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THE ACADIAN.

published on FRIDAY st the office
WOLFVILLE, KING’S €O, N B
TERMS:
$1,00 Per Annum.
(1N ADVANCE.)
CLUBS of five in advance $4 00

Local advertising at teo cents per line
for every insertion, unless by special ar-
rangement for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
pe mhde known on application to the
office, snd paymenton trancient advertising
must be guarante cd by some responsible
party prior 0 its ingertion,

The Acapiax Jop DEPARTMENT fs con-
stantly receiving new type and r.nnherinl,
and will continne to guarantee satisfaction
on all work turne d. out

Newsy commnuaications from all parts
of the connty, or articles upon the topics
of the day are cordially solicited. The
game of the party writing for the AopAiax
must invariably accompany the comn mni-
although the same may be writh'm
over & ficticious signatnre,

Address all comunications to

DAVISON BROS.,
Editors & Proprietors,

Wolfville , N 8,

cation

Legal Decisions.

1. Any per-on who takeg 8 pa per reg-
ularly from th st Office—whether dir-
ected to hix name or another's or whether
he bas subscribed or not—ig responsible
for the puyment,

2, 1fn person orders his paper discon-
tinued he must psy up all arvearages, or
the publfsher may continue w send it until
pagment is made, and collect the whole
amonnt, whether the paper is taken from
the office or not

3. The conrts have decided that refus-

g to take newspapers and periodicals
fom the Post  Office, or removing and
sqving them uncalled for 18 prima fagie
evidence of intentional fraud,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE

Opvicy, Hoves, 74w 709 ¢ M Mallr
oo made tp nsfollows

For J,’m“\ i and Wivdsor close at 7 a

t close at 10,356 8. M,
ciet close at 620 p.m,
loke at 7 39 p m
Ggo. V, Ranp, Post Master,

PEOILE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

Closed on

Open from 9 a. m, to 2 p.m,
Baturdoy at 12, noon

¢ A, psW. Banss, Agent,

Churches.
PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH— Rev. R
U Ross, Pastor——Hervice every Rabbath
st 200 p. m.  Babbath Bchool at 11 a, m.
Imyer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 30 pm,

BAPTIST CHURCH—TRev T A Higgins,

Rervices every Sabbath at 11 00

amand 700 pm, Sabbath Bchool at 2 30
m  Peaver Meetings on Tuesday at 7 80
m and Thursdny at 7 30 p m,

Paston

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev T, A,
1son, Pustor—Services every Babbath at
600w oand 700 p m. Sabbath School
2930 am  Prayer Meeting on Thursday

T80 pm

fr. JOHN'S CHURCH, (Episcopal),
srvices next Bunday morning at 11, even.
gat 7. MrJ. W, Fullerton, of King's
ollege, in Curnte

By FRANCIS (R, C)-=KRev T M Daly,
P.PMass 11 00 & m the last Bunday of
¢h month

Masonie.

81 GEORGI'S LODGE,A. F &AM,
cets at their Hall on the second Friday
feach month at 73 o'clock p. m,

J. B, Davison, Becretary

YORPHEUSY LODGE, 10 O F, meets
In Oddfellows' Hall, on Tuesday of each
week, At B o'clock p.m,

- e T

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVIBION 8 op T mects
tvery Monday evening in thelr Hall,
Witter's Biock, at 8.00 o'clock,

ACADIA LODGE, 1. 0, G. T, meets

7y yoinrdny. evening in Muslo Hall at
0'clo .

Our Jos Room

I8 BUPPLIED WITH

THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPK

JOB PRINTING

O
Every Deseription
DONY, WITH
NEATNESS, CHEAPNES, AND
PUNCTUALITY.

