


AGS.I.'&T 13 





■ . 





/uM/?udas (At Jci A J.JloaeTio,1* 



jMAC LK Ol/S HI ST ()HYo(VVircili: s Vc. 
Thr 

MAJES TYofJJylEKNJSSS /)/S( OVER ED; 
' MUe<> \y TRE ]V1 ENI) ()T rS TAI, E S, M\ /frrfo/At, 

/nforestimy, am/EnErtamma,of-N^ >aii( ions,Wi Icl ic*s, 

AugersAtagiciansJ>reams,Visions, am/Rcvc\ntions, /// 
r/ff/ YlT['l IfE STATE^/^^//->7/////3//////^v/ 

GV/ DiviiicPn >vi( l<nre, y. y// '//).> >,//u/r/>. 

^MALCOLMMACLEOD,IH>. W/Y/t ///' PROPHEi'Yf/VEl>A\; 

Z O A/) ON. 
Printed by andjforYRo&riiJlufi'dCburtDruryLans-./jgy}. 

Price One Shilling-. 



'o A 

   r - '-v 

'^
o
o
^ 



INTRODUCTION, 

A BRIEF PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE ON THE 

DOCTRINE OF APPARITIONS, SPIRITS, AGEN- 

CY OF ANCELS, &C. 

Dii quibus imperium eft animaram umbneque filentes, 
Et Chaos, et Phlegethon, locanofte lilentia late, 
Sit mihi fas audita loqui ; fit numine veftro 
Pandere res alta, terra et caligne merlas. 
Ibant obfcuri, fola fub no6te, per umbram, 
Perque demos Ditis vacuos, et inenia regna ; 
Quale per incertam lunani, fub luce maligna 
Eft iter in fylvis.  VIRGIL. 

Ye fubterranean Gods, whofc atvful Aeay. 
'I'lie gliding ghofts and filent lhadcs obey ; 
O, Chaos near, and Phlegethon profmfnd l 
Whoffe folemn empire ftretches wide around ! 
Give me, ye great tremendous powers," lo tell 
Of fcenes and wonders in the depths, of hell; i 
Give me your mighty fecretsto difplay, 
From thofe dark realms of darkirefs to. the (Ly.—r- 
Obfcure they went; through dreary ffunjes, that led 
Along the wafte dominions of the dead f ’ 
As wand’ring travellers in woods by night,' ' 
By the moon’s doubtful and malignant light. 

' jJ'HE notion of a ftate fepcrate from the natural 

world, is certainly coveal with creation itfelf. 

a The 
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The author of the Pentateuch, the mofl. ancient of 

all hiftorians, has not entirely left this fublime fub- 

jeft untouched. He introduces the Almighty 

amidftthe majefty-of darknefs, brooding upon the 

face of the water, giving birth to harmony and or- 

der, and at his feet beholding light inflantaneoufly 

arife. When the morning ftars fang together, and 

all the fons of God fhouted for joy. 

WE behold the Shechinah or divine prefence 

alfo difplayed after the completion of creation, in 

the afts of Providence. A fupernatural being unites 

the firft pair—communicates to them the two co- 

venants—pronounces fentence on difobedience— 

and opens a profpeft of paradife regained, at the 

in ft ant the flaming fword guarded every avenue to 

the tree of life. So likewife, in the cafe pf Cain 

and Abel, the fame angel is reprefented by Mofes 

as interfering. Enoch, the feventh from Adam, 

walked with God, and by him was taken away to 
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the invifible world. The fame patriarch, previous 

to his tranflation, prophefied of a general judgment, Ias we fee in the Epillle of Jude. ^ So that even 

the antedeluvian world was not left without witnefs 

of the reality of a future ftate, and the interpofi- 

tion of angels ; not without the mofi; folemn war-* 

ning of a day, when the righteous God will dillri- 

; butejuftice, amidft ten thoufand of his faints anij 

angels. 

THE frequent appearance of angels bellow on 

the book of Genelis the utmoll fublimity.—After 

the flood, we fee an agent of the Almighty con* 

founding the language of the builders of Babel.—* 

Abraham we hear called from his own country by 

a voice fupernatural. He forefees his family flou- 

rilh in vifion, .and equalling the liars in number in 

a ftrange land, beneath the rod of oppreflion.—The 

i! chaftity of Sarah is preferved by a miraculous dream, 

gl Hagar and her child Uhmael are fupported by an 

| angel.—Jacob, in a dream on a defert, when a Hone 

\ was his pillow, beholds a fcale which reached from 

a 2 Earth 
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Earth to Heaven, and the angels of God dcfcend- 

ing. The fame patriarch we fee wreftling with 

God, and prevailing.—The future pages preferitus 

with the dreams of Jofeph—his interpretation of 

Pharaoh's vifions, which faved the lives of myriads, 

—raife that depreffed captive to the pinnacle of 

honour, and accomplilh the grand defign of Provi- 

dence, foretold to Abraham.—But the father of 

this new Lord of Egypt dares not hazard a journey 

fo arduous, until he heard a fupreme voice in a 

dream, faying, “ fear not to go down into Egypt, | 

f jr I will go down with thee, and will furely bring 

thee up again.” 

PROM what we have already obferved, we dif- 

cover the futility of thofe writings which main- 

tains, that the d'o&rine of a future ftate, and of an- j 
gels was unknown to the people of Tfrad. The i 

Jews, confidered as a people, although under a 

Theocracy, could only have the fanflions of re-. 

.wards and punilhments of a temporal kind; but 

as individuals, thofe fanftions reached another life ; \ 
B£H 
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nor can the Judge of all the Earth, who certainly 

will do right, otherwife reward or punilh any peo- 

ple complexly confidered. Punilhment in this 

world will defcend to the third and fourth gene- 

f ration of thofe who hate, and to thoufands in them 

who love the Lord ; but every man mull die eter- 

| nally for his own fin, or be everlafting rewarded, 

in point of degree, for his own righteoufnefs. 

Wn might expatiate on the bulh-burning—the 

miracles of Mofes—the enchantments of the Egyp- 

'i tian magicians—the deltroying angel—the divifion 

of the Red Sea—the fiery pillar—the argent cloud 

—the raining of Manna—the thunder and lightning 

which Ihook mount Sinai—the voice of the Great 

Supreme reaching round the camp of Ifrael—the 

opening earth devouring Korah and his company 

—but all thefe wonders of the ancient world would 

very far exceed our prefent defign, and break the 

narrow boundary of a book, whofe brevity will 

perhaps conllitute its greatell beauty^ 

*3 HOMER 
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HOMER was certainly the greateft and moft fu&^ 

lime Poet .of all the ancients among the heathen,, 

and his fublimity chiefly appears in his machinery 

of the Gods, or fupernatural beings. Much of 

the marvellous muff be mingled in aa epic poem 

to charm the bulk of readers. Virgil, Lucanr 

Tajfo, and Fenelon, have all in this imitated the' 

father of Grecian, poetry. But much more mar- 

vellous than all their, invented machinery, is that 

reception which the world has given to their mon- 

fferous deities.. How. far fuperior does Milton in 

fublimity arife above thofe bards by adhering to 

“ a more fure word* of prophecy.” His Paradife 

Lojl being founded on the. fcriptural. theology, his 

fnpernatural. beings form not the machinery, but 

appear the principal aftors in the poem.. 

No ideas are fo fublimc as thofe taken from the 

Supreme Being. He is the leaft known, but the 

greatefl of all objefts. His nature is infinite, his 

duration eternal, and thefe joined to his omnipo- 

tence, furpafs our conception, yet raife them to 

the higheft !   How 
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—————How oft, amidft 

Thick clouds and dark, does Heaven’s all-ruling Sir© 

Chufe to refide, his glory unobfcur’d, 

And with the majefty of darknefs round 

Circles his throne.'   MILTON, 

IT is this awful obfcurity that raifes the mind 

of man to the folemn fummit of fublimity. To 

us the Great Supreme is but dimly feen in his works 

of creation and Providence. In the facred book of 

Revelation he has been pleafed to difplay his po- 

wer, wifdom, and goodnefs-, by the miniftry of men. 

and of angels. The charafter of Melchifedec, that 

wonderousprieft, is dimly drawn by Mofes and Paul, 

and it is the dark fliade that eclipfes his comely 

countenance which renders him fo highly venera- 

ble. Some even have fuppofed him to be no lefs 

a perfon than the Mefliahhimfelf. The angels who 

appeared to Abraham at the door of his tent, an- 

nouncing the hidden deftruftion of Sodom, are 

fo myftically reprefented, that we hardly can call 

Them created beings. Divines are generally agreed 

in 
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in allowing the meflenger who fpake to Mofes 

from the burning bulh, to be the angel pfthe cove- 

nant, the fent of God in his human nature, in the 

body prepared for him. With this divine perfon 

the great prophet and lawgiver of the Jews, is re- 

prefented as fpeaking face to face, as a man fpeaketh 

with his friend. But we are told that no man has 

feen God at any time, and that no man can fee 

him and live. How is this to be reconciled with 

the vifion of Mofes, who beheld all his glory pafs 

before him. Certainly by no other means, than 

fuppofing the incarnation. 

TH£RE are other angels which are miniftering 

fpirits, fent forth to thofe to whom the Almighty 

is pleafed to.communicate his will; in the fpecial 

affairs of this world, inflances of fuch agents are 

innumerable in the facred volume. Thefe angels 

areaffuming bodies in the likenefs of human nature, 

and are capacitated to fpeak in the language of men. 

A VERY awful meffenger of this kind, we have 

yeprefented in the book of Job, which is no in- 

*confiderabIe 
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tonfiderable proof of the real exiftence of appa- 

ritions. The obfcurity of this image confpires to ren- 

der the defcription truly tremendous. “ In thoughts 

from the vifions of the night, when deep fleep 

falleth upon men, fear came upon me, and trem- 

bling, which made all my bones to {hake. Then 

a Spirit paffed before my face ; the hair of my 

head ftood up ; it ftood ftill; but I could not dif- 

cern the form thereof; an Image was before mine 

eyes; there was filence; and I heard a voice—* 

{hall mortal man be juft before God.” 

GOD himfelf is a fpirit; a being immaterial 

and immortal. Angels and the Touls of men are 

alfd immaterial, and made immortal by the great 

Supreme; being his offspring. We are taught 

that many of thefe angels fell from their firft ftate, 

and were removed from the realms of happinefs, 

to the manfions of mifery. Thefe evil fpirits are 

ever meditating the ruin of mankind, and employ 

all their power to feduce human fouls from the 

path of duty. How far they have proved fuccefsful, 

the 
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the hi (lory oi the world affords a moft melancholy 

reprefentation. Satan is faid, in the fecond book of 

Chronicles, to have tempted David to number his 

people, thereby truftfng more to an arm of flefh, 

than in the living Lord Almighty. The dread 

confequence of that, was the fudden deftruflion of 

a great multitude by peftilence. Something like 

this is reprefented by Homer, in his firft Iliad, 

where Apollo, by a peftilential air, deals death to 

thoufands in the camp of Achilles. 

THE fame prince of the power of the air, as the 

apoftle Paul denominates the arch evil fpirit, ap- 

peared in the prefence of God, and gained leave 

to try Job’s integrity. fie new his children, biow- 

ed down his habitation, deftroyed all his fubfiance, 

and affli£led his body with loathfomenefs and 

torment. An evil fpirit from the Lord was dif- 

patched to the, holt of Affyria, and in one night 

deftroyed a numerous army. Our Saviour himfelf 

was tempted in the wildernefs by this malignant 

wicked being, and the daemons in his days appear- 

ed 
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ed to have had the fulleft commiflion to poflefs 

mankind. 

FROM what has been faid, it appears plain that 

the notion of fpirits, angels, and daemons, was fa- 

miliar to the Jews. There were fome Sadduces 

mingled in the body of the people, who denied the 

being of angels, and the doftrine of a future ftate. ^ 

Such fceptics are to be found in our own days, but 

to them we may well apply the words of Chrift to 

the materialifls of the ancient fchool—“ ye do 

err, not knowing the fcriptures, nor the power of 

. God.” 

THE ftory of Saul with the witch of Endor, is 

a plain demonllration that apparitions were believed 

in by the Hebrews. That difobedient monarch 

had in a fit of zeal, in fulfilling the jnjun&ion of 

Mofes, banilhed from his kingdom all thofe who 

pretended to auguring by witchcraft; but after- 

wards, on being denied an anfwer from the Al- 

mighty, through the medium of his prophets, was 

fadly neceflitated to apply to a filly old woman at 

{Endor. 
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Endor. Here Samuel was actually raifed from the 

dead, but whether his real body, or an aflumed 

one, is not certain. However the image fpoke to 

the king in an audible voice, and foretold his death, 

and that of his fons, on mount Gilboa, 

THE rich man in hell, and Lazarus in heaven, 

# as reprefented by Chrift, with the dialogue be- 

tween Dives and Abraham, leave no room to doubt 

of the reality of a ftate of rewards and punifhments 

in an immortal ftate, but on the contrary demon- 

ftrate that the fouls of men are capable of exifting 

in a ftate feparate from their bodies. This idea 

has prevailed in the world in all ages, even among 

the moll favage and unenlightened nations: and 

it will be the employment of the following pages 

to blazon abroad the truth * of that dodlrine, on 

which the idea is founded :— 

That to the height of this great argument 

We may advance, aflert eternal Providence, 

And jollify the ways of God to man. 

THE 
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MAJESTY OF DARKNESS 

DISCOVERED. 

CHAP. I. 

THE following interefting, and entertaining * 
tales of apparitions, dreams, augurs, witches, omens 
and fpecial revelations, being well authenticated! 
and all ftamped with the feal of truth, will better 
elucidate the preceding remarks, than any logical 
arguments or metaphyfical difqnifitions, which 
might be produced in a treatife of this nature. 
And though we have ftudied concifenefs, and avoi- 
ded prolixity, we have omitted no relation, which 
is calculated to fatisfy the curious, or raife tire 
mind of man, to the highefl pitch of fublimity. 

An Hebrew tradition, on the apparent perplexity 
in Providence. 

When Mofes was on the mount, receiving the 
law from the hand of the Almighty, he not only 
beheld all God’s goodnefs pal's before him, in the 
future glory of the chofen people, but alfo faw a 
particular fcene which vindicated the ways of the 
divine majefty to man. 

From the lofty fummit of the facred hill, this 
prophet looked towards a valley, where he beheld 
a great road, by the 'fide of which was a well of 
water. The firlt perfon he faw approaching tlte 
fountain, was a man of war in armour, and on hone - 

B backx 
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back. Ha alighted, and refhcfiled hiinfelf at the 
•well. On his return he chanced to drop a bag of 
money, and purfued his journey for fbme time 
without milling it. 

The next onjefl which drew die attention of 
Mofes, was a boy, who having reached the foun- 
tain, found the money of the loldier, and went on 
his way, in a path which parted from the main road. 

An old enfeebled man now made Ids appearance, 
and having quenched his thirll, fat down on the 

Amargin of the well to reft his weary limbs. Here 
* the aged traveller fata confiderabTe time, fo long 

that the military hero having miffed his money, 
was returned to the fountain before he arol’e. 

The languinary foldier feeing the old man, and 
no one eife, without hefitation, challenged him 
with having fecreted the bag and its contents. The 
ao-ed fojoumer, trembling and in tears, folemn- 
-Jy protefted, that he hadnotfeen it.; on which the 
warrior drew his fword and killed, him that inftant 
on the fpot. 

At this fight Mofes was amazed, and fell down 
before the Almighty, faying, “ lhall the righteous 
Lord fuffer fueh an aft of injuftice in his creation ??1 

The divine Being vouchfafed thus to reply : “ O, 
iMofes, thou feeit but a part of the ways oi Provi- 
dence. Hadft thou beheld the whole ol this feene, 
thou would’ft have acknowledged the juflice in 
killing the aged man ; for know, that he was the 
murderer of the boy’s father.” 

This tale reminds us of the confefiion of arch>- 
bilhop Cranmer, who was burnt at Oxford in tbe 
reign of queen Mary of mercilefs memory. He 
owned that his punilhment was right by the hand 
of the Almighty, however wrong in his judges and 
arcin'ers; for, laid that penitent good prelate at the 

flake. 
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flake, “ Hafl not I prevailed on my royal Maffer, 
Henry VIII. to burn an old woman forherefy—• 
Thomas Cranmer would not now been brought to 
a fimilar fituation.” 

A dream of Alexander the Great, faved the Jezvs 
from dejlruhlion,, 

V£hen tins refiftlefs conqueror of the world was 
bcfieging the city of Tyre in Syria, he found the 
place almoft impregnable. He fent to the people 
of the neighbouring nation, the Jews, in order to 
obtain- their alliltance in the reduftion of the city ; 
but they, not caring to plunge themfelves unnecef- 
farily in war, declined affording their aid. The 
liege being long and arduous, Alexander, though 
then unable to refent the refufal of the Jews, was 
refolyed to hurl ruin and deflruftion on their coun- 
try, as icon as it fhould fuit his convenience. 

Accordingly, after the furrender of the city, he 
led on his victorious trorrfs to Paleltine, in order to 
fulfill his decree of defolation. The Hebrews, as 
welf jnay be fuppofed, was filled with the utmoft 
perplexity, and their terror more and more prevai- 
led, ontne. nearer‘approach of the enemy. 

