THE CELESTIAL RAILRDAD.

Like Bunyan's pilgrim, I was born und brought
up in the City of Destruction. From carly childhood,
I hecard much said sbout coming wrath, and that, as
Sodom znd Gomorrah had heen burned with fire and
brimstone, 30 this great city would he destroyad. 'Stlll
as many of the inhabitants seemed Auite unconrzsrned
I conclnded to run my risk with thom ; so I shise my
assosiate, and told them I would share thoir fufe in
spit of the warnings of Evangclist, whoe wontinually
wallzed the streets, saying, ¢ Up, cut of this p]acu, for
the Lord will destroy it,” and who ¢n ¢n2 oceasion,
gave me a roll, dirceting me to czamine it and see 1t
what he said was ot irue, and bade me follow its di-
rectionz which would point out ihe way hy wﬁlﬂb I
could make my escape to the City of Refuge. Ot day,
two peraing about my own sge came to me, apd:said,
« We ars eonvinced that it is true thaé this eity is o
be burncd up, that ‘now is the unceepted time; now
is the day of salvation," and we are deteymived (o leavs
the place immediately ; will you go with us¥” At the
noise of their words 1 shock with terror, the heavens
gathered darkness, and the earth seemed to quuks be-
neath my fect. . I ran ‘through the streets, erying
“ What shall T do to be saved?”  While crossing Lhe
street of Decision, Mr. Smooth-it-away, a celebratad
and popular preacher in our city, hailed me, and in-
qulrﬂd why I wept. “Oh !” I replied, “ The Lord is
coming to exscute vengeanee om such as do mob love
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him, and I, whither shall I flee from his presence ?”’
«TIt is all nowmsense,” replied Mr. Smooch-it-away,
¢ ihere arc no signs of any such celamiiy coning upon
ns. To he sure, a few wild {anaiics in the oity are
irying to gcb up an czcilement upon the subject, pre-
tending that they ore the ‘wise’ to undersicnd ihe
prorheiic Seriptures, but everybody knows them te be
monomanians. I hope yow will noi be so silly as to be
lad off by such unoiions” “DBut,” seid I, “do you
Zuow it 32 2ll a delusion 7 My heart -.r-=mb1 25 for fnr,
lest that day coming like a thicf, T shall be taken as in
a snare.” “Kuow? yes, 28 well as any one knows.
N» one knows the day or tha hour, and it ie the highi
of presumption for any one to say he does. T am sur-
prised thai o person of your sense sheuld give the sub-
jost u passing thought. To be sure, some dﬁy, perhaps
in a swontury, perhaps ihovsands of years hemes, this
eity will bo desiroyed; but not till after all its inhab-
itunts havo beeu iransplonted to the Celestial Ciiy.
The day when this general movement is to sommence

may be very near,’even ai the Joors, and insicad of

your getting {rightened to set off afooi and alone for the
City, it is your duty to stay here and help others to get
ready for ibe glorions change.  Vary scon, through ike
ageneins of railroads, steamhoats, ond ielegraphie dis-
patches, we 2an all make & rush for Monni Zion.”

Chaered by such prospects, I dried my tears and

walked rapidly forward, talking all the while of the
meang which should be used to gei ready for the gen-
cral removal. Just at thie momeni we met Mr, De-
formist, carrying a bundle of books, pamphlets, and
papers, in his arms. “ Ah,” gaid my companion, Mr,
Smocil-it-away, ¢ jush in time; here is a young man

all ready to enter into sny good work for the benefit of

-



CELESTIAL FAILEOAD, ]
our townsmen. Somebody bas tried to fright»n him to
run ofl out of the eity; but I have convineed him of his
folly, and pow he is ready jo advauce the Jutter-day’
glery whick iz jugt upen us; give him werk znough,
and he will lorget hims:!f and bis fears”  Young
frisad,” said Mr Telirmists“your avdent tompera-
ment donbiless requires ezorcise. There iz 2 great
work to he uecomplizhed in this day of reforms, and all
who engsge in it will be greatly blesszd.”

We came now to the heart of the eity, whare muny
of ifs great business men 2ollect. Wikh hearty good
checr they weleom:d us, und iniuired alier our suceess
in the “ heavenly mission ” through ihe «ity. Mr. Re-
formis¢ replizd that the prosprety for converting the
city wore naver se fOaftering; every opposing element
was yielding, und soon, he beliaved, all en masse would
get oub for ihe Celastial Cify.  Just they, a bell from w
gtreef-erier ertested our attention, und this was his es-
sugz, “ Hear, O ye iubabitanis of ike City of Destrue-
ticn! The od of Dapicl hus nusealed the prophetic
vigion, the time of ibe and has come, knowladgze is
leing ineranged, the hour of God’s judgment has come,
basiz from this city doomed te destruefion, hear the
word of ths Lord!™” At these words, like one of old,
my knees amote together, vnd I could scarczly stand
- upright. I loolzd this wuy und that, desirous io flee
from my present comwpuny, who jeered and mocked the
crazy bieratics who came o frighten people out of their
sens2s. I turnsd away, and, like Christian, puiting
my fingers in my carg, I run through the sity, erying,
“Yafs, life, eternal life!” but ag T stopped 6o find cus
the © marrew path ”” which led ous through the “ wicket
gate,” 4 policeman, named Carnul Poliey, stopped me,
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saying, “ Why such hasie? Mr. Smcoth-it-away, Mr.
Feformist, and other interested gentlemen, sent me to
guy to you that if you musi leave the city, they desired
to warn you nob to set off afoot; that since the Jays of
Pnnyan, great improvements have heen mads, and a
fies railroad buily which wou'd lsad diresily to the
Celestial Cisy; that there iz = fine sucpension bridge
over the Slough of Despend, and a safe tunnel through
ihe I Dificulty ; ond that the cars are svery way
onpsirneted to give rest and womfors to the poor pil-
grims.”  Ai frst, T feared jo listen to the man, bup
jnst then a stentorizn yoice said: ¢ Ail aboard! bound
"o the Colestial City ! ~Come, all who desire salvation!
Get inko tho cars, and you are aafe! we’ll leave you in
the land of test?” I look:d, and the spunkei’s eye
rested on me. I could mot siop even to consult my
roll, which I had carcfully kept as a preseni from
Evangelist. But on éaking my seai in the cars, what
wa3 tay surprise to fnd Mr. Smocth-it-zway and Mr.
Feformist my ccmpanions! ¢ How is this 77 aaid 1,
“ [ thought you were full of hueinzss in the eity.”
¢ And 8o we are,” said they, “ but we often iake a trip
to the Celestial City to ‘get some new ideas as io the
hest meihod of getting all our goods safely deposited
thers; ard hesides, we hoped to &: d you, and become
briter arquainted.” -
We now aped rapidly over the road, aud soon eame
to the elegant bridgs over the Slough of Despond.
Here we put our handkerchicfs to our mouths o pre-
venl, the nnwlolesome miasma from stifling us, but as
the: bridge heaved learfully, I was in quite a trepida-
tion, lest afier all we should plunge headlong into the
quaz helow. -
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“ This place,” remarked Mr. Smooth-it-away, * as
you well-know, is the famous Slough of Despond—a dis-
arace o all the neighborhood ; and the greater, that it
might so 2asily he couverted iuto fivm ground.”

“1 bave undeisteod,” said T, ¢ that eiiorts have been
made for ihat purpess from time immemorial.””

