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A. P. NICHOLSON,

DENTIST,
VT _„

/ Office 158Telephone Nos. J- Residence 78

DR. J. B. MILLER,

DENTIST.
Office over Tobacco Exchange Bank.

Edgerton, Wisconsin.

DR. J. L. HOLTON,

DENTIST.
Oißoe in the Latld and Holton Bloch.

EDOERTON, WISCONSIN.

DR. F. C. MEYERS
Dentist

Office over Perry’s Phone No. 158
HOURS

8 a. m. to 12 m. 1:30 p. m. to 5 p. m.
And by Appointment

Edgerton - Wisconsin

E. M. LADD,
Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law.

REAL ESTATE
FIRE INSURANCE

Edgerton, - Wisconsin.

L. E. GETTLE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Officeover Shelley’s Store

EDOERTON, - - WISCONSIN.

C. E. SWEENEY,
Real Estate Agent,

Edgerton, Wisconsin,
5000 acres of Dakota lands to sell oi

trade.

J. P. TOWNE,

LAWYER,
J-istice of the Peace, Court Commissioner

Notary Public. Prosecutes Pension Claims
and Claims for Increase.

Over P. O. Edgerton, Wis.

City Steam Laundry
H.M. RAYMOND, Prop.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
Telephone 37. Edgerton, Wis.

PETERS 8.105.,
DEALERS IN

Fresh and Salted Meats,
Pish, Game and Poultry.

Butchering Done for Farmers
at tne following rates:

Beeves, per head - -50c
Swine, per head - - -50c
Sheep, per head - -10c
Calves per head -

- -10c

Pointing
AND

Paper Hanging.
Country Work a Specialty.

CHAS. SWIFT.
Telephone No. 83.

HENRY C. PRICE.
Carpenter & Builder,

Edgerton, Wisconsin.
ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY GIVEN.

JULIUS AMONDSON,

Pantatorium
Clothes Cleaned and Pressed*
Will call tor and deliver orders*

Over Ash’s Store.

CORYDON G. DWIGHT, M. D.
Practice Limited to the

EYE, EAR, NOSE; AND THROAT.
GLASSES FITTED.

Office Hours:—9 to 12 a. m. and 2toap. m.
and by appointment.

Excellent hospital accommopations for pa-
tients needing operation.

206 Jackman Bldg. Janesville, WIS.

The young man who figures in this
is employed in an office in a down-
town skyscraper. His desk is by a win-
dow that overlooks a court. Directly
across the court from him another
person works at a window. Yes, this
person is a girl, of course. There
wouldn’t be any sense in taking off
one’s coat and recording a lot of facts
about two men working at two win-
dows at opposite sides of a court,
would there?

Now a young woman, if she be of
face and form and garb that consti-
tute a halm to the optics may be a
source of much inspiration—if one
may believe all that gets into print.
Still, if the truth be known in the
case of this young man, he might
have accomplished more for his em-
ployer if there had been no haired,
ratted young creature across the way.
For the sight of the girl across the
way and concentration were things
apart. The young man would look
at the figure across the court when
there were figures on paper right in
front of him that he might have
looked at. Once he was offered a bet-
ter job with another firm, but he staid
where he was for the sake of the
view.

Don’t get a wrong impression. It
•was not in a flirtatious spirit that the
young man gazed absently across the
court. The creature at the window
opposite was not the kind that
couldn’t make her eyes behave. She
had her lamps under perfect control.
There was something about her that
dispelled any notion one might have
to get familiar without a formal intro-
duction.

She had a sweetly serious counte-
nance that made one think she must
be a great help to her mother. There
was something unusual about her. She
had her soft, lustrous hair propped up
some with rats, it is true, but not to
extremes. Her eyes were full of gen-
tleness and she smiled often. Not at
anybody, though—just smiled good
humoredly as she took dictation or
went ahead with her work.