The AcAnIAN will be sent to any
9! Canade or the United States
r 81.00 in advance, We make no
"t eharge for United Btates sub
'"hpu«:nl whep paid in advange,

7’

DIRECTORY

—OF THE—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

undermentioned firme will use
you , and we can safely recommend
them as our most enterprising business
men,
ORDEN, C. H.—~Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
ing Goods,
BORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ed

ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer
in Paints and Painter’s Supplies,
ISHOP, JOHNSON H —Wholesale
dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers,
Rakes, &, &. N. B. Potatoes supplied
in any quantity, barreled or by the car
or vessel load, 10
BROWN, J. 1.—Practical Homse-Shoer
and Farrier.
ALDWELL & MURRAY. Dry
Goods, Boots & Bhoes, Furniture, ete.
AVISON, J. B,—Justice of the Peace,
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-
lishers,
ILMORE, G. H.—Insurance Agent,
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Amsociation, of New York,
ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer of
Boots and 8hoes,
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller,
H](}G]Nﬂ, W.J.~ General Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand,
ELLEY, THOMAB.—Boot and Shoe
Maker, All orders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.
ARSHA)1, W. J,~Practicn]l Watch
Maker. Watehes, Clochs and SBewing
Machines cleaned and repaired with dur-
ability and dispatch, 9
Ml'lN'l'Y](E A.—Boot and Bhoe Mak-
er,
URPHY, J, L.—Cabinet Maker and
Repairer,
I)ATRIQUIN, C.  A.—Manufacturer
of all kinds of Carriage, and Team
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank,
RAT, R. ~Fine Groceries, Crockery,
Glassware, and Fancy Goods,
EDDEN, A. 0. CO.—Dealers in
Pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines,
] OCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers,
Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianng, Organs, and Sewing
Machines,
]{(K)I), A. B—~Manufacturer of all
styles of light and heavy Carringes nd
Sleighs, Painting and Repairing a spe-
cialty.

l AND, G.
Goods,
JLEEP, 8, R.—Importer and dealer
Bin General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows,
JHAW, J. M.—Barber and

Peonist,
\VALLA('E, (.,

Retail Grocer,
ITTER, BURPEE —Importer and
dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings.

1180N, JAS.—Harmess Makes, in

still in Wolfville.where he is prepared
to fill all orders in his line of business,

V.—Drugs, and Faocy

Tobac-

H.—Wholesnle and

Owing to the hurry in getting up this
Directory, no doubt some names have
been left off,. Names so omitted will be
added from timeto time. Persons wish-
ing their names placed on the above list
wﬁl please call.

8. W. B0BGS, M. D, C. M.
Graduate of McGill University,
PHYSBICIAN &4 SURGEON,

Hamilton’s Corner, Canard, Cornwallis,

JOHN W. WALLACE,

 BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for Fia® and

Lire INSURANOE,
WOLFVILLE WN. 8

J. WESTON
Merchant Tailor,
WOLFVILLEN, 8

Money to Loan!

The subscriber has money in hand
for investment on first-class real estate
security, Gdod farm properties in
Horton and Cdrnwallis preferred.

Wolfville, Oct 9, A. D, 1885,

14 E. BIDNEY CRAWLEY.

Carriages & Sleighs
MADE, PAINTED, and
RARAIRED
At Bhortest Notice, st

Silut :Umrg,

THE MODEL SUBSORIBER.

BY WILL OARLTON.

“Good-morning, sir, Mr
" the folks to-dey 1
I owe ‘y‘ou for' next year’s Wpaper—1I
thought 1’d come and pay ;
And Jones is agoin’ to take it, and this is
his money here ;
I shut down lendin’ it to him, and then
conxed him to try it a year.

Editor, how are

“And here’s a fow little items that hap-
pened lnst week in our town ;

I thought they’d look good for the paper,
and so I just jotted ’em}down ;

And here is a basket of peaches my wife
picked expresly for you,

And a small bunch of flowers from Jen-
nie--she thought she must send
something, too.

“You’re doing the polities bully, as all of
our family agree ;

Just keep your old goose-quill a flappin’
and give them agood one for me.

