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DEATHS.

Late last Friday night when the
clock in the church tower was tolling
eleven, poor, suffering Mrs. Wm. Wil-
ton breatehd her last breath. Her
spirit had flown to a happier sphere

|and her body lay cold and motion-

less here. Death came as a great
relief from torture and suffering
pains. Dropsy preceded by several
ailments was the final cause of her

[ death.

Mrs. Wilton led a most eventful
life, marrying young in an early
day in this section. She was a. pio-
neer in many places, living success-
ively in Eagle, Palmyra, Whitewater,
Milwaukee, Baraboo, Columbus, Sun
Prairie, Chicago, Winona, Minn,,
Oconomowoc and many minor places,
finally dying in Eagle where she be-
gan her career. During all these
years from 1848 to the day of her
death her willing hands were waiting
to work for everyone she knew. Her
table was loaded with bread and
meat and other things that are good
to eat and every comer was welcome.
She nursed the sick with remarkable
care; her tender hands saved the
life of many a child and mother.
Tireless, sleepless and without rest—
the harder she worked she seemed
the best. She raked the roads with
equal zest that she mowed the grass
where the dead are at rest. She
tended her garden with tender care
and many white and red bloosoms
were gathered there. She went to
bed with the birds and got up with
the lark. She was never at rest ex-
cept in the dark.

Sheée was born in Amsterdam, N. Y.
in 1833, and was 77 years, 5 months
and 15 days of age when she died.
She was the daughter of Jacob and
Hannah Kline Way. Her two young-
est daughters are dead and her two
surviving daughters are married and
living in Milwaukee.

Lightly she’ll rest if they let her
sleep on in the grave where child-
ren have laid her, while her soul will
move on towards the setting sun,
till it rests in the care of her
Savior.
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DEATHS.

l.ate last Friday night when the
clock in the church tower was tolling
eleven, poor, suffering Mrs. Wm. Will-
ton breatehd her last breath. Her
spirit'had flown to a happler sphere
and her body lay cold and motion-
less here. Death came as a great
relief from torture and suffering
pains. Dropsy preceded by several
allments was the final cause of her
death.

Mrs. Wilton led a most eventful
life, marrying young in an early
‘day in this section. She was a pio-
neer in many places, living success-:
ively in Eagle, Palmyra, Whitewater,
Milwaukee, Baraboo, Columbus, Sun
Prairie, Chicago, |nona, Minn.,
Oconomowoc and many minor places, |
finally dying in Eagle whete she be- |
gan her career. During afl these
vears from 1848 to the day of her
death her willicg hands were waiting
to work for everyone she knew. Her
.table was loaded with bread and
meat and other -things’that are good
1to eat and every comer was welcome.
|She nursed the sick with remarkable
care; her tender hands saved °‘the
life of many  a child and mother.
Tireless, slgepless and without rest—
the harder she worked she seemed
the best. She raked the roads with
equal zest that she mowed the grass
where the dead are at rest. She
tended her garden with tender care
and many white and red bloosoms
were gathered there. She went to
bed with the birds and got up with
the lark. She was never at rest ex-|
cept in the dark.

She was born in Amsterdam, N. Y.
in 1833, and was 77 years, 5 months
and 15 days of age when she died.
She was the daughter of Jacob and
Hannah Kline Way. Her two ,\'oung-l
est daughters are dead and her two'
surviving daughters are marcied and
living Iin Milwaukee.

Lightly she’'ll rest if they let her
sleep on in the grave where child-
ren have laid her, while her soul will
move on towards the setting sun,
till it rests in the care of her
Savior. iy = ]
To Our Many FY’I n-'s in and Arou

Zagle.

We are deenly in debt to everyon
for the kinduesscs showered upo
us during the last illness of NMNr
\ilton.

Our cup of thankfulness is full to
the briin and runnlng over with joy.
As we'll be always in debt lo the
ones we metl, even unto a little boy.

THE HINKLEY FAMILY.