The young man across the court di-
viding his attention between the two
kinds of figures had never heard her
voice, but he knew that it was soft
and low and resonant. She didn’t come
to work with a different outfit on
every day, either. But she always
wore color combinations that seemed
to have grown up together and her
shirtwaists were wonderfully fresh
and neat. That was one thing that
appealed to the young man opposite.
She looked like a girl who could make
herself presentable without spending
so much money that whoever started
in to make out the checks would be
obliged to quit going to a good tailor
for his own clothes.

In the six months or more that the
young man had been looking across
the court at the featuies of his ideal,
their eyes had never met squarely—-
not once. She would look over occa-
sionally in a dreamy way, but when
the two lines of vision were about to
become coincident she would glance
leisurely away. It was Impossible for
one to send any wireless, “Honest, I
know you’d like me” message to her.
Pretty refreshing, too, the young man
opposite told the boys in the office.

She wasn’t going around making
any chance acquaintances, but he was
willing to bet that once a fellow got
to know her real well she was the
sort of a girl wT ho wT ould take a keen
interest in him, would chide him for
not wearing a vest on a cool evening
when he might catch cold, and would
notice every time he wr ore anew neck-
tie. He went around thinking such
thoughts as that all day long. It was
a shame, he kept remarking, that a
girl like that had to earn her own liv-
ing and brush elbows with a sordid
business wr orld.

At last—and this was only ten days
or so ago—he found himself in the
realization of one of his fondest hopes.
He met her! It happened out at the
beach. She had gone out with her
sister, and her sister’s gentleman
friend and this friend was acquainted
•with an old friend of our hero who
wr as out there, and things worked out
so that everybody was introduced all
hands around. The young man of the
window on the court and the creature
of the window opposite strolled awjly
to talk things over until the next
dance should start up.

“I’ve saw you at the window a thou-
sand times,” she began. “Of course I
never liked to rubber or nothin’. Maw
always brought we girls up not to
stare at no one, and the boss jest
about throws a fit if he sees anybody
in the office lookin' as if they wasn’t
’tending strickly to bizz. I never have
knew such a place to work. I*d have
went to some other office long ago
only the pay’s pretty good and I need
the cush.”

Thus did she talk on, spreading bad
grammar and bromides at every
breath.

The young man danced with her
silently and then excused himself. His
illusion was so rudely shattered thw
he felt like a man who had been
struck over the ear with a paving
brick. Next week he is going to have
his desk moved away from the win-
dow.

Cotton Seed Oil Indorsed.
A member of the French farm com-

mission having stated that cotton seed
oil was injurious to the health and de-
stroyed the abdominal tissues, Dr.
Crawford, of the bureau of animal in-
dustry, made experiments which in-
dicated that “purified cotton seed oil
is no more injurious than olive oil or

| cod liver oil.”

The Queen Bee.
The truth is that throughout all the

wonder workings of the beehive the
queen is lit lie more than an instru-
ment. a kind of an automaton, merely
doing what the workers compel her
to do. They are the real queens Id
the hive, and the mother i>ee is
the real subject. The workers have
made her for their own wise purpose,
just as they make the comb aud the
honey to store in it. The egg site is
hatched from is in no way differeul
from any worker egg. If you take
one from a queen cell and put it in
the ordinary cell it will hatch out a
common female worker bee, aud an
egg transferred from worker comb to
a queen cell becomes a full grown
queen. Thousands and thousands of
worker eggs are laid in a hive during
the season, and each of those could be
made into a queen if the workers
chose. But the worker egg is laid In
a small cell, and the larva is bred on
a bare minimum of food at the least
possible cost in time, trouble and
space to the hive, while when anew
queen is wanted a cell as big as your
finger tip is built, and the larva is
stuffed like a prize pig througli all its
five days of embryo life until, with
unlimited food and time and room to
grow in. it comes out at last a perfect
mother bee.—Van Norden’s Magazine.

