FoR B MESMENGER AND VISITOR,
GOOD WORDE PITLY IMI!;

The sventug service In the Westlord
ehurch »ax over, snd the Weston ramily
hind:just returned and sntered the house,
as the ologk In the sliting reom struck
pine. UF course, nine o'clook was an
enrly hour midt Mr Wesion pushed an
oat) chalr uver 0 the table and settled

Ig:'mmmhllom that Mr,

Smythe wam.' And the good lady|®

OB 1" said My, Wmon,rlmoln up
from his purvr. “Mr, Martin’s all ﬂm
enough In hls way, He is » quiet stay-
at-home man, does not get sround

the people as muoh s he ought Of
course Mr. Smyihe was s remarkably

smart man and it is bardly 10 be “ﬁh Judi

il
but, Mr. Martin, 10 my Inc!
in that uuq\hﬂ enthusi-
sam of the church.” ‘And Mr. Weston

resumed his reading with the air of hav.
ing settled the matier, if not satisfactor
ily, st least 10 the polng

Mr. Weston was & oapable business
wan and 'dll in the llMs|nl mll:l’lu an

fon and of npn.hﬁ 1 qui 3 00R
3‘3 and, as & general thing, correotly
and ‘u wife, having all ml&nu in biy
opinion of this, ae of othur matters, sndy
oopelpding that be had arvived ab the
root of the matier, sald no more upon
the subjeot. &

“Laoking in emergy.” Susngely
enough the words struck little ourlys
headed Dolly asshesst nestied up among |
the oushlons of the som, She w
vaguely whai it seemed like to be lnck.
ing in uwy. And then she fell o
wonderin Mr. Martin knew ibat

le didn’t ke him as well as thx
Mr. Smythe, She . almost ballev
be must know I, when she came’ to
think of it, and she was sonsolous of &
little wave of pity pass dver her heart,
for, “10 not_have pecple like you, must
be," as Dolly expressed it 10 herself,
“just awful” And { ihe ware
wot interested in Mr. Martin, she didn's
soo how he could be interested in them,
“1 don't belleve I woild,”" sbe shoughs,
“I 'most know | wouldn't be Interested
iz anybody that dide's ke me.”

There was old Miss Simpeon. Dally's
mother had ssked her to les the olber
night, beoause, ae she sald, Miss Blmp
o was not Inviled out very often and
she must feol lonescme, and she had
told Dolly to wry o intrest her, whils
she was gettivg tea ; and Dolly had done
hor very best, showed her her drawlngs
and her new album and played on the

0 one
0 kiudly word 10 him,
g lu'l!l’ru hu’\nd o &

e just &

romn lllo, A 1 in were not
plessed  wil .

was as Jurge ws conld b ¢ bub
fmmedintely after the v

u overy one seemed 10 be in 8
'Irry 10 reach the dyor, . Ni

hav!
mémbers of his ohureb,
and shake

h"‘ aﬂl:.u oustown dﬂ:
sthis gethering v, WEAPS aD
m:lumlul-n; {1 did not

necessarily imply any Inok of nym)

But this was only one of many ,
which made the pastor feel the church
10 be cold and unsympsthetic, It was
not that Mr, Nu‘{h

wanted men to

wbhumm. He was ing
» ‘much bigher ve than thed ;
(though it s a little

noy want w0 Ill.h.

ren, n hel in the work,
h‘“f' e 'ul:hd:m.uf s
heen Vi 01 )
ht'l.inilw 3.. they were not tmm
RhL o s el =
»al 1 s for
Delpiag bias By thalr sytspathy and on.
00U ment, thay had ocertainly mnot
thought of omiting this duty, for
bad nover f 16 s all,

Mﬂ o
never supposed that he would wn;t any

showed t amount of preparation
nod .Tmﬁ".:: indeed were ext

wouldn't ‘do t0 tell him so,
Blsby wae & generous, kindly disposed

fashioned l‘-u.b;nd & great horref of
ling snyone by over
'”A‘u f:r oultivating the soquaintance of
their pastor ly, the people had
ven uadu mdh‘.ulnvmlon:: t.ht
n‘u‘ thought it sirange thal
vislted :on m.‘ . Ibh: -h‘hm
should get arow e of
n-n(- and I ...-u""?ﬂ.. . Martin
wan a trifle lax l:-t:h ln’r.y..‘“l{om«“m.,
bad gotien o »0
:.‘Ineu.:‘dw 0 thejr minds he
oould wot .o.“'.n with his ecessor,
the popular Mr, Bmythe, \everyone
uh-‘ fx“, Martin and o one any
¢ thows $od poople
it
houghtiess.
The next Sabbath evening was unusal
Iy fine and clear, and the alr fresh and