-

'i'“]" Lia antie ;-

“ Very probably; aund what effect seuld e
pafed from suchnnsubstantial stud?” eried Mr. Smoc-th-
it-away. ¢ You observe this convenient bridge. We
obiained » sndicient foundation for it by throwing into
the Slough some edisions of hools of morality, volumes
of French philoqophv atd (ormau raifonalism, tracts,
germons, und <ssays of modern alergymen, cztracts from
Plato, (‘,onfuv ug, and varions Hindoo augee, together
with a few ingenious commentaries upon tezis of Seript-
ure ; all of which, by seme scizntifie process, have bewn
converted ivto 2 mass like graniie. The whole Tog
might be fillad up with similar matier.” )

Having safely passed this abyes, 1 began o look
uround to g2z who were my vompanions. I was mow
Jelighted to see many gentlamen of deserving eminanee,
magistraies, [.-olmcxans, and men of wealth, by whose
ezawmple 1religion could bt be greasly recommendad fo
their meuner brethren. There were Messra, Pliakls,
Worldly-wis2-man, Presumption, Talkative, Lova-luss,
By ends, and Hold-to-the-werld, desecndants of the
genilemen who lived in Bunyan’s Jay. In the ladies’
apartment, to9, I rejoiced to distingnish soae of thosa
flowers of fashiowahle socisty, Misz Oruament, Miss
Thoughtless, Miss Fashiop, and Miss Novelize, who me
go well fitted to adorn the mosf elevated aircles of the
Celestial City. There was mueh plessani eonversation
about the news of the day, topics of business, polities,
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or the lighier mettors of ammsement ; whilo religion,
though indubitably the maiu ibiog at hears, was thrown
tastofally inie the hackground.  [iven on infidel would
have heard ittle or nothing to shoek his sensibility.
Cae grear convenicnee of the sew wethod of going
on pilgrimege, I must not forget t0 wention.  Owur
cnormeous buribens, instsad ol being arrizd on ounr
ghoulders, a5 hed hoon the onsiow of old (and lost be-
tors the journey was hall finished), wore all amngly Je-
posited in the haggage anr; and, as T was asanred,
would be delivered 4o their respusiive ownors at the
journsy's end. Awnoihor thing, likewiss, the benevo-
lent roader will be dalighted io unlersiand, I may be
remewbored thai there was un apcient feud belwesn
Priney Leelzcbub xed the keopor of the Wickot Gate,

and that che adherenis of the former disitnguished per-

sopage were acausbomad o shuoi deadly arrows at hoo-
est pilgrims whils Luocking ai the door.  This dispute,
muel to the eradis, a4 well of the illustrious podentats
above mentionsl as of the worthy and eslightensd
dircutors of the railroad, has bheeo pasitically arrunged
on the prinsiple «of wutual compromiss.  The prinee’s
gubjocts are pow pratty numerously cmployed about the
giation-homa, some in taking care of ihe hageaze, oth-
org in eddlenting fuel, feeding ibe engines, and such
conyenial ocvapations ; wnd T eun couseicntiously afirm
that persows more attentize to their business, mores will-
ing i3 acemumaodats, o more gouerally agresabls lo the
paasengers, are oot to ba [ound on uny railread.  Ev-
ery good heart mnst ourely ozuli ab se satisfactory an
arrangemwsut ol an immamoriz] dillienlly,

“ Whara is Mr. Great-haari T inguired I« Bayond
a doubi, the dimetors have cogeged that famous old
chawpion & bs ehicl sondnustor oo the railread 17

“ Why, uo;” aoid Mr. Sawnib-it-away, with a dry
sough, who was ons of the diresters of ths road 5 ¢ he
was offored ihe situction of brokemas ; bub o tell the
trutly cur {risnd Great-heart has grown prepostercusly
stift and narrow in his old ags.  He has so often guided

)
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" pilgrims over the road ow foot that he considers it a
sin to~ travel in any other fashion. Besides, the old
fellow had entered so heartily into the 'mnlenl foud
with Prince Beclzahub ihat he would have heen per-
petually at blows or ill language with some of ths
prinsa’s subjects, and thus have embroiled ns unew.
3o, on the whole, we were not sorry when honest Great-
heart went off fo the Celestial Civy in a hufl, and lefy
us at liberiy to choose a mors suitable and accommo-
dating man.”

At this woment, the whistle of the engine unnounved
the first stopping place.  Here geveral of the passen-
gers got off to straighten their limbs while the train
was l,al.maf on wood and water. While promeuzding
the side-walk in agrosabls converss with Mr. Smeoth-jt-
away, my eye for the first time gob a glimpae of ihe
engine, which, T must confess, locked much mors like
a sort. of mechawical demon, thai would hurry us to the
infernal regions, than a laudable eoutrivancs for smooth-
ing our way {0 the Celestial City. On iis top sub a
personage almost enveloped in smoke and flame, which
—noi te astarile the reader—uppeared (o gush from
hic own mouth and stomach, a3 well as from the en-
give's brazen® abdoen, ¢ Do’ my eyes deceive met”
eried I+ What on earth is that? a living ereaturs?
If s0,i8 hs own brother to the wngine that he rides
. upon 70

* Poh, poh, you are obtuse,” said Mr. Smooth-it-
away, with u hearty laugh. “ Don’t you know Apellyon,
Christian’s old enemy, with whem he fought so fierce 2
baitle in thz Valley of’ Humiliation? He wag the very
fellow (o manage the engine, and 8o we have resonciled
him io the sustom of vomv ou pilzrimage, and engagel
him as ehief coudustor.”

¢ Brave—brave !’ ezclaimed I, with irrepressibile

enthusiasm. “This shows the liberality of the uge.
This proves, if auyl;hmv can, that all musty px(Judxces
are in w fair way to-be oblitorated: And how will
Christian rejoies io hear of this happy transformation
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of big old antagonizsé, I promise myself great pleasure
in ioforwing him of it when we reach the Celestial
Ciy” ., .

The passengers being again all ccuafortably seaied,
wa now rabtlsl away merrily, acecmplishing a grester
distanee in ten minutes thun Christiun probably irudged
avir in a day.  We soon passed the town of Morality,
which has inereased hugely since Dunyan’s (ime.  We
ales passod the powly suttled and thrivivg towns of
Deoism, Spiritualist, and Mormontown. It was laugh-
able, while we glanacd along, a3 it wers, ab the fail of
a thonderbals, i ohscrve §wo dusty foot-irevelers in
the old pilgrine wnise, with sockls shsll aod staff, their
mystis rodls of parchment in their hands, 2nd their in-
tolorahly burihens on their backs. The preposierous
obstinscy ol' these hanest peoeple in persisting to groan
and stumbla alovg the dificult pethway, rarher than
take advantage of modern improvements, exvited great
wirsh among onr wiser brotherhood.  Wo grected the
two pilerims with many pleasant gibes aed a roar of
langhier ; whercnpen they gazed eh ns with sush wee-
ful aed absurdly cowpussionais visages that our mereri-
meut zrew tentold more obsirepsrous.  Apollyon alse
sntared heartily inte dia Ty, and nonérived o dirt the
smoke and Jaws of the cogine, er of his own breath,
inéo their e, and envelop them in an atmosphere of
scalding stoam, These litth: prastical jokes amansed ns
mightily, aud donbtlss atiorded the pilgrims the grati-
fication of ~onsidering ihemselves oartyrs. A

At soms distanes feom the railread, Mr. Smooth-it-
away pointad b 2 largs, antique edifiee, whizh, he ab-
sorved, wus 2 lavern of long stending, snd had formerly
Lecn o nated stopping plase for pilgrims. In Bunyan’s
road-book it i8 mentioned w8 the Interpretar’s Honse.

“I have long had a euriosity o visit ihat old man-
gien,” romarked T.

