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for Catarrh.

not be neglected., A ht
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Asthma, Bronchitis, &!nq
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and defeat the diseass.
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Slocum’s Oxojell Catarrh Cure,
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rtics as an antiseptie
being a powerful healing agent. You breathe it throus
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done much to enable sufferers to resist

Dr. 3""'"" Oxojell Catarrh Cure
medical science for the prompt and
ﬁmnaur. cure of Catarrh of the Head,
» Boothing jall

of Catarrh. The irritated and

and throat are relieved and soothed with the first application of Dr.

Throat, and Nasal organs,

i’ for the immediate relief and cure

nflamed membranes of your nosa

as well as
the nostril,
‘0o Liquid!

Oxojeli Catarrh Cure is sold at all drug stores at Fifty cents &
box, bat in order that every sufferer from this prevalent ailment may
have an opportunity to test the remedy. a free sample box will be
sent on request to any place in Canada., All {uu haveto dois todrop
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, tothe T. A. Slocum
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“He wiasa onee,"” whe sald, “ my
over [

" Belore " ——

“Belore 1 met your father! We

But he

wved me. and [ thought | cared for
alm. I wrote hfm [etters—the fool-
wWh I|etterm of an impulsive glir).
These Lhe Eept. | treated him bad-
¥. 1T know that! But [ too have
wilfered. It has been the esire of
uy life to have those letters. Last
h culled hepe. tefore my
‘ace e burnt all but one! That he
sept. The price of his retorning it
By MWy wWoas iy !ll‘|j' -1Et “il-ﬂ.t"..

1 o w i £ Purposg T W ‘H.I:.l'"li'[“]

wWere mever really engaged.

tﬂh - CWhat use did he propose
y make of the Admiral’s papers i
de succeeded In stealing them 7

slo shook her head mournfully

{ cannot tell. He angwered me
b Tt that he simply needed some
tatisties to complete a magnzine
wreicie, and that Me. C. himsell had
wnt him here. If what you tell me
f their importance s true. 1 have
o doubt that he lled.”

Why eould he pot go to the Ad-
niral himsell 7

Lady Deringham's face was as
pale ns death., and she spaoke with
lowneast head, her eyesa fixed upon
aer clenched hands.

At Calra” she sald, "™ net long
ufer my marriage, we all met. I
was lndiscreet. and your father was
wt-headed and jealous. They quar-
relled and fought. your father
sonunded him; he [ired in the alr.
o understand pow that he could
108 go direct to the admiral.”

I ranpnot enderstand,” he admit-
Wi, “"why you listened to hLis pro-
ill"-'-:|.|.‘

" Wolfenden, ' wanted taant let-
ter” whe sald, her voiee dying away

something like n moan. "1t 1y
not that | hanve anytinng more
thin lolly to reproach mysell with.
but it was written—it was the only
e—aflter my marriage. Just nt
iret | wians nob verv rlujlil:lr' with
vurir Inther. We had had o quarrel.

lorget what about, and 1 sat down

o TS S— e -
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A PLOT FOR EMPIRE.

A THRILLING STORY OF CONTINENTAL CONSPIRACY AGAINST ERITAIN.
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not know best? Are my wishes, my

prayers, nothing to you 7"
“A great deal, mother, vet 1 con

| sider mysell also o juege as to the

and  wrote words which I have
nany o time bitterly repented ever
WYing put on paper. 1| have never
forgotten them—I never shall! 1

Rive s @1 th'm o'ten Iin my b ppi
L morments, and they
W mo to be
Ire.

Tou have it back now 7 You have
imtroyed it P
=he shook her hend '.'.'!_'.‘lrj']"f.

“hin | was to have had 1t when

nad suceeeded ; [ had pot let him

i five minutes when you disturbed
us

Tell me the
" Why 7

I will get you the letter.”

He would not give It you. You
“ild not make him.”
Wolfenden's eyeas flashed

*dadiden fire.

written with

man's name.”

with a

You are mistaken,” he sald. “The
raun who holds for blackmall over
* woman's head, a letter written
tWonty years ago. s a scoundrel! I
Willget that ‘etter from him. Teil
@98 his name !

Lady Deringham shuddered.

" Wolfonden. it would bring trou-
+0! He s dangerous. Don't ask me.
\E kast | have kept my word to
Eim. It wns not my fault that we
wore disturbed. Hoe will not molest
e now.”