Mending a Broken Heart.
An Atchison young thing had a

heart that ached, her honey boy hav-
ing taken his affections elsewhere, and
her father recently shut himself up
with her to reason with her. “That
honey boy averaged spending 50 cents
a week on you,” he said. “Here’s a
dollar a week to take his place. Every
time he called he cleaned out the re-
frigerator. Your mother will see to it
that your brothers do this in future.
He kept you up late nights. Your
baby sister is cross, and hereafter you
will let the baby do this for you. He
took possession of the most comforta-
ble rocker on the porch. When you
look at that rocker in future it will
not be empty, bringing the pang to
your heart that your silly novels tell
about. It will be occupied by the man
who paid for it, and that’s me. Your
mother and 1 stayed by you through
colic and teething and are going to
get you through this If we have to take
turns spanking you. Now take your
eyes off the moon and look at the dust
around you.”—Atchison Globe.

The Demon Rum.
The subject given out for an essay in

one of the public schools was “The
Evil Effects of Alcohol.” Here are ex
tracts from some of the compositions:

“Alcohol has a very marked effect
on the doctor’s conclusions in cases of
sickness.”

“Medical men say that fatal diseases
are the worst.”

“Some people think the abuse of
drink is a sin, others think it is all
right, and others take it as a medi-
cine.”

“At the present day many people are
in jail for committing suicide while
under the influence of strong drink.”

“Doctors say that the increased death
rate from the effects of boozing short-
ens life.”

“Alcohol mocks at you, and at last it
biteth like a servant and stingeth like
a bee.”

“The Bible says look not on the wine
when it is red, but Rhine wine is not
hurtful.”—New York Press.

Animals Are Poor Sailors.
The polar bear is the only wild ani-

mal that likes a trip on the water, ac-
cording to a French scientist who has
studied its behavior at sea. He is
quite jolly when aboard ship, but all
other animals violently resent such
a voyage and vociferously give vent to
tbeir feelings until seasickness brings
silence.

The tiger suffers most of all. He
whines pitifully, his eyes water con-
tinually, and he rubs his stomach with
his terrible paws. Horses are bad
sailors and often die cn a sea voyage.

Oxen are heroic in their attempts
not to give way to seasickness. Ele-
phants do not like the sea, but they
are amenable to medical treatment. A
good remedy is a buckeful of hot wa-
ter containing three and a half pints
of whisky and seven ounces of qui-
nine.—Fur News.

She Was No Child.
This college professor, like many

other men of erudition, was fond of
Lewis Carroll. While visiting his sis-
ter he asked his niece, a miss of fif-
teen. to get “Through the Looking
Glass” for him from the public libra-
ry. She evidently did not like the task,
and he asked her the reason. With
some hesitation she replied: “Oh, I’ll
get It if you really want it. But I
don’t like to have the librarian tbiDk
that 1 read children's books.”—New
York Tribune.

No Need For Talk.
“Does the baby talk yet?” asked a

friend of the family.
“No,” replied the baby’s disgusted

little brother: “the baby doesn’t need
to talk.”

“Doesn't need to talk?”
“No. All the baby has to do is to

yell, and it gets anything there is in
the house that’s worth having.”

The Resemblance.
Facetious Old Lady (to tramp*—You

remind me of a piece of flannel.
Tramp—l do. eh? And why so, miss-
us? Facetious Old Lady—You shrink
from washing.

The Ruling Passion.
A certain arithmetician is so devoted

to figures that when he has no prob-
lem before him be casts up bis eyes.

Without health life is uot life: it is
only a state of languor and suffering.—
an image of death.—Rabelais.

He Was the Same Man.
A promiueut merchant of Sheffield

recently accosted a gentleman on the
street with:

“Good morning. Air. Johnson. How
is coal today?”

“Well,” responded the other. “1 am
no much acquainted with the coal
market, but 1 can ascertain the price
if it will accommodate you.”

”1 beg pardon.” iaugbed the mer-
chant. “1 really thought you were
Mr. Johnson, the coal dealer You
certainly resemble him.”