Intention of trea
wost kindly way |
v

ano for her, and after all that, Mis

mpeon had sald, “You're & ve |
lttle girl, Dorothy ;" and then she leaned |
back in her obalr apd never sald another |
word, tll ten was ready, and Dolly feld |
that her Iabor had all besn in valn and
Miss Simpson was'vt interested at all
and sbe was sure she was not Interesied |
in  Mis Sim “Porhaps,' she
thought, “Me. I{srdu had tried o loter |
oot the people, as she had tried 1o Interest
Miss Slmpson, snd bad falled s she
bad” He certaloly didn't seem 1o feel |
much st home, she thoughs, na she re
membered how the cougregation had
filed ous, that very evening, luving the |
minister standing alone by the desk. It |
scemed as If somebody ought 4o help
bim some way she sollloguized as she
tripped off 1o bed.

Lnl, it was rather & strange thing
that liwle Dolly Weston should have
been’ the first person in all Westford to |
arrive st this conclusion, for it was not |
in Dolly's line at all, to bother her head |
sbout anybody's affairs. She was the
most careless, thoughtless person imag:
inabie; but st the same time o gond‘
natured, lovable girl, whose few faults |
were casily over balanced by her good |
qualities. 8he was just fittesn; and
weut 10 school ; but she had never, there,
or elsewhere, learned the mesning of the |
word care. Life was a very pleasant |
thing to Dolly and she was not given to |
worrying about other people ; but in |
some way the conversstion of the even-
ing bad set her to thinking. BShe felt
that the pastor needed help or emcour
agement, of some kiod, and, as she
thought about it, she even came (o fwel
& oerimin responsibility resting upon

horself, If there was only something 1|
oould do—and then Dolly smiled av the
idea, It seemed 50 odd w0 think that |
she could help in say way. Hut Delly
when onoe sbe had set her mind on a |
thing, would vot give it up essily, and |
betorp her little ocurly head had rested
on her pillow that night, she had resoly
od to waich for an opportunity to help |
and 10 improve if it was only the |
least Jittle bis of noe
™ Mr. Martin had been pastor of the
Westlord churoh three months; and
during that time had kept every nppoint
m-nt slthough it had sometimes re
quired an vffort, for the large fleld over
which ho was pastor, taxed all his envr
pes, and Mr, Martin's health tor the
’m-! fow yourg had pot been as robusl as
jormerly, but be worked faithfully and
earnostis and hoped for some tine yet
10 be whiv 1o discharge his many duties
Bluon coming to thin fleld, however, he
had begun 10 feel that something was
wrong  The people did 1ot seem to he
B douch with thelr pastor.  He bad this | ner
foeling, partioularly, In regard 10 the
Wesr

rd ohurch, He osme and went

Dorchester,

| the amen was spoken and

brasing with the tonoh of sarly autama.
The congregstion that night, was larger
than usual

Litde IMH Weston oame vory near
belng Inte, Her hymn book was not in
ite accustomed place, and ahe had spent
fifieen minutes wak::f for ity a0 her
cheaks were flushed, her eyos bright
with the quick walk, 88 she burried up
the aisle, ing In one hand, the lately
missing hymn , and In the other
huge bunoh of sutumn fowers and leaves
which she deposited on the dewk.

As she M4 w0 she glanced anxioualy
at Mr, Martin; but be was busily turning
the leaves of the il edged hlnn book,
preparatory td giving out the first hymn,
snd exoupt for & hurried nod, did mot
seem to notice either Dolly or the flow
or

ing allitie discouraged,

To be sure a few flowers were not
much' to “help” with ; but she had hoped
he would look pleased. The flowers
ware all she bad been able to think of,
and she remembered that nobody had
brought any, since Mr., Martin ocame,
Maybe he don't like flowers, she thought;
but [ don't see how vn{::dy oan help
liking them, they are’so beadtiful