At this critical conjuncture fad das the High 
Priefl, was warned by the Almighty in a vifion to. 
face the hero in all the pomp of his facerdotal gar- 
ments, the mitre on his head, and on that the name 
of God, attended 'by. a number of the prieffs, and 
people. The High Prielt obeyed, the admonition 
of the Almighty,. and met Alexander. At fight 
of the venerable pontiff the monarch was filled 
with awe, and with great fubmiffion he fainted him. 
and bowed with reverence, the people all around- 
fhouting “ God fave the king.” 

B a OJ» 
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On this Parmenio, the chief general of the 

Macedonian hero exprefled his difpleafure at be- 
holding his fovereign fo humble as to adore the 
High Prieft of the Hebrews. On which the king 
replied, “ I worfhip not the Prieft but his God, 
who appeared to me in a dream in the fame form 
at a city in Macedonia, promifing me the exertion 
of his divine power, in an expedition againlt Afia, 
in conquering that part of it which yet remains un- 
fubduech” On which Alexander, according to the 
teftimony of Jofephus, honored and enriched the 
city and nation of the Jews, 

Augu/hts, ike Roman Emperor, prej'erved from 
death by a dream. 

The Emperor’s phyfician, Antonius, was fore- 
warned in a vifion, by a daemon, in the form of 
the Goddefs Pallas, of the imminent danger his- 
monarch was in, if the next day he continued in 
his tent ; advifing him not to fail being prefent at 
the battle. He accordingly was carried in a litter 
to the field, to be prefent with the army, although 
he was unable to fight by reafon of ficknefs. The 
confequence was, the foldiers of Brutus, who were 
charged to furround Auguftus in his tent, miffed 
their aim, and the fick Emperor was preferved to 
be the blefiing of myriads, and many years an or- 
nament to humanity. 

St. Augufine's Jlory of the Milanefe citizen. 
A citizen of Milan being demanded money, as 

being due to the creditor from his father wrho was 
dead, was affured in a dream that the debt was ac- 
tually paid. At the fame time the apparition, which 
rtprefented his deccafed parent in every feature, 
informed him where he might find the acquittance. 
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On the morrow, agreeable to the advice received 
from the vifion, he found the receipt, which St. 
Auguftinc declares he faw with his own eyes. Many 
fucli revelations have been ma de in England.upon 
great emergencies, as may be leen in books which 
abound with ftories of a limilar nature. But one 
well authenticated tale, taken from fohlgh an au- 
thority, may well be liippofed fufficient m a book 
abounding with variety. 

Joan of. Arc, commonly called the Maid of Orleans. 

This damfel dealt in divination, in the reign of 
Charles VII. of France, during the fiege of Orleans 
by Henry VI. of England. Succefs Certainly hatl 
attended the arms of feveral fucceffive monarchs of 
Albion for a long feries of years. As certain it is, 
that affairs took quite a different turn on the ap- 
pearance of this maiden, who being introduced to 
Charles, declared that fhe had been favoured with a 
fupernatural revelation in avifion of his reftoration 
by her means. “ I am the virgin,” faid Joan, “ de- 
creed by Heaven to replace the crown upon thy 
head, after relieving Orleans.” 

Although the king paid but little regard to a 
tale of that fort, by the perfuafion of the perfon 
who introduced her, he gave her a troop of an hun- 
dred men. On which the heroine, in the habili- 
ments of the other fex, valiantly marched to the 
relief of the city, fupplied the befieged with food, 
and infpired them with a fpirit of courage, un- 
known before to Frenchmen. At the fafne time, 
a fpirit of dejeftion prevailed amidft the Englilh, 
who imbibed a notion that the maid was actually 
fent to war againlt them by tire Almighty.. 

She a fecond time relieved the place with plen- 
ty of frefh provifions,. and the enemy b'eheld her 

B 3 at 
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the head of fifteen hundred men eager for victo- 

ry. The Virgin, in perfon, entered the flrongeft 
fort undifmayed. The next day fhe took two other 
forts, fighting miraculoufly, and encouraging her 
irten to follow her example. In three days the 
Englifh loft 8000 men, whilft the Freirch loft only 
100. Thefe victories were crowned with the de- 
fired fuccefs. The Englifh were fo difpirited, on 
the fuppofition of an agency above nature, being 
employed againft them, that they abandoired the 
fiege of Orleans, and Charles was crowned at 
E-heims, and all the country yielded to him. 

1 his young woman afterwards was burnt on a 
charge of witchcraft. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. IT. 

The King and the Spider. 
SOLOMON fays, “ The fpider layeth hold 

with her hand, and is in kings palaces.” That even 
a king may receive omenous information from a 
reptile infignificant, the following ftory will de- 
monftrate. 

Robert Bruce of Scotland* had long waged war 
with Edward I. of England without fuccefs. Ed- 
wardTI. bent to follow his father’s example, and 
obey his folemn injunftion, refolved to reduce 
Scotland ; for which purpofe he raifed an army of 
no lefs than an hundred thoufand men, including 
his foreign allies. Bruce, being in great difficulty, 
was obliged one night to take up his quarters m 
the barn of a loyal farmer. In the morning, ftill 
reclining his head on a ftrawy pillow, he beheld 
a fpider climbing a beam, to gain its curious atten- 
nuated web at the fummit. The infeft in* its effort 
fell to the ground, and made a fecond effay. This 
attracted the hero’s notice, who with regret faw 
it fall a fecond time, from the fame fituation. It 
made a third attempt without fuccels. and in the 
fourth alfo failed. 

Not without a mixture of concern and curiofity, 
the monarch twelve times faw the perfevering crea- 
ture baffled in its aim to reach the place of its na- 
tural laboratory. But the thirteenth time proving 
fuccefsful, the king ftarted from his couch, and 
thus exclaimed ; “ This little infeft has taught me 
a leffon of perfeverance, and fet me an example, 
which I zoitl follow. Have hot I, in like manner, 
been twelve times difappointed of my wifh, and 
defeated by the enemy’s fuperior treachery. On 

one 
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©ne trial more depends the fate of my poor diflreffed 
country.” 

So faying, Bruce arofe, rallied his forces, and 
a few days after, gained the memorable battle of I 
Bannockburn, in which 30,000 of the enemy fell' 
in the field, and reJlored the monarchy of Scotland. 

Tht vijion of James IV. Ring of Scotland, recorded 
by Buchanan the hifiorian. 

James, intending to meet the Englifh on the 
borders of England, in his way attended vefpers 
at the church oi St. Michael at Linlithgow; Whilft 
ardently employed in his devotion, an old man, 
with a venerable alp eft, walked along the aide, and 
reached the canon’s feat where the kiiig fat, thus 
addreffed him ; “ I am fent unto thee, O kjpg, to 
warn thee againft proceeding in the war in which 
thou art engaged; for if thou perfeverefl in thy 
projeft, thy ruin will be certain and fudden.” 

Having fo. laid, the aged mefienger withdrew, 
walking through the crowded congregation. After 
fervice the king, grew more inquifitive, and ear- 
neftly made enquiry of many by Handers after the ] 
pld man. But no body cpuld give hipi the leaf! 
intelligence of this perlon, although many had feen 
h^n pafs. The queen, on the night preceding, 
had been alarmed by a frightful dream, in which 
Ihe beheld her royal fpoufe fall from a lofty preci- 
pice, and loft one of his eyes, &c. 

The king, however, would not be diffuaded from 
his enterprize, but purfued his way to the field of 
Flodden, where he was flain, with a great number 
of his nobility and foldiers, Sept. 9, 1,513. Some 
hiftorians fay, that he efcaped from the battle of 
Flodden-fiela, but was barbaroufly murdered at 
Hume Caftle in his retreat. 

A remark- 
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A remarkable dream of the Rev. Mr. Nezoton, 
reftor of St. Mary Woolnotk, in London, told 
by himfelf, as the procuring caufe of his oonver- 
fion to God. 
Mr. Newton, in a feries of letters of Mr. Ha- 

weis of Aldwinkle, in Northamptonfhire, has writ- 
; ten a (ketch of his own life, which has been pub- 
■ hihed in London. 

This now reverend gentleman in his early life, 
j followed the profeffion of a mariner. In this fitua- 
[l tion he fuffered many hardfhips abroad, arifing 
' chiefly from his own imprudence and impetuofity. 

was once punifhed for leaving his (liip, and af- 
- terwards went to the coaft of Africa, where he re- 

‘ tnained in a (late of deplorable flavery. 
Inthefe letters appear many memorable and even 

miraciilou* deliverances from death ; but his deli- 
verance from hell was brought about by a mod 
folemn warning, ^c^ved in a dream, the mod aw- 
ful and tremendous * on record. 

On his return from a-xlreadful captivity, o ne 
| night hefaw in a vifion, the mouth of hell opening 

wide to receive him alive. He heard the bowlings 
of the unhappy in the infernal pit, ahd the horrible 
groans of the condemned criminals in Tophet's 

l parched pit, in which is no water, under the lalhes 
of their callous tormentors. At this mod alarming 
feene of woe, the jnod intolerable, he expetted 

, every indant to be precipitated to the devouring 
- jaws of the adamantine pit, as many forked furies 

approached him, amidd the dread CQnfufion of his 

But jud as the blacked defpatr' feized his mind, 
he faw an old man with a comely countenance, and 
majedic deportment, who addrelfed him in lan- 
guage, at once alarming and cbnlblatory, warning 

him 
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him t<3 'fly from the wrath to come, and exhorting 
him to feek an afylum beneath the wings of HIM, 
who is Almighty to fave. 

When Mr. Newton awoke from the terrible 
flumber, he refolved to be obedient to the heavenly 
vifion, A fenfe of his fins, and apprehenfion of 
mercy from one mighty to fave, fo operated upon 
his mind, from that period, that-he never left off 
praying, until he law himfelf fafe, on the falvation 
fide of that river, which makes glad the city of 
our God. 

On his landing in England, he found friends 
who helped him on in the world; and although fort 
a feries of years, by fuch help, he retnrna^) tfcffr 
Have trade, and as a mafter of a veffel, c^Bfd on 
the nefarious bufinefs, yet at length he was ore vai- 
led upon to abandon that traffic, and betalrenim- 
felf to the ftudy of the facrcd icriptures. He iy 
now an efteemed preacher, earn^JHy intreating all 
his auditors, who are nurriikous, to continue, in 
that liberty, wherewith (dhrifl: has made them frye ; 
—and it the. fon has made him free, then is hp 
free indeed. 

Happy are yd] thofe who are warned of impen- 
ding danger. The men of Nineveh will rife in 
the judgment againft. fuch as. difregard- ^hq voice 
'that fpeaketh from heaven. 

Alexander the great, whom we had. oecafjon to 
mention with honour in the-preceding chapter, 
prefumptuoufly entered Babylon, where, he met 
his fate, though warned by the wife men of tlip 
Eaft. A certsjin augur in his army alfo ftrove to 
diffuadehim from-going to that city, where poifoh 
was preparing her baneful cup, to prefent him death 
in the dregs. Yea, though he himfelf faw Caffimr 
der repreiented to him in a dream, as his murderer, 

‘ . Wit 
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he refolved to purfue his way to the place where the poifoned cup was already prepared. 
Relation of a dream,' which faved the life of an Enghjh gentleman in Flanders. 

Mr. John Smith, of London, merchant, being 
I about bufmefs on the continent, chanced to meet' 
an old fchoolfeilow, who had turned.Roman catho- 1 lie, and received prieft’s orders. This meeting na- 
turally recalled their former afleflion and friendlhip, 
and, regardlefs of their different religious fenti- 

j ments, induced them to fpend the evening in a 
f manner the moft convivial and agreeable. This 
| was in French Flanders, where the wine being good, 
i they were led on almoft infenfibly to a midnight » converfation, in which religion became the princi- 

pal topic. That, as is too often the cafe between 
perfons of a different perfuafion, was on both Tides 
carried on beyond all bounds of decency. The 
merchant, who had read many polemical books, . 
got the better of the argument in favour of the re- formed religion of his country, which the other 
had abandoned. The prieft appeared much chag- rined, and his countenance vifibly difeyvered the' 
violent emotions of his mind. At length, however, 
feeming to refume his pleafantry and good nature, ' he invited the merchant to breakfafl with him the' 

\ next-morning, at a convent over which heprefidedi They then parted apparently in the utmoll friend-^ 
. fhip, And the merchant foon after'went to bed. 
i Failing into 'a fleep, he had a dream #f ‘the molt 
] dfighjtftil nature. He thought he entered a den' 
I. where were ten thoufknd .hiiTmgy ferpents ; one'of 1 them twilled its train around his heck', and darted ‘ 

its fling into his'bbfom. The dread"of this awfuT 
ifijfhtbnflantly awaked him, and caufed him to flart 
from his bed in the greatefl agitation. His mind, 

during 
r 
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during the remainder of the night, was in the utmofl 
agony. He again endeavoured to compofe himfelf 
to fleep, but in vain: the horror of the vifion 
hunt* upon his imagination till the fun arofe, 
when he got up and walked to a field, to receive 
the cheering gales which were wafting the odours 
from the vines and fragrant flowers. 

Meeting a countryman whom he had known 
fome years, who being a military man, headed a 
Company of foldiers encamped in the vicinity, the 
confufion of his face difcovered that his mind was 
not fo tranquil as ufual. In fhort, to this friend 
he opened the whole bufinefs, who thus anfwered 
him; “ Although I pay no regard to dreams in 
general, yet there is fomething in yours fo extreme- 
ly uncommon, that I verily confider it as omenous 
of evil, which muft be avoided : but I would by 
no means have you to go to the convent, for it is 
poflibleyou may refume the topic of religion, and 
he is a cock that will not take it kind, to be con- 
quered on his own dunghill.” 

As I have promifed, I muff revifit my old fchool- 
fellow, faid the merchant. My friend, quoth the 
captain, if you will go, I wifh you well out again ! 

Thefe words fo fenfibly flruck the mind of Mr. 
Smith, that he defired the captain to call, as by 
accident, at the convent, juft half an hour after the 
time appointed. 

At nine Mr. Smith knocked at the gate of the 
convent, and was met by the priefl in perfon, who 
welcomed him to the place with every appearance 
of friendfhip. Then conducing him up flairs, they 
came to a door which the prieft opened. After 
fyme ceremonies they advanced along a gallery, at, 
the end of which were two folding .doors, which, 

wcn 
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on the price's ringing* bell, flew open, and pre- 
fented a fire, with two ruffian looking fellows, with 
inftruments of torture in their hands. The merchant that inftant gave himfelf up for 
loft, and in vain remonftrated with his falfe friend, 
who, calling him lieretic, and other ppprobious 
names,, commanded the villains in waiting inftant* 
ly to perform their bufinefe. 

Juft at that moment a dreadful and loud alarm 
was given below-; which greatly furprizing the 
prieft, he went to know the caufe of. The ruffi- 
ans followed him, leaving the merchant alone, who 
imagining that fome fufferers had gained the maf- 
tery over their tormentors, had courage enough 
to run down flairs, at the bottom of which he was 
moft agreeably fur prized tomcet his friend the cap- 
tain, with a file of mufqueteers, wdio inftantly took 
the merchant into their proteflion, and fafe’ly con- 
duced him from the convent to the inn ; where 
the captain declared, that he was obliged to break 
open the door before he could gain admittance to 
his prote'ftion. 4 i 

CHAP. III. 
The emphatical well attejled tale of Mrs. Veal. 
ON a Saturday, a iittlebefore noon, Mrs. Bar- 

grave, the wife of a barrifter at law, of Canterbury, 
being alone in her own •houfe in that city, heard 
fomebody knock at the door, and going out found 
to her aftonifhment that it was her old f riend Mrs. Veal, with whom fome time before fhe had been 
very intimately acquainted. 

After expreffing her furprife to fee fo great a 
flranger, Mrs, Bargrave offered to falute her; but 
the other declined that ceremony, by hanging down 
her head, and faying, / am not well. 

She 
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She was drefled in a fiik dove-coloured riding 

gown, with French night-cloaths, and appeared 
the fame without alteration. Mrs. Bargrave re- 
membered to have heard her fteps diftinctly as (he 
Walked into the parlour. 

On being afked by Mrs. Bargrave, where fhe 
was going in that drefs P Ihe anfwered—I am go- 
ing my journey. This was underftood then by the 
other to be her ufual journey to Tunbridge. 

Mrs. Veal then began to enquire why Mrs. Bar- 
grave looked fo ill. She replied, I have been think- 
ing of the fad misfortunes which my hufband has 
brought upon me by his inhumanity. I muff now 
aft the part of a friend to you, as'you often have 
done to me ; and fo immediately entered upon fome confolatory difcoUfle drawn from religion. 

Mrs. Bargrave,-moved by theephverfation, by a fudden turn of her chatf, chanced to throw down 
from a fhelf Drelincourt's Treatife on Death.—I fee, faid Mrs. Veal, you keep on in your old way of .reading, which if you continue to do, will not 
fai^ lb bring you to the happy condition the author 
of that book fpeaks of. The,other mentioning i 
Dr. Sherlock, and fome others on that lubjeft, 
Mrs. Veal replied, Drelincourt has the cleareft 
notions of death, and neither Dr. Sherlock, or any 
other on that fubjeft, are comparable to him. 

