
THE LONDON ADVERTISER.
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 1, 1913.

Salm the marriage being performed to 
St. Patrick’s Church, Washington.

The Prince was then a man of 
thirty years. He was of middle 
height, had an elegant figure, dark 
hair light moustache, and a very 
agreeable handsome face. He was, 
however very bashful, but the Prin­
cess declared that it only served to 
make him the more attractive to her. 
T felt very much attracted by the 
face of the Prince,’ she remarked to 
a friend after their first meeting.

The Salm-Salm family was an old 
one in Prussia, and the Prince had 
been handsomely provided for at the 
death of his father. Being very young 
and improvident, he lived in Vienna, 
in a very extravagant manner. Soon 
his means were all exhausted and he 
was delivered into the hands of sharp­
ers and money lenders. The position 
of the young spendthrift in Vienna 
became at last too hot. He first went 
to Paris and then to America where 
he arrived in 1861, just after the out­
break of the war, provided with letters 
of recommendation from the Crown 
Prince of Prussia, to the Prussian Con­
sul at Washington.
Follows Husband Through Civil War.

There were discouraging days when 
the young warrior sought a place in 
the armies that were being organized, 
but the Princess won out in the strug­
gle. Women, she said, in her later 
years, ruled the country. In her en­
deavor to get the command of a regi­
ment for her husband, she twisted gov­
ernors and officers around her finger 
and soon had them willing to appoint 
her Prince to the command of a regi­
ment of the line. The 8th New York
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"Norman" Sends The Advertiser y 
the Story of a Thrilling Melo- : 

drama in Every-Day Life. Throat Irritation
[By Norman.]

Jan. 31.— "My father, relief which enables you the free use of 
the voice in comfort, but also prevent 
the development of a cold or serious 
lung trouble. ,

It is on the recommendation or this 
4l medicine from one person to

another, during a long period 
of years, that it has attained 
such wonderful popularity, 

2 and has such enormous sales.
Its reputation is so great as 

s to lead to many imitations be- 
ing put on the market, some 
even using the name Linseed 
and Turpentine. But imita­

tions almost always disappoint. You 
can be sure of the genuine by seeing 
the portrait and signature of A. W. 
Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt Book 
author, on the bottle you buy. 25 cents; 
family size, 60 cents, all dealers, or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.

heNew York, 
will kill me. Speakers and singers are especially 

annoyed by throat irritation and cough­
ing, often to such an extent as to spoil 
the effectiveness of their appearance in 
public.

More particularly in the country, 
where long drives in stormy 
weather and the sudden /
change of temperature on en- f
tering warm, stuffy buildings A3
bring on dry throat, irritation X / 
and coughing.•

A sip of Dr. Chase’s Syrup cay-cance 
of Linseed and Turpentine ba 
brings the greatest relief 9 
imaginable under these cir-, 
cumstances, and in wonderfully short 
time. It clears the throat and air 
passages, and by coating the mucous 
membrane protects it against further 
irritation.

You not only obtain the temporary

I am afraid of him." 
Dodd looked down at a

ready for the field, 
andvolunteers were

when, by her captivating ways 
persuasive manner, she secured the 
leadership of it for Prince Salm-Salm. 
The regiment was in W est Virginia, 
and to it with her husband she hasten- 
It was comfortably encamped in a 
pine grove, and not expecting to move 
for some time, the soldiers had made 
themselves very comfortable in tents

Magistrate 
little olive-skinned girl who stood trem­
bling with fear as she made her com-
plaint.

