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in its glory, shortly before the eetric
trolley came on the scene atd =+t the
horses back to the farms It v s my !

first pastorate in an Eastern city, and 1 bt ghe
care of o small chureh that was situatal in a
popuions suburh,  The general Jocain was
excellent, but one thing  greatly  antove, iy
congregat on: this was the existence of » great

horse car ~table just across the street 1 1 s,

where the cars were coming i and g, out |
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away from the place, ¢ 4
then move away, for

has ever come of it Now, my

that it is all providential.  God hy

to save that crowd,  “I'Lis is the
our door,  Now I want von to b,
series of revival meeti We
people so, but the gredt reet of all wiil
saving of the conductors and drivers we
their headquarters at that horse-car hays

They were greatly astoaished,  Mist o them
thonghit I was optimistic bovond  regs and
that ve would not get anv of them to cer: to the |

7

meetings,
the earnestness of my own heart, and |
ing it all over, they all agreed that it w

Two or three, however, took  ve at
ft.. talk-
worth |

trying. and we sct to work,  For six wee +, we
held mectings day and night. We had + ¢ach-
ing every evening, but I soon found t. . the
best iour for horse-car men was about  nine

o'clock in the morning when the mornin;:  rush
was over,
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Cvery soon discovered that many of the men were

sand told me to mind my own bhusiness,
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t abonut the bam, i
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it M I, the Lol blessed onr Bhors,
Weg om, 1 dothe charch
throniph o cebrch had pers

Uintance or ind! e with indivdual

i conduetors, and 1 st evers hody
for their own qeqty intianees agony, these
oy ansn.r his
and Teing
g Tt was not long before it
. one alter anotlier, they  were

sony .

st the very first I foung that the preatest
ohstiacle ta a snecessful work of grave among the
nicit it the bave was i the person of the Car
Starter, This wits a man past middle age, and a
ntan of wreat force of character.  He was  she v
and witty, and bis keen tongne conld alws
raise a lavgh or bring the blood, s often, he
chose to use it asa fash, With all this, he was
abig-heatted man in many ways, and very
opular amonyg the drivers and conductors,  But
‘\v hated God, he hated the church, he hated
Christians, and aboye everything else he  hated
Christian winisters,  There was nothing  his
sharp tongue conld fay that was bitter enongh,
and mean enough, if it could raise a Taugh against
her and show bis contempt for hima. |

holding hack for fear of running the gauntlet of
hix tongue,  When | found this out, 1 went
atraicht to him and told him so, thinking 1
miiht sobes him with a sense of responsihility in
the mattes; but he cort-mptuonsly cursed e,
1 quietly
told him that T should pray God to open his «yes
to his wickedness, and went away,

I told some of the people in the chinreh  sbout
it and we covenanted together to pray daily for
tion, ery day now, 1 was
hen to the mevtinigs,

who had already staried,
\ with others, and, incidentally,
o nn in contact with the Starter,  Fvery day
therc was some bitter, valgar sneer, or
Jed at me, and when assured that I was
g for him, L would almost grind his teeth
ge, 1 ter went on dor some three
when night, just as I was sitting
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Be s feean g Dike that, D oaan sure 1 ean do b
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Wl said she, *if von can do him good,
he snrely necds wd that very soon,**

Fiorgot all ab ut my suonee, and
sy hat and at, hurped with her to her
home,  When we went in, 1 Found she had not
as to the Starter's feelings

rowing on
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ovey

He was in the deepest anguish,  Despair was
Cwritten on every hne of Lis face, The Holy
Spint bad opeved up before his gaze the awful

bell that was in his heart,  He seemed ulterly
without hope.  As soon as he saw me, he cried,

| There is no hope for me! How wicked [ have

But I have
I have said
every mean thing about you that I could lay my
tongue to.  And I have abused the members of
the church; I have picked flaws in them. [
bave made fun of every man that has started to

