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DEDICATION

To the dear spiritual mother who dared to come to me in a meeting, when | was
considered one of the most spiritual women in the largest church in Mt. Vernon, Illinois, and ask
me to go to the altar, and who prayed for hours for me when | was going through the trials of my
life, Mrs. J. N. (better known as Mother) Fergerson, who is now nearly eighty-six years old,
waiting for the chariot to come for her, this little book is affectionately dedicated.
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A PERSONAL WORD FROM THE AUTHOR

About twenty years ago, while | was going through the darkest trial of my life, and
visiting at the home of dear Mother Fergerson, the Lord seemed to be leading me to write the
happenings of those days. And it seemed to be His will for me to write it for others to get help to
pray and believe God for the salvation of their loved ones.

It was very vague, but at that time | had not seen the answer to my many prayers.
Nevertheless, He gave me the name for this little book. I have intended for years to try to get it
together, but it seemed impossible for me to do so. And I knew that at the best it would not be
what | would like to give to the public so far as composition and other things needed to make up
a book are concerned. But each of the several times when | came very near to death's door and
would begin to look over and tell the Lord that it was all right, and | supposed my work was
finished, He seemed to bring this book before me. Then | would say, "Yes, Lord, | will get the
book out to help those who might get discouraged and quit praying for their loved ones."

With this explanation, will you please be very patient with me as you read this book. And
though when you may see the mistakes you may wonder why | ever thought of writing, yet |
trust that when you finish you will have received enough blessing from its pages to be thankful
for it. When | was thirteen years old | had to quit school because of poor health, and was
handicapped by that even while | was in school. After | was married I began studying in
preparation to study law with my husband, but again my health failed and | had to give it up.
Since | have been preaching | have not had time to fill more than, | think, one-third of the calls
which | have received. And as | was thirty years old when | began to preach I could not then stop
to go to school; besides | was advised by at least one college president not to do so. Seeing that
God has been able to use me as He has done to win a few hundred souls, what might my life
have been if | had had the education which I should have had?

I send this forth to you trusting that it may increase your faith in God, who faileth not.
Zephaniah 3:5: "The just Lord is in the midst thereof; he will not do iniquity: every morning doth
he bring his judgment to light, HE FAILETH NOT."



01 -- He Faileth Not

I was born June 30, 1875, in the little city of Fairfield, in Wayne County, Illinois. At the
time of my birth my father, who had once been a well-to-do business man, was a
poverty-stricken victim of the drink that biteth like a serpent and stingeth like an adder. Once a
devout Christian, having family worship three times a day, at this time he had not even a
profession of religion.

In his boyhood days my father used to carry the jug of liquor for his grandfather. He had
inherited an appetite for drink, and had been fed on liquor in his youth. In later years he was
advised by his doctors to take whiskey as a remedy for asthma. He was naturally a man of strong
will, but soon went under the power of whiskey and was led captive by the demon drink. As a
result I came into this world (as do many other children) with a cloud of sorrow hanging over
me. | received from my father -- a father who loved me and should have protected me from every
sorrow and disgrace -- the legacy of all that is wrapped in the taunting, hated words, "A
drunkard's child."

Oh, dear reader, are you a father? Have you given to your children the name that causes
angels to weep when it is heard at school, at play, on the streets, even many times in Sunday
school: "A drunkard's child?"

Very early in life | felt the sting of poverty. My first dresses were two little calico slips
which mother bought and paid for with money which she earned by sewing carpet rags. My
coming into the world was not according to the will of God -- | was not wanted. But who could
think that a poor, tired mother, forty-two years of age, with no way to support the two little girls
she already had excepting by the toil of her own hands, and without faith enough in God to
enable her to look to Him for the needed help and support, would want another little one to care
for? But listen, fathers and mothers, you have no right to stamp your children with sin and
rebellion before they are born. Every child has a right to a good start in life. Those who enter the
marriage tie should count well the cost of all that such a tie means in the sight of the Lord. They
should keep themselves at all times yielded to the will of God, and thus be assured that their
children are well born and stand as good a chance as any in this old fallen world.

At the age of one year | was brought to the little town of Dahlgren where I lived -- with
the exception of a little time-until my marriage. My life from babyhood was truly a life of
sorrow. | well remember when the first seed of sin was planted in my heart, and when my
innocency became knowledge. My mother was compelled to go out and work to earn bread for
the family. When | was a child of only five or six years Satan grasped the opportunity, when |
was left with a playmate, to plant within my heart that which was to give me a battle for many
years, and which might have wrecked my life forever. | well remember how I felt as | listened to
those things which | should not have heard until in later years, and then only from the tips of a
clean Christian mother. Soon | was bound by chains of habit which I could not break. My mother
reproved me, time and again, but failed to confess to me at that time that her little girl had



inherited the sin which had fettered her own life. Fathers and mothers, unlock the past of your
lives to your boys and girls, and while so doing live lives that are so pure and righteous that you
can point your children to the Lamb of God that taketh away the sin of the world. You should
have -- you can have, yea, you must have -- an influence for righteousness over your boys and
girls if you are to honor God in their lives and make their landing safe in the City of Light.

My father died when | was twelve years of age. | never had been acquainted with Jesus. |
do not know whether or not my father got right with God before he died. While mother seemed
to feel that he was saved, yet the uncertainty has caused me many bitter heartaches. Fathers and
mothers, get so completely over on the right side that your children may never need to doubt
your salvation.

After my father's death my mother and I lived alone, my sister having married when |
was ten years of age. My mother was a professor of religion, but how much she lacked of the
power of God! She was not patient. She never prayed in the home. She allowed me to dance,
attend the theater and shows, and read novels. With her consent I even learned to play simple
games of cards in my own home. | lived a moral life. | was respected. | was kept from falling.
Though | went into company when | was very young, and associated with a number of young
men, | never played with their affections. | never allowed one of them to press his lips to mine. |
felt in my girlhood days that should I ever become a wife | wanted to give to him who won my
heart lips that had been kept for him.

O girls, girls, this that I have said may seem light to you, but I beg you in Jesus' name --
-even if you were reared as | was without family prayers, without a blessing at the table, even if
you do not know Him who makes every whit whole-do keep yourselves morally pure.

I never had known a holy man or woman. The people whom | knew were those who
gossiped and sometimes quarreled -- people who, at every revival effort, must needs be preached
to for perhaps a couple of weeks Chat they may get warmed up and ready to do something for
the Lord. I thank God for the warming up, but oh, | am so glad that we can live up to white heat
for God 365 1/4 days in every year. | do praise God that He ever sent into my life a real
Christian. I had been reared to attend the Methodist Episcopal church, as my mother was a
member of that church until | was ten years of age, when she went to another town and joined
the Seventh Day Adventists.

* * * * * * *

02 -- MY CONVERSION

I continued to attend the little Methodist church. One fall, when the Conference met, they
sent to us Brother O. W. Rose. His precious little wife, Naomi, was the first saint | ever met.
Brother Rose sent for some holiness evangelists to hold a meeting. Of course | attended this
meeting. The first night, as mother and | neared the church, | heard amens and praises to God. |
never before had heard anything on that wise. Our last pastor had been a quiet man. He would
come into the church, play the organ, sing the songs, pray the prayer, preach a little and then go
home, all in such a dignified way. But here, on this night, the amens were sounding forth before



the meeting had run the usual two weeks to get the old quarrels fixed up and the church warmed
up. | asked mother what it meant. She replied, "Why that is the way they used to do when | was a
child. That was before one could be a professed Christian and dance, dress like the world and run
with the world."

As we entered the church dear old Brother A. A. Niles of Kentucky, Rev. J. J. Smith,
Brother McMillen, Brother Millard Denton, with other men of God, were making the house ring
with holy songs. It did not take tong in that atmosphere for me to feel that | needed Jesus. |
fought this feeling for several days, but at last the sainted Sister Rose, who lived the life before
me, came and put her arms around my neck. Before she had a chance to ask me I was on my way
to the altar. | went down a proud, haughty, pleasure-loving girl. I came up a new creation. Old
things had passed away. | was at the altar only a little while. When | arose | did not shout or
laugh, but I was New, New, New! The chains had been broken. | was free.

In the joy of my new-found experience | felt that I must have family prayers. My mother,
who for years had been a leader in public, said that she could not pray at home. God gave me the
grace, though trembling, to say, "Mother, you may read and | will pray." Thus we began our
family worship. During the revival mother got closer to the Lord than I ever had known her to be
in her former life. For months we lived very happily. But the Tempter is indeed subtle. He knows
just where to come to us. He knows that if just one link in the chain is broken the chain is
useless. First, | think, he came to me tempting me with worldly dress, which I had laid aside
when | started to walk with Jesus. Four days after my conversion | was told to consecrate my all
and claim the blessing of holiness. This I tried to do, and professed to have received the blessing.
But now 1 feel sure that carnality was not at that time eradicated. Within a few months | began
putting on some things that | had been led of God to lay aside. Of course through that | was so
weakened that | was unable to withstand the temptations of Satan on other lines.

O dear reader, it is the little foxes that spoil the vines. Only a little rust on the wires will
stop the electric current of God, connecting heaven with the human soul. | remember when |
committed my first sin, and how | prayed and wept before God until He heard and accepted me.
In my ignorance | went on claiming the experience of sanctification.

After my conversion ministers and others often spoke of a feeling that the Lord had
called me to preach, yet often these same people would tease me in regard to marriage. | had no
thought that marriage on my part might interfere with my preaching the gospel.

* * * * * * *

03 -- MY MARRIAGE

In March, 1891, at Mt. Vernon, | met Mr. D. H. Wells, who was at that time a young law
student. We loved each other, and for some time kept company. After our engagement | would
take his letters and go alone and pray and cry. Somehow it did not seem right, yet | could not see
wherein such a marriage would be wrong, as Mr. Wells was a professed Christian and a moral
man. Not waiting for God to make plain to me His will, I plunged into preparation for the



wedding, and in December, 1891, we were married in the little home church in Dahlgren,
Illinois, Rev. O. W. Rose officiating.