And now you are chockfull of husiness,
and I won’t be taking your time.

I've things of my own I must tend to—
goud day, sir; I believe I |
climb,”

The editor sat in his sanctnm, and
brought down his fist with a
thump ;

“God bless that old farmer” he muttered;
“he’s a regular jolly old trump.”

And "tis thus with our noble profession,
and thus it will ever be still ;

There aresome who appreciate its labor,

some who perhaps never will ;

But in the great time thatis comin

when Gabriel’s trumpet shall soun

And they who have labored and rested
sball eome from the quivering
ground ;

When they who have striven and suffered
to teach and ennoble the race

Shall march at the head of the column,
each cme in his God. given place ;

As they march through the gates of the

city with proud and victorious tread

The editor and his assistants will travel
not far from the head,

o e i e

dnteresting Storg,
JOHN BEDELL,

[The United Empire Loyalists were
American Tories who forsook their humes
and pm]]wrt  after the revolution to live
under the British flag. Reprehensible
though Americans may consider the poli-
tical opinions of these men to have been,
it is impossible to hold back admiration
from their devotion to their ruling idea,
This story is intemded, not only to picture
a heroic deed, but to indicate in some de-
gree the quality of the U, E, Loyalist

type. John Bedell was a Loyalist, bvt
none the less brave A.mvricun.]y

“A'renegade ! A rcbel against his
king! A black-hearted wraitor!  You
dare to tell me that George Winthrop
loves you! Bon of canting, lying
HEzra Winthrop! By the eternal, 1'll
shoot him on sight if he comes this
side 1”

While old John Bedell spoke he tore
and flung away a letter, reached his
long rifle from ite pins above the
chimney, dashed its butt angrily to the
floor, and poured powder into his
palm,

“For Heaven's mercy, father] You
would not! You could not! The war
is over. It would be murder|" cried
Ruth Bedell sobbing.

“Would I not?” He poured the
powder in, . ‘‘Yes, by gracious, quiok-
er'n I'd kill a'iattlesnake!” He placed
the round bullet on the little square of
greased rag at the muzsle, “A rank
traiter—bone, and hlood of those who
drove out loyal men 1" he crowded the
tight lead home, dapghed the ‘nm-rod
in place, looked to the ‘WML “Rost
there, old Bure-death—wake up, for
George Wintbrop I and the fierce old
man replaced ; rifle and powder-horn on
their pegs,

Bedell’s hatred for the foos who had
beaten down King George’s causo and
imposed the alternative of confiseation
or oath of allegi on the vanquished,
was cousidored ferocious, even by his
brother Loyalista of the Niagara front-
ier,

“Tho squire kind o’ sees his boys
blood when the sky's red,” eaid they
in explanation, But their inference
crred. Bedell was so much an enthusi-

i|ast that he could almost rejoioe that

his three stark sons had gained the
prize of death in battle. He was too
brave to hate the fighting men he had
g0 often confronted, But he abhorred
the politicians, especially the intimate
civie enemies on whom he had poured
scorn before the armed siruggle began,
More than any he hated Kgra Win-
throp, the lawyer, arch-revolutionist of
their pative town, who had never'used
s weapan but his tongue, And now
bis Ruth, the beloved and only child
Jeft to his exiled age, lmd told her love

bright stripling, togethef; without the
squire suspecting—he could not even
now conceive clearly so wild a thing as
their affection] The confession burn-
ed his] heart like veritable fire—a rag-

