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Be a Woman.

WOLFVILLE KING'S 00, X S | OR Dve hoard a gentle mother,

TERMS X
80 CENTS Per Annum’
{1x ADVANCE.)

Pleading with a son on duty,

Urging him to be a man.

But unto ber blue-eyed daughter, )
Though with love's words quite as ready, |

CLUBS of five in advance $2.00 | Points she out the other duiy-~

Local Mumm;ﬂﬁu;

“Strive, my dear, 1o be a lady.”

for every insertion, ualess by special &t | Wihathalady? Is it something

Rates for standing advertisements will !
be made knowm on application’ to the |
trancieat advertisag |
by some respoasit

ou all work taraad out i
of the county, or srtacles upon the topics |
of the day are cordislly soticited. - The |

\ DAVISOXN BROS,
\ Editors & Proprietors,
Wolfville, X. 8
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¢ POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
$r B Mail-

-
quﬂ'e!datﬂlo..ﬁ&t m.
mud&dsnlp-.
Eentville close st ' p =
Gso. ¥. Raxp, Post Master.

PEOPLES BANK OF HALIFAX
from %3 m W2Ip.Wm Closed on

Sasurdsy st 12, Bo0R.
A paW. Bamss Agent,

PRESRYTERIAN CHURCH —BRev. R
Ross. Pastor —Service evely Sabbath
300 p. @ Sabbath Schoo! atil 2 m.
mayer Moctiug 00 Wednedayst 73" pm.

i
BAPTIST CHUBCH—Bev T A Higgins

WETHODIST CHURCH—Rev T. A,
ﬂ‘wmm&hhﬂ:n
i10amand T30 p W Sabbath School
at830am Pu_r«leedngml‘hmdl_\‘

atTNpm.

8 JOHXNS CHURCH, Waolfegle.

Divine Wondip will o= held (D V) in
the above Church as fullows —

Sanday, Mattinsand Sermon at 11
5 Evensaag and Sormon _Tpm
Wed . Evenscagsad Sermonat T3pm
Suadav-schonl sommences €ve DD
day morting at 93J. Choir practice on
Wednedar cveniugsafer Divine Worship.
Tas Hazx, Hosrs — Divine Worship
will be conducted in the above Hall as

Yes & woman !

Where the mind
Rlend to work out life’s great duty.
Be a woman ; .

Made of hoops and silks and airs,

Used to decorate the parlor,

Like the fancy rugs and chairs?

i Is it one that wastes on novels

Every feeling that is buman ?

Speak of something bi

from all parts i Than to be mere fashnon’s lady—

“Woman™ is the brightest star.

If you, in your strong affection,

Trge your son to be a true man,

. Urge your danghter no les strongly

To arise and be a woman.

3 Brightest model
Of that high and beanty,
soul and body
naught is higher
On the gilded crest of time ;

On the catalogue of virtae

There's no brighter, holier name.

—

held on property mear Pawkin Centre
were in the hands of the good Deacon,
and fow were the foreclosure sales in
which he was 20t the seller.

The pew paster at Pawkin Centre,
Hike good pastors everywhere had tor-
tured himself inte many a head-ache
over the perplexing question, “How
are we to reach the impenitent in our
midst?’ The sid impenitent were,
with but fow exceptions, industrious,
bonest, respectable, law-abiding people,
and the worthy pastor, as fully impreg-
pated with Yankeethrift as with piety,
shuddered to think of the waste of souls
that was constantly threateming. At
length, like many another pastor, he
calleld a meeting of the brethern, to
prayerfully consider this momentous
question. The Deacon came, of course,
and so did all the other pillars, and
many of them - presented their Views.
Brother Grave thought the fiaal doom
of the impenitent should be more forei-
bly presented ; Deacen Struggs had an
abiding conviction that it was the Man
of Sin holding dominion in their hearts
that kept these people away from the
means of grace ; Deacon Ponder mildly
suggested that the object might perhaps

Yatersfing  Story.

be attained if those within the fold
maintained a more godly walk and

version.

seekers of the ex-pastor’s

isterial honors at Pawkis Geatre.

sy FRANCIS (R*C y.—Rer T M Daly,
P.P—Mass 1100 amthe jsst Sanday of

eack month

-

mects at their Hall on the second Friday 7

of each month st 7§ o'clock p. ™.
1. B. Damisox, Secretary.

