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A Prayer for Faith, Favor, and Restoration for all Readers

In the name of Jesus Christ, I declare that God is the One who gives life to the dead and calls those things that are not as though they were (Romans 4:17). Therefore I believe that what God has promised will come into existence and be established according to His will.

When the Lord moves, systems and obstacles are shaken (Isaiah 19:1–2). Every barrier, resistance, and opposition loses its strength before Him.

The Lord goes before me and makes crooked places straight. He breaks gates of bronze and cuts through bars of iron (Isaiah 45:2–3). Every barrier that stands in the way of God’s purpose is removed.

I declare that no weapon formed against me will prosper (Isaiah 54:17). The work that God has begun will be protected and established by His power.

The Spirit of the Lord gives wisdom, understanding, counsel, and strength (Isaiah 11:2; Proverbs 8:14). God guides my decisions and directs my steps with divine wisdom.

The Lord lifts up the light of His countenance upon me (Psalm 4:6). His favor shines upon my life and upon the work He has given me to do.

God restores what was broken and rebuilds what was once devastated (Isaiah 61:4). What seemed lost will be renewed and strengthened according to His promise.

The appointed time of favor has come (Psalm 102:13). God arises to show mercy and bring progress where there was waiting.

The hearts of leaders and decision-makers are in the hand of the Lord, and He directs them according to His will (Proverbs 21:1).

With God all things are possible (Mark 10:27). His light rises and shines upon the work He has established (Isaiah 60:1).

Therefore I walk forward in faith, wisdom, and confidence, trusting that the Lord will complete the work He has begun and that His purposes will stand.

In Jesus’ name, Amen.
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1890s train to Cedar Falls, Kansas Missouri

Story Scene

The five cattlemen had boarded the westbound train hours earlier, loud, confident, and entirely too amused with themselves. They were big men—seasoned ranchers hardened by sun, wind, and cattle drives. Their hats were low, their boots dusty, and their laughter carried easily through the train car.

Across from them sat five women dressed in plain missionary clothing.

Dark dresses. White collars. Modest bonnets.

Bibles rested quietly in their hands.

The men noticed them immediately.

At first it was harmless teasing.

“Reckon the Lord must be sending angels west,” the red-bearded rancher joked loudly.

Another chuckled. “Angels maybe... but mighty well-fed ones.”

The other men laughed. The missionary women said nothing.

They simply sat straight, calm, and dignified.

That silence only encouraged the men.

The Mexican rancher leaned back in his seat and tipped his hat toward them.
“Well now, sisters, you headed to convert Cedar Falls?”
Still no response.

The women exchanged only the smallest glance between them.

The Native American rancher grinned. “Maybe they’re sworn to silence.”

More laughter.

The teasing continued hour after hour as the train rolled across the prairie.

But none of the men noticed something very strange.

Despite their plain missionary clothing, these women carried themselves with unusual confidence... almost like people used to being admired.

Their final Stop

Late that evening the train pulled Cedar Falls.

Passengers stepped off to stretch, eat, and some their final stop.

The cattlemen followed the women off the train.

The teasing resumed immediately.

One of the ranchers called out loudly across the platform:

“Careful, boys. Don’t stare too long or these missionaries might pray the devil out of you!”

That was the moment everything changed.

One of the women stopped walking.

She turned slowly.

Her eyes were no longer calm.

The tall Black missionary stepped forward.

“You gentlemen,” she said quietly, “have insulted us for the last six hours.”

The ranchers laughed again.

The biggest one stepped closer.

“What are you going to do about it, Sister?”

That was when the Mexican missionary removed her bonnet and handed it calmly to one of the other women.

Then she stepped forward.

And struck him square in the jaw.

The Brawl

The platform erupted.

Boots scraped wood.

Hats flew.

Passengers shouted.

The ranchers, stunned that “missionaries” were fighting back, swung back instinctively.

Within seconds the entire group was tangled in a wild brawl on the station platform.

Two deputies came running.

Then the sheriff. Samuel Adler.

Within minutes all ten combatants were hauled off to the town jail.

The Next Morning – The Judge

By morning the story had spread through the entire town.

Ten prisoners.

