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DEVOTED,}TdTHE INTERESTS OF RELIGION AND GENERAL LITERATURE.

¢ MANY SHALL RUN TO AND FRO, AND ENOWLEDGE SIIALL BE INCREASTD.’—DaxIEL xii. 4.
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GENERAL LITERATURE.

From the N. ¥. Christian Intelligencer.
A WELL AUTHENTICATED FACT.

Ix the year 1814, the late Mr. und Mrs. Fos-
tar were acquainted-with three sisters residing
in London, two of whom were serious retiring
women, and the third just as gay and volatile.
They were all elderly, which rendered the
gicty ofthe third loss becoming, and also in-
clined her the more easily to take offence at any
remarks made upon it ; she hated the piety of
her sisters, and opposed it in many petty spite-
ful ways, though they endeavoured sedulous-
Iy to accommodate themsclves to her wishes
and to reador the diffarences of their opinions
53 little Hisagreeable to her as possible.

Ons night toward the closo of the year 1814,
ghe had becn out at an assembly very late, and
the next morning at breakfast was so rcmark-
ably different from her usual manner, that her
sisters thought she must be either unwelt or
had met with some misfortune that had affcct-
¢d her deeply. Instead of her usual inces-
sant chatter about every person she had met,
cvery thing they wore and said and did, she
st silent, sullen and absorbed. The gloos
upon her brow was a mixture of temper
and distrass, which seemed to indicate a fixed
resolution, formed upon circumstances disa-
grecable to her, as if she were determined to
pursne her own  will, though it should lead
her into WEYIC, rather than purstisthe couraé
12 know to be right, but would redace her to
submit tothe controul of another. Aswhe ate
rothing, her sisters asked her il'she was un-
well? . :

“ No.”

“Whatwas the matter 7

¢ Nothing.” o

% Had nothing distressed her 1

“8he had ‘no idea of psople prying into
what did not concern thzm.”

The wiiole of the miorning she spent in her
own room, and at dinner the same scene as
inths morning occurred. She ate little, never

it
anoke but to answer uncivilly, and then with
a1 appzarance - of depression and mclancholy
128t gpread their “influence, very powerfully
wier ta2 cheerfulness of her companions. She
rsiired 10 rest late,.and with the spirit of onc
that expects from slecp neithor alleviation nor
nireshment, - e

The next morning she again scarcely tasted
breakfast, and secmed in the samo distressed,
uacomfortable statz as on the preceding day.
Her sisters again renewed their inquiries. She
sid, T am well, and nothing pains me.”

*Then you have something on-your mind ;
~why will you not tell us? Do we not love
y2u; have we not the sunc earthly interest as
sn1;aad can wo'scek any ‘good but yours in
dur anxious wish 16 share your Sorrow 1

* O, you have superséitions enough of your
ox¥a, without mine being addedd ;I shall not
t:1 you what ails me, so you have nooccasicn
© rack your curiosity. I dasesay youwill
tink it some spiritual triumph, but I langh at:
tuch things. L.am not quite old erough-yet'to

.

|effects of the -

¢ We do not Jive in drcams and visions, An-
na,” was replied.

She answered harshly, ¢ No, and I do not
intend you shall.”

The sisters looked ot eac
mained silent.

The second day passed as the first.  Anna
was gloomy and moody, and her sisters, from
pity and anxicty, were unhappy. The third
morning she again cntered on the day as one
who loathed the light, who has ne object in li-
ving, and to whom the lapse of time, in the
prozpect of futurity, brings neither comfort nor
hope.

Asher risters looked on her, onc.of them
suddenly saiil, ¢ Anna what was your dream 72

« Ha, what was it ? You would give the
world to know, but I shall not tcll you. I
thought you did not belicve in dreama.”

¢ Neither do we 1n gencral. Wo know them
to be the offspring of & dizordered stomach,
confused images and fancies, when reason is
dormant, and the memory of thcm passes away
as soon as we are engaged in our duily ave-
cations, yet there is no doubt some dreams are
no morc sent in vain than any other afiliction
lor warning. There is.a verse in Seripture
which mentions‘God us speaking ¢ Tn the vi-
sions of the night, .whea deep sleep falleth up-
on twan. »

She langhced again. ¢ You have a vereein
thie-Bible for- cverything that suits you, but I
do not:¢hoose to be wared in siich a n:anner,
and there is no doubt I shall get it out of my
head in a day or two.”

“ ¢ Anna, we do Lésecch you to tedl ug,—if

h other, and re-

Jyouredliy’lave g dream from Hcaven, you
:1surely would not wish to forget it; and if not,

we will help you to laugh it off.”