s QRPHEUS" LODGE, 100F, meets
in Cddisliows’ Hall on Tuesdsy of cach
week, 22 8 o'clock p. =

"OIJVII.LBDI\'ISIOSSMTM
every Mondsy cveming in their Hall.
Witter's Block. a8 8.00 o'dock. :

ACADIA LODGE L O G. T. mests
every evanitginlnsicﬂﬂln

7.00 o'clock. the regulsr anamal offerings 0 the
#___3________——_’___— missiONary cause, the Bible cause, and | the Deacon. said :
C ARDSo kindred Christian causes enferpriscs, “Dreadful” responded Goorge, de- “George, what is to be the sinner’s | children to hear, an’ prayed for the
the Deacon regularly contributed his voudythaakingthelmn‘lthatheowed doom 7’ ¢ime to come when the self-app’inted
JOHN W. WALLACE, dollar and his prayers. # the Deacon nothing. «] duomo,” replied Grorge, his | glect shouldn’t off:nd the little ones?
T-LAW, The Deacen could quote Seripture “Got much to do this winter ?” asked | wrathstill warm: “ ’peantome\you’ve Au’.after sittin’ t.h_ere last night,a.n
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC | i» 3 manper which put Bblml pro- | the Deacon. left that bizness' till pretty late i life | comin’ home an’ tellin’ my wife how
Also G;!l Agent for iz sad fessors to the blash, and every principle “Not a d—day’s job—uot 3 single | Deac’n 7’ folks was concerned about us, an’ our
of his creed so bristied with texts con- day,” sarrowfully replied Hay. «Don’t trifle with sacred subjec’s, rejoicin’ together in the hope that some
Lors WOLFVILLE &5 firmatery, sustentive aud aggressive, The Deacon’s pious ear had A George, said the deacon, still very sol- dlyourehﬂdmwnldhevdnechm
& st doubters were rebuked and free- by the yousg man’s imperfeetly con- emn, aod with a suspicion of annoyance we'se shut ont of now, who should come
s.c-ﬂ'“op, chinkers were speedily reduced to wdedpmﬁnity,mdforunhshnthjnhil voice. “The wicked shall be along this mornin’ but onme of those
m._.‘mﬂin gpwhleshuniﬁtyornge. Baut the dnonghtof;d-inktering:rebnkz,w cast into hell, with—" same holy people, an’ Jewed me down
m.gmm,ndmmne-h pro- the chiarms of prospeetive cheap labor “They ean’t kerry their cow-sheds on pay that the: Lord koows is bard
English Puint Stock @ Specie’ty. MWWM Jured the good man from the paths of with ‘em, neither,” i George, enough to live on.” ;
WOLFVILLE, ¥. & ﬁn@ydn-muyoﬁesﬁpﬂnl rectitude. consolingly. The Deacon had a heart, and he
P.0.BOX® | Sept TN ge did the good Deacon dingto | “Tm fixis® my ecow-shed—might “Come, George,” said the Deacon, in knew the nature of seif-respect as well
o | the injuncion, “Make o yousscivs praps give ye a job ou’t. ‘Bpose ye'd | a0 sppealing tone, “Semember the ;‘,;" ” “;,2_-;_-:‘;_;
Mddnmdnrw bi&ehup,uein'ho!hlla’ryhhin' apostle says, Suff.:r the word of ex- | g¢s and then, with a sigh for the
3. WESTON pess.” insisting that be was | is?” ’ hortation.’ ”’ expense, he remarked :
< Taﬂ()l’ d’;midﬁelai,hﬁut The sad eyes of Mrs Hay grew “Xeuse me,” Doac’n bt one suffer. |  “Reckoa Fiite’s noton wis Tight,
lmhﬂlt ’ hulmﬂ’ﬁmﬁﬁh-%#m bright is an instant. Her busband’s | in’ at & time; I-h'tihough'uﬂd" after all—there ort to be s;utig-
it again with usary, asd & heart jumped up, but be knew to whom | at bein’ beaten down yet. How sbout | mao’s chapel.” P &

| hEguage, bumble confessions and tear- |
;fnfpludilgs before the throme, or— |
| till strietly spiritual in expression—
| be warned and exhorted the impenitent.
slways received
hiséxpm&ﬁlmxgasspecie payment
lasted, 3od the smallest fractional cur-
thereafter ; and to each of

| The contribation-box

rency note

Deacon Barkers Con-

questions at the examination of the | his unfinished cow
siocs had | and hobbled about the villaze in search
carpcnt.r to finish the incomplete
cure. There was Moggs, but

