THE RICH EVANGELIST AND THE PEOPLE'S DEBTS.
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and shewed tho dear white locks in ‘which bis child bad often
twined his hands in loving sport, and then the cry of joy
went up, and the embrace was cloze and long. liven so, my
brother, my sister, it is not the awfal king, it is not tho
blazing warrior whn comed to you to-night ; it is the Nnazarene
wha calls; the arms which dre stretehed out :m:‘thosc \yhlch
were stretched npon the cross.  ¥ach hand is printed with a
sear, and the only crown he shows yon i3 a_erown of thorns,
Oh, cnme to those arms aud be ye rafe; and like a true child
who loves indeed, take oft’ the thorns and put them on your
own head instead of 1lis, unti! e again remove them, and ye
he erowned together with a crown of life. O Jesus, hlessed
" he Thy call which calls me. I will make haste aud come
down,” ¢ Other lords havehad dominion over me ; henceforth
I will be called only by Thy name.”

THE RICH EVANGELIST AND THE
PEGPLE’S DEBTS.

HEARD of an Englishman that was converted some time

agn, and when the Tord converted Mim he had a great
desire to see every man converted; and I would not give
mueh for that man's conversion who did not have that desire.
This man Christ had such hold upon that he wanted to go out
and publish the good tidings. So he went into on2 town and
gave notice that he would preach in such a place. 1t got

- noised round that the man was rich, so a great many went to
" gee hua ont of curiosity. e had a grest audience the first
. night; bat, as he was not a_very cloquent man, penple did
not get interested.  Men looked at the messenger instead of

- the message ; but never mind the messenger. The next night
" hardly any one was there. Then lie got out great placards,
. and placarded the town, and he stated that if any man in that
town owed any debt, if thev wonld come round to his oflice
hetween nine and twelve o’clack on a certain day, he wonld

* pay the debt.  OF course that went through the town like

. wild-fire.  Ong said to the other, “John, do you believe
that?” “No, I am not gning to believe that any stranger is

" going to pay our debts.” Not any one believed it, although
. there were a good many, no doubt, that would have liked to
¢ get their debts paid. Weli, the day came, and at niue o’cloek

the man was there. At ten o'clock none had conie. At
. eleven o’clock amaa was scen walking up and dows, Inoking
© over his shoulder, and finxlly he stuck his head in the donr
+and saud, “Is it true that you will pay any man's debg??
" The other said, “Yes; do you awe any debit?™? € Yes.”

¢ Have youn brought the necessary papers ?” The plaeard had
. told them what to do.  * Yes.” So the man drew a cheque
and paid the other’s debt, and he kept him and talked with
« him till twelve o'clock 5 and before twelve o'clock fwo other
men came and got their debts paid. At twelve o'clock that
“man let them out, and the people ontside said to them, ¢ He
- paidd your debts. did not he*™ ¢“ Yes he did,” they anawered,

But the people langhel and madde fun of thein, aml wonlid not
- believe it till they pulled out the cheque and said, “ T'here it
s, He has paid all the debt,” And then the people said,
;¢ What fools we were we did not go in and get onr dibts
“paid!”  Bat they cld not; it ivas too lite s the dobr was
«closed s the time was up.  And theii the maa ds befoie
spreachad the Gospel, and great crowds went to lear hini; and
“he &aid, ¢ Now, my friends, thet is what (fod wants to dos
‘but fou will not leb Him do it. Christ came to pay our debts,
Jand that is the Gospel.”™ 1 could not have a better illustration
Of the Gospel than that. Every man owes Giod # debt lie
ccamnot pay.  Wonll you insult the Almighty by offering the
Aruits of this frail body 1o atoue for sin?  Isa’ah says, * He
Fas wounded for our transgressions; He was braised for aur
Animiity ; the chastisement of our peare was upon Hum : and
With His stripes iee are healed.”  Paul says, 1 daclare unto
gnu the Goapil 5 Christ died for our sins, acesrding o tle
Beriptures,” My friends. will you belicve the Gospel to-ninlit
ot be saved 2
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4 Dy 0t grieve Cod's Spirit by refusing or neglecting the com-
iforts He offers,

& You cannot got to heaven by your warks., You mlight as
Mrell seek to mouns the stars on a tread-wheel, as to go to
Medvett by works; for as you get up i step vou will coie
idown a5 Tot as before.  Ti Toatabuot be perfect, God willnot
3've you by works,

