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CORRESPONDENCE

Afbtor.

Leon Dates was in Janesville on bus-
iness Saturday.

Mrs. 0. C. Reuterskiold visited rela-
tives in Milton Tuesday.

Miss Nellie Potter of Milton is visit-
ing Mrs. H. M. Stout.

The Whitford Bros, began threshing
on Wheeler Prairie Monday.

Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Campbell visited
relatives in Milton Sunday,

Miss Elsie Schrode of Stoughton is
visiting L. J. Green and family.

M A. Head of Madison visited his
mother, Mrs. C. R. Head, Saturday.

Leo Lamphere of Milton spent Sat-
urday and Sunday with Sidney Green.

Elmer Whitford and family visited
his parents at Milton Junction Satur-
day.

Miss Margaret Head of Madison call-
ed at her grandmother’s last Wednes-
day.

Miss Mina Coon of Milton Junction is
visiting at the home of her brother,
Dr. W. W. Coon.

Mrs. Seymore Bungy and children of
Deerfield called on Mrs. E. A. Drake
and family Sunday.

Mrs. Eliza Crandall and Mrs. James
Noble entertained a number of ladies
to a club luncheon Friday.

Mrs. Clara Green and Mrs. I. D.
Humphrey entertained at Mrs. Hum-
phrey’s Monday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Elverton Palmiter, Mr.
Paul Palmiter and Mr. H. C. Stewart
were Milton visitors Monday.

Mr. and Mrs. I. D. Humphrey and
Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Sayre and son Wal-
ter motored to Madison Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Main and Mr.
and Mrs. A. C. Burdick were called to
Madison Monday on account of the
death of Mr. Samuel Burdick.

Porter
Mrs. Tom Stearns is visiting her sis-

ter in Richland Center.
Mrs. J. Wheeler is spending a week

with friends in Milwaukee.
The Bates family entertained com-

pany from Cleveland, Ohio, Saturday.

Miss Lucile Earle has gone to Janes-
ville to study to be a nurse in Mercy
hospital.

Mr. and Mrs. Sverre Wold and Mr.
and Mrs. Frank Boss motored to Elk-
horn in the former’s auto and attended
the fair.

Mr. and Mrs. Hansbury of Beloit,
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kelly and Mr.
and Mrs. Carl Wisbaum of Evansville
spent Sunday at the parental home
here.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Peach, Mr. and
Mrs. B. Townes, Mr. and Mrs. James
Barrett, Mr. and Mrs. O. A. Fessen-
den and Blanche and Ernest Wheeler
attended the Walworth county fair on
Thursday and J. W. Bates, C. H. Bates
and Walter Becker attended on Friday.

A piano recital was given by the
pupils of Miss Mae Nichols at the home
of Mr. and Mrs. E. Nalan on Saturday,
Sept. 26, at 3 o’clock. The following
program was rendered:
In the Twilight Hazel Severson
Playful Hondo Florence Norum
Happy Hours Helen Melson
Dance of the Butteriies Ida Julseth
In the Starlight Eleanor jenson

A Lively Dance Pliny Brunsell
Success Mazurka Svea Adolphson
Silent Happiness v .. Agnes Mullowney
The Merry-Go-Round Sarah Norum
Souudsfrom thej Ball Vera Boss
v y First Piece Pliny Brunsell
Peasants and Popcorn Edna Julseth
A Slumber song < Huldena BeckerStep Lightly (

Bluette Valce Agnes Schieldt
Morning Margaret Earle
The Spinning Wheel Florence Noruni
Gretchen and Her Doll Lily Severson
Sweet Flowers Pliny Brunsell
Hapuiness Ida and Edna Julseth
Fauntleroy March Laura Haakenson
Rip Van Winkle and the Dwarfs

Hazel Severson
Tag Waltz Harvey Brunsell
Yuletide Bells Svea Adolphson
Vurindewee in Camp ..Vera Boss

Sumner
Will Messmer and family took dinner

with Frank Kirby and family.
The Ladies Aid society met with Mrs.

T. C. Blake last Wednesday.
Will Bunting and wife spent Sunday

with his brother George at Edgerton.
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Punzel motored

to Monroe Saturday, returning Sunday.
Edward Loga and family spent Sun-

day with Mr. and Mrs. Thos. Marsden.
Gust Wentler and family of Newville

spent Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. Wm.
Goldthorp.

Mr. and Mrs. A. Hammerquist, who
have been visiting at Racine, returned
home Friday.

Mrs. Hammas, who has been stay-
ing with her daughter at Utica, re-
turned Sunday.