A few days later the merchant en-
tered a tram car and. seating him*.* 1
beside a gentleman, exclaimed heart iiy:

“Well, Mr. Johnson, I’m glad to rec-
ognize you today 1 made a laughable
mistake one day last week. 1 mistook
another man for you and, addressing
him very familiarly, asked how coal
was. He looked amused and replied
that be did wot know much about coni,
but would inquire if it would accom-
modate me. Then I looked at him and
saw that he was a perfect stranger.
It really was laughable, Mr. Johnson,
but be looked so much like you.”

“Yes.” responded the gentleman,
looking more amused, “and 1 am that
same [tarty again.”

{

The merchant recognizes no more
coal dealers.-London Tit-Bits.

A Rare Autograph.
“What is the most expensive auto-

graph you ever sold?” inquired the re-
porter.

“That of Thomas Lynch, Jr.,” an-
swered the dealer. The reporter looked
perfectly blauk. “Never heard of him,”
he confessed.

“Well, he was a signer of the Decla-
ration of Independence. He signed it
as proxy for his father, who was ill at

the time. Soon after he went to sea
and was never heard of again. Now.
autographs of Declaration signers are
much sought by collectors. None ap-
proach in rarity those of Thomas
Lynch, Jr. In fact, so far as I know,
there is only one in existence.

“This is affixed to an autograph letter
addressed by Lynch to George Wash-
ington, which lends it additional value.
It was owned at one time by Jared
Sparks, president of Harvard college.
Subsequently it passed to Thomas Ad
dis Emmet, from whom I bought it
for the sum of $4,000. I sold it to Au-
gustin Daly, who was a keen auto-
graph collector, for $4,500. Later Em-
met repented of letting the autograph
go from his possession and secured it
from Daly for $5,250, presenting it
afterward to the Lenox library. New
York, where it is now.”—Philadelphia
Ledger.

The Origin of “Boz.”
The origin of “Boz” is known to most

readers interested in Dickens. A
younger brother of the novelist was
known in the family circle as Moses,
in facetious allusion to one of the char-
acters in the “Vicar of Wakefield. ’

and this being pronounced in fun
through the nose became “Boses” and
so “Boz,” which Dickens adopted as
his early pen name. “Boz.” he once
wrote, “was a very familiar household
word to me long before I was an au-
thor, and so 1 came to adopt it.

Before the real name of “Boz” be-
came well known somebody invented
and circulated the following smart epi-
gram :

Who the Dickens “Boz” could be
Puzzled many a curious elf

Till time unveiled the mystery
And “Boz ’ appeared as Dickens’ self.

Hood wrote punningly, but ungram-
matically:

Aren't that ’ere “Boz” a tiptop feller?
Lots write well, but he writes Weller.

—London Globe.

Thanked His Stars.
When the French revolution broke

out a number of scientists lost their
lives, but Lalaude, the astronomer,

only paid the more attention to the
skies and its constellations. When he
found, after the reign of terror, that
he had escaped the fury of the mob
be exclaimed gratefully, “I may thank
my stars for it.” Would any apparent
jest possess more genuine truth?

Allison tells how during Napoleon's
Egyptian campaign no sooner were the
mamelukes observed at a distance than
the word was given, ‘Form square;
artillery to the angles; asses and sa-
vans to the center.” The command
afforded no little merriment to the sol-
diers even at such au exciting mo-
ment and made them call the asses
demisavans.

Located.
Diogenes, lantern iu hand, entered

the village drug store. “Say, have you
anything that will cure a cold?” ht-
asked.

“No, sir, I have not.” answered the
pill compiler.

•’Give me your hand,” exclaimed
Diogenes, dropping his lantern. “I
have at last found an honest man.”

A Wayside Philosopher.
“How' 1 von like to be a senator?"

inquireu tbe firsts wanderer.
“I'd like it first rate.” responded the

second wayfarer. "**Stlll. a hobo’s life
has got its good points. He ain’t got

no constituents to kick about his in
activity.”—Kansas City Journal.

