
Rowley family:  Researched by Ruth Ann Montgomery 

 

DIED.  In Cass, Iowa, Aug.1 6, 1864, Frankie A., aged 4 months adn 22 days.  Also on Nov. 22d, 1864, Ettie 

May, aged 4 years, 6 months and 14 days, children of Henry A. and Martha Rowley, formerly residences of 

Union, Rock county, Wisconsin. 

Janesville Weekly Gazette, December 1, 1864, P. 3, col. 4, Janesville, Wisconsin 

 

  
September 16, 1868, Evansville Citizen, p. 4, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



 
July 6, 1870, Citizen-Review, p. 2, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 

October 19, 1870, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

April 19, 1871, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

Mr. C. K. Landon has bought out D. M. Rowley in the boot and shoe business.  

 July 31, 1872, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mr. D. M. Rowley, who started West for his health, and taken sick at Clinton, returned Tuesday morning.  He is 

looking poorly but much better than we expected to see him. 

 September 3, 1873, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  



 

January 26, 1876, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Rev. Milton Rowley has purchased the Doolittle house, but will allow Mr. Griswold to remain in it for the 

period to which rent is paid –October next. 

 November 7, 1877, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mr. D. M. Rowley, President of our Bank, is now owner and occupant of the house built last year by J. C. Sharp 

 April 23, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 
April 23, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mrs. D. M. Rowley is quite ill.  The effect of an over dose of morphine, taken yesterday, (Tuesday). 

 May 7, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mrs. D. M. Rowley, of whose illness we have before spoken, was taken to Madison on Thursday last for 

treatment. 

 May 21, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 
June 25, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 2, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
 
Mr. J. E. Ring and family late of Union, are now residents of Evansville, living in the house on Church street, lately owned 
by D. M. Rowley. 
 July 23, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 



Squire “Rowley” set up the cigars, but it is “Lon” Gray’s boy all the same and the “squire” is its grandpa. 

 March 17, 1880, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 

 
April 14, 1883, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

On Thursday last, Real Estate Agt. D. M. Rowley, sold the Rozencrantz place on the corner of 

Church and R. R. streets, to Mr. and John Reilly, for $1,625.  John is determined to have a 

home for himself and family and a good one too. 

 July 17,1 883, Enterprise,  p. 1, col.5, Evansville, Wisconsin  
 

Mrs. Frank Rowley of Minneapolis, Minn. Is visiting her mother, and friends in this place.  Also her sister, Mrs. 

L. H. Bingham, of Ames, Iowa. 

 October 9, 1883, Enterprise, p. 1, col. 4, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 

August 19, 1887, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



 
January 31, 1888, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



 

June 21, 1917, p. 1 & 3, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



 
September 19, 1877, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



January 8, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 2, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin 



Mrs. D. M. Rowley, of whose illness we have before spoken, was taken to Madison on Thursday last, for 

treatment. 

 May 21, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

We are glad to know that Mrs. D. M. Rowley, who has been undergoing treatment at Madison for some time, is 

very much better, and the probabilities are that she will soon be so far recovered as to return to her home. 

 June 25, 1879, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mr. Cliff Rowley, son of Rev. M. Rowley formerly of Evansville, now of 

New London, Wis., is spending a few days in town with his brother, Frank. 

September 3, 1879, Evansville Review 

 

Mr. Will. Stevens has bought the James G. Rowley farm, containing 161 acres, with good buildings and other 

substantial appurtenances, for $6,923, at the rate of $43 per acre.  In connection he bought 35 acres of the same 

unimproved, and mainly timber land, in “the grove,” paying $25 per acre, making a total purchase of $7,798.00.  

It can hardly be told what the rest of us will do when the Stevens Bros get all the land they want.  David has just 

bought one or two and he owned several before. 

 January 12, 1881, Evansville Review 

 

Frank Rowley has resigned his position as telegraph operator at Beloit, and will remain at home until about the 

first of April, when he will go on to the Santa Fe road either as operator or agent. 