Lee Purdy and family and 0. Purdy
and family of Hillside spent Sunday
with Mr. and Mrs. John Robbins.

Obituary.
MILO COLLINS.

Milo Collins was born in Alfred, N.
Y., April 27, 1835, and passed away at
his home in the third ward at the hour
of noon, Tuesday, September 29, 1914.
He came to Edgerton with his parents
when 9 years of age and this has been
his home ever since. His father erect-
ed the first frame house in Edgerton.
Mr. Collins for long years engaged in
farming until a few years ago he re-
moved to this city. To mourn their
loss he leaves a widow, three sons,
Frank of Rockford, 111., Charles of
Janesville, Willis of East Port, Idaho,
and one daughter, Mrs. Anson Bliven
of Albion.

Funeral services, conducted by Rev.
Hooton of the M. E. church, were held
from the home Thursday afternoon and
the remains were laid at rest in Fas-
sett cemetery.

"Sound business maxims.
Use Your Ability and Take No Stock

In the Law of Chance.
Most men who have amounted to

anything started with nothing hut
ability and determination, a combmt
tiou tvhich recognizes no man m:;<le

limitations.
Any kind of work is better than idle

ness, which is directly responsible for
most of the unhappiness in this world.

Idleness is a dangerous thing. It
may grow into a habit that might stick
to you after you get back in harness,
and the man who loafs on his job is
only fooling himself.

Eternal, intelligent effort is the price
of commercial growth, and where there
is no progression there is bound to be
retrogression. Business is something
like aeroplaning—to stop is to drop,
and to drop is generally to bust.

If I had an enemy and wanted to get
even with him I could wish him noth-
ing worse tffan to land in a soft job
and get the loafing habit. It would
only be a question of time before he or
the job petered out, and the longer he
held on the worst off he’d be in the
end. for there is a law of compensa-
tion which somehow or other makes us
work in old age for the time we waste
in youth or suffer if we can’t make
good.

Pin your faith to this law of com-
pensation. but don’t take any stock in
the law of chance; there’s no such
thing. Waiting for something to turn
up in the belief that things are bound
to come your way eventually is throw-
ing dice with fate. Many a good dog
never got a decent bone until his teeth
were gone.—Maurice Switzer in Les-
lie’s.

GOLF WITH ANY OLD CLUB.
He Was a Shy Man, Too, but Surprised

the Clever Amateur.
He was standing looking idly round

him when I came forward to the
starting tee at Blackhill golf course,
a little dapper man, whom any one
would have guessed could not play for
nuts. Perhaps that latter idea is what
caused me to ask if he meant to play
a round. I should love to give some-
body a proper whacking.
“I would like a round,” he said, al-

most shyly, “but I have no clubs.”
This was not a chance to be missed.
I would let him use mine. How pleas-
ed he was in his simple way. Any
old club would do for every shot.
“Well, well,” I crooned to myself; “if
the man is out for a thorough drub-
bing I am the last to deny him it.”

He took a dirty ball from his pocket,
made an easy sort of swipe at if. and
I have never seen a ball so eager to
get to the hole as that one was. His
method of attack seemed to consist of
one or two irou shots and a putt. 1
will vouch for it that he deliberately
allowed me to win a bole or two. 1
have never felt so completely humiliat-
ed in all my life, yet he was quiet, in-
offensive and almost shy.

“You are a brilliant golfer,” I gush-
ed as we made for the nineteenth hole.
“Oh. ay. 1 ha’e to be!” he said quiet-
ly. “It’s my work, ye see; it’s my
work!”

Why don’t those professionals try to
look more like real golfers?—Glasgow
News.

Mules and War.
Along all the frontiers of the world

wherever there is a war there is a de-
mand for the mule. Compared with
him the much vaunted war horse is a
vanishing figment of the past. His
strength, his sureness of foot, his wari-
ness of eye, his ability to endure hard-
ship and hard work on little food and
with little care, have made him invalu-
able as a campaigner, whether in des-
erts or mountains. The mule has seen
the camel and the elephant disappear
from armies He may see the horse
vanish. He has seen the motorcycle
and the motorcar come in. He may
see the aeroplanes numbered by thou-
sands. But it is not likely he will ever
see himself superseded in his own line
of work. There may be mules without
war, but probably never a war without
mules.—New York World.

