
 
September 2, 1868, Evansville Citizen, p. 4, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
Ad, 1868 Evansville Citizen, p. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mr. Leroy Springer, of this place, has shown us a complete edition of the Bible, 

including the psalms, published in 1767 at Edinburgh, Scotland, by Alexander Kincaid 

printer to his Majesty.  The book was found upon the battlefield of Trenton, by the 

grandfather of Mr. Springer, (where it had been thrown away by a British soldier, upon 

the pursuit of the American army under Washington.)  Upon a portion of a flyleaf of the 

book appears to be the soldier’s name and his regiment, ..James…in the…William…Com.”  The 

type is that used at that date; but the letter press and work is good.  This is certainly 

a relict, and a prize of value, worthy to be preserved in the family “till nations shall 

learn war no more.” 

         July 27, 1870, Evansville Citizen-Review, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Frank Springer requests his ice customers to settle up.  The season is about ended and he has served you faithfully.  Now 
shell out. 
 September 17, 1873, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 



 
February 4, 1880, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Messrs. Case, Williams and Springer are buying a carload of horses for the Chicago market. 

 March 24, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 
Frank Springer returned from Chicago Wednesday night with a new, spicy and original supply of stories about things 
heard, seen and done in  that lively little village. 
 March 24, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 
A new frame went up Monday morning; it being that of Frank Springer, near the Central House.  The design he has 
adopted will make it one of the most tasty residences in this part of the city.  Mr. Wm. Libby has charge of the work.  Mr. 
W. K. Wilson acts a prominent feature in its construction. 
 May 12, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 
Frank Springer’s house will look a little odd because he departs from the usual style of architecture; but we think he will 
have a very nice and tasty residence when completed.  The vestibule and observatory will set it out finely. 
 May 19, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 
Frank Springer will run a 4-horse buss to Janesville the 29

th
 for those who want to attend Barnum’s circus. 

 June 23, 1880, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 
A very pleasant wedding party was held at Mr. and Mrs. Hiram Spencer's house, on Main 

Street, Wednesday evening.  The occasion was the marriage of their only daughter, Miss 

Abbie and Mr. Fred Springer, of this place.  There was a large company of especial 

friends present, and the presents were numerous elegant and costly.  The furniture was 

purchased largely by the bride's father, and with many other etceteras for house keeping, 

had been placed in Mr. Sawtell's house, on Liberty street, for immediate occupancy. 

May 21, 1886, Evansville Review, p. 4, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsi 

 

Mr. Hiram Spencer's only daughter, Abbie was married at the old home, to Mr. Fred 

Springer, on the evening of May 19th, 1886, Rev. E. Robinson officiating.  The presents 

were numerous and useful. 

May 21, 1886, Evansville Review, p. 4, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mr. Frank Springer is storing a fine lot of ice.  The quality was never better.  The 

thickness is some 18 to 20 inches, as clear as crystal, and as firm as cold weather and 

clear water can make it.  He has the filling of Mr. Pratt’s fruit house besides several 

hundred tons he will put up for himself—to make into ice cream next July. 

 January 8, 1879, The Citizen-Review, Evansville, Wisconsin, p.3, col. 2, 

Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
January 8, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  



 
Frank Springer has a nice, new ice wagon.  Wonder what effect it will have on the thermometer. 

May 7, 1879, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 

Frank Springer has four teams and is ready to do all kinds of team work on short notice. 

 June 4, 1879, Citizen-Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 
June 11, 1879, Citizen-Review, p. 3, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 

 

April 1, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 7, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 
 
 
Frank Springer’s house will look a little odd because he departs from the usual style of architecture; but we think he will 
have a very nice and tasty residence when completed.  The vestibule and observatory will set it out finely. 
 May 19, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 
Mr. Frank Springer leaves Saturday next with a gang of men and eight teams to work on the Monroe extension of the M & 
St. Paul railroad. 
 August 4, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2 
 



 
October 17, 1884, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 
It is expected that two of our highly respected young people, Mr. Fred Springer and Miss Abbie Spencer will be joined in 
the holy bonds of matrimony this evening at the home of the bride’s parents.  The most and best we can say for them is to 
wish them health and prosperity through life.  We understand that a tenement is already secured and furnished in the east 
part of Sawtelle’s house on Liberty Street where they will commence housekeeping immediately. 
 May 19, 1886, P. 4, Enterprise, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
June 18, 1886, Evansville Review, p. 4, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  



 
June 18, 1886, Evansville Review, p. 4, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
 May 12, 1891, Evansville Review, p. 1, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

July 17, 1891, The Enterprise, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  



 
May 16, 1893, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 
Mrs. Neal has purchased the house and lot on Second Street, just south of the High School grounds, of Fred Springer. 
 June 30, 1893, Enterprise, p. 4, col. 1, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

December 29, 1893, Enterprise, p. 1, Evansville, 

Wisconsin  

 

Mr. Fred Springer is now sole proprietor of the boot and shoe business formerly known as that of Spencer & 

Springer, Mr. Spencer having sold his interest to Mr. Springer.  We have yet to learn of Mr. Spencer’s future 

intentions, but it is hoped he will continue a citizen of Evansville. 

