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him =0 fearlul and unbappy. He feit that he was a sinser, and as a sine
ner he wanted a pertect tighteouzness to present lim fauhicss before God.
"Ihis righteonsness, hie also knew, was nowhere to be fonnd eacept in the
preson of Jesuz Christ. ** My original and inwand paliutivh—that was
my plague and aflicion,  That [ saw at a dreadiul rate, niways putting
forth itsefl within mea—that [ had the gult of (o amazement ; by season
ot that 1 was more loathsome in mine own eyes than a toad ; mnd {
thought'I was so in God'’s cyes 100, Sin aml corrnprion, 1 smid, woald
as natarally bubbie out of my heart as water wouid out of a fountain, 1
thought now that every one had a better heart than [ had.  { could have
changed hearts with any body. 1 thought tione Yut the devil himseif
conld equalize me for ifward wickeduess and poilution of mnd, T fell,
therefore, at the sight of my own vileness, deeply into despaic; for I cone
eluded that this condition that I was in could not stamd wath a state of
geace.  Sure, thonght I, T am forsaken of God; sure I um given up to
the devil and a reprobate mind,  And thus I continueid a long while, even
for some years together.” '

Daring theso painful apprehensions regarding his owa state, it ia no
marvel that he looked on seeutar tungs with an apathetic eye.  * Wiile
thus aficted with the fears of my owa damnation, there were two things
would make me wonder: the one was, when [ aaw old people hunting
after the thinga of this life, as of shey should live here always; the other
was, when I found professors much distreazed and cast dowa when they
met with outward losecs, as of husbaud, wite, child, &e.  Lord, thotight
I, what a«do is here about such little things us these ! What seeking
alter carnal thinga by some, nnd what grief in others for the Jozs of them?
1€ they 8o much labour afier, and shed so many tears for the things of this
present life, how ain I to be bemoaned, pited, and prayed for! My eoul
is dying, wy soul is damning. \Were my soul but in a good condition,
and were T aure of it, uht how rich would [ estcety myself, though bleseed
but with bread and water! [ shiould count those but smail aftlictions,
and bear themn as little burdens. A wounded spint who can bear 1

This long interval of gloom was at last relicved by a brief sun-burst of
joy. He heard a sermun on the text,* Behold, thou act fair, my love ;”

in which the preacher said, that a ransomed soul ig precious to the Su.®

viour, even when it appears very worthless to itself,—that Chuist loves it
when tempted, aseauited, afllicted, aud mourning under the hiding of
God's countenauce. PBunyan went home musing on the words, titl the
truth of what the preacher 2aid began to force itsclf upon his mind 5 and
half credoloua at first, a hesitating hope dawned in upon his spirit.—
+Then Ibegan to give place to the word, which, with power, did over
and over make this joyful sound within my soul—*"I'hou art my love,
thou art my luve ; and nothing shall sepnrate thee from iny love”  Aud
with that my heart was filled full of comfort and hope ; and now I could
believe that iny sing shiould be forgiven me: yea, I was now so taken
with the love and mercy of God, that I remember [ could not tell how to
contain till T got home. I thought I could have spokeu of hus love, and
have told of his merey to me, even to the very crows that sat upon the
ploughed lnnds before me, liad they been capable to have understood me,
Wherefore, I said in iy sonl, with much gladaess, Well, I would [ had
pea and ink here. T would write this dowa betore | go any farther ; for
surely T will not forget this forty years henge.”

tHowever, as he himsell remacks, in less than forty dayshe had forgotten
it all. A flood of new and fierce temptations broke over hum, and had it
not been for a strony sustaming urm which uaseen upheld hun, his soul
must have sunk in the deep and angry waters, At one time he was al-
nost overwhelined in a hurricane of blasphemous suggestions, and at
another time his faith had wellnigh made stupwreck on the shoals of infi-
delity or deliberate atheism, But the very reluctance and dismay of his
spirit shewed that a new nature was in him. * I often, when these temp-
tations have been with force upon me, did compare myself to the case
of such a child whom some gipsy hath by force took up in her arms, und
is carrying from friend and countey ; kick sometimes I did,nnﬁ also shriek
and cry; but yet I was bound in the wings of the teinptation, and the
wind would carry me away.” f f
atticulating such words as he imagined would amount to the sin against
the Holy Ghost; and for a year together he was haunted with such
diabolical suggestions that hie was weary of his life, and fain would have
changed condition with a horse ora dog. Daring this dreary term it is
no wonder that his hieart felt hard. ¢ Though he should have givena
thousand pounds for & tear, he could not shed one ; and ofien he had not
even the desire to shed one’ Every ordinaree was an aftlicuon. He
could not listen to & sermon, or take up a religious book, but & crgwd of
wild and horrid fancies rushed in betwixt the subject and his pewxldend
mind. He could not assume the attitude of prayer but he felt impelled to
break off, almost as if some one had been pulling him away ; or, to mar
his devotion, some ridiculous object was sure to be presented to his fancy.
It is not surprising that he should liave luded _&hat he was pogseued
by the devil ; and it is scarcely possible 10 peruse his own and similar re-
citals ‘without the forcible conviction that they.nre more than the mere
workings of the mind, cither in its sane og its disordered state.

