
THE MIRACLES 0P MISSIONS, Av,

Almighity bas been driving beforo Hîm tho arlnice of the aliens and
beating down the stronghiolds of thc Devil.

Pastor Fliednier, on his way to prison, wlîoro lie hand the )i-ivilege
of being cast for C'hrist's sake, iooked over tho tracte lie hiad withl lio
anid rejoiccd to fiud tlîem siîit.ible to distributo among prisoncî's. Buti
lie was compelled to leave thcm outside hlie cel. 111e laIludiffs iver
so loosely holding bis wrists that lie managcd to slip hie liande th)roughl
and passcd them to the sergeant. The. dupon the jailor put a fetk,
around bis ankie and pushced hlm iute a ccli, witlî f1vo ot1îors, blit keClî
bis books for his boy, for the sake of the pioturce. Pastor FIiLQdile
cared less for being shut in a cell than for hiavinge hie tracts shult ou!.
Suddenly he was called out and searched by the jailer> wvho cQoUy, p.
propriated bis lîandkzerchief, the little moncy lie lmnd aboutt hiîiî, and
even the pocket-knife Nvhich wvas bis littie boy's gif t, Indignalit at
such. robbery, Pastor Fliedner said, "Whiat do tlhoy hieru call people iv'lo
take wvhat is not their own ? "- You cali nie a thief, (Io yet?"I said
the brutal jaîler, and violcntly boxcd lus car. Thon fixing a woiilî
of 350 pounds te bis fetter, he shovcd him back iite ftic dwigeon,ý ztid
flung luis tracts after him, saying, "I1 will have nothing tijat bcloligs
to you."

The priseners pounced on the tracts. "Ah, youl are a Protestant!
Yot beliteve inGod. Ve do notandlhave longyceasod to." "Yes,U]IO
replied, III do believe iila God."- "'But have you scen lîini?" C
but wlîen the jailer speaks and answers yen throughi that closed dloor,
you know lie is there, though you don't se hlm. So I speak to God
in prayer, and whien H1e ariswers me I kn-iow 11e is thoro."' C "Wcl,"
they rejoined, lebow do you know H1e lîcars aîid answors yen ?" lPas.
tor F'liedncr thon referred to the scene tbiey hiad juet witniosed, the rude
box on the car ; and, cafling their attention te his ovn tail and stiilwart
frame and the case ivitlî which lie could have dealt a blow that w'ould
hiave felled the diminutive jailer te the carth, lho said, «II liad a
mind to strike hlm back, and double hlm up, but I sont up tu Godl a
prayer for patience, and it was at once grantcd me, and now I shail
hiave patienice given metii] the end.-" Thiis iva a practical e.tamlp1cof
the power of prayer that those men, wont te yiold te passion, coula
well understand. And tue result wVas that thoso prisoniers renid and
prayed tegrether iii that dungeon, and whien Pastor Fliedner, nt thcee
o'clock in the niorîiing, awokce, hic saw one of thioso conîviets readiingby
the dim li ght tbe parable of the prodigal, son, and se hio IIthaukcd Goa
for that box on the car."

Ifn May, 1884, three yong di'sciples were throwvn into prison for not
worshiipping -lethe lio.-t," as it ivas borne past. But, liko Paul anîd Sulas,
they prayed and sang praises unto God, even in jail, and a by-pnsser
in the street sent them five francs for thoir swcet singing. Aftor the
ton days of their sentence expired, the Judigo domanded the fine 0f
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