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It was midnight in the town of WEREEIRZEVLETH—
Plymouth, England, many years NI o 1E 5 [ 131 R 2
ago. Two men stood by the town’s W, BN AGEES B K
great clock. As it finished striking BER R . 245X FEAh el 52 T &

the hour, both men, strangers, BRI, 3XHNBE R A E

hirtoon times nstoad of twelve, TR B AR 1
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One of these men was a F;\ﬁlﬁ1§+gTi HHH
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gentleman by the name of

. ) o
Captain Jarvis. (Captain Jarvis), ft2

It was not long after this that ==
Captain Jarvis awoke early one . .
morning, got up, dressed, and ERXMEREAAUG,
went down to the front door of his —REE, T4El ERRE

home. As he opened it, he saw, to S TR, RIS,
his surprise, that his groom was IRERANTTI . AT H ]

standing there, with his horse i, PREtERSRCa®
saddled and bridled, ready for I 7Y, Frubfel ] B 28#Ah

him to mount. 4,



The groom explained, “l had a

feeling that you would be wanting

your horse, sir”” He said the

feeling had been so strong that he

couldn’t stay in bed, but had to
get up and get the horse ready.
This was
strange. It
had never
happened
before. But
since the
horse was
ready, he
mounted
and rode off.
Not having
to go
anywhere in
particular,
he let the
horse g h~
choose where he would take him.

Soon they were down by the river,

close to the spot where a ferry
took passengers across.

Imagine his surprise, at this
early hour, to see the ferryman
there with his boat, waiting to
take him across. What was
going on?
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“How are you here so early,
my man?” he inquired.

“I couldn’t rest in my bed,
sir, for | had a feeling | was
wanted to ferry someone
across.”

The captain and the horse
got on the boat, and soon they
were on the other side. Now
what? Again he let the horse
direct the course he would
take. After some time they
came to a large country town.
Seeing a passerby, the captain
inquired if anything of interest
was going on in the town.

“No, sir. Nothing but the trial
of a man for murder.”

So, with no other
destination in mind for this
strange trip, he thought he
would see what was going on.
He rode to the place of the
trial, dismounted, and entered
the building.

“OEA, IREARXR AR BRI
B2 7 FRRIE

“RIKRH B AR
L], R EANE . 7

ERATE SRS BTN, R
FUE] TR B 1% R
EWe? bR RS LS
ERrE. &7y, KR
Bl —EERT . FMER T —
ARLEEN, R AT A Ay
/NIE

“Jor, BT EHEA RN
22%,&ﬁHZ%%%$

1% o

A xRk F R, B
BT MEMELER)H R,
R ARG B H LR R A
FISG. T2, flokE] T A
WNRT7, #5rS, 7

KE




As he walked in, he heard the
judge saying to the prisoner, “Have
you anything to say for yourself—
anything at all?”

And the prisoner said, “l have
nothing to say, sir, except that | am
an innocent man. There is only one
man in all

the world h. --‘~- ‘ﬂ

-

who could 2 -
prove my
innocence,
but | do not
know his
name or
where he
lives. Some
weeks ago
we stood
togetherin
the town of
Plymouth
when it was midnight. We both
heard the great town clock strike
thirteen instead of twelve, and we
remarked about it to each other—
how strange it was that the clock
should strike thirteen at the
midnight hour.”

“I'am here! | am here!” the
captain shouted from the rear of
the room.
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“I was the man who stood
at midnight beside the great
Plymouth clock and heard it strike
thirteen instead of twelve. What
the prisoner says is absolutely true.
| identify him as the man. On the
night of the murder, at the very
time it was committed, that man
was with me at Plymouth, and we
remarked to each other how
strange it was that the clock
should strike thirteen at the
midnight hour!”

The condemned man, proved
innocent by the captain’s testimony,
was immediately set free!

Think of it! Only one man in the
world could prove that prisoner’s
innocence. And divine guidance, by
awakening a groom and a ferryman
and impressing upon them with an
urgency they could not
understand—and by leading the
horse—had brought that one man
into the courtroom at the precise
moment he was needed!
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