
. ''On Saturday 11th Dec. 1886 about 2 o'clock P. M. I was requested
by Col. Jas. H. Rion to come down and dine with him as it was the 35
anniversary of his wedding day.

I reached his home about 3j o'clock and almost immediately sat
down to dinner. There was none but his f^ily present with the
exception of myself, I mentioned during^he course of dinner that I
wished to examine some urine under his microscope, to which he readily
assented. After eating we sat around the fire and smoked a cigar.
When he directed the microscope to be placed upon the dining table and
it then being near dark, he inquired for the lamp which he was in the
habit of using and when that was gotten ready he stepped toward the
table for the purpose of arranging the instrument. Almost immediately
he placed his hand upon his chest over the region of the heart,
exclaiming "my what a pain'% "what a pain. Angina". We seated him on
a chair and he leaned his head upon the table for a few minutes. When
he raised his head from the table the expression was fearful, his skin
was as white as marble and as cold, while large globules of sweat
stood upon his face and he kept on exclaiming my what pain, how I
suffer. We then laid him upon a lounge near by and I administered
different remedies until the brunt of the attack passed off. When
comparatively relieved he requested to be raised to a sitting position
supported on either side by his two sons Willie and Holbrook. He sppke
of the distribution of his property and expressed to Mrs. Rion his
wishes regarding it. Mrs. Rion being hard of hearing it was necessary
to repeat to her what was said and Willie or myself performed that
duty. After finishing about his property he said "I have a secret,
a great secret, I hardly know how to tell it, but I want you to under
stand that if I recover it must never be mentioned or alluded to in any
way". He then said I am the son, Willie interrupted him and said "Yes
Father we know". He replied, "but you don't Imov/, I am the son of
Louis XVII. My Father was the Dauphin of France. He was supposed to
have died and was buried, but when the grave was examined there were
no remains in it. The Duchess D'Orleans substituted a deaf and dumb v
boy in his place, and he bearing the name of Rion (to prevent his being
assassinated) was sent to Montreal, Ca. My Father lived in Montreal
and later in life married a Miss Hunter dau^ter of Col. Hunter in the
British army. She was uneducated but was a handsome woman. My Father
married her so as to have sons. I was baptized in the Catholic Cathe
dral. At ray Father's death I was turned over to Mr. Calhoun, the then
Sec. Of War with papers substantiating my claims so that he could
prosecute them. He said also that papers substantiating this claim
would be found inThe records of the Austrian CourtI Tiiat he did not
know of these facts until he was 21 years of age when he was pledged to
secrecy and forbidden to take any steps to convey him back. That when
he was baptized a glass cross was placed around his neck, that a
snuffbox which he possessed surmounted with jewels was once owned by the
Due D'Orleans and that the jewels represented a crown whilst the 0 stood
for Orleans, that a-ball known in the family as the French ball was one /
of his play things, that the tureen silver had belonged to the Orleans
family and that all of these things formed a part of the proof of what
he was saying. That by looking in his Bible we would find that the date
of his Birth and I think his Father's death would be found recorded in
Kings I X II.