Dear Mrs. Bargrave, continued Mrs. Veal, if 
the eyes of our faith were but as opem as our bodi- 
ly eyes, we fliould fee innumerable angels about us 
for our guard.—Believe me, my dear friend, one; moment of future happinefs will be more than 
amends for all your fufferings : nor yet can I be- 
lieve that God will fuffer you to fpend all your 
days in this afflifted condition, but be affured your 
troubles will leave you, or you them in a ihorl 
time. Mrs; 
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I Mrs. Bargrave’s hufband dring about two years ■ after, made'her refleft on this part of her difcourfe, 
I as pointed to her deliverance from his brutality. 

To divert the difcourfe, Mrs. Bargrave afked 
I her, if Ihe had feen a copy of verfes on friendfhip, } written by Mr. Norris, in a dialogue between Da- 
\ mon and Pithias. She faid, I have feen other f parts of his works, but not that. Mrs. Bargrave 
[ faid, I have them of my own writing; and the other 
j defiring to fee them, {he went up flairs, and brought | them down to her to read; but Mrs. Veal faidr ! it is your own fcrawl, pray read it yourfelf, for holding down my head, will make it ach ; fo Mrs. | Bargrave read them. There was a paffage that 
! friendfhip furvives after death, which the other 
' defired to have repeated, and faid, Mrs. Bargrave, 
? the poets call heaven by a ftrange name, that is 
1 Elifium, and, added with a particular emphafis, that 
I their friendfhip fhould have no end in a future 
j world. 

There are fome, faid fhe, who think that wo- 
men have no fouls, and make it a thing indifferent ! whether they have any religion or no ; but we ■ fhall be found to have fouls as well as men, and 

! are not a little obliged to a certain divine, who is ‘ of opinion that they fhall make the greater num- 1 her of the happy. 
Some difcourfe they had upon charity, with re- 

i1 fpefl to our differences in religion ; as to which ihe 
faid, people had but little religion while they 

r talked fo much about it, and were fo little influen- 
i ced by it, in their temper and praftice, and When 
i they were all going to heaven; were to blame to » fall out by the way. This part of their converfa- 
| tton lafted near an hour and a half, part in Englifii, 
s and part in French.. All this time Mrs. Bargrave C 2 obferved 
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obferved nothing particular but the vehemence of 
her difcourfe. vVhen fhe looked earnedly at her, 
fhe rubbed her eyes, and afked her if her fits had 
not quite altered her fenfes; to which Mrs. Bar- 
grave replied, I think I never faw you look better 
in your life. 

Mrs. Veal then afked her, what was become of 
her hufbaad; and being told he was abroad, fhe faid, 
I wifh he may not come home while I am here ; 
for though he has always treated me with refpefr, 
vet I have been fometimes frighted with his frohcks. 
Mrs. Bargrave then afked it flje would drink tea ? 
—I warrant you, faid the other, this madman has 
broke all your trinkets. Mrs. Bargrave replied, I 
will get fomething to drink in for all that. I will, 
if I want it, faid the other. 

At laft fhe had great apprehenfions of her fits, and 
faid, in cafel fhould die of them, I defire you to 
write to your brother, and tell him I would fain 
have him do fuch and fuch things, viz. Give my beff cloaths to your uncle Watfon’s daughter, as 
alfo two fmall pieces of gold, laid up in a cabinet in a purfe. She then direfted her to give fo many 
pieces to another perfon ; two rings to Mr. Bretton, commifhoner of the cuftoms ; a ring to Major Ge- 
nera! Sibourg, - of which Mrs. Bargrave fent him 
a letter, and further defired to charge her brother, 
to take no intereft of fuch a perfon whom fhe had 
a kindnefs for, whofe plate fhe had in fecurity. 

As fhe often preffed this meffage, the other as 
often declined it; faying it would be difagreeable 
to trouble fuch a young gentleman, as her brother 
was, with their converfation, that he would won- 
der at her impertinence, and that fhe had better do 
it herfeif. 

Mrs 
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Mis. Veal replied, though it may appear im- pertinent now, you will fee the reafon hereaner. 

My brother, though a fober man* and tree from 
other vices, is vain, and I defire you would tell 
him fo, as alfo our converfation.. Here, in order 
to give credit to Mrs. Bargrave, (he told her ot a fecret of confequence, between him and herielt. 
Seeing her quite importunate, Mrs. Bargrave fet- 
ched pen and ink ; upon which the other laid, 
let it alone till I am gone, but be fure that you do it. 

This kind of difcourfe gave Mrs. Bargrave ap- 
prehenfions of a returning fit, fo that fhe drew the 
chair clofe to her, to keep her from falling. She 
feveral times took hold of the fleeve ot her gown, 
which Mrs. Veal told her was fcoured the fecond 
time, and the other commended it for a pretty lilk. 
Mrs. Veal faid, you had better take it for yourlelt. 
You are going a journey ; how will you do without 
it ? replied Mrs. Bargrave. As well as you, who 
have often taken off your gown from your back 
forme, faid Mrs. Veal. 

She informed Mrs. Bargrave that Mr. Bretton 
commiffioner of the cuftoms above mentioned, had 
given her a penfion of ten pounds a year, and alfo that the fame gentleman had proved ner friend and 
generous benefaftor. 

She alked Mrs. Bargrave, if Ihe knew J^er finer 
Mrs. Haflewood, who, fhe faid, was coming to fee her as fhe was taking her journey. The other ex- 
preffed a furprife, at her ordering matters fo ftrange- 
ly. She faid the houfe was ready for them.. 

It proved, as Mrs. Bargrave afterwards was in- formed, that Mrs. Haflewood and her hulband 
came to her houfe at Dover, juft as fhe was dying. She now began to look dreadfully difordered, as 
if a&ing a part to prevent a fufpicion in Mrs Bar- C a Srave 



[ 3^ ] 
grave of knowing her real fituation. The vifit 
appears to have been the effefl of gratitude, and- 
the feveral circumftances which appear in the con» 
verfation, were introduced as credentials of her ac- 
tual appearance. 

Having enquired for Mrs. Bargrave’s daughterr who then was at Ichool, and exprelfing, a defire to 
fee her, that lady went out to a neighbour’s houfer to fend for her, and on her return found Mrs- 
Veal without the door of the houfe,. in readinefs to 
be gone- Mrs. Veal afked if fhe would go with her, which- 
the other took to be to Captain Watfon’s, in Can- 
terbury, and faid, you know it is as much as my 
life is worth, but 1 will fee you to-morrow in the 
afternoon, after fermon ; but why are you in fuch 
hade ? Mrs. Veal then faid, in cafe you fhould 
not come, or fhould not fee me,, you will remem- 
ber what I have faid to you. 

She now faw her walk off, till (lie came to the 
turning of a corner, and then lofl fight of her. 

Mrs. Bargrave at.that inflanttold a neighbour of 
Mrs. Veals vifit, and the matter of their converfa- 
tion; and a neighbour’s fervant, from a yard near 
her window, heard part of the difcourfe -t and be- 
ing afked by her miftrefs, if Mr. Bargrave was tal- 
king with his wife ? made anfwtr, that he never talk- 
ed of any thing fa good. 

At night her hulband. came home, turned her 
out of .the houfe in a frolic,, and. Caufed her to re- 
main in the garden all the night. Happy it was, 
that fhe then had no appr.ehenfion, that theperfon, 
to whom file had talked fo long, the preceding day, was the ghoft of Mrs- Veal, who died at Dover 
the fame morning. 
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Mifs Pringle's-appearance at twofar dijlant places 

at nearly the fame time. From the MS. of a 
Minijler of the Church of Scotland,. 
Mrs. JANE LOWE, houfe-keeper to Robert 

; Pringle, Efq. ol Clifton Park, in the fouth ot 
j Scotland,, in the fummer of 1745, beheld the ap- 
? parition of a lady walking in the avenue of the 

Hall, on. the margin of a rivulet, which runs into 
Hale-water. The form exaftly reprefented a daugh- 
ter of her mailer, a young lady who had long been 
abroad in the South of France for the recovery of. 

i her health. 
As Mrs. Lowe walked, nearer the water the ff- 

; militude of the phantom appeared perfectly plain, 
. and leei-ng her mailer in a field adjoining, Ihe 
j communicated to him her ob'fervation. Mr. 

Pringle laughed and faid, “ You fimple woman, that 
I lady is Mifs Peggy Chattow, of Moorbattle,. going 
, no doubt to bath in. the water.” However, Mrs. 

Lowe prevailed upon him to accompany her to i the place, which they had-nearly reached, when 
the. apparition inilantly fprung into the rivulet, and 
was no more feem Mr. Pringle, and his fervant, on returning home, 

( apprifed the family of the vilion,.and were heartily 
laughed at for their pains. The Miniiler of the 

| pardh*. the Rev. Mr. Turnbull, happened to break- 
, fait that morning'at the Park with Clifton and his family, who joined in the ridicule. ! About three months after, the fame reverend 
l gentleman honoured the family again with.his com- { pany; when, Handing at a window in a lower 
1 room, he obferved a poor ragged lame man flowly 1 approaching the houfe. Here comes a real appa- 

rition, 
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ritlon, cried the Minifter, with a contemptnous 
fmile. This drew the attemion of all prefent, and Mr. Pringle himfelf quickly recognized the per- 
fon of his fecond fon, whom he had not feen for 
many years. 

On his arrival he foon convinced them that he 
was no ghoft, declaring that he had narrowly 
efcaped with his life from Tunis, in the vicinity 
of which he had long been a flave to the Alge- 
rines, but had happily been ranfomed at the criti- 
cal moment when he was ordered to be put to- 
death for mutiny. 

He added, that on his return home through 
France, he called at the place where he had heard 
his fifter refided, and, to his unfpeakable griefr found that fhe died on the 25th of May the fame 
fummer, about five in the morning, which he de- clared was the precife time when he was delivered 
from thejaws of death, and the moment when he 
beheld his filler fmiling upon him. 

Mrs. Lowe, who was prefent in the room, on 
hearing the fon’s declaration, broke out into rap- 
ture, exclaiming, “ That was the very hour and 
morning on which Clifton and me faw the appari- 
tion of Mifs Pringle!” 
The following faEl recently appeared on the evidence 

oj a youth, at the Old Baily SeJJion. 
The young man, being fervant to a filk-mercer, 

in New-flreet, Covent-garden, was, on Sunday, 
entrufled with the foie care of the houfe. In the 
evening, having, as he thought, properly fecured 
the houfe, he ventured out to an evening lefture 
in the city. He had not been long prefent, when,, 
by an unaccountable emotion in his mind, he ima- 

gined 
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i gined all was not fafe at home. At the firft he paid 
| but little regard to the fecret intimation, but the 
: idea of a robbery continuing to operate upon his 
i fancy, he was at length prevailed upon to retire^ 
1 and return home immediately. On his arrival at 

the corner of New-ftreet, he oblerved the door un- 1 barred and half open. On rufhing into the fhop, 
l two men ran paft him with the greateft precipita- 
i tion j he followed fall, gave the alarm, and they 

were flopped, and fecured in the watch-houfe. 
All the molt valuable goods in the fhop, to the 

[ amount of feveral hundred pounds, were packed 
' up. Several impliments of houfe*breaking were 
; found on the thieves and in the fhop, and the ■ mifcreants, who were old offenders, were commit- 
) ted, tried, convifted, and executed for the bur- 

Certainly an invifible Minifter of Juflice mov- 
\ ed the mind of this young man, which, like the 
( vapour in the brain of King Ahafuarus, the 
I Perfian, would not f'uffer him to remain at reft till 
| the property of his employer was happily preferved, 
[ his own integrity difplayed, and the offenders pu- 

nilhed. 

CHAP. IV. 
, A wonderful prefervation of life by the ghojl of a poor man, jufl deceajed. 

Mr. WESTON, of Old Swinford, in Wor- i cefterfhire, was walking one evening, in the fum- 
i mer of 1759, in the Park of Lord Lyttelton, at 

1 Hagley, and being overtaken by a fudder* fhower, 
fled for flicker into a grotto, and flood under a 
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fpreading oak, under the (hade of which feveral 
cattle were (landing. 

He had not been ten minutes in that fituation, 
before he beheld the form of a man pafs over the 
brook, almoft clofe to the (hade. Suppoftng it to 
be a poor peafant who had long worked for him, 
he called upon him by name, but received no an- 
(wer ; and the apparition inftantly becoming invi- 
(ible he found his mind much agitated. 

Regardlefs of the dorm, Mr. Wefton removed 
from the place where he had fought an afylum, 
and ran round a riling hill, in order to difcover the 
form which had jull prefented itfelf. That, 
however, had not the effeft defired, but one abun- 
dantly more falutary it certainly had ; for, juft as 
he had gained the fummit of the hill, on his re- 
turn to the grotto, a tremendous flalh of light- 
ning darted its forked fury on the venerable oak, 
(hivered it to pieces, and killed two of the cattle 
beneath its branches. 

On Mr. Wefton’s return to Swinford he tound 
the death of the labourer juft announced in the neigbourhood, when he told the tale of his fuper- 
natural prefervation to his friends, who, on the 
ground of his known veracity, could not refufe 
it credit, He faw the body ot the peafant decent- 
ly interred at his own expence, and afterwards 
contributed to the fupport ot the widow, not only 
by remitting a year’s rent tor her piece of ground 
and cottage, but alfo by fettling upon her a fmall 
annuity during her widowhood.. We have told this tale fimply as it was related 
by Mr. Wefton, and leave the reader to make his 
own refleftions on fo marvellous an interpofttion of Divine Providence; without deciding in this or 
anyother cafe, whether the torm that appeared ' was- 
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was the foul ot the deceafed, exerting its philan- 
thropy in its flight to the unknown regions, or the 
f;uardian angel of that foul returning to produce 
lis account at the bar of the Supreme. 

When Peter was redeemed from death, being 
freed from prifon by a power miraculous, he vifit- 
ed the affembly ot the faints, who could hardly 
believe that their eyes beheld their apottle, but faul i it is his angel. This proves that the notion of 
miniftring fpirits prevailed in the earlieft age of 
Chriftianity; a notion which not only accords with 
many paflages of the Old but alfo of the New 
Tellament. 
The wonderful converfon of Cdlonel Gardiner, 

attefled by the Rev. Dr. Doddridge, and the 
Rev. Mr. Spears. 
The 'Celonel having fpent the Lord’s day even- 

ing in a gay company, made an unhappy appoint- 
ment to meet a married woman exactly at twelve 
o’clock. The company broke up about eleven, 
arid not judging it convenient to anticipate the 
time, went into his chamber, as he faid, to kill 
time with fome book or other amufement. It providentially happened that he took up a 
religious treatife, which either his mother or aunt 
had flipped into the portmanteau. The book was 
called “ The Chriftian Soldier, or Heaven taken 
by Storm,” writtten by Mr. Watfon; and, guelf- 
ing by the title of it he fliould find fome phrafes 
of his profeflion, fpiritualized ill fuch a manner as ! might afford him fome diverfion (as he laid) he 

i: refolved to dip into it a tew minutes ; but yet 
s he took no particular notice of any thing he read ! in.it: but on a hidden, while the book was open 
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in his hand, there was prefented to his fight* in a very lively manner, not to his imagination only, but 
to his bodily eyes, the Lord Jefus jChrift upon the 
Crofs, furrounded by a refulgent light and glory, 
and that a voice was ipiprefled upon him in words 
to this efifeft: “ O finner, did I fuffer all this for 
thee? and, are thefe the returns?” 

“ Struck with fo amazing a phenomenon,” faid 
he to Dr, Doddridge, who wrote the Life of the 
Colonel, “ there remained hardly any life in me; 
I funk down into an arm chair on which I fat, and 
fo continued, I know not how long, quite infen- 
fible.” Whether in a fleep or not he could not 
fay ; but after a while he opened his eyes, and faw 
nothing more than ufual; nor did he, during the night, as he declared, once recolleft that criminal 
and detellahle affignation, which had before en- 
groffed all his thoughts. 

He then rofe from the chair in a tumult of paf< 
fion not to be conceived, and walked to and fro 
in his chamber, till he was ready to drop down in 
'unutterable anguifh ; now appearing to himfelf as the vileft monfter. All his ftps palfed before 
•him in array ; at the fame time he was not without 
his pleafmg apprehenfion of the mercy of God in 
Chrift, Jefus, who died to fave the chief of fin- 
ners. 