“Ti is nat one ol onr stations, as you pareeive,” said
wy companion., * The kesper was violenily opposad to
the railread; and well he might be, as the track lefi

‘
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his bonse of eutertainment ou one side, and thns was
preity eertain to deprive hi of ull his reputabls cus-
iomers. Trué the foot-paih still pusses his door, and
ihe old gentleman now and then receives v cull from
some simple traveler, nnd enieriaing him with fare as
old-fochiomed 8 himsslf. We  patronizs the “new
hovse opened by Mr. Creed-ulity.” :

Balore our 43!k oo this subject came fo 2 aenslusion,
we were rushing by she pluce where Christidu’s huriben
fell ivom his shoulders at ihe sighf of the eross. This
served us u thems for Mr. Smooth-ib away, Mr. Live-
for-the-world, Mr. Hide-sin-in-the heari, and Mr. Secaly-
conzaienve, and = koot of genilemeon from the town of
Shun-repepiance, to deseani upoen the inestimable ad-
vantages vesulting frem the se/etr of our baggage.
Myself and 21l the rest of the passzngers, indeed, joined
with zreat unanimity in this view of the matter; for
our burthens were rich in many things estecwaed pre-
wious ihrevghout the world; and espeeially we 2uch of
us poseeesiad u great vuriety of favorite habits, which we
trusted would noh be out of fashien, aven in the polite
eireles of the Celestial City. It would have been a
sad speciucle to 8ee such au sssoriment of veluable arti-
clas iumbliug into the sepulelier. 1 shoudd not omit
to mention, also, ihut out of raspect fo the mors refined
feclings of u class of persons whe patronize the railroad
very lilwerally, the company have conced @ grove of tress
tiv be planted botween the road and the Crose, so 238 to
conceal the luiter object enfirely from view, and ibus
henevolenily prevent suny unplessart. aasociations thag
might ariee from the sight. While pleasintly convers-
ing ou thye faverable circumstunces of our position, as
sowpured with ikoss of pasi pilgrims, and of narrow-
minded ovea of the present. day, we eoon found our-
selves uf. the foot of tba Hill Difficulty. Through the
very hiesrt of this rocky mountain, » tunnel has Leen
comatroeted of woat admirable architesture, with u
lofty arch and = spasicus, double track ; so that nnless
this carth and rocks should shunse to erumble down, it
\
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will remain an cternal monument to the builder’s skill
and enterprise. It is a great, though incidental advan-
tage, ihaf the materials from the hears of she Hill Dift
ficulty have been' zmployed in filling up the Valiey of
Humiliation—at least, thar, part of it which the road
passes—thua obviaiieg the necessity of descending into
that disagrenable and “anwholesome bollow.

" «This is » wonderjul improvemens, indeed,” e‘ud [
“Yot [ shonld have heen glad of an opportumty to
Visit ihe Palace Eesutiful, and b2 introduced 1o the
charwing young Iadies—Miss Prudence, Miss Piety,
Miss bhamy, and the r\=st—wno have the kindness to
entereain pilgrims ihere.”’

“ Young ladies!” cried Mr. Smooth-it-2way, as soon
as he could speak for laughing. “And charming
young ladies! Why, my dear fellow, they are old
maids, every soul of them—prim, dry, starched, and
angular—and ot one of them, 1 will venture to say,
has altered so much 28 the fushion of her.go vn since
the days of Christian’s pilgrimage.”

“Ah, well!” said I, much comforted, “then I can
very well dispensz wiih their acquainiance.”

Tho respzctable Apollyon was now putting on the
steam at a prodigious rate, anxious, perhaps, to get rid
of the unpleasant roeminiscences connested with -the
spot where he had so disasirously encountered Chris.
tian. Congsuliing Mr. Bunyan’s road-book, I perceived
that we must -now be within 2 few miles of the Valley
of the Shadow of Dieath, into which dolefal region, at
our present; apecd, we shonld plungs much sooner than
seenied at all desirable. In truth, I expested nothing
better than to find myself in the diich .on one side,
or ithe quag on the oiher. But on c-)mmunlcatmg my
apprzhensions to Mr. Smooth-it-away, ha assired me
that the difficuliies of this passage, even in its worst
condition, had becn vastly exaggerated, and that in its
present state of improvement. I might consider myself
as safe ag on any railroad in Christendom,

Even while we were speaking, the.train shot into
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the entrance of this dreaded Valley. Though I plead
zuiliy fo some foolish palpifiniions of the hewrt during
our headlong rash over the eonseway hare consirueted,
yet 1t was unjusi to withhold the highesi cneominma
on the bedduess of its original conception, and alse tha
ingeunity of those who ezerated i6. 16 wea gratifying,
likewiss, to observe bow much sare hud heen foken to
dispel ihe everlasiiog gloows, and supply the defest of
cheerful snushine, not a ray of which has ever pene-
truted amoug these uwful shadows.  For ihis purpose
the inflammuble gus, which ezudes plentifully from the
soll, i3 eollecied by mesus of pipes, and thenss commu-
nicated to o quedruple 10w of lumps slong the whole
extent of the passage. Thus a radiauce kas been erc-
aled, even onf of ¢he fery aud sulphurous emrse that
reats forever npou the Valley; a radiane: hurtinl, how-
ever, te the wyer, and somewhat bewildering, as 1 dis-
covered by the chaugee whieh it wreught in the visuges
of my eompavions.  Ju this respect, a3 eompsred with
nataral .daylight, thers is the same diffarence as be-
twzen truth and falsshood ; hat i the reader hus aver
iraveled through the dark Valley, ks will have learned
to be thunkinl fer any Jight that he cald get; if not
from the sky wbove, ihen frow ibe blasted soil Leneath,
Sueh was thoe red brillianey of shese lamps that they
appzared te buill walls of fire ou boih sides of the
track, biiween which we beld our cours: si lightning
speed, whils @ reverberating thunder filled the Valley
with iis echoes. 1llad the engine run of the irack
(a catustrophe, it is whispered, by no means unprece-
denied), the hotiomless pit, if therc be any such place,
wonld uudoubiedly huve veceived us. Jnst us some
dismul fooleries uf this kind had mude my heari: quake,
there come u ircmendous shricl: carsering along the
Valley, as if a theusand devils had bursi their lungs
io utfer-if, but which preved o be marely the whistling
of the engine oo arriving at . stopping place.

The spot wher: we had now paused is the same thas
our frignd Bunyan—u iruthful man, hus infected with
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many fantasiic notions—hes designaied, in terms plainer
than I liko 6o repest, as the month of the infernal re-
gion.  This, however, musi be a wisiake, inasmuch as
Mr. SBmooth-if-away, while we rerined ia she swmoky
and lurid eavern, ook oscasion i prove that Tophet
Las mob even n wotaphorical eziatenes. The plase, he
assured us, i8 no other thon the erater of a hali~exiine;
voleanc, in which the direciors had cuused forges to be
gat up for the: manufasture of railroad iron.  Hoere alao
is ubtained a pleniiful supply of fucl for the use of the
enginzs.  Whoover had gased into ihe dismal cbacurity
‘of ths broad usavern mouth, whbones ever and amon
darted huge iongues of dusky flams, and hed seen
the strang: half-shaped wonsters, and visions of faces
horribly srofcsque into which ibs smoka secmed i
wrauthe Tiself) ond bad heard ihe awfnl marmars, and
shirinks, and decp, sbhuddering whispars of the blast,
aomstimes (orming itself into words almost articnlats,
wonld have acized upon Mr. Smocih-it-awey’s com-
foriabls ezplonation as greedily as we did.  The inhab-
itants of the cavern, moreover, were nnlovely per-
senages, dork, swoks begrimmed, gensvally deformed,
wiih misshappen feei, and a glow of dusky rodness in
their cyes, a8 if their hearis hod caught fire and were
* blazing oué of (bs npper windows. It siruck me as a
peculiarity ihat ihe laborars ai the Yorgs, and those
who bronghi. fuel fo the cngine, wheu ihey bogan to
druw shori braath, positively emitted smoke from their
meath and nogirils.

Among ib: idlers sbout the treio, most of whon:
wore puding cigers which they had lighted at the fame
of the srater, [ was perpleed @ natioe agveral wha, to
my wertain knowledge, had lereinfors set larth by
reilroad to the Celestial City.  Thoey lawoked dack, wild,
and smoky, with a singulor resemblonce indexd o the
native inhabitznts, like whom slzo they had a dissgrao-
able propensiiy to ill-natured gibes and sanecrs, the
hubit of whick had wronght a setiled contortion on
their vieages, Having lwen on spesking terms with
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one of them—an indolent, good-for-nothing fellow whe
wenf by the name of Tuka-it-zusy—I called to him und
inquired what was his business ihere.

“Did you not etars,” said I, “for the Celistinl
Ciigt” *

“That’s a fact,” suid Mr. Take-l-ensy, carelesely
pufling some smoke inio my eyos. ¢ Bub 1 heard such
bad accounts of it thai I never took puins o eliml the
hill ou which ihe city stands. o Dusiness doing, no
fun geing -op, notbing fo drink, no smoking allowed,
and a thrumuing of whureh music from morning §ill
uight. 1 would wot siuy iu such a plase ii’ they olfored
me bouse room and living fres” .

