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A SERVICE 0F SONG.

NLY the other day 1 mnet a mnaxi "loseSface and %vords sent iny iind travel
ling haek over the space of y -ars to
a lit tle niotintaixî liotel iii Tennes-

There hiad been exi accident t-o thep engixie,
and corisequecntly iny Cousin Agnes and 1,
whio wverc*ourneving across the State, %vere
delayed, like otîxer unfortunates, ixi a village
drcary andi desolate.

Trhe liot('l partook of the chiaracter of thie
place.lx eifsneig 'ror"twic
ni)y cousin and 1 betook ourselves,w'as a piano
sadly out of tunle. The only collipallioxi %ve
had in tîxat disinal pilace wvas an ohd lady, cvi-
denitly a boarder tîxere.

Vie wrinkled face whichi sniiled froin thc
depthis of the largô frillcd cal) was pleasaxît
andl reflind, presenting, to ii.y mid, Uhe one
relieving feature of tie scelle

Outside it rainied. Thxis did not, appear te
interfere iii the leaqt ivith the coinfort of the
loafers wvlio sinoked under thîe " parlor " %vin -
doivs. Agnes, for want of occupation, sat
down to the piano, whichi Nvas very hioarse
aîîd occa.sionaillv sncezeci inwvard1y. 1 rail
flot say tliat "Clxop)in's lte"soundcd
very natural, but " Old llurd"wich niv
vonx;in tricd by way of contrast, alppeaircd to
give thxe 01( 'lady' an iclea. Sîxe hiad been
watclîing thxe plaÇcr 'vith adiniring cycs, and
noNy she camne over to tMe instrument and
spoke.

I i'as thinkinq, niy dear," shie said liesi-
tatingly, " tîxat if yoxx couldI sing a littie mlite,
just soine old ]INyix or somletiling, it %vould
sexu x'eal good. W~lio kniows but; it inighit
ieilp sonie of tlîem poor boys out tlicre?

Tlîeyre ninst likcely awav froîn thieir hiomcs;
and inothiers, and it ain't-probable tliey licar
ixlucli Foodl inusic-tlie Lord's inusic, yon

Agnes looked at nie; iniqiriiigly-.
' t seenms te mie,"* 1 replicd ini a low tone,

"rather an o(id idea. 1 can't say tîxat 1
should like your singing !i sucx a place as
thlis."

Miy cousin looked verv tlxouglitful. "But,
Railphi," if tlis is one of ilie littie opportunities
for service, sxicl as nve wcere speaking of last
nielit, wonld it not lie the righrt thing te do.*'

4 My dear cousin,'* I rcplied, " I do not. sec
any probability of our doing hiellful %vork by
singxxg hi Luis place. but- (Io as von tliink
best. No doubt the old lady wvould enjoy itý"

Woitvou sing withli s?" askcd Agnes,
turuing axi speaking to lier, ivitl thxe cefer-
enice slxe %would hiave showvn to a queen. " Myl
rousin axxd 1 wvill be glad te in little."

"Dear chlild," said tlîe ol<llady, " I have ne
voice for inusic now. I. 'vas ised uv) long
age. I'd love to listen t0 you. thiough.

I have neyer licard niy cousin sing as sue
did Uxat afternoon. The crovd at, thc win-
dows laid asîde t.ixeir piples and looked and
listened. W'e sang togetlier xnany familial:
liymns of invitation and Cliristiaxi tliouglit,
anci Agnes sang alone thec one beginning:

Softly an(l tonderly Jesus is calling,
Calling for you and for me;

Seo, on fLIe portais Ilo's waitîx'g and watching,
WVatclîig for you and mne.

Tlien caille the refrain:

Como homo! Corne homo I
Ye whto amc vweity, cone t
Earnestly, tondorly, Jesus is calling,
(Jallitig, 0 sinner, corne homo 1

I confess 1 lookcd %viti sui-prise o11 the iii
tcrest inanifested aiong thxe group at the
iindow. As Uic lasL swvcet strain died

away 1 noticed one young mian, with a face
bî±tter thian inost of tliose thiere, rub his rougli

baudquikl~acros ls ecs.Alinost iniine-
diat.ely afterwvard Uic clerk of the hotel
brouglit us the ivelcomie îîews tliat the engine
liad becu repaircd, aînd Llîat our train would
start at once. Flec old ladIy follo'ved us te
Lhe door withi tears of pleasure iii lier eyca.

" You liave donc nie good! " shie exclaimied.
" Amd yoen have donc us good! Agnes re

plied qnickly.
I said iii thîe beginning tîxat I recently miet

a ixian whio face and wvords sent iny thiouglits,
back to that Limne anîd place. Ife wvas an
evangelist and a reniarkablc singer. Hie liad
just been singing witî wvonderful power, this
very hiyiun. 2

'e well reniember," lie said, turning to us
wivîo were standing near liin, " the first time
I heard that liyxnn. It %vas iu a mniserable
little bLoe in Tennessee, %vvbcre I liad been
squandering mny substance-a. real prodigal
son. ire caile one aftei'noon into the
building a little comipan y of people wlio iiad
been dclaycd iii tîxat forlorni place by a rail-
wvay accident, anid one or two cf tiieni began
sining aroiin thec piano. The lady's voice I
slhal ixever forget. Suie sang one of ni,%
xnlotlicr's old bynîniis, and thonl this oneè.
, Coxne hiome.' Wlicrever 1 Nwent, thîe next
fewv days, I seeined te liear tlîat voice seying,

Conie lionieU! Axai the end of it was, I
camle.

" Not t lie endi, six,', I said, reacliing out nmv
lxaîxd.

- lowv often we drop oxîr littIe pebbles of
service ixitd t lie streaxu, anxd knowv not wliere
thxe w'videxinig circles reacx!

lhcn I told liini of the singers of thiat after
moon. axai the onlv eax'tly one %v'homi lie hîad
te t.haxk-tliat deari oUI lady w~itli tie crowx
of sxxowy laux'. ('ongxgqafîonadi.st.