From that period, which was about the middle ot July, 1719, his life and manners were vifibly 
altered, having ever after the higheft veneration for the caule of God, and the utmolt reverence for his 
facred name. He was, after his converfion, highly 
favoured with many manifeftations of the divine 
favour, and never after doubted of his falvation 
through the Redeemer. His delight was with the 
eminent fervants of t)ie Moll High, and the Rev. 
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Mr. George Whitefield, as well as thole Reverend Gentlemen named in the beginning of this narra- 
tive, never mentioned the Colonel’s name but with 
the higheft refpeft. The Colonel had alfo, in a dream, a forefight of 
his death, as he himfelf thus related : “ I thought I faw my Saviour walking over a great field, and the 
Lord turned round and fmiled upon me, fo that I 
never after doubted of his aid and prote&ion, nor 
in my intereft in his precious blood.” The field, which the good Colonel faw in the 
vifion, was the plain of Prelton Pans, where a 
hattle was fought in September, 1745, between the 
royal army and the rebels, in which our Chriftian 
hero was mortally wounded in fight of his own 
houfe, which he exchanged for the houfe in which 
are many manfions. 
Death in the Pot, a Revelation to Thomas Lilly, of Scotland. 

On the firft Sabbath-day of the year 1749-, a 
young man, the fon of a farmer in the parilh of Kelfo, in Roxburghlhire, intended for the Church, 
and who had made no fmall progrefs in literature, remained at home to keep the houfe, in company 
with a fhepherd’s boy and a maid-fervant, all the 
reft of the family being gone to church. The youthful ftudent and the boy being fitting by the 
fire, whilft the maid wras gone to the well to.draw fome water, a venerable old gentleman, clad in an antique garb, prefented himfelf, and after fome 
little ceremony, defired the ftudent to" take up the Family Bible, which lay on a great chefl that ferved for a table, and turn over to a certain chap- 
ler and verfe, in the lecond book cf Kings. The D youth 



[ 4® ]. 
youth did fo, and read thefe words : “ There is 
death in the pot.” 

Upon this the aged ftranger, with apparent agi- 
tation, pointed to the great family pot, then em- 
ployed in boiling beef and pudding on the .fire, declaring, that the maid had aftually call a quan- 
tity of arfenic into it, with intent to poifon the 
whole family, to the end fhe might rob the houfe 
of an hundred guineas, which fhe knew her mailer 
had lately taken for fheep and grain that he had difpofed of, 

Juft as he had fo faid the damfel returned to the 
door, announcing her approach by the noife of the 
nails in her fhoe heels.—The old man faid, “ Re- member my warning, and fave the lives of the fa- 
mily —and that inftant difappeared. 

The maid now came in with a fmiling counte- 
nance, emptied her pail, and returned to the well 
for a frefh fupply. Mean while young Lilly put 
fome oatmeal into a wooden difh, fkimmed the pot 
of the fat, and mixed it for what is called crowdy, “ Come, Peggy,” faid he to the maid, on her 
return from the well, “ here is enough left for 
you. Are you not fond of crowdy?” She fmil- 
"ed, took up the difh, and, reaching a horn fpoon, withdrew to the back room. The fhepherd’s dog 
followed her unfeen by the boy, and the poor ani- 
mal, on the difh being fet down by the girl, fell 
a viftim to his voracious appetite; for, before the 
return of the family from fermon, it was enor- 
moufly fwelled and died in great agony. 

The ftudent enjoined the boy to remain quite 
paflive for the prefent; mean while Lilly attempt- 
ed to fhew his ingenuity in refolving the caufe ot 
the canine cataftrophe into a fit of infanity, in order to 
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to keep the damfel in countenance, till a fit op-> portunity prefented itfelt for a difeovery. 

Soon after his father, mother, brothers, filters* with all the reft of the men and maid fervants, 
returned home from Kelfo, all hungering after 
the word, and ready to fit down around the ruftic 
table. 

The board was inftantly replenifhed with wooden 
bowls and trenchers, while a heap of barley ban- nocks graced the top. The kail or broth, infufed 
with leeks or winter-cabbages, was poured forth 
in plenty, and Peggy, with a prodigal hand, fill- 
ed all the difhei with that homely dainty of 
Tiviotdale. 

The mailer began grace, and all hats and bon- 
nets were inftantly removed. “ O Lord,” prayed 
the mailer of the aflembly, “ we have been 
hearing thy gracious word from the mouth of 
thy aged fervant, Mr. Ramfay; and have been 
alarmed by a defeription of the awful famine in 
Samaria, and of death being in the pot f” 

“ Yes, father!” exclaimed the ftudent, r‘ there is death even now in thefe dilhes, filled from that 
pot! as much to be dreaded as the poifoned pot 
in Ifrael of old !—Touch not! tafte not! fee the 
poor dog dead by the brofe !” 

“ What,” cried the father, “ have you been 
raifing the devil by your conjuration ? Is this, Sir, 
the effeft of your fine learning ?” “ No, Sir,” faid the youth, I pretend to no inch arts as magic 
and necromancy ; but behold this day, as the boy 
can teftify, I had a folemn warning from one whom 
I take to be no daemon, but a good angel; fince 
to him we all owe our lives. As to Peggy, ac- 
cording to his intimation, Ihe it is who has 
poifoned the pot, for the cruel purpofe of de- 

, D a ftroying 
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. ftroying the whole family root and branch, laving 
herfelf. 

Here the girl fell into afudden fit, from which with fome trouble being recovered, fhe confelfed 
the whole of her deadly defign, and was fuffered to 
withdraw from the houfe, and her native country, to meet her fate elfewhere : which {he foon after 
did at Newcaftle upon Tyne, where being-con- 
demned for murdering her own baltard child, Ihe 
again confefled her intention in the above diaboli- cal bufmefs. 

CHAP. V. 
Mr. Thomas Lilly and the ghofi of his Grand- 

father, a tale of the eighteenth century. 
ABOUT the beginning of 1750, Mr. Thomas Lilly, the ftudent recorded in the laft century, 

was one day reading the xx chapter of the Reve- 
lation of John the Divine. Juft as he was enter- ing upon that part, which describes the angel def- 
cending from heaven, with a great chain in his hand, to bind the Devil for a thoufand years, af- 
ter which he was to be loofed a little, a very ve- 
nerable old perfonage appeared at his elbow. The 
young man fell on the floor, but quickly arofe, 
and demanded whom he was, and the nature of 
his bufmefs. Shall I call thee Satan, the crooked ferpent, Belzebub, or Lucifer fon of the mor- 
ning ? 

Ghojl. I am a meflenger arifen from the dead, 
to behold juftice done to thee and thy father. I 
am the fpirit of one of thy anceftors ! 

Lilly. Art thou the fon of my grand-father, who amidft uncounted riches, perilhed for want of 
food and raiment. 
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Ghoji. Thou art right verily. Money was my ■ God, and Mammon my malter. The gold ot Ophir 

I heaped, up like Solomon ; but pofleffed none of 
his wifdom to ufe it as the bldling of heaven. 

Lilly. I have often heard my father mfention 
! you, as a fordid, avaricious, miferable man.—How 
f difpofed you of the immenfe wealth, which you 
i were faid to have accummulated by infinite toil, 

drudgery, and felf mortification ? 
Ghoji. It is for the moft part concealed in a 

field, in the farm of your father. My will is, that- 
; you Ihould be the foie polfefibr of the treafure^ 

without fuflfering your father to know from whence 
originated your riches.—Do not you remember my 
face fince the beginning of the laft year ? 

Lilly. Are you the old gentleman, whofe time- 
: ly warning faved the lives of all our family ? 

Ghoji. I am. Think not therefore your father 
ill rewarded already. 

E Lilly. How lhall I be able to account to him 
j for the immediate accummulation of fo much mo- 

ney as you feem to mention? Ghoji. Twenty thoufand pounds, good fterling 
money, as ever filled the bags of a banker ! : Lilly. You feem even now, in your difembo-- 

i died ftate, to feel much emotion at the mention of 
t fo much money. 

Gkojl. But, alas! I cannot now touch the mo- 
f ney of mortals; elfe would I wing my way to the 
i Bank of England, or the mines of Mexico, and 
" with gold, beftow a fuperior glory on my native 
l land.—Follow me out to the field, and I will point 
* out the precife place, where you are to dig for 

the delightful, precious, golden God of thy grand- 
father. 

Here 
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Here the apparition ftalked forth round the bam yard, Lilly following him dreadlefs and undifmay- 

ed, till he came to a field about three furlongs from 
his father’s houfe ; when the ghoft flood Hill at a 
certain point, wheeled thrice round, and then va- nifiled into air. 

This proved to be the very fpot, where Lilly 
and his youthful companions had often fported, be- ing a hollow place whence ftone had lormerly been* 
taken to build the ancient monaflery of Kelfo. 
He loft but little time in confideration; for having 
procured a pick-axe and fpade, he employed a 
moonlight evening in fearch of the treafure, with 
the defired fuccefs. 

However, having made the difeovery, and not 
being able to apply it to immediate ufe, as he was 
then but nineteen, he found himfelf obliged to tell’ 
his mother of the adventure, and fhe tola her filter 
in law, and the whole bufinefs came to the know- 
ledge of the farmer himfelL He fent his fon to 
the Univerfity of Edinburgh, and fettled upon him 
an handfome fortune; which, with the ftipend 
and glebe, which he now enjoys as aminifter, to- 
gether with the manfe, has ever fince rendered 
him refpedtable, and enabled him to perform many 
a£ts of charity in that country, as many to- this day 
can teftify. 

The pots in which the money was depofited. 
are ftill in polTeflion of the parfon, and have often, 
been Ihewn as curiofities, hardly to be equalled in 
the rarities of Tiviotdale. 

Oliver Cromwell. 
The Rev. Mr. Durant of Hagley, told the fol- 

lowing ftory of Oliver Cromwell, to a noble and numerous auditory, at his own church, in the win- 
ter of 1757- Previous 
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Previous-to the battle of Dunbar in Scotland, 

' the Devil appeared at midnight, to the General, alluring him of fuccefs in the engagement againll 
: the Covenanters, on condition that he would en- 
1 ter into a compafl with him, folely to refign him- 
I felt to his dominion. This covenant was mutually j agreed upon, fignedand counterfigned by the con- 
\ trafting parties, and dated Sept. 3, 1650. The tenor of this agreement was, that Oliver, 

on that day twelve months Ihould renew the fame, 
; and in confequence again prove fuccefsful in the 

defeat of the young king. 
It is certain that Oliver aflually carried an en- 

| tire viftory at Dunbar the fame day ; it is equally 
true, that he overcame the royal party at Worcef- ter in the year following, and on the third of Sep- 
tember ; and it is equally certain that the great Pro- 

[ teftor died on the third of September, exaftly fe- 
I ven years after the battle of Worcefter. 
[: Omenous prefages relative to the memorable Mifs 

Mary Blandy, who was executed at Oxford in 
April 1752, for the murder of her father found 
among the manufcripts of the late Rev. Mr. 

I Blandy her uncle. 
[ A few days before the death of Mrs- Blandy, 

Several aweful prefages alarmed the family. A grand 
chorus of mu he was heard by the daughter and fe- veral of the fervants at midnight, as if proceeding 

i from the garden. This mufical noife was fucceed- 
ed, by three diftinft knocks on the window of 

; Mifs Blandy’s chamber, adjoining to that of her mother. Mean while, though the old lady was in- 
fenhble of thefe founds, fhe was horribly affrighted 
by a dream, in which fhe beheld her hufband quaf- 

! fing a cup of liquid, admiiuftred by her daughter. 
Prefently 
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^refently {he thought he fwelled to a monfter, and 
foon expired in agony not to be expreffed by lan- 
guage. 

When (he awoke in the morning, fhe told the 
dreadful dream to the nurfe who attended her, and 
the next day Ihe died.—This happened about two years before the murder of Mr. Blandy, of which 
he himfell had feveral prefages. 

The ftory of that dreadful parricide is briefly as 
follows. 

Mr. Blandy of Henly upon Thames, was an at- 
torney of fome eminence, and by his practice had accumulated feveral thoufand pounds. On this oc- 
cafion he ufed a kind of pious fraud, by giving out 
his daughter’s fortune to be no lefs than thirty thoufand pounds. Captain William Cranfton, bro- 
ther to Lord Cranfton of Scotland, a little before 
the death of Mr. Blandy’s fpoufe, was upon a re- 
cruiting party in Oxfordftiire, and hearing the fame 
of the young lady’s fortune, found means to in* troduce himlelf to the family. 

He foon gained an afcendancy over the mother, 
and Mifs herfelf foon difcovered a fenfible feeling for the foldier. But there happened to be an al- 
moft infuperable obftacle in the way of their mu- 
tual felicity. The Captain had been privately 
married in Scotland. This however he hoped to 
overcome, by obtaining a decree in his favour, from 
the High Court of Seffion; efpecially as the mar- 
riage had never been confummated. His expeHa- tion was but ill founded, and a long time elapfed 
without bringing his caufe to ifliie. Indeed Mr. 
Blandy by no means would give his confent to the 
union of his child, with one who, however hono- 
rable by birth, was capable of acting derogatory to 
religion and humanity. the 
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The mother, as has been feen, fuddenly depar- 

i ted this life. The father remained inexorable ; fo 
that the Captain may be faid to have a great gulph 
between him and happinefs,—over which he refol- 

i ved to pafs. 
This, as may well be fuppofed, fet the fanguine 

h foul of the foldier on an arduous undertaking. He | found the affection of the Jady, for a profligate about 
double her age, perfeftly agreeable to his defire, and determined to impofe on her eafy nature, in 
procuring the confent of her father, by magically 

I! mingling a kind of love powder with his tea. The lady declined obeying the injunflion of her 
amorous Captain, on account of a dream, in which fhe law her father fall into the ocean from a preci- 
pice. The Captain wrote to her again, and difco- 

i vered his defign in words rather enigmatical but ea- 
Ifily underftood.—In fine he found means to per- 

fuade Mifs Blandy, that fomething muff be done to facilitate their union, though even by forcing 
the affe&ion of her father. 

At length the lady faw the bufinefs in the fame 
» light with the Captain. Her fancy was enflamed, 
[! and fhe was even heard to utter this dreadful expref- 

fion ; “ Who would not fend an old fellow to hell 
for thirty thoufand pounds! ’ ’ 

The die was caff. The powder was mingled. The father tafted; complained too late. His body was 
enormoufly fwelled. His lafl words hung upon 

, Mary—crying, alas ! you have killed your father ! Of this I was warned.—O fly ! O take care of the 
.! Captain ! So he died a melancholy fpeftacle. 

The lady was taken as attempting to withdraw 
1 from Henly, and was committed to the Caftle of Oxford. She denied the defign of poifoning her 

i father to the lafl moment of her life. 
CHAP. 
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C H A P. VI. 

Apparition of Mifer Booty, running into a bur. 
ning furnace on the fide of a mountain. Ex. 
traded from the Records of Wejlminjler. 
THREE fea Captains, named Barnaby, Briftow, 

and Brewer, failed together for the Ifland of Lufara, 
and being come to anchor there, all three went on 
fhore to fhoot cttrfliews, a large bird, on Mount 
Strombolo. Thefe gentlemen alfo had a Mr. BelC in their company, a merchant of Wentworth.— 
Whilft in that fituation, they faw two men running 
with great fwiftnefs. Captain Barnaby cried out, 
“ Lord blefs me ! the foremoft man is Mr. Booty, 
my near neighbour in London.” He had on grey 
cloaths, with cloth buttons of the fame. The other 
was in black. They both ran ftraight into the bur- 
ning mountain, and at the inftant they entered there 
Was heard by thefe gentlemen, a noife the moll 
hideous that can be imagined. On their return on board, they accurately mi- 
nuted down the flrange tranfatfion, inferting the 
precife time, viz. 10 o’clock, May 6, 1672, 

When they arrived at Gravefend in the Oftober 
following, Captain Barnaby went on fliore, and met a particular friend, who, after welcoming him home, 
faid, “ I can tell you fome news ; old Booty is 
dead.” “That we all know,” replied the Captain, 
“ for we faw him run into bell.” By this he faid he meant the burning mountain, which fo much as 
he imagined, refembled that place of fire and brim- 
ftome. 

This faying coming to the ear of Mrs. Booty, 
fhe entered an atiion againft Captain Barnaby; lay- ing 
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i mg the damages in the declaration, at a thoufand 
ipounds, being for fcandal. 

This caufe being tried in the court of King’s (Bench, the two other captains, Mr. Bell, and fuch 
(of the feaman, who beheld the horrible fight at 1 Mount Strombolo, were called, and upon oath de- 
Iared, that they faw Booty actually run, .or was 

iven by his fable companion, into the burning 
ountain ; alfo depofing that they faw a coat with 
ittons, fuch as thele which were produced in 
>urt. 
The precife time of his death which the plain- 

EPs witnelfes pointed out, exaftly agreed with the 
inutes which they fwore to, as made the moment icy returned on board their velfel, and which alio 
>peared accurately inferted in their journals. 
When all thele witnelfes were examined, the 

‘ounfelfor the plaintiff replied, and the Chief Juf* 
!ice gave his charge to the Jary with much impar- 
iiality and candour. Towards the clofe of his charge 
je thus exclaimed, “ Lord have mercy upon us! o Though one or two might be deceived, we cannot 

| juppofe that above thirty could be miftaken. ” 
- i Verdiclfor the Defendant. 

