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“Widow Brown was the firet to  “Yes, and my boy Charlie,” sobbed
speak. “Pears to me we've all been Mothier Sprague. ‘And my husbaud,!
doubting the Lord, and that’s why sin- said another. ‘And mine, ‘and mine,’
uers ain’t converted. We're just like snid several women with eager, trem-
the disciples when they asked the Lord bling voices. :

“Why couldn’t we cast them out? and  “Well, there the Lord was in that
the Lord told them, “Becanse of your meeting. Our hearts all sort o' melted
little tuith. This kind can came forth in common sympat.y, and we all see
by nothing but by prayer.” If we be- ench other heart to heart, aud the Lord
lieved as muceh in the Lord’s readiness helped us mightily to pray, and when
and power tosave old Bill Whitman the parson raised his hands for the
or Charlic Sprague as we believe in  benediction, and in broken voice ask-
his power to save s, religion would ed that the Lord would go with us as
mean & good deal more in this town he sent us out into the world, we some-
than it does now.  And I believe she how all fel' as the Lord had come to
contined, with her eyes full of tears, Sardis, and souls was going to be sav-
‘that the Lord is right here in this ed.

meeting to-night to rebuke us, same a8 «we didn’t have no methods to
He did the disciples when he said, “O speak of, but every one of us went, first
ye ot little faith.” to God in prayer, and then from prayer

“Then John Coburn got up, and tomenandwomenaboutus, and it wan’t
every buddy was surprised as they saw long ‘fure we began to rejuice in the
him through their tears, 'enuse he nev- most remarkable conversions.  Old Bill
er somehow had anything to say in Whitman come into the meeting one
meetings ‘cept to pray, and he suid, dight and said as how he had alwayx
“Iyin’t no use for us to be awkward bated religion and  Christians. No
in religion ‘cause the disciples were. man had scemed to care for his soul,
They was all helpless and discouraged and he'd made up his mind that he
like, smne as we, and they made an Was going to die game, and never let
awlul ponz showing of reiigion ’fore anybudy knuw that he -ver thought a-
them Pharisces and that poor, unbe- bout God and the herealter and his
lirviug tather who wanted bis buy cur own wickedness.  ‘But blessed be the
cil.  But when they sce Jesus was a- Lord,” he said, ‘there was an angel from
ming hem then they knew it was all heaven come to me one day whenI
right, us iv will be here in Sardis when  was sanin® wood, and tatked with me
we make onr redgion a real thing a- so tender like, and come again, and
ming scoffers und anbelievers.  Dow’t again, and prayed with me, and here
you remember the Lord turned his sad 1am, old Bill Whitman, saved by the
mee to thuse fanthiess disciple. and grace of God! And the angel that the
wid them, “Bring that poor boy hitner Lord sent was that voman over there

1 10 me”? in the corner God bless ner!

«T can’t tell- you about the rest,
“And dow’t we all know ‘l,hm, that's seause their ain't time. We bad a
\\'l.nu. wo')'e ROt to do here in Surdis.-— great refreshing and their wasw't a
l{nng Bill Whitnan and  Charlie home in Sardis that didi’t have reason
Spragne and all the rest of 'em to the praise God and rejoiee with the
Lord in prayer, with the same faith angels in heaver over a sinner repent-
that the disciples had  when  they ing aud taroing to Sod. It does seem
lronght that buy to be eured? They as if the Lord had  'me to " Sardis to
knew the Lord conld cure him, wnd I atay. blessrd be his name for ever.”

f wlicve the Lord can save Bill Whit-  Tlhure was nat a dry eve as that

man and wants to, t0o.” group of honest men looked into the