ing anguishfof mingléd, loughing and
love, He mdmﬁ-m
dumbly—his hands clenched, Head
sometimes mechanioslly quivering, an-
ger, hate,’ love, grief tremulous in his
soul. Ruth glanced up—her father
scemed ‘about to speak—she bowed
again, shuddering as though the com-
ing words might kill, Btill there wus
silence—a long silence. Bedell stood
motionless, poised, breathing hard,
The silence oppressed the girl, each
moment her terver increased. Expect-
ant - attention became eﬁﬁ'uring that
demanded his voice—and still was
silence—save for the dull roar of Niag-
ara that more and more pervaded the
air. The torture of waiting for the
words—a curse against' her she feared
~—overwore Ruth's endurance. She
Jooked up agsin suddenly, and John
Bedell saw in hers the beloved eyes of
his dead wife, shrinking with intolera-
ble fear, He pgroaned heavily, flung
up his hands despairingly, and strode
out toward the, river. How orafty
smooth the greon Niagara sweeps
toward the plunge beneath that per-
petual white cloud above the falls!
From Bedell’s clearing below Navy
Island, he could see the swaying and
rolling of the mist, ever rushing up to
expand and overhang, The terrible
stream had a profound fascination for
him ; with its racing eddics eating at
the shore; it long weeds, visible
through thelclear water, trailing close
down to the bottom, ite inexorable,
cternal onward pouring. Because it
was 8o ‘mighty and ro threatening, his

~ | stern soul rejoiced grim'y in the awful

river. To float, watching orags and
ledges of its flat bLottom rock drift
quickly upward; to bend to his oars
only when white orests of the rapids
yelled for his life, to win escape by
sheer strength from points so low down
that he sometimes doubted but the
groedy ferces had been tempted too
long to stake his life, watching trec-
tops for a sign that he could yet save
it, was the dreadful pastime by which
Bedell sometimes quelled passionate
promptings to revenge his exile, “The
falls is bound to get the squire some
day,” said the banished settlers. But
the pquire's skiff was clean-built as a
picture, and his old arms iron-strong.
Now when he had gone forth from the
beloved child, who seemed to turn so
traitorous to his love and ull loyalty,
he went instinotively to spend his
passion oo the river, Ruth Bedell,
gaging at the loaded rifle, shuddered,
Her filial love seemed to have died
with those . threats, Her fears were
deep, but she had not told all. George
Wintbrop himself having made his
way seoretly through the forest from
Lake Ontario, had given her his own
letter, aaking leave from the squire to
visit his newly-made cabin, From the
moment of arrival her lover bad im-
plored her to fiy with him, But filial
love was strong in Ruth to give hope
that her father would yicld to the yet
stronger  affection fashioned in her
hesrt.  Believing their union might
'be permitted she had pledged berself
to escape with her lever, if it were
forbidden. Now he waited by the
hickory ‘wood for s sigoal 'to ‘eonceal
himself or comé forward. When Ruth
saw her father far down the river she
stepped to the flag-stafl he had raised
before building the oabin—bis first
duty being to hoist the Union Jack |
14 was the largest flag he cvuld pro-
cure; he could see it flying defiantly
all day long, st night he could hear its
glorious folds whipping in ¢he wind ;
the old Loyalist loved to faney his
foemon cursing at it from the other
pide, nearly three mwiles away, Ruth
hadled the flag down a little, then ran
it up to the masthead again, At that
a tall young fellow came springing 1nto
the clearing, jumping exultantly ovur
brush heaps and tree-trunks, his quene
waggling, his eyes bright, glad under
his three-cornered hat. Joying that
her father had yiclded, he ran forward
till he saw Buth’s tears,

“What, sweesheart! oryiog? It
was the wsignal $0 come on,” eried
he.
“Yon ; tosee you sooner, . George,
Father is out yonder. But wo, he will|

A. B. ROOD'S'

Wolfville, N. 8.
PR
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for Beta Winthrop's son !  They had
boen boy and girl, protty maiden and

never, uevor éonsent,”

1+ “Then you will come with me, love,”
he said, taking her hande.