Five women.

Five ranchers.

A train-station brawl.

When they were brought before the judge, the five women still wore their missionary dresses and bonnets.

The ranchers looked equally stubborn.

The judge leaned back in his chair, he had known the burly ranchers who just loved to have fun teasing people, but this time they had went to far.

“This,” he said slowly, “is the most ridiculous disturbance this town has ever seen.”

The courtroom waited.Then he delivered a ruling none of them expected.

“You men insulted these women repeatedly.”

“You women responded with violence.”

He paused. “Since the problem began with improper attention between unmarried men and women...”

The judge removed his spectacles.

“I see only one sensible solution.”

The entire courtroom leaned forward.

“I hereby sentence each of you...”

He looked from man to woman “...to marry.”

This is how it all started:
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The Brawl at Blackwater Junction

The westbound train screeched as it slowed into the dusty rail stop known as Blackwater Junction. The sun had already dipped low behind the prairie horizon, leaving the sky painted in long streaks of orange and violet. Steam rolled from the locomotive and drifted across the wooden platform while passengers leaned out the windows, stretching cramped arms and legs after a long day of travel.

For most travelers the stop meant only one thing: supper, rest, and the chance to sleep in a real bed before continuing the journey west in the morning.

But for ten particular passengers, the night would end very differently.

The five ranchers stepped down from the train first.

They were enormous men, all of them tall, thick through the shoulders, and hardened by years of cattle drives and prairie winds. Their boots struck the platform with heavy authority as they stretched their backs and rolled their necks after the long ride.

Their names were already becoming familiar to the other passengers on the train.

Barton Burly – the red-bearded one with laughter that could shake a rail car.
Bao Burly – the quiet Chinese rancher with sharp eyes and a quick grin.
Benson Burly – broad-chested and booming with laughter.
Bata Burly – the Native American rancher with long black braids.
Benito Burly – the Mexican cattleman with a sharp mustache and mischievous eyes.
They had been joking, laughing, and telling loud cattle stories for nearly the entire trip.

Unfortunately for them, they had also spent most of the day teasing five women who sat across the train car.

Five women who claimed to be missionaries.

The women stepped down from the train a few moments later.

They wore modest traveling dresses of dark brown and gray wool. Their collars were high and white, their sleeves plain, and their bonnets tied neatly beneath their chins. Each woman carried a small leather Bible.

But what truly caught the attention of the passengers was the strange contrast between their modest clothing and their striking beauty.

Their names, as they had politely introduced themselves earlier in the journey, were:

Abigail Missions
Anita Missions
Adeline Missions
Aurora Missions
Amelia Missions
They walked with calm dignity, ignoring the men who had teased them for nearly six hours on the train.

Barton Burly nudged Benson with his elbow.

“Well boys,” he chuckled loudly, “our missionary angels have arrived.”

Bao Burly tipped his hat toward them.

“Evening, sisters.”

The women kept walking.

Benson Burly laughed even louder.

“Careful now,” he said to the others. “Don't stare too long. These ladies might pray us straight into heaven.”

Benito Burly grinned.

“I ain't ready for heaven yet.”

The other men roared with laughter.

Passengers turned to watch.

The five women continued walking across the platform in silence.

That silence had irritated the ranchers all day.

They followed.

“Where you ladies headed?” Barton called.

No answer.

Bao leaned forward.

“Cedar Falls?”

Still no response.

The men laughed again.

Bata Burly stepped lightly in front of them, blocking their path.

“Well now,” he said with a teasing smile, “missionaries are supposed to greet strangers.”

Abigail Missions finally looked up.

Her voice was calm but firm.

“We prefer not to speak with men who behave like schoolboys.”

The platform grew quiet.

For one moment the ranchers stared.

Then the laughter exploded again.

“Well now,” Barton said, slapping his thigh.
“She speaks!”
The women tried to walk around them.

But the teasing had already gone too fa

The Fight Begins

Aurora Missions slowly untied the ribbon beneath her bonnet.

She removed it calmly and handed it to Amelia Missions.

The ranchers watched with curiosity.

“What are you doing?” Benson asked.

Aurora rolled up her sleeves.