 March 23, 1881, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Frank M. Rowley has been appointed agent for the C. & N. W. R’y company at Redfield, Dakota and assumed 

the duties of his position August 12
th

.  Frank is one of the best of boys; capable, honest and industrious, and 

what is none the less appreciated by the public, he is courteous and always obliging to people.  He never 

deeming himself above giving a civil reply to what sometimes might be taken as an impertinent question, or at 

least this has been our experience with him.  We shall always note his success with pleasurable anxiety. 

 August 17, 1881, Evansville Review 

 

 

Died.  Rowley--On Sunday, Sept. 20, '83 of consumption, Mr. Burt Rowley, of Magnolia, aged 23 years. 

 

October 2, 1883, p. 1, col. 7, Enterprise, Evansville, Wisconsin 



February 6, 1885, Evansville Review, p. 3, 

col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

D. M. Rowley expects soon to open his Real Estate office again, which will receive due 

notice in the Enterprise. 

 February 10, 1885, Enterprise, p. 1, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mr. D. C. Rowley returned from Chicago Monday night, where he had been to attend a sick brother, General 

Wm. R. Rowley, who resides at Galena, but was in Chicago to visit a daughter, and was suddenly attacked with 

a severe lung difficulty. 

 January 22, 1886, Evansville Review, p. 3, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Elvin C. Rowley is drawing lumber for the erection of a new house on his farm near Butts Corners.  His 

grandfather, Mr. Earl of Clinton, is doing the carpenter work. 

 October 7, 1887, Evansville Review 

 

Mr. Daniel M. Rowley kindly informs us that the Champion Mill, nee Owen Mill, situated in the town of 

Magnolia, upon the Evansville and Albany Road, is now open for all kinds of milling work, such as taking toll, 

etc. 

 March 30, 1887, Enterprise 



 

Mrs. Emma Rowley is making some improvements to her residence on the East side of our city. 

 May 4, 1889, The Tribune 

 

Mr. J. W. Crawford has traded his residence on Seminary Street to Mr. E. E. Rowley for his farm.  Mr. Rowley 

expects soon to move to the city. 

 February 22, 1896, p. 1, col. 3, The Badger, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Married:  Wednesday evening, August sixteenth, Miss Minnie Rowley and Mr. Henry Wolffe, both of 

this city.  The wedding was a quiet affair but enjoyed by all present.  Rev. J. E. Coleman officiated having been 

a teacher of the bride and groom. 

The couple are well known here having been reared near this city and educated at our Seminary.  The 

gentleman after graduating here took an engineering course at Wisconsin University where he distinguished 

himself in applied mathematics. 

The couple will reside in Superior the coming year where Mr. Wolffe will continue his work as teacher 

of mathematics. 

They take with them to their new home the best wishes of their many friends and relatives. 

August 19, 1899, The Badger, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

The many friends of Mr. James Rowley, will be painted to learn that his entire home with its contents at Darien, 

was destroyed by fire last week with no insurance.  The fire originated from a defective flue.  Most of our 

citizens and readers will remember Mr. Rowley and his family, who resided for many years on the prairie, upon 

the farm west of Mr. Bullock’s now owned by Mr. Stevens. 

 March 5, 1901, The Tribune, p. 3, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Mr. and Mrs. McKibben, nee Nettie Rowley, of Rockford, Ill., arrived here Monday, with the remains of their 

infant child, which was interred in the city cemetery. 

 

March 19, 1901, Tribune, p. 3, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

 

 
April 4, 1901, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  



May 13, Tribune and May 16, 1902, Enterprise, Evansville, 

Wisconsin 



 

 

 

Nettie Frazee and brother Frank of Peterson, Ia., are visiting their mother, Mrs. Fred Rowley. 