“Ooly relieved by some glimpses of comfort, * which, ll}&e Peter's ahget,
were of a sudden caught up from him into puven .-gtm.” this I}omble
darkness lasted 1o lesa than a year. The light which first stole in upon
it, and in which it finally melted away, wasa clea.r discovery o_f lhe_ per-
son of Christ, more especially a distinct perception of the dispositions

which he manifested while here on earth. And one thing greatly helped
him. He alighted on & congenial mind, and an experience almost iden-
tical with lis own. From the emancipation which his new acquaintance

Tt was all that he could do to reftain from-
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gave to his spirit, as well as the tone which he imparted to Banyan’e the.
ology, we had best relate the incident in his own words. * Before 1 had
got thua far out of my temptations, T dul greatly 10ng to sec some ancient
godly nan's experience, who had wtit some hundteds of years before T
was born ; for thuse who had writ in our days, Ithought (but 1 desire
them now to pardon me) that they had writ only that which others felt ;
ar clee had, through the steength of their wits and parts, studied to answeg
such objections ns they perccived others petplexed with, without going
down themselves into the deep,  Well, atter many such longings in my
wiad, the God in whose hands are all our days and ways, dit cast into
wy hands one day u book of Martin Luther’s: it was his Comments on
the Galatians ; it alto was so old that it was ready to fall piece from piece
if T did but wuen it over. Now I was pleased nuch that such an old book
biadd failen into my hands ; the which, when [ had but a Little way perused,
I found my condition in lis expeticnee eo Inrgely and profoundly handled,
ay if hys book had been written out of my heart.  ‘I'his inade me marvel:
for thua, thoughit I, this man could not know anything of the state of
Cliristisns now, but must needs write and gpeak the expetience of former
days.  Begides, he doth most gravely also, in that book, debate of the sin
of these temptations, namely, blasphemy, desperation, and the like j—
shewing that the law of Mosce, as well aa thie devil, death, and hell, hath
a very gieat hand therein ¢ the which, ag first, was vrry stange to me ;—

. but considering and watching, 1 fouud it 20 indeed.  But of particulars

here Tintehd nothing ; only this, nethicks, 1 inust let fall before all men,
U do prefer this book of Martin Luther upon the Galatinns—cxcepting the
Holy Bible—before all the books that ever [ hiave secn, as most fit for a
wounded conscience.”

T'here was ono thing of which Bunyan was very conscjous—that his
extrication from the fearful pit was the work of an alinighiy hand,  The
transition was very blissful ; but just bocause his present views were so
bright and assuning, hie knew that flesh and blood had not tevealed them,
¢ Now I had un evidence, as 1 thought, of my ealvation from heaven, with
many golden scalg thicon, all hanging in iy sight. Now could I re-
member the manifestation and the other discovery of grace with com-
fort, and should often long nnd desire that the last day hnd come, that [
might be for ever inflamed with the sight and joy and communion with
liim, whose head was crowned withs thorne, whose face was #pit on and
body broken, and soul made an offeting for my sins: for, whereas be.
{ore T fay countinually trembiing at the mouth of hell, now methought {
was got so far therefrom, thot [ could not, when I looked hack, scarce
discern 11, And ol ! thoughe [, that I were fourscore years old now, that
I might die quickly, that my soul might be gone to rest” « And now 1
found, as I thought, that I loved Christ denrly.  Oh! methought that my
soul cleaved unto him, iny affections clenved unto him. I felt love to him
as hot as fire ; and now, as Job said, [ thought I should die in my neat?

Anothee period of featful agony, however, awaited him, and, like the
Inat, it continued for a year. In pecusing his own recital of hess tertible
conflicts, the first relieFto our tortured sympathy is in the recollection
that it is all over now, and that the sufferer, escaped from his great tribu.
lation, is long ago before the throne. But in the calmer, because remoter,
contemplation of this fiery trial, it is easy 10 sce ¢ the end of the Lord.”
When He permitted Satan to teinpt his servant Job, it wag not for Job’s
sake merely, nor for the sake of the bleased contrast which surprised his
his later days, thut he atlowed such thick-coming woes to gather round
the patriarch ; but it was to provide in his parallel experience a store.
house of encourgement and hope for the future children of sorrow.  Aad
when the Lord permitted the adversary 2o violently to assail our worthy,
and when he caused so inany of his own waves and billows 1o pass over
him, it was not merely for the sake of Bunyan; it was for the sake of
Bunyan’s readers dowa 10 the end of time. By eelecting this strong spirit
as the subject of these trinls, the Lord provided, in higintense feelings and
vivid realizations, a normal type—u glaring instance of those experieaces
which, in their fainter riodifications, are common to most Cheistians ; and,
through his graphic pen., secured @ guide-book for Zion’s pilgrims in sges
yet to come,  1n the templations we are now called to record, there is
something 8o peculiar, that we do not know if Christian bijogreply sup-
plies any exact counterpart; but the time and manner of ils oceur-
rence have many and painful parallels. It was after he had entered into
~¢ rest”~-\vhen he had received joyful assurance of his admission into God's
family, and was desiring to depart and be with Christ—it was then that
this assault was made on his constancy, and it was a fiercee ussault than
any. If we domnor greatly err, it is not uncomuion for belicvars to be,
visited after conversion with temptations from which they were exempt

b in the days of their ignorance ; as wellas temptations which, but for their

conversion, could not have existed.

But the temptation to which we have alluded, 100k this strange and
dreadful form—to sell and part with his Saviour, 10 exchange him for the
things of this life—for anything. This horrid thought he could not shake
out of his miod, day nor night, for many months together. It inleymixed
itsell with every occupation, however sacred, or however trivial. «.Hg
could not eat his food, stoop for a pin, chop a stick, nor cast his eyes w0
look on this or that, but still the templatien would come, ¢ Sell Chriet for
this, sell Christ for that, sell him, scll iim.* Sometimes it ‘would run ia
my thoughts not so little as a hundred times together, Sell him, sell bim,
sell him: Against which, I may say, for whole hours together; I bave
been forced to atand as coatinually leaning and forcing my spirit agamst
it; lest baply, before I was aware, some wicked thought might arise jo
my heart that might consent thereto : and sometimes the tempter would
make me believe I lind consented 10 it ; but then should I be as tortured’