"Mother, I will know his name."

‘I cannot tell it you.”

"“Then, I will find it out;: 1t will
40t be difficult. 1  wili put the
whele matter In the hands of the
police. 1 ghall send to Scotiand
Yard for a detective. There are
marks underneath
picked up a wen's glove upon the
Nbrary flcor. A clever feller will
find enough to work upon. I will
find this blackguard for myself. and
the law shall deal with him as he
desorves

" Wolfendea., have mercy !

\ Warships Ordered to Delamere Bay!

have seemed |
letters |

| gther newspijwers.

wieest course to pursuae, The plan
which 1 have suggested may clear up
many things. I may bring to lght
the real object of this man. It ma)
solve the mystery of that imposter,
Wilmot. I am tired of all this uncer-
tainty. We will have some daylight,
[ shall telegraph to-morrow morning
to Secotland Yard."

“Wolfenden, 1 beseech you !’

=0 also do | beseach you, mother,
to well me that man's naome. Great
heavens !

Wolfenden sprang  suddenly from
Lis chalr with startled face. An ldea
slow of coming, but absolutely con-
vineing from its first conception, had
suddenly flashed home to him. How
could he have been so blingd ? He stood
looking at his mother in fixed sus-
pease.  The  light of his kpowledge
was in his face and she saw it. She
had been dreading this all the while.

"It was Mr. Sabin!—the man who
calls hims=elf Sabin !

\ little moan of despalr crept out
from her lips. She covered her face
with her hanids amd sobbed.

CHAI'TER XXX
e Gathering of the War-Storm.

Mr. Sabin, entering hils
room as usual at 10 o'clock on the
following morning., found, besides the
usual pile of vewspapers and letters,
0 telegram which had arrived too
late for delivery on the previous even.
ing. e opened it in leisurely fashion
whilst he sipped his coffee. It was
handed in at the Charing Cross Post
office and was signed simply “K.":

“Just returned. When can you eall
and conclude arrnngements ?  Am
anxious to see yvou. Read to-night's
paper.—RK."

The telegram slipped from Mr. =
bin's fingers. He tore open the St
James GLazette, and a little exeln
mation escaped from his lips as he saw
the thick, black type which headed
the principad columns :

"Extraordinar: Telvegrnm  of th
German Emperor to Meoenlg !

@erman Sympaths

¥

Excitement On the Stock Eo

change .

Larent

Mr. Sabin's breakfast remained un
tasted. He read every word In the

a Iittle breath when he had finlshed,
and torned to his breakfast.

“Is Miss Sabin up yet?" he asked
the servant, who waited upon him.

man was not certain, but with.
drew to inquire. He reappeared al-
most directly. Miss Sabin had been up
for more thap an hour. She had just
returned from a walk and had order-
ed breakfast to be served in her room.

“Tell her,” Mr. Sabin directed,
“that I should be exceedingly ob-
liged If ghe would take her coffee
with me. I have some intercsting
I-"H".."

The man was absent for several
minutes. Before he returned Helene
came In. Mr. Sabin greeted her with
his usual courtesy, and even more
than his usual cordiality.

“You are missing the best part of
the morning with your continental
habits,” she exclaimed brightly. *I
have been out on the cliffs dlnce half-
past Elﬁht The alr is delightful.”

She threw off her hat, and, golng
to the sideboard, helped hersell to a
cup of eoffer. There was a becoming
flush upon her cheeks—her hair was
a little tossed by the wind, Mr. Sabin
watched her curiously.

“You have not, 1 SUppoOse, seen a
morning paper—or rather lust night's
paper 7" he remarked.

She shook her head.

“A mewspaper! You know that I
never look at an English one,” she an-
swered. “You wanted to see  me,
Reynolds sald. 1s there any news 7"
y “There |s great news,'" he answered.
There is such news that by sunset
to-day war will probably be declared
between England and Germany !

The flush died out of her cheeks.
She faced him, pallid to the lips.
d“It is not possible ! she exclalm-
ed.

"So the whole world would have de-
clared a week ago! As 0 matter of
fact it is not so sudden s we imag-
ine! The storm has been long
brewing! It is we who have been
blind. A little black spot of irrita-
tion has spread and deepened into a
war-cloud."

"1:]IEH will affect us 7" she asked.