G_DD offers eternal life, and we are told just to lay hald

of it.  Someune has said that faith sees a thing in (lod's
hand, and says, *1 will have it™; white nubeliof says, 1
cannot get it, God won't lob me haveit; Jic holds on to it
with a tight grasp.”  Taith says, * That is my gift, I sce it,
1 will take it, I will appropriate it.” Someono else has said
that there are three things about faith—knowledge, assent,
layi- @ hold—and it i3 the last that saves. A man may have
knowledge, he may give his assent, and say, * Yes, I believe
Christ is able to save and willing to save,” but that won's
save auyono. The thing is t1 trust Him, to ey hold. Ol
sinner, lay hold on Christ. Let go of seli, let go of your
goad resolutions, let go of your own righteonsness, anid Just
lay hold upon the Lord Jesus to-night, aud 1le will save you.
Some time ago I read an account of an oll miller who used
to go down the river at midnight to relieve another millor
who had eharge of a mill during the fiest part of the night
e used to get out a few hundred yards aliove the dam, and
kitch his little canoe ar boat and walk down to the mill.
His brother miller used to come out and take the hoat and
row buck. One night the ohd miller fell asleep, and when he
awoke hewas being drawn right down towards the dam. He
kunew if he went over the fall it was swe death to him. Ife
seized the oars and pulled against the current, but he found
it was too strong. At last he got near the shore, and he
seized a little twig; then he went to pull himself up, and it
began 10 give way at the roots. e felt abont in the dark-
ness and tried to tind another, but the rocks were so steep
that be could not climb up, and conld find no other twie,
All ho could do was just to hald on. I he pulled a little
harder the twig would give way, and the curvent ould
sweep hiinover into the jaws of death. What did he o ? Wy,
he just cried, ““Help! help!” dnd there he cried for long
hours,  That is what the psalmnist means in the 40tk Psalyi
“te heard my ery.” The cry of distress was heard. A
friend came and let a rope down from the rock (and you knoit,
help must come from above ; you canuot get it down here),
and he shouted, ¢ Lay hold of the rope ! Well, as long ag
he kept hold of the twig he could nob bLe saved, but the
moment helet go the twig and seized’hold of the rope they
pulled him out of the javs of death, ~

O siduer, that is your condition. You lave got hold of
that twig; leb it go, aud lay hold of the rope ; lay hold of
the Lord Jesus Christ, and He will bring you up out of the
horrible pit.  The fact is, when Adain fell he Jeaped into the
pit, and he took the whole humzn family with him, and he left
all his posterity there. The Secorid Adam came after him,
and He says, T will bring you up out of the horrible pit, 1
will establislt your goings,” 1 will put a new song into jour
moutl, I will put your feet on the Rock of Ages.”™ O sinuer,
to-night, lay hold on the Lord Jesus Christ. He is Goa's
gift, and the momen$ you have Him, that is the incorri ptibla
secf’l{ th;nt cattnot perish.  “* Clriet in e, the hope of glory.”
-— O 8
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GOD WILL EXPLAIN.
‘Vll'\' is it that the good have it hard and the bad have
it edey * Why that the Chiistian mother is deprived
to-day of her only child, and the Lousehold of the godless left
undistitbed ? T appeal to the day of judgment. “Tell me, O
tliou of the trampet tongies, why these wrongs and ontrages!
Expliii tne nenralging, and rheumatisms, and inguisitions !
Tire world is damb and_can make no answer 1 appea] to
the day of judginent. Why Nero on the thione and Paul in
the petiitentiary ?  Wliy Nebuchadnizzar in the chatiot and
Daniel in the deti?  Why the defraunder building his villa on
the IHudson River, while God's Christimt setwing-women put
their heads oh a liard pillow 5n the back allep?  Oh! day of
judgrment, explain this.  On that ddy God will be vindicatsd,
and mth will cry ont, e is right — everlastiogly right, ”
¢ Thank God for those galling chaing,” will ¢y out the deli-
vered ciptives. ¢ Thaik Gad for all thine pangs,” will er
out the recovered intalid. ** Thank God forall those faggots,™
will exclaim tHe deiiveréd martyr. Oh! if there wore hp
such day proiiiséd at all, I think all the nations of cdrth
would join in d fetition to high héaven fur such a day of
glatious explditistiod.— Talridge.