A Chip of the Old Block.
“Father.” said the student, “1 want

to talk to you about changing my

course of study.”
“Talk to your mother, sou,” directed

the father, who was reading the sport-

ing page.
“Mother.” said the son. “1 made a

mistake when I elected chemistry- But

it is not too late to change even yet. I

want to take astronomy instead.”
The mother searched the eyes of her

son sharply. Then she said:
“Nope. You’ll have to think up some

better excuse for staying out at night!’
—New York Globe.

Tantalus.
Tantalus was a king of Lydia in

Greek mythology and is represented by
the poets as punished in hades with
an insatiable thirst and placed up to

the chin in a pool of water, which dis-
appeared when he attempted to taste
it, and other tantalizing punishments
were inflicted for his sins.

The Poor Men.
She—They say girls can’t throw

straight, nut when a girl throws sly
glances 1 notice she generally hits the
mark. He (recently bitten)—Yes—the
easy mark.—Boston Herald.

—

' T

Up to Us.
“The human race is dying cut.”
“Let posterity worry over.that.”
“How aggravating you are, Maltrav-

ers! There won’t be any posterity.”—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

Caution is the lower story of pm
! dence - Carlyle.

'

THE TOMB OF TUSITULA.
Samoan Natives Keep Stevenson's

Grave Buried In Flowers.
It was in December, 1894, that Ste-

venson died at Vailima, near Apia, on
the Island of Upolu, in the Samoan
group. Lovers of this quaint charac-
ter—the modern who was an ancient,
the ancient who was a modern, the
contemporary who became a classic
because he translated new things into
"thoughts for all time—will be glad to
know that since then he has slept in a
distant grave, but not in a neglected
one. For the natives of that island
keep his tomb on the lonely mountain-
side fragrant with flowers. “The tomb
of Tusitula." they call it—that was the
great Scot’s Samoan name.

Stevenson went to live in Samoa in
1887. lie was a comparatively young
man. but lie had seen the vanities of
the world, and. captivated by the cli-
mate. the scenery, and the kindly char-
acter of the natives, he at once deter-
mined to live out whatever space oi
life might remain to him in that for-
tunate island. And there he did. live
for seven years. Long ere lie died he
wrote his own epitaph, and that epi
taph is graved on the brass tablet that
was put there m 181)5: *

Under the wide arid starry sky
Dig the grave and let me lie.
Glad did I live and gladly die

And laid me down with a will.
This be the vbrse that you grave for me
“Here he lies where he longed to he
Horne is the sailor, home from the sea

And tlYfc hunter - home from the hill "

—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

TROGLODYTES OF TRIPOLI.
They Live Underground, Some of Them

Never Seeing Daylight.
In the region of Gharian, in the hin

terland of Tripoli, there is an invisi-
ble town with 7.000 inhabitants. This
city of the Troglodytes was visited by
Miss Ethel Braun and is described by
her in her book. “The New Tripoli.”

This city is excavated out of rock
and earth. Its inhabitants live under-
ground, some of them never coming to
the surface. “The richer ones,” writes
Miss Braun, “are born in these dim
dwellings, never leaving them until
they are carried out to be buried.” The
rich families have, however, one recep-
tion room over the ground at a height
of six or seven feet

Describing the Troglodyte prison.
Miss Braun tells of an Italian lady’s
experience while visiting the female
prisoners.

“They had never seen a European
woman before and asked her to take
off her hat No sooner had she done
so that in a twinkling all her hairpins
were pulled out. to be kept as sou-
venirs by the women, who looked upon
them as most precious mementos.”

The friendly Troglodytes made
Arab tea for Miss Braun, “shai, as it
is called, made with powdered tea and
much, very much’, sugar, so that it
tastes just like a sirup,” and they
were very excited at the event of her
visit.

Caring For the Piano.
One of those popular fellows who

cau sit down at a piano and play ac-
companiments to songs, even when

the “music” is not forthcoming, hap-
pened to be in a little village recently

when a concert was almost stuck
through the pianist * disappointing at

the last minute. Our friend, says the
Glasgow News, came to the rescue and
got the company out of its difficulty,
but inwardly he applied to the instru
ment adjectives which would shock
even George Bernard Shaw. After the
performance the caretaker (a “lady ’

was covering up for the night, and the
player mentioned to her that the piano
was very much in need of attention,

but she scouted the idea. "Why.” said
she, “I went over it myself this morn-
ing and scrubbed every part of it. keys
and all.”

Her Candlestine Courtship.
The servant was discussing her lat-

est love affair with a mistress, who
was humane enough to be interested.

“Well,” said the mistress, “since
you’ve been going out with him for
months. I think it’s quite time he took
you to see his parents.”