“For us,*" he answered, it s o trl
umph. It is the end of our schemes,
the climax of our desires. When huig-
enstein came to me I knew that he
was in earnest, but I never dreamed
that the torch was so nearly kin-
dled. I pee now why he was so eager
to moake terms with e,

“And you," she sald, “you have thelp
bond ?**

l-‘{_:r o moment he looked thoughtful.

“"Not yet. 1 have thelr promise—
the promise of the Emperor himself.
But as yet my share of the bargain s
inComplete. There must be no more
delay. It must be finished now—at
once. That telegram would never
have been sent from Berlin but for
thelr covenant with me. It would have
been better, perhaps, had they walt-
ed o little time. But one cannot tell !
The opportunity was too good to et
slip."

“How long will it be,” she asked,
“before your work is complete 7"

Hi# face clonded over. In the great.
er trinmph he had almost [orgotten
the minor difficulties of the present,
He was a diplomatist and o schemer
of European fame. He had planned
great things, and had accomplished
L. Success had been on his side so
o that he might almost have beewn
extused for declining to reckon fallure
amongst the possibilities. The difficul-
t¥ which was before him now was
a8 trifling as the uprooting of a
hazel ewiteh after the conguest of o
forest of oaks. Dut none the less fop

,the moment he was perplexed. It

i

e o B

breakfast | .. ¢ inly no longer than that.”

wawe hard, in the face of this need forp
urgeat haste, to  decide upon Ll
next step.

“My work,"” he suid slowly, “must be
accomplished at once. There is very
little wanted. Yet that little, 1
must confess, troubles me."

“You have not succeeded, then, in
obtaining what you want from Lord
Deringham

“No."

“Will he not help vou at all *

“Never."

“"How, then, do you mean to getat
these papers of his 7'

“At present,” he replied, “I scarcely
kanow. In an hour or two I may be
able to tell you. It is possible that it
might take me twenty-four hours :

She walked to the window and stood
there with her hands clasped behind
her back. Mg, Sabin had Iit acigaretie
smoking it thoughtfu:ly.

Presently she spoke to h'm.

“You will gel them,” she said ; “yes,
[ believe that. In the end you will
succeed, as you have succeeded in
everything.™

There was a luck of enthusiasm in
her toae. He looked up quietly, and
flicked the ash from the end of his
cigare:ie,

“You are right,” he said. “I :.ajl
surceed. My oniy regret is that I
have made a slight miscaleulation. It
wiil take longer than I imagined.
Ko genstein wiil be in a lever, and I
am afraid that he will worry me., At
Lhe same time he is himseil to blame.

 He has been needlessly precipitate.”

With the Rebels!

She turned away from the window
abd siood before him., She had a look

v in her lace which he had seen (hera

four columns, and then tuarned to the !

They were all

ablaze with the news. England's most |

renowned ally had turned suddenly
agailnst her. Without the slightest
warning the firebrand of war had
been kindled and waved threatening.
Iy in our very faces, The occasion
was hopelessly insignificant. A hand-

{ ful of English adventurers, engaged

e —

the window. I |

in o somewhat rash but plucky expe
dition in a distant part of the world.
had met with a sharp reverse. In It-
selfl the affair was nothing ; vet it
bade fair to become n matter of in-
terpational history. Ill-advised though
they may have been, the Englishmen
carried with them a charter granted
by the DPritish Government. There
was no secret about it—the fact was
perfectly understood in  every Cabi-
et of Europe. Yet the German Em-
peror had himself written a telegram
congratulating the State which had
réepelled the threatened attack. It
was scarcely an invasion—it was llt-
tle more than a demonstration on the
part of an ill-treated section of the
population ! The fact that German in-

| terests were in npo way concerned—

that any outside Interference was
simply a piece of gratuitous lmperti.
nence—only Intensified the signifl.
cance of the incident. A deliberate
insult had been offered to England;
and the man who sat there with the

- paper clenched in his hand, whilst his

keen eyes devoured the long columns
of wonder and indignation, knew that
his had been the hand which had has-

May 1 ' tened the long-pent-up storms, Me drew

L

but once before, and the memory of
which had ever since troubled him.
"1 wanl you,"” she said, “to under-
stand this. | will not have any direct
harm worked upon the Der.nghums. If
you can ge! what they have and what
ls necessary to us by eraft—well, very
kood. If not, it must go! I wiil not
pave force ysed. You should remember
that Lord Wollenden saved your
life! I will have nothing to do with
any scheme which brings harm upon

¢ them I™

‘ol { Be

He looked at bar steadily. A small
spot of color was burning high up on
his pallid cheeks. The while, slender
fingers, toying carelessly with one
breakfast  appointments,
were shaking. He was very near be-
ing passionately angry.

