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GARRISON IN HEAVEN.
A DREAM.

There are few persons in the United States who_have
not heard of freedom’s champion, William Llogd Garri-
Bon.  The slaveholder heard of him, and trembled with
rage as he cursed him ; while the negro waiter behind his
chair secretly blessed him. EverY orthodox minister in
the land knew of him, and nearly all of them banned him ;
for, said ,theY, “ He disturbs theé church; ™ while the poli-
ticians with Toud oaths denounced him as a disturber of
the State. = Whatever disturbed humanity, Garrison
wished to disturb; and whatever he believed would assist
humanity he was ready to help. - The God, toe Bible, and
the. Constitution that utpheld slavery, were idols to him
which it was the duty of a true man to dethrone, though
all Christendom was on its knees before them. Claimed
now by Christians as atrue believer, because they think
his life will add lustre. to their wanlnq cause, he_had as
little faith in the divinity of the Bible as had Thomas
Paine: f¥et the man probiably never lived who was more
thoroughly and_practically réligious; and, compared with
him, J&sus the Jewish reformer was narrow and selfish.

. Jesus was a Jew ; and a Jew to him was a God’s favor-
ite, to be specially cared for.  “Go not into the way
of the Gentiles,” is his command when he sends out his
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6 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

disciples to preach. Even the Samaritans were a Rarently
too heretical to be the objects of his bounty; ang he says,
“ Into any city of the Samaritans enter ye'not.”  Garri-
son’s herievolence knew no boundaries:”color and creed
were alike unnoticed by him when he saw the. man in
bonds behind them.  Jésus was continually anxious that
Beople should believe on him, ~ In substance this is the
urden of his cry, “ Heaven is his who believes on me;
and hell js for him who rejects me.”  Garrison seemed
to lose all sense of himself“in his zeal for the bondman,
* Think what you please of me, but let the slave go free.”
This represents the spirit of his whole public lifé, - Jesus
found slavery in Judaea, and, as far as we can tell, never
said a word_directly in opposition to it: Garrison. never
felt free while a slave was bound, and gave his life for
their welfare, . He was as much higher than Jesus as the
steeples are higher than the churches. New England, to
the slave, had a better climate than Florida, because his
home was In it; and Boston is sacred forever, hecause
here he lived and worked. With _his earthl¥ career all
are familiar: it is of his career since he left the earth
that | wish more particularly to treat.

| am a great dreamer. | cannot sleep, even for a
moment, without dreaming ; and, although my dreams are
generally composed of incongruous and unmeamng stuff,
Some of them are, | think, worthy of notice. Of this
character Is the one | am gomgoto ellyou.

_In-my dream | stood by’ the bedside “of the dying Gar-
rison, and watched his spirit as it ebbed and flowed, like
the pulsing tide, in its efforts to free itself from the no
longer neéded body; and saw the smile of satisfaction,
altérnating with a 1ook of regret, as he felt the freedom
of his new existence, and saw’the sorrow of the survivors,
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A DREAM. !

Many were the objects of interest that detained him in
Boston, and near his dearest friends. He attended the
funeral, and heard the eloguent oration of Phillips;.and
having leamed to move with readiness at will, he visyted
the South, and left his blessing in many a negro’s hut.
In Kansas he looked with interést upon the dusky South-
ern emigrants, who, in pursuit of their full liberty as citi-
zens, had braved the fury of the northern storms. |
followed him to Hayti, to” England, to Liberia, and, then
to Cuba, and saw him rejoice &s he beheld the promise of
afreeworld. _ _

At Ien?th his spirit, by superior attraction, was drawn
up, up, {ill heaven in ifs transcendent beauty appeared
before him: its. mansions towering Tike lofty motntain-
peaks of inconceivable height, their Crystal windows reflect-
Ing light as thou%h they Were setting suns. He seemed
In"no"hurry to enter, but stood and “admired the shmlnﬂ
towers_and glittering domes, the polished jasper wa
stretching away till it seemed but a ling, the ranbow-hued
foundations of” precious stones, but, most of all, the mag-
nificent gates, two hundred and 5|xt)(-four feet high. and
each inade of a single pearl,1 that shone with all the
colors and all the brightness of a gorgeous sunset skx.

At last | saw him _apﬁ)ly for admission where sat Peter
with the key at his girdle’

What 1S thy name? " asked Peter.
* William Lloyd Garrison,” said he in a manly way,
| have heard of thee,” said Peter; “ and; if thou
hadst applied but yesterday, there would have been no
admittance for theg. But We have just received advices
from the Methodist preachers’ meéting in Boston, and
read the laudatory resolutions passed in thy honor, and

1Rev xxi. 17-21.
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8 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

thou art admitted.”  And, turning to an angel who stood
near, he said, — o _

u,Guide, show him the place, and give him any infor-
mation that he may desire.”

Not a word saia” Garrison. He seemed overpowered by
a sense of the peculiarity of his situation, and was dis-
posed, | thought, for a time to let matters take their own
course.

Accompanied by the quide, he now moved through the

old-paved streets of thie city of God. He looked"up at

e mansions, story above story, till, as his eyes ascended
to the fifteen-hundred-mile heights, {1 could see they were
strained bE/ the effort, and he said, — _

“ How the_people ever climp to those upper stories |
tcr?nnog, imagine: it is as much as | can do to look up

ere,

u We have ready means for ascending,” said the guide,
“ s you will see by aud by.”

Ori they went, “part of the way along the banks of
the River of Life, of whose water Garrison_drank most
heartily; and then he ate of the fruit of the Tree of Life,
which grew_on its banks, and this he seemed to relish.
And |” noticed, that, as fast as the fruit was picked
new fruit made its appearance upon the branches, At
times they walked as an_ordinary man would walk: at
other timés, when they wished to"move rapidly, impelled
by will, they went with a velocity that could outspeed the
wind, —through extended streéts_and S?Iendld avenues,
across beautifil parks, past. magnificent temples, meeting
and passing on the way millions of persons, into whosg

1 An< tlic city lieth foursquare, and the Ienﬁth is as Iar(_ie as the breadth :
and he measured the city with the reed, twelve thousand furlongs. The length
and the breadth and the“height of it are equal.”—Rev. xxi. 10.
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A DREAM. 9

faces Garrison looked with what | thought to be consider-
able anxiety. At last they came near the heart of the
city, to the”shore of the beautiful lake, which the quide
cafled the Sea of Glass, But | found that the “light
reflected from the mirror-like bosom of this sea was pain-
ful to e}/es unaccustomed to its peculiarities. Here were
vessels that seemed to be made of pearl, constantly going
out across the sea, and returning, without sails, “of any
visible progellmg power, Yet moving, with very great
velocity. They Stepped into one, and in less than an
hour they were on the farther side. Here Garrison found
himself before the throne of God, thqugh still at a dis-
tance of several miles. |t was some time before his eyes
could become accustomed to the excessive light; for it
was more brilliant than a hundred a%gre%ated suns.
Music such as mortal ears have never heard made the
air delicious for the spirit to breathe. It overcame Ga-
rison, S0 that he Lad to sit down for a while to recover his
captive senses. o

rom where they sat no man could see with distinctness
what was |mmed|,atel¥ around the throne; hbut, Garrison
was delighted to find that his eyes were telescopic, and he
could see very near to it fouf strange beasts,1that no
scientist might name. Qne of them was like a lion,
another resembled a calf; the body of a third was as
beastly as any, but he had the face of a man; and the
fourttiwas like an eagle. They had each three pairs of
wmqs, which they used as fans’; and, what was Strangest
of all, they were full of eyes before and behind.  With
voices more shrill than the 'steam-whistle of a locomotive,
they cried out every few minutes in concert, * Holy hoI}/,
holy, Lord God Almighty, which was, and is, and is
come.~ 2 *

1Rev. iv. 6. *Rev. iv. 8.
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10 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

Next to the beasts sat twenty-four elders, clothed in
white, with crowns of gold upon’their heads ; and next to
them were one hundréd and forty-four thousand men,
whom the quide called virgin-shakers, “ for,” said he,
44the¥ never defiled themselves with women.” 1

Outside of that circle were “ten thousand times ten
thousand ™ angels, all in white ; who, when the beasts had
ceased, sang, and played upon golden harﬁs, and made
most melodious music, that could be heard a hundred miles

away.
_ A%ove the throne was a gorgeous rainbow ;2 yet noth-
ing could be seen to produceit, "and at this Garrison won-
dered. The guide, however, remarked that it was but a
trifle, and that he would see infinitely more wonderful
things before he had gone the round of the Celestial City.
From the throne procéeded at times vivid flashes of ligit-
ning and heaven-shaking thunders,8 that made even the
harps tremble in the hands of the players ; and then dense
clouds of smoke, so that the throné looked for a while
like a volcano. | heard Garrison ask the meaning of
this; and he was told that this occurred when He whc
sat upon the throne was partlcularlx angry, #and is not a
very unusual occurrence, either,” the guide added.