“Put, my zood Mr., Tulkeit-casy,” eried I, ¢ why
take up your residence here, of all_places in she world 7

“Oh” a9id the Joulor with & zrin, “1 mesi with
pleniy of ¢ld acquaintanees, and aléogether the placs
suite me. I hope to see you back aguin seme day soen.
A pleagant journey fo yon.” .

While he was speaking, the bell of the engine rang,
and we dashied wway after dropping a few passengers,
bub receiving no new cues.  Eaiiling ouward through
the valley, we were dassled with the ferecly gleaming
gas lamps, us before; but somefimes, in ihe dark of in-
tenss brightness, grim fueis, that bore the aspest and
vxpression of individual zine or cvil passions, seemad fio
thrust themselves throngh the vail of light plaring upon
us, and stratehing forilt & gresi, dusky hond, w8 il to
impede our progress. 1 almost themght ihat shey were
my own 8ina thai appalled me there..  Thes: were freuks
of imagination—nothing mors, certainly—mers delu-
sions, whick I ought to be beartily ushamzd of ; Tt all
through the darl Valley I wes termenied, »nd pestered,
and dolefully bewildered, witk the snme Lind of waling
dreama.  The mephitic gazce of that region intozicate
the brain.  As the light of nutural day, however, begun
io siruggle wibh the ¢low of the lanterns, these vain
imaginaiion3 lost their vividness, und finally vanished
with the firab ray of aunchine that greeted. our :scape
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from the Valley of the Shadow of Death. lire we
bad gone a wile beyond it, T ¢ould woll-nigh have tak-
»n myg oath that this whols glormy pussags was a dream.

Ai ihs ond of the Valley, a3 Johe Funyan meniiens,
i3 a wavern, where, in his dags, dwelt iwo’ gicnts, Pope
and Pagan, vile old troglodyies who had eirewn the
ground aboué their residencs with the bones of slangh-
tored pilgriws. Pagan atill lives there ; but his sirength
bhos fuiled him very mush, frowm old ags.  Pope no lon-
gor slonghios pilgrims ue formerly; bui pow vseapies
a spasicus building near by, where, with greai splendor,
beaniifnl paintings, and cxqaicits musie, he entices pil-
grimg to tarry wish him, and (hen mingles soma nar-
cotie drag witk their food, which they unwittingly sat,
and soon are sleeping the sleep of death. Ilsis, as
prosant, ve-adorning  his edifies, and sending forih his
gervents, fur and near, o allure nnwury pilgrims;

A fuw miles furiher on, we pasasd ihe eastle of an-
oiher giané who hag moved thers sinse Bunyan’s time,
and makes ic hic busivess i ssize upon honesi iraval-
ars, and faé shem for his tabl: with pleniiful weals of
swaoke, wist, moonshin:, raw poiatons, und saw-dusk.
Il is a German by birth, and is called, Giant Trans-
eindenialist ; bui, 98 to his {orm, his {zatnres, his sub-
sinney, and bis naiure generally, i is the chis pecul-
iarity of this huge misercans, ehot neither he for him-
gslf, nor anybody for him, hag over besn able o daseribe
them.  As wo rashed by the cavern’s mouth, we cought
o hasiy glimpse of him, looking somewhat like au ill-
preportioned fignre, hut considerably movs like a hesp
of fog »nd dustiness. Ile shouaied afisr ug, bat in se
strange a phrageology that we Lnew nok what he maant,
nor whaiher t0 be cnsonraged or affrighted.

It was laic in the day when the trein thundered iako
the ancient «ity of Venity, where Vanity Fair is siill
ut ths hight of prosperity, and oxhilits an spitome of
whatever i3 brilliant, gay, snd fascinaiing, bencail: tha
sun. As T parposed fo myzke a nonsiderable eioy hero,
1i graiified mo te learn thak there was no lenger the
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wan, of harmony beiwesn the fown’s peopls and pil-
grims, which impelled the former to such lumentably
mistaken messures ag ihe persecution of Christian and
the fiery martyrdom of Faithiful. Ouwu the sontrary, as
the new railroad brivgs with it great trade, and a con-
stant influz of sirengers, the lord of Vanity Fair ig its
chief pairon, and the capitalista ef the ecity sre amouy
ille largesi siveicholders.  Mauy passengers stop to taks
their pleasure, or to make their profit in the Fair, fa-
stead of going onward to the Celesiial City. Indeed,
such are the charms of the place that people often
affirm it to be the ¢rue and ouly Heuver, atoutly con-
iending that there is no ovher; that those who seck
further are mere dreamers; »nd thak if the fabled
brightness of the Celestial City lay but a bare mile be-
yond the getes of Vanity, they would ot go thither.
Without subseribing to these perhaps exuggerated snco-
miums, I ean truly eay that oy akode in ths city was
mainly agrecuble, and my intereourse with the inhab-
itants produciive of wmusch a2wusemernt and instruetion.
Being naiurally of a serious turn, my atteniion was
dirceted 0 ihe aclid udvanteges derivable froor a res-
idence here, raiher than to ibe cfervescent pleasures
which are the grand object with to2 many visiéan's, The
" Christian reader, i he has had no accounts of the city
luter than Buoyan’s time, will he surprised to hear thai
almost cvery sivest bos its church, and that the rev-
ereud clergy are nowhere held in Ligher respect than
a6 Vanity Fair. Axd well do ibey deserve such hon-
orable aatimulion ; for {he mazinms of wisdom und virtue
whieb fall from their lips, cots frow 23 deep u spirit-
ual source, znd fend to «s lofty a religious aiwm, ns ibase
of the sagest philssoplers of oll. In justifieation of
this high praise, I necd only mention the nuwes of the
Rev. Prof. Shallow-deep; the Rev. Mr. Siumble-at-
truth; that fine old eclerical character, the Rev. M.
This-io-day, who czpesis shortly to resign his pulpit to
the Rev. Mr. Thai-tc-morrow; fogether with Mr..
Bewildermant; the Lev, Mr. Clog-the-3pirit; and, last
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and greatest, the Rov. Dr. Wind-of doctrine.  Tho
labears of those emincut divines ars aided by these of
innnmerable lectursrs who diffuse snch a richness and
variety in all subjects of human cor eclesiial science
thet any mau mway ncqmr‘, an omrpigenmis ernditien
withous ths trouble of oven l:)arnm-v io read.  Thus
litorainre Iz sthorealized bv asguming for its wedium
the human veicz; and Lnowledygs, -lq-osmnrf all iis
heavier pariicles, b-z«.mm- s czhaled info o sound, which
forthwith steals into the aver-open sar of vomwuniiy.

Thess ingenions methods eonstitnie n sori of 1na-
chinery, by which thought and study are dena to every
persen’s hand wirhout his puliing himsell to the slighi-
ost inconvenience in the maiter. Thers is anocher
gpeoices of wuchine for ihe wholssale manufacture of
individual morality. This excelleni; resnli is cfiested
by wosisiies for all mapner of virtuous purposes; with
which 2 man has merely to eonncet himsell) shrowing,
as it ware, bis quoia of ‘virtue into the eommon stock ;
and the prcsidenL and directors will jake care that che
aguregaie smounb be well applicd.  All these, and
ather wonderful improvements in wthiss, religion, and
literaiure, being madls plain to my comprehension by she
inganicns Mr. Smooth-ii-away, 1nspired me with o vast _
admiration of' Vanity Fair.

