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him by intercession at the throne. A short time after I got 
here I received a letter from Scotland. I haven't time to read 
it. The letter was sent to a minister, and he forwarded it to 
me. It was the gushing of a loving father. He asked us to 
look out for his boy, whose name was Willie. That name 
touched my heart, because it was the name of my own boy. 
1 asked Mr. Sawyer to try and get on the track of that boy 

, some weeks ago, but all his efforts were fruitless. But away 
off in Scotland that Christian father was bidding that boy up 
to God in prayer, and last Friday, in yonder room, among 
those asking for prayer was that boy Willie, and he told me a 
story there that thrilled my heart, and testified how the 
prayers of that father and mother in that far-off land hud been 
instrumental in effecting his salvation. Don’t you think the 
heart of that father and mother will rejoice 1 He said he was 
rushing madly to destruction, but there was a power,in those 
prayers that saved that boy. Don’t you think, my friends, 

* that God hears and answers prayers, and shall we not lift up 
our voices to Him in prayer that He will bless the children 
He has given us 1

You know how Elisha was blessed by the Shunammite 
woman, and how she was blessed in return by a child. You 
know how the child died, and how she resolved to go at once 
to the man of God. I can imagine Elisha sitting on Mount 
Carmel, and seeing that woman afar off, and saying to his 
servant, “ Do you see that woman 1 I think I know her face 
—it is the Shunammite, now that I see her face. Go run and 
ask her * is it well with her.’ ” Off the servant runs, and 
when the servant came to her she said “ It is well.” Although 
her child was dead she said “ It is well.” She knew that the 
man- who gave her the child could raise it up. She runs up 
to the master and falls down, putting her arms about his feet ; 
and the servant tried to put her away. But Elisha wouldn’t 
let him. He says to the servant : “ Here, take this staff and 
go lay it upon the face of the dead child,” and tells the ser­
vant to go home with her ; but she won’t leave the man of 
God. She doesn’t want to lean upon the staff or the servant. 
It wasn't the servant or the staff that she wanted, but the man 
of God that she wanted with her. “ You come with me,”


