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of the lovoliness they looked forward to. "I'LL TRY ;"
If they could but have known' A .ATURDAY EVENING AT WREXUAM

But it was hid. So the time passed 19.
on, and often did the roots breathe a
word to aci other of faith and hope, FiFTr-FivE years ago, a circle of
as each day, they felt, was hastening on friends vere sitting one Saturday even-
the tinie they so looked forward to. ing, in a pleasant iom in the Vicarage

" We shall not nuch longer be poor of WVrexhan, in Wales. It was on
and unnoticed," said the tulip; " our Whitsunday, 1819. The friends are all
time of glory is coming fast.." gone now, they have met, wve doubt not,

" Yes," joyously answered the hya- in heaven. But that Saturday ovening
cinth; "but a few days more and we one of theu muade a suggestion to an-
shall put on out beautiful robes." other, vie carried it out in such a way,

But the nouse did not come that way that if lie iad never done anything else
for somne tine, till one morning, when wo should always love his menory.
the room was very quiet, ho stole over There vere not so nany Missionary
towards the window, and stopped al- meetings and sermons then as there art
iiiost out of breath before a beautiful now; for English people had thon only
pink hyacinth in its fullest beauty, its lately begun to feel that it.was their
rich waxen blossomus giv ig out a sweet duty to preach the glad tidings to the
fragrance, and the tulip by its side, in heathen. But the Vicar of Wrexhamn
gorgeous crimsom- and gold! was going to preach next morning in his

"You beautiful things ! who are you t church a sermon on behalf of one of the
I never saw you lere before," said the first societies ever formed. His son-in-
muouse. law was staying with Dr. Shipley, tie

SVe told you we should be fair one Vicar, that night, for ho was going te
day," answered the hyacinth. preaci for him on the Sunday ening.

" Is it yQu ? Why I nover saw any- The family group were pleasantly chat-
thing so lovely in my life! Vhat has ting; but Dr. Shipley was ratrer ab-
happenel te, yen? I thought yen wire sent; he was thinking about hise ono

pnext forning. Suddenly turning t.
"But I was not dead, and I told you his sen-in-law, he said, "IHer, Iwish

so, only yo would not believe me. yon weuld write a hynin for theur to
We were alive when you were last here, sing in church to-morew morning; a
only the life was hidden. Now it is hymn that shah bring homo te the
scen," replied the hyacinth. people tre dams et tie beathen voie

" Then that is what made yo so con- 1V was Satuniay nigit; short tine te
tented ; well, who would have thought prepare a good hyn. for Suuday nier-
it, when you were se ugly a little while ingwasitunt? Foryouknowittakes
ago?" far longer te write a geed hyrun than te

" It was for this wo were waiting in read it! The Irsh peet, Moore, used
hope and trust," said the tulip; "but te think he iad done a good days work
ive iad ne idea we siould ho so fair !" when ho iad wnitten fourteen linos t

IlNo, it is beotter than ive expected, lis beautiful poetry. But Hiehor wislied
and niea tien ire looked fer," was the t, pîcaso his fathr-in-law, s lie Said,
happy answer et thre hyaciurth. "Iyul try What a capital Word that

Just thon a lady ciaineiu, ana seeing is ilIni try.c h yeon now a botter
tireri both se beautiful, sho carried motto lItry! There is courage a h
theni off te tho dnrawing-ooni, and th hope it a that, eud I try agawnor dds
conversation stopped,-Londont (&is- porseveranc t g. Se Rort tried to

aarwlo to write a o hymnwitdrw a litte


