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and the eafl; and was informed, that this
mafs was buman beings in as great mifery
as: they could be, and live ; and that § was
mixéd in with them, and that henceforth I
might not confider myfelf as a difiinG or
feparate being. In this fiate I remained fe-
veral hours, I then heard a {oft melodious

"voice, more pure and harmonious than an

i had heard with my ears before; I believ-
ed it was the voice of an angel, who fpake
to the other angels: the wards were— fohn
Woolman is dead. 1 foon remembered that I
once was John Woolman ; and being affared
that I was alive in the body, I greatly svon-
dered what that heavenly voice could mean,

I believed, beyond doubting, that it was
the voice of an holy angel ; but, as Fety it
was a myftery to me.

I was then carried in{pirit to the mines,
where poor opprefled people were digging
rich treafures for thofe called chriftians ; and
heard them blafpheme the name of Chunift,
at which I was grieved ; for his name to me
Was precious. . :

Then 1 was informed, that thefe hea-
then were told, that dhofe who opprefled
them were the followers of Chnift; and they

faid amongft themfelves, If Chrift direGted

them to ufe us in this dort, then Chrift is a
cruel tyrant.

All'sthis time the fong of the angel re-
maired a myftery ; and anthe morning, my
dear wiie;and fome others coming to my b_é?-
fice,
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