“But dogs he sit uRon the throne™all the time?” in-
(r]uwed, Garrison : “ if he dogs, 1 think he may be excused
or being occasionally out of humor.

40h,mo 1" was the reply. “Do you see those seven
lamps before the throne?

“| do,” said William. y

“Well, those are the seven spirits of God. Seven,
you know, is a sacred number. God rested on the seventh
day: there are seven churches and seven golden candle

1Rev. xiv. 4. *Rev. iv. 3. *Rev. iv. 6.
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A DREAM. il

sticks.  You read in the Bible of the seven angels,
seven seals, seven plagues, seven vials ; and all thesé are
emblematic of the seven spirits of God, who take turns
In sitting upon the throne and representing him, each, one
occupying the throne for about four hours at a time.
Otherwisg, not even a God could stand the continyal
music of the ascended saints, and the prayers of the
unascended saints, forever rising.”

. “ Well, William, what do you think of the place?”
inquired the quide after a pause. ,

“1t is very beautiful,” said Garrison; * there is nc
denying that.” And the music, too, is very fine, though |
dislike “those beastly noises; but 1 do riot see a smgle
familiar face, and thie most of those that |_ do see_are Tai
from being interesting. We, have met millions since we
started, ahd | have peered into every countenance; but
except a few Boston' divings, who—gxcuse me—are, |
think, little credit to the Rlace, | have not seen a face
that | ever saw before. These magnificent bmlqus, and
golden streets, and crowns and harps, maY be all very
well; but it will take something more than these to make
heaven for me.” _ _

“ Oh! you will make new acquaintances, and he verj
much at ‘home by and by,” I heard the guide say.
(‘j‘Hered take this harp, and join in the songof the re-

eemed,

1 would give a thousand harps for the sight of a
friendly face,” said Garrison; and | marked the' discon-
solate ook that clouded his noble countenance.

“ What friends had you?” asked the quide. _

“ Well Geor%e Thompson, who left™us a little while
ago. Where s he?”
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12 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

“| think | know whom you mean,” was the reply.
“ He was a Spiritualist, was he not?”

“He was,” answered Garrison.

“| know him,” the quide continued: “once a true
believer. " But he became’a pestilent heretic, a companion
of inficels, and this is no place for such as he.”

Where is he, then?” Inquired Garrison, .

“There are but two_places for deﬁarted spirits,” was
(lie_answer, “ He Dbelieved not in the Lord Jesus as a
divine Saviour; and he has gone with those that believe
and love a lie, and where the'fire is never quenched.”

“ George Thompson in hell?” exclaimed Garrison.
“ Then 1 am certainly in the wrong place.” Sadder than
ever grew his face ; and he said, “’I wish you would show
me where Theodore Parker’s mansion is.” "~ =

“ Theodore Parker has no mansion here,” said the
?mde. “1. remember his name well. We had prayers

rom the saints of Boston, that came up like a cloud; for
God to stop his mouth, to put a hook in"his jaws, and cut
short his career; and as soon as he appearéd, which was
not long, we hurried him off.” _ _

“ Where? tell me where !” Garrison excitedly said.

“ To hell, of course,” replied the guide.

When Garrison heard this, his patience was exhausted,
and he said, “| wish, then, you would hurry me there
too; for | would rather be in hell with Parker than in
heaven with any of the company | have seen yet.”

" Hush, hush I said the quide. “ You will feel very
differently after a while. | had some such feelings when
| first cdme to this place, and found that my wife and
more than half my children were in_ hell: But | have
become Ferfectly réconciled to it; it is the natural effecd

of the climate of this place.”
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A DREAM. 13

#God forbid that | should ever become. reconciled to
any such thing!” and as Garrison said this, he knit his
brows, and | Tould see a stern resolve springing up, in his
benevolent soul.  Then turning to the quidé, he said, “ |
wish | could have a talk with my old” friend Henry C.
Wright, who was a hero in the antislavery cause when
Christian ministers were cowards, almost o' a man. He
must be here.” R

MThere is no Henry C. Wright in this place.” the
quide replied. “Henry C.. erﬂht was an Infidel. e
once wrote a pamphlet”against the Bible. He was a de-
spiser of the blood of the' everlasting covenant, a wicked
Ir_eV|Ier of Jehovah; and his portion is with the unbe-
levers.

“Henry C. Wright and Parker and Thompson all in
hell' cried GarriSon. “Let me go there too. | can
never he happz in this place while “they are in misery:
that is impossible.” . _

“| then saw—for in my dream | could read his
thoughts —that he was thinking who there could be in
heaven that he would care to sée; and his mind at last
rested upon Washington. * | had no great affection for
him when on earth,” he said to himself;” “ but it serins to
me now that a sight of his calm face, and a few words
exchanged with him, would really do me good. Where i
Washifigton?” he inquired.

M Wehave several persons of that name here,” was
the, aSHer #Which"of them is it about whom you in-

uire’

q #George Washington, the first President of the United

States,” Was Garrison’s reply. ~ #Heaven would hardly

be heaven to Americans, if hé were absent. ,
#We recognize no earthly boundaries here,” the guide
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14 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

said, “ and we have no special sympathy with republrcs
Georg eWashr é]ton has gone where the rébels go.
rrsonsu ere 4D0"you not know that 4the powers
that be are or arned of God and he that 4resrsteth the
power, resisteth the ordinance of God : and the Wyt at re-
Sist shall receive to themselves damnation 71 ashrnﬁton
resisted that power, and he has his reward. ave
had one rebellion 1n"heaven, and we do not want another.
Besides that, Washington was at heart as great an unbe-
liever as Voltaire. Is craft availed him-on the earth,,
but here it is powerless.”
sulp pose, then,” said Garrison, “that Jefferson.

Adams, Franklin, and Thomas Paine, those grand Revo
lutjonary heroes, are all there with Washington too.”
_“Certainly!™ and the quide smiled as he said it
What would be the use Of hell, if such men as these
were not J)ut there? They were all infidels, openly or si»
heart, and trampled upon od’s divine word ; and now they
reap as they sowed f%/ou would like to see those men
you have been talking about, | can show them to you.”