Cordalnly Mr. Martin could not help it,

1he bright tints of the sutumn leaves
glowing under the light of the chandlier
and sending out a sweet, wooday per-
fume, did really help Mr. Martin in that
sormon, if Dolly could ogly have known
it. She didn't; but she was listening.
[t was not always that Dolly listened so
attentively. Sometimes her thoughts
would be upon things far from the ser-
mon and her eyes oftener upen the con-
gregation than 'he preacher; but tonight
ber attontion was riveted, and she could
hardly believe an hour had wh

last hyu:g
given out

muwediately after the benediotion had
beon pronounced the oholr fled into the
nisle-~all but Dolly who was huating for
some'hing, Some way all of Dolly's be-
longings a faculty for getting loat,
This time It was her handkerchief, and

| #ho found it under the seat behind her,

he was aboutto step down into the
when & sudden thought (sshed
upon bher, 8he heltated a moment, and
then walked straight up to the desk. Mr,
Muriin was back too, putting on his cont.
While she stood waiting for him to turn
nround she folt half & mind to slip down
the ventral alsle, before anybody should
soo her; but. on second thought re.
wanined:

When Mr. Martin did turm round, be
wns aurprised to see Dolly Weston stand
Ing beside the desk, her cheeks flushed,
vously twisting the corner of her
handigerohlef.

“I Hked the sermon tonight, very
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“be
4 & sharing In the bardan, by his breth. | ful ook,
| co-operation

ing their pastor exnotly as lh{.dnn t. | oon

.
Dolly took her seat in the choir feel-

ﬂ.
ary | but as descon llabyn-"‘rkod. it | nodding his

old goutioman, bus he bad & fow old | ton

bad snolosed him, aad spoke as only
pastor eau who bas the enooursgement
and oo-operation of his ehuroh.

At the aloss of the service, lnvitatons

wore not isoking ; bui Descon had
oonirived 10 got ahead of body,
Everybody waoted to shake wi

hearty handshake and  smilej but it en-
m?l‘d Mr.  Martin  wondorfully,
about :fn in such o pleasant manuer
he fult that be had never knewn so kind
n on ta %l
hpmn |
it seemed to him that the lines had veri-
ly fullen in pleasent

Little Dolly Weston stood looking on
with wonder and pleasure, Bhe folt that
what Mr, Martin needed had arrived
but how it had all happened she could
oot imagine. However, Deacon El
made matters plainat the next Tuosday
evening prayer meoting, when be got up
and related all the olroumstance in oom-
neotlon with his’ awakening and gave
due credit to Dolly, # henrt was
wonderfully light and happy at the
thought that sbe had and traly
“helped,’” but she felt s lttle embar-
rassed when at the close of the service
everybody shook bands with her and
praised her,

“Why,"” she -sald wonderingly, “‘all I
did was to tell Mr, Martin I liked the
l;rmon. Anybody could have dome
that.”

“8o they ocould,”” sald Deacon Elshy,
“8o they could just-as wellas not. The

Argyle Head, Feb. 10th,
Taken in Time
Hood's Sarsaparills bas achieved great
suocess in warding off sickness whigh, if
sllowed to pnar:n, would have under.
mined the whole system and given dis-
ensv & strong foothold to canse much suf-
foring and oven threaten death. Hood's
Barsaparilla bas done s/l this and sven
more. It has been taken in thoussnds
of cases which were thought to be ineur-
able, and after o fair trial has effeated
wonderful _oures, Maﬂ'g health,
strength and joy to the joted,  An-
other Anrorun point about Hood's
Barsaparills Is that fts sures m‘rw
ent, beoause they start from ' the

but what Hood’s

& does
tells the story

It may be only  trifling cold, but-pag-
leot it and it wi lhn-nthnpln

lungs, and you will soon be oarried
utﬁaly ve. In this country
sudden and must_expeot. o
have coughs -sad colds. We

avold them, Sat we ean «ffeot »
ve

o

dootor, .
H0f course I know of soat,” he seld
.+ | “Mre.

\ar
way o8 lanoheon. e
o B
end | dootor's
o "t Jou
on- smn. dearie?’ agked Elisaboth'

roh. | & nloe kit
Down

the . M ords
m':.:uwk:h. :V’I{hmw;ﬂyl

thore with his flobk gnthered |

on,l’ trouble was they didn't think w&do &

BY ANNA VIRRPONT SiviTER.

fuver was n kiven
i -*l"umn&.uuv.t finks 1'd be
well now," she sald, tively,

“Of sourse you I have & kitten,
dear,” | answered, and wheo Mr, Vanes-
son oamie howe | ased him where I

« there are lots of oat's around,”
*ladeed, It's no end saxier

. | oonld get a oat.