It would fill a volume, in this age of pamphlets, wers
T to reeord all my obwservations in ihis sreat eapital of
humar busin:es and pleasnie.  Theve wes an nalimiked
rang2 of society—ths poworiul, the wise, the wilky, and
the famous in every walk of life—priness, presidents,
posts, gonerals, rtiats, asiors, and philanihropisis, sll
mal.ing ineir own warkef a6 the Falr, sud decming po
pries too czorbitant for such commoditics 938 met their
fancy. [ was well worth one’s while, aven i he had
o ldf:(. of bhuying v selliug, to loiter through the ba-
taars, and observe the vavions soris of tratfis thal wers
going forward.  Sowe i the purchascrs, I thought,
meds vory foolish bargzins.  For insianes, a young
man heving inheriied a splendid fortune, laid out a con-
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siderablz portion of it in fha purchase of diseases, and
finally spené all the rest for a heavy lob of repautancs
and = suif of rags.  There was a sork of & atock or serip,
ealled Cousclence, which secimed ic be in grest demand,
and would purchase almoss apything., Indesd, fow rich
compaoditied were to be obtained withont puying a
-beavy sum in ihiz partienlar stock, =8 a man’s kusiness
was seldom lueraiive, unless be koew precisely when
and how i throw his hierd of Couseicnes info the
aarket.  Yei ug thie stick wes ihe only thivg of per-
manent value, whivver paried with it was sure to find
Limself 2 loger in the leug rup.  Thousunds sold éheir
happiness for o whina, Gilded chains wers in gress
demand, und purchesed with wlmost wny saerifice. I
observed, moreover, there were inuuwerable messeg of
potiazs, pipiug hat, [or sush ue shose to buy them
with their hirthrights. A few articles, however, eovld
nof be found genuine aé Vanity Iair. If & cstomsr
wished fo rencw bis stock of youtk, the dealers aifered
him 2 set of fulse teeth aud an wuburn wig: if be de-
manded peaee of viind, they recommendad lively musiz;
or opium, or the braudy bottls, or, peradventurs, a

-drenght of that most powerful sedative—splyitualism,

Tracts of lend and golden munsions, situated in ike
Celesiial City were ofisu 2zchunged, ot very disadvan- -
tageous rates, Tor a few yenre’ leuse of small, dismal, in-
cenveniens isnewnents in Vauity Tair.

Whil: laying aver heres, it was my privilage ti listen
to o vourze of eloyuent lectarez dulivered in the Iiev,
Mr. Bewildzrment’s church, by several of che most er-
inewf divinse of ibe placs.  Unlike the discoursis I had
been acenstomed fo hewr, they wers full of wew idens;
indeed, the improvementa in theology are as greab as
those in sny other acience.  The Brat lecture was iy the
pestor of the chureh bimwsell, in which he proved that
the Trible, aliheugh truly 2ulled o revelation, is uever-
theless wu unrevealed revelation 9 manp, and is de-
sigued mainly for the suints afier they shall havs been
gathered howme to glory. '

i
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The second lestnr: was by the Dy, Bishop Fesing-
both-ways, whe, sfior oshibliivg the most saiisfastory
evidence that the truc suceesicn of the apostles had
degaendod unbroken io him, lurned ta the prophecius
and showed thai they van naver be undorsiood till after
acoomplishment, and that ihs decloration oft Christ,
“ 3 likowise ye, when yo shall soo all thess things,
now that it 18 noor, even b the door,” was o luprus
Uinguee, owing to the lact that ho was speaking eziem-
[wrancrmsly.  The Bishop took cceasion from this (o
dezsant most clagquently wpen the improprisiy of proach.
ing disaources withoni Grst writing them.

The Rav. Dr. No- Suhbath deliveced the shird lecture,
and took for his subject the fourch commandment. T was
wizhtily pleseed with ehe logie of ibis crudite gentle-
man, haviog beun praviously froubled om ilis quesiion
Ly & elass of avangslisis in aiy own iowa of Desirnction, -
who tunght that  §iil heavan and cacth passed, cne jof,
or titth: of the law should in nowise fail”  He troated
the subjwet under oight dilleront bsads, eonclusively
proving, 1. Thaé the ancieni Subbash hiad beon chunged
to the firse duy oF the woek. 2. Thot Sunday is now
the irne seventh Jday, and should be obaerved. &
That we cannot teil which day oi the week the seventh
day i3, 4. That wa are only required 4o kecp 2 seventh
part of iirae. 5. Thai the command to keep the sev-
onth duy had boen ahelished, 6. 'That somewhere this
" gide of wrastion, time has bewn losk, o that it is now
impeesibly t0 Dlontify the true eeventh day. 7. Thai
theas who keep the faurih commardment Sebhath are
fallon from zrace; wnd 8. Thak vvery ono should ba
* fully persmaded in his ewn mind whaiher t0 keep the
Sabbath.or o, There wos such = depth of argumeni
in thig Jizcourse, and such a bolo of light superindueed,
that nons Fut hollow-hrained or fhnaiical persons will
et hova the ceurags to gnasiion those positions again,

The lsurik lsuiure was({hy oll Father Any-thing; on
the resurrestivn, showing thet cach man ressives « ros-
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urrection hody when he dies, and iliwt there.ia to he no
general regurrection.

The §ith was ou the Jaws, by Rev. Mr: Two-ionguee.
He showed ihat whilz Geniile Chrisiiane are Fod's peo-
ple, the Jews, alshough eiil) uvbalieving, are his pecaliar
penple, und that. the puriition wall was nof so comyplately
broken down hy Christ as to place ihe Gentile on a
perfect footing with the Jow—conly fo make aalvation
possible for hira.  I'aul’s words, he said were (o be
. understood with greei limitation. ' )

Tev. Profeasor Shallow-deep took Jor the subject of
the sizth lesiure the 2300 days of Daniel. e con-
fended ihai they were literal days; because histery
proves that ihe risz and o1l of the seversl zreat king.
dows did actually occur within eo 1any hitaral days.
Mo wag sorry to say iliat the histerieal 1eeords are not
now =xtant, having been desiroyed by Omar, when he
burnt the Alezandsien library.

The Fev. Dr. Neologian, in ¢he sevenih lesture,
proved ihat, the chronology of the Libls ie univapired ;
thest God has desizuedly and wisely bidden from ns the
chronology of ihe world, und that the prophetie perieds,
and mapy periieus of Seripiure making wsntion .of
tims, are mers expletives, 29 every student skillful in
biblinal zzegesis will allow.

The lust leture was by Dev. Mr. Stumble-ai-truth,
whe showed ihai inssmuch as the werld i yet in its
infancy, nearly as much 8o 28 ut the time of the deod,
(rod, 83 a God of lovs, cannot destray it wiw, tud ko

- should think wob for uf lzasi three bundred and sisty
thouseud years fio aome,

Day ufter day, a2 T walled the sirecis of Vanity, my
mauvers and deportraent hesume move and mor: like
those of the Inbabiiants. Tie plane began to seem like
home; the ideu of pursuing my travels fo the Celestinl
ity wus almost obliferated fron: my miud. I was re-
mivded of ii, liwevar, by the sight of the same pair of.
simple pilgrins at whom we langhed so heartily when the
conduvtur pni¥el smoka and steam into their fueus at the
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commenesment of our journey. There they stood amid®
the devscst hwatle of Vaniiy—ihe dealers oflering them
their purpis, snd fin: linen, and jewels; ihe men of
wii and hior gibing ab them; she ladics ugling them
askanas ; while tha benevolent Mr. Suoth-il-away whis-
pered some of his wisdom ub sheir elbows, and pointad to
a nowly srastad tomplo—Lbut thora were these worthy
simploions;, waking the suenc look wild and wnn-
rtrous, marely by their sturdy repudiation of all part in
ite busincss or pleasuras. They did not szem to ramog-
nize e a3 being the soms person they had sesn in the
vity of Desirnction; and 1 did nok introduse myself,
irom {iar of boing laughed ab.

One of them, however—his nams was Stick-to-the
right—perccived in wy faec, I supposs, o spesice of
gympathy and alwost udwmiration, which I conld nok
help feoling for this pragmatis coupla.

“Siv,” inquired he, wick a sad, yet mild snd kindly
yoice, “ do yon sall yonrself o pilzrima 7

“Vea,” [ replied,, “mwy right to that appellation i3
indubitehle; I om wercly o sojourner hers in Vanity
Fair, beinz bound io the Celesiial Ciky by the new
railroad.” :

“ Alas, fricnd,” mjoiaed Mr. Siick-to the-right, “T
de assure you, and busesch you bo receive the truth of
my words, thai whole conecrn is a bobkle,  Yon may
truvel oo 16 all your lifetins, were you i live thoussnds -

“of yorxs, and nevsr goi beyind the limita of Vaniby
Feiz! | Yea; thongh you should Jdecwa yowrself cuter-
ing the griss of the Blessad City, it will be nothing

“bui a misorable delusion.  Ars we not iold to put on
‘the whole armer of God, to sarry the shicld of Iaith,
and to have r {set shod wich the preparaiion of ¢he
gospsl T Sursly thers wan b2 no naed of being thus
equipped, iF we wun bravsl in wrailvoad car.  Thersiore,
that cannob be the right way.”