And he_took him to one side of the city, where th ere was
a magnrfrcent silver stairway, extending to th etolo of th e
city wall.  The wall was aboutaquarter of amile roa
and on the outer edge was_a sort of balconY from which
could be obtained & magnificent prospect of heII Here
mwof the saints were waIkrnr{ and enjoying the view.

enever any one becomes at all dissatisfied wrth our

Rlace " said the quide, Hwe brrn% him up here, and %ve
ima srght of the other place, which 1s generaﬂy all
Is needed] to, make him perfectly content

By this time they had arrrved at the very brink, and
Garfison with protruding eyes was staring into the in-

LRom. xiii. 1,2,
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A DREAM. IS

fernal pit. 1t was a sight to chill the soul. It appeared
like an immense volcanic crater, over whose boiling sur-
face hovered blue flames, and smoke ascended contiriually,
To an earthly eye, no being the size of a man could &
discerned; but angel eyes Could distinguish the forms ol
the lost as they sank and rose_in what appeared like a
boiling caldron; while the wail of the damned, loudei
than the roar of ‘a tornado, made even the wall of heaven
tremble to its foundation. _

“ Look closely,**said the quide, u and you will see somx
of the men of whom you have been inquiring;” and ir
my dream it seemed as if my sight and hearing were keer
as an an%el s, and | could discern Thompson, Parker, and
Wright, Jefferson, Paine, and Franklin, as with implorin
faces they looked up from that fiery sea of agony, and%
heard the words, —

“ How long, O Lord ! how long?” |

Then arose a sound, hollow and"penetrating, that echoec
from the caverns of the damned, and it said, —

“Forever and forever. my etemnal wrath is the fuel,
and the fire can never pe quenched.” _

Louder rose the wail of the_ lost, so that it made even
the quide shudder, and he wished to go. But Garrison
stood as if rooted to the SPot, with staring elyes looking
into the den of woe. And to my horror, as | [ooked also,
| saw A?assu and Humboldt:” there was no mistaking
their well-marked countenances. Garrison did not seem
t0 kntO\év Humboldt; but with Agassiz he was well ac-

uginted.
e Good God ! said he to the quide, “ what had Agassiz
dong, that he should he there? Heaven cannot afford to
lose such a man as he.

“ He is not there so much on account of what he had
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16 GVERISON Di HEAVEN.

done,” the quide replied, 4as on account of what he had
left undone.” Such men as Agassiz are too proud of their
scientific attainments to humble themselves, and become
beggars at the foot of the cross. ~ Agassiz not only failed
to accept the only terms by which a Sinner can be” saved,
but he also denied the existence of Adam; and he who
does that, denies the necessity of the Saviour, and turns
his back upon the only friend a man can have between
earth and hell. ~ Science is, next to Satan, the deadly foe
of heaven ; and where that flourishes revivals languishi and
scoffers abound,” . _

As they stood talking, lo! | saw that some one in hell
had reco&;mzed Garrison's face ; and quickly the news was
conveyed from one to another, till the surishine of hoRe
rolledback the clouds of darkness from the face of the
infernal pit, and | heard the lost souls say to one another,
M1£ Garrison is in heaven, there is hope for us yet.”

Hls there no way,” said Garrison, as they retraced
their steps, 4by which these poor souls can be saved? |
would willingly give myself to save them.”

HSuch feelings as ‘yours are manifest in some when
they first come here, béfore they have become tharoughly
imbued with a heavenly spirit,” | heard the guide Say.
#No: there is no Saviour for the lost. Hell’s night s
followed by no day, and its sky knows no star. ~ Him
%galnst whom heaven's gates aré closed, they are closed
Orgver,

Garrison was silent for some time ; but at last he said,
4Tell me who is in heaven: perhaps | may be able to
find some old acquaintance yet.” .

MWell” said the guide, #Abram is here.”

(441 am-glad to hear you say that,” said Garrison : and
his face was light with’joy for the first time since he had
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A DKEAM. 17

eutered the place. “1 am glad to hear that; for, of all
the Presidents of the United” States, the one I should like
best to see is Abram Lincoln. _ _

“ Abram Lincoln!” said the guide: “ that is not the
man at all. There is no Abram Lincoln here. | mean
ébaa[]am, the father of the faithful, and the friend of

0

uWhat? " exclaimed Garrison : “ you don’t mean that
slaveholding and slave-breeding old ‘sinner, who turned
his wife Ha?ar Into the wildernass to perish?”

“ Certainly | do.. But that is not a proper way to speak
of the ancient patriarch.” o
" ¢ E;]ut”Abraham Lincoln was an infinitely better man

an he.

1 dare say, " was the (r;_mde’s answer,  4But admission
to heaven dePen_ds upon fitness, not upon gzoodness. He
that believeth Is saved, not he that doeth. You may
{_emember a beautiful couplet that the; saints below some-
imes sing:—

4All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need g# He|m.*

And another; —

4L ay your deadly doing down,
D3/V\X1 at Jesusyfeet.9

There are persons here whose relationship the Devil would
blush to acknowledge, but who, by faith in Jesus at the
* [ast hour, nay, the [ast moment, have been dipped in the
blood-cleansing fountain, and obtained an entrance through
the pearly gatés, Isaac and Jacob are here, Moses and
Samson, “Samuel and David, Solomon and Jehu, Constan-
tine the Great and Henry the Eighth, Calvin who mar-
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18 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

dered Servetus Bloody Mary who burnt the Protestant”
and equally Bloody Elizabeth who burnt the Catholics.
They were“admitted, not because their lives were patterns
of perfection, but because the exercrsed saving faith |n
a Redeemer to come, or One who had come an Prepare
mansions for all who should trust in him to the utmost.

“If those only come to heaven,” said Garrison, “ who
have saving faifh n Jesus, your company must be very
small, compared with the mass of mankind. Are thesi
all that are allowed to enter heaven?”

“ Certainly not,” replied the guide: “ you forget!ail
the babies come to heaven.” )

Oh, the babies " said Garrison. “ I had not though,

of them.”

“Yes: all the babies are in heaven,” continued tin
quide. “ The%/ neversrnned awaytherrda of grace ; they
never chosete road road to tuin: and Jesus washed
away the original sin which they had contracted fronsi
Adam, their federal head. Thanks be to God, in his un-
speakable mercy, all babies, even the children of heretice
and the worst of sinners, are admitted to heaven.”

But Garrison did not seem to join in this thanksgrvrng
he was in deep thought. * But where are their mothers ?”

ai

¢ WeII some of them are here, —perhaps two or three
out of a thousand.”

“Where are the rest?” inquired Garrison,

“ To tell you the truth " was the answer, “ they are in
that]grtwewere ooking at a while ago.”

he poor babies ! " | heard Garrrson say in a tone of
P yOh well!™ said the quide, “ our God takes care of
the little ones.”
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“Yes,” said Garrison, “But God is.a He; only a
father: no one can care for a little one like its mother.
But you certainly have others in heaven. | see many
grotV\t/)n bpers,gns here with very childish ways, but they are
not hapies.

“Oh, | know whom you mean!” said the qwde.
“ Those are the imbeciles, idiots, and persons generally of
weak Intellect, They never had intelligence enoug\h to
reject the Saviour, or to deny the Lord that bought them
anid hence they are all heré, of every nation and of all
time; and you may therefore well |ma[q|ne that idiots con-
stitute a Iargle proportion of our population/’ _

Mt looks Tike that, " said Garrison.  44And now | think
of it, you must have some murderers,” he added. 441
have séen several persons that look to me as if they must
have_heen very vicious characters, on earth.

That is true,” the quide replied. 41We have a large
proportion of murderers, in fact, nearly all the. men and
women that have been hung for murder in Christian ands.
Fou know, when men are condemned to die, and all hope
of earthly aid is gone, they naturaIIY turn to the Friend of
sinners, Who can wash the vilest clean. _The}g receive an
application to their souls of the blood of Him who was hung
for them ; and thus, when the rope is placed around their
necks, and the platform falls, théy swing into the arms of
the Saviour, who has said that whosoever cometh to him
he will i no wise cast out. o

#Yes,” said Garrison. 441 have heard of being 4H]erked
to Jesus; " but | never expected to see S0 many who had
ﬂ$ne through the operation. It seems to me,”after all

at you have very few here except those who are not
worth damnmg. , _ ,

| thought the guice would certainly resent this: but he
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2 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

it his Ilf), and blandly replied, 41t must be confessed
that intellectual men, in the pride of their mental attain-
ments, generally discard the simple plan of salvation
which 15 accepted readllY by babes in knowledge, and
those from whom all earthly hope has fled.”

By this time they had arfived within a few miles of the
throne ; and | saw’in my dream that the guide conducted
him through the nnumerable company, past the hundred
and forty-four thousand, the elders, and the heasts, first
Browdmg him with a shade for his eyes, so that he could

ear the dazzling glory that rayed from the throne,  Back
of the throne was d Iar(%e tibe with a trumpet-shaped
mouth, immediately benegth the ear of Jehavah.