“Do you mean,” he said, speaking
slowly and enunciating every word
with careful distinctness, “do sou
mean that you would sacrifice or even
endanger the greatest cause which
bas ever been conceived in the heart
of the patriot to the whole skin of a
house-ho!d of English peoplse? 1 won-
der whether you realize the position
as it stands at this moment? I am
bound, in justice to you, to believe
that you do mot. Do you realize that
Germany has closed with our offer,
and will act at our behest: that
only a few trifling sheets of paper
stand between us and the fullest, the
most glorious success? Is it a time,
do you think, for scruples or for maud-
Iin sentiment ¢ If I were to [ail in my
obligations toward Knigenstein, 1
should mot only dishonored and
disgraced, but out cause would be lost
for ever. The work of many years
would crumble into ashes. My own
life would not be worth am hour's
purchase. Helene, you are mad! You
are either mad or worse!”

Ll
- J- .
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She faced him quite unmoved. It was )

more than ever apparent that she
L'rin not amongst Lhose who f[eared

m.

“l am perfectly sane,” she said,”
“and I am very much in earpes:.
Ours shall be a strategic vietory, or
we will nol triamph at all. I believe
that you are planning some desperaie
means of securing those papers. I re-
peat that I will not have it!"

He looked at her with nurlinlg lips.

“Perhaps,” he said, “it is who
hate gone mad! At least, I can
scarcely believe that I am not
dreaming. Is it really you, Helene
of Bourbon, the descendant of kings,
& daughter of the rulers of France,
who falters and turns pale at the idea
of a little blood, shed for her coun-
iry's sake? I am very much afraid,”
he added, with biting sarcasm, “that
I bave not understood you. You bear
the name of a great queen, but you
bhave the heart of a serving-maid!
It is Lord Wollenden for whom you
fear |

She was not less firm, but her com-
pPosure was alfected. The rich ecolor

sireamed into her cheeks. She re-
mained silent.
“For a betroihed young lady,” he

said, siowly, “you will forgive me il
I say that your amxiety is scarcely
discreet. What you require, I sup-
ose, is a safe conduect for your lover.
wonder how Henri would——"

She flashed a glance and an inter-
Jection upon him which checked the
words upun his lips. The gesture was
almost a royal one. He was s’lenced.

“How dare you, s:r 1" she exclaimed.
“You are taking insufferable liber-
ties. I do not permit you to inter-
fere in my private affairs. Understand
that, even if your words were true,
if T choose to have a lover, it is my
affair, not yours. As for Henri, what
Lhas be to compiain of ¢ Read the pa-
pers and ask yoursell that! They
chronicle Lis doings freely enough!
He is singularly discreet, is he not §—
singularly faithful ™

{(To be Continued.)

IGNORANCE. g

By Mary Wright Sewall, Pres.
Iat. Councli of Women. i

With the increasing wealth pro-
duced by the laboring classes—that
s, by men of property—the increas-
g habit of luxury Is fostered in the
leisure class—that ls, in the wives of
these men, There can be concentrat.
ed In an apartment house comforte
that cannot be commanded at the
same priee in the separate, independ.
ent house. To my mind, these luxu-
rles, however cheap, are bought at
a very high price when for them is
sacrificed the dignity and independ-
ence of a separate household

The lelsure of American women in
the upper middle class has had many
beneflcial results, This class, 1t Is
which hasr patronized the arts, ad-
minlstered charities, Inaocarated and
supervised social pleasares and pre.
served and nugmented refinement.
But all of thess could have bean done
by this class of Amerlean women in

an Indefinitely larger and better
way werr they themselves mare
soundly educated,

So far as T kpow, onrs Is the only

country where the possession of n

competency s vrged a8 o reason for |
felian subjest

an inferior edveation In onr conntry
it I» no uncommon thing for a par
ent to say, "Oh, my daughter  will
never have to do anything, thersfore
she does not need to study.” This
means that “myv danghter will never
have to work for money, therefore
she do2s not need a sound and ex.
tended culturs.'