We went to Mt. Vernon to live. As | had to change my church home, | joined the
denomination of which my husband was a member. But oh, | knew -- as so many do not -- what
it was to be born again. I had been so thoroughly saved from shows and from all kinds of church
festivals and things of that nature, that | could not be one with the people of the church which |
had joined.

| do praise God that, though I was only sixteen and a half years old when | was married,
He had kept me from even wanting to go back into the world. Before my conversion | had loved
shows and other things of the world, but when my husband would bring home complimentary
tickets to those things | would say, "Dear, | am a Christian, | cannot go," and would put my
ticket in the fire. While I stood true to the Lord on these lines, how I failed Him in other things! |
had promised the Lord that if | ever married | would have a home where He should be honored
by being given complete control. | had promised Him that | would have family prayers at the
first opportunity, and would return thanks at the table. But after our marriage my husband and |
went to boarding. Satan kept me -- through fear of man -- from keeping these vows to the Lord.
Though my husband and | always knelt together by our bed in secret prayer, after having read a
chapter from God's Word, that was not God's way. | could not feel satisfied that we were meeting
the full will of God in our devotions.

After we went to housekeeping I still failed God in these things, and became so miserable
that night after night I would cry myself to sleep. My husband would often ask, "Am | not good
to you?" I would reply, "Yes, you are good to me, but | am not living right." He could not see
anything wrong, nor could he understand why | felt as | did. But to the soul that has once known
God and walked in His ways, nothing short of the whole will of God can satisfy. Because of my
sins of omission my life became more and more miserable. My health, which never had been
good, failed more rapidly. Though I continued trying to serve the Lord, it seemed that my life
was a failure.

Finally, in the midst of an awful storm, | prayed and cried and promised God that if He
would spare my life | would have family prayers. God heard and answered my prayer, but again
| failed Him. After having had family prayer just one time | ceased, because of the fact that my
husband did not believe in family prayers. I loved him so much that it was hard for me to go
against his desires. But one night, in the fall of 1892, I settled this matter with the Lord.

Sister Bertie Crow, of DeSota, Missouri, was holding a meeting in Mt. Vernon. God had
been talking to me for some days concerning my powerless condition. I had been called to the
bedside of a young man who was dying of typhoid fever. I did not know whether or not this
young man was a Christian, and in that hour I felt the need of the Holy Spirit in a greater
measure than | at that time had had Him. Again | cried to the Lord for help. As I did so neglected
duties would rise up before me -- duties from which | shrank, for | knew the struggle that it was
going to take to perform them. My husband was an official member of the church, and a man
whose moral character was above reproach, but he was not spiritual.



O husbands, who love your wives and your children, how can you send them forth in the
morning without first committing them to God? If you value the eternal welfare of your loved
ones, let them hear your voice bearing their names before the throne of God. The fires burning
on the family altar will tell for eternity. Even though your boys and girls may wander far away
from God, the memory of father's and mother's prayers will linger with them, and may eventually
bring them back to the Father's house.

I have taken into my arms, in haunts of sin, numbers of girls who have been reared in
homes where the father and mother were professed Christians, but where no fire burned on the
family altar, and where salvation was not enjoyed in the home. | have asked these girls, "Had
you a Christian mother?" and have heard the reply, tinged with sarcasm, "l suppose she was a
Christian.” Not thus would be the reply of the girl who had daily heard her name in mother's
prayer. | have seen the tears spring to the eyes of the most hardhearted girls when the family
altar and Christian training were mentioned.

* * * * * * *

04 -- STRUGGLING TO WALK WITH GOD

On that night in 1892 1 promised my heavenly Father that | would have family prayers if
I died in the attempt. Satan, of course, heard me make the vow to God and immediately set about
to defeat my purpose. He brought to our home to spend the night a very sweet but unsaved girt. |
could scarcely breathe under the terrible load that was upon me -- but I must pay my vow to
God. To make the struggle more bitter, the friend of the girl came also. He was a skeptical young
man. | was just a child wife, a shrinking, weak child of God with the call of duty (privilege,
rather, as | see it now) before me. All hell seemed to be arrayed against me. Satan said, "How
foolish you are. Cannot you be satisfied to go into your bedroom and kneel in prayer as you have
done in times past?” But God had said, "Family prayers.” So | read a chapter from God's Word,
then said, "Let us all kneel in prayer.” They all seemed to look at me in a peculiar way before
kneeling, but we knelt in prayer. I called on the Lord, and in the words of the Psalmist, "He
delivered me." Bless His name! | had fought the battle and gained the victory for God. Possibly
it was a small thing to those looking on, but to me it meant a great victory, for God has said,
"Obedience is better than sacrifice.”

At the age of eighteen years | was pushed to the front and made president of the holiness
band. For some time | was very happy in my work; but trials were pressing hard; for my
husband, whom | loved very dearly and who was good and kind to me, was not in sympathy with
me in this work. | had (as | suppose every true woman has) a longing to feel the clasp of baby
arms around my neck, and to hear the patter of baby feet in our comfortable little home. My
husband, not yet having been admitted to the bar, was only a deputy circuit clerk, and then
deputy supreme and appellate clerk. However, | was not like many who say they would want
little ones in the home if they had money to give them advantages. I have found that it is not so
much the advantages which we can give that are necessary to the welfare of the children, but that
we put within them, by birth and training, a desire to live a large life for others, and to take
advantage of the opportunities within their reach. The most of our great men and women, |
believe, have come from the most humble homes. If we can make our children to feel as did



Paul, "I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth me,"” we have given them the best
equipment for life.

As Hannah of old, I sought the Lord. He who knows the end from the beginning made me
to understand that | was being kept for the Master's use in other, though not greater, fields. There
is no higher calling than that of motherhood. Look up, poor, tired mother. Satan may say that it is
of no use to labor in rearing and training children. Just remember that you are sending forth sons
and daughters to bless or curse the world. You have the opportunity of putting a godly stamp
upon your children before they open their baby eyes to the light of this world. How | wish |
might have the privilege of telling to the most tired and weary mother (the one who has become
the most discouraged and downhearted) what it is to have to go through life with no baby in your
arms, no baby to nestle to your breast, no baby to call your own. If | could make you understand
the suffering of an aching heart and an empty life, you would never feel that there are too many
children in your home. Children are like olive branches around the table.

God tried to show me His plan for my life, but in my impatience | took a beautiful little
girl from an orphanage. | did not mean to be rebellious. | did not mean to have my own way. But
my heart was aching for a child to love, and that I might be loved by one. To be sure, it is a good
work to rear orphan children, but I shall perhaps lose the reward for that service which others
might receive, first of all because | had a call from God. Though | was not entirely clear as to
what the call was, had | kept step with God no doubt He would have led me very dearly. |
believe that God has a definite plan for each one of us, and that whosoever misses the plan of the
Lord wrongs his own soul.

"God has His best for those who dare to stand the test.
He has His second best for those who will not have His best."

In the second place, | made application to the orphanage for a light-haired, blue-eyed,
well-formed, healthy girl, one born in wedlock. I have since learned that many precious little
ones -- even born in wedlock -- open their eyes in this world with the curse of sin stamped upon
them through uncleanness in the lives of those who are responsible for their coming into the
world. But as | face these awful facts | am so glad that there is a balm, a Physician, a remedy for
sin. Had | taken a crippled, a sick or a blind child, I am sure the Lord would have been ready and
waiting to reward me even though I did miss His best (that of reaching many souls with the
gospel). How subtle is selfishness -- often hiding under many beautiful covers. Only God can
show us ourselves as we are.

One day my husband came home and said, "Our little girl has come to the orphanage, and
we are to call and see her this afternoon.” We went to the orphanage for our little girl. I well
remember how sweet she looked as she came timidly into the room. When husband asked her to
come to him she cried and shrank back, but not so when I said, "Come." She came to me, and in
a few minutes she was mine forever. She refused to leave me. | had to get her to sleep so that |
could go up town and get her clothes. I loved my baby, but how little I knew about rearing her.
She was very sweet, but also very willful.



I had three hard spells of sickness within the first year that | cared for her. At the close of
that first year we were advised by our physician to give her up. We had not yet adopted her, so
with the object in view of getting her a healthier mother we let her go. I soon felt that I could not
live without her. After a few weeks of extreme suffering and praying to God, I got Out of my bed
of sickness and started for my baby girl. God in a marvelous way gave her to us again. We at
once had her adopted, and settled it that she was to be ours for better or for worse. | never felt
that | should take the honor of motherhood, so I dealt honestly with our baby from the beginning,
telling her she was given to another mamma when she was a little baby, and that when God took
that mamma from this world He gave her to me.

Our little girl grew to be a blessing to me in the deepest sense of the word. In my severest
trials her love and confidence were a help and stay. When the dark clouds of sorrow hung low,
her love meant so much to me. | thank God for her love and for her confidence in me. Many
times she would look into my face and say, "l want to be just like you." She was really converted
at the age of five years, as she and | knelt beside my bed, and soon she wanted to join the church.
We did not know enough to encourage her in that, but, thank God, we did not discourage her.
When the little darling walked out and joined the church it made my heart very glad.

Oh, let us gather the children in while they are young. Of course they may fall from
grace, but perhaps no worse than we grown folks do. With help they can get up when they fall.
From the time of her conversion our little girl was always ready to lead in prayer and to return
thanks at the table. Just a few weeks before her death -- which occurred when she was fifteen
years of age -- she received a mighty baptism of the Holy Ghost, and shouted her way out to
meet Jesus. As | sit with a broken heart (but healed) I can say with the poet, "Someone will be
waiting for me."

* * * * * * *

05 -- BACK TO GOD, AND SANCTIFIED

The church which | had joined with my husband after our marriage was disbanded. We
then began to attend the Methodist Episcopal church. I joined it, but my husband would not. One
night, about six months later, after prayer, my husband said to me so sweetly: "Do you want me
to join the church with you?" Knowing that he could not be satisfied if he did it only for me, 1
said: "l should like so much for you to do so -- not for me only, but if you feel that you would be
satisfied, I should be very glad.” He united with us the next night, and again things looked bright.
But Satan seemed determined to defeat us. Husband decided to run for the office of police
magistrate -- the first thing he ever did without asking my advice. When | learned that he was a
candidate | warned him as kindly as | could against this move. He had a position to continue for
at least six years as deputy supreme and appellate clerk, with all the liberty he wanted. He could
attend services. We could be together.

Satan does a fine work for his kingdom when he succeeds in bringing in something to
separate husband and wife. My husband was elected to the position of police magistrate. Soon
after entering upon the duties of this office he was kept from church. Everything seemed to fail.
We went into a boarding house, left off family prayers, quit going to church, and of course



backslid to a great extent. | soon found that I could not live as we were doing, and took up my
duties again.