“No, no, I dare not,” sobbed Ruth,
“Father would overtake us. He
swears to shoot on sight | Go, George |
Escape while you can! Ob, if he
should find you here 1"

“But, darling love, we need not
fear. We can escape easily. I know
the forest path. ' “But”— then he
thought how weak her pace. “We
might cross here before he could come
up !” oried Winthrop, looking to where
the equire’s boat was now a distant
blotch,

“No, no,” wailed Ruth, yielding to
his embrace, “This is the last time
1 shall see you forever. Go, love—
forever and forcver good-by, my love,
my love,”

Bat he clasped her in his strong
arms, kissing, imploring, checring her
—and how should true love choose
hopeless renunciation ?

Tempting, defying, regaining his
lost ground, drifting down agaim, try-
ing bard to tire out and gubduc his
heart-pangs, Bedell dallied with death
more oclosely than ever. Often he
could see the wide, smonth curve
where the green volume first iapses
vastly on a lazy slope, to shoulder up
below a huge ealm billow, before pitch-
ing into the madness of waves whose
confusion of tossing and tortured crests
hurries to the abyss. The afternoon
grew towards evening before he pulled
steadily home, crawling steadily away
from the roarers against the cruel green,
watching the ominous cloud with so
much_grim humor as if under observa-
tion by an everpowering, but baffled
enemy.  Approaching his landing a
shout drew Bedell's glance ashore to
a group of men excitedly gesticulating.
They seemed wmotioning him to wateh
the American shore. Turning, he saw
a boat in midstream, where no ecraft
then on the river, except his own skiff,
could be safe, unless manved by sev
eral good rowers,
flashing.

Only two oars were
Bedell could make out two
figures indistinetly. It was clear they
were doomed—though still a full mile
above the point whenee he had come,
they were much farther out thau ho
when near the rapids. Yet one life
might be saved ! Instantly Bedell's
bow turned outward, and cheers flung
to him from ashore, At that moment
he looked to his own landing-place and
saw his larger boat was gone, Turning
again he angrily recognised it, but kept
right on—he must rescue even a thief,
He wondered Ruth had not prevented
the theft, but had no suspicion of the
truth,  Always he had refused to let
her go out on the river, mortally foar-
jug it for ber. Thrusting his skiff
mightily forward—often ' it glanced,
half whirled by up-whelming and
spreading spaces of water—the old
Loyalint’s heart was quit of its pangs,
and sore only with certainty he must
abandon one human soul to death,
By the time he could reach the laryger
boat his would be too near the rapids
for escape with three |

When George saw Bedell in pursuit
he bent tc his ash more strongly, and
Ruth, trembling to remember her fath.
er's threat, urged her lover to spoed,
They feared the pursuer only, quite
uneonscious of being in the remorseless
grasp of the river. Ruth had so often
secn her father lower down thao they
had got drifted that she did not realize
the trush, end George, come from a
distant district, was unaware of the
|ong cataracts above the fall, He
was also deeeived by the atream’s treach-
erous smoothness and, instead of half-
upward, pulled straight across as If
ocertainly able to land anywhere he
might touch on the American shore.
Bedell looked over his shoulder often.
When he distinguished a wowmas he
put on more foree, bus slackened soon
the pull home would tax his enduranee,
be reflected. In some sort it was a
reliof to know ono was a woman; he
had been anticipating trouble with twe
wen equally bent on  being saved,
That the man would abandon himself
biavely ‘he, being brave, searcely
doubted. For a while he thought of
pulling with the woman to the Ameri-
ean ghore, more ecasily to be gained
from the point where the reseue might
oeourr, But he rejected the plan cen-
fident that he eould win back, for he
hud ‘sworn mever to set foot on that

soil. Had it been possible to save
botl be would haye foreed, derpite bis

vow, but the squire knew that was
jmpossible—three would have overload-
ed his boat heyond escape. Having
carefully studied landmarks for posi-
tion, Bedell turned to look again at the
doomed boat. At that glance a well-
ki -ribbos- ecsught his tion |
The old man dropped his oars confused
with horror. “My God, my God, it’s
Ruth 1" he cried, and the whole truth
came upon him with danother look, for he
had not forgotten George Winthrop.

