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. the responsive cries of fiery comsciences,
_ saying, Amen—ever—for gver ! —never—
while acrcas the great gulf, fixed, impas-
sible, are borne the sounds and symphonies
of Heaven, as they sing, * Alleluia! To
Him that loved us and washed us from our
sins in his own bloed.”

Stand, therefore, sinuer, stand, and let
me ask thee, at the threshold of another
year, where art thou #—on which side of the
gulf? Hast thou as yet crossed it{ Art
thou brought nigh to God#—or does a
gvreat gulf of sepavation atill lie between !

batif with the year gone, thy time for
~ crossing the gulf should bave passed away !

—what if the year passed should prove to
have been the year of thy wisitation /-
Arouse thee, man! eternity is mno trifle—
banishment from God, no old wives’ fable!
Dives doubts no more! Let it be thy first
duty to get across the gulf by the way
. Jesus; let this year, 1862, be thy year of

race. Behold, the way is before thee.

asten, the time for crossing, and the place
will soon be beyoud thy reach; and so thou
wilt not be left in eternity in horrible re-
morse, to sec and say, I might have orossed
the gulf and been with God, Lut now between
me and God, and hope and heaven, a
great gull is fized, for ever!—Rev. H. M.
Williamson, Hunily.
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THE LITTLE TRACT DISTRIBUTOR.

At a tract meeting, held some years ago, in
one of the metrapolitan districts, the following
remarkable and affecting incident, which oc-
curred in that district, was related.

A tractdistributor, who was generally most
attentive to his duty, allowed himself to be
detained at home one Subbath afternoon, on
account of the excessive rain.

- Wheu his little daughter returned from the

Sabbath-school, che saw hig bundle of tracts
lying upon the table, and immediately in-
quired—

“I ather, haven't you been with your tracts?”

“No, my dear.”"

“ Are you not going with them, father?”

“ Not to-day, my dear. It is so very wet.”

«Q, father, let me go with them. 1 have
got my bonnet on, and I shall soon take them
round.” . ‘

“No, no! It's too wet for any one to go this
sfternoon. We must stay at hame, my dear.”

The child, howaver, was very urgent with
her father. She thought it would be such a
pity for the poor people to be disuppointed
of

. bear to live any longer.
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not to get wet. At last he gave his M
and away she started with the tracts.

Sbe came to one house where there w83’
regponse to her knock; but she waited pﬂﬁe"‘?’
for a minute or two, and knocked again.
no reply. The rain was coming down f”:
and the afternoon was particelarly gloo®
There were many reasons why she should 16
that house and go to the next. But, Pe"h’fp"

the person belonging to the house was o
a short nap, or had gone upstairs t0 o
So she knocked again, much loader thao be'i o
Then she thought she heard somebody M° P
about; and, after another knock, the doof
opened, and a respectably-dressed, but ¥
py-looking woman, took in the tract.
The child finished the ronnd, and went b e
On the next Sabbath, when the father
to the house where his little daughter bsd
kept so long, the same woman appe
with a countenance very different frof®
which she wore on the previous Sabbstl;
“ Who was that dear child,” she saiC
brought me the tracts last Sunday?” ged to
“« My little daughter. 1 wasn't incli pob
come myself, because it was so very we 1
when she came from the Snndny-scho"t;
found that I had not gone with ;:e '«":c o
begged very hard to take them for mé .ot
1 have really felt quite ashamed ever ::,ge;
that I allowed the wet to keep me & 4 it
seeing that my little girl was not nfra‘hs o 1
“ Well!” said the woman, «I shall 1 evf;
bless God to all eternity that that 0“’a .
brought the tracts round last Sub®pmé
have been in & very bad way for a 10 nld”“
and had got 80 low that I felt as if I 60 o
And lost 2y 10
afternoon, ¥ went upstairs, deteﬂ“‘e o0
destroy myself. I had fastened a rop ,nd‘”
the bed-post, had made a noose 1B ltl'xe " 13;;
just slipping it round my neck, W3
little daughter knocked at the d"‘;"'l ’
not know who it was, but thoogh o 0%
wait until the person had gone ngugbt
knocked several times Then I 50 igf:i
would be better to ga down tosee W2 e ra
aud afterwards com» baek and Cf"‘“p po¥
wickedness. When I found that ! ‘?3

ing but the change of tracts, I felt

Btg;t your dear little girl handed 1P bl v
with such o loving look, that Twes ' ,ﬂ:‘
take it; and God made that tract vy
of tarning me from my wioked P“b‘l’ e
of dispelling all my gloom and do® B

me to Christ. And now I am bapP
love, and rejoice that God bes 'Pf,'f‘ "

peb
1o

their tracts, and she would take great care|life