“The Lord of the Celsstial Ciiy,” bogan the other
pilgrim, whose pame was Mr. Go-the-old-way, ¢ has re-
fused, and will uver refnse, to grant an act of inesrpo-
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ration for thiz railrcad; and unless thut be ohiained,
Do puseengar can aver hopa to enter bis deminicns.
Whvrt’f--rc«, avery man whe buye a ticket must. ]av his

anecuni. with losing the l.uureh sse-raney, which is ihe
value of his awn sl

¢ I'ah, nonsenae ! zaid Mr, Smcoih-it-away, taking
my urmn and ]mdmg me r-IY u Lhcse l«]lc-\rs are fan: zlms
aud ﬁu_hv to he indicled Jor a Ubal.  IT the Ivw sivod
a8 it opse did in Vanity Fair, we should see them grin-
ning through the iron bars o thes prison window.”

This incident mads o considershls impression on my
mind, and conirvibuied, with other eircumatances, o
indicpose me tie o permapent residenes in the sity of
Vunity ; alihough, of course, I wae not simple snough
io give up wy original plun of zliding elong eusily and
M-mmu«hnmlv hy rulroa.d Sull T grew cnzions to be
zonr.  Thers was one shauge ihing thah troubled me,
Awmid the cecupations or wmusements of the Foir ; ; Both-
ing wus more ceminon than for 4 persim, whethar ai a
fuast, theater, or chureh, or traficking for weulih 2nd
honirs, or whatever he wighi he doing, =nd however
unaeasonable ihe iuterruption, suddenly o venish like

a soup-babbls, aud he nevermore seen of his fellows;
.md g0 soonslomed were the latier o auch liitle acei-
dents that chey went on with their busivess ue guistly
a3 il nothing bhad huppened. Dub it wag otherwise
with me,

LOpe duy, mereover, I was mot in the sireet by my
old counselor, Ev.mfreh%, who aeonsted mwe thus: < Well,
friend, are yen pursuing the piletiwuge etill? or have
you taken up your shode here?™ 1 told him-thas T,
came hithor Iy tha railroad, and ezpeeted soon to leave
by ths same mede of rouveyanee. Were zush,” ha
said, “the dirzetions given in the parchment roll T
haudsd you?” T iold hita I had net consulicd the roll
on thia peint: bat bad carelully locked it up for su«fs
Lu-:pmo', intending to read and ezumine it carefully
afir I ronched the Celestiol City, wherz I should I
ahle to study i without distraction, “ Thes,” said Lie,
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¢ it will b2 of no use 6o you; for.it eonfsins directions

respeching your journey ihiihsr, what yoa are io do on

“the road, and whai noi éo do, s that the king shall

give you a weleome within ihe City. Dopend upon it,

"if you do ot follow thoe: dirvections, she -gates will re-
- main clossd ogainsi yon torever, and you will he with
. the *unbelicving and #ho abominable,” and wiih them
* ¢gkall have part in the lske which burneth with fre and
Thrimstons.” .

Porceiving thai 1 began io i,remble he handed me o
slip of paper uoniuining a fow sxiracis from ihe roll,
which he urged mo &0 writo upon my heart. He also
urged me 6 commenes examining the roll immediately,
and o ezaming i carsfully every day until I might
reach the very gaio of the tlity. Sueh, he said, had
‘beun the amrae pmsued by Humble-mind, Gove-truth,
Dény-alf, and a hosi, of others; and only on such 2op-
diiiong condd he promigs we an entrance; aund, so say-
ing, he lofs me.

The writing on the paper was z8 wilows :—

“ By the Jeeds off the law shall no fash living o
justified. 11 was woundad for our transgressions, he
was hrnised for ows iniquivics; ¢he ehasiisement &
ovs putcs Wag upon A ond with Ads stripes we ara
heuled.  All we, like sheep, have gone astray ; we have
inrpad 2VEry Ous to-his own way; and ihe Lord haik
doid o hiw the dnigquity of ws.all.  Ho thab beliavath

and is baptized shall be saved, but he that holisvuth

not ghall bo dumned  Unio them ihab lock for him
shall he sppear the second ddme winhoul sin unio salva-
tion. I ihou wouldsi cnier into life, Leep the com-
nandments.  To bim thot avercometh will T grast to
gl with ms o my ibrons”

I read iho whole, and read it over agsin and zgein,
and wag thinkiog how simple and. bc(u.n,f{’u] how aafe
{or man, sud cvery way w')rthy ol CGod, is the plen of
s'dmuon ond waz just sbout t» prosirate myself, and
8ay, Lurd I Lelicve, help thon mine unbelict, when
Mesers. T‘rldu and Smootl-il-awey aecosbed re in hast,

-
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saying, “ Thxﬂ car in whlch you vame lrnm thie rlbv ni
_Destruction will leava this station in a faw hours, and 1f'
you wish £0 resume the journsy u ihia imlc we shull
be very happy in havmg your -'umpanv Without.
stopping to ihink, 1. thanked theny, and suid T also™
should b ‘?l:atlﬁf’d it having thera for fellow-passen-
gers.  Accordiugly, laying sside ihe munuseript for
the time being; I wenb o the station-hosse at the honr
appointed, and took my seah iu ithe ear, whare were
Mosers. Prids and Smooth-it-away, snd uihere of our
old fellow-passengars, hesidea Mugsrs. Rlind-man, No--
zood, Live-loow:, Heady, High-uivd, Love-s:lf, Lo.mt-
ing, II&LL‘]]"hL Hoed!ess, I‘orm.xllsﬁ. Lvil- ihnughis
Vaiu- conudﬂnr-e, Money-love, Prejndice, Shame, Hale-
lisf, and soveral oihers whose names it would Be tedi-
ous {» wention, all'of whem had hitheris been residents
of the town of V. anify.

During cur long sojenrn, the sur bud beeu repainted,
c.:.rpoted anew, and ornymented with ‘splendid engrav-
ings hung all around the ingide, for the sioussmsent of
Lhe passzngers, Among these wers sims ezesllont fur-
icutures; one, of the iwa rilgrims we had pussed, us
mudomo J.lcnue' with "such nm*prosmblv Wor-tnagon
nountenanceb and dressed o alingeiler in su ol 11-fash-
ioned and udmuluus a way, thut none of us could halp
leughiog at it. The mas whoe painied this waz iudis-
putably o man of gemine. Dut the best ecaricuture of
all was one represeniing the huruing of the world,  The
subjeef woa almost toc solemu ; hu( us 2 v:an-?aturr:«, il
picture was inimitable,

In & eonvenicnd, part of the car, also, n table had bewn
placed; louded with ent ‘rta.lumg wr-rL aanng which I
noticed Sbal:speurs, Scolt’s novels, a spl-;ufhci -‘rlmun
of all ihe wrilings of ]"0.‘ Audrew Juckzon Davis’
works, 1Tugh Miller -on ru]--?v Swedenborg on the
Last J u(lo'mﬂut the complete works of Lord I‘-vwn and
of Thom a3 \loore, haudgomely emkbellished with en-
gra wings, files of papers zmd magrzings, filled with all

-
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kinds of ammsing and woadurinl storics, some designed
for Sundey and others lor weok-day ronding.

At a short disiauze beyond the suburbs of Vanity,.
we passed the ansioni silver mine, of whizh Demas was
the fivcs discoverer, vud whish iz now wrought (o great
advantage, sapplyiug nearly all the woined enrreney of
the world, A litile iuriher onword was U spol, where
Le#’s wife heul sinod for ages, undaer the serablance of a
pillar of salt. Curious iravelers have verried it away
pices-mcal.  Mad all regrets hoen purished ag vigor-
ously 23 this poor durae’s were, my yewruing for ihs re-
Linguished delighte of Venity Foir might have prodnced
a similar change in my own corporeal subsiance, and
left we a warning io fubure pilgrima,

The nezt remarkable ahjont wes a large edilies, con-
sirncted of mesz-covered stonc—the wostls of the re-
doubicd giant Despair: aund immesdisisly sdjoining it
_ was annthar castle baile in + medern and airy styls of
architastnes,  The cogine cums to & panse in'lis visin.
ity with the nsnol tremendous shrick,

“ This,” observed Mr. Snnoth-ii-awuy, s the castle
of Mr. I'limsy-faith, who Lisps an ezeellent honse of
eatarininmens here, It is one of aur siopping-plases.”

