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brought down to the very nicety of

worldly reasoning, or whether they were

left open to the providences of our God.

Once on a time there was a great

famine in Samaria, and so sore was that

famine that a mule's head sold for four

score pieces of silver in the market, and

a cab of dove's dung sold for food in

the market, I cannot recollect for how

much. We should consider it pretty much

of a task or penalty to be compelled to

use an article like that for food; but

the people of Samaria were sorely dis-

tressed with famine, and which way to

turn to save themselves they knew not.

About this time, the King of Syria, with a

large army, came to besiege the city, and

there was a mighty host of them, and

they brought everything in the shape of

food that was necessary for the comfort

and happiness of man; and although the

famine was so sore among the Samari-

tans, the old Prophet, Elisha I think it

was, told them that on the next day meal

should be sold in the gate of their city at

very low figures, lower than it had ever

been known to be sold before. A certain

nobleman, who heard the prophecy of El-

isha expressed his doubt of its truth, and

he said that if the windows of heaven

were opened and meal poured down from

above it could not fall to such low fig-

ures. Now see what he got by doubt-

ing the words of the Prophet—said El-

isha to him—"Your eyes shall see it, but

you shall not taste it." That night the

Lord sent forth the angels of his presence

and they made a rustling in the trees,

and sounds like horses' hoofs and chari-

ots, as if the whole country had combined

to go out to battle against the Syrians,

and they did not know what to make of

it, and they were frightened, and fled,

leaving almost everything they had

brought with them in the borders of the

town; and as they went, the rustling of

the trees and the noise of the horses

and chariots seemed to pursue them, and

in order to make their burdens as light

as possible, they threw away everything

they had with them, and their track was

strewed with everything good and desir-

able. The next morning the people of

Samaria went out and brought the spoils

into the market, and it was overstocked

with provisions, and the word of the Lord

through the Prophet was fulfilled.

Now, you see, the Lord knew they

had eaten mules' heads long enough, and

that they had need of something more

palatable; he had had the matter un-

der advisement, no doubt, when the cru-

sade was inaugurated against the peo-

ple of Samaria, and he, in all probabil-

ity, inspired them to take abundant sup-

plies, that they might feel all the more

confident on account of their great num-

bers being so well provided for. They

no doubt calculated that they had the

sure thing, little thinking that God was

making them pack animals to take to his

people what they needed. Their Father

in heaven knew that they had need of

them, and he sent them, and the peo-

ple of Samaria brought them into mar-

ket, and behold and lo the multitude

rushed together just as hungry people

will, and this nobleman came out also,

and he was trodden down under foot

and stamped to death—he saw it but

he never tasted it. That is the reward

of those who disbelieve the Prophets of

God; it was so then, and if the same thing

does not occur in every instance some-

thing of a similar character is sure to

take place. There was no living faith

in that man, he could not believe the