“I’ve been telling him so. ma’am.
Only last Sunday I said to him. ‘Her-
bert. I’m not going to be courted in
this candlestine way any longer.’ ”

It was some time, says the Man-
chester Guardian, before the mistress'
puzzled brain understood that “candle
stine” and “clandestine” were syuonv
mous.

Love of the Forest.
The only way to love the forest is to

stay in it until you have learned its
pathless travel, growth and inhabitants
as you know the fields. You must be-
gin at the gate and find your way slow-
ly, else you will not hear the great se-
cret and see the compelling vision.
There are trees you never before have
seen, flowers and vines the botanists
fail to mention and such music as your
ears cannot hear elsewhere. Gene
Stratton Porter.

Knew He Was Safe-
“You seem to be going home in a

very cheerful manner for a man who

has been out all night.”
“Yes. You see, my wife is an ama-

teur elocutionist, and she’s saving her

voice for an entertainment tomorrow
night.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer

A Deduction.
Maude—How old is Grace? May—

At least twenty-five. Maude—How do
you know? May—l heard her say that
no girl ought to marry before she was
twenty-six.—Cleveland Leader.

He that rises again quick I v and <nn
tin lies the race is ns If he Had never
fallen. - Molineux.

{Continued From Page /.)

or foggy weather the relative humidity
remains high, and if the temperature
is also relatively high, there is danger
from the shed diseases. If now the
temperature of the shed can be raised
15 or 20 degrees above that of the out-
side air and the air can be renewed by
ventilation, the relative humidity can
be dropped from near saturation to be-
tween 50 and 60 per cent, where no
danger from the disease need be feared.
If sufficient heat is not applied or is
applied for too short a time, more harm
than good may result, since a more
favorable temperature for the growth
of the fungi is produced, without re-
ducing the humidity sufficiently to
check their development. Where to-
bacco is cured by artificial heat, little
or no damage from decay occurs.
When shed burn has begun in a shed it
is possible to check its development by
the use of artificial heat.

This heat may be applied as open
fires under the tobacco, or by means of
furnace flues. On account of its cheap-
ness and simplicity only the open fire
method will be considered. The fur-
nace flue system is rarely used except
where curing is done by artificial heat
alone. In order to obtain the best re-
sults from heating, the shed must be
reasonably tight and be supplied with
good ventilators for use when desired.
Material which gives dense smoke
should not be burned in the shed as the
quality of the leaf may be injured.
Coal or coke cannot be used on account
of the injurious gasses. Charcoal, very
dry wood or corn cobs are best. Every-
thing should be done to obtain as even
heat as possible throughout the shed.
For this reason a large number of small
fires are preferable to a few large fires.
The use of some deflectors im-
mediately above the flame to prevent
the heat from going straight up is also
desirable. The length of time fires are
kept up will depend entirely upon the
weather conditions. Several small fires
kept burning from 12 to 24 hours will
usually be sufficient for all ordinary
cases.

On the Safe Side.
Seed Merchant (giving information)

—“I should say a foot between the
radish and onion rows will be quite
sufficient.” Prospective Amateur Gar-
dener—“Think so? I think I’ll be on
the safe side and allow three or four
feet. I don’t want the radishes to
have a beastly onion flavor.”—New
York Advertiser.

In Graftville.
Jim Brown lives in a community

noted for the corruption of its poli-
tics. He drove into town the other
day with an old horse. “Hello,” said
his friend Bill. “That horse of yours
looks almost old enough to vote.”
“Ye-as,” drawled Jim. “He has voted
two or three times.” Everybody’s
Magazine.

*

Real Estate Bargains.
I have for sale a finely improved 120

acre farm 2f miles from the city of
Lake Mills and 1J miles from the depot.
Soil, clay loam with clay subsoil, no
gravel or sand. All seeded down ex-
cept 16 acres. Plenty of buildings of-
all kinds. I can sell this farm at a
bargain with small cash payment down.
See me for particulars.

Also finely improved farm of 80 acres
in the town of Albion, 2J miles from
Edgerton. Not a foot of waste land
on farm. This farm has plenty of good
rich tobacco land, is on main traveled
road, and is a desirable farm in every
way. Price S2OO per acre.

Also 129 acre farm, town of Albion,
with plenty of good buildings. Price
$l6O per acre.

Also 124 acres in town of Albion,
without buildings. Quite a part of this
land is in alfalfa. Price sllO per acre.

Also very highly improved town of
Fulton farm of 80 acres, buildings in
best of shape. Price $13,000.

I have for sale the following desir-
able city property:

Large house on. lot 5x15 rods, mod-
ern. Price $4500. See me for partic-
ulars.