AYou will find Something there that will interest you,”
shouted the quide as he painted to it, and indicated that
Garrison should stand nearer to the mouth of the tube.
At first it was like listening to the howl of a tempest.

HAWhat can that be? " asked Garrison. 41t Is a more
confused noise than that of all the performers and the
beasts together.” o

MThat,” replied the quide, 4is the prayer-tube, by
which all the prayers of the world are conductéd to heaven,
—from the scream of a new-born babe in Christ to the
bawling of a hoary revivalist.” _ o

| could see that Garrison was most intently listening;
but it was long before he could distinguish anything.
Ien?_th, jast a5 we distinguish in a band the music of any
particular instrument, 0 | perceived that Garrison wes
able to distinguish the various petitions as they came up.
There were prayers for rain, and prayers for fine weather,
from the same district, The Roman Catholics were pray-
ing_ for moneY to build colleges, and establish schools;
and Protestants, for money to Send missionaries among the
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A DREAM. 2

Catholics, to turn them from the error of their ways, “O
Lord, save thy ancient people the Jews, and léad them
to see that Jesus is the way, the truth, and the life Acame
up from a pious Christian ; and, from a Jewish rabt,
Lord, Jehovah, God of our fathers, turn thou the hearts
of Christians back to thee, and show them the_wickedness
of walking after the impostor of Galilee.” The cries of
temperance Eeople came up, “ No rum ;" and. the cries of
thirsty drunkards, “ More' whiskey,** Ambitious officers
were calling for war; and the voices of the benevolent
could be heard imploring for peace. ~ Old maids were pray-
ing for husbands, husbands for the death of their terma-
ant wives, and wives, in their turn, for the conversion of
eir drunken, tobacco-fuddled husbands., * Moderate the
weather, O God, | beseech thee,” prayed a broken-hearted
widow, * or my little ones will perish, Tori have no money
to buy fuel.” = * Give us a cold, bitter winter,** came up
from°many a colljery district, “ that coal may rise in price,
the miners be well paid, and our families saved from want.*
—“Give us dry Weather, that | may save mY tobacco,”
prayed a Connecticut farmer; “it iS_all that | have to
depend upon for the support of my family.” —* God blast
the tobacco, wherever it grows,” criéd an iconoclastic
reformer, “and let this dévil’s weed go to the only lit
place for it, where the smoke ascendeth forever.” One
?rayer in @ million or so received some attention ; but
he rest passed off like extra steam from the safety-valve
of a locomotive, ~ As they stood there, * God give US Grant
for President,” came out in thunder-tones:_“ he alone
can save us from anarchy, and a worse than. French revo
lution : ™ and then, “ God save us from a third term : for
it means death to our republic, au aristocracy, like that
of England, feeding on the vitals of the nafion, and a
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Peas,antry, like that of Ireland, forever on the verge of
amine.” — u Make bare thine arm, O Lord!” _
“That,” said Garrison, “ must be from some Methodist
Pra}/er-me_etmg' for most of the Methodists seem to think
hat God Is a kind of big, burI(Y brother, who will flﬁ?t
thelrbatttIQ§ if they can only induce him to strip for the
encounter.

“ Come down, O God, and get thyself a great name.”
When this came out, Garrison"coula™not hely smiling, and
the %ude laughed outright.

““Now, where do %bu suppose that comes from?” asked
the quide.  And, without waiting for a reply, he said, *
will “show you ;" and touching Garrison’s e>{es, they fol-
|lowed a line, which in my dream mine also, followed, down
to earth, that led to the Speaker, who was in a small meet-
ing-house in a Kansas village.

cThe idea of our God ,%?mg down there to get a great
name!” said the quide with an ill-isguised snger.

They now walked about very near the throne, looking at
the sm%ers, and players, and examining the instruments.

uWho is that red-faced old man,™ inquired Garrison,
“ with a crown on his head, and a long white beard, whg
plays on an exceedlnE_I?/ tali harp, with a great deal of
spifit and admirable skifl? o

| was not surprised to hear the reply. * That is King
David. He may well be a good player: he was not a poar
performer when he came Nere, and he has been playing
ever since, —now nearly three thousand years.”,

_Near him was a hrawny fellow, realizing my idea of a
giant, who was beatmq an enormous drum. He wore for
a breastpin a large golden jaw-hone; and, what was still
more remarkable, the drumsticks were also in the shape
of jaw-bones, and with these he was lustily beating time
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fo the music of the “ sweet singer of Israel.” This |
found was Samson, who did more with a jaw-bong than
an?/ other man could have done with a Winchester rifle.

n the same neighborhood were Rahah the harlgt, who
allowed the peo?le of her city to be butchered, and never

ave a word of warning; Jael, the wife of Heber the
enite, who with hammier and nail smote the confiding
Sisera; Judith, who cut off the head of Holofernes ; Bath-
sheba the adulteress ; and the much married Solomon, he::
son. These were in fact, | learned, among the chie,l
aristocracy of the celestial circles.

“Well.” said Gayrison, in a more cheerful tone than I
had heard before since he entered, “if | am going hi
remain here, there are several questions that | shouldlike
to ask you about the place and Reople. In the first place,
| should like to know why you have gates and walls here.
Walls and gates are either fo kee_P,ewI;doers out, or to
keep evil-doers in: now, which is it in this case? ”

“"You act the most strangely,” said the quide, “ mek<
the oddest remarks, and ask the most singular questions,
of any man that | ever accompanied arolind here. Bul
Peter“told me to %lve you any. information you mlght
desire; and if he has rio objection, | do not ‘see that 1
ought to have any. Well, you may know that we once
had a war here. "You had a war in the United States:
but yours was only a drop ; ours, an almost infinite ocean.
Thearch-rebel, & you ma%/ have heard, was overcome,
cast down into the flerY a (}/ss, and then the walls were
erected, and the gates placed.” o

Are_?/ou, then, afraid,” inquired Garrison, “ that
Satan will force an entrance into heaven? .

“I can hardly sa¥ that,” was the answer: “ but it ia

best to be prepared Tor the worst. ~ The population of hell
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IS very much greater than that of heaven. Beelzebub
gets ten to our one, and | must say many of them are
people of courage and genius. He feceives no children,
no idiots, no people of weak intellect. A man must have
some knowledge to sin, and to be a great sinner requires
considerable ability.  As a conseguence of this, the
strength of our enemy increases with fearful, rapidity ; and
If weshould have andther war here, (which is not impossi-
ble), with an enemy within, and this terrible enemy with-
out, the result might be disastrous.”. ,

Garrison’s face’ heamed with delight as he heard this
confession. _ _

“ I do not know,” added the guide, “ but that in self-
protection we may be obliged t0 be less_stringent about
admitting souls hére ; and your presence is, perhaps, some
evidence that we are commencing to make such a change,”

“ | should like to inquire where the women are,” Said
Gharrlls(jog: “ I do not see nearly as many as | supposed |
should.

