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phantoms which had terrified him when a child. He start-
ed in his sleep, and frightened the family with his cries.
He saw evil spirits in monstrous shapes, and fiends blowing
flames out of their nostrils. * Once,” says a biographer,
who knew him well, and had heard the story of his visions
from his own lips, “he dreamed that he saw the face of
heaven as it were on fire, the firmament crackling and
shivering with the noise of mighty thunder, and an arch-
angel flew in the midst of heaven, sounding a trumpet, and
a glorious throne was seated in the east, whereon sat One
in brightness like the morning star. Upon which he, think-
ing it was the end of the world, fell upon his knees and
said, ‘Oh, Lord, have mercy on me! What shall T do?
The Day of Judgment is come, and I am not prepared.’”

At another time “ he dreamed that he was in a pleasant
place jovial and rioting, when an earthquake rent the earth,
out of which came bloody flames, and the figures of men
tossed up in globes of fire, and falling down again with
horrible cries and shrieks and execrations, whilé devils
mingled among them, and laughed aloud at their forments.
As he stood trembling, the earth sank under him, and a
circle of flames embraced him. But when he fancied he
was at the point to perish, One in shining white raiment
descended and plucked him out of that dreadful place,
while the devils cried after him to take him to the punish-
ment which his sins had deserved. Yet he escaped the
danger, and leapt for joy when he awoke and found it was
a dream.”

Mr. Southey, who thinks wisely that Bunyan's biogra-
phers have exaggerated his early faults, considers that at
worst he was a sort of ‘ blackguard.” This, too, is a
wrong word. Young village blackguards- do not dream
of archangels flying through the midst of heaven, nor were
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