 January 14, 1896, Tribune, p. 1, col. 6, Evansville, Wisconsin  



 
Mr. Frank Springer of Chicago, a former Evansville boy, is the manufacturer of the finest 

thing we have yet seen in the line of bicycle handle bars. They are adjustable to any 

position desired and the device is so simple that they may be adjusted by the rider when 

riding without stopping.  We are pleased to state that the first patent on this was 

secured by another Evansville boy, Mr. Levi Shaw, but sold his right to Mr. Springer, who 

has improved upon it to some extent. 

 July 16, 1897, The Enterprise, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mr. Fred Springer was taken quite seriously ill last week threatened with inflammation of the bowels, but is 

better at this writing. 

 August 6, 1897, Enterprise, p. 1, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 

Mr. Roy Springer is with relatives in this place having come to attend the golden wedding of his grandparents. 
    January 28, 1899, The Badger, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 

OLD SETTLERS' STORIES 

Number Eight 

 

Editor of the Badger: 

 

In November, 1822, I first looked upon this beautiful world, in that picturesque part of our country, central New 

York.  It has hills and valleys and fountains, interspersed with large tracts of level, fertile land.  It is the home of 

the apple and the cherry and the plum, and along the margins of those placid little sheets of water, the peach 

also flourishes, and the Canada thistle (the greatest pest of that region), but it is a delightful country after all.  

The scenery is grand, and the view from those lofty peaks is delightful.  I used to climb one and enjoy looking 

over into Pennsylvannia, a distance of one hundred miles.  The principal business of that country is dairying, for 

although the country is extremely rugged and broken, it is not subject to drought, and the frequent showers keep 

the grass fresh the summer through.  Every farm, large or small, has a little, well preserved wood lot and as the 

original timber is long since used up, the second growth is principally sugar maple.  The last time I was there 

was in October.  To stand upon the same familiar hill, and look across the valleys with those little patches of 

timber, and see the changing hues of foliage of that queen of the forest, and to look at the apple trees heavily 

laden, with the choicest varieties of winter fruit, baldwins, pippins, Rhode Island greenings, the spy, the Ben 

Davis and the king, it was a pleasure indeed.  When we were there they were just picking the fruit for market.  

O, the old Empire state is justly named, with its wealth and its vast resources!  Its railroads alone, with their 

equipment and moderate charges of two cents a mile, are something of which any state may be justly proud. 

 

I cannot quit my native state without noticing its adaptation to fruit growing.  About a year after my father sold 

his farm, it was sold again and added to an adjoining farm.  The buildings were moved away and the orchard 

thrown into a pasture, and never cared for after, as an orchard.  Forty-five years after we left it I visited the old 

place, and I could not see one tree gone.  There was still the big sweet tree, the little sweet tree, the garden tree, 

the well tree, all having withstood the rigors of the hard winters of that region.  Another noticeable fact is that 

the fruit is never wormy; and still another thing I noticed, is the scarcity of birds to what we have in the west.  

The cherries were yet hanging on the trees in September, and by remaining on the tree so long, they were so 

thoroughly ripe they were almost equal to raisins.  I cannot quit writing of my old home state till I say 

something of that beautiful sheet of water, Lake Skaneatles, one mile from which I lived, and where now is 

located a noted water-cure.  Such springs as there are in that region, among hills 800 feet high; hills so steep 

that you can scarcely climb them, but you can go down with greater ease and less safety.  Such a scene I have 

never since witnessed.  To my childhood's imagination it was the Garden of Eden, but the remembrance of it is 

all I have left to me. 

 

We turned our faces westward and risked the dangers of travel by canal to Auburn, and then by boat to that far 

western city of Buffalo, a place of five thousand inhabitants.  This was in 1831.  From Buffalo we went by 

team, with all of our household goods, twenty miles south into a heavily timbered region, three miles from Lake 



Erie.  The forest was mostly of hemlock.  Wheat grew well in that region and apples and peaches were 

abundant, and could be bought for ten or fifteen cents a bushel, by picking them yourself. 