““What ean it be ?”’ she cricd, filia)
love returniug overmasteringly.

“Mayhap he is but tired.” George
affected carelcssness—his first thought
being to secure his bride—and pulled
hard away to get all advantage from
Bedell’s stop.

“Tired! He is in danger of the
falls, then |” sereamed Ruth, “Stop |
Turn! Back to him 1”

Winthrop iustantly prepared to obey.
“Yes, darling,”” he raid, ““we must not
“We must go back
Yet his was a sore
what duty ordercd
was #0 hard—he must give up his love
But while
Winthrop was still pulling round, the
old Loyalist resumed rowing with a
more rapid stroke that soon brought
him alongside. In those moments of
waiting, all Bedell’s life-days, his per-
sonal hatreds, his loves, his sorrows,
had been reviewed before his soul, He
had seen again his sons, the slain in
battle, in the pride of their young
might; and the gentle eyes of Ruth
bad pleaded with bencath his
dend wife’s brow. How poor seemed
hate—how mean and poor seemed all
but Love and Loyalty! Yes, for he
had looked through the veil into the
etornal, too, and stood a trivial orea.

i

think of ourselves,
and save him !’
groan at turning ;

for the rake of his enemy |

him

ture, before the Almighty, knowing
Wherefore resolution
and peace had come upon the man,
They wondered at his look, No wrath
was there. The old eyes were calin
and loving, A gentle smile flickered
about his lips. Ouly that he was very
pale, Ruth would have been wholly
glad for the happy chunge.

his meaning.

“Forgive me, father,”” she said, as
he Inid hie hand on their boat.

“I do, my ohild,” he answered
“Come now without an instant’s delay
to me.”

“Oh, father, if you would let us be
happy,” cried Ruth, heart-torn by two
lilvl‘“-

“Dear, you shall be bappy. I was
wrong, ohild I did not understand
how you loved him, But come! You
hesitate|  Winthrop, my son, you are
in some danger. Into this boat in-
stantly | Both of you! Take the
oars, George. Kiss me, dear, my
Ruth, once more. Good-bye, my little
girl.  Winthrop, be good to her. And
may God bless you both forever |”

As the old soldier spoke he stepped
into the larger boat, instantly releasing
(he skiff,
had secured his objoot without lost
time, and the boats were apurs, with
Winthrop’s readiness to pull,

“Now row ] Row for her life to yon-
der shore | Row well up! Away, er
the fa'ls will bave her.”

“But you ?” cried Winthrop, bend-
ing for his stroke, Yet he did: not
comprehend Bedell’s meaning  Till
the last the old man bad spoken with-
out excitement, Dread of the river
was not on Guorge-~his bliss was su.
preme in his thought,. and he took the
squire’s ovder for one of exaggerated
alarm,

“Row, I sny, with all your strength,”
cried Bedell, with a flash of anger that
scng the young fellow away instantly,
“Row [ Concern yourself not for me.
I am going home, Row for your life,
Winthrop.  God will deliver you yet.
Good-bye, ehildren, Remember always
my blessing is fricly given you.”

“God bless you and keep you for-
ever, father,” cried Ruth, from the
distance as her lover pulled away.
They landed, eonscious of having pass-
ed o swift eurrevt, indeed; but quite
unthinking of the price pnid for their
safety. Looking back on the darkling
river they saw nothing of the old
wan,

“Poor father,” sighed Kuth, “iow
kind he was. “I'm sore-hearted for
thinking of him at heme, se lonely.”