“This s a very large place,” was the guide’s reely,
“ and you have ndt begun to see what is here yet. You
must remember, our city. is fifteen hundred miles long,
fifteen hundred miles wide, and fifteen hundred miles
high: it contains millions of mansions, and billions of
rooms, There are more children here than _Fersons of
any other class, (half the children, even in civilized coun-
triés, die before they are ten years of at{:e), and since
there is no growth here, for you know *as the tree falls so
It lies,” we”have, thousands”of millions of babies, which
require the attention of a great many women, millions of
whom, and especially maiden women; are thus constantly
employed. Having o husbands to serve on earth, they
served the Lord ; and when they had money they getuialh
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left it to his cause; and heaven opens wide its portals to
them. Here they can gratify their love of music and their
love of children.” Many of them pass alternately from the
nursery to the public choir.” ,
“ Doubtless ‘many of the maiden ladies marry after
they 8et here,” remarked Garrison, _
“Oh, no!” said the guide, “nothing of that kind.
You know Jesus said, 410 heaven they rieither marry nor
are given in marriage.* There are S0 ‘many women here,
and 5o few men, that, if some could marry, the rest would
be dissatisfied, and we should have a hell set up In
heaven : little unpleasantnesses occur, even, as it is.”
Another question,” said Garrison. 441 admired the
magnificent gate at the entrance of heaven; and what |
want to know is, where the pearls are obtained of which
the gates of heaven are made. _
he pearls of which the gates are made, are obtained
from oysters which we find in"the Sea of Glass. We call
it the Sea of Glass, hecause its surface is forever unryffled.
With light forever shlnqu the oysters. grow to a size of
which you can form but ittle conception. Some of the
largest are as much as a mile long, and have shells from
tento twenty feet thick. When We wish to open one, we
erect large machines upon the shore, and watching a con-
venient opportunlt}q, when the animal opens its_shell, we
apply stronq_steel ooks which are attached to wire cables,
and "hy continuous strain break the hinge, and open the
shell:"and our divers bring to the surface the pearly
treasures, which our artificers. manufacture into tables,
chairs, thrones for our many kings, oraments for harps,
and apply to various other uses, The empty shells are
polished on the exterior, and made into pleasure-boats, iu
which the saints make daily excursions on the Sea o
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Glass, It was a boat of that kind in which we came

e,
" Oysters of that size,” remarked Garrison, “must con-

%%mt?g, great deal of meat. Do you make any use of
at’

“ Of course we make use of it, as you will see when
you take your meals.”

“ What! do you take meals here?”

“ Why, certdinly,” was the answer. “ Do you su?pose
that these people Can sing and play forever without rest
or food? There are three"relays of singers and players ;
each being on duty. about eight hours at a time, and
without a moment’s " intermission.  |f they were to cease
singing, chanting, or Playlng, even for an Instant, it might
be Very unpleasant; for when the wind blows in a certain
direction we should hear the howl of the damned with too
great distinctness for some of our fastidious people. (<
course, when one relay exchan%es with the next, the
singers. are hungry as wolves, and are ready for a meal
which is provided’ for them In the celestial’ restaurants
Qyster-stews, such as you never dreamed of on earth
délight the pa?lllaﬁy nérves of the redeemed, For des-
sert; fruit of the Tree of Life* and wine of the King-
dom, are abun,dantI%/ provided, after which the performers
recreate for eight hours, sleep for eight hours, and are
ready for duty a?am.” ,

“But 1 cannot see how you obtain fuel to cook for slich
n multityde,” said Garrisan.

Well, we do not go far for fuel, I can assure you,”
was the reply. * Hell” the hottest of all”places, is but a
short distance from here ; and we utilize its heat in a way
that would interest you. We have golden pipes, that can-
not be destroyed by the sulphurous™ fumes, which convey

saues s G000 1€



A DREAM. 2

heat from the lower Ioart of hell, returmn? at a hlgiher
level; and these supply our kitchens with all the heat that
IS necessary for culinary purposes.  You have read in the
Scriptures “that  God rmakes. the wrath of man to praise
him, and this is one way in which he accomplishes it
The wrath of man renders the fires of hell necessary, and
b¥] the heat of hell the meals are cooked for the ‘saints
who praise the Lord forever/” _

* But in winter you must be »incomfortable here in the
open air,

P There is no winter here.” Said the guide, “ the heat
of hell tempers the climate so delightfully, we have ever-
tasting spring, and flowers bloom Contindally, You have
prokt)a ly read those charming verses of ‘the Christian
p —_

“ There everlasting spring abides,
And never-wsltlwegrin% Igwers.”

That writer did not know, of course, that the heat of hell
gives us this everlasting sPrlng ;. yet such is the fact.”
I should thiuk that the Saints who are on duty at
night would not be so well satisfied.” _
- But my dear fellow,” said the guide, “ there is no
night here.” the glory of God gives Us everlasting day.”
“But even that,” replied Garrison, “ cannot e very
pleasant when a person wishes to sIe_eR.” ,
* We can readily make artificial nignt,” he said, “ You
have noticed that the houses of our city are of immense
height; and the walls of the lower stories are of enormous
thickness, to bear the suRerlncumbent weight.  We have,
therefore, connected witn all _our mansions, dark lowel
rooms, where one can sleep with great comfort: for with
non-conducting shutters we can keep out both the songs
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of heaven and the wailings of hell, and sleep in the great-
est A)eace.** _

Where do these harps come from on which the people

are playln%.” Inquired Garrison.

“I vinll Show you some day. We have a grand hari)-
factory, in which many thousands of hands aré constantly
employed. A great niany harps are broken : milljons are
worn out by continual fingering. We melt up the gold
attached to” them, cast them Over, refit them with new
strln%s, and they are then ready for service again.**

#Then you have various employments in heaven.**

MCertainly,* said the quide. “#How otherwise could
we supply the needs of such a city as ours? | find many
saints come here with very crude ‘ideas of the actual cor-
dition of affairs. Al aré not employed in making music.
We have many emf)loyments. Miriers are consfantly at
work digging Up gold. * To keep our streets in good Con-
dition requires not a little. ~Cooks, are preparing meals.
Tailors and dressmakers are fashioning clothes, and wash-
ers renewing them. - These robes so white are not made so
without labor; and, although you read that the robes are
made white in the blood of the Lamb, the blood, as you
may well suppose, does but a small part of the wark.
Then we have a %reat many jewellers, who are making
crowns: for we have a great. many kings in heaven,
though there is little to indicate it beyond the crowns they
wea’. A good deal of earthly pride clln?s to some of the
saints, and they will have the”crowns. 1T you like, | will
take you to the crown-room, and show yoU some that wo
have on hand*

So he took him into a large room, where there were
mant¥I Crowns preﬁared for those who were considered
worthy to wear them. It fairly blazed with the light
reflected from the crowns and thelr jewels,

saues s G000 1€



A DREAM. 29

#This is a babyish kind of business,” said Garrison.

AA1 dare say it Seems 50 to you,” said the quide, #aud
| have no great fancy for it myself: but the fact is, we
have a vast umber of babyish people’in heaven, and they
must be gratified.” . _ o

At thig instant a ringing clatter in the direction of the
throne broke upon the™ msic-laden air in painful discord.
As Garrison turned to ascertain the cause, | also turned;
and, behold, the seats of the twenty-four elders were empty,
and the elders themselves were down on the golden pave-
ment, scrambling for the scattered {ewels of their twenty-
four golden crowns, which they statedly throw down n
responise to the cry of the beasts. When Garrison behold
this scene, and remembered, that, according to the state-
ment of the Revelator,1 this performance’ has been re-
pea,tted Iday and night, through  unnumbered ages, he said
exciealy, — . :

MAngylsh*_ indeed! Such conduct is mex;))ressmlx
puerile! "But is there never any quiet in heaven? Muc
of this noise appears to be made for no other purpose tlian
to keep up a continual, senseless racket. 1 am ceitain |
can never leam to like it. _ _

400! you bear it very well,” said the ?mde Hfor a
person of your age and habits. It will not be_likely to
annoy you after you.once become accustomed to it.”

Gan‘ison smiled incredulously; but, tumiug again to
the crowns, he said, — _ _

#Some of these crowns are destitute of jewels, and
othersf atrhe ggrned with vast numbers : what is the mean-
ing of this’

! The jewels,” said the quide, &are the souls they
have saved, — for every soul “a jewel; and the great ré-

1Rev. iv. 8-10.
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vivalists, as you probably have conjectured, will be the
ones fo wear” these blazing crowns.” This Ltakm up a
Pecullar ong] is the crown'we have prepared for Moody
he evangelist, whom you have no doubt seen.,,

The crown was.in” the shape of a steeple, and was
studded all over with very fing Jewels.