But during all the preceding nine or ten years | never had come to the place where | was
willing to take the narrow way with Jesus. | never had become willing to be ridiculed and to
have my name cast out as evil. | had been up and down for more than nine years, but never had
been to the altar to get right with God. God sweetly showed me that | must repent and do my first
works over. | lost my only sanctified sister in June, 1901. Her life was a blessing and her death a
warning to all, and especially to me. | promised God that | would get entirely right with Him if |
lived to do so.

I continued praying and reading until September, when Brother Burns and Brother Geiter
began a meeting at the courthouse. I was then under deep conviction, though during all those
years | had been living so nearly like a true child of God that the girls who worked for me could
not tell but that | was entirely right. At this time | was having family worship, returning thanks at
the table, and working in meetings for the salvation of sinners. And yet | did not always have the
sweet peace that a child of God should have. But God loved me, and Jesus Christ had died for
me. The Spirit led me to the altar. Even though | was a leader in the Methodist Episcopal church,
I had an inward consciousness that | was not trusting God as He would have me to do.

My health had continued to fail. | was quite dependent on the doctor, and did not like to
give him up. When | asked God to give me the blessing of sanctification -- for that was what |
thought I needed -- | found that I would have to give up medicine for the time being in order to
get my eyes fixed on God. | had to take Christ not only as my Sanctifier, but also as my Healer
and my coming King. | promised God that | would never go to the doctor again, though I might
have him come to me in case | should become seriously ill. At this time | was taking five kinds
of medicine. On the nineteenth day of September God came to me, wonderfully blessing my
soul. For the first time in my life | shouted. For three days | was shouting happy, and thought
that I had been sanctified. On the afternoon of the third day God showed me that | must make a
deeper consecration.

Through the light of God shed on my heart by the Holy Spirit | saw as never before that
God looks on the heart. And surely we, as human beings, should have the blessed searchlight
turned on all the time; for God says, "The heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately
wicked: who can know it?" (Jer. 17:9).

We may think we are so dead to money that we can sing, "Lord, | care not for riches,
neither silver nor gold," and at the same time, if God speaks to us for a tithe, or an offering above
our tithe, or some more after we have given the tithe and offering, we rebel and think we have
given enough.

Then we sometimes boast of our humility and plain dress, when God, looking down into
our hearts, sees that we are proud of our plainness.

We boast of purity, but God, looking into the hearts of those who are not sanctified, often
sees much impurity. And many a woman who would not tolerate from the opposite sex one word



that is not proper and right, becomes so interested in one who is not her husband (or a man in
one who is not his wife) that God sees it to be spiritual adultery, I have been called on to hear
some confessions from people -- and alas, some of them from preachers and Christian workers --
that have shocked me and caused me to weep.

I used to wonder how a woman ever drops into open sin. But when God gave me a
glimpse of my own heart | saw that there are in our hearts the roots of every kind of sin; and so if
we do not get sanctified we are liable to fall Or drift into any kind of sin at any time.

And listen, dear reader: after we are wholly sanctified we are still human, and there are
lines of social life which we must not cross. And there are checks of the Holy Spirit -- yea, and
even of our own womanliness -- that we had better mind. And it does not do for us to make
confidants of the opposite sex, and to accept their sympathy, lest in a little while we find to our
heart's sorrow that we are too much interested in them. And thus we may think of them, dress for
them, and live for them in heart, though we would never think of going into open sin with them.
But heart sins lead to life sins; and if we take the first step we may take the last.

And when God showed me my heart as He saw it, oh how it humbled me, and how | wept
and repented of every thought that had grieved Him. And I, who had been so confident of myself
because of always having been moral, and because I could look every man in all the world in the
face without a tremor (and can now, thank God), yet | never see a fallen woman but what | feel
like saying that it is all because of God's help that | did not go down as she did. For He it is who
saved me when but fifteen and a half years of age, and then put the light on my poor soul and
showed me myself when | was drifting away from Him.

I had had an awful spell of nervous prostration a few years before this, caused by an
awful disappointment as if some one had touched a button that instantly put out every light of my
life. I should have bowed beneath the rod and said, "Not my will, but Thine be done,” and let
Jesus fill the aching void. But I did not.

Our family doctor advised me to stay away from crowds on account of the weakness of
my heart. And, of course, he emphasized the harmfulness of revival meetings. | stayed away for
about eight months, and found myself backslidden in heart. Then God reclaimed me.

Then | made the consecration as deep as God said, and told the Lord I would put my all
into His service: friends, time, talents (few | seemed to have, but they were all given to Him),
earthly store, soul and body His to be, wholly His forever more. Yes, it meant reputation. It
meant to go with the despised few. It meant to be misunderstood. But, glory to God, He came
down and sanctified me. And though I have met many who seemed to have more of God than |
have, and to be far ahead of me, yet | have been able to know for these twenty-five years that He
really sanctified me when | paid the price.

During the time of my illness the doctor advised me to stay away from church. Listen,
dear reader, that is many times the advice of the enemy of your soul. As long as we are able to be
up and to go at all we must be in attendance at the house of God. What if we should die in the



church? Is not that a good place from which to go to heaven? Much spiritual strength is lost
through failure to assemble with others in the worship of God.

When, through the leading of the Holy Spirit, | made the consecration, God sanctified me
wholly. That was on September 23, 1901. Since that time | have been running up the shining
way with glory in my soul. And I have seen some of my neighbors and others saved in answer to
my prayers. God has been using my life.

* * * * * * *

06 -- DIARY
Sunday, January 26, 1901

This has been a day of peculiar experiences to me. | have been unusually tempted. Since
God has healed me and given me the fire from heaven, | have felt that He was leading into new
fields of labor. Our Holiness Union has, for a time, disbanded. The Devil seems to be tempting
me to go into a church. I would do it in a moment if assured that it was the will of God. But |
must know His will concerning me. The Lord has relieved pain and blessed my body. | went to
hear Brother Ewing, the Free Methodist preacher. He preached on the subject of holiness. We
had a good praise service after the preaching, | am so thankful for a Sunday school
superintendent who can preach holiness.

This afternoon | was going to visit some sisters, but for some reason | felt led to stay at
home. So | am going to have a good time talking with Jesus. | feel that | need wisdom in order to
know what to do: grace to do the thing that | should do, and a more Christ-like spirit. | feel more
determined than ever to fight the battle to the gates. | feel especially this afternoon that I should
like to hear a good, white hot, Holy Ghost prayer. Brother E. A. Fergerson has smallpox at this
time. | have been exposed to the disease, but God has said, "No plague shall come nigh thy
dwelling." I have stepped out on His promise, and shall give Him all the glory for protecting me
from smallpox. Glory to God. | am so glad that Jesus saves to the uttermost all that come unto
the Father by Him. I praise Him for the privilege of working in His vineyard.

I am at home with husband and baby tonight, and reading fiery furnace. Such a sweet
thought came to my mind this third chapter of Jeremiah. | am praying, "God help me not to lose
the fire." I am so glad that we do sometimes find preachers who preach under the power of the
Holy Ghost sent down from heaven. Glory to God! As I retire this Sunday night I go fasting and
praying that God may get glory out of my life through every word that | speak. | realize that |
have done all that I could today, and that if Jesus comes before | awake | am ready to meet Him
in the air. Glory to God, | am hungry for heaven tonight. I would see Jesus. Amen. Even so,
come, Lord Jesus.

January 27, 1902

Well, glory to God! This is a beautiful day. Snow is on the ground. The sun is shining
brightly. 1 am giving the world the bright side of my life. Satan has been trying me, but. praise



the Lord, my God is able to deliver us from the fiery furnace. Such a sweet thought came to my
mind this morning: At twenty-five minutes before six the Lord saw that | had come to the place
where | needed strength. When my husband became impatient because | called him to get up, the
Lord kept me so sweet that [ realized more than ever before that "a soft answer turneth away
wrath.” Glory to His name! It is all through the power of Jesus.

Baby came home from school with her report, which showed almost a failure. | talked to
her straight, as a mother should, but the Lord kept me sweet through that. | went to the school,
also visited Mrs. Wheeler, one of my dear girlhood friends, also visited a neighbor. I did not pray
with this neighbor, but afterward wished that | had done so. Oh, I want to have all other voices
stilled around me so that I can always hear Jesus when He speaks to me.

Well, God has wonderfully answered prayer today. | spent a half hour with God this
evening, pleading with Him for His dear Son's sake to glorify His own name here in Mt. Vernon
and give us a hall for our services. He has promised that He will hear our prayer and answer
before we cease speaking. While | was yet on my knees Brother Fergerson came and said we
could get a hall. Glory to the name of the Lord! God so sweetly answers prayer. Baby came
home, bringing her books, and learned her lessons so well that we got on our knees before our
Father and she thanked Him for helping her, and then I thanked Him.

I finished reading my book, "Fire from Heaven," and did all my housework, making my
house clean enough that | would not be ashamed for Jesus to see it. Now | go to bed, knowing
that He giveth His beloved sleep. | am fasting again. | shall fast until the Lord says it is enough.
Praise His name forever! Hallelujah!

Papa read the third and fourth chapters of Second Corinthians, after which | prayed. |
wrote Sister Knapp and sent her some twelve or fifteen names to which to send sample copies of
the Revivalist. Oh, | pray my Father to strike conviction to the hearts of the people of this city,
and to get them ready for Jesus.

January 28, 1902

Well, glory, glory, glory! I have had a peculiar day today. | fasted from yesterday noon
until ten o'clock this morning, God sweetly told me that He was answering prayer. He is talking
to the hearts of my unsaved neighbors. For our lesson this morning | read the twenty-first chapter
of Matthew. It was good, and God blessed the reading. The Devil is after me these days, but
glory to God! this only shows that he has not gotten me.

I talked to Mrs. Davenport about being a Christian. She is so sweet. | believe she will
give her heart to God soon. Oh, how I pray God that she may do so. I can do nothing, but He can
do all things. I came home and spent an hour or more with my Bible and talking with God. | am
having a struggle about the churches, but the Lord will direct all my ways. | have been reading
and praying and singing all the afternoon. God has been with me, and is now. Mother and little
Naomi (my niece) are here. | had just kissed my mother's picture and wished for her. At family
worship we read the twenty-third and part of the twenty-fifth Psalm. Mother and | both prayed. |
have just had a sweet talk with Jesus. He is so kind and so precious to me. Oh, may God help me



to stand true to the letter, and especially to the spirit. I am trusting God to keep me in my dreams
and to give me rest.