Then she punched him directly in the jaw.

The sound cracked across the platform.

Passengers gasped.

Benson staggered backward.

“What in blazes—!”

Chaos erupted instantly.

The women moved forward together like a small army.

Hairpins flew from bonnets.

Sharp metal flashed under the lantern light.

“Stop them!” Barton shouted.

But the ranchers were already trying to avoid the tiny weapons.

Anita Missions jabbed Bao Burly with a hairpin.

He yelped.

“She stabbed me!”

Bata Burly tried to grab Adeline Missions' wrists.

“I ain't fighting missionaries!”

She stuck him in the ribs anyway.

The men tried to restrain them without hurting them.

But the women fought fiercely.

Hairpins jabbed.

Boots scraped.

The ranchers' shirts soon showed tiny spots of red where the pins had struck.

Benito Burly laughed despite himself.

“These missionaries are dangerous!”

The Spinning

Finally Barton Burly lost patience.

“That does it!”

He scooped Abigail Missions up off the ground.

She shrieked.

“Put me down!”

Instead he threw her over his shoulder.

Benson Burly grabbed Anita Missions.

Soon three of the women were slung across massive shoulders while the other two continued stabbing with hairpins.

“Stop spinning!” Aurora shouted.

“Stop stabbing!” Barton replied.

The ranchers began twirling.

Round and round.

Trying to dodge the hairpins.

Skirts flew.

Boots kicked.

Petticoats flashed as the spinning grew wilder.

Passengers burst into laughter.

“Well look here boys!” Barton shouted.

“Missionaries wear fancy underthings!”

The women turned crimson with fury.

“PUT US DOWN!”

But the spinning continued until both men and women grew dizzy.

Finally everyone collapsed in a tangled heap of skirts, boots, and dust.

The Arrest

That was when the sheriff arrived.

“What in the name of heaven is happening here!”

Two deputies followed him.

Ten people lay on the platform.

Five furious missionary women.

Five laughing ranchers.

The sheriff sighed deeply.

“Arrest them all.”

The Judge

The next morning the ten prisoners stood before Judge Blueberry.

The courtroom was packed.

The women still wore their missionary dresses.

The ranchers looked stubborn but amused.

Judge Blueberry studied them carefully.

“So,” he said slowly, “five ranchers mocked five missionary women until a brawl broke out.”

“Yes, Your Honor,” the sheriff sighed.

“And hairpins were used as weapons.”

“Yes, Your Honor.”

The judge removed his spectacles.

“I see.”

He leaned forward.

“You ten have disrupted the peace of Blackwater Junction.”

The ranchers shifted.

The women lifted their chins.

The judge turned to the preacher.

“Reverend Cole, I will handle the vows myself.”

The preacher blinked.

“Yes, Your Honor.”

Judge Blueberry looked back at the prisoners.

“You now have two choices.”

The room fell silent.

“Three years in jail.”

He paused.

“Or marriage.”

Gasps filled the courtroom.

“You cannot do that!” Aurora protested.

“Oh I certainly can,” the judge replied calmly.

He folded his hands.

“However, the marriage will last three years only.”

The prisoners stared.

“After that time you will be legally divorced.”

The judge leaned back.

“You may live separately if you choose.”

“You are all traveling to Cedar Falls anyway.”

He smiled faintly.

“Consider this a temporary inconvenience.”

The ranchers looked at the women.

The women glared back.

Finally Barton Burly sighed.

“Well boys... three years beats three years in jail.”

One by one the men nodded.

The judge looked at the women.

“And you?”

Abigail Missions crossed her arms.

“We accept.”

The judge nodded.

“Very well.”

He stood.

“We will proceed.”

Within minutes...

Five ranchers and five missionary women stood before the judge.

And under protest...

They all said yes.

None of the husbands yet knew the truth.

Their new wives were not missionaries at all.

They were wealthy actresses traveling to purchase a hotel in Cedar Falls.
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The Judge’s Final Instruction

The courtroom in Blackwater Junction had never been so full.

Every bench was packed with townsfolk who had heard the strange story spreading through the streets since dawn. The tale had grown larger with every telling—five missionary women, five enormous ranchers, a train station fight, hairpins used as weapons, and now a judge who had sentenced them all to marriage.