A few kindly questions elicited her 
story. She was Fanny Martino, 18 years 
old. She had a sweetheart, whom she 
wanted to marry. He was 22. But her 
father, Emilio—he had another suitor for the way Fanny 
Fanny's hand. A man three times DAD I occupied by her father, 
age, tier cruel father had beaten Fanny. Mrs Hatfield walked into the room Mar- 
she declared, and sworn to Bans choice tino clambered out a back’ she did not marry the man of his other fire escape,

live to wed Mrs. Hatfield heard a
her. Fetween her and the door stood

the dark stairs: On an up- who tries to stop us will get a bullet 
opened the door she and ‘Banny translated the message in a 

trembling whisper, clinging to her pro- 
window and tector's arm. The group, sullenly eyeing 

the revolver, melted away from before 
she would not five to weu ** ............... Mrs. Hatfield heard a key turn behind Tant went TEN IADN NIA. Mattieldraving heard this medieval romance her. Fetween her and the door silent, backed out, still covering group with 
ather N Ilom ruser. T OWEr. ORODe A re K Ttanthe w) d# stirs the Mrs. Haleli he handed a summons for o IL Mr: Hatfield which kept her head turned and her revolver 
Emilio Martino, and arma the cruel par- indicated that she might go, but she TCA policeman got Martino, and he was 
forth with Fanny attendance before the must not take the girl with her the pro- held for examination. Meanwhile Fanny, 
ent and invite his attend n From the sleeve of her coat theR- Mrs Hatfield and Fanny's swam were
"Town Wo the heart of the Italian IE wh she had packed getting a marriage license
======== 
swarm of dirty children c group of scowling Italians, “that the middle ages as they do in New York
tits Stets FTall t hern she Said L cliili) ?

Fanny was shivering with fear and you and 1 are going and that anybody today. ________ __________ _ _____________she clung to Mrs. Hatfield as they picked . ------------------------------------ -4a TAT

DEATH ENDS THE ROMAN 1 IC A CAREER QUEBEC WOMAN 
closed for thousands had no heart for 
sport at such a time. But Mlle. Le

and board shacks. : Ith
It was soon after her arrival with

the boys in blue that the Princess re- 
ceived her first real lesson of the hard-1 
ships of campaigning in war time. 
News came in one night that the 
enemy were advancing, and the whole 
camp received the order to retreat. ItI 
was raining hard at the time, and the 
twelve-mile ride to the next" tenting 
ground was through a deluge of water 
and mud that was almost knee deep. 
The Princess rode with her husband 
through the night carrying with her 
as part of the spoil of the camp a long 
red ostrich plume for her hat. The 
camp was ill supplied with food, and 
the recent favorite of Washington had 
to content herself with salt pork and 
hard tack, and even this was none too 
plentiful. Her bed was made of some 
rough boards, a straw mattress, and 
a couple of buffalo skins thrown over

and Fanny

a lot 
well in

were

the straw.
When the 8th Regiment was dis- 

banded, through the influence of the 
Princess, Col. Felix Salm-Salm was 
given the command of the 68th New 
York Volunteers. He served with 
great distinction, and, when the war 
was ended he had been advanced un- 
til he held the brevet rank of Bri- 
gadier-General, and was stationed at 
Atlanta. Through all of his campaigns 
the Princess passed with him, sharing 
the dangers of the times, with no ap-

The Princess Salm-Salm, a St. Armand Fishermans 
Daughter. Who Fearlessly Followed Her Husband 
Through the Dangers of War in Three Countries. 
Defeated by the Grim Conqueror—Her Struggles 
to Save Emperor Maximilian After Collapse of 
His Ill-Starred Campaign.__

hudClercq drew crowded houses at every 
performance and her popularity in­
creased daily.
Prince Salm-Salm, Soldier of Fortune.

Then it was that the little god, Cu­
pid, became active. A dashing sol­
dier of fortune. Prince Salm-Salm, a Denieca andparent evidence of fear.

With Maximilian in 
Campaign..