"Oh for a faith that will not shrink
Though pressed by every foe,
That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe."

January 29, 1902

Yes, | have had a good day. | went to see Charley, husband's brother. He is sitting up. |
thank God for raising him up and giving him a chance to repent. | received a letter from Sister
Knapp, and also received my Revivalist. Oh, how I rejoice in this paper. It is such food for the
hungry. | had a very blessed time with Jesus this afternoon. How He blessed me! "They that wait
on the Lord shall renew their strength.” I am going to retire now, trusting in the blood, for "The
blood, the blood, is all my plea.” Hallelujah!

* * * * * * *

07 -- DIARY
January 30, 1902

I am going to prayermeeting at Brother Hamilton's, the Lord willing: Oh I am so glad to
find this evening that I am willing to be led anywhere that God can use me to His glory and to
the salvation of precious souls. | praise God for the peace that passeth all understanding; that
flows like a river. Glory to God!

I went to prayermeeting. It was not like the hot, Holy Ghost meetings that | have been
attending. Oh, how I long to see Jesus and to hear Him say; "Well done, thou good and faithful
servant... enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." I am hungry to be more like Him in all things. |
must talk with Him for a while before I lay my head upon the pillow to rest. | feel so empty
tonight. I am waiting for Jesus to fill me as He wants me to be filled. Amen!

January 31, 1902

Last night, to my surprise, | was asked to lead the meeting. | do not understand why | am
asked to do so much when | am so weak. Perhaps this is to strengthen me, which | surely need. |
enjoyed the meeting very much. I praise God for His blessings to me.

February 1, 1902

This Saturday, the first day of the month, has been a busy day for me. | mopped, cleaned,
and did all my work for Sunday. | am so glad I can look back over another week spent in the
service of God. Praise His name! | visited Sister Jines. Her little boy sang very sweetly for us.
How free he was with us I It made me feel so weak to know that my Father in heaven wants me



to be as free as was this boy. Praise God, I will be as free, if He will help me. Hallelujah! I am
trusting God.

February 3, 1902

Well, this is Monday night, ten minutes before seven. | am alone with my sleeping girl
and my blessed Jesus, who is always by my side. | have not written any since Saturday night.
Yesterday was a full day. I started for church at ten o'clock in the morning and stayed until half
past twelve; then went again at half past two and stayed until half past five. | led the afternoon
meeting, reading the fifth chapter of Ephesians. We had a praise meeting. To God be all the
glory! Amen! Hallelujah! This has been a good day to my soul.

Mrs. Porter came this morning, talking about smallpox. | found myself trying to
straighten things out and make her know that I had not talked about her, but Jesus so sweetly
said: "Child, that is not my way. | will straighten it out for you." So | said, "Let us talk to God for
a little while." My mother was ready to start away for home, but before we left for the station we
got down on our knees, and God wonderfully blessed us. My dear old gray-haired mother
prayed. Oh, glory to God! it is so sweet to stay at the feet of Jesus and learn of Him. | came
home from the depot, got dinner, and then (as the Devil had been tempting me so much with
pains and aches) | thought, "This is the day | would likely take smallpox, if the Lord let me take
the disease at all."

I had said in the morning that | was going to stay close at home for a week now, but when
I got on my knees before God in the afternoon He impressed me to get up and go to Brother
Briant's, who is sick, and who has a blind wife. | went to his home and found him able to be up.
They are always needy. | had in a basket a pie and some other eatables. When | had so far
forgotten my own feelings that | went to help someone else, the Lord turned things all around.
We had a prayermeeting, and Brother and Sister Briant laid their hands on me and God healed
me. Glory to His name! | never before had so sweet a time with Jesus as | have had today.

But every sweet thing has its bitter, and | had to punish my baby. She is nine years of
age. | asked God to help me, and then whipped her after talking to her for about half an hour, I
put her to bed at ten minutes to five, after we both had prayed to God for her forgiveness. Oh, it
is hard to punish a child whom we love so much. Long after she had gone to bed I again knelt by
her bedside. | do believe that my Father will draw her closer to Himself, and stablish her.

I have been blessed in reading God's Word today. | read three or four chapters in
Ecclesiastes this morning and two or three chapters in Matthew this afternoon. | read of how by
blessed Savior was treated, and how He never answered a word when they accused Him, but
said, "Thou sayest." May God help me to keep still and be as a lamb led to the slaughter. I must
quit writing. When Papa comes home we shall ask God's blessing on the home while we sleep,
and give our bodies rest if the Lord wills. Hallelujah!

February 5th.



This evening | denied myself supper; | leave off one meal a day for Christ's sake. With
the exception of a few days,

I have eaten only two meals a day for some time past. Christ said: "If any man will
come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow me." | am not feeling at
all well tonight. I shall now go to bed, asking rest of my Father in heaven. Praise His name!
February 8th.

For three days | have been so busy that | have not written anything in my diary. | went to
Mrs. Davenport's day before yesterday. She was sick with a bad arm. | did her work after having
done my own. Upon coming home I found that my fire had gone out, and my irons were not
ready for use. | built a fire again in the stove, and just as | was ready to begin ironing Mary
Stevenson came to get me to cut out a dress for her little girl. 1 was glad | could do it for her. It
was half past ten when | got through and was ready for my ironing, but the good Lord helped me
so that | was almost through by noon. That night | went to meeting at Brother Hamilton's. |
praised God that | went. He wonderfully blessed us there. Brother Boswell led the meeting. It
was a little Pentecost for us. Thus ended February 6th.

This is Saturday, the 8th, and it has been a very busy day. But | have had victory over
worry and every sin. | did all my Friday and Saturday work today, but glory to God for His sweet
keeping power. | had time to kneel at the bread board and talk to my Father in heaven. He who
heareth me in secret rewarded me openly. Praise His name! Mrs. Irvan came to see me and told
me about dear, precious Papa praying for holiness in his church. I thanked my Father in heaven,
for 1 know He has been hearing a poor, weak wife when she has been pleading for her husband.
On this eighth day of February, 1902, | can say that | believe God is going to sanctify my
husband wholly and send us out as firebrands for Him. It may not be in my way, or in my time,
but I can say, "Thy will be done in everything.” I am willing to wash, iron, scrub and cook until
God says, "Child, I have tested you in the kitchen and found you true."

This afternoon | made two calls on the sick, did some work for them, and prepared for
Sunday. If Jesus does not come for me | shall go to sleep and rest. Praise God from whom all
blessings flow!

February 10, 1902.

Yesterday was a busy Sunday, so | did not write. | went to church in the morning and in
the evening, and made three calls on the sick. Tonight I feel that a little talk with Jesus makes it
all right, and a constant walk with Jesus keeps it right. This morning | decided that | would stay
at home more with Jesus this week if it be His will. Oh, praise His name! I am so glad | have
served Him all day in the beauty of holiness. To God be all the glory. | am going to study His
Word some before | go to bed. I am so hungry to "know more of His will. Amen, amen! If |
never write again in this book, let me record that God is good to have saved such a sinner as |
was. All is well with my soul. Hallelujah!

February 11, 1902



Well, glory to God, this has been a good day to my soul. | went up town this forenoon
and had a nice talk with Mrs. Morrison about Jesus and His love for us. | made two calls as |
came home this afternoon. I thought of several places where | could go, but it seemed as if the
Lord were saying: "Stay at home and get strength from on high.” I did. I was made shouting
happy as | tarried with the Lord. | have no bad news to bring from Canaan. All is well. It is a
good land. Through Jesus | am well able to possess. Glory! | have been reading my Bible some,
and God's Revivalist, also the "Free Methodist Discipline.” This afternoon I talked with Brother
Fergerson over the telephone. He is better of the smallpox. He says that the Lord blessed him out
of himself last night, and that this afternoon he is sitting on the rainbow of his soul. Well, glory!
And praises be unto our God! He always does exceeding abundantly above anything we can ask
or think. I praise Him tonight. When I got to the union meeting tonight there were only four
persons there. The Devil said, "Defeat.” | confess that | felt discouraged, but God had His way.
He drove back the power of darkness, and let King Jesus have His way in the meeting. More
came in until we had twelve present. | do not know how long we stayed on our knees, but God
sent the victory. For a long while shouts of praise went up to God. Oh, glory, glory, glory to the
Lamb! I am saved and safe in the happy land. Hallelujah! Oh, such a meeting! The power of God
is wonderful. Praise His name! | am His every whit.

February 12, 1902

Praise God for this day! The way is growing brighter. Yes, | know it is. | visited Mrs.
Terrell today for the first time in nearly two years. | was desperately mad at her once, but God
has changed my heart until I love her. | felt that | should have a talk with her. | knew that I could
not go to her unless Jesus went with me. When God said, "Go," oh how | asked Him to send His
Holy Spirit to prepare her heart. This He did, and what a reception | had! I felt almost as though
they had been looking for me. Glory to God | He again did above what I could ask or think.

I made five calls and wrote to Sister Knapp. | have now arranged to send away my
card-case and wedding ring to be sold for the spread of {he gospel. It brought tears to my eyes to
part with my wedding ring. But | said, "It does seem that | never loved my husband as well as
now when | am about to send the wedding ring away." Glory to God, He gave me victory. | shall
send the ring, praying God's blessing upon it. I am not feeling well tonight, severe pain in my left
lung. But God is powerful. All heaven is on my side. Jesus is my great Healer. | go to bed
trusting Him to heal me. Praise His name! Amen!

February 14, 1902

Well, Jesus did heal my lung. | praise Him because He never fails. Yesterday was a good
day. I ironed in the forenoon, after having had a blessed time with the Bible and with my Lord
alone, reading in Revelation. In the afternoon | felt impressed to go and make calls on two
parties. | followed the leading of the Holy Spirit, and God gave victory. | prayed with Brother
Morgan. God wonderfully blessed us all. I went up town and sent my card-case and ring to Sister
Knapp, then came home and did all my work, after which | walked clear to Brother Fergerson's
to prayermeeting. We had victory and a grand time. Brother Laird led the service, reading
Second Samuel, chapter six.