Even the deputies standing near the door were struggling not to smile.

At the front of the room stood the ten reluctant participants.

Five burly cattlemen.

Five women still dressed in their modest missionary clothing.

Their dark dresses and plain bonnets made them appear almost solemn beside the towering ranchers who stood beside them.

Judge Blueberry leaned back in his chair and studied the group thoughtfully.

“Well now,” he said slowly, tapping his gavel lightly against the desk. “I believe the ceremony is complete.”

The clerk had just finished recording the marriages in the large leather ledger.

The ten new couples stood awkwardly in front of the bench.

The women kept their hands folded.

The men looked like they had been sentenced to something worse than prison.

The judge adjusted his spectacles and looked at the women first.

“Ladies,” he said calmly, “if I may offer a small piece of advice.”

The women glanced at each other.

“Perhaps,” he continued, “you might consider appearing a little... friendlier.”

The courtroom chuckled.

Judge Blueberry raised a finger thoughtfully.

“Perhaps your clothing might be a little lighter in color.”

He gestured toward their dark dresses.

“And perhaps a ribbon in the hair would not be entirely improper.”

The women remained silent.

The judge leaned forward.

“And perhaps you need not be quite so drab with your silence.”

Several people in the courtroom laughed again.

Then the judge turned toward the ranchers.

“Gentlemen,” he said dryly, “you are now married to missionary women for the next three years.”

Five deep groans echoed across the room.

Barton Burly rubbed his face.

“Three years...”

Benito Burly muttered under his breath.

“Lord help us.”

The judge lifted his gavel.

“One final requirement.”

Everyone looked up.

“You must now kiss your brides.”

The ranchers exploded with protest.

“What?”

“You cannot be serious!”

“These women don’t even look like nobody has ever held them before!” Barton Burly cried out.

The courtroom erupted in laughter.

Benson Burly shook his head.

“They probably never been held... let alone kissed.”

The women stood perfectly still.

Then Abigail Missions spoke calmly.

“Your Honor... may we have a moment?”

Judge Blueberryraised an eyebrow.

“For what purpose?”

“To pray,” she replied.

The courtroom grew quiet.

Judge Blueberrysighed and waved his hand.

“You may have one minute.”

The Women’s Huddle

The five women stepped aside and formed a small circle near the courtroom wall.

They lowered their heads like they were praying.

But their whispers were anything but solemn.

Aurora Missions leaned closer.

“Well,” she murmured, “this is interesting.”

Anita Missions smiled.

“Very.”

Amelia Missions tried not to laugh.

“Did you hear what they said?”

Adeline Missions nodded.

“They believe we have never kissed anyone.”

Abigail Missions' eyes sparkled.

“Ladies... we are actresses.”

The women exchanged mischievous smiles.

Aurora nodded slowly.

“And we have performed dozens of stage kisses.”

Anita whispered.

“Some of them quite convincing.”

Amelia covered her mouth to hide her laughter.

Abigail straightened.

“Then perhaps we should give our husbands a demonstration.”

The women grinned.

The Couples Locked In

Judge Blueberry called them back to the center of the courtroom.

“Very well,” he said. “Let us proceed.”

The couples stood facing each other.

Their pairings had already been recorded in the marriage ledger:

Barton Burly married Amelia Missions

Bao Burly married Aurora Missions

Benson Burly married Adeline Missions

Bata Burly married Anita Missions

Benito Burly married Abigail Missions

None of the couples shared the same ethnicity.

The ranchers stood awkwardly in front of their new wives.

Barton cleared his throat.

“Well... I suppose we ought to get this over with.”

He leaned forward slowly.

Just a small peck, he thought.

Simple.

Quick.

But the moment his lips touched Amelia Missions...

Everything changed.

The Actress Appears

Amelia’s hand shot up and grabbed the front of Barton Burly’s jacket.

Her other arm wrapped around his neck.

Before he could react she pulled him closer and kissed him deeply.

The entire courtroom gasped.

It was not a polite peck.

It was a long, intense kiss.

The kind performed on a theater stage.

Barton’s eyes widened
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