 January 2, 1906, The Tribune, p. 1, col. 5, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Rowley, Nettie and Daisy Frazee spent Sunday with Frank Dixon and family, who reside 

about one and one half miles east of Brooklyn. 

 January 30, 1906, The Tribune,  

 

 

 
March 11, 1909, The Evansville Review, “School News”, Evansville, Wisconsin 



 

 

Fred Rowley, one of the prosperous farmers of Jug Prairie, had two cows killed by lightening Friday morning 

about six o’clock.  The cows had been put in the barn preparatory to milking, a few moments before the bolt 

struck the building.  However the barn did not burn. 

 September 1, 1909, Enterprise. 

 

Fred Rowley and family have moved from Jug Prairie into Miss Lizzie Gillies’ house on Main Street. 

 September 15, 1909, Enterprise 

 
April 20, 1910, Enterprise, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 



June 1, 1911, Evansville Review, p. 1, col. 5, Evansville, 

Wisconsin  

 

 

Mrs. Mary Rowley of Milwaukee is visiting at the home of her mother, Mrs. J. H. Hoesington. 

 April 11, 1912, Evansville Review, p. 5, col. 3 

 

Mr. and Mrs. Warren Rowley and son, Clifford, of Milwaukee, motored here Sunday to spend a few days with 

Mrs. James Hoisington and Mr. and Mrs. Harry Loomis. 

 December 10, 1914, Evansville Review, p. 4, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

Twenty-five relatives of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Rowley arrived at their home, 341 West Main Street, Saturday 

evening, carrying with them well filled baskets.  A bounteous six-thirty dinner was served, after which the 

evening was spent with cards and music.  The gathering was in honor of the birthdays of five of the guests 

which occur in February.  Those from out of town were Mr. and Mrs. Fred Farnsworth and two children, Mr. 

and Mrs. Ezra Sherman and Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Dixon of Brooklyn and Mrs. C. E. Powers and two children of 

Oregon. 

 February 25, 1915, Evansville Review 

 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Webb are preparing to move into Mrs. Warren Rowley’s house on Lincoln Street. 

 March 1, 1917, Evansville Review, p. 5, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

MRS. ROWLEY WRITES ABOUT OLDEN TIMES 

 

(Note: the following article "Early Recollections of Evansville and Vicinity," was written by Mrs. Ann E. 

Rowley, of this city. It will be concluded in next week's issue): 



 

When I look over the country around about Evansville and near-by towns and the well-fenced cultivated and 

stocked farms, the fine dwelling houses and large, roomy barns, graineries and other buildings containing 

machinery for working the land and feed for the abundant stock contentedly eating their dried rations in winter, 

or enjoying the succulent greens of their pasture in summer; the many villages and thriving cities within easy 

reach of us, either by carriages, railroads, street cars, bicycles; yes! and now the wonderful automobiles that are 

getting so common on our streets, it is hard to realize this is the same country I traveled through with my 

parents and uncle's family in 1844.  

 

There were about fifteen of us in all, coming from Milwaukee in wagons, when I was but eleven years old, but I 

remember the strangeness and beautiful grandeur of the country without houses, people, domestic cattle, or even 

roads, in many places, everyone going where they pleased without let or hindrence. I felt perfectly happy, with 

no though of getting lost or meeting any of the four footed settlers, of which there were plenty, and I guess with 

good reason, as I knew nothing about them. I never saw but one deer and that one wouldn't stop for me to look 

at him; one prairie wolf, which ran almost as fast one way as I did the other, and one rattlesnake. I don't know 

which was the most frightened. Then I jumped up and down in one place screaming, while the snake buzzed, 

coiled and jumped away as fast as he knew how. 