“It scems buk slighily pui togueiher,” remarked I,
looking «t the frail yot pouderous walls. T slo not
2nvy Mr. Flimazy-faith his hahitation. Some dey it will
thunder down upon the heads of its aecupants.”

“Wa sholl cacaps at =1l ovenls,” satd Mr, Smosih-it-
away, “ior they are puliing on the steamn again.”

The voud now plunged inio » gorgs of the Delostable
Monniaing, eud iraversed the ol whers, in former
azes, the blind men wanderad among the tombs. One
of thess aucicat. tombh ghoncs had besn chrusk across the
track by soe malicicus person, and gave the irain of
ears a terriblo jolt.  Tar up ihe rugged side of a onnt-
ain, I pereeived a rusty iron door, half overgrown with
bushcs ond erocping planis, but with smoke issuing
from its crevices.

“Ta thui,” inguired I, “ile very door in the Lill.
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gide, which the shepherds assured Christian was a by-
way io Hell 27

“ That was a jok= ou the part of the shepherds,”

said Mr. Smooth-ii-oway, wiik a smile. It ia neither
more: por lass than the door of a cavern, whicl they
usz us u smoke-house for the prepwraiion of muifon
hams.”
. My raoollections of the jourwey are now, for a little
space, dim and confnsed, inasinuch as u singular drowsi-
ness here came over e, owing to ihe faei that we were
pussing over the enchanied grouud, the sir of whick
ensourages a disposition to sleep.

T uwoke, however, as soon ue we ercased the borders
of the pleaeant land of Beulah. All the passengers
were robbing fheir eyes, comparing watches, and aon-
gratulating one apother ou ¢he prospest of arriving so
seasenably ab the journey’s end.  The sweet breszea of
this happy olime eame refrechingly to our nostrils; we
bzheld ihé glimmeriug gush of silver feuntains, over-
hung hy iree2 of besuiiful foliage, and delicious fruit,
which were propagated by gnfL, from tho celesiial
@wadens.  Onoe, a3 we dashed on likes hurricane, thers
waz  Jubfer of wmgs, and she bright appesranse of au
angel in the air, speeding forih on some heavenly mis-
gion. The engine now announced the close vicinity of
the final Station House, by ons lask and horrible soream,
in which ihere seemed o be distinguishable every kind
of wailing, and woe, and bitter fierceness, and wrath,
all mized up with the wild laughter of & devil or a
madman. Throughout vur jowrnsy, ab every stopping-
place, Apollyon had szeveised bis jogenuity in sorew-
ing the most abominable sounds ouf of the whistle
of the steam-engine ; but, in this closing eforf, ke out-
did himself, and created wu infernal uproar, which,
besides dieturbing the peaceful inhabitante of Deulah,
must have sent its diccord, even ilirough the C(‘]c%l
Fubes.

Whilz ihe horrid clamor wus siill ringing in our
ears, we heard an ezuliing sivain, 23 if a thopsand i i
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stuments of musie, with hight, and depth, and sweat-
“mess, in their tones, w6 onee tender ond triumphant,
were situck in uniscn, to greei ths ‘approash of some
illugtricus hero, who bad foughi the good fight, and
won @ glovious vietory, and wag coms to lay aside his
baitorsd stmg forever.  Lookiex 0 ascertain whai
wighi be the ocession of this glad harmony, [ pereeived,
on alighing from the cavs, that a multitude of shining
ones hiad aszembled on the other side of the river, to
weleome bwo poor pilgrims, who wera jusi emerging
from its d:pths. They wers the sume whom Apollyon
and oursclves had persceuted with taunts, and gibes,
and gealding sheam, at khe commecnsemend of onr jour-
ney—ibe same whose unworldly »apest, and {wpressive
words, had siirred wy sonseicone, amid the wild revel-
w18 of Vunity Fair, -

“Ilow amwozingly woil ibose men have zat on?” sried
I o Mr. Swooth-i-away. 1 wish wo wero soeure of
a8 ol 8 reception.”

“ Negor foar—unever [var!” apswered my friond.
“Corav, make hasta ; the ferry-boai will be off direstly, -
and in ihiree minutes you will bo on fhe othier sids of
the river. No donbt you will fiad coaches {0 warry
you up to ihe oiiy gates.”

The sizam forry-bost, the laet ftaprovement on this
important routae, lay ai the river-sids, puiiog, snoriing,
sod ocmiiting all those othae disagrecabls utteramees
which Leinken the departurs te bo imwediaic. I hur-
ried oo hosri] wiih the rest of ihe passspgers, most of
whom were in great perimrbation; somo hawling ont
for their baggage: some tearing their hair, and ez-
claiming that thy Loat would szplods or sink  some al-
ready pals wibh the heaving of the sicum ; some gazing
affrightod b the ugly aspesi of the gleersmen; and
some still dizzy with the slumboroue inflnenses of the
Kachnated Ground. TLcoking back v the shore, T wus
amazed to discern Mr. Smooth-it-wway wavieg his hand
in token of farewell. '

“Don’t you ge over to the Celestial Cigy ?” said T.
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“QOh, no!” answered he, with a queer smile, and
that sume digagreeabla contortion of visage which I had
romarked in the inhabitauts of the Dark Valley, “Oh,
no! I have come thus for only for the cake of your
pleasant company.  Good-bye! We shall mest again.” °

And then did oy ezcellent friend, Mr. Smooth-it-

.away, laugh outright, in the midei of which cachinna-
tion, a smoke Wrevth is2ued from his mouth and nos-
frils, while u twiokls of livid fame darfed out of either
72, proving indubitably thut his heart was ail of a red
" blee. The impudent Send! to deny fhe exzistence. of
Topb=t, whan he felt its fery torches ruging within his
breast! I rushed io the side of fhe bout, intznding to
fling mysell’ ou skore, Eut the wheels, as they beguu
iher revoluiions, threw u .dash of spray over me, so
oold—so deathly cold, witk the chill th:i will never
leave iliose watzre until Deaih be drowned in his own
river—ihat with & shiver and a heurtquake, I awoke.

Thunk Heaven, it waa & Dream.

EXPLANATORY REMA]’LKS..

I order thot the inguiring reader may hetier uuderstand
the foregoiny allegory, wo append the following esplanatory
remarks :— .

1. Iis objeci. )i was doubilsss intendad as 2o irony against
ibe lifeless snd Pharisaic worship of ihe -orthedox. churches
at the preseni time.  As such, it is ai once the most ingen-
ious and geaihing rabulc of popular religion that we recol-
loct ever to have scen. '

2. The euthor. The wriler was the laie HNathaniel Haw-
thorne, o distinguished writer of cur own country ond
iime; 2ud the sriicle referred £6 originally appeared in ihe
Demociatic Review, a qnarterly, published at Washington, D.
C. Iuihe present edilion wae have made some additions,
whick will the Delier make it cowform, to ihe theologicp,l
menpers of ihe time,
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3. Our design in publishing it. This is to shew the deplor-
ably fallen soudition of the nomiusl churchas, and to deier all
wa can from nopecting ihai & scai in the car of Popular Pro-
jession will iinally sonvey tlrem in the blessed abodes of the
gaved.  And here we will remarl: thab, in our csiimation, the
provailing religion of ihe lond is, i0 & greai exteni, mere form
and show, wiih bui litile oi the vilalizing eieciz of hicavenly
life shoui it. Pride, coveiousnass, ard worldlg-mindedness,
ary; the order of the day, while sine of the blackest hue are
mcraly connived at, 01 in many cascs leii wholly unrebuked.
Ag Qolton Mather, o iew coniurice sinsa, wrote that jusi be-
for2 the second cominyg of Chriei ¢ ths shuvrsh would become
like o roticn, puirid carsees,” the condiiion of things at pres-,
oni. tully verifies his sirony statowent,