Apparition of the learned Henry Jacob. 
f Henry Jacob ol Merton College, Oxon. died 
i n 1673. About a week after, his coufin Dr. Ja- 1 fob of Canterbury, being in his bed and broad 
it J wake, the moon mining clearly, faw Henry Jacob, 
•ifutanding by his bed,, as in his Ihirt and awhile cap 
dj>n his head. His beard which he ufed to wear in dj particular form, exactly refembled that form when 

On the fir ft appearance the Doflor could hardly 
liltelieve his eyes, and therefore role up, and after viewing 
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viewing more diftin&ly, was perfe&ly perfuaded 
that he a finally faw the apparition of his coufm Henry. 

When the Doflor went down flairs, rather re- 
lenting his want of refolution in fpeaking to the 
ghofl, he was relating the flory to thofe of the 
family who were in tne kitchen, when the cook- 
maid, who was juft .poming in from the wood- 
ftack, declared, with much trepidation, that fhe 
had feen a ghoft in a fhirt on the top of the pile of 
wood. 

The late Rev. Mr. John Wejley. 
About a month before the death of that cele- 

brated preacher, a young man of his. connec- 
tions, in Yorklhire, dreamed that he faw him de- 
parting this life, and delivering a farewell fermon 
to a numerous congregation, previous to his de- 
parture. The young man, foon after coming to London, communicated the dream to that divine, 
who appeared not a little moved at the relation. 

Dream of the Mother of. Captain Porteus. 
In the ftudy of an eminent divine in the Church 

of Scotland, was lately found a manufcript, relat- 
ing a very remarkable dream, with ■which, and the 
memorable fulfilment of it, we prelent the reader, 
as pofitively authentic. 

A lady, married about half a year, faw one day 
at noon, in a vifion, the embryo in her womb 
arife to an elevated fituation in lociety, then hav- 
ing a command over foldiers ; afterwards dragged to a dungeon, tried for murder, condemned, par- 
doned, and foon after torn to pieces by an enraged populace. 
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populace. After this much conluiion arofe in the 
country, even until the name of her 1'on, on wlrofe 
account the confufion came, rendered odious and 
deteftable. 

The child, agreeable to the prediction, proved a 
fon. Much care was taken of his education at one 
of the public fchools of Edinburgh. When he 
grew up he difeovered a ftrong inclination for tra- 
velling, and, going abroad without the confent of 
his parents, entered into the King’s fervice. Ob- 
taining at length his difeharge, he refided for fome 
years in London ; all the while totally unmindful of 
his filial duty, and indeed never taking the lead 
notice of his parents, who then iived in a reclufe 
fituation, about ten miles well; from Edinburgh ; 
to which city the hero of our ftofy returned about 
the year 1735, and was, through the intereft of a gentleman, loon after appointed to the command 
of the City Guard. 

It will not perhaps be thought an anticipation 
of our ftory, to inforrti the reader, that this per- 
fon was no lefs a char after than the notified Cap- 
tain Porteus. One day, as the Captain was muftering his men 
in a field not far from the city, a man of Mufsle- 
burgh, who was reputed to polfefs the fecond fight, 
prelented himfelf. The Captain called the augur 
afide, and required him to foretel his deftiny. The filly foothfayer, with much reluftancy, informed 
the curious enquirer, that he Ihould one day be a 
midnight Grafs-marke't-man. This threw the offi- 
cer into a paffion, and had not the fage foftened 
his fentertce, by bellowing another turn on the 
prophecy, he might have received a found 
flagellation from a fellow of his tyrannical dif- 
polition. 

£ Sooti 
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Soon after two notorious frr.ufrglers v;rre con- 

demned to die at Edinbr' ; r breaking into the 
King’s ftore-houfe at Lenh, and recovering thofe 
goods which had been taken from them by the 
officers of the revenue. Thefe men, on the Sun- 
day previous to their appointed period of execution, ■were conduced to one of the churches under a 
guard, as was then ufual. During the fermon, 
notwithftanding the vigilance of Captain Porteus, 
one of the prifoners effected his efcape, and got 
clear off, The other, on the Wednefday follow- 
ing, was executed in the Grafs-market, much con- 
trary to the wilfi of the populace. As foon as the 
man was was turned off, the boys began to -pelt the 
executioner, when the impetuous Captain, who then attended -with a ftrong party, commanded the 
men to level their pieces, and follow his example. 
On this he fnatched the firelock of a private man, 
and fired at a young gentleman, ot a good family 
in the Highlands, and killed him on the fpot. 
The men then inftantly difeharged their mufkets, 
and killed feveral of the citizens, who were behold- 
ing, from their windows, the lamentable Ipec- 
laele. 

The Captain was feized by order -of the Lord 
Provoft, and conduced to the Tolbooth. He 
was afterwards tried and found guilty on the clear- 
ed evidence. He then received fentence of 
death, and his execution was fixed for a certain 
dav. 

It was now his mother, who alone was living, 
heard of the awful fituation of a man, whom me 
knew to be her foil, by a letter which he fent 
htr during his trouble. The lady, readily recol- lefting her dream, flew to Edinburgh in the utmofl 
diflrefs, and would certainly have been quite dil- trafied 
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traced had fhe not heard, from a quarter where 
much confidence might be placed, that great in-- 
tereft was making at London in favour of the 
Captain. 

In a few days a refpite actually arrived from the Queen (for George II."was then at Hanover 
with a peremptory order to fecure the Captain in 
the Gallic. This quite altered the face of affairs with both the Captain and his mother, who be- 
gan to ridicule the predittion in the dream and the 
foothlayer. That evening they made merry with 
feveral of their friends in the prifon, till the 
Captain was caff into a ftate of inebriation, and 
confequently unprepared to meet the awful fate 
which yet awaited him. 

In this he was not unlike the Eaftern Monarchy 
who beheld amidlt his banquet the hand-writing 
on the wall. The people refolved that his life 
Ihould not furpafs the original day appointed for 
his execution, and that was the next, in which he expefted to meet an afylum in the Caftler At 
midnight he was alarmed with a report ;.that the 
youths ol the city were up in arms, difguifed in 
womens’ apparel, and determined on his fudden 
deftruclion. 

The tremendous noife on the iron doors of fledge hammers,, foon convinced him that the 
alarm was not chimerical.—In fhort, the enraged 
multitude gained entrance, dragged forth the pri- 
foner, and led him in triumph alohg the High- 
ftreet, regardlefs of the menaces of the military 
officers, and the remonftances of the magillrates. 
Having procured a rope, they reached the ufual 
place of execution, and there, alter fuffering him 
to fay a Ihort prayer, fufpended him upon a pro- 

£ 2 jetting 
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jewing pole ;—a dreadful fpeftacle to an aflembled 
city at midnight, ifhe great confufxon in the national eftablilhed 
church ot Scotland, caufe by the Queen’s fubfe- 
quent proclamation, being read by few, but burnt 
by many, is too well known to be recorded in this 
place, but proved an almoft literal accomplilh- 
inent ot the vifionary prediction of the mother, 
who furvived not long the calamity of her fon. 
An Omen, relative to the Houles of York and LancaJlerK From Hall’s Cnron^ 

While Edward Duke of York, father to King | 
Edward the Fourth, was declaring his title in the j 
Chamber; of Peers, there happened the following * 
ftrange accident. 

A crown, which hung in the middle of the ; room, to ornament a branch to fet the lights upon, j 
fuddenly fell to the floor without touch, or the j 
breath of wind ; and juft at the fame junfture fell 
the crown which flood upon the top of Dover 
Caftle. This was a fign and prognoftication, that 
the crown of the kingdom fhould be changed from 
one line to another. 

CHAP. VII. 
On Sleep and Dreams* 

WHATEVER pleafure or pain man is capable 
of receiving or fuffering in fleep, it muft be in proportion to the perfection of the fenfes as to 
degree.—A man born blind can have no idea of 
vifion, awake or alleep. To him the fair face of Creation 
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Creation is totally veiled in profound darknefs, and all the beauties of Spring, the glory ol Summer, 
the ripenefs of Autumn, and the fnows of Win- 
ter—are perfectly erafed, as to the pleafure of be- 
holding them. The blind man, in his dream, fancies no fairy 
fields, beholds no rocks, mountains, or precipieces, 
whence to rife or defcend.—He may indeed be 
terrified by the noife of thunder, florins, and tem- pells, the hideous howl of winds, or the tremen- 
dous roaring of the ocean, but the lightning's 
flafhes, the bending of boughs in the waving fo- refl, or the motion of tfye mighty waters, fall not 
under his obfervation. 

If a deficiency of one of the fenfes thus inca- 
pacitates a man from forming adequate notions of 
the works of nature, how much more would the 
mind of man be enlarged in its conceptions by the 
addition of a new fenfe, or even by an enlarge- 
ment of the fenfe of vifioii? Of the effefts of the 
former we can have no more a conception, than a 
man born blind can have of colours ; of the latter, 
we are enabled to fonn-fome idea from what we 
behold in others, who are endowed with a fuperior 
degree of vifion. 

This would naturally, lead us to enquire into the nature, power, and activity of what is called the 
Second Sight, or Complex Vifion, both bodily and mental; but the limits which we preferibe 
to thele pages, will not permit us to purfue fo cu- 
rious a fubjeftlo any: confiderable degree. 

Suffice it to fay, that this fenfe or faculty fur- 
niffies the mind with frefh ideas, and opens an in- finite field fOr the'fandy. Scenes, remote from the 
eye of others* are naked to the augur, the pro- 
phet, the f'econd-fighted leer, the agents of beings 

£ 3 perched 



[ 66 ] 
perched on the pinnacle of pre-eminence, whole 
piercing eye takes in kingdoms and continents, and 
at one view beholds myriads the moft minute or 
the moft magnificent. 

To illuftrate thefe few hafty obfervations, take 
the following ftories :• 

The Wife Woman of Worcefer. 
Mary Marfhall, of the city of Worcefter, fpin- 

fter, aged 63, was all her life long known to be in 
the complete pofleffion of the fecond fight. She 
had the furprifmg gift of beholding objefls in 
her fleep at midnight, and pofitively without de- 
ception. 

Sir Thomas Lyttelton chanced once to mention 
Mary to a company of gentlemen from London, 
on a vifit at his houfe. Moft of thefe ftrangers 
were little better than fceptics, as to the do&rind 
of fuperior gifts of vifion. The knight, however, 
having known from repeated experiments on the 
power of Mary, offered to lay any wager with the 
moft backward in the belief of the whole company. 
One of them propofed abet of fifty guineas againft 
an hundred with Sir Thomas, that the wife wo- 
man of Worcefter could not, by all her art, tell 
the hour and minute of the evening, agreeable to 
his watch. The other agreed, and they all bent 
their way to her little hut on the hill, half a mile 
from the manfion. 

On their arrival at her gothic window, the knight 
rapped, exclaiming, 

Mary, we at your window knocks 
To know juft what ’tis o’clock i 

To 
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To which the wife woman, awaking that inftant, 

replied thus, without hefitation : 
Mifs Martha Muke, that fairy elve, 
Makes it twelve minutes after twelve-— 
'Tis time for us to mount the moon. 
Arrived at her high eft noon.— 
Come mount, my men, upon my broom— I’ll warrant you, we'll all find room. 

This the knight and the gentlemen chufing to 
decline, (he immediately mounted herfelf, and arofe 
in the air jb high that they foon loft fight of her. 
The next day Sir Thomas, in confideration of his 
fuccefs, by means of Mary Marfhall, fent her a 
whole Iheep, a large cheefe, and wheat, for bread, 
in proportion. 

It was a common report in that country that Mary, in order to evade the mill-toll, ufed to fet 
the wind-mill to work, during her aerial excurfion, 
and that, having finiflied her ramble on the heath, 
with her auguring filters, Ihe returned to the mill,, 
before the cheating fellows were up, and carried 
away her bag of flour. 

A Story of the celebrated Rev. Mr. Hervey. 
Two perfons, who had been hunting together ire 

the day, flept together the following night. One of them was renewing the purfuk in his dream ; 
and having run the whole circle of the chace, came 
at laft to the fall of the flag. Upon this he cries 
out, with a determined ardour, “ I’ll kill him, I’ll 
kill himand immediately feels for the knife, which he carried in his pocket. His companion 
happening to be awake, and obferving what paffed, 
leaped from the bed. Being fecure from danger. 
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and the moon Aiming into the room, he flood 
to view the event. When, to his inexprefliblc 
furprife, the infatuated fportfman gave feveral deadly flabs in the very place, where a moment 
before the throat and the life of his friend lay. 

This I mention, fays that good man, as a proof 
that nothing hinders us from being, affaflins of 
others, or murderers of ourfelves, amidfl the mad fallies oi fleep, only the preventing care of our 
heavenly Father. 
Apparition of Sir George Villiers. From Cla- 

rendon's Hi/lory* 
An officer, in the King’s wardrobe, in Wind- 

for Caftle, of good repute for integrity, aged 50; about fix months before the death of the Duke of 
Buckingham, there appeared to him at midnight, 
by the 'bed-fide,. a man of a very refpeftable aft 
peft, who, drawing the* curtains of his bed, and 
fixing his eyes upon him, alked it he knew him. 

The poor man, half dead with fear, being a Ik- 
ed a fecond time the fame queftlon, recalled to Ins 
mind the perfon of Sir George Villiers, his old 
fchool-fellow, and' recognized the very cloaths 
which he had feen him wear. 

Sir George faid, “ I expeft a certain fervice of 
you.—Go to my fon, the Duke of Buckingham", 
and tell him, that if he does not fomething to 
appeafe the people, he will be fuftered to live but 
a Ihort time.” 

So faying the viflon difappeared,' and the man 
refumed his fleep,.and thoiight it was but an idle 
dream. 

The next night the fame venerable perfon again appeared, and in the fame place, but with an V afpeft 
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aFpeft more fevere, complaining of his negleft in 
not obeying his injunftion; affuring him, that in 
failure in future, he fhould enjoy no peace of mind 
as long as he lived. 

1 he fame perfon a third time returned, and with a terrible countenance, bitterly reproached 
him for difobedience to his defire. The man, by 
this time, having recovered his courage, informed 
the ghoft, that he had weighed the matter in his 
mind every time, but could not think of approach- 
ing fo great a perfonage as the Duke, lefl he 
fhould be thought mad, and be abufed by his Grace 
as an enthufiaft. 

The fpe£fre replied, “ My fon is eafy of accefs, and as to your credentials, I will unfold a few par- 
ticular incidents, which I folemnly charge you 
never to mention to any but to the Duke himfelf, 
who will no fooner hear them than he will believe 
the truth of your teftimony, that I have fent him 
the warning.” 

The next morning, being more confirmed than ever of the reality of the vifion, he fet out for 
London. On his appearance at Court, he was 
well known to Sir Ralph Freeman, one of the 
Mafters of Requefts, who had married a relation 
of the Duke. To this gentleman he communi- 
cated a fmall part of the flory, who, knowing him 
to be a man of probity and good fenfe, promifed 
to fpeak to the Duke himfelf. 

In confequence of this, the Duke promifed an 
interview with the man at Lambeth-bridge, where 
he was to land in order to hunt with the King. 

Accordingly the next morning Sir Ralph in- 
troduced the man to the Duke at the place ap- 
pointed, and then retired to a convenient diftance. 
To his Grace the man then told the whole ftory^ 

mentioning. 
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mentioning the incidents which ferved as his cre- 
dentials. 

The Duke, greatly furpril'ed, fwore that he mult 
have feen the devil, as thofe things were unknown 
to any man, but one whom he knew would never 
difcbver them. 

The Duke purfued his purpofe of hunting, but 
was obferved to wear a penfive air. Betore he 
had fpent the morning agreeable to his delign, he 
left the field precipitately, and alighted at the 
lodgings of his mother at Whitehall. 

tVith her he was clofeted near three hours, 
during which the noife of their converfation reach- 
ed thofe in waiting in the adjoining rooms. 
When his Grace withdrew, he appeared lull of 
the utmoft perplexity, and on his departure, his 
mother was fcen by the fervants overwhelmed with tears. 

The Duke, not regarding the warning of his 
father’s ghoft, or deeming it impoffible to avoid 
his fare, purfued his old way, and was aftually 
flabbed by one Felton, an officer, a tew months 

It has often been privately reported, that the chief 
fecret token, communicated to the man at Windfor, 
was an inceftuous breach of modelty between the 
Duke and a certain lady, too nearly related to him, which it furprifed him to hear of, as he had good 
reafon to be fure the lady would not tell ot her- 
felf; fo he thought none but the devil could tell it befides her. This fo aftonilhed him, that he was 
very far from receiving {lightly the melfage Irom 
the man, or laughing at his credulity. ■ When the news ol his murder arrived, his mo- 
ther difcovered no furprize, but received it as if Ihe 
had lorefeen the event with certainty : nor did Ihe exprefc 
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■e^prcTs that forrow which might have been e?£- 
pefted for the lofs of fuch a fon. 

The Witch of Salijhury. 
Ann Know, towards the end of the 13th cen- 

tury, was well known to the farmers in Wiltfhire, 
and the citizens of Salifbury. Many ftrange flories are recorded of her in a book, which has long 
been loll, called “ The Wonders of Stonehenge,'* written by William of Winchefter, of which the 
following is a fragment: 

One night as Nanny was dancing with her filler witches round the Druidical monument on Salif- 
bury Plain, Edward I. King of England, with a 
fmall party of his Court, palling that way at mid- night, difmounted from their horfes, and join- 
ed in the convivial fcene, beneath the glimpfes 
of the moon. Edward beheld the fillers form themfelves into 
a circle, and fit down on the grafs to a delicious 
banquet, which Nanny Know conjured from the 
King’s table. Filh, flelh, fowl, of every kind, 
arofe to his fight, and wines of the richelt kind crowned the nocturnal repall. Mufic was perform- 
ed by the aerial bards, which fo charmed the hero and his train, that they all fat down in the 
circle, and enjoyed the rural repall with the ut- 
jnolt hilarity. 