Today, the 14th, has held great privileges and opportunities. This morning (being Friday)
I thoroughly cleaned three rooms. God gave me liberty in family prayer. | read the fifth chapter
of Matthew. Mrs. Galvin came this morning. God helped me to tell her what He had done for me,
and He gave her a hungering. We had prayer together. God increased my faith and gave me such
liberty that I felt | could have prayed twice as long as | did. | believe He is going to glorify His
name by doing something for her. She is a German Lutheran. | have been giving this afternoon to
my girl. They were having an entertainment at the school which | felt was not the thing for the
children of a peculiar people to attend, so I asked God to help us to serve Him at home. | made it
pleasant for her. She is now bathed and asleep. Papa is up town tonight, and the Lord and | are
here alone. | have some trials tonight, but my God is sufficient. Hallelujah!

February 17, 1902

This is Monday. Hallelujah! I am glad that | have no blue Mondays. They are all good
days since God sweetly sanctified me. I have not written in my diary for three days, but these
have been good days. On Saturday | had not finished my work when company came to spend the
day. I had planned such a good day, but God wanted me to hold up a standard for Him in my
home. | did the best that this little brain of mine could do. Glory to God. I told the visitors some
of the things that it takes to get to heaven. God gave me a blessed time after they left, Baby and |
on our knees. | told her that if the Lord did not show me differently I should whip her. But | felt
that I should pray more before doing so. The Lord sweetly showed me another way to correct
her, so | laid the switch on a chair; we got on our knees; God gave the victory, and blessed me
there. Oh, how sweet it is to be led by the Spirit of God!

Well, Sunday was a peculiar day. | went to the hall. Fannie and her papa went to his
church for Sunday school and preaching. The Devil tried to trouble me about it, and almost
succeeded. | was so afraid that little Fannie would get into the formal way of worship. This was
simply a trial; God gave me victory. Fannie was hungry to get to the hall at night. God
wonderfully blessed me at the night service. | went to see Maggie after dinner. She was much
worse but, glory to God, she is not sorry to go to heaven.

This morning | got up at about six o'clock, and found that the Devil was up before | was,
and was ready at my side to tell me that | was a fool, a crank, a fanatic, and that | had nothing for
which to especially praise God. But when | made a special effort to look for what God has been
doing for me all these years, | had victory through faith in His promises. | read the third chapter
of Hebrews. | did without supper last night and without breakfast this morning in order to pray. |
studied four chapters of First Samuel this morning, and then prayed some more, and was filled
with the Spirit. I made a call, came home and prepared dinner. | baked Maggie a pie and made
her some soup, and then went over there. | had such a good time with her. We talked of Jesus.

Tonight I am not surprised that so few know what real salvation is, when | see how some
preachers live before the world. Oh, for a God-called ministry, fire-baptized, Holy Ghost-filled,
blood-washed men who will stand for God as the three Hebrews did, | am glad that there are a
few true ones, but I really saw a minister of the gospel playing a worldly game with a worldly
girl this afternoon. How my heart ached when I thought how he would feel if Jesus should come
while he was at this game. Mighty God, wake us up! Wake us up! is my prayer. | must go and



have a talk with my Father in heaven. He knows all about my weakness. He can keep me true in
a wicked and perverse nation. Glory to God, | have only one desire tonight, and that is to be the
means in the hands of God to save precious souls and to walk perfect before Him. Hallelujah!

February 18, 1902

This has been a good day to my soul. | went to see Mr. Burroughs this morning. Oh,
glory be to God for the Christian's hope. He was praising God, shouting, laughing and crying. |
was full when I went, and of course there I just ran over. My Jesus, how | love Thee this
afternoon. | went to see Brother Decker's wife. We had a good talk about Jesus and His power to
save. Then | prayed with her. Praise God for sanctifying her. | went from there to Sister Bumpas'
and found her washing, and her little girl sick with something like pneumonia. There | met two
girls, twins, whom | had helped to Jesus years ago. They are now far away from God. | prayed
there, then came home to my baby girl. She had come home from school. We expect to go
tonight and lay our hands on little Bertie and pray for her. We expect God to heal her according
to James 5:14, 15: "Is any sick among you? Let him call for the elders of the church; and let
them pray over him, anointing him with oil in the name of the Lord: and the prayer of faith shall
save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up; and if he have committed sins, they shall be
forgiven him." Praise His name, He heals, He heals! After the prayermeeting at Sister Bumpas' |
expect to go -- if God is willing -- to the meeting at the hall. I shall write the result later. It will
be victory through the blood of Jesus. Well, it was, as | had faith to believe it would be. God
gave victory at the home of Sister Bumpas and also at the hall, Oh, glory to His name! "I know
whom | have believed, and am persuaded that he is able to keep that which I have committed
unto him against that day."

* * * * * * *

08 -- ENTERING THE TWENTY-DAY FAST
February 20, 1902

Glory, glow, glow to God! This has been the best week of my life. The blessed Lord has
flooded my soul with glory until I exclaim: "What am li or what is my family, that | should be so
wonderfully blessed above anything I could ask or think?" This has been a peculiar day. | have
been very happy. | did not write yesterday's happenings, because last night I was too happy to
write. | was at the supper table when God came down my soul to greet. | was reading God's
Revivalist when the blessing came. | stood at the window praising God, then fixed my table. |
was still full to overflowing. I went into the front bedroom, but could not pray-could only praise
God. My husband was going up town, and while | was praising God he left. I tried to help Fannie
with her spelling lesson. She wanted to go to bed. I read of the crucifixion of my blessed Savior,
and then prayed.

For a few weeks | have been feeling like a caged bird set free, but still there is a deep
longing to work for Jesus. As my husband is not consecrated, and therefore not qualified to
engage with me in that work, | see no way to do it, for I do not feel that God wants me to be
separated from him. Oh, I love him so much -- next to Jesus. Many times when | have cried to



God to save my husband the Spirit has seemed to say: "Have you faith in God? If so, are you
willing to say to your husband that you will eat no more until God sets him free from sin?" Then
would come the prayer from my heart, "Lord, increase my faith." Oh, how God melted my heart
last night and showed me that there was but one thing needful. I wanted the whole world, men
and devils, together that I might tell them of the wonderful love of Jesus, and how He saves a
poor sinner like me. Then suddenly the Spirit of God seemed to say, "Child, are you willing now
to fast and pray for your husband until God saves him?" | said, "Yes, Lord, | will do so if it is
Thy will, and if Thou wilt give me the victory.” | prayed my way through until I came to the
light, and then shouted over the victory. Glory to God! "Faith is the substance of things hoped
for, the evidence of things not seen."

For three hours God kept me before Him on my knees, and then came the test. My
husband came home. | wavered, shook and trembled, but God gave the victory. | got on my
knees with my husband by my side, or near me, and prayed as the Spirit helped me, promising
God on bended knees that | would eat no more until He had sanctified my husband wholly.
Glory to His name for the privilege of suffering with Christi | praise Him for victory, victory,
victory through Jesus. Amen! Amen! This is a grand victory, for me to be able to shout over
victories in the future. "All things whatsoever ye desire when ye pray, believe that ye receive
them, and ye shall have them." Glory to God, | am believing that God will save my husband
completely. This is the fourth meal | have missed. There is no outward sign as yet, but glory to
God, | believe.

I spent this afternoon with Aunt Lessie Fergerson. We talked and prayed. God
wonderfully blessed me. | went to the hall to meeting tonight, but there were only three there. |
came home and read part of the seventh chapter of First Corinthians and prayed. Now Papa is
preparing to retire. 1 do not know when | shall go to bed, but I do know that Jesus wonderfully
saves me, and that His blood cleanses and His power keeps.

February 21, 1902

Glory and honor and praise be unto our God. He abundantly saves those who put their
trust in Him. I have been trusting Him alone since Wednesday -- really trusting Him-that He will
save and free my husband from sin. Since then | have not tasted food, neither shall I do so, God
being my helper, until my husband is saved completely. | am so weak | can hardly walk, but God
is strong still. I love Him. I know He loves me, or He would not let me suffer for Christ's sake.
He says that if we suffer with Him we shall also reign with Him. | am going to bake this
afternoon, if the Lord wills, so that | shall not have much to do tomorrow. O Father, my husband
must be sanctified. He must be ready for heaven. | cannot live without this. It is Thy holy will.

My little Fannie did not know what | was fasting for, but I told the Lord this morning that
if it was His will He might let her help to bear the burden. She came at noon saying that she
would not eat dinner, but would fast with me. Then we had such a sweet, trusting season of
prayer. | lay down and slept some, as | am just waiting on God to answer prayer. He has
promised that they that wait on the Lord shall renew their strength. Praise His name!"
Hallelujah!



Well, Brother and Sister Fergerson came by for me after supper to go to Brother Decker's
to prayermeeting. We went, and the Lord went with us. We had a blessed season of prayer here
before going, and went full of the Spirit. The Lord blessed me mightily at the meeting. Glory to
His name! Brother Hoyt led, reading from the fourteenth chapter of John about the Comforter
whom Jesus promised. | am so glad today that | have Him. | have been in red hot meetings when
| felt that | would like to have some other engagement; but today the hotter the meeting on sin
the better it suits me. God gave victory. | believe hearts were made hungry that will never be
satisfied until they are saved from all sin. Amen! Amen!

February 22, 1902

This is a beautiful day, and a busy one for me. | baked five pies yesterday and a cake, but
I had my cleaning to do today. The Lord helped me wonderfully. It is now nearly one o'clock. |
am still fasting and praying for the freedom of my husband. The victory is coming. God never
disappoints His children when they ask anything that is in His will. I go now to church at the
United Brethren Holiness Convention.

February 24, 1902

Well, I went to the holiness convention on Saturday afternoon and evening. Brother
Boswell led in the afternoon, and Brother John Browder preached at night. Then yesterday
morning | went to the convention again. Brother Will Browder preached. Brother Fergerson led
the praise service preceding the preaching. Oh, I never before had such blessings as | have had
the past two weeks. | went to see Mrs. Stevenson on Saturday evening, and went again yesterday
on my way to church. Brother Laird was going to lead the service, and | wanted to go if it was
the will of God; but He wanted me at Mrs. Stevenson's. | stayed with her for nearly three hours,
fixing things for her and trying to relieve her. Last night | went to church. We had a fairly good
meeting, but the Spirit of God did not seem to brood over the place as He would have clone had
we all been of one accord. Brother Ewing preached.