Good Tree, Poor Crop.
“1 suppose you know of tny family

tree?” said Baron Fucash.
“\T ep.” answered Mr. Curnrox. “it

may have been a good tree, all right,
"but it looks to me as if tbe crop was
a failure.”-Washington Star.

Credulous.
Blobbs—The girl to marry is the girl

who believes in love in a cottage.
JBlobbs— Yes. if a girl believes that, you
could stuff her with any old thing
Philadelphia Record.

Be sure to put your feet in the rigid
c-Uce, then stand firm.—Lincoln

The Flea.
Oh, there’s nothing quite sc madden-

ing as a pesky, crawling flea, when the
little cuss is biting in a spot you can
not see! Nothing which drives man
or woman to the point where they
will swear, like this hopping, frisky
critter, when he’s out upon a tear! —

Los Angeles Express.

ARCHIERQD&CO JaneSfllle’

A Mrt 60005 CLOAKiMiujnSY Wisconsin.

A Reliable Remedy

CATARRH
Ely's Cream Bairn C ER

is quickly absorbed. SL... .SvjfeM
Gives Relief at Once.

It cleanses, soothes,
heals and protects
the diseased mem-
brane resulting from Catarrh and drives
away a Cold in the Head quickly. Restores
the Senses of Taste and Smell. Full size
50 cts. at Druggists or by mail. Liquid
Cream Balm for use in atomizers 75 cts.
Ely Brothers, 56 Warren Street, New York.

The Girl Across
the Way

She Wa* Good to Look Upon, But— CASTOR IA
The Kind You Have Always Bought* and which has been,

in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of—-
and has been made under his per-

iJz ,
sonal supervision since its infancy.

'**ta*+X /'CCtcA446 Allow no one to deceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good” are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment*

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
sy Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bought
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY. TT MURRAY STREET. NEW YORK CITY.

Aug\ist SaJe of

Wool Suits
To close out the balance of our wool suits to make room for our new
fall stock, we have marked all our remaining spring and summer suits
at price actually one-half of what we paid for them.

FIVE LOTS

At $3.00, $5.00, $6.00,
$7.50, SIO.OO

Now is your opportunity to secure a good suit at one-third of actual
retail value. Styles differ very little from next fall’s showing, see
window. All linen suits reduced to less than half price.

i *

In Every Section of the State
have proved profitable investments and
they are not all gone yet. It is possible
to obtain a money-maker by consulting
us. Among other pieces of

Real Estate
for sale we have some bargains in large
and small farms in this vicinity. Also
some bargains in city real estate.

E. M. LADD,
Edgerton, -

- Wis.

Dr. M. Iverson’s
Surgical Hospital

AT

Stoughton, wis.

All modern operations at moder-
ate prices. Cataract a specialty.
Deserving cases may get free bed.
Write or call for information.

KlLLthe cough
and CURE THE LUNGS

with Dr. King’s
New Discovery

for CBi!£fs jSSk.
AND ALL THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLES.
GUARANTEED SATISFACTORY
OR MONEY REFUNDED.

,60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Patents
l Trade Marks

Designs
Copyrights Ac.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
Quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probablypatentabML Communica-
tions strictlyconfidents]. HANDBOOK on Patent*
sent free. Oldest agency for securtrtßpatenta.

Patents taken through Munn & .Cos. receive
rpecial notice, without charge, in the*

Scientific American
A handsomely illnstnfrd weekly. Largest Cir-
culation of any scientific Journal. Terms. *3 a
year; four months, #l. Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN & 0Q(
361 Broadway, New York

Branch Office, 625 F St.. Washington, D. C.

HHAinRBALSAM
Cleanses ami beautifies the hair.
Promotes a luxuriant growun
ever Faito to Bestore Gray

Hair to its Youthful Color.
Cures scalp diseases Sc hair falling.

50c,and >I.OO at Druggists


