T he Power ot' Prayer. :
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_And all thmgs whatsoever ye shall ask in
. prayer, behevmg, ye shall” reeezve Matt
21 22 ‘

thle ‘alway s a ﬁrm behever in tne funda—
mental ‘truths of Chnstlanity, I have-only
lately come through ‘an expemence
throws a strong light on the fact that the

first and most important 'step in the Divine -

" life is often-left untaken till near the jour-
ney’s end, and that step is sm:ple Trust, or

. the unconditioned throwing of one’s self into.
A Christian, one day,

- "the ‘hands of God.
relating all his trials and misfortunes to a
“Deighbor, said : ‘I tell you, Brother Smith,
I have tried everything—done my level best,
and now I must just trust in the Lord.’
‘My! ob, my!’ said Bro Smith, * and has

it come to that ?’ . -

‘Whether the Lord dehvered the man who .

as a last resort trusted in Him, I cannot tell,
" but the way in which He delivered me when
1, too, fled to the last refuge of the bafiled

: soul—sn.nple trust—is worth relating for the .
: simple fact that it can hardly help helping

" some worn and weary brother pulling hard

- against the stream.
Some months ago, a series of revival ser-
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‘] FELT I HAD SINNED BEYOND ¥OR-
GIVENESS IN GOIN BACK TO THE
" HABIT.'

Vices were being held in my neighborhood,
and I was cordially invited to attend. The
evangelist, besides being an effective preach-
er, was.a man of strong force of character.
Some one having doubtless, my good at
heart, made him acquainted with the fact
that I was one of the most inveterate
smokers in California—in fact, that I made
a god of my pipe—and the information was
literally true, I Degan the habit when I
wag cight years of age, and I have kept it
.up ever since—thirty-six years. More than
twenty times I have tried to gquit it, not so
much that I thought it sinful, but ‘simply be-
.cause I could not smoke in; “moderation.
Other people can take a smoke and then
have done with it for an hour or two, but

the moment I had emptied my pipe, I im- ‘

mediately refilled it.

Fifteen -pipes was my usual: smoking be-'

tween breakfast and dinner; between din-
ner and supper I generally had four pipes,
and after supperAI smoked incessantly until
bed time. It was a common question with
my visitors, ‘Do you ever Iay dovm your
pipe at all 2’

The result of this inordinate (insane would-

‘be a better. word) induigence was extreme
nervousness, which at times rendered me

miserable. Many a night after retiring, my"

legs would insist on going for -a walk on
their .own responsibility, and I had to rise
. and- go with them.

“to -quinine .as ‘an antidote, -another, to

~ -Wwhisky. -

’»;of exghteen to the dozen
_tried to quit 1t'

-that

“up for lost time.

God will do that.

One mght I .-would fly .

Again, a sudden noise of any kingd -
would send my heart to beating. at the rate
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to no effect.

and. he was told at the same time that if he

;, could- only influenice me: to abandon the habit :
‘I might'soon become a powe: for good in thel

Sunday-school and other Chrlstla.n agencies.

~_Accordmg]y, one evenmg he took the tobaeco

vice ‘as.the theme of his address. He did

full Justlce to his subJect and after he. had

ﬁmshed I felt all the msola.txon of a leper

-and everybody (as I thouvht) seemed to look
at me with a I-am-holier-than- thou sort of

look in thelr eye. .
Later on, ‘while some questlons Were being

asked and answered, I took: occasion to ask’

the preacher how he reconciled the marvel-
ous: work dome by Spurgeon, of ‘'England,
with the fact that he was an inveterate
smoker, and that he often said, pubhcly,
that he smoked to the glory of God

. ‘Yes,’ saul the preacher, ‘but Spurgeon
was an’ exceptional: case, besides, he was a
man - of different build - and temperament
from you And then he went on : “ Now,
honestly, brother, don't you admlt that

‘smoking is mjurmg you ?’

*Yes.”

*Don't you feel convinced that 1t’s wrong
for you to contmue the habit ?’

*Yes, but I can’t. quit it.’

“You helieve in prayer, don’t you ?0

‘Yes. . .
" Then calling a min‘ister who . Was in the
room, they both knelt beside me, both pray-
ed, and at their request I-prayed, too—not

"that I had much faith in this mode -of pro-.

cedure, for I firmly Dbelieved that the days:"
~of such a miracle as my" converszon from'
-’:-tob(.cco were post a,nd gone -

That mght I went to bed wrthout smok-
ibg, Next day, I felt a want of somethmg,

but I persuaded myself it wasn't tobacco. .

A week passed, and I was still a free man;
then a day came, and the mail brought{ me

. mews.of a_finanical loss, and towards even--
_ing my lorse ran away and reduced my new

buggy to match-wood. That night, I thought
of my pipe, and the question suggested it-
self, ‘T wonder could I smoke if I tried 7’

I tried, and for a week and more I made
A sudden and acute ill-
ness called a halt, and brought a member of
the Salvation Ariny to ask how I was get-
ting on.
and how I had begun'the babit again. He
said he had been ‘cured by prayer, too,’
asked if I would join him in an earnest re-
quest to God that my appetite -for tobacco
might be again taken away'? .