 

There were only three houses in sight when we reached the "Grove," as Evansville was then called; one on the 

east side of the creek, nearly a quarter of a mile away, occupied by Rev. Boyd Phelps; one just this side, a 

double log house, where Amos Kirkpatrick lived, and a school house a little back of where the bank now stands, 

also built of logs; but there were others in the near vicinity and we soon learned to locate them. As we came 

near the corner of Main and Madison Streets, very nearly the same then as now, a man on horseback and 

seeming to know who we were, told of a nearer way to get to my uncle's (Hamilton Higday's) than we were 

going; also how to avoid the marshy ground on the way. It proved to be Ira Jones; it was very kind in him and 

helped us to get to our destination much sooner. 

 

When we arrived there we found the house contained one small room below (with a fireplace and wood to use 

in it), but the chamber was but little more than the slant of the roof to shelter the whole fifteen of us. However, 

we children didn't give that a thought, but soon ran as fast as we could to a nearby hill to hunt for strawberries, 

and we found them too. Our parents made the best of our small quarters until they were somewhat rested, then 

my father moved into Washington Higday's house, west of here, and from there my oldest brother and myself 

could come to school. Maria Quivey was the teacher. 

 

The Methodist church, when we came, was in a thriving condition, holding services in the schoolhouse, where 

we also attended for a time. My parents being of the Baptist persuasion, and hearing there had been a church of 

that order formed at John Winston's in what is now the town of Porter, went there and joined the little band, 

which held their meetings at the neighboring houses; afterwards here in the Grove schoolhouse in the 

afternoons, the Methodists occupying it in the morning. This was continued until it was decided to unite with 

the Rutland church and put up a building at Union Village, that being the most central place to accommodate 

both societies, which was happily enjoyed for several years, until owing to the rapidly increasing population, it 

was thought best to reorganize a church here again, which was done, all receiving letters to come here who 

wished to, but they were not able to build a church for a number of years. The other churches were very kind, 

however, allowing the use of their houses, when not in use for themselves, until they succeeded in completing 

their first church--in 1867, I think, it being the fifth church edifice in the place. Now there are seven, including 

the Free Methodist and Catholic churches. 

 

But to go back again, my father selected a farm on the south side of the prairie and started to build a house, so 

we moved again in order to be near his work. Warren Foster shaved oak shingles by hand to cover the house, 

which we moved into in the spring of 1854 [sic]. It took him nearly all winter and I remember well the children 

playing in that wonderful pile of shavings. I think I helped them sometimes, when at home. 

 



When they moved the second time they went into Mr. Jones' house, he having just completed a larger log house, 

but hued both outside and in. They (my parents) left me, however, to board at Mr. Kirkpatrick's and to go to 

school the rest of the term. I also boarded at John Sale's one term. I did not go to school in winter. Mr. Jones' 

people wanted their children in school and arranged for me, as young as I was, to teach their three oldest 

children and my brother, James, in their chamber, it being warmed from the pipe of the cookstove, and the 

warm air that would come through the cracks of the loose-board floor of the room. 

 

It proved to be a very happy school, for although we were all children together, I do not remember that I had to 

speak a word of reproof to either of the four younger ones. Again, I remember my brother and I walked from 

home to the grove to school, two and a half miles, for a time. It was in the fall of the year, and we did not get 

home till the stars began to shine. 

 

However, new settlers kept coming in and it was felt there must be a school nearer home, so a district was 

organized and Mr. Janes came to the rescue again by vacating a bedroom and making a temporary schoolroom 

of that. Malvina Arnold, afterward William Taggart's wife, taught the first district school, which, of course I 

attended. It was some years before the first schoolhouse was built, but they always found a place for the school, 

and a teacher to fill the place. 

(to be continued) 

June 21, 1917, p. 1 & 3, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

(continued from last week)  There was no fruit in the country, except what grew wild, anywhere near us, and 

my mother missed it badly. I said let James, (my brother nearly four years younger than I) go with me and we 

shall get some trees to plant in the garden. So with a garden hoe and butcher knife we marched to where the 

wild plum trees were plenty, about one and a half miles from home, and came back with as many trees as we 

could carry. Of course, they didn't all live, but we went several times, till we had plenty of wild grapes and 

plums. In a few years, the currant bushes (raised from slips) began to bear. Our orchard was raised from seed 

sent to the uncles several years before, which they sowed, transplanted and had ready for us to set out in order, 

and with a few grafter trees, we thought we had a pretty good showing. 