What!” said Garrison, ™ has that man a crown?
Why, a crown would be as much out of place on that
man’s head as a fashionable bonnet on the head of a
monkey! | do not doubt that the man is honest enough:
but he” is wofully ignorant, and as superstitious as a
Yeboo negro.” _ ,

“True,” said the guide, “ as far as science and worldly
knowledge are concémed. But he is wise enough to win
souls; and that is the most important of all knowledge,
or, at all events, that is what counts here.” _

. But how do you know the number of jewels to put in
his crown, since e s not dead yet?

“"will tell you. You havé a Probabilities, who can
tell the weather forty-eight hours beforehand. ~We have
men who can tell, not what is probable, but what is cer-
tain, years beforehand, - We do_not call them Probabili-
ties, therefore, but Certainties. They know just how many
souls each Person will convert. - Orders_can thus be given
to the jewellers, and the crowns be provided that the soul-
savers are to wear.” ,

_“But| should think the jewellers would put larger gems
Into some of the crowns,” remarked Garrison.. ere
is Moody’s crown, for instance, in which the jewels are
s fine as sand-grains. If some of them were of large
size, the crown would look much better. _

 “True,” was the reply again; “but the size of the
jewel is proportioned to the size of the soul that is saved.
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NearIP]/, all the souls that are saved through Moody's
preaching are small, and the gems in his crown are small
as a consequence. He has scarcely any influence, as you
may know, with men and women of enlarged minds and
sound judgment. Such Pers_ons seem to imagine, that
becausé his Rreachlng IS toolish, and his conclusions un-
reasonable, they do right to reject them. But you know
the aﬁ_ostle said, ‘It pleased God by the fooliShness of
Prea_c ing to save them that believe."l And the more
oolish and unreasonable the preaching, the more sure the
salvation. For the faith_that can accept such preachlnﬁ
without question_ of its Divine authority can laugh at a
|mE053|b|I|t|_es with the greatest ease.”

For the first time | now saw Garrison turn toward the
quide a searching glance, as If he would learn what man-
ner of spirit animated the being before him; but the
countenance of that dignitary was as serene as the surface
of the Sea of Glass, and almiost as expressionless: so Gar-
rison merely remarked, — o
. “Now that | am here among the crowns, let me inquire
if you have a crown for Josepi Cook."

* Certainly! 1 can show it to you," the guide answered ;
and as he spoke he took down’an immene affair: it was
nearI\Xlas large as a bushel hasket. _

“What d size!" exclaimed Garrison. “ Why did
you make it so large?" _ _

“ Nothing smallér would satisfy Flavius Josephus
Cook," the“guide said. _ _ _

The crown, however, was destitute of all jewels; and in
my dream | wondered at this, and was glad to hear the
guide say to. Garrison, “ | see you wonder because there
are no stars in this crown; for they would add much to its

*1Cor. i, 2L

saues s G000 1€



32 GARRISON IN HEAVEN.

beauty. | told you a while ago, that, for every soul saved,
a jewel was placed in the crown of the saver:”it is equally
trie, that, for every soul lost in consequence of any action
on the part of a crown-wearer, a jewel is taken from liia
crown, Our Certainties tell us that Cook, before his death,
y dabbling in Spiritualism and science, will cause the
damnation Of quite as many as he will save - and, therefore,
In spite of his tremendous physical efforts, which would
weary any ﬁymnast, and his ‘mental acrobatic perform-
ances, whiich“the Apostle to the Gentiles never began to
equal, he must forever wear a starless crown,’* ~°
“Now | think of it,” said Garrison, “ I should like to
see Talmadge’s crown ; for | suppose he will have one.”
To my great surprise, the quide stammered, and absolutely
blushad, as he said, — _ _ _
“Well, the fact of the case is, Talmadge js a clerical
comet; and our Certainfies have not yet calculated the
whole of his orbit. Isaiah worked at fim for some time,
assisted by Sir [saac Newton, who is connected with that
department; but they find him a particularly hard case. It
seemed at one time &s if he would have a crown as full of
stars. as the milky way; but it is a question now whether
he will ever weara crown here at all My,Prl\_/ate oBmlon
is, that, if he even gets an entrance hrre,’ it will be by the
skin of his teeth. , ,
By this time hoth Garrison and the guide began to feel
the need of food:; for, with the exception of alittle fruit
and water, they had not eaten any thing for several hours.
The quide now conducted him down a kind of Broadway
called Paradise Street, till they came to a maqnlflcen{
eating-establishment, where there were tables set for at
least ten thousand. _
“ This,” said the Igmde, U is one of the singers* restau-
rants, where we can find something good, | dare say.”
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When they entered this saloon, | saw the guide gzlance
Proudly around the gaorgeously appointed apartment, and
hen dt Garrison, asif expecting to see him enchanted
by its glittering glories. But the dazzling splendors of
the place did not Seem to surprise him in the least; and |
conjectured that his mind was toog much occupied by the
terrible scenes he had so lately witnessed, even to riotice
them. | soon found this to he the case; for as they
passed Into one.of the long, broad aisles, he said to the
quide, though his eyes were scarcely lifted from the pave-
Mment at his feet, — . _

#What is the name of that mountain in the distance,
that seems to rise directly out of yonder place of agony?’

“ That is no mountain,” the quide answered. ~“ It is
the chimney. of hell, or, as Johf the Revelator of your
earth called it, 4the hottomless pit/” _ _

HThe chimney of hell!” resR_onded Garrison, as if the
thquaght were entirely new, to him.  4But why did you
build_it s high? = he inquired.

“ Oh! it I5 none too high, I assure you,” was the an-
swer.  #4The upper windows of our manSions are at a great
height, as YOU myst see : and the heavy smoke and gases
from 4the fake of everlasting burning” sometimes Settle
very near to them even now.~ But heaven itself would be
intolerable, were those offensive vapors to enter and defile
It; and It would be impossible to prevent this, were they
not carried to a great distance.” .

“ | suppose you are right,” Garrison said thoughtfully.
MBut what ani enormous Structure! Do you know its
exact dimensions ?” _

4ts hejght above the surface of the lake of fire and
brimstone,” the quide answered, 4is five thousand miles ;
and our celestial”architects assure us that it extends just
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twice as far, or ten thousand miles below the surface of
that lake. 1t is divided into Sections of one hundred
miles each; and the space enclosed by every section is a
perfect cube, or is one hundred. miles”long, one hundred
miles broad, and one hundred miles deep.” _
I: }j/\/hy should it extend below the surface? " Garrison
asked.
. “ Because heing pottomless, that is, having no founda-
tion in fact, it could not otherwise support the enormous
heght,_” was.the reply. , , _
. Garrison did not appear to notice the peculiar emphasis
In which this answer was 3|ven, nor the ?artlcular point
which the answer contained ; and as they took their seats
at one of the thousand tables that reflécted overhanging
vings and flowers, until the very tables themselves ap-
peared to be beds of immortal bloom, he said, —
John the Revelator called the bottomless pit a prison.
I sup(gose he must have been mistaken.” _
“’Oh, no!” was the re?ly. 1t s called by various
names, because its several Sections are used for various
purposes. - The prison, for instance, was the section in
which Satan was confined, as you will remember, bound
hand and foot, for a thousand years. A prison indeed, to
him, poor fellow! But you may also remember, that,
even In the Revelator’s” time, Apollyon had rendered
the upper section famous by his wongerful success in the
propagation of locusts. Yoy would be surprised to
sec the great number of varieties he has succeeded
I establishing. It was hecause of his great success
In this department that they made him king over these
insects.  Some of the earliér forms Broduced,u,nder his
management are very well described by the Divine Nov-

elistT But that was only the beginning. He has de-
*Rev. ix. 1-11.

