my Father showed it to me.” The min-
ister, like many other people, was afraid
of Ann, and regarded her as a strange,
mysterious creature. I suppose the old
prophets were regarded in the same
way.

Another time Ann was in class-meet-
ing, and the leader went on to say we
must remember the passage of Scripture
that tells us to “redouble our diligence.”
At once Holy Ann spoke up and said,
“My Father tells me that is not in the
Bible, but it is ‘giving all diligence.’ (2.
Peter 1.5.) For,” said Ann, ‘‘if most of
you should double your diligence.’ ” No
wonder that half-hearted professors, and
timid, fearful preachers, found Holy Ann
to be a thorn in their sides, but to the
true child of God she ever proved a
constant inspiration. Another time she
was talking with a Romish priest, who
garbled the Scriptures by Romish inter-
pretation, and she at once said, “My
Father says you are not saying that
right,” and then gave the correct quo-
tation. All of these incidents I heard
from Ann's own lips, interpersed with
bursts of indignation at the way people
misuse the Bible, and then would break
forth into holy laughter at the way God
would use her and fill her with His joy.

I

ANN AND THE SOAP-BONE.

When Holy Ann was still living with
the doctor as a servant in the country,
she was always doing everything she
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