 

I commenced teaching summers when I was fifteen, and could attend school after that in winter only. As I said 

before, there were few roads at that time and I remember but one in the district where I first taught. The 

schoolhouse was near that and a dwelling house across the road from it, but the other places where I had to go 

(of course I boarded around) were in all directions, from one-half to nearly two miles away, through marshes 

and among hazel brush, some times with not even a footpath to be guided by. You can imagine the plight we 

were in on reaching the schoolhouse mornings, with the grass and bushes laden with dew to brush against and 

the little hummocks in the marshes to slip off from and get wet feet. But that wasn't the worst. When I got to the 

school house there was no wood provided, nor even brush for a fire to dry our clothing during the whole 

summer term. The children of today with their graded schools, high schools, seminaries, colleges and 

universities right at their doors, little realize the privileges they are enjoying over that of the new country. 

 

At first, the only store in these parts, kept by a Mr. Dudley, was a small general store at Union village, where 

we could supply some of our most pressing needs, if we could pay for them. Of course, money was out of the 

question, most of the time. The problem was solved often by cutting cordwood and exchanging it with Dudley 

for the much needed articles. It was carried to such an extent it almost became a household word. I heard it so 

often repeated; so much so my brother, Irvin, then about four years old was very busy all one winter "hauling 

wood to Dudley's." His wagon was his little chair turned on its back, which he filled from the woodbox, pushed 

it across the floor and piled it in the chair till he wore the posts of the back nearly flat. The chair is still in 

evidence. 

 

When they got the sod broken, which was done by hitching six sturdy yoke of oxen to a large plow, the wood 

was not so much in evidence, for sometime we had a little money, but it was precious property I tellyou, for, 

after the grain was ready to sell it had to be hauled to Milwaukee to market. I remember a few instances where 



the farmer hired the hauling done, that the grain didn't pay for transportation. But such times were the exception 

and when, in 1856, the railroad was finished as far as Janesville and we could go there and back in one day, by 

using half the night, we began to feel a great pressure had been removed in several ways. 

 

The years of breaking the sod and the consequent rotting of the grass, was supposed to be the cause of so much 

fever and ague, which were very prevalent for a number of years, and while they were not considered very fatal 

diseases, I don't think many cared to have a second attack, but many did have it, not only once, but many times. 

My father, I think, must have been a special favorite for the fever to work on, for it came to him thirteen times 

at short intervals, in spite of the much quinine given him. At last he was told if he would get a quarter of a 

pound of hops, boil in several waters, strain and boil down to three wineglassfuls and take one each morning it 

would cure him. There was but one place where hops could be found and that was Mrs. Boyd Phelps'. She gave 

him all she had, not quite a quarter of a pound, but it did the work well, for he never shook again with the ague. 

There were not well ones enough to take care of the sick, many having to do the shaking alone and without 

medicine.  

 

The doctor couldn't get quinine enough to go round. But that, too, at last passed away. I remember Dr. Evans 

rode night and day; the only sleep he got was in the buggy. (Of course, he had to have a driver), the intermitting 

fever keeping pace with the ague. 

 

The railroad had come near to us and we felt we could see easier times ahead. Before this, however, other 

changes were in progress. All the time there had been a steady progress. A post office was established here, 

stores appeared, a brick yard, a match factory, a furniture factory, the Baker Manufacturing plant, drug stores, 

more doctors, more churches and more schoolhouses. Soon after the beginning of these improvements, it was 

thought there must be a name for the place that wouldn't disappear at the sound of the woodman's axe, so, after 

the usual proceedings a village was organized and called Evansville, in honor of Dr. Evans. 