 

About this time I first heard of a railroad.  The first one having been completed in England a short time 

previous.  My own ideas of a railroad I will not attempt to describe, as they were so vague; but it was certainly 

ludicrous to hear what notions people had.  It makes me think of a little girl's description of an elephant.  It was 

a rare thing in those days to see a menagerie.  Early one morning the sight of one struck the child dumb.  When 

she gained her speech, she said to her mother, "There is a bunch of flax coming, as big as a hundred churns." 

 

In those days the usual conveyance was a cart drawn by a yoke of cattle.  People's minds were incapable of 

grasping the situation when it came to being whirled along by steam.  To look back over a lapse of sixty years, I 

can hardly identify myself with the present age.  In those days steam was in its infancy, telegraph was unknown, 

and a trip across the Atlantic took from six to twelve weeks.  We lived five years in western New York and then 

in the fall of 1836, started for Ohio, a comparative new country.  Our destination was Ashtabula country, in the 

Western Reserve. 

 

In 1837, one of those terrible panics prostrated the business of the country.  Those nice institutions, state banks, 

a universal failure, had left the country without any money.  A laboring man could not get more than fifty cents 

a day, and not money then, and a partial failure of crops made it impossible for many to get bread for their 

families.  We were in the Nineteenth Congressional District, so long represented by Joshua R. Giddings.  He 

was a staunch anti-slavery man and was the second man in the halls of Congress to open his mouth in behalf of 

the poor, downtrodden slave, and was expelled for his anti-slavery ideas and utterances; but his constituents 

were loyal, held a special election and returned him to the same session.  The Southerners were bound to get rid 

of him, and one of their fire-eaters challenged him to fight a duel, knowing how unpopular duels were in the 

North, and not expecting him to accept, and hoping to taunt him as being a poltroon and coward.  But he was 

disappointed.  The challenge was accepted, and according to the code, Giddings had choice of weapons.  He 

was a modern Hercules, over six feet tall, and well proportioned.  He was left handed, and he chose "rawhides 

to be used with the left hand."  Mr. Southerner was struck speechless and was completely vanquished. 

  

The lamented Garfield represented the same district. 

 

Well, hard times continued through the Van Buren administration, but the country became thorougly aroused 

and in 1840, after Harrison's nomination, there was the liveliest campaign we ever saw.  I lacked three years of 

being a voter, but was old enough to enjoy the sport.  Every neighborhood had its glee club and the "Tippecanoe 

and Tyler too" songs were heard in every place.  By the way, there is one song too good to be lost.  It was 

composed on the Democratic candidate for governor, the Hon. David Todd, of Trumbull county.  Here it is: 

 

(Air, Old Resin the Bow) 

 

Soon after the great nomination, 

Which was at Columbus so odd, 

There was a great jollification, 

At the homestead of Governor Todd. 

 

His mother, good pious old lady, 

Her spectacles threw on the sod, 

"Good gracious, who ever thought Davy 

Would ever be Governor Todd." 

 

The little Todds building mud houses, 

As they on their petticoats trod, 

"O, mamma, shan't we all wear trousers, 



When papa is Governor Todd." 

 

"Be quiet you little young sappies, 

Or I'll tickle your backs with a rod, 

For none but I and your papa, 

Will ever be Govenor Todd." 

 

Harrison was elected and lived only a month after his Inaugural, and was succeeded by John Tyler, as you all 

know.  Little was done in those days by Congress, as the North and the South were getting farther apart.  Every 

day anti-slavery was gaining.  James G. Burney was nominated for president by the third party, and Van Buren 

by the Free Soilers; this last was a bitter pill for the anti-slavery men to swallow, and between '48 and '50 the 

Republican party was organized.  Its glory is familiar enough to all, so I need add no praise to the Grand Old 

Party. 

 

In the spring of 1852, I came to Wisconsin, starting from the east edge of Ohio, the 6th of March, with a team.  

Had a boisterous time almost all the way.  Bridges were gone in many places in Michigan and I had to ford 

streams.  One place my horse got frightened on a temporary bridge and my wagon went upside down into the 

stream.  The water was very swift and some of my traps I never got. 

 

After stopping a week in Michigan, we resumed our journey and finally reached Chicago.  It contained 30,000 

inhabitants at that time. 

 

But O, what a mud hole! 