. This time, I joined in the prayer with-all

my heart. ~ I felt that I had sinned beyond
forgiveness in going back to the habit from

.which I had been so marvelously delivered,
and I feared ithat God would punish me by’

leaving me to struggle against it myself in
future. I mentioned this fear to my wsator,
and. bis reply was, ‘You have nothing to
do with it.. Commit the whole thing to God,
don’t worry trying to keep yourself from it.
You have only to trust
He wﬂl do the keeping.’

. A féw days after, I was convalescent, and

all craving for tobacco-seemed plucked out:

by the roots, and plucked out for ever. 'Like
all who have abandoned the 1nsidxous vice,
1 have improved physmally and spmtua.lly.
1 have been vouchsafed a full,- ‘clear, and
bea.utiful inmght into those words in -the

ﬁrst epistle general of Peter, ¢ Kept by the

power of God through faith unto salvation.
W. J. Thompson, L.L. D, Clalr, Cal in the
‘Ra.m s ‘Horn.’ - , .

No wonder I‘“ ,‘
: " I_have éven. taken the: -
. to"bacco cures’ 50’ largely ‘advertised, but all .
So the evangehst got’ my re-— :
cord, as a. record breaker among’ smokers,l

I told him of my tobacco cure,

The OId Questnon.

It was “in the late autumn of 189—-

Tn'tha
" little: town of C—-— revival fires wete burn-
mg brxghtly Two evangehsts young .men

wholly given up. to the Lord and manifestly
ﬁued wrth his Spirlt by. prayer and gong. and
sermon and exhorta.uon were pleadmg mi ght- .

‘ily the cau:e of Chrlst and his, sadvation

The members ‘of the church- and of the

'other churcnes in the place were deep]y mov-
.ed, and many. sought and obtained the. new.

and blessed experience of ‘heart purlty
Many -souls: were .under deep’ convxctlon,
a.mong them several of the high school stu-

,-,dents The supemmtendent Prof Hartwell, o

and the prmclpal Miss Wayne were zealous
Christian workers Very. dear to them were

“these- young" people with whom theu- lives

were associated day by day. As they watch—
ed them, halting between two oplmons they
went qmeﬂy to one and another, and gently

urged an immediate decision.-

‘Among the students ‘was Cora ‘Lynn, a
bright, vivacious girl” of smteen She had
not been reared in a Chrxstlan home and had

- given these. matters but little thought. Now,

however, she could thmk of little else. The
tender, carnest appeals for full surrender to
Jesus, the songs that seemed like. tenden
messages from’ on high, apd ‘the glad testi-
monies of those who had found the great
light, 1mpressed ‘her strangely, no’nhmg had
ever done before, She was conscious of the
unfolding and reachm« out of her sp:rxtual

. nature in a great longing for hlm, the light
“of the world,

Still she would not yxeld She would ‘wait, )
she said to herself, and see how these others

‘held out. Miss Wayne was watchmg her

She knaw her nature well enough to seek an
opportune moment:. Ior the word she wished

. to spea.k And one evemng, as the inv:tation
"w-as ngen ‘with even more than the"usual

pleading - tenderness, and . Miss Wayne saw
that Cora was indeed ‘almost persuaded,” she
went to her, and taking her hiands in her i
own, spoke the words she had been longing

-to say, and a moment later 1cd her weeping

to the altar,

‘When Cora Lynn rose from the a.lta.r tha.t
mght life seemed to her a new thing, a sa-
cred thing, to be wholly given to the service
of the Lord. She almost dreaded to go out
from that plwce lest contact with the world
should bring ith it profanation of her new-
found happiness. But as the days went lon
she learned that her experzence hag in it
gomething abiding. - It was, indeed, like a
well of Irvmg water, springing up within.

She had always admired Mlss ‘Wayne; DOW
she felt that she loved her, more even, she

‘sometimes feared, than she did her own mo-

ther, for her mother ‘could not help her in
her Christian life.
~Weeks passed. The evangelists had gone.

Pastor and . people had continued the meet-
ings for some time, but the weariness of the
flesh at last prevailed, and the services fell
back into the usual routine. But results
wére appareat everywhere.” The ‘lecture-
room, which had formerly looked so-empty

“"to the few who had gathered there for the

weekly prayer-meeting, was quite too small
to hold the numbers that came. .The-readi- -
ness in prayer and testimony was a Joy to
the pastor’s heart.

There was a different atmosrphere m the
school-Toom—an ea,rnes'tness and attention to

work, where before had been little. breezes L

and ripples of mischief on very shght pre-

texts. :
And best of all, in many, ma,ny homes

“was- a higher, purer standard of lving as a

result of thig ‘troubling of the- waters ’
But it is pa,rtxcularly with the sehool tha.t o

my story ‘deals,
In January oa.me the first. fa.ll of snow suﬂi- B