One of the Monks of Old Sarum chanced that inltant to pal's that way, having been on a vifit to 
his brother in the Well. He loon difcovered 
that the company belonged to Nanny Know, of 
Salilburv, whom he had often llrove in vain to 
coufefs/ Fhe mufic, foil and melodious as it was, 
could not charm him, and he refolved to break 
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the enchantment. To effeft which he callerl up 
from the fhades of Erebus the witch of Endor, m 
the fhape of a flying fteed, and, on her appearance, 
uttered certain cabaliitic words, which moved the 
whole fifterhood to mount. Inftantly, in wild 
vagaries, they arofe and flew away, and only leit 
behind the King and the Monk upon the plain. 

- CHAP. VIII. 
The Minijler and Maid of Wiltjhire. 

A CERTAIN young lady, near Salilhury, war 
Courted by a gentleman, whofe father had a good eftate in the vicinity. The amour had proceeded 
to a confiderable degree, when the lady difcover* 
ed his infmcerity, but found herfelt incapable of Receding from what fteps Ihe had already taken. 
She, at length, overcome by his promifes, yielded 
to his importunity fo far as to appoint a meeting 
at a farmer’s houfe in the neighbourhood, tor a 
purpofe too obvioufly unchafte to be named in this 
narrative. , Towards the evening, Ale drefled herfelt, and 
fet out, with her maid Mary, for the purpofe of 
meeting her lover. When flie came near th~ 
houfe, the found foirte excufe to fend back the maid, who, as it appears, was not in the fecret. 

As fhe was about to difmifs Mary, the faw the minifter of the toWn coming along the path. On 
this Ihe faid to the girl, now you need not go a foot farther, for here comes Dr. , to I thall 
have his company. The maid alfo feeing the minifter, immediately left her miftrefs and re- 
turned. . 
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As foon as the Minifter came up, after the ufual 

compliment, he alked the lady, how Ihe came to 
be in the fields alone ? “ I have not been alone,” faid the lady, “ hav- 
ing juft lent back my maid on feeing you coming; 
befides I am only going to the farmer’s houfe be- 
fore us.” 

“ O, Madam,” replied the Doftor, “ are yott 
going thither ?—then I know your bufmefs,” 

She blufhed, but quickly recovering herfelf, an- 
jfwered quickly, “ What bufinefs. Sir P” 

“ Why, Madam,” faid the Minifter, “ it may 
not be proper for me to name it, but you know it 
well enough.” “ What do-you mean, Sir?” faid fhe ; “Ido 
not underftand you.” “ Your favourite, the young 
fquire, is there before you. Madam.” 

Here fhe was much furprifed, fuppofing the 
young fellow had been boalting of favours before 
he had received them, and bad betrayed her even 
to the Do£tor.-^“ Madam,” faid the Minifter, in a folemn tone, “ if you would take my advice— 
“ What advice* Sir ?” faid the young Lady j “ X 
do not underftand what you mean.” “ Why, I would advife you,” faid he, “ to re- 
turn to the town, and not run into the way of 
mifchief.” 

She ftill withftood and put him off with the fame i anfwer-. The Docior at laft put on a more fieri* 
\ air, and raifing his voice a little-, anfwered, “ Come, 

i come, young Lady, you cannot conceal yOur wick- j t»d purpofes, yoli have made an appointment with ■ Mr. » He prevailed on you laft night, and ! you have decked yourfdf up in your ornaments 
j to meet him, and proftitutc your virtue, your ho- 
) nour, and your confcience, to his corrupt vicious 

i" appetite J 
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appetite, and I know it, as you fee I do. My ! advice is, that you go back, break your wicked pro* ; 
mife, and repent that you riiade it.—I Ihall give him 
the fame -advice prefently. 

The Lady for fome time was confounded, but j 
at length laid, “ If you know the Gentleman is there. Sir, I will not go; efpecially as you enter- 
tain fuch bad thoughts of me.” 

On this (he turned back, and faw the Minifter go j 
towards the houfe, and actually beheld him go in ! 
and {hut the door after him. 

The Ladv was row convinced that {he was be- | 
trayed, and was afraid of being expofed to the 
world. She lived with an aunt, who was depen- 1 
dent on the young man’s father, and added much 
to her mortification, _ ' 1 Mean while the youngtnan, having long waited 
at the farmer’s houfe, grew impatient, and return- 
ed to the houfe where his lover lived, enquired of the maid for her n lift refs The Lady was not 
to be feen. He wrote to her—{he anfwered. After | 
much writing, he at laft was permitted to fpeak to \ 
her. She tokl him what had happened, and all j 
that the Doctor had faid to her. sj 

A few days furndhed him an opportunity of 
fpeak ing to the Minifter himfedf. 'I he D oft or was 
much furprifed on the occafion, declaring, that . 
what he had been fold was inipoftible to be true, i 
as at the time alluded he was aftually at Lon- 

Upon this the young man rallied his miftrefs I 
for having put the trick upon him in fotfeit- j 
ing her-word, and inventing the ftory of the Doftor. 

Here fhe called Man’, who corroborated the # „ v by aifuring the gentleman, that fhe alfofaw the 
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ffre Minifter in the field leading to the fioufe of 
the tanner. Said the Lady, “ I will Ipeak to the- 

Minifter myfeli' to confront you.” “ I have al- 
ready fpok.cn to him,” faid the youth, “ and he denies the whole; befides, he was-at London at 
that time and fome days after, which he declares 
he can prove by twenty witneftes. What anfwer could you give to this, if you thould again fpeak. 
to the Doctor ?” “ Why, my anfwer would be this—-it mull 
then have been the Devil.” “ Well then,” faid he, “ it was thfe Devil ; I 
will not difpute that with you. Madam.” “ No, no,” faid Ihe, “1 can fatisfy you that it 
could not be the Devil.—Do you'think' the Devil 
would have turned me back, when he knew what 
errand I was upon?” 

After this converfation they parted,, both not a 
little perplexed about the matter. Something happened foon after which call a 
light upon the whole bufinefs. The Lady had occafion to vffit a friend in a neighbouring vil- 
lage one evening, and, being alone, as crofting a field, again met the Doftor. When he came up to her he pulled off his hat 
very courteoufty, and then entered upon the fub- 
iett on which he had talked to her on the former occafion. “ Sir,” laid Ihe, “ I have been very- 
ill ufed upon that day’s work.” “ I know it,” faid 
he,” I know it well; but your innocence fhall be cleared up, and I will do it myfelf. Do you be 
thankful you efcaped the fnare.” 

He pafled by her without taking any farewell, 
and inftantly vanilhed from her fight. The Lady 
fell down in a fit. A poor woman found her in 
that fituation, and led her home. She was feveral F 2 days 
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days indifpofed, during which the ymmg gentle- 
man vifned her, and heard her ftory of a fecond 
meeting of the fuppofed Doftor, whom they both 
concluded muff have been—not a gobling damn’d, 
but a minilter of health, whofe prefence prevent- 
ed that evil which angels cannot view without de- 
teftation—the feduftion of a filler. 

May fuch a Minifter of Grace ever meet in time 
thofe who are treading the devious paths of Vice, to teach them—that “ Wifdom’s ways are ways qf 
plealantnefs, and all her paths are peace.” 

Lord Lyttelton's Vifion. 
Thomas Lord Lyttelton, the famous orator in 

the Houfe of Lords, on the 25th of November, 1779, lay in his fuperb chamber, in Hagley Hall, 
Worcefterlhire, and, being relllefs during the night, 
beheld a beautiful young lady, drelfed in white, 
with a bird in her hand, approached his bedfide, 
in a very awful and folemn manner. 

His Lordlhip fat up, and obferved the vifion with 
fome deliberation, and then exclaimed—“ What 
art thou, that thus difturbeft my repofe ?” The 
lady anfwered—“ One fent to warn thee, O thou 
degenerate fon of thy virtuous father, that thy 
end is nigh. Set thine houfe in order, for thou 
mull foon die—and no longer live in this {lately 
manfion.” “ How long have I to live ?” replied his Lordlhip, while terror and trembling feized 
every nerve, and almoll froze his blood.’—“ Not 
quite three days!” faid the myltic melfen-ger, 
and then difappeared. 

Next morning the impreffion of the vilion 
quickly wore off the mind of his Lordlhip, who 
told the tale to two ladies, fillers, named Amphlet, with 
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tvlth an air cu indifference and jocularity.—He 
frequently mentioned the fame to feveral other 
ladies, and affefled to njiake light of the mat- ter. 

On the evening of the Saturday following, h'e 
pulled out his watch, obferved that it was half 
pall ten, and that he had Hill one hour and a 
half to live. Then jocoufelv chucking under the 
chin one of his nieces, his Lordlhip danced about 
the room, faying—“ Do you think. Madam, I 
fhall get over ?” 

The young ladies joined in the merriment, and 
rofe up to dance with as little concern as the 
daughter of Herod did when Ihe demanded the 
head of the Baptift. 

They at length fat down to flipper. His'Lord- 
fhip was quite cheerful, ate heartily; but foon 
after found himfelf indifpofed and went to-bed. 
Complaining of an uneafinefs in his ffomach, 
one of the iervants was ordered to1 prepare a cup of rhubarb and peppermint-water, a medicine 
which his Lordfhip had frequently ufed with 
luccefs; but before it was ready he Suddenly ex- 
pired. 

A few days before, his Lordfhip caught a Robin, 
which had been fhut in the green-houfe, and fet 
it at liberty; which he mentioned to account for 
his beholding the bird in the vifion. 
Lord Mohun’s appearance to his Mijlrefs on the 

morning of his murder. From Aubrey's Mil- 
cellanies. J 

Lord Mohun was a fafhionabfe young gentle- 
man, in the reign of Charles I. According u> 

^ 3 the 
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the cuftom of that time, his fenfe of honour led 
him to refent, in a ferious manner, an affront 
which had produced a quarrel between him and a 
perfon of the firfl. quality in this kingdom, tho’ 
a foreigner. 

By appointment they met in Chelfea fields, 
near a place called Ebery-farm, and where Lord 
Mohun was killed, but not without fufpicion of 
foul play. 

At the fame time Lord Mohun kept company 
with a certain lady in James-ffreet, Cbvent-gar- 
den. His Lordfnip was murdered about ten 
o’clock in the morning; and, at that very time, 
his miftrefs being in bed, faw him come to her 
bedfide, draw the curtains, look upon her. and go away. She called after him but received no an- 
fwer. She then rung for her maid, alked for 
Lord Mohun, but the woman replied, M I did not 
fee him,”—and had the key of the chamber-door 
in her pocket. This ftory was atteffed by the 
lady and her maid, to Mr. Aubrey, 

CHAP. IX. 
An Apparition to a Pedlar, difcovering Money. 

An authentic Tale. 
THERE was a certain Pedlar who ufed to tra- 

vel with his pack through the county of Suffolk, and kept a warehoufe in a market town. 
Returning home late one evening, being much 

fatigued, he refted on a flile. He had not Tat long 
before the apparition of a woman, in a white 
fhroud, came up to him with a fmiling counte- 
nance. Having. difcovered herfelf, fl*e ftepped backwards, 
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backwards, and having held up a fine white hand, 
beckoned him with a finger to follow her. 

The Pedlar, alarmed as he might well be fup- 
pofed to be, accordingly followed her over three 
fields; the apparition all the while going back- 
wards, and ftill beckoning to him. On arriving at 
a certain place where was a ftone, the apparition 
ftamped with her foot, and inftantly difappeared. 

The man obferved the place, marked the ftone, 
and then carried his pack, not without being fan- 
guine in his expectations of meeting that below 
which he had long been fearching for with fo little 
fuccefs above the furface of the earth. 

Next night he went out with fpade and pick-axe, 
and fell to work. He had not dug deep before a large cheft prefented itfelf to his ravilhed fight. 
With the exertion of much induftry and fome 
Ikill, he cleared the cheft from the ground, fplit it 
open, and viewed the contents with rapture. 

It was crammed full of filver coin, of fo large a number of pieces, kthat he could remove them 
only by degrees. In time, however, he gained 
his point; and, having taken home all the calh, earned the cheft alfo to his habitation. 

By the good ufe of this large treafure he fet up 
a Ihop in the town, and quickly appeared a re- 
fpeClable tradefman. 

About this time the parifh church was about to* 
be repaired, by a voluntary fubfcription. The offi- 
cers walking round to folicit affiftance, came at 
length to the Pedlar’s, and prefented their book of 
fuhfcriptions. 

Looking over the lift, the pedlar faw the names 
of certain great men fet down to very fmafl fums, 
on which he fubfcribed no lefs than twenty pounds, 
to the furprize of cite officers. Having 
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Having occafion, foon after, to make a ha£c& 

to his door, he found employment for the old' 
chefl, in which his wealth was once depofited, by 
turning it into the hatch, to the end alfo, that it 
might always be in fight as a memorial of his good 
fortune. 

One day, as he was Handing behind his counter^ 
he obferved an ancient gentleman, who was reput- 
ed an antiquarian, Handing poring through his 
fpefVacles upon the new hatch. “ You have fomething very remarkable upon 
your door, MaHer,” faid the Gentleman, 

“ What is it, Mafler,” replied the Pedlar.—- 
“ It is in the old Saxon Gothic charaffers,” re- 
plied the Virtuofi. “ Read it, Sir, in Englifh,’' 
faid the tradefman. On this the Gentleman, alter 
a Ihort paufe, thus read it: 

“ Where this late Hood 
“ .Now Hands another—twice as good. 

“ Hum!” faid the Pedlar. “ that is old fluff 
indeed.—What can it fignity ?” 

“ Nay,” faid the old Gentleman, “ that I do 
not know, for who can tell where this once 
flood ?.” 

“ Aye, who indeed/’ replied the Pedlar, “ and 
if they did, what can it mean?” 

“ Do you know where k once flood ?” quoth; 
the Antiquarian..—The Pedlar was glad to get rii of the old Gentleman ; and, as loon as he wa5 
gone, faid to himfelf—“ Aye, aye, I know where 
this Hood—and will foon fee if I can find the other —twice as'good.—There is a b-lefling.in fubfcribing 
to the building of churches!” 

But then he confidered it was near feven years 
Cnee he had feen the place, and fuppofed it not impoflible; 
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impoflible that the ghoft might have difcov^red the other to fomebody elfe. He communicated 
the matter to his wife, and fhe would not fuffer 
him to go to bed another night, without making a 
trial. 

He went, therefore, in quell of the remaining 
money, but, after much fearching, could not dif- 
cover the particular fpot which he had before been 
pointed to. He returned, told his fpoufe that all 
his hope was gone; and Ihe prevailed upon him 
to make a fecond efiay, fuppofing the good devil would naturally return to lead him to the particu- 
lar place. 

By the importunity of the woman he went, and 
Ihe followed to urge him on in the adventure.— In fhort, the apparition again made its appearance, 
and led them both to the field, pointed out the 
particular ftone with a ftamp—and then vanifhed 
in a flame. 

The pedlar went to work, and digging a little 
deeper than he had done before, found another 
cheft, bound round with iron, not fo large, hut, as he foon difcovered, abundantly richer than the 
former ;—the firfl being but filver, the fecond 
being all gold. This they carried home with fe- 
crecy and fuccefs. 

The fum is not afcertained in the ftory; hut it 
affirms, that he laid out no lefs than a thoufand 
pounds in rebuilding the church. In memory 
of which, on one of the windows, and in ftained 
glafs, are portrayed the Pedlar and his Pack, 
with the Ghoft beckoning him to the place where 
the treafure was depofited. 

The 
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The Witch of Wigan. 

A woman in Lancafter being reputed a witch, 
was dreaded by the farmers about Manchefter, and 
thofe parts, not only as the prognolticator of evil, 
by her appearance in the morning of Valentine’s day, and certain other times commonly obferved, 
but as the fworn enemy to induftry, and the deltroy* 
er of cattle, &c. 

She occahonally alTumed feveral fliapes, in order to elude the deteftion of the peafants; but one morn- 
ing in May, 1755, a young gentleman, named Nut- 
tal, being in a field near Wigan, law a hare of an 
uncommon fize fitting in a bufh. A grey-hound, 
which attended him, inftantly fprang to the fpot* 
and attempting to feize the fuppofed prey, that 
moment expired. The hare remaining unmoved, to the aftonilhment of the gentleman, whofe won- 
der W51S not a little enerealed on beholding it fud- 
denly afiume the lhape, figure^ and deportment o£ 
the Witch. 

