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CHIYRCH WORKx.

SIGNlNG AWAY SALVA T/ON.

It was in a country store one oven-
ingi. A number of youug mou were
sittiig together about the stove, tell-
i-ng wvhat thecy didn't beliovo and
what. they 'were Dot afraid to, do.
Finally the leader in the group re-
marked that, so far as ho wvas con-
cerned, ho w'ould ho, willing at any
tixue to sign away ail his interost in
Chirist for a fivo-dollar bill.

1--What dicl I undorstand you to
say V" askecd an old fariner, wvho hap-
pened to be in the store, and whio
had overheard the remark.

"ýI said that for five dollars I would
sigu away ail rny intorost in Christ,
and s0 I wvil."

The old fariner, who hiad learnedl
to knowv tho huinan heart protty well,
drow out his leathorn wallet, took
therefrorn a ton-dollar 'bill and put
it in thne storekoepor's hand. Then
callingr for inkc and paper, ho said:

"My young friend, if you wihl just
stop to the desk now and write as I
direct, tho inonoy is yours."

The youngr man took the pen and
began:

1-ID the preonco of these -%it-
nossos, 1; A- B, for the
Suln of ton dollars recoived, do now,
onco for ail, and forever, sign away
ail my interst"-

Thon ho dropped the pen, and
with a for-coc smile said : IlMIl take
it back ; I was only fooling."

The young man did not dare to
sign that papor. Why? Ho had an
accusing conscionce. Ho knewv th at
thore wvas a God. lie bolievod in
religion. Ho moant to ho a Christian,
some time.
. And so do you, reader. Notwîtl-

standing your apl)aront indifference,
you would Dot to-day forten thousand
dollars sign away, if such a thingy

were possible, your interest iu Je,;us
Chirist.

liut what you would Dot for any-
thing do in one way. you xuiay tt'uly
and surely do in anothor. 1ein-
bol-, 1 pray you, that to drift on inidif-
fereutly without a Saviour, day by
day and year after year, is as surely
to ho lost, as if you wero to sedI yolur
soul to the devil. Ail that youiueed
to do in orcler to be darnued is to dIo
nothing How shall we escape~ if wve
neglect?

THE WA Y OF THE WORLD.

ONE eVeningy, 10ong ago, I was
crossing some waste groun d,WhlcI
heard loud cries for hieip. I rar
round a corner and sawv a small boy
on a plank near tho muiddle of a 1)001
of wator. lie hadl launched his raft
bravely, but somehow it had got
pushed far out, and he found it very
shaky and unsafo. The, pool vwas
deep, and nasty to Lall into, even if
ho had got out alive. The wvashings
of a new streot flowed into it, and
the fioating bodies of cats and dogys
did flot add to its charrn as a bath.

A working man came up, and ho-
tween us, after a good deal of trouble,
ive were able to guide tlie raft to,
shore The boy quickly dried his
tears when ho feit firrn ground under
his foot. He looked reproachfully
at the stagynant wator and the board
which so noarly failed him. Hie
nover thought of saying Ilthank
you' We joked him a littie, and
the workzing inan, as hoe moved away
gave «hirn a playful push telling him
to mind what sort of a ship hoe wont
to soa in anothor time. The boy
turnod round fiercoly and said,
IlDon't you do that ag' ain." Wo
had a' gyood laugrh at the "ingyratitude
ôf human.nature, shown'in SQ absurd
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