The declaration of peace in the Unit- 
ed States left the young soldier of 
fortune without anything to engage 
in with letters of introduction lie hur- 
rie dto Mexico to join the forces of the 
Emperor Maximilian, who was just 
then beginning his campaign in that 
land He secured a position as colonel 
on the staff of the ill-fated ruler, soon 
rising however, to the position of an 
aide-de-camp to the Emperor and chief 
of his household. It was in this cam­
paign that the Princess Salm-Salm 
was destined to see the most stirring

younger son of the reigning Prince 
in the

Mexican
Salm-Salm, of 
city seeking an

Prussia, was
opportunity to join the

service of the Federal forces. He had
served in the Austrian army for some 
years with credit to himself, but a 
magnificent disregard for the value of 
:money and an absolute inability to pay 
the debts that he had contracted had 
led him to seek the fresh fields of the

of every talent that he possessed that 
dead he was able to wring from it what 

essential to keep the wolf from 
the door of the tiny home.

Through the blackness of midnight 
his little craft floated safely on the 

although there were times 
certain, 

those

(Montreal Witness.)
The Princess Salm-Salm is was

The final chapter in one of the most L 
remarkable lives of a century has 
been written; the curtain has fallen 
on the romantic, careen of th a prin great seas, 
man's daughter, who became a D the when its swamping seemed 
cess and followed her husband to two There were many nights when 
battle fields of three countries, on him who watched on shore feared for the 
continents, and who at last saw Dim out on the leaping waters,
laid in a soldier's grave on the field and the weeping wives and little chil- 
of strife when the day of horrible CATC dren trailed wearily all the night 
nage was ended. With fear w, the long the shores of the sea as they 
she. who had never quivered times watched for the return of their hus- 
excitement of the most - human hands and fathers.
DC aa residents were assassinat- I it was into such a home as this that 
blood a emperors were led out to exe- iEliza A. Joy was born one day in 

the early morning—acknowl- 1840. Her father was a fisherman, not 
the grim conqueror the owner of a fine fishing boat, with 

every modern tackle and equipment, 
but one who, with the crudest supplies, 
sought to lure the finny denizens from 
the deep. When the sea yielded her 
tribute generously the family in the 
house on the shore fared sumptuously 
at every meal. But there were other 
times—all too many, too—when the 
fish refused to bite or be taken in the 
nets, and when, in consequence, there 
were short rations for everybody.

The father combed the waters for 
anything that would assist him in 
the daily struggle for bread. The sea 
gave him his food, its driftwood fur- 
nished the fuel for the roaring fire- 
place, while many a time it had tossed 
at his feet a bale or a case of goods 
that was a very welcome addition to

«the more stirring career that a wider 
world afforded and on the battlefields 
of two continents and with her gallant 
soldier of fortune she passed through 
the most stirring events of her day. 
But when the shadows of age began 
to close around her it was for the old 
childhood home that she longed and 
so the weary body of the Quebec girl 
who became Princess, and who beg­
ged on her knees for the life of an 
Emperor will rest in the little ceme- 
tery at St. Armand West, within sound 
of the wild waves with which she 
sported before the call of the world 
lured her away from the old. fisher­
man's fireside.

Salm was saved as the President had 
said.

Heroic Labors in Franco-German 
Contest.

Soon after the termination of the 
struggle in Mexico, the Prince and 
Princess Salm-Salm returned to Eur-

events of her remarkable career. W hen 
the fall of the city of Queretaro made 
the Emperor a prisoner, with most of 
the leaders of his crushed undertak­
ing- it was the Princess upon whom 
most of the planning and scheming 
for their rescue fell. Her midnight 
rides across the country, infested as 
it was with thousands of lawless char­
acters at all times, but swarming with 
the most desperate men in the unset­
tled times of war, excited the admira­
tion of even her enemies. She was un­
der fire in the most dangerous posi­
tions times without number, but al­
ways escaped. Once when approach­
ing the lines of the enemy by appoint­
ment with the officer in charge, she 
made a mistake in her reply when

new world. He was just such a man 
as to suit the fancy of the captivating 
lady. It was "love at first sight* and 
on the 30th day of August, 1862, Mlle. 
Agnes Le Clercq, the circus girl, born ope. When the Franco-German wai 

broke out he entered the Prussian 
army again, being commissioned a ma­
jor in the Grenadier Guards. For the 
third time in her life, the Princess 
turned away from her home to follow 
her husband to the field of conflict. 
This time, however, she went in the 
hospital department. She raised a 
hospital brigade and some of the most 
devoted duties were performed by the 
nurses in the campaign were by those 
who had been trained by the Princess. 
It was her third campaign and the 
knowledge that she had acquired in the 
struggles in the United States and 
Mexico were of enormous value in the 
European contest. Her husband and 
friends were at the front, while she 
served with the sisters in the tents