Lefs alone, Bedell stretohed wish
the long, heavy oggs for his own shore,

His imperative gentlences

they migl;n tarn back with sudded
understanding, and vainly, to his aid,
he dragged the boat slowly, watching
her drift swift down—down toward the
towering misf, Then as he gazed af
the cloud, rising in t#o distinot eol-
wmns, eime & thought spurring- the
Loyalist's spirit. in an instant, Theres
after be pulled steadily, powerfully,
noting landmarks anxiously, studying
currents,  considering always their
trend to or from his own shore, Half
an honr had gone when he again
droppeddnto elower motion. Then he
could see Goat Island’s upper end be<
tween him and the mist of the Ameris
oan falls,

Now the o'd man gave himself up
to intense ocuriosty, looking over down
into the watcr with fascinated inquiry:
He had never been so far down rivers
Darting beside their shadows, deep in
the clear flood, were larger fishes than
he had ever taken, and all moved up
as if hurrying to escape. How fast
the swaying, single
weeds and the crevices in flat rock,

long, trailing,
whence they so strangely erew, went
upstream and away as if drawn back-
ward, The samencss of the bottom to'
that higher up interested him—where
then did the current sweep clean? He
should certain'y know that soon, he
thought, without a touch of fear, hav-
ing utterly accepted death when he
determined it'were base to carry his
weary old life a little longer and lot
Ruth’s young love die. Now the
fa'l's, heavy monotone was overborne
by terrible sounds—a mingled elashing;
shrieking, greaning and rumbling as of
great boulders ¢churned in their beds,

Bedell was ncaring the first large
swonp downward at the rapids head
when those watchine him d\'s]mirinuly‘
from the high bank below the Chip-
pewa river's mouth, saw him put his
boat stern with the currcut and cease
rowing entirely, facing fairly the upe
rushing mist to which he was being
hurried.  Then they observed hing
stooping a8 if writing, for a time.
And then ho knu't with head bowed
Kneeling, they prayed too.

Now he was almost on the brink of’
the Cascades
glancing backward to his home caught
gight of his friends on the high shore.
Calmly he waved a farewell. What
then ?  Thrice round he fivag his hat
with a gesture they know full well
Some had dcen that exultant waving in
front of ranks ot buttle, As clearly ag
thongh the rear of waters had not
drowned his ring voice, they knew that
old John Budell, at the poise of death,
cheered thrice: “Hurrah! Hurraht
Hurrah for the King !’

Floating with the heaving water int
the gorge below the falls they found
his body » week afterwards, Though
beaten almost out of recognition, por<
tions of clothing adhered to the corpse,

down,

Then, he arose, and

And in a waistcoat pocket they found
the old Loyalist’s metal snuff-box with
this toseription seratched by knife
point ow the eaver, “Clod bo praised, ¥
die in British waters, John Bedell.””
Ignorance,

Probably there is no quality more
efficient in dispelling ignorance than the
eonrage which dapes to eonfess it. The
child Jearns fast, chicfiy because he hag
no self-conscious fear of being thonghte
uninformed, He asks all manner of
qaestions without any qualm of mis,
giving, and exposes his own deflciencics
without any focling of shame or distresse
It is by hia free and eager inguiries that
he improves o rapidly. * Were he
afraid to shew his ignorance no one
could help him out of it, The en~
forced sehooldessons weuld eomprise
nearly the whole of his edueation, and
even they could not be adapted to hig
individual mental needs, As it iv,
everv genial and kind-hearted person
with whom he comes in contact is inv
torested in adding to his stook of
knowledge, The same privilege might
be enjoyed by the adults did not a feele
ing of shame prevens him from seoking
kanowledgy in the snme natural and
simple way, But, ns the years pass,
he eomen to fee] shas the sonfession of
fgooranee will expose him to ridioule,
or eondempt, or censure, and he theres
fore hides it wndr whatower protext ha
onn,

il

making sppearance of strong exertion,

But whep heno longey fonrgd bt/

Tnstead of these bolng'the “piing!
times of peace, ‘théy 'are’ the pideitg’
timies of pipes-stovepipe; : .
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