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THLE MISSION 0F A HYM«N.

Once upoIl a ime, la a far-awvay isiand,
there wvas a littie girl with black, blac'k
liair, ani eyes thiat slanted and alwaYs
looked as thoughi shie had just got up and
they were stili lieavy with sleep. She wvas
nevcer sent te sclool, for lier parents thought
that girls did flot need to learn to read, but
only to cooli an(l sew, that they miglit be
gcod houselceepers.

B3y ani by she wvas married, andl left lier
owa horse to live in another. Here slie bad
to use ail the lessons slie had learned, la
trying to please lier liusband and mother-
i n-law%.

Wheii lier little g~irls~ came, they were not

At first it troubled lier to remember the
times of the meetings. But a kind neiglibor,
who always went, offered te call for Ber.
'[hlin a Bible-woman came to see lier, and
tooli lier to a woman's meeting.

Shie couid flot understand many of the
speeches, and the songs were flot always
plain. But whien tlîey sang -Nothing but
thie blood of Jesus," she understood quite
wvell. Sometimes it sent a littie thrill
througli lier lieart, as if she wvould like very
mucli to have Jesus wasli away lier sins.

She was very glad one day wlien a young
girl, *wli sat near sliowed lier that hymn la
lier book and pointed out the characters as
shie sang. The girl was pleased at lier in-

sent to school eitlier ; but only learneci at hymas for lier. She saw that some of the
home to sev taad cooli, as she had done. characters were alike, and -%as really,
Finally, they grew up and were married. thougli unconsciously, taking lier first read-

By that time slie wvas an ebasaii (old wo- ing lessons.
maan). H-er husband and mother-in-jaw So rapidly did lier iriterest incrzase, that
were dead, and she -%vas lier ovin mistress, it wvas not long before she askied the Bible-
and could do just what she pleased. evoman to -et bier a hyma booki. It cost hier

One day, as she wvas walking along the eight se»i, but she did flot begrudge the
street on low, wooden clogs, for the roads money ; for novi, if someone kindly found
viere quite nice and dry, she henrd strange the place, she could followv tlîe characters
music coming from a plain little building in a hyma lierself.
near lier. The door was open, se she look- It vins a slow viay of learning to read,
cd iu. A great many people were inside. and long before she had mastered the hyma-
They were standing and singing a ne sog ai she liad learned to sing froin lier heart,
sucli a qucer song it seemed te her, for she Jeçu Kiwii 110 ho1ea nii." She liad been ba]5-
had neyer heard anything like it before. A tized and wvas now a meniber of tlie churcli.
vioman was playing on a box, ihl was, Still the Bible wvas a sealed booki to lier.
very mucli larger than a keoto and did flot'It had always looked so difficult ; flot
soiind at aIl like it. wvritten ln simple characters like the byma-

She stood looking and listening so la- al, but in mysterious ones, sucb as she liad
tently that a man near the door bowed i always seen but had neyer understood.
î'olitely and invited lier to corne in. This l'One day, however, she discovered along
abaslied lier and, bowing her thanlis, she' tlie margin, made very small, the same sim-
hastily mioved on. ;pie signs she hiad learaed to read la lier hyma-

But one clause of the hyma, tlie last one aI1. She pronounced tliem as slowly as spell-
te I the air as she turned, vient with lier : irg, and they made vierds ! Then lier de-

T.nKiwi 10n7e, iia i." flçu ! The very: light knew ne botinds. To thinîr that she,
ane! Only a fevi days befere, lier son, who liad neyer been to seiool, could read
%viho had gone to the Hokka ido to get viorli, both hymnal and Bible ! So the liglit came
had sent word te hier that lie had become aî to both lier soul and mind because God
believer in Tesu. Heov it had disturbed lier blessed tlie singing of the hyma : "etIsit
to be told that she, too. must give un lier Xiiwi no lioka 0i."
idols and ancestral shrine te worship lesu
Or.ly ! But new, viitli the words of that
byrn in lier mmid, it seemed different.

«*~ Kiwii no hok7a vi ! I
WhVýat if there were ne

etnothing but the blood
etwasli awiay lier sins "!

Aayway, she would go
place again. And she did

other ! What if
of Jesus - could

te tixat meeting-
go !

God lias te ne small extent put la our
power the happiness of those about us. It
lies %vilth us to say wvhetlier their days shall
beP dark or sunny. By words and acts of
brotherly kindness viecan if ttlie darkness
of many a cloud, can make the fiowers et
peace and jey spring up la many a desert
place la life. Let us seek chances to, do
good.-."cl.
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