Agnes A. Joy, the Quebec fishermans 
daughter, became the Princess Salm-

MAY WED AGAIN ON THE“WHITE HOUSE BRIDE"
HOUSE BABY.”SAME DAY AS FIRST “WHITE

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
GARGET IN cows.

“A man of large calibre, isn t he?
"Yes, he is a big bore." Judge.

The Inventor—"That machine can do 
the work of ten men." Visitor—"Gee 
whiz. My wife ought to have married 
it.”—Puck.______

cution in 
edged the call of 
of all and followed out from life.

The Princess Salm-Salm is dead. 
From the little home of Captain W il- 

Joy, of St. Armand West, Quebec, 
where she was born, to the palaces of 
princes and rulers of great nations is 
a far journey, but it is the one that 
the Quebec girl took in her adven­
turous career, for she who died as 
Princess Salm-Salm was born Eliza 
A. Joy a little over seventy years ago 
in this province. But it was not long 
after she reached womanhood that 
the lure of the life of the great cities 
drew her from the seclusion of the 
little cottage at St. Armand West and 
placed her in that highway that led 
to the battlefields of the American 
civil war the ill-starred campaign of 
the Emperor Maximilian in Mexico, 
and the horrors of bloody Gravelotte, 
where her husband, Prince Felix 
Salm-Salm, fell, under the iron hail

challenged by the sentry. .
"Who goes there?" he cried.
"Enemigo," was her prompt answer, 

instead of "Amigo.”
The result of her wrong answer was 

a bullet that whistled uncomfortably 
close to her head. Once a regiment of 
drunken Indian troops opened fire on 
her, and only their poor marksman­
ship prevented the termination of her 
career then and there.

with the wounded.
The Prince Struck Down at Gravelotte.

It was on the 18th of August, 1870, 
that the death-dealing bullet struck 
down the Prince. Leading his men in 
the charge at Gravelotte, his madden­
ed horse ran away. A French bullet 
broke his right arm. A moment later 
a second one struck him while in a 
few minutes a third one pierced him 
as he lay on the ground. In three 
hours his adventurous career was end- 
ed. They laid him away on the field 
in a soldier's grave, but a few days 
later the grief-stricken widow came 
from the lines of the nurses and car- 
ried the body back to his little home 
town to lay it beside those of his fath-

HE SUFFERED
TEN MONTHS

S OPlots and Plans to Save Emperor.
After the fall of Queretaro she rode 

to San Luis Postosi to implore Presi- 
dent Juarez to procure the release of 
Maximilian and his aides, and to be­
seech him to safeguard the lives of Mrs. Blankenship Tells of Her 

Restoration to Health by 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg­

etable Compound.

the family store. . .
Village Too Quiet For Stirring Girl.
Into this monotonous life of hard­

ship and privation Eliza A. Joy came 
without a single thing to suggest even 
to the most imaginative that her days 
would be spent in scenes far different 
from those of her parents. She was 
a stirring child, and there were many 
who predicted, as the early years 
passed, that it would not be long un­
til she desired to see the things that 
the larger world possessed. Few there 
were, however, if any, who ever 
thought that her desires would be ful­
filled. She might dream dreams, but 
it was a life of toil and obscurity that 
was destined for the village fisher-

She sought to interesthis prisoners.
Escobedo 

arrange
Porforio Diaz and General

the royal captive, and toin 
a conference between the General andthat swept the field.