saues s G000 1€



A DREAM. 3H

veloped some surprising results since then. — Especially
since he has taken advanta?e of Darwin’s discoveries in
natural selection, these results have been most astonigh-
ing. | believe he has never exhibited any of these in-
Sects on your earth since the time of which the Revelator
wrote. He did not find it very profitable at that time.
Very few of the people seemed”to appreciate his Jabors,
Many of them appeared to have a superstitious fear of
the poor creatures, and would, not attend his exhibitions.
Beside that, several of the finer specimens escaped alto-
gether ; and he was never able_to recapture them, or to
Procur_e their return. 1t is said, however, by some of
he saints who have come here more recently from that
planet, that the people there are at present much better
prepared to appreciate such labors than they were in the
days of John. Should Apollyon find this report to be
correct, he may conclude. to give other exhibitions there
as the Revelator advertised:” otherwise he probably will
not attempt It again.” ,
While they still sat waiting for the meal the quide had
ordered, Garrison picked up“a paper that lay on'the crys-
tal table, and | took the opportunity to examine it as"he
turned over its pages. | saw that it was “ The Celestial
Gazette,” having & circulation of a trillion copies. Mases
was the editor, assisted by Job, who doubtless found in
that kind of work an excellent opportunity for the exer-
cise of all his patience. - Among the contributors | found
there were many persons whose names are well known in
the orthodox world. As usual, John, the Revelator fur-
nished the continuous romance, and Jonah had charge of
the natural history department. There were songs by
Solomon, hymns by Dr. Watts, poems byCowper; and
Pollok was “running through its pages a poem entitled
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#The Course of Eternity.” _The items referring to our
planet interested me most.  This was ong : —

# Ingersoll.

Ingersoll continues, his heaven-defying lectures, and
what'is most interesting to him, and ‘mast, disastrous, to
us, he makes them pay: but we are preparing a mansion
for him, compared with which hell itself will’be heayen.
Every soul lost through his mstrumentallt%/ will be a fiery
brand to scorch him; and when he lectures there, his
%okes will be lost in the howls of the damned that will
orever writhe in agony around_him.”

Boston was noticed 1n an article headed,

#Worse than Sodom.

Boston continues as fearless of hell, and defiant of
heaven, as it was In the days of Parker: nay, it is more
50. . The sabbath is constan Ity desecrated by museums, |i-
braries, and concerts. An infidel temple has been erected ;
and where once there was one Parker, there are now a
hundred, either preaching damnable heresies, or preParlng
to pr_each them. . Our sefvants are, laboring, some of them
frantlcalk |aboring, but with as little efféct upon infidels
as St. Anthony’s preaching had upon the Tishes;. and
nothing short of an earthquake that shall swallow it up
will stay its hellwrd career. - How long, O Lord, how

Another singular item was about

# Beecher.

. Beecher, that liary old infidel and hypocrite, still con-
tinues to drive Plymouth Church to destruction, an fast
as the wheels of the coach, and the condition of the roads,
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will permit. The worst is, that thousands of other drivers,
neeing him ahead, think the road must lead to heaven;
and, with cracking,whips and loud cries, they are drlvmg
after him, laden with precious souls who are being hurrie
to their doom.,,

A little farther on | read, —

“The End of the World

draws near, and the saints will soon behold a glorious
sRectacIe. A few months will see the sun grow dark,
the moon turn to blood, and the stars, like Worm-gaten
apples, drop to the earth.  The gospel has heen preached
for a witness in all nations. ~ Thé number of the elect is
nearly made up; the cup of wqmtg is full to the brim;
lhe trumPet IS now ready, and Gabrie| is practising, for
that blast, which the dead, and even the dead dissolved
to dust, shall hear. . , S

“ Among ‘the sqns of the times’ which indicate the
near approach of that great da¥, one of the most important
to us IS the suicidal efforts of the saints on earth to,

“ Correct the Word of God.

Without question, this is the most disastrous move-
ment that our forces on that planet have ever made. The
picture is indeed appalling. The fact that infidelity, with
unblushing front, charges fraud and falsehood in tiie pro-
duction of that sacred volume, renders this an effort un-
paralleled in any other age. With their lips the saints
deny the truth of these charges; but they convict them-
selves of falsehood by this éndeavor to ‘rectify its mis-
takes and to improve”its teachings. If the oCcupant of
yonder throne shall permit this Cowardly confession of
Wweakness and crime on the part of his saints on earth,
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he must expect to_see his army in heaven disheartened.
That Beelzebub will be greatly encouragzed thereby, if
not actually re-enforced by thousands of troops from our
own ranks, there cannot bé a reasonable doubt. IS Jeho-
vah indifferent to results like these, that he permits this
work of madness?. The saints complain that they ars
beln?, driven to this extremity by the mercilessnéss of
whats termed on earth 4modern criticism/ Wh,}/_ does not
God confound the language of the modem critics, as he
confounded the speech of the builders at the Tower of
Babel? One b,){ one, through many a%es We have seen
his promises fail: nevertheless we trosted, that, for his own
name’s sake, he would \R/r,event any further profanation
of 4the Record of His Will/  Why does he not veil the
sun and moon In sackcloth as an evidence of his displeas-
ure? Again and again, in previous issues of this journal,
we_have pointed out to him the n,ecessnﬁ for immediate
action, If he would preserve untarnished the ancient glory
of his name. Is it through the infirmities of a%e, or the
fear of defeat, or the lové of ease, that he thus Nesitates ?

14The Work of Revision

IS now nearing comPIetion and as yet no note of warning
has been sounded from these shores.  How unlike his
methods of the earlier times ! Well do we remember the
frightful plagues under which. Eqypt groaned by reasn
of "his displeasure with her kl_nlq. How triumpfiantly, in
those days, did he work his will'on the earth with famine
and pestilence, fire and sword! And how frequently he
went down there to_look after the interests of ‘his King-
dom, appearing to his saints in their dreams and visions,
and showing them sqns and wonders! But the chan%e
since then IS evident To us all. What has produced it?
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Through man generatrons wrth _painful solicitude, we
have marked the Tading glory of his greatness, the steady
loosening of the reins of his"authority, the gradual failure
of his faculties, the certain indications of ‘slow but sure
decay. We repeat, the change I evident. And again we

ask,
“What has produced it?

“In the verP/ dust of humrlratron and with inexpressible
sorrow of soul, we charge this ch an?e to the demoralizing
Influence of  that one hour of quilty dalliance with the
mother of his earth-born son.

“It is said, “Even a God may not reverse a God’s
decree.’”” ~Could, then, Jehovah commit that nameless
crime with one of his own daughters, and remain guiltless?
One fact will suffice for answer. From that sin-stained
hour to the present he has never set himself to the
accomplishment of any great purpose, either on earth or in
heaven. Verily, to him, as to dll others, “the wages of
sin is— DEA

“ We make these charges with a penetratrng sense of
the responsibility we there yassume and eenyconscrous
of the sufferrngs to which_in all probabr |ty, We subject
ourselves by so doing.  But too long already we Have
sacrrfrced our self- resérect to the customary obsgquiousness
of these realms; and we are now resolvéd, whatever the
personal risk, henceforth and forever to be ?overned
solely by our. own_convictions of truth and justice. In
accordance with this resolve, we ask,

“By what right,

human or divine, did he violate his own laws, and dis-
honor that young Jewish maiden? ~ Did He forget the
commandménts Fe himself gave us, amid thundcrings and
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lightnings and voices, on the mountain of Sinai? What
can he answer? " — .

While T, was reading the above fearless criticism, |
heard Garrison exclaim— _ _

“ Heaven Is ever¥where a surprise to me. Who is
Moses, the editor of this 4Gazette’ ?”
~“Why, the man who led the children of Israel out of
'ihe land"of Eqypt, to be sure: o the guide answered,
~“1'should like to see him. This is'the first manifesta-
tion of a noble and manly independence that | have, seen
since | came here,” Garrison said with evident emotion.
_“Hush, hush!™ the quide whispered, scarcely above
his breath'; and, drawing his chair very near to Garrison’s,
he continued, “ You have heen reading those allegations
against Jehovah, | suppose.” _

have,” said Garrison; “and | am anxious to see

how he will meet them,”

“We must be careful how we speak of Moses. now
and here,” the quide said in the same voiceless whisper,

You cannot se2 him now, nor would you wish to do so if
you could ;™ and | noticed that his face wore a sorrowful
exPressan while his whole manner had suddenly become
full of seriousness. , , ,
AL speak in riddles,” said Garrison. “What is

. “Peter’s command at the gate was to give you any
information you may desire,” was the answer; “’but, ir-
deed, you mist not repeat this story without his especial
permission. _

441 have seen no_one here to whom | shall be likely to
speak in confidence,” Garrison answered. _

" You will understand, then,” resumed the 1qmde Mthat
this Moses commenced the publication of 4The Celestial
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(Gazette’ about four thousand years ago. It may be a
little Iongier ago than that (there is some dispute” about
the date, T beljeve): but that does not matter. ~Of course,
at the beqlnmng it was_very far from being what It is
now. Bul it has at all times been noted for its fearless
advocacy of exact justice, even to giving up an eye fot
an eye, or a tooth for a tooth, in Orderto satisfy every
just"demand.  This -advocacy has drawn to his’side a
very strong and substantial party, and one on which he
can’ count with a great deal of certainty.