Well, today | have been to take some things to Mrs. Stuart. She and her child have
smallpox. Her husband and her brother killed a man Saturday night. Oh, may she find help in
God. Then I went to Mrs. Stevenson's, and worked with her until after eleven o'clock. Upon
coming home | received two letters, one from my sister and one from my mother. Papa has gone
to McLeansboro. Today | am still fasting, which is about 124 hours. | am trusting in God for His
salvation. | expect, if God wills, to go to Maggie's, She is very near to death. May | be of some
little help to her for Jesus' sake. Amen!

February 25, 1902

Today | have been blessed of God most graciously! | visited, made four calls, and fixed
three dinners for the sick. | went to the L. & N. depot to pay some little restitution that | felt |
should, but Mr. Savage would not take the money, I did what I could. Company came and we
had prayer together. How | praise God for what little faith He has given me. I have written two
letters tonight -- one to dear Papa, who is still at McLeansboro, and one to my mother.



February 27, 1902

Papa came home yesterday morning. | had a lovely day at Sister Fergerson's. She fasted
with me. Brother Laird was there when | went. We had a good talk and a grand season of prayer.
| stopped at Brother Ed's as | came home last night, feeling that God must do something. I went
off into the sitting room on my face before the Lord and asked Him to convict Papa in any way
He would, even if it were to take me or Fannie or consume our home by fire, or to bring Papa to
a bed of sickness, or whatever He saw to be best -- just so He did the work.

When | came into the room Papa talked real ugly to me. He had not heard my prayer, but
God had been convicting him for several days. He told me that he did not believe as I did, nor
would he believe as | did. But God's Word says that if | delight myself in His law He will give
me the desire of my heart. So glory to God, standing on His Word | could say that husband
would see as God wanted him to. So | went to bed, trusting in God completely, and went to
sleep. I was up and on my knees twice after | went to bed, but God answered my prayer.

My husband did not sleep much, and he was taken ill about three o'clock this morning.
He does not know what is the matter with him. He did not get up until after eight o'clock. I got
up just after five and talked to God and read His Word. Then | got breakfast for Fannie and Papa.
| attended to the milk and did all such work and ironed about forty pieces, then lay down and
slept an hour. Then | straightened up everything, went to the hall and helped a little there, came
home, watered the cow, carried the wood, fed the chickens, cleaned the stable, put down hay for
the cow, and stopped in the hay loft to ask God's help. Then I churned three pounds of butter,
took milk to two places, fixed Fannie's supper and an extra one for Papa, washed the dishes,
besides many other things that | cannot tell.

I write this for the glory of God, as He alone could help me to do it after I had fasted for
almost nine days. | asked Sister Fergerson this morning to pray for me, as | was so weak. God
answered our prayers. | went all day, or until this afternoon, without any special weakness. To
God be all the glory. We have had family prayer and Fannie is in bed. | must go now and see if
Papa's paper has come and read it to him. Praise God from whom all blessings flow. Amen!
Hallelujah!

March 1, 1902

Well, glory be to God tonight for the up-look. The outlook is not bright, but the up-look
is good. God sweetly saves, sanctifies, heals and keeps me. | have not written since night before
last, when Papa was sick in bed. He is up now, but I trust God that he is not resting very easy. |
am still fasting and praying. This is the tenth day for me without a bit of food. Yesterday | gave
all my house a good cleaning, excepting the kitchen. | went to see Mrs. Stevenson and Mrs.
Ballheimer, and did some of Papa's work.

God put the burden very heavy on me last night. | went into my front bedroom a little
after six o'clock, got down on my knees before God and stayed there until half past nine. Oh, |
felt as if the work must be done last night, but I had not the faith to think or say that it would be
done. I lay down with Fannie until twenty minutes of one, then went to bed. I cannot understand



why God does not answer prayer now, but I am willing to wait until His time if He wants me to
do so.

Mrs. Porter was here this morning. She was scared about me, | looked so bad. But the
Lord helps me to keep up my work, every bit of it. | baked three pies today, cooked meat and
beans and scrubbed my kitchen, cleaned myself up, and also Fannie; and then went to Mrs.
Porter's and took her half a dozen eggs and a half-pound of butter; sent Mrs. Ballheimer some
jelly and made Mrs. Stevenson some soup. Then Aunt Lessie came. She had already sent me a
present of a little book called "Samuel Morris.” | read it and then took it to Mrs. Porter. Papa
came home. | prepared supper for him and Fannie. She has fasted with me since morning. |
washed the dishes and wrote Sister Knapp. | am now all ready for Sunday and for Jesus. Praise
His name forever. Amen!

* * * * * * *

09 -- CONTINUING THE FAST
March 4, 1902

Well, | can still say, "Praise God from Whom all blessings flow." I cannot know the way
I go, but oh, I know my Guide. Sunday morning I went to church at the hall. Sister Fergerson led
the service. We had a good meeting. The prayers seemed to reach the throne. Glory to God for
people who can pray, and not just say prayers. When | came home the Lord revealed to me that |
should go and talk to Papa. | did so, on my knees, and God blessed me. | was in bed all the
afternoon.

On Monday, with the help of God, I got up and got breakfast and did all my work. I gave
out and was in bed until evening. Papa did not come home to dinner. I had plenty cooked for
Fannie. Oh, how the Lord blessed me alone with Him. | read about the fast of Moses in Exodus
thirty-four and Deut. 9:9; the fast of Elijah in 1 Kings nineteen; and finished reading the First
Book of Samuel. Then I read the life of John Nelson. It was grand, and seemed to be just my
experience. | have been having a tussle with the Devil on the matter of my staying in. | am so
weak that | cannot go anywhere. He says, "You might be doing much good."

Yesterday | dozed off to sleep and was awakened, hearing a voice as of God, saying,
"Stand still and see the salvation of the Lord." I asked the Lord to help me get up and prepare
supper. He did. We had prayers, then | went to bed. Sister Fergerson had been here in the
afternoon and had encouraged me. After | went to bed I could not keep from singing. As | sang |
became so happy that | had to shout. I told Papa how good God had been to me through the day,
and asked him not to close his heart against the Spirit of God. He could not sleep -- God would
not let him. I am trusting God. | have now fasted thirteen days. May God's will be done. Glory!
He saves me, sanctifies me and keeps me. Praise His name! Hallelujah!

March 5, 1902



This has been one of the best days of my life. Huldah came yesterday. Poor child, she had
stayed too longat D____, and was out of the will of the Lord. The Devil had gained the victory.
Therefore with my own burden | was bearing her burden the entire afternoon. At night | became
so burdened that | had to cry out mightily to God for help. But today has been such a sweet day.
Sister Fergerson came. We had, with Fannie and Huldah, a sweet season of prayer. Fannie read
the twenty-third Psalm and led in prayer first. Huldah followed, then I prayed. I am down in bed
today. It is such a sweet experience to be in bed for Jesus' sake. Aunt Susan came, also Mrs.
Porter and Mrs. Irvan. Then Sister Fergerson came back after being with Sister Laird and
Brother and Sister Bumpas. They came at about three or four o'clock-and such a meeting as we
had! Huldah was straightened out in her experience. Sister Fergerson and | had a good shout.
The power of God came upon all. Glory to God! This is the fourteenth day of my fasting. Papa is
in Tamaroa today, but God is with him, and | feel the victory: Oh, how I praise God for the
sanctified home He is going to give me in the near future. It is now nearly six in the evening; and
this has been a grand and victorious day for Jesus. Glory, glory, glory! | am feasting on the
hidden manna from on high. Hallelujah!

March 7, 1902

I have not written since day before yesterday. Yesterday was the strangest day of my life.
It seemed as though every demon in hell bad combined together to pull me away from God. But
praise His name, He is strong to deliver, mighty to save. The Devil did all he could all day, then
when evening came he brought my mother here to persecute me for fasting. But, glory to God,
He strengthened me for the fight, and gave me grace to lie still and take all she wanted to say to
me. God gave me great victory in family prayer, and made me shout until I gave out. After |
came to bed Sister Harmon sent me a lovely growing plant in full bloom. It made me praise God
anew. t thought of the Lily of the Valley. Oh, He is truly the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.

God has wonderfully blessed Huldah. She got out of the will of God and lost the fire
while away, but God knew she was honest. Papa was very cross this morning when he was
getting ready to go, but God can follow him through the day. This is the sixteenth day of my
fasting, but that is not half so long as Jesus fasted. The victory is coming. Sister Laird was here
this morning. Hallelujah!

March 11, 1902

Well, | can say, "Glory be to God in the highest, peace on earth.” Today noon it is twenty
days, or sixty meals, that | have fasted, and | have been in bed for one week with the exception
of one day. God is wonderfully blessing me. I feel that the victory will soon come. Mother
stayed until Saturday night, trying in every way she could to get me to eat -- but God kept me.
He would take away my appetite when the tempter came too strong. Bless His dear name
forever! On Sunday | came into the front bedroom to stay until God gave victory in His own
way. Ever since | began fasting | have tried to say from my heart, "In Thy way." God seems to
be showing me a different way from what | had expected. | have been trying to keep my fasting
from the public, and have done so as much as was possible. But yesterday | had many visitors,
Mrs. Ballheimer; Nellie Mateer, a Campbellite; Sister Mattie White, from the McCarrmon



church; Sister Roll, from the First Methodist Episcopal church; and Sister Fergerson from the
Holiness Union.

The Lord opened the way for me to do jail work. Oh how I praise Him | He is
exceedingly good. | feel that He is going to lift the fast -- but if not for forty days, it is all right. |
have written three letters this morning. Papa is in Bonnie. Perhaps he will be there tonight. He is
becoming a much better man. Oh, God does answer prayer. Praise His name! He gives me
strength as my days.

* * * * * * *

10 -- CLOSE OF THE FAST
March 12, 1902

Well, I am almost too full for utterance today. God, as | thought when writing yesterday,
lifted the fast last night. | had fasted for only sixty meals, or twenty days. God did not do it in my
way, but, bless His name, | was willing all the time to let Him do it in His own sweet way. The
Lord showed me yesterday that | could ask for the half of the tithe of my husband's salary, and
let him take the other half for his church work. I can only do the will of my Father. When He
said, "Child, it is enough, you have fasted long enough,” He changed Papa so much that he now
takes charge of family worship. He began last night, for the first time in our married life of
nearly ten years, to take on his shoulders the responsibility of family worship. God wonderfully
blessed us. Papa read and prayed. | felt that I should follow him, and did so. Then Huldah
prayed, | slept only about three hours last night, for I was so lost in God's wonderful love.