 

I had several offers for my team and take in exchange city lots at low figures, but I was so prejudiced against 

the place that I declined them all. 

 

The roads this side of the city were almost impassable.  One day we got only fifteen miles on our journey, but at 

last we got to Wisconsin, and into the Town of Union on the 28th day of March, 1852.  No board fences in 

those days between Janesville and Evansville.  There was a weekly mail to Evansville, as Jacob West brought it 

from Union on horseback.  There was a daily mail between Janesville and Madison. 

 

There was only one store in Evansville at that time, kept by N. A. W. Howe.  The ground on which the Central 

House now stands was covered with giant oaks.  There were no frame houses east of the creek.  Henry Spencer 

lived in one on the rise of ground at the rear of Lee's harness shop; that was the only one between the center of 

the village and the bridge.  Dr. Evans' old red brick had been built about two years before.  Hiram Spencer was 

living on the corner where Cummings & Clark now have their store.  

 

There were only two small houses on South Madison Street, one of them burned two years ago when Walker's 

barn was burned.  West of Dr. Evan's residence, there were I think, only two small houses, one of them is the 

old house on Mr. Hawley's lot.  The old town hall was the village school house, where the Congregational 

society held its services.  The old Methodist church stood at the rear of Libby & Wolfe's market. 

 

Times were reasonable good then as there was more money in circulation.  Gold from California was quite 

plenty, and no state banks here.  The Mitchells of Milwaukee, did a private banking business, and issued their 

notes, which were current for a number of years. 

 

Most of the currency was from Southern banks and it turned out to be a big swindle.  During the summer of '52, 

the country was flooded with East Tennessee money from a Knoxville bank.  Anything that was sold in 

Janesville was paid for in these notes, or gold at one per cent, discount.  The wheat and pork, which were the 

principal products of the state, were largely bought with that money, and when it was scattered all over, and 

mostly in the hands of poor men who had taken it in exchange for their produce, down went the bank and the 



stuff was worth thirty cents on a dollar; and the Democracy of today would trust upon us that system again if 

they had brains enough to agree among themselves.  Thanks to the Republican victories, that is put off some 

time yet. 

 

In '52 most of the produce had to be hauled to Milwaukee with teams.  Both horses and oxen were used.  Ox 

teams went through the cheapest in the summer as they were turned loose at night and needed no other food.  

The teamster cooked his own meals and slept in his wagon.  In the winter of '53 the cars got as far as Janesville.  

Then we thought we had a market at our own door; and let this suffice. 

 

With all respect I subscribe myself humbly.  Le Roy Springer 

Evansville, Wis., March 22, 1895 

 

April 20, 1895, Badger, p. 4 & 5, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Hymen 

 

Married:  In this city, Thursday evening, July 25, Mr. Theodore Estes and Miss Blanche Springer, by the Rev. J. 

Scott Davis. 

 

The Badger, July 27, 1895, p. 1, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin 
Mr. Chas. Spencer, who for a number of years was in the boot and shoe business in this 

city, has rented the store on the bridge in Janesville, recently vacated by Holmes the 

tailor, and will open a boot and shoe store in that city about the middle of this month.  

We can assure the Janesville people that they are securing a man that is thorougly posted 

in every department of this business and one whose word can be relied upon in every 

instance.  We are sorry to have Mr. and Mrs. Spencer leave us but wish them abundant 

success in their new location. 

 Jan. 6, 1898, Evansville Review 

 

Fred Springer is exclusive agent for the Springer Improved Adjustable Bicycle Handle Bar, which he 
is selling at the low price of $2.00 each. 
 Ad in the April 8, 1898, Enterprise, p. 1, col. 1, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 
Mrs. Charles Spencer has been very sick at her Janesville home and Mrs. Fred Springer, of 

this city has been caring for her, but she is much better and Mrs. Springer is expected 

home. 

 

October 25, 1898, the Tribune, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

 
January 17, 1899, The Tribune, p. 1, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



 
January 31, 1899, The Tribune, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

 
January 31, 1899, The Tribune, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 
Theo. Estes and family recently of Chicago are occupying Mrs. Hannah Ballard's house on 

Church Street. 

 

Mrs. Fred Springer left last Saturday noon for a visit of several weeks to her mother in 

Chippewa Falls. 

 

October 28, 1899, The Badger, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Fred Springer has added a room to the rear of his store where may be found J. F. Leaf who 

will be glad to see his customers being better equipped than ever to serve them. 