Women may do, to thelr great nd
vantage. and from mvy point of view,
to the advantags of the world in gen
eral, many things ontslde of Jdomestie

IHfe. But whatever art, profession or |

avocatlon a woman mayv have, she
will hardlr eseaps and will certainly
not desire to cscape the domestic vo-
eatlon.

T am not pleadineg that our girls
Rhall be taught to be either drudees
in thelr own hom®s or to b= capable
mistresees of  dendges.  The very
phrase, “houschold seienee,™
that at the base of domestic labor
mny be found sclentific knowledge,

The recognition that  hounsehold
labor Is based upon sclepee dignifles
such labor and lfts it from drodgery
ta n prolession, This changes the
attitude of tho eultivated mind to-
ward it. Mueh will be done for the
next generation if the danghters of
this generatlon can be dellvered from
the folly which makes it possibla for
4 woman to say that either she or
her cook has had “bad luck with Lhe
bread.”

The unoccupied minds of the wo-
men who sleep late in the mornings
or who take long naps in the after-
noon; who have no regular duties
and no house to kee ; whose menial
development is too limited to enabie
them to find ocenpation in reading,
study or benevolenee, menace the
peace of the community.

The conditlons of the home life of
the rich make it impossible for girls
to be brought up to industrious
habits at home.

Smallpox Kemedy,

An Edinburgh gentleman has found
among ol papers the following rem-
edy lor smallpox : [ herewith append
it recipe which has been nsed to s
knowledge in hundrede of cascs. It
will prevent and cure the smallpox
though the pittings are filling. When
Jenner diseovercd the cowpox in Eng-
lapd the world of science hurled an
avalanche upon his head, but when
the most selentific school of medicine
in the world—that of Paris—pub-
lished this recipe as a panacea for
rmallipox, It passed unheeded. It is as
unfailing as fate, and conquers in
every inetance. It is harmless when
taken by a well person. It will also
cure scarlet fever. Here is the recipe
ap I have used it, and cured my chil-
dren of scarlet fever—here it is as I
have used it to cure smallpox when
learped physicians said the patient
maset dle, it cured: Sulphate of zine,
one graln; fuxglove (digitalis), one
grain; halfl a teaspoonful of sugar :
mix with two t onfuls of water.
When thoroughly mixed add four
ounces of water. Take a teaspoonful
every hour. Either disease will disap-
pear in twelve hours. For a child.
emaller doses according 1o age. II
countrieé would eompel their physi-
cinp® to use this there would be no
need ol peet-houses. If you value ad-
vice and experience uge this for that
terrible disease.”

o a W, - - - - i L 3 = LT = r 't.u_l"l-""-;f' —is SR R e T . T8
J N AT (s A TR L L PR N e e e

[T
u a

implies!

| fect that the

R E s e o e B e i i e s e T P

WHEN QUEEN VICTORIA’S
FATHER WAS IN CANADA.

%m’mﬁﬁmﬂﬂ?ﬂﬁf pa

It was at the beglooing of 1794, |

while serving as ¢olonel of the Royal
Fusillers, that Edward, Duke of Kent,
father of the late Victoria, at his
own request, was ordered from Que-
bee, to the scene of active operations
in the French West Indies, and he

took the straightest route to the
#ea by Journeying overland, by the
way of Vermont, to Boston,

The Prince's life at Quebee, since
1791, had been oue of mutual satis-
faction to the people of the anclent
Canadian town, and to the Prince,
and, while anxlous for aclive service,
His Royal Highness left his num:rous
friends with sincere regret.

It was at Queb2e that Prines Ed-
ward made the acquaintance of the
eeprelally fortunate D= Balaberrys, a
Quebse family, with whom the Prionce
vorresponded during the remainder of
his llfe, and whose intimacy with the

ince of the royal blood was never
ost sight of by the mombers of this
favored Quebee house so long as the
Duke of Kent continued ln the land

of the living. :

It was also at Queb e that the then
Prince Edward met the lady who be-
came his morganatic wife, Mm=, de
SL. Laurent, who remained at the
head of the Prince's establishment 25
years, or until the untimely death of
his nlece, the Prineess Charlotte,
made it necessary for the Duke of
Kent to seek an alliance with a prin:
ceeg of royal blood

Mme. de St. Laurent lirst appears
in the lfe of Prince Edward in June,
1732, when, on the birth of ane of
the De Balaberry boys, she wrote a
member of the family as follows :

“I have this moment gent the news
to our dear Prince. It is predless to
await hls reply to show how delighted
he will b2, T know his sentiments too
well to have any fear In expressing
them. * * * In the meantime, I em-
brace the entire houschold, without
distinetion of sex.”