Nearly all this afternoon | have had company. We had a good season of prayer. God is
very good to give us kind, loving brothers and sisters in Christ. I received my Revivalist, also a
letter from Brother Geiter. He states that the Devil was stirred in Stittsville. The people had
taken his organ out of the church and broken it all to pieces. These trials will all be over when
Jesus comes. Aunt Susan was here this afternoon. Oh, how | pray God that He will touch her
heart. Hallelujah!

March 18, 1902

For one week | have not written in my diary, but God has been very precious to me. |
have been going through deep waters all the week. | went to church on the night of the twelfth at
the United Brethren church. God gave strength as He wished for me to glorify Him. Then on
Thursday | spent the day with Maggie Chaney. On Friday | was with Sister Fergerson. Brother
and Sister Laird and Sister Downer were there. We had a hallelujah time at noon prayermeeting.
I went to my mother's on Friday evening. | was not quite clear about going, and would not have
preferred to go; but that seemed to be the will of God for me; so | went, trusting God to give
victory. He did, though Satan opposed me.

I think Friday night was the hardest night of my life. | had been told so often by my
people that | was losing my mind, until it seemed that the Devil thought he could overthrow my



faith by telling me the same thing. He certainly did his part; but my God is able to give victory,
and He did give victory. Praise His name! Yesterday was Monday, and | came home. On Sunday
I was at my mother's all day, and at a loss for the want of a church service. There was a class
meeting in the afternoon, but I did not know of it until after it was over. However, | went to hear
Brother Smith at night. He did as well as he could, poor man. May God bless him and give him
the hungering and thirsting after righteousness which will bring the filling.

Huldah is here, but is going tomorrow, the Lord willing, to Frank Fergerson's to stay. |
received a letter from Brother Niles last Saturday. He wrote it at mother's request. Oh, may God
show my dear old mother the one thing needful. | am so glad that my Father in heaven
understands me. | know He leads me and guides me every day. | am set at naught by the world. It
does not understand me, neither did it understand my Jesus.

I have been to see Mrs. Shirley this morning, wrote two letters and helped with the work.
Oh, praise God for His wonderful love to me! This is our meeting night at the little hall. My
heart hungers. | pray that we may have a good meeting, so that He may get glory out of it.

March 19, 1902

Well, praise the blessed Lord, He has been very near. | have felt His presence all day.
This has been a very busy day for me. Huldah was here, but was not able to do much, so I did
most of the washing. We had a big washing. The Devil thought he would keep us from our work,
but we went to the Great Physician. | kept going all day, and am feeling well tonight. | have been
reading God's Revivalist. Oh, Jesus never was so precious to me as He is tonight. Papa has been
at home all day. Mrs. Porter was in to see me this morning. She did not seem to think that | had
lost my mind. Oh, glory, glory, I am so glad that my Father knows all about us.

Our meeting last night was grand. Brother Perry led. Only eight were present, but all
were full of God. Before Huldah went to Frank Fergerson's this afternoon to stay we prayed
together and left all with God. He leads in a plain path. | have not fasted any today, for | felt that
God did not so lead me. I am just waiting until He leads me again. At supper time last night |
fasted. Oh, I have had such sweet communion with my Father in heaven through the blessed
name of Jesus today. | am so little and weak and ignorant that | cannot see why my dear Father
does so much for me. But He pleases to save, sanctify, heal and keep me tonight. Glory to His
name forever! Amen! Hallelujah!

March 21, 1902

Yesterday was a good day. I ironed and made some garden, working very hard all day,
but the precious blood of Jesus kept me cleansed and free from sin. Huldah came in the
afternoon. She likes her place. Last night | went to meeting at Brother Hamilton's. The Devil
seemed active there, for the saints appeared bound. Brother Ewing led the meeting. Today | have
done my Friday's work and written Brother Geiter a letter. | am fasting and praying, as the other
saints are doing, for the healing.

March 28, 1902



Well, praise God for His goodness! It is one week today since | wrote in my diary, but
God has been using me in His own way. | visited and prayed with a number of sick ones, and
saw several healed. Sunday was a great day to our souls. God gave wonderful victory at the hall
in the morning. Brother Oakley was wonderfully blessed, as also was Brother Crowder. In the
afternoon | went to my first jail meeting. Oh, how my heart was made to ache to see a young
boy, possibly not yet twenty years of age, in the jail with his hands red with the blood of his
fellow man.

Oh, 1 am so glad that James has written, "Is any sick among you? let him call for the
elders of the church." Brother Fergerson felt the healing power, as also did | and Sister Huldah.
She had been in bed most of the day, suffering with a bad case of grip. On Tuesday she worked
and went up town. Our God is able to deliver.

How precious it is to talk to people who are trying to find the true way of the Lord. Mrs.
Patterson wanted to "be healed, but we went on our knees and asked God to sanctify her and her
husband. She claimed the blessing by faith and found sweet peace in believing His Word. Oh
glory to God, for He is good. Sister Patterson then went to sleep while five of us were in the
room talking. Well, I know God hears and answers prayer today.

| feel grieved tonight over my little girl not that she is any worse than other little girls,
but oh, she seems so hardhearted. But | am trusting in God. Papa has gone up town tonight, and
Fannie and I and the Lord are here. How I praise Him for His goodness to me and mine. Glory to
His name forever!

April 3, 1902

Oh, glory to God for His goodness to me. | praise His name that though it may be dark
or cloudy outside, | have the sunshine of His love within, and I care not for the clouds. Last
Friday was my last writing -- so busy. On Saturday | baked and scrubbed and dressed a chicken
for Sunday. In the afternoon | made a call, and then had company. Sunday was a grand day of
victory for the Lord's work. Brother Laird led the meeting in the morning, and it was grand.
Huldah, Father and brother came. Satan said to me, "Now you must try to be sensible, for you
know these folks have heard that you are going crazy. You must be careful not to shout." But
God put the, shout on. Of course | sat, down and tried to be still, but God kept pouring it on until
I had to get up and shake hands with every one in the house, for the first time in my life. But,
glory to God, the things which He does are always right.

In the afternoon | went to see some carpets, but could not take much interest in them. |
want only such interest in these things as God wills. It is so sweet to live in the will of God. |
went to see Maggie, and also sat up all night with her, coming home this morning at five o'clock.
I got breakfast, did all my work and fed a hungry man. Then when Papa had gone to his office
and Fannie to school, I lay down and slept until nearly twelve o'clock. God gave, in answer to
prayer, help for my body, as | was feeling as though I might be getting pneumonia myself. After
dinner I made my bed, did my patching, put away the clothes, and did much work. I give God all



the glory, for He has helped me to tell others what He can do for lost souls. | love Him dearly
today. Amen! Hallelujah!

* * * * * * *

11 -- DIARY
April 12, 1902

I have been very busy since I last wrote, but God is the same kind, heavenly Father. |
spent last Friday with Sister Fergerson. Brother Ed. Fergerson was at home with his wife and
five children. We had a good prayer meeting.

On Saturday | baked and cleaned the house for Sunday. Sunday morning and afternoon |
went to meeting at the hall. In the evening I went to hear Brother Browder at the United Brethren
church. We had our second jail meeting in the afternoon. A man and a boy were in the jail who
were not there at our previous meeting. They seemed glad that we came, but did not seem
interested in the salvation of their souls.

On Monday | washed in the morning, visited Sister Patterson in the afternoon, prayed
with her, and went to the faith meeting at Sister Jarard's at night. Little Maud Jarard was seeking
sanctification. She claimed the blessing. We had a good meeting, but | feel that I have quenched
the Spirit at some time, as | do not seem to have the clear leading of the Holy Spirit that | once
had; but I am hanging on, and expect to trust God all the way through -- sink or swim, come loss
or come gain. Praise His name!

On Tuesday I ironed, and after dinner | thought of many things to do and many places to
go, but decided that unless the Lord wanted me to go for Him | would work. Shortly Sister
Fergerson came in, wanting me -- if | felt so led -- to go with her to see the sick. We made three
calls, reading and praying with them, then came home, and afterwards went to meeting at the
hall.

On Wednesday and Thursday the Lord let me work most of the time at home. On Friday |
painted the woodwork -- housecleaning time. I think the time never has been before when I could
go through house cleaning without some impatience, but so far the Lord has kept me sweet by
His power. Glory to His name! | had company all along, but God's work must go on; so if | have
to leave my housework to pray or to talk for Him, it is all right. Glory to His name! I am His for
sacrifice or for service. On Saturday afternoon Huldah, Fannie and | visited five homes, in some
of which the people seemed destitute. The Lord helped them through our going to them. Praise
His name!

On Sunday morning | went to church and led the meeting, reading for a lesson the ninth
chapter of John. The Devil seemed to oppress the saints to some extent. We did not have the
victory that we desired, but God knows best. Hallelujah! In the evening | had trouble deciding
where to worship, but finally went to the hall. Brother John Baugh preached. The service went
slowly, and seemed to be a failure, still God may use it to bless many souls.



On Monday | painted and served God while doing so. I fasted until nearly eleven o'clock.
In the evening | went to Brother Sammy Laird's to prayermeeting. This was our faith meeting.
Some of the saints fasted and prayed for Brother Johnston's healing: He says that God has
answered prayer and has done the work.

Yesterday was Tuesday. For some days past | have been going through a dark valley at
times. Satan seemed to be trying to pull me down by telling me that I had backslidden. But glory
to God, | know I have lived with but one great desire, and that is to please my Father in heaven.
God gave great victory last night and Monday. Yesterday | went to see Mrs. Henry, a neighbor.
She is not a Christian, but I went in the name of Jesus to tell her that He could save. | made
another call, and went to meeting at night.

Today, Wednesday, | have had a wonderful day. The Devil tried in many ways to
discourage me, but God sent a sister in Christ to help me. What a glorious time we had with our
Jesus! | did my ironing, then put on the first coat of paint in the dining room this afternoon. | also
went to Sister Patterson's funeral, made two calls, and then went to see a poor woman by the
name of Robins. She has not sufficient covering for herself and children; but oh, that is not the
worst of her condition. | am afraid she is not wearing the robes of purity as she ought. O my God
convict her tonight! I then went to see Brother Morgan, and found him dying. | prayed with the
family as best I could, and stayed until he was gone. | am now at home with Fannie and my Lord
and have written to my mother. Glory to His name for His salvation.