 November 18, 1899, The Badger, p.1 , col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
Chas. H. Spencer and wife of Janesville entertained Mrs. Hattie Spencer and son of 

Madison and Mr. and Mrs. Fred Springer of this city, Thanksgiving day. 

 December 1, 1900, The Badger, p. 1, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

The sad news reached Mrs. Abbie Springer in this city that Mrs. Ethel Rusk-Beach died New 

Years morning of consumption, aged 22 years; she leaves two small children and a husband 

to mourn their sad loss.  The deceased was a relative to Mrs. Springer by marriage. 

 January 15, 1901, p. 3, col. 3, The Tribune, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



Mr. Frank Springer, of Chicago, was the guest of relatives in this city over Sunday.  He with his brother Fred 

have commenced the raising of doves here for the Chicago market. 

March 28, 1902, Enterprise, Evansville, Wisconsin 
 

Frank Springer and wife and son of Chicago came to Evansville to spend the Fourth with 

friends. 

 July 6, 1901, The Badger, p.1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Springer returned to their home in Chicago, Sunday morning, having 

been called here on account of the illness of their daughter, Mrs. Theo. Estes.  Master 

Raymond Estes accompanied them home for a visit. 

 Evansville Review, January 2, 1902, p. 1, col. 4 

 

Frank Springer, of Chicago, spent Saturday and Sunday with his daughter, Mrs. Theo Estes. 

 September 6, 1902, The Badger, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 

 

Frank Springer of Chicago, is visiting in this city for a short time.  He was called here 

by the illness of his father. 

 January 8, 1903, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Fred Springer and family are now occupying the flat in the Biglow block. 

 March 24, 1904, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Fred Springer has moved from rooms over Biglow & Johnson's furniture store, into his 

mother's home on South Madison street. 

 November 12, 1904, Badger, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

 
Frank Springer returned to Chicago, Saturday afternoon, having spent several days here 

with relatives. 

 November 12, 1904, Badger, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Fred Springer has disposed of his laundry business to Harry Holmes of Janesville. 

 January 19, 1905, p. 1, col. 1, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mrs. Geo. Pullen entertained last Wednesday afternoon on honor of her cousin, Mrs. Fred 

Springer, who goes soon to Chicago to reside. 

 October 7, 1905, The Badger, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 



June 26, 1906, The Tribune, Evansville, Wisconsin 
Mrs. Katherine Springer of Chicago, visited a few days last week with Mrs. B. J. Mc Atee. 

 January 13, 1909, The Enterprise and The Tribune, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, 

Wisconsin  

 

Mrs. Springer, who has been visiting for the past two months with her daughter, Mrs. 

Estes, returned last Friday to her home in Chicago. 



 July 21, 1909, The Enterprise, p. 1, col. 4, Evansville 

 

 

 
Mr. and Mrs. Ben Springer of Edgerton visited Mrs. Addie Babcock the last of the week. 
 September 12, 1912, p. 5, col. 1, Evansville Review 
 
Mrs. Frank Springer of Chicago is visiting at the home of T. Estes 
 September 12, 1912, p. 5, col. 1, Evansville Review  
 

 

The body of Frank Springer, who died at Madison Hospital, Monday, arrived in this city Tuesday evening and 

was taken to the home of his daughter, Mrs. Theodore Estes, from which place the funeral took place this 

morning. Mr. Springer is a father of Mrs. Estes and a brother of Mrs. Walter Tullar and Fred Springer of 

Chicago. 

 

The deceased is well known here, having been a resident of this city for several years. For a number of years he 

has made his home at Mauston, Wisconsin. 

 

Evansville Review, October 19, 1922, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mrs. Fred Springer, Oneida, enroute to California for the winter, visited the families of T. J. Estes and W. D. 

Tullar. 

 November 23, 1922, p. 8, Janesville Daily Gazette, “Evansville” news, Janesville, Wisconsin  



Alice Spencer Springer 

Mrs. Fred Springer, Sister of Charles Spencer 



Fred Springer 

 

Mrs. Abbie Springer, Chicago, is a guest of her brother and sister-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Spencer. 

 June 16, 1932, Evansville Review 

 

Mrs. Abbie Springer of Chicago arrives Friday evening to spend Christmas with her brother and sister-in-law, 

Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Spencer. 

 December 22, 1932, Evansville Review 

 

Mrs. Abbie Springer returned to her home in Chicago Monday evening following a several weeks’ visit here 

with her brother-in-law and sister, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Spencer. 

 January 25, 1934, Evansville Review, “Local News” col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



January 2, 1941, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



 
 

 


