tain “tight lttie 1S!Aand” on the ofner |

eside of the A-‘lartle, oft:n reminlis

me of the perplexity our forelathers

were In when Byrom wrote:

*God bless the King! I mean our faith's
defender.

God bless,—there 18 no harm !n blessing,—

the pretender!

But who pretender is, and who Is King?

God bless us a'l, that's quite another thing!""

Our troubles Jdon’t e in that direc-
tion; still the iveion of Lanners and
signg that pr)\lllm an  ‘“'Tmperial”
this, and a "Royal? that, and a “Re-
gal” something elee in this lepublie
of ours, would make a Napoleonle
eagle Ia.irly stilek with delight; are
we not inconsiszent?

No hills in New Jersey? Welil, some
wayfarers thers are, who preserve a
lasting recoll::tica of tkis cone at
Kingston; it may be, howaver, Lthat its
steepness is hlended in their memory
‘with the poor candition of the road be-
yond it.

Take a note, an {on Of the hill, of
this turn R to Wlonmouth Junction,
Dayton and Jamesburg. If vou laook
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Metuchen lleu chiefly on our R, but
this road leads us to an important
to find

crossing which I wish you
wlthout any difficulty,

METUCHEN, AN IMPORTANT
CROSSING.

We pass under another railroad
bridge (this tfme it is the Lehigh Val-
ley Rallroad), and presently come to
a crosging with Craig’s grocery store
at one corner, where Mlddlesex ave-
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we are at the fountain in the main
street of Témpkinsville, and the same
distance will take us to the ferry
hboat.

Turn R at the fountain for half a,
block, L up Central avenue to where
the trolley cars crosg your path; fol-
low the track R and as you do so,
watch for a reddish-brown fence R, one
corner of which you may see labeled !

“Stuyvesant Place;” follow the rencm
and the stone wa]l that presently‘
succeeds it down to the waterside (be-!
hind that enclosure is the TUnlitea:
States Central Lighthouse Depot) andt
there you are at St. George Rallroad
Station where you take the ferry boa,‘
to the Battery, New York (fare 10c.)

_The 88 miles (to use round ﬂ‘gurea)}

[e]
less bad” of the two, perhaps, for as

we near Menlo Park (24} m.) it be-
comes very poor indeed.

Half a mile beyond Menlo Park,
bear R under bridge (there ls no post;
L to New Dover) and immedlately
beyond the bridge turn I..

Here and there the madway im-
proves and is ridable in places, as we
pass Iselin Station (26% m.), but these
fitful gleams of sunshine are 8o un-
reliable that we feel relieved when
at the end of another couple of miles
we reach an important railroad cross-
ing, run across the tracks and turn L
by the side of them into Rahway.

At the Second Presbyterian Church
in the city of Rahway (20% m.)'fol-
low trolley cars; turn L, with them at
Trinity M. E. Church then across
rajilroad tracks, past the postoffice
and on to their present terminus op-
posite Lambert’'s Hotel. All this is
good riding, but cannot be compared
| to what awalts you when you turn
sharp R at the hotel (straight on you
would go to Westfleld) and face to-
| wards Elizabeth.

This portion of the trip I traveled,
six weeks ago, and even at that early
date the road literally swarmed with
cyclists; and no wonder.

At the Wheatsheaf Hotel (83% m.) a
slgnboard still proclaims that this was