The Thue Warnings. 
A young man of confiderable fortune married a 

young beautiful lady of a good family in the 
north of England. On the wedding-day the 
bridegroom, being fomewhat indifpofed, towards the 
afternoon retired from the company, to indulge a 
loft repofe in his chamber. Having flept a 
while, he faw, or fuppofed that he faw—a hor- 
rible fpeftre Handing at the foot of the bed, with- 
drawing the curtains. He fat up, looking Head- fallly at the grim figure, and demanded its bufi- 
nefs. 

The 
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f "The fpeflre anfwered, in a hollow tone ol roice 

—“ I am Death, the King of Terrors, and the 
Terror of Kings ! Prepare to meet thy God, O 

: - man, this moment!” 
The youth, believing himfelf wide wake, and 

the vifion to be no deception, thus ferioufly ex- Softulated with the apparition :—“ Have pity ! 
avepity ! O thou enemy of mortals, on a young 

» man, who imagined himfelf on the fummit of happi- 
nefs.—Shall the fair one0 whom I have this day efpoufed, be cruelly difappointed of her antici- 
pated joys, by beholding the man, in whom all 
her wilhes united, a deplorable corpfe, and a day 
appropriated to ieflivity turned into a day ol la- 
mentation and mourning?” 

'The hideous fpeftre now withdrew his dart, which 
before he had held up as ready to {trike the fatal : blow, and affuming an air of gentlenefs, thus re- 
plied : “ I was now fent only to alarm your fear, 
and put you in mind of what muft be.—I {hall again j call, but at a diltant period, previous to which in res 
wariiings fhall be given you.—But, behold, when 
I renew my vifit—be ready; for I {hall delay my 
•errand no longer!” 

So faying the diimal form difappeared, the young 
man arofe, and forgot the vifion ; he joined the ■ convivial affembly, and taltdd the blettings of Hea- 
ven for a long feries of years, without much re- 

? ' fielding on a life everlafting. He who caufes his 
fun to Ihine, and his rain defeend on the evil-as well ' as the good, bellowed plenty on this unmindful 

\ man, and caufed his ground to yield a large en- creafe, and filled his barns with abundance. Yet 
ol all this bounty and beneficience was he truly un- thankful- 

When 
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When far advanced in life, and well ftricken in 

years, this man, as he lay alone in his bed, beheld 
the fame fpe£lre with his dreadful dart advancing towards him, and exclaiming—“ Art thou now 
ready ?’* Recognizing the form, and inftantly rememoer- 
ing his former vifion, though many years betore, he endeavoured to expoftulate with the fpe&re. 

Old Man. Thou art Death — where were thy 
promifed three warnings? 

Death. Thou haft already had them. 
Old Man. When ? Thou never baft appeared 

to me fince the day of my marriage, when thou 
didft pay me the unfeafonable vifit. Death. Do not trifle with me.—Goeft thou ever 
to church ? 

Old Man. No ; I am lame, and cannot walk. 
Death. Haft thou none that can read to thee 

tor inftruflion ? 
Old Man. Verily 1 am deaf, and cannot hear. 
Death. But thou canft read 1 fuppofe ? 
Old Man. Once I certainly could read—‘but 

now I cannot fee.—I am almoft totally blind.' 
Death. Thy bhndnefs, deafnefs, and imnenefs, 

are the three warnings which I promifed. They 
came with flow fteps, and thou haft had much time 
to meditate on their gradual advances, declaring 
that thy end approached. This night thy foul 
required of thee. * 

So faying, the hideous herald ft ruck his enve- 
nomed javelin into the heart of the unholy man, 
and hurried him away to the other world, without 
adding one more to the three warnings* 

The 
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The -two Libertines. 

A ftory told by the Rev. Efafmus Middleton^ in the pulpit of Blackfvian; Church, London, 
Two gentlemen, ridiculers of all religion, made 

an agreement in one of their merry meetings, that the firft of them who died fhould come again from 
the other world, to apprife the other of what ftate 
he w’as in. Accordingly one of them fdon died, and a few 
nights after attually made his appearance to his iur- 
viving companion, exclaiming, in a terrible tone, 
and with ranch emotion—“ I am come to let you know, that there is a hell, and I ej^perience it!” 

The vifion vanifhed, the man was not a little 
fhocked at firfl; but afterwards, being ridiculed 
by his jovial friends, he joined in the laugh, and remained unmoved in his wdekednefs. So true is 
the affertfon of Abraham in Heaven to the rich man 
in Hell, “ If they hear hot Mofes and the Prophet's, 
neither will they be perfuaded though one rofe from 
the dead.”—We behold this truth eltahlilhcd in the inftance of the Jews in our bleffed Saviour’s days-. 
He raifed LazarUS from the dead in the fight of a 
numerous afietnblage of people, who foon forgot 
that wonderful Work, went their way, and remai-m* 
cd hardened in unbelief-. 

The Gkoji cf Majcr Sydenham. 
The Major had many warm dilputes with Cup* 

tain Dyke, about the being of a God, and dm 
immortality of the Soul. It was agreed beiween 
them, that the firil which departed this life ihouid, 

G the 
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the third night after his funeral, return, if pof- Fible, to his furvivor at midnight, and meet him in j 
a little fummer-houfe at the bottom of the garden 
adjoining to the Major’s houfe, at Delverton, where j they had often carried on their difputes. 

The Major died firft, and was interred. On 
the night appointed it happened that the Captain j 
lay with his brother. Dr. Dyke, when he acquaint- 
ed the Doflor with the appointment they had 
made, for which purpofe he got the key of the 
garden door. 

The Doftor tried all in his power to difluade his ' 
brother from fuch an idle purpofe, but when the 
clock ftruck twelve, he was upon the fpot waiting the event. He waited tw^o hours and a half with- 
out feeing any thing of the Major ; but about fix 
weeks after, the Captain andDo£k>r went together to 
Eaton, and lay in an inn together, but not in the 
fame chamber. 

The morning before they went from Eaton the j 
Captain ftaid in his room longer than ufual, and at 
laftwent into theDo&or’s chamber, but with avifage j 
and form very much altered from what he ufually1 

appeared to wear. Elis hair flood on end—his eyes 
flared, and his body all over trembled. The Doc- 
tor, much amazed, allied him why he appeared fo much altered and difordered. To which he re- 1 

plied, with a Heady voice and much apparent fin- 
cerity—“ I have feen the Major !” 

The DoFlor fmiled. “ If ever I faw him in my 
life. Sir,” faid the Captain, “ I have feen him juft 
Ilow,.’, The Dottor now appeared attentive, and 
the Captain thus proceeded:—“ This morning, after 
it was light, one came to my bed fide, drew back 
the curtains, and called—“ Cap, Cap,” (wdiich wps 
a word familiar to him w hen he ufually called me) to 
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to which I replied, “ What, my Major!” He an- 
fwered—“ I could not come at the time appointed^ but now I am come time enough to tell you—• 
there is a God, a juft, and terrible one! if you do 
not turn over a new leaf of your life, you will too 
fpon find it fo.”—He then vanifhed away. 

The thoughts of this remained on the Captain’s mind as long as he lived, but appeared to have ho 
influence on his life. They were both men bred 
at the Univerfity, and pofleifed the higheft fpirits 
whilft living together of anv two gentlemen in the 
army. A ftory like this, told by Flavel, and attefted 
by^the Do£lor, as proceeding from the mouth of 
fuch 3 chara&er, needs no further confirmation. 

CHAP. X. 
A ViJion of Hell, 

Told by the. late Rev. Mr. John Wejtey* 
A GREAT Libertine in the Bifhoprick of Dur - 

ham, had the following awful vifion : 
He thought lie was carried into a ftrange place,, 

refembling along gallery, where he obferved feveral 
gentlemen, who walked to and fro, feeming in a 
quiet and compofed ftate. He looked on them 
for fome time, at length accofted one of them,, 
faying, “ Sir, you feem to appear to be very quiet 
and happy in this place.” “ Happy!” exclaimed 
the perfon, “ tin's place is Helland opening 
his gown {hewed him his heart, which was fur- 
rounded with a burning flame of fire. “ This is,” 
laid he, “ the reward of an ill-fpent life, and you G a yourfelf 



yourfelf will be here amongft us before this time twelvemonths.” 
So faying, the fcene changed into the iftoft hor- 

rid dark and dii'mal place, incapable ot being de- 
fcribed, which fight awaked him in the utmoll 
perturbation. 

A Ihort time after, being in. company with a 
particular companion, he told his dream; which 
nad fuch an effeft on the man’s mind, that he in- 
ftantly was filled with terror, and refolved to amend 
his life. This refolution he carried into praftice, 
whilft his friend, the dreamer himfelf, unmoved 
by the awful fcene which he had beheld, and 
had defcribed to his reformed companion, perfe- vered in his wickednefs, and before the expira- 
tion of that year died without the leaft figns of 
repentance. 

The Witches of Teviotdale. 
There is an ancient monaftry Hill remaining at 

Kelfo, on the banks of the Tweed, where a great number of Friars once lived in peace and plenty. 
One of thefe fathers was an acute necromancer, 
and cultivated the occult fciences with fuccefs. He 
fave out to his brethren and the world, that he 

ad a power ot railing the devil, and ruling at his 
pleafure all the powers of the air called witches. 

To Ihew his Ikill, he propofed, at the grand 
feftival of Witfunday, to accompany the reft of the 
fathers to the pinnacle of the monaftry, which the 
fair)r elves, the wizards of the rocks, and the 
witches of Tiviotdale, appropriated to their pecu- 
liar paftime. 

Accordingly 
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Accordingly, at midnight, the moon fhining in 

all her filver' rays, they folemnly furrounded the 
fcite, and loudly fang their orifons, amidft an af- 
fembled multitude from all parts of the country, 
whom' curiofity had drawn together to behold a- 
battle between the fpiritual lathers and the horrid 
hags, who had long diflurbed the repofe of Kelfo. They had not long clofed their holy rites before a hideous howling was heard from the fummit of 
the fublime tower. The vociferation was a mix- ture of alb the intolerable cries that ever grated 
the human ear. An aflemblage often thoufand 
cats fqualling, as many hogs grunting, the Ihriek- 
ingof fo many owls, the croaking of as many ravens,, 
and fo forth, would have proved perfeft melody- 
in comparifon of this unfonorous lamentation. At length a folemn filence prevailed in the hell-bred 
congregation, and Jenny Fairly, the chief filler, 
waved her broom, thrice, , and all the reft waved 
their brooms in the myftic dance around the pin- 
nacle Jenny dinging,. 

On we fly—mounted high* 
High as the top of lofty Cheviot'; No Monk or Friar—e’er foar’d higher—■ 
The Fathers ’twixt the Tweed and Tiviot; 

Know your dooms! 
Mount your brooms.— 

Keep to yourfelves,, Ye fairy elves, 
Trot and troll—O Latiloll,. And filler Kitty ol the Cave,. 
And as w-e ftray—we backwards pray—• 

Who, but the De’el-can witches lave! 

G 3; Jenny 
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Jenny Fairly then again waved her broom, and 

commanded ulence, whiltt Ihe proceeded in her 
incantation, as follows: 

Ye rulers of the Scottifh nation, 
All liften to- my incantation.— Ye wiley wizards come away. 
And all attend our pleafant pdav. 
Witches, round the rocks of lizards. 
Come along with all the wizards. 
From the rock fublime of Dover, 
Wave our mailer to come over, 
With all our coufins fair of France, 
Joining in the midnight dance ; 
For, lo, to-night lhall grace our table, 
The Monks and Friars drefs’d in fable, From Princes’ pantries quickly bring 
The dainties that delight our King. 
Who now arifes from the Tweed 
My God ’tis he! ’tis he indeed! 

So faying, the whole horrible herd alighted* 
and fat down in an open place called the Abbey ^ 
Clofe, where appeared a fpacious table covered with | 
viands, of the richeft kind, and garnilhed with every delightful herb of the field and garden. 

Our holy necromancer now ordered the phalanx 
of Fathers to follow him, which they in Handy did, and reached the table juft in time to afk a bleffing 
before meat. 

For every one of the Fathers a ftool was fet, and after every one was placed in order, agreeable to 
his rank or feniority, by Jenny Fairly berfelf, j 
ft ill a feat remained unoccupied-at the head of the 
table,. 

The 
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The chief holy father waited in deep anxiety- 

fome time, in expeftation of feeing the empty ftool filled. At length the witches roared aloud in fucli 
a horrid acclame, that terror and trembling fud- 
denly feized the numerous fpeftators furrounding 
the guefts, who all cried out—the Devil is come ! 
That moment an old gentleman in black, of a gigantic figure and fublime demeanour, though 
much faded in his countenance, and dejefted in his 
look, appeared at the head of the board. All the 
witches, wizards, &c. bowed lowly at his rifmg 
up, and filence was proclaimed by Jenny Fairly. 

The old gentleman thrice attempted to ad- 
drefs the mixed auditory, and failed each time 
through the fuperior enchantment of the Chief 
Friar. At length he waved a wand, and all the 
fcene inftantly difappeared. All the fathers, with 
the multitude around,, remained vifible, except- 
ing the Chief who was not to be found. Now the fair hour of prime approached. The 
fan of Aurora wafted the gales from the wind- 
ing rivers, the Tweed and Tiviot, and the odours 
of the flowers were grateful to the fmell of the 
holy fathers as they retired from the banquet of witches. But great was the gjrief,. and loud the 
lamentation of thefe hoi)- men, during the day, 
for the lofs of their elder brother. Every old 
woman in the dale, every fufpefted cunning man of 
the valley, was ftriftly examined by the civil powers ref petting the conjuration and fpell of' the 
preceding notturnal meeting. All fcrutiny proved 
ineffeftual*—all inveftigation was fruitlefs tor. a long fcries of days. 

Word of this woeful enchantment was carried 
to his holinefs the Pope, who caufed a folemn fail 
to be obferved throughout all his wide dominion. 

But 
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Sot this alfo was vain. At lafl it was given put 
that the foul of the Friar was fled to Heaven, by 
the way of Purgatory. But the queflion was, Where then is the body ? 

This emphatieal queflion puzzled the Pope,- 
Cardinals, and the whole herd of dignified Eo 
clefiaflics for full eleven months;—at length, one 
of the witches of Kelfo, who was wifer than them 
all together, on being accufed of forcery, footh- 
faying, and necromancy,- to fave her foul from hidden damnation, and her body from burning,, 
was prevailed upon to point out a way by which 
the long loft Friar might be reflored to his So- 
ciety. 

By her advice the whole family of holy fathers- 
attended at midnight, at the Klonaflry, exaftly 
twelve months from the time when the Father 
was loft. They heard the fame howling-—faw the 
fame crew of witches on the fteeple—liftened to 
the fame incantation—beheld the fame table in 
the Abbey Clofe—faw the fame old gentleman at 
the head of the board—and above all, had the- 
inexpreffible pleafure to behold their elder brother 
on the felf fame ftool on which they faw him fit 
^65 days, and nehr four hours, previous to that 
inflant period. 

The Friar, who had taken the chief place in 
the Convent, in the room of the enchanted Fa- ther, thus accofted him :—“ Where was thy fupe- 
rior art in the occult fcience, that thou fufteredeii 
thyfelf to be kept in captivity fo long as a whole 
year ?” “ What mean you ?” replied the original 
chief, “ I have not half finifhed my meal. Are 
not the meats delicious, the wines fuperlative, and- 
the company moft curious ? Are you impatient at 
a repafl fo pleafam ? the nettar and ambrofia of. 
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the of the Gods are not fo rare, the tables in 
Heaven cannot be covered with more fuperb 
diflies. Let us behold the refult of the whole, and not forfake a fcene fo mavellous, till the 
breaking of the day.” 

The Friar fo faid, and aftoniflied his brethren, 
who all refrained from eating, left they alfo ftiould 
be enchanted. At length the old gentleman, on 
eflaying to fay grace, miffed a phrafe which broke 
the enchantment. The table vanifhed—the old 
one difappeared, laying, “ All you fathers return, 
but thefe my filters, the witches, this hour lhall 
be in my dominion.” 

The old hag who gave the advice, fell proftrate, 
and faid, Our father which wert in Heaven, &c. but that prevented not her removal. Though the 
hag was horridly ugly and unfhapely, Ihe would 
do well enough to burn ; for the devil minds not 
whether the logs for his fire are rough or fmooth, 
crooked or ftraight. 
A folemn Admonition of a Young Lady f rom 

the Dead. 
Two ladies of fortune were intimately ac- 

quainted with each other. One of them fell lick 
of the frnall pox, and defired mightily to fee the 
other, who, fearing to catch the diftemper, would 
not go. The aftlitied lady at laft died, and had 
not been long buried before Ihe appeared at the 
houfe of the -other lady, in the drefs of a widow, and alked for her friend, who then happened to 
be at cards. 

The living lady fent down her maid, to know her bufinefs; the anfwer was, that Ihe would im- part it to none but her lady, wdio, alter receiving 
this 
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this meflage, bade her woman introduce her 
into a room, and defire her to flay till the 
fame was done, and Ihe would then wait on er. 

