this life on the 10th of 
August, 1901, almost a year to the day before the chief was seized with his fatal Illness. Then came the death of the 
youngest daughter, Mabel, who succumbed after a lingering illness on the 21st of last March. One daughter, Laura, 
the wife of Mr. O. B. Law alone survives. Robert Raitz, the plumber, and Frederick Raitz, who is connected with the 
city water works department, also survives. The youngest brother, John, passed from this life about one year ago. 
 The deceased had been a member of Maumee Valley lodge, I. O. O. F., for years having filled every chair in the 
lodge room. He was also a member of Forsyth post, G. A. R. and of the Toledo lodge of Elks. 
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[Died August 18, 1902] 

 

FUNERAL IS ARRANGED  

 

SERVICES OVER CHIEF RAITZ'S REMAINS THIS AFTERNOON.  

 

THE ELKS WILL HAVE CHARGE  

 

Large Detail of Police Will Attend in a Body - Will Be Buried in Uniform.  

 

 

 Notwithstanding the comparatively short space of time allotted the police department and others in the way of 

making preparations for attending the funeral of the late chief of police, Benjamin Raitz, everything has been most 

satisfactorily agreed upon by all. So far as possible all members of the police department will join in the procession 

from the residence to the cemetery. This includes the sanitary force as well and in addition two of the patrol wagons 

will be placed at the right and left of the head of the column of police. The police commissioners will occupy 

carriages immediately in advance of the patrolmen. 

 Yesterday morning it was agreed by the family and relatives that the most suitable time for the funeral would be at 

2:30 this afternoon and as announced in yesterday's Times, Rev. Belsey will conduct the services at the residence, 

3,015 (sic) Cherry street. 

 The Elks at a special meeting last evening arranged to attend the funeral of the dead chief who has been a member 

of the order for several years and was also a member of the drill company, the Cherry Pickers. The Elks will 

assemble at the Valentine building at 1:30 o'clock and at 2 o'clock will board cars for the Raitz residence on Cherry 

street.  From there they will march to Forest cemetery, where Exalted Ruler Nolan will conduct the ritualistic service 

prescribed by the order. The Elks will wear the usual badge of mourning, purple and black. 

 The meeting selected Messrs. N. D. Cochran, James H. Pheatt, Burt Cole, Edward O'Dwyer and John V. Newton, 

as a committee on resolutions. A handsome floral tribute from the Elks now rests on the dead man's casket. 

 The Toledo Railways & Light company has very kindly placed at the disposal of the police department a sufficient 

number of cars to convey the officers and patrolmen from the police station to the Raitz residence. Such being the 

arrangement, all of the policemen are expected to be present at the Central station at 1:30 sharp. 

 Last evening Reynold Voit received a message from the mayor, saying that if the funeral could be arranged for 

Thursday he would be able to arrive in time for it. He expressed a wish that such might be the case, as he wished to 

pay his tribute to the man he loved. However, the arrangements had been perfected before this message was 

received. 

 Numerous messages of condolence have been received from the many friends of the deceased throughout the 

United States, especially from members of the association of Chiefs of Police of the United States. One of the first to 

be received was one sent to Secretary Charles Durain from Mr. C. W. Soost, Mobile, Ala. Mr. Soost is the chief in 

that city and was one of the warmest friends that Chief Raitz possessed. 

 Last evening the body lay in state in the home so dear to the deceased. A couch casket contains all that is mortal of 

the brave officer and those who visited the home commented upon the lifelike appearance of the chief as he appears 

clad in his full dress uniform. Already numerous floral emblems fill the room and today there will be many other 

elaborate designs added. Conspicuous among these will be a vacant chair from the board of police commissioners 

and a roll of honor from the men in the department. 
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[Died August 18, 1902] 
 
POLICE OFFICERS ASSEMBLE 
 
Committee Appointed to Draft Memorial on Chief's Death. 
 
 
 Nearly 100 of the officers and patrolmen of the Toledo police department filed into the court room at 
headquarters last evening at 7 o'clock, persuant (sic) to a call issued by Lieutenant O'Dwyer yesterday morning. The 
meeting was called to order by Lieutenant O'Dwyer, who briefly stated that the object of the gathering was for the 
purpose of making arrangements for the drafting of suitable resolutions in connection with the sudden death of Chief 
Raitz. Judge Wachenheimer was then chosen as chairman of the meeting and Sergeant Sheehy as secretary. On 
motion of Lieutenant O'Dwyer, the presiding officer was authorized to appoint a committee, including himself, to 
attend to this matter. The committee thus chosen consisted of Lieutenant O'Dwyer, Patrolman Streeter, Sergeant 
O'Sullivan and Judge Wachenheimer. The resolutions will be prepared today and an engrossed copy forwarded to 
the family as soon as possible. The press will be furnished a copy and the resolutions will first be read in the court 
room on Thursday morning. After the regular adoption of the same by the patrolmen, who are to assemble at 8 
o'clock Thursday morning, the resolutions will be made a part of the court record by being duly entered in the 
journal. 
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[Died August 18, 1902] 
 
THOUSANDS WERE IN LINE 
 
To Pay the Last Tribute to the Dead Chief. 
 
