
CHURCH WORK.

But lie felt sure that ail bis ow'1

works could not save his soul fromn
sin.

At Iast hie began to pray to
GOD. WVas Dlot that the best thirig
that lie could do? One lie feit
could help him, and so his constant
prayer wvas, "0 GOD, show me Thy
truth ."

One day there camne into bis
bauds a heap of waste paper out
of the basket : lie wvas going to use
it to wiap up d1rugs for a hospital
in whjch. lie wvas employcd. As hie
set there using one piece of paper
after another in bis work, bis eye
feli on a sentence in a stray leaf.
Here wvere words that seemied to
promise an answer to that which
had filled bis mind so long. fie
looked for more of the leaves and
read themn eagerly.

"'What can this be,"' said he to
himself, "but GOD's answer to my
prayer? Strange that 1 should
find these very words in this heap
of paper 1"

Hie searched further and further,
and at lengthi found ail the scat-
tered leav.-s forming a tract en-
titled "-Din-i-hiappi," that is, IlWhat
is the true religlion P'

He feit sure it was sent by GoD.
This tract directed hiru to the
Bible; hie tried to get one, but
there was not one in bis language
to be had in l3hnr-poor. lie ;vent
to the Missionary at Agra, who had
just received a supply of newly-
printed Bibles; one of these he
bought and read carefully, and by
degrees light dawned on the Mo-
hammedan's soul, showving Lhimn
tlhat the Lord Jesus, who said,
"SHum that cometh unto Me I will
in no wise cast out," was in very
truth the Way, the Truth, and the
Life.

Afterwards hie was instructed for
holy baptism. Subsequently he
wvas also confirmed and became a
communicant of the Church and
an active worker among his coun-
trymen.

Kow what do you think, dear
children, would have been the
best thing for this man to have
found in the waste-paper basket-
a bank note for a thousand dollars,
or a littie boo'K which pointed bina
the wvay to the eternal Saviour
throughi wlvhznn hie might obtain
everlastingy life ?

A THOUGI{TFUL SAILOR-
LAD.

A .E w days out from New York
a great ship ivas overtaken by a
terrible storm, which lasted nearly
a week.

One day, at the heigyht of the
tempest. the rigging at the main-
niast head got tangled, and some
one had to go up and straigyhten it.
The mate called a boy belongirig
to the ship, and ordered bima aloft.

The lad touchied his cap, but
hesitated a moment; cast one fright-
ened glance up at the swayingr
niast and again down on the furi-
ous sea, and then rushed across
the deck and down into the fore-
castle. ln about two minutes he
appeared, and without a word
seized the rattins-the rope-ladders
of the vessel-and flew up the rig-
ging lke a squirrel. With dizzy
eyes the weathier-beaten crew
watched the poor boy at this fear-
fui height. '-He will neyer corne
down alive," they said to each
other.

But in twenty minutes the peiil-
ous job was doue, and the boy
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