The game being finifhed, down Hairs went the lady to the gholt, to know her bufinefs.—“ Ma- 
dam,” faid the apparition, turning up her veil, and 
her face appearing full of the fmall pox, “ you know 
very well, that you and I loved each other en- 
tirely, though I took it very ill of you, that you 
was not fo kind as to come and fee me. Be- 
lieve me, my dear, I am not come to frighten you, 
but only out of regard to your eternal happinefs, 
to forewarn you ol your approaching end, which 
I am forry to fay will be very miferable if you 
do not prepare for it; for there is a righteous 
God above, and you know you have led a very 
unthinking giddy life—for many years. I can- 
not Hay—I am going—my time is juft fpent— 
Sare to die, and rememoer this, that tvken you 

z the thirteenth at a ball—you have but a few days to live.” She then vanifhed. 
To conclude, Ihe was at a ball, where fhe made the thirteenth in number, and was after atked by 

the brother of the deceafed, whether his lifter ac- 
tually appeared to her as was reported. She re- 
turned no anfwef, but fell a weeping, and died in 
a little time after. 

CON. 
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CONCLUSION. 
Mr. ADDISON, in No. no, of the Specta- 

tor, obferves, that they are more excufable who 
believe in apparitions, than thofe who rejeft all 
extraordinary revelations of this kind, contrary to 
the reports of all hiltori^ns, facred and profane, 
ancient and modern, and to the traditions of all na- 
tions, think the appearance of fpirits fabylous and 
groundlefs. Could we not give ourfelves up to the 
general teftimony of mankind, we Ihould to the re- 
lations of particular perfons who are living, and 
whom we know, and cannot diltruft in other mat- 
ters of faCt. 

Lucretius himfelf, though by the courfe of his 
philofophy (fays the fame excellent author,) he was 
obliged to maintain, that the foul did not exift le- 
parate from the body, makes no doubt of the reality 
of apparitions, and that men had often appeared 
after their death. 

To prove the general opinion of mankind, innu- 
merable quotations might be taken from the facred 
writings, many ot which are noticed in the intro- 
duftion ; but a few more may now be mentioned. 

When our Saviour walked upon the fea, the 
apollles cried out for fear, faying, “ it is a jpint." —The doubting apofllc St. Thomas did not hefi- 
tateatthe poflibility of Chrift’s fecond appearance, he only queftioned the reality of his appearance in 
the fame body. Other difciples alfo fuppofed that 
they had feen a fpirit, when they beheld Chrilt af- ter his refurreftion, but Jefus allured them of the 
contrary, faying ; “ behold my hands and feet, han- 
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die me and feel, for a fpirit hath not flefh and bones 
as ye fee me have.” 

All the legends of the latter ages concerning ap- 
paritions are certainly not to be credited, but 1U11 
the general belief of a life hereafter, and the re- 
markable proofs of fpirits appearing in the Old 
Teftament to men upon many occafions, fhevv that the opinion of mankind in all ages has been well 
founded. Milton fays, 

Millions of fpirits walk the world unfeen, 
Both when we wake, and when we fleep ; 
Thefe execute their airy purpofes, 
And works of love or enmity fulfil. 

The Rev. Mr. Baxter, who was no emhufiafl, 
has written a treatife on apparitions, and confeffes, 
that his having found fo much evidence in Scrip- 
ture, that angels and difembodied fpirits hold con- 
verfe with the inhabitants of this lower world, has 
proved a fubordinate help to his belief in enjoving 
a happy immortality with Chrifl, after the death 
of the body. “ Doubtlefs,”—fays Tertullian—" when the 
foul is feparated from the body, it comes out of 
darknefs into its own pure and perfect light, and 
quickly finds itfelf a fubftantial being, able to afcl 
f reely m that light, and participate heavenly joys.” 

A perfon lately deceafed gave a convincing proof 
of this in his laft moments, who, though in great 
pain, and under a fore ficknefs, was in fuch raptures 
of joy, that he faid he felt no pain at all, but de- 
clared that he was then in heaven, and that he heard 
diffinftly mu fie,' as of angels lihging melodiouflv, 
and would join with them in their Hallelujah. So 
his foul, in that triumphant manner, departed to 
the plaee which it.fc*ul not only anticipated, but ac- 
tually beheld with rapture. 

To 



To conclude the whole, the Editor of this oner 
heard the Rev. Mr. Toplady, who was a learned and fenfible Minifter of the Gofpel, folemnly aver, 
that at certain times, when he has been racked 
with bodily pains, his foul, filled with a fenfe of 
the love of God, has actually been as abfent from 
the body, and did not in the leaft degree partici- pate of its mifery and pain ; and it is well Jinown, 

1 that the fame good man departed this life amidft 
tortures of body without the leaft regarding them, 
finging— 

The world recedes; it difappears; 
Heaven opens to my eyes, my ears 

With founds feraphic ring : Lend me your wings! I mount, I fly l 
O Grave, where is thy vittory ? 

O Death, where is thy fting ? 



THE 
EMPHATICAL PROPHECY OF PEDANj 

ORj 
A CALEDONIAN APOCALYPSE 

OF THE LAST CENTURY. 
The Fulfilment of which now amazes the World. 

Difcovered in the Cave of a Rock in one of the 
Hebrides, by the late celebrated 

DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. . 

O, for that warning Voice, which he whoJaw 
The Apocalypfe heard cry in Heaven aloud. 

Milton. 

CHAP. I. 
1 AWAKE, awake, O Pedan; lift up thine 

eyes, thou that preacheth upon the mountain. 
2 For, behold, the myftic Mufe holdeth up a 

mirror to thy fight, through which the days of 
futurity appear, as they revolve in the years of 
the ages to come. ? 3 And a certain angel of light carried the 
prophet up to the fublime mountain of the He- 
brides, which looketh towards the Weftern Ocean, 
and commanded him to look through a curious 
glafs; and he was obedient to the heavenly vifion. 4 And 
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4 And, lo, when he had beheld many fcenes 

which amazed him much, the angel wiped his eyes, 
and annointed them, to the end he might fee the 
great Monarch of the Ifles in all his glory. 5 And a great wheel appeared in the fea, rolling 
round, moved by a power which he could not be- 
hold. 

6 The preacher faid unto the angel, what 
meaneth that wheel, which refembleth the bended 
bow in the heavens ? 

7 And Ithurial, which is the name of the an- 
gel, anfwered, faying, behold this is the great 
wheel of time ; keep Itedfaftly thy eye upon what 
will quickly arife from the world of water. 

f 8 And it came to pafs that an exceeding great 
multitude appeared on the circle, and they ran with 
one accord to a ftrong tower, with inftruments of 
deftrufiion and weapons of war. 

9 And when they had opened its adamantine gate, and unbarred the doors of iron, behold, the 
captives came forth with great gladnefs, and fled far away, even to a great ifland in the fea. 

10 Then, ftraightway the multitude demolilhed 
the dungeons, and left not one ftone upon another 
of the mighty fabric. 

it The people alfo prevailed over the King of 
that land, and the Princes and the Nobles fled 
away like the releafed captives from the houfe of 
bondage. 

12 And, lo, a terrible trembling feized the de- 
fpot, who fat upon an exalted throne, and .lie 
beheld a certain hand-writing upon the wall which 
warned him alfo to flee. 

ig And it came to pafs, that he arofe at mid- night, he and his Queen, and his children, who 
milling into the chariot, commanded the driver 

He to 
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to hurl fwlftly, and halt not in all the plains, until 
he arrived at a diftant country. 

14 Then fang the great multitude, faying, lo, 
the good man is not at home; he is gone a long 
journey : yet will he return on the day appointed. 

S 15 Now, behold, when the King and his 
train came to a certain city, not far from the 
country to which he was fleeing for refuge, a 
man faw his face darkly in the chariot, and knew 
him to be the King of the country. 

. 16 And the devil that inflant entered into the 
heart of the citizen, tempting him to feize his 
Sovereign, and carry him back, with his family, to 
the great city. 

17 So the finner did feize them, and prevailed 
on the chief men of the city to aflift in carrying back the captive King. 

18 And the prophet, even Pedan, cried and fhed 
many tears, when he beheld the Monarch betrayed into the hands of a (inful generation of vipers, 
which thirfled for his blood. 

CHAP. II. 
1 And the angel faid, knoweft thou not, O Pro- 

phet of Caledonia, that the King whom thou juft 
now faw, is the man that fhall in the future day 
drive with all his might to humble the King of 
the I lies in thofe days. 

2 There is a tree planted in Albion, which has already fpread wide its beautiful branches to the 
rifing and fetting of the fun. 

3 Behold that King whom thou faw in capti- 
vity put forth all his ftrength to cut down the tree, 
and prevailed againft the branches, but the root remained invulnerable againft his axe- 

4 And* 
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4 And, behold, it fhall come to pafs in thofe days, that the people of his land ftiall ingraft one 

of the boughs of that tree to their old flock, and 
it lhall bear good fruit. 5 But the breath of the people Ihall blaft that 
plant, and it lhall not be found. 

f 6 Now it came to pals, that the Prophet 
again looked through the myltic mirror, and be- 
held the.fame captive King, his Queen alfo, and 
children, in a certain prifon, called a Palace. 

7 And a Herald cried aloud, Woe, woe, woe, 
to the mighty Monarch, and inhabitants of his 
kingdom. 

8 And he founded a trumpet, and behold.the 
Kings and Princes of thediftant lands were alarmed, 
and gathered their armies to battle, to the end the 
captive might be redeemed from the oppreflors. 

9 And when one of the Kings, and alfo one of 
the Princes, entered the land of the captive, the multitude of_ the great city prepared to meet 
them. 

to But, behold, before they went forth to the 
field, they ran violently to the palace of the King, 
and demanded him and his family. 

11 Howbeit the King that day efcaped from the 
mob, and fought an afylum in the great allembly 
of the finners, even the heads of the people. 

12 And, to the end he might be preferved in 
fafety from the rage of the rabble, and the mad- 
nefs of the multitude, 13 The aflembly commanded their agents to 
carry him to the Temple, he and his family, there 
to be incarcerated until the further pleafure of the 
people Ihould be known. 5 14 Then laid the leaders of the multitude one 
to another, this is a day of good tidings ; let us en- H 3 ter 
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ler the place,, and divide the fpoil with our wives 
and children. 

*5 And it came to pafs, that they ran with one 
accord to the palace, which they found guarded 
with armed men of a foreign nation. 

16 Then the armed men lifted up their wea- 
pons of war again ft the people, and fmote cer- 
tain of them with the edge of the fword. 

17 Which when the wives of the citizens faw, 
they ran furioufly upon the guards, and put them 
to death. 

18 And the men helped the women in the 
inafTacre, and many that day were killed : their 
head alfo were cut off by the wives, and held up 
to the marvelling multitude, who fhouted for joy, 
faying, 

19 Let us alfo open the prifons, and deftroy all 
our enemies, before we go forth to the battle. 

20 And the deed feemed good in the fight of 
the mad people, and the captives, and all thofe 
who remained in the city, even the friends of the 
King, were killed or driven away from the land. 

21 Howbeit the King, the Queen alfo, and the 
children remained in the Temple, even the prifon 
prepared for them by the Affembly. 

CHAP. Ill, ' 
1 Then fpake^the angel unto the prophet, fay- 

ing, Behold the triumph of the terrible is but of 
fhort duration. 

2 This is the man who fought to deftroy the tree 
of liberty, and, behold it flourilheth before his 
face in his own kingdom. 

3 He is, as a dream, and ftiall quickly vanifh, yea, 
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yea, as a vifion of the night Ihah he flee away, an^ 
be no more found among men. 4 The poifon of afps ihall he imbibe; the tongue 
of the viper ihall flay him, and afire, not blown, 
fliall confume him. f 5 Now it came to pafs, that the prophet in 
the vifion beheld Death mounted on his pale horfe, 
going forth to the field amidft the men of war. 

6 Famine alfo and peftilence followed faft the de- 
firoying angel, and flew their thoufands of the ene- 
my, even the invaders who approached the great 
eity, breathing out flaughter againft the king’s ene- 
mies. 

7 And the refidue of them that went forth, even 
the men of the land afar off, fled from before the 
people of the great city, and were purfued beyond 
the borders of their own country. 

f 8 After this the prophet looked towards a cer- 
tain fouth country, faying, 

9 O Ithurial, what ihall befal this ifland in thofe 
days ? 

10 And when the angel anfwered him not, he 
took up this parable and ipake, faying, 

11 Behold, the day’s come, when the people of 
the provinces fhall aifemble, and ftrive to feduce 
the people of Albion from their allegiance to their 
Sovereign. 

12 And many fliall fay, lo here, and lo there, 
and read the books of an incendiary writer, whofe 
works fhall fill the land, even as the frogs filled 
Egypt. 

13 And the difaffefted, the defperate, and the difappointed, fhall encourage the people to cut off 
the branches of the facred tree, and make it bare 
as the Birks of Indermay in winter. 

14 Howbeit 
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14 Howbeit they (hall not prevail, for a ftand- arc! Ihall be railed in Albion, and the foldiers lhall 

pafs over the mighty water to war with the mur- 
derers. 

1,5 Death lhall be glutted with deftruflion, and 
the eagle lhall devour the llain. 

16 The lion roareth in his den, the young lions 
long for prey upon the mountains. 

17 The Ihips of Hifpannia lhall fall to the 
Gauls, but the fons of Albion lhall receive their 
riches. 

18 The prifon houfe lhall be filled with the fo- 
wers of fedition ; they there lhall reft until the 
wars are over. 

f 19 Again the prophet looked, and behold a 
marvellous machine, in the centre of the great city 
in which the great king was kept a captive, appear- 
ed to his fight. 

20 And he wept much, and would have left off 
looking, had not the angel faid, look on, and be- 
hold the end of the great Monarch. 

21 And whilft he was looking, a numerous 
band of foldiers appeared in'the fcene, each 
mounted on a horfe. 

22 And a chariot rolled towards the machine, 
and from it came forth the captive King. 

23 And the officers of cruelty led him up to the 
fcaffold on which the machine Hood, and he ef- 
fayed to harangue the furrounding mult itude, 

24 But was not fuffered to fay much ; neither 
would the noife of the drums fuffer the people to 
hear him fpeak. 

25 Then beheld the prophet the inllrument of 
murder prepared to meet the Monarch. 

26 And the Haves of the convention feized 
the King, and ftripped him of his garments, and laid 
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laid him down upon the block, fixing him fall, fo 
that the axe oi injullice fhould not mifs its 
way. 

27 The axe was elevated high, and it fell on 
the neck of the King, and fmote off his head. 

28 And when the prophet beheld the awful and 
inhuman fcene, behold he fuffered the myftic mirror to fall upon the cleft of the rock, and it 
was broken to pieces. 

CHAP. IV. 
1 PEDAN the Prophet faid unto Ithurial, fhall 

thefe things verily come to pafs in the future 
age ? 

2 And the angel anfwered him, faying, fuch 
things certainly are fealed in the dread decree of 
the Moft High. 

3 But, lo, all this generation, and the genera- 
tion yet unborn, fhall pafs away before the com- 
pletion of this prophecy. 

4 Before the arrival of that awful period, fhall 
many wonderful events proceed from the womb 
of time. 

f ,5 Now it came to pafs that the prophet was 
filled with the fpirit of auguring, and took up his 
parable, faying, - 6 I will record the afts of Albion, even the 
glories of the latter days of felicity to Britain and 
her Kings. 

7 A war is begun in Gallia, the confederated 
Kings weild their weapons of war againft the mif- 
refs of the nations. 

• 8 Yet a King fhall reign in that land, but he 
fhall wade his way thither through the blood of * 
the flain. g But 
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9 But, behold, Freedom (hall ftill prevail amid the nations, and the Ihips of Albion lhall trade 

with all nations. 
10 The Ethiopian (hall no longer be in bond- 

age, and opprehion fhall ceafe from the rifing of 
tlie fon to the fetting of the fame. 

11 The fons of Albion fhall be free to chafe 
their elders, and all lhall be reprefented from the 
leaft even to the greateft. 

12 And it came to pafs, whilft he was yet 
prophefying, that the angel again anointed his 
eyes, and held up to them another mirror, more excellent than that which fell upon the rock. 

13 The augur therefore again looked, and be- 
hold a monfter arofe from the fea, having three 
crowns on his head, and clad in a gorgeous gar- 
ment. 

14 And he faid unto the angel, what is this 
which I behold ? 

15 And the angel faid, lo, this is he who hath 
long deceived the nations by his enchantments* 
and caufed much blood to be ftied by his 
fooleries. 

16 Howbeit, his day is done, and behold I am 
fent to fink him in the fea, that he may no more 
deceive the nations. 

17 As he fo faid, he lifted up his hand to Hea- 
ven, and, with a loud voice, pronounced the fo- 
lemn decree, faying, 

18 Thou mifcreant monfter, and enemy of 
all good, this hour lhall bring thy fudden deftruc- 
tion. 

19 Long hath been thy inglorious reign ; 
in the days of darknefs was thy foie domi- 
nion. 

ao In 
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20 In darknefs thy fons delight to dwell,*and Into grofs darknefs thou haft led the people. 
21 The light hath burfted forth, the rays of 

the glorious fun bid thee hide thy guilty head in 
the regions oi night everlafting. 

22 Ithurial fpake, and waving his fpear, the 
monfter funk in the ocean, and a perfeft calm 
prevailed. 

THE END. 

ERATTA. 
Page 4. For feet, read jiat. Page 42. For centuryt read chapter. 
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