V;smn of Linculs avenue, is
h. ), "

& beauly she wanted we to
va-snow-white“and sugh a pet.. The
't b ball po sweet.”

1 me wanted s
Zhol ‘s tealn-

r Rose left, My anut's an
old mald, and she'd be sure to know of
ton.  Old maids Always do
sk the offios Mr. Venessen was
sleg hearing of eligible cats

“There was a&uu offering that boy »
quarter “for & Bau," said sporting
editor, "' hate sxiravagance, I'd have
got & doseri for nothing."”

“I didn's wani & dosen,”” Mr. Vanessen
reptied, curtly. “and, hulflu. I know the
kind of » oat yon would gev"

“\'M ” .

Ol mn’..

VA Tabter?"

"&ﬂdnlyl Goes all over the neigh-

* hu:y,m rats."”

“J st ' oxolalmed the
odibor, snthomstionly. “Eie's mped
out *v oad within ten aquares,”

H“Wall,” added Mr. Vanossen, wearlly,
“I think Etlisabeth will prefer the office

z‘::::;l You seo, | am plenning to
The sparting editor tirned to his desk

A “E:. Vn.," murmured the little

00
r, “T know of exsctly the kit
1t's just lovely, so gentle.
16 & minister's

you ® ost,

olety rej
an you want,

10 got 1t for you.”

od o quarier offioe boy re,
we ly decided to take his kitten,
] wie our dissppoin

roal
when Mr. Vanossen camie bome
that Jaok had falled to obtaln & ost.

John's kitten, and came back heart
broken, to tell us that the kitten had just
been given -nz. All other onts having
failed, I decided to go myself to see the
old mald. She lived on a back street,
and ae we drove slowly along, so many
oats blinked at me from alley and door-
way, 1 felt very mucheneoun R
b7 ke lady Bavele 1 st a7 207
y the reelf. 1 told my st
rapidly, drawing in vivid mlou’m
beth's very great need of a oat.

“Dear, dear,”’ she said, pitingly, “of
ocourse she must have one. - You say she
had fever? What kind 7"

“Boarlet,” I answered,
kitten?

“Do toll | Soarlet fover! And did you
rease her? Greasin's so good. My sls
ter's daughter had it, A0 e ="

“Oh, yeos, we olled ber,” I interposed.
“Did ye\’x say you had &-kitten "

“Ollin’ ain's a8 pure '
she went on lmy an:unmy
{;:ﬂ what persussion of a dootor you

1looked pussied. “We had an allo:
pathio physician,” Issid, making » guess
at her moaning. »

“‘Oh, I meant was he married or single?
My expérience l-hnurlod dootors for

dn’.l'u ohildren, Yousee
1) -

“Have you &

" it
"?'('J’.:‘-P?hn that oat now? I inters
rupted.

! Didn't I tell you I bada's

8 oatf  You see,mem
mid “Good oy

lown,

But T bastily

(4 : -
MRS, VANEGSEN OUTAING A KITTEN,
iy .

g Bilsabeth noked for |
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ng of them.
“We oan give the Angora away,” I
"o
“And drown the office boy's?”
“You"

“And shoot the sporting editor's 1"

“He'd never
1 have to live with
to bart the

ght, nor

we dispose of the one
will dootor or the n m;“ v

T, Vanessen,
suddenly, “let's go South. We've want-
ed to go to Florids for years. *‘Let’s

!

“Lovely!” I the first m of
peace l‘h’“n‘ anl it bhad
sinoe the cats began to arrive. And so

'ays | next morning daisty notes were written, |

t thanks te onts
ik and hn wailing
shor.t‘l{ after, the Vanessen family de-
parted to Florida.~~Interior. | 8
pPtotist o b AN R
THE MAINE ORNTRAL MAN,
E: “the road knows W.
Kimabll, the slover .

views

me, ’

. And I do hate |2
editor's » B
“Yos, and Bd will never get over it if

Rose

My, J. Al 0 ;
Montreal, P.Q, g
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children. Some
every ailment,
the of care
more, expo-ed
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out power to re
they  have 1
‘strength. Scott
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