And to our winds nothing is iore apparént than that ihe
warning oi the heavenly massenger in Rov. 14: 8, ¢ Babylon
is sallen, is iollen, thai greot city, becanso che wade all ns-
tiona driuk of tho wine of ilig wenih of her fornication,” 2p-
plic: io the popular churchss of the land. Bobylon meons
teoalusion,”’ wud where shall we look ior confusion, if not
amonyg the six hundeed religious persuasions off our country
—oll belding vondicting seniimeuie, and having no more nn-
ion iov one onoiher than ihe diftereni political parties. Ii
iy as the prophut tostifios, (za. 56 : 10, ¢ Ilis waichmen aro
blind ; they 2re ALL ignorani, ey uce st Jumb dogs, they
cannoi hark; eleeping, lyiuyg dowa, loving to slumber.”” And
anviher, Jer. 6180, 1, “ A wonderful and horrible ihing i
commniited in the land ; the prophnts prophesy falsely and iho
pricats bear rule by their mesns ; and my people love to Lhove -
it so; and whai will yo do in the cnd ibercof?” And siill
again it iz recorded, Isa, 50: 14, 15, «“Judgment is iurned
awuy hackward, 2nd justice standeid cfay off; for iruth is
fellen in the siveel, and equity cunuol enter.  Yea, iriih fail-
ol ; and he ihoi deporteth i1om ¢vil maketh hinself a peay.”

IT we turn io the ITew Tesiomenl for o deliaeation of popu-
lar Christianity in the ¢lasi days,” ibe recult is heart-sick-
ening. Saye Poul, who wrote by revelaiion, ¢ This know
also, that in ihe loat duys perilous timas shell como.  For men
[Wakefcld’s tronslation says, ¢ Cyerstrazs ] shall be lovers
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of their own selvas, soveious, bousiers, proud, blasphemers,
disobedient to parenis, vnthankful, unholy, without natural
aflection, fruce-brealers, false-accuscers, incontinent, fierce, .
despisers oi ihose thai are good, iraitors, heady, high-minded,
lovers of pleasuves mors than lovers of God, having a form
of zodliness, hui. denying the power thereof; from such iurn
away.” 2Tin. 8:1-5. Here i a lisi of eightcen sing which
ihe spirit of prophecy fastens on the papular church. Mark!
it i8 not.the world, but those who ¢« huve a form of godliness,
but deny ibe power thereof.”” This agrees with the words of
Christ himzeli, l.uke 1&:3, ¢ When ihe Son of man comeih,
chall he find faith on the earth 2 The argument by implica-

" iion is, that there will be no faith, This is just as it was in
ihe times of the flood, ¢ when ounce the long-suffering of God
waited in the days of Noub.” Moses, in presenting the his-
tory of thai dark period, says, * God sew that ihe wickedness
of man wa:; great in the earth, and that every imagination of
the thoughis of his heart was only evi) vontinualiy. . . . And
od looked upon ithe enrth, aud behold ii was corrupt; for
ALL FLESH had corrupicd bis way upon the earth.” Gen. 6:
5,12, The Great Teacher himself draws ithe aualogy beiween
Hoal's time and the lasi days. Says he, in Luke 17: 26,
¢ As it wag in the days of Nonh, so shall it be in Lhe d.xys of
ihe Son of man.”

The stsiement of the dying angel in Rev. 14: 8, is thst
Babylon (i. e., the confused, corrupted Christian bodies of ihe
Iand, here iaken as a whole, and given 2 name) ‘“has made
all nations drinl: of the wine of the wrath of her fornication,”
and the cery ic made by snother heavenly witness, Rev. 18:
4, *“CoMB 0UT OF MER, MY PEOPLE!’ God's people ai ihe
present time are scatiered all throngh thege corrupt ectlesi-
astical organizations, »nd it i3 just as essential for them to
“ come out " from themn in order io receive the pentecosial in-
duences of the Holy Spirit, that they may stand in ¢ the day
of the Lord,”” as it was for ancient Israel Lo leave Egypt when
God wonld work mightily for his people. We undersiand,
also, by the ¢ wine of her fornication,” the various folse doe-
trénes which she presents to the kings and inhebitants of the -

“earth, under the specious guise of truth.  Of this the Savioucr
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says, ‘“ Every plani which my Heavenly Father hath not
plonted shall be rooted up.” Mati. 15: 13, Lei the word of
-ihe Lord stand, if ii iears in pieces evory creed in Chricten-
dom! We will now spacify what we helieve, from Scripiure,
io be a few of the promineat ervors of ihe chiirches, which
are weelly promulgaied from ihe pu'nit and press o3 the
iritth of che liviag God.

. The coriupiion of che jourth commandmeni. 1In ihis the
pagan {esiival of Sundoy Los been iasticuted ior the rest-day
of the Lord. The Eible pleinly ieachos-thai ihe ancieni Sab-
- haih is the autiorized meraorial of God’s resi from his worl:
of creation. Tut ibis has been charged io the first doy of
the weel to moke i 2 memorial of our Lord’s resurrcction
in the place of hopiiem, which thz chorch changed to
sprinkling ! . ) .

2 The dotivine of the natural immoriality of the soul. This
was derived from pagon myihology, and inirnduced inio tho
church by mears of distinguished converts irom paganism,
some of whom became ‘“ faihers of iliz church.,” This doc-
irioe, which haa {he devil fov ii3 auibor, Gen. 3:4, makes
man’s last ive, deatl, ihe gate to endlzss joy, and leaves the
resurreetion as a thing of minor impovtance. It is‘the foun-
“dation of xaodern spiritualism. o

5. The eteraal syferinge of ihe lost.  Thiz is another doctrine
which is diameteicelly opposed o ihe plainesi. siatements of
the Bible, and places the characier of the great Jehovah in
the most ohnozious light imaginable. Ags if u Being, whose
very neture ig love, wonld give life to innnmerable creatures,
whose averlasting portion ke forsow would he io writhe in
fire and brimatone forever! .

A The doctrin: o) o thousond years o peace vnd safely defore
ihe coming of Chrixi. This doctrine will probably prove the
ruin of o¢ many souls as sny hervesy ibat ever carsed ihe
clurch.  Yet ihe Bible nowhere hinis ai the conversion of
the world.

£, The corruption of the erdinance of bkapiism., Immersion is
thy only divinely authorized weomorial «f our Saviour’s burial
aud resurraction. This has heen changed to gprinkling or
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- pouring, the fitting memtorial of but ome thing, viz., the folly
and presumption ¢f man.

G. The doctrine of ihe saints’ inheritonce beyond the bounds of
time and space. Tor thie famoue iable, muliitudes have been
swerved from the Seripture view of {he averlasiing kmgdom
in the Hew Eartl, a8 plainly taught in the Bible.

. The iriniiorian docivine. In consequence of this myste-
rious éheological subilety, the werld hes o very confused
idea of God, and the plan of salvation; and mulutudes, as
the resuli, opunly impugn Christiauily as a whole.

3. The spiriiual sceond edvent. It is well known that the
grzat majority of commentators, and religious teachers ai
the present time, openly advocate the view that Christ’s ses-
ond advent, az brought {o view ie Matt. 24, took place when
Jerusalers was desiroyed; and also ihai Christ comes when
a person dies, or when sinners are converted, or when there
is u great oulpeuring of the Spirit.

Wao will not further extend this lisi, which might be great-
1y protracted; buti, for proof againsi the above-named here-
aies, we must refer the readeor to the publication list on last
pse. .

Jincerely believing that statzraent of our Saviour, thm,
“not every one thatl suich, Lord, Lord, shall enter into the
kingdom of Henven;” and, hoping by these plain remarks te
be ingtrumental in opening the < oyes of the blind,” we sub-
seribe oursalves the friends of all.inquirers after the truth,
and the companione of fthose ‘¢ strangera and pilgrims”’ who
ars journeying toward ihat Oelestial City, which ¢ haih
foundsiions,” whose ¢ builder and maker is God.”

T'uprisuixe ComMiTTES.

f== Price of ihis Traci, posi-paid, 34.00 per hundred.
Address, Revinw Aup Heravp, Batile Creek, Mich.
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