been!  And T knew better, too,

great drops rolled aver his of vks, he said
** Al you do not know wihat a Joy it is for e
to dosomething for vou, 14 | re o sionup all
night, onze a week, as long as I live, it w uld b "
nothing compared to what you have done f. rme,'*
I have seldom had wything touch we more
cdecply than those words, T th ught of what
Paul said 1o the Galatians whom he had w oo
Christ, in  recognizing  their  love tor  him:
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vicked !
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moat any other thne, So 1 ' thems back, and I foar some of them will be lost

becaase of what T have said to them,*

Assoor as Feond! get 2 word in 1 saf 1o him,
“ Remomber it 48 ok your sin. it 84 st yonr
Wickedness, that e iy W o voog sty "
e fokea a® e o the

1 repiied,
8 vour unwilllingness to
torave you, and Lo aceept Lis forgiv

it was g new ideg b i
the old story of e thi f ! the
other storv of that Joatalem omeposaessed oran at
Gadara, 1 could see that the 1ist one ook hold
of him  He seem to feol 1hat the wan - ho had
a whole legion of devils in Inm, all o* whom were
¢ast vt by the power of Jesns, was 4 case that
gave hope for him.  After we had talked per-
baps ten minutes. we kneeled dows 10 pray, 1
vever heard a man pray with stuch abaudon for
himself. ¥ thought all the neighlors oy the
street would tear. He cried out 1o God, He
did not mince matters in tetling the Lord about
his sins,  Finally his heart broke. The 1cata
cawe, and in that flood of tears, his faith canght
sight of the Christ who died for him. His
heavy burden solled off like the load from the
shoulders of Bunyan's pilgrim at the cross, He
rose up from his kuees, with 4 gew look in his
face, and a new joy in his heart.

He said he must go at orice to his work at the
batu, as he was due there in a few minates, but
I was <o anxious 1o thoroughly entrench hin in
his new life, that 1 took him across with me 10

1 (1]

e
udtd! him

| the church, where § Enew a little prayer meeting
| Was going on, and he went in with me, aud there

gave bis first testimony for the Lord.

The Car Starter's conversion created great
exciteunnt ia the commimity., People flocked
to the meetings and the revival received anew
impotus.  Over two himdred were hopetully

Peonverted, and over a hundred and fifty were

added o my o mol, Bat that which pleased
we espectally was that fifty of my new churcly
wemb s were made npof twenty-five strect car
wmen and their wives,

From that day titl this, now a wood many
years the Car Starter had lived a Christian life,
His influence everywhere has been for Chrise,
He has led wany o the Lord, through the purity
of his life, the sweetness of his spirit, and the
holy boldness with which he hears his testimony

. 10 the power of Christ to forgive sins,
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1 the thr ran ¢
LAt teld e that story,
with grest fonvor,

fhetor tines tor your ishand,  §f

One of the sweetest compensations for the selfa
sacrilice which is often demanded of a Christian
minister, s found in the love and devation of the

wen and women who are won to Christ, throuah
his ctfores. Some years after the Car Starter's
Qon 3, lectig ent night ina far disting
State, md i in my wudicnce Ne
wounld da but ot | amst go home wi

the night. 1 huil o tuke a tr in at half
in the morning, bt he assured me that |
wakeat any howr id there would 1 no dangee
of mv getting left When he aroused me iy the
and I we st down to find a cnp oof hat
a4y wait f $ o dhe
'8 face o ced e thar D died sot

me, something

e Lere, s * vou have heen o

by your eves that
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Yon
You aie too old 4 s b

b oshall nev
guiversd,

toet the asswer,  His lip
his eves fill d with tears and as tha

"1 bear your record, that, if it had been possible,

! ye would have plucked out your own eves ard

More men were at leisure Iniween l be a Christian, 1 have done all I could to keep |

given them to me," Many times since that
night, when I have been tempted to disconrage-
ment, and wondered if the hard work was worth
while, 1 have recalled the Car Starter's tears,
and his words of gratitude and love, and thurst-
ing aside my depression, I have thanked God
and taken courage.




