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"One morning, in the summer of 1941, Roosevelt
rang me up over the long distance 'phones what was I doing?
would I have time to meet him samevhere along ocur common
border and m‘f‘miu vith him in his private cart "

In these words King began. to narrate another story, The
next day Seged the St. Lawrence river at Prescott to
meet the Fresident te—wde~owr at Ogdensburg. Chsmes=dt Hor o7~
Prescott, stood vint=gunwiaves the windmill on which, &
hundred years ago, his paternal grandfather, John King, had
ordered a ocannon to be trained, belleving that he—muthwmts
[N lnchnnsio.‘iiﬂ"o«nc of his vob‘i following, ;:;;*
concealed + It turned cut later that/Mackenste ws in
- New York ag ih- ti-n and had had nothing to do with this
border raid, luu his |r|aanan, as Prime Minister of iis
country, Gho Prosident of the land that had
Given ackenate refuge, gailiing-ows witbeteovoPRI Flany
previously discussed between them for the permanent Joint
defence of their 499 countries, This was She fereshent ve

A
Ogdonshbumg, w1l imown as the foundation of Cansda's and the

United States' c@
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