Mogzs had becn busy all the season,
{ and it would be just like him to waut
foll price for a day’s work. Stwubb
Augur
ugur used liquor, and the Deacon
| bad kag ago firmly resolved that oot a
| f his money, if he could help it,
go for the accursed stuff.
was Hay—bhe hadn’t seen
for a long time—perbaps
would be anxious enough for werk

cast such consternation imte divinity- | of a
schools, far and near, that soon it was | strae
very bard 1 fiad 2 candidate fur min-

Nor was his faith made manifest by i
words alope. B the woather what it |
might, the Deacon was always in his
pew, both morning and eveping, in time
%o join in tue first hymn, and ou every | cent O
Thursday might, at 3 guarter past | shoald ever
sewen ip wint-r, and a quarter before ! But there
eight in sammer, the good Deacon’s |
cane and shoes could be heard coming | be
solemnly down the sisle, bringing to { t0
i the prayer-meeting the dnipion of
| orthodoxy. Nor did the holy air of
$r. GEORGE'S LODGEA.F &AM, ghe prayer-meeting even oae single
evening fail to vibrate to the voice of

conversation, but he was promptly
though covertly - rebuked by the good
| Doscon Barker, who reminded the

| brethren that “it is the Spirit that

Of the several pillars of the church | quickencth ;* Brother Fiite; who had-
at Pawkin Centre, Deacon Barker was | 't any mooey, thought the church
by all odds the strongest.  His orcho- | cught to baild a “working-men's chap-
doxy was the admiration of the entire |
congregation, and the terror of all the |
ministers within easy driving distance |
of the Dcacon’s mative village. Heit | time
was who had arzued the late pastor of
the Pawkin Centre church into that |
state of disquietade which had carried | he brought to the meeting.
him, throuch a few days of delirious |
fovr, into the church triumpbant; | Barker, with his
Deacon Barker whose | state of the anconverted, and half of
shed, took his stick

was idle, but Stabb was slow,

him at work
do it cheaply.

and Hay ‘himself shouted :
“Come in.”

spot. “How's times with ye?”

g cm—

possible :

“Three dollars is reg'iar pay.”

The Deacon immediately straighten-
od up as if to go.

“Too muoch,” said he; “I'd better
hire & common labrer at a dollar n
a half, sn® boss him myself. It's only
a cow-shed, ye know.”

“Guess, though, ye won't waot the
asils druv mo less p tickler, will ye,
Deaco'n P inquired Hay.  “Bat 1 tell
yer what Fll do—TI'll throw off fifty
cents a day.”

“T'wo dollars ort to be emough,
George,™ reasoned the deacen. “Qar-
peuterin's pooty work, an' takes a sight
of headpiece sometimes, but there's no
intellec’ wanted to work on a cew-shed.
Say two dollar’s, an’ come along.”

The carpenter thought bitterly of
what a little way the usual three dol-
lars went, and of how much would
have to be done with what he could
get out of the cow-shed, but the idea of
‘losing even that was too horrible to be
endured, so he hastily replied :

“Two an' a quarter, an’ I'm your
man.”

“Well," said the Deacon, “it's a
powerful price to pay for work ona
cow-shed, but I s'pose I mus’ stan’ R,
Hurry ap; thar's the mill-whistle
blowm’ seven.”

. Hay soatched his tools, kissed a
couple of thankful tears out of his wife’s

eyes, aud was soon busy on the cow-

o.” but this idea was promptly and
vigorou-ly combated by all men® of
property in the congregation. By this
the ususl closing hour had ar-
! rived, and after a benediction the faith-
| fal dispersed, each with about the ideas

Early pext morning the good Deacon
mind half full of the

The Deacon knocked at Hay’s door,

«How are ye, George,” =aid the
Deacon, looking hastily about the room,
and delightedly determining, from the
patient face of sad-eyed Mrs Hay acd
the scanty farnishing of the yet uo-
cleared breakfast-table, that be bad
been providentially guided to the right

«Not very good, Deac’n,” replied

Hay. “Nothin’ much doin’ in town.”
«Money's swiul skeerce,” groaned

be was talking, 0 said, as calmly as

shed, with the deacon looking on.
“Gecrge,” said the deacon suddeanly,
causing the carpenter to stop his ham-
mer in mid-air, “think it over agen, an’
say two dollars.”