 

I will say right here, that my father, in the fall of 1844, went with an ox team to Beloit to the mill, taking wheat 

enough to last all winter. It took him three days to make the trip and when my mother began to use the flour she 

found it almost impossible to do anything with it, for some cause. It was very dark colored and would not rise 

good, but it was all we had and we were obliged to use it, and by the closest watching, we managed to eat it. 

There was a part of a bagful that was good, however, so we blamed the other to the grinding. 

 

They bought the half of a hog when one of the neighbors butchered, thinking to get a little lard to use and we 

did. Mother tried the lard out in a spider and it was not half full. That with a pound and a half of butter, was our 

winter supply in that line. We got potatoes, turnips and pumpkins of Mr. Jones, as we were too late to plant any 

that year. 

 

I will say a word for the growth of our schools, from the log house built where the town hall now stands. The 

other district built its schoolhouse where the standpipe now is. It was also used for church purposes as well, but 

in a few more years the children filled the three schoolrooms, so they reunited and put up the first brick, 

building on the present school site, making it a graded school. It was thought at the time they would have all the 

room they would ever need, but as the years went by they found it was necessary to erect another building as 

large as the first and now we see a third school building in company with the other two. 

 

Our seminary, which was first talked about in 1855, or 1856, and finished later, is still in a flourishing 

condition, they, also having a second building. 

 

One thing I have not mentioned is, we have no saloons in town, nor has there ever been one here. But in 

addition to our schools and churches, we have a fine library building, not a Carnegie, but the gift of a pioneer 

who lived and made his money among us, Almeron Eager. 

 

June 28, 1917, p 2, col. 3, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  



 

October 6, 1927, Evansville Review, p. 

Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

 

 

Mrs. Ella Rowley has moved into the home she purchased from Mr. and Mrs. Burr Tolles. 

 January 8, 1920, Evansville Review 

 

Mrs. W. G. Meggott has purchased the house on Lincoln Street formerly owned by Mrs. Moe Rowley. 

 April 15, 1920 Evansville Review, p. 5, col. 3, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

OBITUARY 

 

Mrs. Ann E. Rowley 

 

Mrs. Ann E. Rowley, the oldest resident of the town, died at her home, 114 S. Madison St., at 2:30 the 26th of 

August, 1920, after a long illness of nearly nine months. 

 

The funeral was held at the house Saturday afternoon of the 29th. The Rev. Hugh A. Misdall officiating. 

Interment was at Maple Hill Cemetery. 

 



Ann E. Taggart was born in Truxton township, Courtland County, New York, on the 15th of February, 1833. 

 

She was eleven years old when she came here with her parents, in a wagon, finding only one house on the site 

where Evansville now stands. In 1853, she was married to David C. Rowley. He preceded her in death the 26th 

of September, 1886, also one son on the 27th of May 1911. 

 

She leaves to mourn her death one daughter, Mrs. Nettie A. McKibben, a daughter-in-law, Mrs. Ella Rowley, 

ten grandchildren, seven great grandchildren and one sister-in-law, Mrs. Laura Taggart. 

 

Those who attended the funeral from out of town were: Mr. and Mrs. James Yale, Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Grant, 

Mr. and Mrs. Web Johnson, Miss Myrtle Rowley, Mr. Ray Smith, of Durand, Ill. Miss Lizzie Higday of Prairie 

du Sac, Wis., and Mr. W. J. Rowley of Ohio. 

 

September 2, 1920, Evansville Review, Evansville, WI 

 

 

Johnson - Rowley 

 

Miss Minnie Johnson, of Brooklyn and Mr. Lloyd Rowley, of this city were married at the First Lutheran 

Parsonage, Stoughton, last Saturday, June 23, leaving immediately for a two-week's honeymoon trip to the lakes 

of Vilas County, around Sayner. 

 

Mr. Rowley is one of the American Legion boys from this city, where he was raised and received his education.  

