Selections.

INSTANCES OF THE VALUE OF

TRACTS.

BY ANNA SHIPTON.

“Wait on the Lord; be of good courage, and
He shall strengthen thy heart.  Wait, I say, on
the Lord."—DPsa. xxvii. 14,
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I was lately distributing tracts and books
in the establishment of a lurge hotel.
After a little conversation with the
house-keeper, I oftered to her a tract,
which she received with much appavent
interest. I then requested her to allow
me to see the servants, for the same pur-
pose, to which she gladly assented. She
espressed so much gratitude to me, that
I said—

“Do you never get tracts and books

given you?’
% Oh yes,” sho replied, “the ladies who
come heroe often give us a tract on leaving,
‘but they never speak.to one about these
things. It is pleasant to feel that any
one feels coerybody is somebody I”

The deor was open for me to speak of
the blessed hope laid up for those who
trust in Jesus, and not without blessing.
1 feel assured the tracts recelved their
value from the fact of the interest
awakened in the hearts of the receivers.
When I related the cirenmstances to a
lady as an encouragement to distribution,
she replied—

“Oh, yes, we are too apt to quiet our
consciences by giving a tract, and think-
ing we havo done some good.”

1 thought a conscience was soon con-
tented, if giving a tract could soothe it.
I am moro than ever convinced of the
loss of blessing to those who scatter care-
lessly, unprayerfully, or in a half-coward-
ly spirit, the gospel, which is, or ought
to be, infolded in ¢very tract, and which
it is a privilege to offer.

A few pointed and striking verses of
a hymn or poem are valuablo at the close
of tracts. I am strengthened in this
feeling Ly the remarks of un intelligent
navvy, whom I asked if anything had
arrested him in his cowrse of sin? He
replied, ¢ Yes, a verse on & tiact "—
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““Stop, poor sinner, stop and think,
Before you further go ;

Will you sport upon the brink
Of everlasting woe 2"

He went on to say “ You do not know
the worth of some of these tincts with a
verse at the end.  The men at their work
will chime the poetry over and over
again.  And don’t you be down-hearted
it they don’t take when you offer. Leave
them near them, and go your way, for
when your buck is turned, there will be
a scramble for them. The best scholar
is called on to read thew at dinner, and
many a time the verses are suid and sung
at the end.”

II.

A Christian gentleman had tamied at
Tunbridge Wells for his health. The
day previous to his departure he was
grieved to think that he had not tuken
one opportunity of serving the Lord, and
as he sat on the heath he confessed his
neglect of Him who had restored him to
his wonted health. On putting his hand
into the pocket of his overcoat, he dis-
covered one tract which had escaped his
notice, and kneeling down he placed it on
a seat near him, and prayed that tho
Lord would accept this poor serviee, with
confession of his negligence, and that he
would bless that little tract to the
salvation of some poor sinner.

Before the sun had set the prayer was
answered, A gentleman in great distress
of mind rested on the secat, and was at-
tracted by the folded paper.  Heread it,
found in it the remedy for all his fears,
sorrows and sins. He rose up rejoicing
over the love which had guided the
message of salvation to his hand.

IIL

T the fisst days of my conversion, T
was puzzled to find some service for the
Lord, by which I could sct forth the good
news which had rendered me frec.
Unable to write, read, or even think,
from long-continucd attacks of neuralgia,
every door secemed closed by which I
could go out tosow. On asoft, mild
Sunday afternoon, I went with the in-
tention of distributing tracts. It was
the first time I had ever set forth with
that object. I gave one or two, timidly
cnough, to somo quict-looking people,