Attested the Esteem Which All Bore for Ben Raitz - Impressive 
Funeral Service Held This Afternoon. 
 
 
 The funeral of Chief of Police Benjamin Raitz is being held 
from his Cherry street home this afternoon, and the attendance is 
the largest of any funeral that has occurred in Toledo for years. 
 Not only because of his official position, but for his personal 
worth, the chief had thousands of friends, and it seems that most of 
them turned out today to do him the last sad honors. 
 All day today, the home of the chief has been visited by many 
friends, and the floral tributes that fill the room comprise some of 
the most beautiful pieces of which the florist's art is capable. There 
were large pieces from official bodies and the organizations to 
which the chief belonged, such as a vacant chair, from the police 
board, a roll of honor from the police department, a great tablet in 
appropriate colors from the Elks, and offerings from the council 
and city officials, the Odd Fellows, the Grand Army and from hosts 
of friends. 
 The services at the house were simple, and were conducted by 
Rev. Mr. Belsey. While these were in progress, the streets in the 
neighborhood were crowded with marching hosts, carriages and 
mourners and spectators on foot. 
 The procession from the house to Forest cemetery made an 
imposing cortege, and the great number of people who participated, 
testified to the popularity of the dead chief and the esteem in which 
he was held. 
 At the head of the procession marched a squad of 75 police, 
with two patrol wagons draped in deep mourning, and every officer 
wore a badge of crape upon his breast and upon the reversed club 
that he carried. Then there were the sanitary police, some two 
hundred Elks, Odd Fellows, Grand Army, members of the police 
board and the detective force in carriages; members of the fire 
board and officers of the fire department in carriages; other 
carriages containing members of the city council and other city 
officials, and a great line of carriages filled with sorrowing friends. 
At the grave the ceremony was taken in charge by the Elks, and the 
beautiful service of that society was very impressive. 
 

I 
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[Died August 18, 1902] 
 
AUGUST 21, 1902 
 
CHIEF RAITZ SLEEPS BESIDE WIFE AND DAUGHTER; FUNERAL NEXT IN SIZE TO THAT OF 
GEN. STEEDMAN 
 
 

 
 
 
 Not since the day General Steedman was buried, has there been such an outpouring as that which yesterday 
attended the funeral of Chief of Police Ben Raitz. At 2:30 o'clock, the hour for the funeral, the neighborhood of the 
Raitz home on Cherry street, was thronged with carriages and humanity, there to do honor to the man whose life has 
left such a mark on the community, and whose death has left sorrow in many homes. 
 Asleep in Forest cemetery, nearby the coffins containing the remains of his beloved wife and daughter, Ben 
Raitz will sleep through eternity. All day yesterday men and women who had known and loved the deceased 
approached the coffin in which their friend reposed and gazed for the last time on the countenance they knew so 
well. 
 The room in which the coffin was placed was a veritable hothouse, filled with the rarest and choicest of 
greenhouse offerings sent by loving friends in memory of the man whose passion for flowers was second only to his 
love for his family. 
 Just before 3 o'clock, six sad-faced men in blue, Lieutenant O'Dwyer, Sergeants Casey, Conrnay, Smith, 
O'Sullivan and Flanagan, lifted the casket and carried it to the lawn, where, surrounded by flowers, the funeral 
services were held, that the multitude present might attend. Several selections were played, and Rev. Mr. Belsey 
delivered a powerful oration. He chose for his text the thirteenth verse of the fifteenth chapter of John: "Greater love 
hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends." Those gathered about the bier realized the 
significance of the passage, and surely nothing more appropriate could have been chosen by the speaker. 
 When the services were completed, not a dry eye was to be found in the assemblage, and as the casket was 
placed in the hearse by the stalwart patrolmen, sobs were heard on all sides. The funeral cortege that followed the 
remains to the grave was considerably more than a mile and a half in length. 
 It included the carriages containing the commissioners, Judge Wachenheimer and ex-Commissioner George 
Jackson, Dr. Brand, Charles Durain, then the patrolmen, numbering 93, Janitors George Miller and John Tandy, the 
Toledo Lodge of Elks, members of Forsyth Post, G. A. R., members of the I. O. O. F., hearse and pall bearers, 
fifteen carriages containing relatives and close friends, and thirty-nine private vehicles. 
 At the grave the Elks assumed charge of the services and the ritualistic services of the order were held. A 
beautiful scene it was when each member of the lodge of Elks stepped to the grave and, removing the spray of ivy 
and amaranth from his lapel, dropped it into the open grave, just as the soft, sweet note of ''Taps,'' the soldier's good 
night, arose over the willows of Forest cemetery. 
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