The Prince himsell wrole this polite
note to M. de Salaberry:

“Though obliged, as yesterday, to
attend to my official duties at the
barracks, I could not resist the pleas-
ure of hastening home to write a few
lines to assure you how much, and
how sineerely, I participate In the
happy event.-Edward, Colone) Ruyal
Fusiliers,”

I'oor Mme. de St. Laurent sufferad
alike with all consorts under simllar
circnmetances, the bitterness of o
complete separation, as well us oblit-
eration, and buried her sorrow in a
convent when it bacams apparent, for
reasons of state, that the I'rinee
would be obliged to marry a woman
of equal royal rank.

L3 L] L ] L

Tn the summer of 1792, at am elec-
tion riot in Quebec, between the
French and the kEnglish residents,
the prince appeared on the scene
andl quieted the rioters with n
stirring appeal, in French, to the
Gallic subjects of His Majesty the
hing.

“Iet me hear po more” sald the
prince, “of the odious distinctions of
French and English. You are all his
Britannia Majesty’s beloved Cana-

s VE
5
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Once visiting a centenarinn on the
Isle of Orleans, the prince asked the
venerable woman I he could serve
her in any way. “Yes ! Yes ! Certaluly,
my lord,” the woman ig snid to have
replied. “dance o minuet with me
that I may be able ‘o say that |
have danced with a son of my sov-
ereign.”  The story runs to the ef-
prince immediately

[rnum!iﬂd, with the best groace pos-

elble, and at the close of the dance

| escorted his aged partner to a seat
| with a respectful salute, and whizh
' #he ackpowledged “with a prolound

| nge of the prince, refers to a des- |
serving iIn |

L]
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| the Prince was one of the most ac-

| Lthe Halifax authorities sent word to
| the Prince that they would be pleas

i that he would “take ship” at Bos-

and of which during his lifetime he

courtesy.”
Another story, nol so pleasing, al-
though it shows the personal cour-

perate French soldier

the prince’s regiment, who, having |
arrested by  the |

deserted, was
prince himeelf.

“You are lortunatemy lord,"sald 4 he
Frenchman, “in my not e lige aormed,
for, by heaven, if [ had my pistol, |
would have bluwn cut your brains.”
The desertion and the threat to
the prince, inclined the court-mar-
tial to impose the maximum sen-
tence, 999 lashes, which were duly
inflicked In the presenve of the
princea.
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On Sept. 5, 1793, the Quiobec Gaz
clte anpnounced th: op:ning of a free
school, under the patronage of His
Royal Highness Prince Edward, As it
was further stated that the Princes
wouwld have some control of the afl-
lalre of the school, it was evident
that the end sought was the educa-

Engilsh language. One section of the
prospectus read as lollows
“Particular care taken to render
the acquisition of the English lap-
Bwige ap easy as possible
.
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tion of the people in the use of tth
|
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|
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At a lire in Sauit au Matelot street,

tive fighters, and the royal fireman
received the thanks of the Quebec As.
scmbly.

In December, 1703, came the order |

ror active service in Martinique, and

¢d to have “His Royal Highness"
make that port his point of embarka-
tion. But the Prince replied that it
wWaws necessary (o reach the scene of
hostilitles as soon as possible, and

Lo

On crossing Lake Champlain, ml]
the lce, the two sleds containing his
outlit, being heavily laden, broke

!
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of common civility and politeness, and
Po&sibiy urged on by an unwarrant-
able anxiety to have an interview
with Your Royal Highwmesi, in behalf
Of the moet respectuble gentlemen of
this place, we have to reguest you
to appolnt an hour (commencing al-
ter 6 o'clock p. m., on account of the
business of the court), which will be
most agreeable to you Lo recelve the
respeciful attention due your rank ;
apt you may be assured, although
in & strange country, that protoo-
Ltion Is easily at your command with
the greatest subject of the United
Btates We are, with the grealest
reepect, Yyour most obedicnt servante
Finathan Keyes,
Johe Bishop,
Willinm I'reatice.
The committee recelvel Lthis ap
Wer
Gentiemen,—1 am commanded by
Hi® Royal Highnes Prince Edward
to return you his best thanks for
your polite attention, and, at the
mime time, to say that if hall-past
BX o'clock this evening will be a con=
vebient hour to you, he shall esteem
himsel! much flattored by his havieg
ihe pleasure of seeing you. 1 have the
NOnar to remain, with great respeet,
JOUr most obeclient servant,