She answered, ¢ Well, if I mast tell you, I
thust ; no doubt it was very extraordinary and
very fright{ul’; I should have "thought it the

A ball, but-that I néver saw any-
tliing anywhere.the least like it. ~ :
- «T thought Lwas inthe wide street ofa
areat city. Many people were walking there
besides myself, but there was tcmethirg in
their air which immediately struck me. They
séomed thoughtful and cheerfu!, neither occu~
pied with business nor with pleasure, but hav-
ing about them such a dignity of rcpose, such
high and settled purpose, such grace and
such purity as never was slamped on mor-
tal ‘brow. “The Iight of the .¢ity was alco
stringe. - Tt was not the zun, for there was
nething to dazzle. It was notithic moon, for
all was elear os day. It seemed an atmos-

‘Iphore oflight, cali, lovely & changeless. The

buildings seemed all palaces, but not like pa-
Inces ofearth. The pavements were allalike
of gold, bright and shining, ns .clear a3'gloss.
The large and glittering windotvs scemed like

‘ldivided rainbows, and were made to give.and

transmit nonc but the fays of gladncss. %t was
indded a-place to which Hope may bend, and
wherein Charity might dwell, 1.could not
help exclaiming, as I pasced alorg, ¢ These
are the habitations of righteousness and truth.?
:All was beauty, bright and perfeet. 1 could

1, i< . .
52 tha vietim of dreams and visions.” 4

not tel} what was svanting to make me wish

for an cternity in such a place; and yetits
very purity oppressed me.  ©saw nothing cox-
genial, though looks of kindners met mie in
every face of that happy throng. I feltne-
thing resporgive. 1 returned in eilence theic
fricndly greetings, and walked on alore, op-
pressed and sad. I saw that all went oue
vray, and I followed, wondering the reazon.

% At length T saw them approach a build-
ing, much larger and finerthan all the rest. I
saw them ascend its massive steps, and enter
bereath its ample poreh, but I felt no desire to
go with them, further than to the foot of the
steps. I approached, frem curiogity. I eaw
perzens enter whe were dreseed in every va—
riety of costume ofthe nations, but they dis-
appeared within the porch, and then crossed
the hall in white.  Oh, thatI could describe
that hall to you. It was not izarble—it was
not crystal—it wesnot gold—but light, pure
light conselidatcdinto form.  Itwasthe morn,
without ity ccolness—it was the sun, witkout
his duzzling roy-—and within was a stair-care
mounting upwards, all of light; and I saw it
toucked hy the snowy feet and white and spot-
lees carments ofthose who ascended. It was
indecd passing fair 5 but’it made me chudder,
and I turned away. . :

<« As 1 turncd, I caw on the lowest step one
lookirg et me with an interest vo intense, and
a manner so anxioue, that I stopped to hear
what lic had to say. 1llcasked me, in a voice
like liGuid music, ¢Why do you turn away?
Iuthero peace clecwhere? Is there picarure
in the works ofdarkness ¥

& | stood in silence ;L pagsedme to enter,
lsut T neither answered nor -mdved. Sudden-
ly he divappeared, and another took-his place,
with-the same loek and manner. T wished
10 avoid him, but I scemed rivettedto the'spot.
¢ Art thou come eo far,” he'said, ‘and wilt
ihou Iéze thy labour? Yut off thine own gar-
ments and toke the white livery here.’

¢ Ifc continved to press me tilk T get weary
and angy, and said, ¢ T will not enter; T do
uotlike your livery, ‘and I am oppressed Ly
vour whitencss,”  Ho sighed, and was genc.

tad

fle
Many passed by me with looks -of ‘mingied
kirdnere and picy, and pressed me to follow
on with them, and ofiered me a hand up thic
stairs, which led to their wysterious charnge,
but I rejecicd them, and ctood melanchely and
distressed. ' .

« At length one bright young messcrger
came up to mc, and cntrealed me lo onter
with a voice and manner which I could not
resist. ¢ Lo net turn away,’ he said, ¢where
canst theu go? Do rot linger, for why
shouldzt thou weary thyselffor navght 1 Enter
thou sf:d taste ofhapyincse. Do potall tribes
fand eolours progs dnio that hall?  Are they
not clothed and washed aud comforted?. He
geve me his hand, end 1 éntered aloag with
him.” Here T was sprinkled with pure yater,
iaid o garment of pure while was put upon me,
and I know not how,

bt T mounted the white’
stair-cace.with my happy guide.- .~ 7

¢'Oh, what a light burst upon me, when I
reached its summit ! Mortal words cannot de-

seribe it, nor mortal fancy cerecive it. Whero