January 29, 1903

Glory to God! As I take my pen again | am glad tonight to give glory to God for His
goodness to me since last | wrote. | have the same salvation in my heart that | had nine months
ago. Jesus is just as precious to me as He was at that time. | have passed through some peculiar
experiences, and have not understood all the leadings of the Lord. He truly has led me in ways
that |1 knew not. Bless His name! | attended Bonnie campmeeting, August 13-23. We had a grand
meeting, but | was made to feel sad at the lack of power among the people. Yet God gave many
precious souls there. | met Sister Barns, of St. Louis, at the camp. She was so blessed that it
made us all hungry just to look at her. We had some glorious seasons of prayer in the woods and
in our cottage. The Lord came to our hearts in a wonderful way.

Brother Fergerson, Brother Wiese, Brother Whistler, Brother Niles and some others, with
Brother Bud Robinson, did the preaching. Brother Bud and Sister Sally, his dear wife, were
greatly blessed. Oh, how I loved them, and so many of the other precious brothers and sisters.
God favored me in letting me have a cottage all to myself, where I could have in anyone that
came. My husband was there six nights of the ten. He seemed to enjoy it much. My heart fills
with gratitude and praise as | think of God's goodness to me.

After we came home God gave me a real desire to see my sister. | left the matter with the
Lord, trusting Him to open the way, and He did. He talked to my husband's heart and gave him
the money, and he took me to St. Louis to my sister's. While there | went to see Sister Barns.
God wonderfully blessed me and gave me the hearts of the people, up to the last night that | was



there. We went to the Union Mission, and there | testified and confessed my heart sins. The
people got stirred. The minister was troubled, and said publicly that my testimony was out of
divine order. Things looked dark, but I came home, leaving it all with the Lord. He has worked it
out to the good of us all.

In December Brother Fergerson began a meeting at Union Mission, and through Bessie
Barns he sent for me to come. God opened the way for Fannie and me to go on Wednesday,
Christmas eve. On Christmas we went to Sister Barns'. We went to hear Brother Flower, the Free
Methodist mission preacher.

Christmas was a grand day to me. | was awakened at five o'clock by the ringing of the
Christmas bells, and heard the people rushing by on their way to confession and mass. Oh, how
God filled my heart with His love. And as | thought of the night of revelry that some of the
passers by had spent, | was glad that my Christ can keep us every day ready for His coming. But
while in my sister's home, kept by the power of God, many were going to the judgment without
God. Well, we had a good meeting that night.

My visit with these people was wonderful. God led every step of the way, and turned the
hearts of the people to me at Union Mission. He gave me nearly every soul that | was especially
burdened for. Every night but Christmas night | went to hear Brother Fergerson. After New
Year's Day | came home. Brother Fergerson afterwards told me that during that meeting of one
month three hundred souls were blessed, wrongs were made right, lives were straightened out,
and God was glorified. During the past nine months our home has changed for the better. God
has wonderfully answered prayer. He will always answer when we regard not iniquity in our
hearts.

January 31, 1903

Praise God from whom all blessings flow. | have had a blessed week. On Monday |
visited the sick all day, praying in eight different homes. On Tuesday | was sick with fever and a
cold. On Wednesday my little Fannie was sick. Sister Crissel came in the afternoon and stayed
all night with me. We had a blessed season of prayer. God lifted burdens and blessed us. On
Thursday, as God had healed Fannie, | made six calls. Then | went to Brother Snyder's to
prayermeeting. | praise God for the grand meeting that we had. One seeker was at the altar. He
was not saved, but I have faith to believe that he soon will be. We came home at half past ten,
Brother and Sister Fergerson with me. Brother Coleman had led the meeting, reading the second
chapter of Matthew. Praise God, this has been a good day. He has given me patience for every
trial. | fear | have been a little too harsh sometimes with Fannie. Possibly | expect too much of
her. | pray that God will give me to know how to raise her. He alone knows my need of help. She
is playing "What a Friend We Have in Jesus.” Bless His name! I love Him because He loved me
when | was away from Him in sin. Jesus, "that he might sanctify the people with his own blood,
suffered without the gate. Let us go forth therefore unto him without the camp, bearing his
reproach."”

Today | made five calls. Coming home by Sister Crissel's | heard some one praying.
Looking in at the window | saw a colored woman on her knees, and went in. She claimed to be



saved. Bless her heart. God blessed us all together. He is no respecter of persons, but saves black
as well as white. Glory to God for this day. After supper Fannie, Papa and | sang

"The toils of the road will seem nothing
When we get to the end of the way."

Fannie and | had a romp, after which she read the last chapter of Revelation, and prayed a good
prayer. May God continue to bless her, and make her a child to His own glory.

Papa has gone up town, as this is Saturday night. | am ready for the Lord's service.
During this week I have read thirteen chapters alone with God, and studied my lesson for
Sunday. At present | am teaching a class of boys in Sunday school whose teacher is sick. They
seem to love me much, for on last Sunday they met me half a block from the church, begging me
to teach them, for I had not taken the class permanently. Praise God for His goodness. | am ready
for Sunday or for the coming of Jesus. Bless His name! | received such a good letter from my
mother today.

* * * * * * *
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After being on the go all day, | am alone, tired, and a little disappointed. | taught the little
boys in Sunday school, for Sister Williams did not come until late. | felt that | had not prayed
enough over the lesson, and was not so full of God at some other times; neither did | have the
perfect attention of my class. Since my Christ will attract, |1 know that I did not have Him quite
as | should have had Him. O God, let me always be filled with Thee! Brother Watson preached
in the church service, reading the sixth chapter of Romans. As | was coming along the street God
came and filled my little soul with His love. Bless His name! | stopped in at a home, and we had
a blessed time with the Lord, singing and praying.

I went to the United Brethren church again in the evening. Brother Watson's subject was,
"Be sure your sin will find you out." Two came to the altar; one was saved. | called today on
Sister Mathews and her daughter. They have not liked me much in times past because of Jesus,
but I have taken the narrow way with Him. He led me to go to two in the house and ask them to
be saved. | know God blessed my words, for He sent me. | am now at home, ready for rest for
the
body. My soul cried out in the words of the poet: "More about Jesus would | know, More of His
grace to others show, More of His saving fullness see, More of His love who died for me."” | feel
that | want to have a little talk with Jesus tonight. | am glad that the wires are all up from my
heart to the throne. Amen! Hallelujah! Glory to God in the highest, peace on earth, good will to
men.

February 2, 1903



This is Monday night. | have had a full day. | started to make a dress for Sister Crisel, not
for money but because she needed a dress. She came over before we had prayed, then Brother
Boswell came. Sister Downer came and stayed for dinner. After dinner we went to Uncle Zed
Maulding's -- a dear old saint whom | knew when | was a child. He is partially paralyzed, but can
sing the song, "There are angels hovering 'round.” Praise God for salvation. It is so sweet to trust
in Jesus. We also went to see a young girl, then stopped to talk with Sister Crisel and the colored
woman of whom | wrote the other day. The latter said that all night she could see my face in her
dreams. Oh that she may truly see Jesus.

We had a blessed time in the evening. Fannie played and we sang, then Fannie read the
sixth Psalm and sister Downer prayed. | received a letter today from my sister Olie. She has been
ill, but God in His love prolonged her life. She is feeling better. As Papa is going to Venice in
the morning, the Lord willing, | must go to bed now and get up at three if Jesus does not call me
or otherwise prevent it. Glory to God!

"One more day's work for Jesus,
One less of life for me."

February 3, 1903

Well, praise God for another day spent for Jesus. Papa went to Venice or to St. Louis. We
have had two good seasons of prayer today. We sang, and read in God's Word the fourth chapter
of Amos. | regret tonight the speaking of some foolish words -- words that would not minister
grace to the hearers. May God help us to profit through mistakes. My prayer to God just now is
that He teach me His ways, and keep me still when He wants me to be still.

Papa has just come home at ten o'clock. Trusting all to God's tender care, we retire. |
have a friend who is very precious and very, very nigh. It is Jesus. Amen! | want to love and
serve Him better tomorrow than today, if I live.

February 4, 1903

Well, glory be to God, | started this day with prayer and reading a chapter of His Word,
after starting the fires. Then | felt that | was having a chill, and could scarcely stand up. | had a
nervous spell and had to lie down twice before | was able to finish my little work. But, bless
God, He gave victory over weakness. | have been tempted to take medicine, or go to a doctor and
have my lungs examined, but God has increased my faith tonight. Bless His name!

I have been grieved that Papa is not as willing to have prayers when we have company as
he ought to be. I have really taken my burden to the Lord and cast it on Him, for | can do nothing
else. I have read God's Revivalist. This one number was worth the subscription price to me. This
is prayermeeting night at the United Brethren church, but as Papa did not want me to go, and |
do not belong to that church, I thought that perhaps it was best to stay in bed. | had a blessed talk
with Jesus. | trust Him to keep me by His power. Amen!

February 5, 1903



Well, praise God from whom all blessing flow! | have had a full day. Sister Crisel came
this morning. After prayer we started to wash curtains. Sister Fergerson came and told me that
she has been fasting since last Monday for the fullness of God. We prayed to God for help. She
left at eleven o'clock, then we finished our curtains and | did my other work, and fasted and
prayed. God heard my prayer and blessed my soul, and I believe He blessed others also. | wrote
two letters and started reading my new book on "Inbred Sin." Brother and Sister Coleman came
to spend the evening. | enjoyed their fellowship very much, though I felt somewhat cramped at
first. Papa was at home, and | did not know what to say to interest them both, but the dear Lord
came to my help, as He always does. Hallelujah! He is always present to help when we need
Him. Papa played with Fannie. She was very sweet tonight. | must go to Jesus and review the
day: It has now gone into the eternity of the past, never to return. Oh, how I feel that we ought to
improve the time. May God help us to do so continually. Amen! Jesus is a rock in a weary land.
Bless His name forever!

February 6, 1903

Tonight finds me trusting the Lord for salvation. I cleaned all my house this forenoon,
after talking with God and reading the second chapter of Second Timothy. | fasted from dinner
and supper today, and went to Mother Fergerson's in the afternoon. We kneeled and prayed --
aloud at first, then it seemed that I could get the ear of God better praying silently. I stayed on
my knees after Sister Fergerson had arisen, and Satan seemed to say to me that she would think |
was asleep. However, | prayed on. V