Her Father Was a Quebec Fisherman.
Old Captain Joy was one of the best 

known characters of the little village 
of St. Armand West. His was an ad­
venturous lite, for the sea is untamed, 
and it was only by the employment 

Had Pains

the prisoner. When all these attempts 
failed to secure the release of the cap­
tives she plotted day and night to et- 
fect an escape for them from the 
prison where they were confined. Had 
her supply of money been larger, it 
would have been almost impossible to 
have frustrated her carefully-laid 
schemes' She had plenty of checks. 

|but very little cash, and that spoiled

er and mother.
Then witii a heart from which all 

the joy had gone, the Princess Salm- 
Salm went back to the war to care 
for those struck down, in the awful 
struggle. At Amiens she toiled until 
she fell exhausted with her efforts to 
relieve the pain of the thousands torn 
by shrapnel and shell. Then, just as 
peace was approaching she fell ill with 
smallpox, but after a serious sickness, 
recovered. . :

Since the end of that war. the Prin­
cess has campaigned no more. .Some 
years after the Prince fell she married 
Mr. Charles Heneage, of the British 
diplomatic service, but the union was 
not a happy one, and they soon separ­
ated. Since then she has lived quietly

wlliston Ya.—“I feel it my duty to 
express my thanks for what Lydia E. 
expressy ......• Pinkham’s Vegeta­

ble Compound has 
done for me. I was 
a sufferer from fe­
male troubles and 
had been confined in 
bed over one third of 
my time for ten 
months. I could not 
do my housework 
and had fainting 
spells so that my hus­
band could not leave 

me alone for five minutes at a time.
“Now I have been restored to health 

and it has come from taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. When- 
ever I see a suffering woman I want to 
tell her what this medicine has done 
for me and I will always speak a good 
word for it." —Mrs. ROBERT BLANK- 
ENSHIP, Elliston, Va., Montgomery Co.

Was Helpless—Now Well.
Trenton Mo.— « About two years ago 

I had female trouble and inflammation so 
bad that I was literally helpless and had 
to be tended like a baby. I could not 
move my body or lift my foot for such 
severe pains that I had to scream. I was 
very nervous and had a weakness.

“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound has helped me to such an extent 
that I think there is no medicine like 
for female troubles. I am up and able 
to do my work again and I give you full 
permission to publish my letter for the 
sake of other suffering women. Te. 
W T.PURNELL,320-10th St.,Trenton, Mo.

9-
her hopes of success.

Her interview with President Juarez 
was a stirring one, and left that offi­
cial so exhausted that he did not leave 
his room for three days. He assured 
her that the life of her husband was 
in no danger, but told her plainly that

Around man’s daughter.
But Eliza planned by day and dream­

ed by night of that time when she 
would bid farewell to the narrow life 
on the coast and take her part in the 
outer world. She was an adventurous 
child with a desire for change that was 
almost uncontrollable and whicli grew 
stronger as she approached woman­
hood. .

She was an adept in every sport ot 
the village. She was at home on the 
sea or in it. She rowed like a 
she raced the shore, she dived 
the blue depths and seemed to 
with the leaping waters. She could 
ride any horse that was in the dis­
trict. as well as the best, while fear 
and “nerves" seemed to be entirely 
lacking from her physical make-up. 
Travelling Circus Caught Her Fancy.

The world that lay beyond the fish­
ing village called and she responded. 
A travelling circus caught her fancy, 
and to it she hastened to find a posi- 
tion. She was successful and soon 
the billboards of the United States 
were announcing the "Wonderful 
Equestrienne, Mlle. Agnes Le Clercq. 
She was the sensation of the day and 
her engagements were the star fea­
tures of the program. Her grace and 
daring caught the fancy of the crowds 
and the plaudits of the thousands were 
the finest music to which her ears had