“ But Moses came here believing in"one, and only ong,
“True God ;" and it is no secret anong the older inhabit-
ants of heaven, that he bitterly OPpo_sed the proposition
of Jehovah to share the honors of His throne and court
with another, and especially with an earth-born son; in
short, it is said that he denounced the whole transaction
as essentially heathenish. ~ After its accomplishment,
however, the' circumstance. never drew from him the
sllghtest recognition, either in “The Gazette’ or elsewhere,
umnOH]_th appéarance of those charges in the issue of this

ing.

“It %as often been remarked here, that Moses’ manner
toward both the maiden mother and her son was marked
by a tenderness as touching as that of a parent for a
heloved child. ~ For this reason, it was thought by ma_nK
that he regarded the rejection of the son by the “Jewis
nation as a great crime.’. But who could have |ma%|ned,
as_s now evident, that it was because he held Jehovah
%]m{thy 07f crime in the matter of his intercourse with the

othier

As might have been expected, those allegations, pre-

ferred in that serious and unequivocal manner; have creat-
ed a profound sensation here. Yet it is probable, that
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by far the greater number of his subscribers, and perhaps
many other spirits, share, in Iarﬁe measure, the same
sentiments. Indeed, it is generally understood that the
disaffected element has beeri greatly on the increase durl,ng
several centuries past; and, had riot Moses been hurrie

off before his friends became aware of the intention ta
take him, 1 dare say there would have been another great
war here. It is feared there may be trouble now, when
his sentence shall become generally known.”

What was his sentence? " Garrison asked.

“ 7,777,777 years on the wall of hell. Seven sacre<!
sevens, you will observe,” was the reply; and | noticed
that a véry peculiar expression spread over the face of tin:
quide as fie said it.. _ _ ,

“ That is a terrible sentence, if | may judge of tin
place by the sights | have seen to-day,” said“Garrison.

What can he do there? ” ,
. “The place is all that the sights you have seen. to-da]
indicate, 1 assure you,” the quide said, “And his busl-
ness, like that of all who receive a like sentence, Is &
stand on that wall day and night, and, with machmerY
provided for the ?urpose, to raise, and swing over the wall
Into that infernal pit, the enormous blockS of brimstone
as they arrive theré from Brimstone Quarry. _If it were
not for this constant supply of fresh fuel, thie fires of hell
would eventuaIIY bum out, and the place would cool off.
In that case, hell would hecome

‘A land of pure delight,’

as heaven now is ; and the bad spirits would be redeemed

from that life of agoné.” , o
Here, again, | saw Garrison look up at the quide with

the same éxpression of half surprise and half inquiry that
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| had gnce hefore noticed. He evidently sought in the
expression of the guide’s countenance a solution of the
Rroblem rethtardtng IS true character, which his remarks
ad moret an orice sug ested.  But agan he. could dis-
cover onl that ecul |ar ook of innoceénce which betrays
nothing 0 te lite within, and he said reflectively, —

44It would require a verY Iar%e force of human beings to
supply such a gulf as tha wit burnlng brimstone. ~Are
there ‘many spirits employed there?

“ The number employed is 7777 777; and they must
work night and day during the term for which tfiey are
sentenced,” the quide said. ]

#Seven shameful sevens a(ialnl said Garrison with
compressed lips, no longer able to disguise his indigna-
tion,_either by [ook or word.

Without heeding the interruption, the 8UIde continued,—

““The number Ts never lessened, and never increased.
Whenever a new offender is sent there, some one whose
term has already expired is released: but no one is ever
permitted to ledve until another is sent 1o take his place.

“This is the most fearful form of punishment that
heaven can inflict this side of hell itselr, On that wall
the smoke and heat are scarcely less terrible than 1s the

flood below: indeed, the Blocks of brimstone often
met and run In streams, esmearln% all in contact with
them with liquid heat Iongn before he wall is reacned.
The dlfference in favor of this PUHIS hment, as compared
with hell itself, 1s, that even all these years must some
time pass away; and, should there be no renewal of the
sentence he can then bathe again In the fountain of blood,
and ]8yfully retrace hIS steps back to the throne of God

nly t0 be sent there agaln | suppose, if he should
again dare 0, speak or ert what he believes,” Garrison
said with indignant emphasis.
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A1t will pever do to speak what we helieve here, unless
we can believe as the ruling class directs/ o the guide
remarked. ,

HThe ruling class? Does not the Almighty rule here - @
asked Garrison. , _

“Formerly | dare sa?]/ he did.  He does little now,
however, as™ you must have observed; but listen to the
Prayers and praises of the saints; while for nearly two
housand Years the priests from your earth havé had
things pretty much their own way,” was the reply.

““That_dccounts for it! That accounts for it!” ex-
claimed Garrison, a new light, as if the problem were at
last solved for him, breaking over his countenance. 441
can understand it all now. An!a priest is a priest, find
him when and where you will.” _

MYes,” wasthe reply, “ whether on earth or in heaven
his aspirations and s’ schemes have the same general
character, and are directed to the same selfish ends.

By this time they had finished their meal: and the
quide said resumlnﬁ at the same time his less serious
manner, 4Now | will show you the room that has been
Prowded for you: it is in"the four hundred and forty
housandth story,” Seeln? Garrison stand aghast, fe
added, “ There’is 4 maqm icent view, and we can take
YOU up in our Ilghtmng élevator, quick as a flash.” Up
hey went, and, the ?mde showed him the prospect. It
was indeed delightful. In the distance lay the Delectable
Mountains, witf) verdant forests clothing their sides ; lakes
innumerable reflected the dazzling divine Tight which for-
ﬁver rayed from Him that sat on the throne, the sun of
eaven.
“Here,” said the quide, 4you can enjoy yourself, and
take solid comfort.  When you feel like it, you can come
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down and hear the music, or éom the band, and you will
find good meals on Paradise Street, where we, were ; don't
forgét the number, 90,000.87L." " But I'saw that this was
not at all in accordance with Garrison’s plans.

- ,Cagnot | have aroom on the ground-floor?” he
inquired.

9‘| supPose you can,” was the ?mde’s reply; * but
this is vastly preferable to any room there.”

“ It may be,” said Garrison; “but | should greatly
prefer to be befow.” _

Eventually he secured a room in the south-east corner
of heaven, as near o hell as he could possibly get.

“ 1 cannot imagine why you should fancy this,” was
the remark of thé quide as’soon as they got in. “It i
really the least comifortable room in the whole plage, and
when your windows are open, and the wind blows this way
You_wlll wish yourself somewhere else. But every saift
ohisliking!™" And away went the guide. ~ As soon as lie
was fairly out of hearing,”l said, —~
C“Garison ! layingat the same time my hand upon
his shoulder. He mstantlﬁ turned, and exclaimed, —

“\What! Denton, you here?” ~And, seizing my hand,
he said, “ | am glad to see you: | want your help™

“ Help for what? " | asked. _

“['will show you,” he said. “1 find we, are needed
here vastly moré than on earth. | am gomgf to start
an underground railroad, and run in every soul from that
infernal pit, and you must help me. We must empty
Hell, and reform Heaven—and we will do it.’
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