Cozy little eight-room house, well lo-
cated and very desirable. $3300.

Large fine house on full lot. Every-
thing in good repair. Price S3BOO.

Fine house, with other buildings, and
quite a bit of land connected on which
there is all kinds of fruit. Price $2500.
You can take my word for it that this
is a bargain. See me for particulars.

D. W. North.

Interesting Local Hints*
—Cauliflower for pickling at Conn’s.
—Our collection of new Fall gar-

ments for 1914 is complete. Don’t fail
to get prices.—T. P. Burns, Janesville.

Fancy crabapples at Conn’s.
—A Jewell base burner heating

stove, large size, for sale. Call at W.
F. Earle’s, City. 43tf

—Buy a bushel of fancy pears at
Conn’s.

—See the Fadette Panels at Bar-
deen’s—a small photograph at a small
price.

New York state cheese at Conn’s.
—Supply your underwear needs while

our stock is complete. We are show-
ing all grades of wonen’s, men’s and
children’s underwear at a great saving
in prices.—T. P. Burns, Janesville.

—Puritan flour $1.50 at Conn’s.
Buggy for Sale—Velie buggy made

in Moline, nearly new, for sale. In-
quire of Anton Oppegard, Edgerton^

—New York' state eating apples at
Conn’s.

Special showing and special prices
this week in our ready-to-wear depart-
ment, the opening Fall week of the
season.—T. P. Burns, Janesville.

—Celery cabbage at Conn’s.
—All those wishing their piano to

sound like new again would do well to
examine some of the instruments just
tuned by W. E. Zabst of Portage.
Leave orders with Anderson & Farman
for the winter. 44t3

—Buy Janesville wrapped bread and
cakes at Conn’s.

Prices
$3.50
$4.00
$4.50
$5.00

Latest Models
IN

MILLINERY
\

Smart
Exclusive

Reasonable
In Price

Miss Ruth A.

BRIGGS.
Room s Over Ash’s

Book Store.

New
Fall

Walk
Overs

ttOVER

“Modiste”
Model

An example of what
will be fashionable this
fall

$4.00
A button shoe, with a
new toe, new heel and
black cloth back.

JAMES F. KELLER
Edgerton - -

- Wisconsin

Poultry Wanted
Will pay the following cash prices

for poultry deliyered to our market
on Thursdays, Fridays and Satur-
days of each week:

Old Hens 10 to 11c lb
Springers 12 lb.
Calves and hides, ....market price

H. E. PETERS & SON, Edgerton
GEO. W. BLANCHARD
Attorney- at-Law
Office over First National Bank

Edgerton, -
- Wisconsin

BABCOCK’PClothing Store, ij

Introduce Your Feet to a
Pair of Walk-Overs

This is the “Windsor” model, the swellest shoe in
town. It’s the last word in

i/* /\ shoe style and is as comfort-
/£• \\ able as it is stylish. The toe

\ is the narrow, flat style, outside
extension edge—one inch heel.
Shown in tan and gun metal.

Price $5.00
We have other styles of English lasts, some with
rubber soles and heels, others regular, in tan,
brown and gun metal. Prices - $3.50 to $4.50

The style illustrated below we call
our “Doc” model. Our cus-
tomers call it the most com-
fortable last in the world. We V&y ‘*s
have this shoe in gun metal fjjk
Blucher, heavy viscolized sole, jF j
and vici Blucher. gp

Price $3.50 per pair

Welfare Work.
“Have you any part of an automobile

that you don’t want?”
“I might give you an old tire. What’s

the idea?”
“You know how our grandmothers

used to make crazy quilts for the
needy ?”

“Yes.”
“On the same principle I am trying

to assemble an automobile for a pool

woman who has none.” Louisville
Courier-Journal.

Albert’s Aptness.
Mrs. Huffe (a popular and prosperous

pauper)—Now, Albert, what’ll yer say
when I take yer into the kind lady’s
drorin’ room? Albert (a proficient pu-
piD_Oh. all right. I know. Put on a
beautiful lorst look and say: “Oh, muv-
vgr! Is this ’eaven?”—Exchange.

How They Were Seated.
“I suppose you sat at the captain’s

table?”
“The captain sat at our table,” re-

sponded Mrs. Nuritch. with dignity.—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

Pretty Unhappy.
Silicus—What’s the matter, old man?

You look unhappy. Cynicus—l am.
I’m almost as unhappy as a woman
with a secret that nobody wants to
know.—Club Fellow.