The Heart
the Emperor must die. , , 1111

"I was like one distracted all the 
time" she wrote in her diary, after it 
was all over. I was convinced that 
the Emperor was lost beyond hope, 
but I struggled' on for his life. The 
last day before the execution I made 
another effort, the last, to save him. It was eight o'clock in the evening 
when I went to see Mr. Juarez. He 
was pale and suffering himself. With 
trembling lips I pleaded for the 
of the Emperor or at least for delay. 
The President said that he could not 
grant it: he would not prolong his 
agony any longer; the Emperor must 
die tomorrow. When I heard those words I was frantic with grief. Trem- 
bling in every limb and sobbing. I fell 
down on my knees and pleaded with 
words that came from my heart, but 
which I cannot remember. The Presi 
dent tried to raise me, but I held his 
knees convulsively. I said I would 
not leave him until he granted me the

lie answered me in a low. sad voice, 
"I am grieved to see you on your 
knees before me; but If all the kings 
and queens of Europe were in YOU 
place. I would not spare that life.
is not I who take it; it is the people 
and the law, and if I do not do its will, 
the people will take it and mine also.

The Emperor was shot early the next 
morning and the life of Prince Salm-

AND SMOTHERING FEELINGS. 6UNDERWOOD
in Germany.

The fisherman's daughter, longed forMRS. FRANCES FOLSOM CLEVELAND, widow of President Grover 
Cleveland.The terrible smothering and choking up 

rensations and sinking turns, that come 
to those whose heart and nerves are 
deranged or disordered call for prompt 
relief.
|There is nothing that brings with it 
such a fear of death as to wake up in the 
night with that awful feeling of smother-

$1,000 
REWARD

For information that will lead 
to the discovery or whereabouts 
of the person or persons suffer­
ing from Nervous Debility, Fits, 
Skin Disease, Blood Poison, 
Genito Urinary Troubles, and 
Chronic or Special Complaints 
that cannot be cured at The 
Ontario Medical Institute, 263- 
265 Yonge Street, Toronto.
•8tf-xt

The "White House bride" and the mother of the first "White House baby," 
1. to be married again. Maybe there’ll be a double wedding, and mother and eldest daughter, Mrs. Frances Folsom Cleveland and Miss Esther Cleveland, 
will go away upon their honeymoons at the same tino Thomas J

Grover Clevelands widow, whose engagement to Professor Thomas the 
Preston is announced, has never craved the spotlightof publicity, the enviable 
days when she had youth, the fresh beauty that youth gives, and the enviable 
position of "first lady of the land." Mrs. Cleveland preferred the nursery her babies and the library of lier husband to the drawing-room and dans• 
floors of gilded and be-jemmed society. presidency in 1897 Mrs

Following the retirement of her husband from the pres let Princeton ’N J. 
cer== 

ed voice and a mastery of the old-fashioned art
part of the university city's cultured society hildren’s welfare, and was often 

cearrs 

West, of Princeton University, was announced. She is
Is 17, Richard is 15, and his brother is 9. which her future hus-

Mrs. Cleveland was educated at Wells College, at The Deccto be has 
band is now professor of archaeology and art historic she was a student at 
been a trustee of the college since 1887. It There is the Frances Cleveland 
Weils that President Cleveland wooed her. There honor of Mrs.
library, Andrew Carnegie $40,000 gift to the colles‘
Cleveland.

man, 
into 
play

ing.
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 

the only remedy that can give prompt 
relief and effect a complete cure in cases 
of such severity.
N Mrs. Wm. Lee, Uhthoff, Ont., writes: 
L I have taken three boxes of Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills, and am now well. 
Ehad such pains around my heart and 
such smothering feelings that I thought 
I would surely die. My head used to be 
Dropped up with pillows to keep me from 
smothering. One day I read in a paper 
about your Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, and three boxes cured me."
1 Price. 50 cents per box; 3 boxes for 125 all dealers, or mailed direct on 
leceipt of price by The T. Milburn Co., 
Limited. Toronto- Ont. - >.
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ever listened.
The route of the circus took her to 

Washington, D. C. It was in the 
opening days of the great civil war, 
when the nation was torn asunder in 
horrible strife. Many a theatre and 
other place of entertainment had been

4
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