Hay gave the good Deacon & wither-
ering glance, and for a few_moments
the force of suppressed prcfanity caus-
od his bammer to bang with uusual
vigor, while the owner of the cow-shed
rubted his bands in ecstacy at the
industry of his employe.
The air was bracing, the winter sun
shone brilliantly, the Deacon’s break-
fast was digesting fairly, and his mind
had-rot yet freed itself from the influ-
ences of the Sabbath. Besides, he had
secured a good workmao at a low price,
and all these influences combined to
put the Deacon in a pleasant frame of
mind. He rambled through his mind
for a text which would piously express
his condition, and texts brought back
Sunday, and Sunday reminded him of
the meeting of the night before. And
here was one of those very men before
him—a good man in mavy respects,
though he was higher priced than he
should be. How was the cause of the
Master to be prospered if His servapts

the Deacon’s mind the passage, “—he
which converteth the sinner from the
error of his way shall save a soul from
jeath, and shall hide a multitade of
sins” What particular sins of his
own needed hiding the Deacon did not
find it convenient %0 remember just
then, but he meekly admitted to him-
self and the Lord that he had them, in
a'general way. Then, with that di-
rectness and grace which were charae-
‘teristic of him, the Deacon *solemnly

made no effort ? Then there came to |,

ere!'”
The good Deacon was pained, and
he was almost out of patience with the

apostle for writing things which came

so handy to the lips of the unregener-
ate. He commenced an industrious
search for a text which should com™
pletely annihilate the impious ocarpen-
tory when that individual interrupted
him with : .

«Qut with it, Deac'n—ye hed a
meetin’ la¢’ night to see what was to
be done with the impenitent, I was
there—that is, I sot on & stool jest out-
side the door, an’ I heerd all ‘twas. said.
Ye dido’t agree on nothin’—mebbe
ye'v fixed it up sence. Any how, ye'v
Sot me down far one of the impenitent
an’ yer goin’ fur me. Well—"

“Go on nailin’,” interrupted the ed
onomical Deacon, a little testily ; “the
poise don’t distarb me; I can hear
“Well, what way am I so much
wickeder 'n you be—you an’ tother
folks at the meetin’house?” asked
Hay.

4George, 1 never saw ye in_.God's
housy in my life,” replied the Deacon.
“Well, s'pose ye hevn’t—is God so
small he can’t be nowheres *xcept in
in your little meetin™house ? How
"bout His seein’ folks in their clos-
ets 7

“George,” said the Deacon, “ef yer
a prayin’ man, why dont ye jine yer-
self unto the Lord’s people ?”

“Why ?” ‘Cos the Lord’s people,
as you call ’em, don’t want me. S'pose
I was to come to the meetin™house in
these clothes—the only ones I've got—
dye s'pose any of the Lord’s people
'd open a pew-door to me ? An’ s°pose
my wife an’ children, dressed no better
'n I be, but as good s Lean afford,
was with me, bow d’ye s*pose I'd feel ”

terru .

«I°d feel as ef the people of God was
a gang of insultin’ hypoerites, an ez ef
I dido’t ever want to see 'em again
Ef that kind of pride’s sinful, the dev-
il's asaint. Ef there's anythin’ wrong
about a mans feelin’ so about himself
and them God give him, God’s to blame
for it himself; but seein’ it's the same
foelin’ that makes folks keep ‘emselves
strait in all other mattets, T'll keep on
thinkin’ it's right.”

“But" the privileges of the Gospel,
George,” remonstrated the Deacon.
“Don’t you s’pose I kmow what
they’re wuth ?” continued the carpenter.
“Haven't 1 bung around in front of
the meetin*house summer nights, when
the winders was open, jest to listen to
the singin’ and what else I could hear ?
Hezn't my wife ben with me there
many a time, an’ haven’t both of us
prayed an’ groaned and cried in our
hearts, not only ’cos we couldn’t join
in it all ourselves, but 'cos we couldn’t
send the children either, without their
Jearnin’ to hate religion *fore they fairly
‘ knowed what %twas ? Haven’tI soeak-
| ed into the vestibule winter mights, an’
sot just where I did last night, an’
heard what I'd ’a liked my wife an’

Deac’ns ot being ‘given to Sithy lu-

Concluded next week,
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