He saw service in France and is honored as one of those who offered their all that Democracy might life. 

 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. O. J. Johnson of Brooklyn, and is well and favorably known both in 

that village and Evansville, where she has a host of friends. 

 

On their return to this city the young couple will make their home in the Rowley residence on West Liberty 

Street. 

 

June 28, 1923, Evansville Review, p. 4, col. 2, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 

January 20, 1927, Evansville Review 

 

 

Van Wyck Loomis 87, died early Sunday morning at his home, 308 South Second Street, after a short illness.  

He was born in Geneva, N. Y. and came to Evansville in 1916.  Mr. Loomis was unmarried.  He leaves four 

nieces and a nephew, among whom are Mrs. Warren Rowley and Harry Loomis, this city.  Services were 

conducted Tuesday at 10:30 a.m. at the home, the Rev. O. W. Smith officiating, with burial in Maple Hill 

cemetery. 

 

March 29, 1923, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 

Mrs. Minnie Wolff passed away at the General Hospital in Madison on Sunday, March 

25, 1923, after several months' illness with heart trouble. 

 



Minnie D. Rowley was born May 20, 1879, on a farm near Evansville.  At the age of fifteen years she began 

teaching school, and taught in several schools in the vicinity of her home, always giving the best of satisfaction. 

 

On August 16, 1899, she was united in marriage to Henry C. Wolff, a professor of Mathematics at the 

University of Wisconsin.  To this union three children were born:  Charles, who died at the age of one year, and 

Misses Antoinette and Florence Wolff, who are at the home at 312 Breese Terrace, Madison.  Besides the two 

daughters, she is survived by her mother, Mrs. Ella Rowley, of this city, and three brothers, Lloyd, of this city, 

Warren S., of Green Bay, and Frank B., of Minneapolis. 

 

Funeral services were held in Madison, Tuesday at 12 o'clock, noon, and the remains were brought to this city 

on the 2:36 train for burial, short services being held at Maple Hill cemetery. 

 

Besides the immediate family, those who accompanied the remains to this city were Jay Emery, Mr. and Mrs. 

James Murphy (formerly Mildred Emery), Miss Eleanor Morgan, and Mr. Walterman, all of Madison. 

 

The members of the local Woman's Relief Corps, of which Mrs. Ella Rowley has been an honored member for 

many years, assembled at the depot when the remains arrived. 

 

March 29, 1923, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin 

 
May 27, 1926, p. 1, col. 4, Evansville Review, Evansville, Wisconsin  

 
PIONEER RESIDENT CLAIMED BY DEATH 



 

Mrs. Emma Gray Dies Monday at Home Here Following Illness of Several Months 

 

Mrs. Emma Jean Gray, 78, a life-long resident of this vicinity, died in her home here at 

127 West Church Street at 6 a.m. Monday following an illness of several months.  Funeral 

services were held in the home at 2 p.m. yesterday, the Rev. Robert H. Pratt of the 

Baptist church officiating.  Interment was made in Maple Hill cemetery. 

 

Mrs. Gray, formerly Emma Jean Rowley, daughter of the late Mr. and Mrs. D. M. Rowley, was 

born Nov. 29, 1850, on a farm four miles east of here and grew to young womanhood on a 

farm three miles west of the city, to which her parents moved when she was a child. 

 

She was married to Alonzo B. Gray, Evansville, May 18, 1878, and the couple settled here 

where four children were born.  The deceased, who was loved and respected by all who knew 

her, was an active member of the Baptist church of the Woman's union of that church, and 

of the W. C. T. U. 

 

Besides a host of friends, she is survived by two sons, Orin Carlyle, Fort Bidwell, 

Calif., and Paul Rowley, Whittier, Calif.; one daughter, Mrs. J. F. Waddell of this city; 

and six grandchildren.  To them the heartfelt sympathy of the entire community is 

extended. 
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