Fred. rtugt, Wetheeall
There 19 an absenee of date te
both o tBes: potes. But as Lhe

P'rince wae In Boston Feb, Gth, the
Burlington receplion must have oo
curred on the 18t or the 2nd of tha
mntin.

The Massachusetis Sentinel of Feb.
Bth thus noticed Lhe Prince's nr-
rival 1n Boston: “On Thursday last
Prines Edward, son of his Britannke
MujJeety, arrived at Lhis Lown [rom
Quebec. We are told that Hi» High-
ucss fiag [ately been promoted Lo the
rank of brigndier-rpeneral and s to
bave a commapd in Lhe army in the
West Indies.”

Bome days later the Sentinel priat
el this story:

“Prince Edward, Lravelling  Teom
Canada to this pince, alighted at
i tavern at Willunstown, Vt., on
top of one of the Green Mountalne
and talking with the landiady, whe
& a person of taste and refinement,
e puts his hand on a Bible on the
dewk and asked what book it was.

“It I» the Bible, sir,” was the pe
ply. '

“The Bible, madame” aald the
prince. “Do you make use of that
book in this country 7

“Oh, yes sir,” sall the hostess, “49t
i» a favorite book with us. ™

“But,” msaid the prince, “do ¥y ou
reand no other books ?

“Yem, Indeed, sir, we do® came ths
reply. “For when we wish Lo amuse
ourselves we read ‘Peter Pinder'*

The point of this latter reply eag
be better apprecinted when it &

| #ald that “Peter Pinder” was the

pseudonym of John Waoleot, an Eng
ligh satirical post of that time, whe

J had been severely limpooning George

|
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through the fragile roadway into
the waters beneath, and the entire
contents proved a total loss, ‘This
wae the third ol seven complete
equipments of Prince Edward that
were elther lost by the wreeck of the
carrying ship, or by capture by the
French, during the time he was in
the service of “His Majsty the King”
North America, entailing a pecuni-
ary deliciency of at least 20,000,

wWa® not able to recover a penny,

On reaching Burlington, Vt., early
In Februoary, 1794, the following note
was sent the Prince by a committee
of the citizens of Burlington :

To His Royal Highness Prince Ed- |
ward : 8ir,—Dictated by the griaciples

ONTARIO ARCHIVES

11, In soome recent VieTrses, The
prinee, it s related, did not pursue
his literary lnquiries of Lthe sliarp
witted Vermont woman, but resum
ed his tollsome journey Bostonward

Prince Edward received o seant

welcome in Boston, and he confined
his attentions to the royalist fami
lies that since the establishment of
peace had found thelr way back to
their former homes (rom the refluge
at Halilax,

Teas without finvor are like Nows
ere without perfume, NO GOQOD,

ROSS' HIGH-GRADE CEYLON TEA
has that exquisite flavor which has
made Ceylon famous,

Get the 25 cent package ; yvou. Ero=
cer aells it
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The House He Lived la.

When John Quincy Adams was 8BGO
Years of age he metl in the streets
of Bostom an «d friend, whe shook
his trembling hand and said—"“Good
morning, and how s John Quinecy
Adams to-day ?" “Thank you," was
the ex-President's answer, * Joha
Quiney Adams fdmsell s well, sir:
quite well, I thank you But the
house in which he lives at present s
becoming dilapldated. It is tottering
upon its foundation. Time and the
Beasons have nearly Jdestroyved it. Ma
roof Is pretty well worn out. Its
walle are much shattered and It
trembles with every wind. The old
tenement s becoming almost uwnin-
babitable, anl 1 think Jobn Quiney
Adams will bave to move ot of 1t
soon. But he himsell is quite well,
Eir ; quite well.,” With that the ves-
erable sixth President of the Upited
E‘Llﬂlﬂ moved on with the ald of his
-'“ [ ]
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