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Early Life and the Dream of Five Lights (1686–1688).


In this opening chapter, young Thomas Story introduces himself as a seeker drawn to solitude and scripture from his earliest years. Raised in the Church of England and trained for the law in Cumberland, he grows uneasy with the ceremonies of the Carlisle Cathedral and begins questioning infant baptism, bowing toward the east, and the doctrines of the established clergy. A pivotal dream of five lights—four blood-red moons and a cloud-veiled sun—foreshadows the spiritual upheaval ahead, while the political turmoil surrounding King James II and the arrival of the Prince of Orange shakes every institution Story has known. The chapter closes with Story in deep inward searching, longing for a regeneration he has not yet found.





	Story records his early inclination toward solitude, scripture, and religious inquiry

	His father sends him to study fencing, music, and the law under a Presbyterian counsellor

	A vivid dream of five lights—four blood-red moons and a veiled sun—portends cosmic judgment and renewal

	He attends services at Carlisle Cathedral but grows troubled by ceremonies resembling Popish practice

	He questions a priest about the validity of infant christening and receives an unsatisfying answer

	At a dinner debate, he refutes a Catholic gentleman's argument for transubstantiation while two Anglican ministers stay silent

	The Glorious Revolution unfolds: King James's forces flee Carlisle at the arrival of the Prince of Orange

	Story reflects on the clergy's hypocrisy regarding passive obedience and begins an earnest inward search for God







What I intend by the following work is to record the tender mercies and judgments of the Lord, and to relate my own experience of his dealings with me through the course of my life. I also wish to write a faithful journal of my travels and labours in the service of the Gospel. I design this for my own review, and likewise for the serious perusal of all those who may incline to enquire into things of this nature.


I have solid evidence to believe that the Lord, in his great mercy and kindness, had an eye upon me for my good, even in my infancy, inclining my heart to seek after him in my tender years. From this I may reasonably conclude arose that early inclination I had to solitude, where I sometimes had religious thoughts and frequently read in the Holy Scriptures. I ever loved them, and still do, above all books, as most worthy and most profitable—especially the New Testament, in which I chiefly delighted.


In this state, my mind suffered many flowings and ebbings. As I grew up towards a young man, I found myself under great disadvantages in matters of religion, as I was then circumstanced. My father, intending me for the study of the law—which was esteemed a genteel profession—first sent me to the fencing-school, as a fashionable and manly accomplishment. There I became a considerable proficient in a short time and obtained the chief reputation over all my neighbouring contemporaries in that faculty. By this my mind was greatly drawn out, and too much alienated from those beginnings of solidity which I had once known. Having also acquired some skill in music, the exercise of that occasioned an acquaintance and society not profitable to religion—though I was hitherto preserved from such things as are generally accounted evils among mankind.


After this I was put to the study of the law, under a counsellor in the country, thereby to be initiated. The design was to enter me afterwards into one of the Inns of Court to make further progress and finish there. But being much in the country, and the family sober and religious in their way—of the most moderate sort of the Presbyterians—I had again the advantage of solitude and little company, and that innocent. So my mind returned to its former state, and further search after the Truth. And though I had, at times, some youthful airs, yet through secret grace I was preserved from gross evils and gained respect from all the family.


Now, the dispensations of God are various, accommodated to the state of the mind in man's progress through this world—which suffers great and frequent changes. The Lord, willing in mercy to save the soul, is pleased to suit various states with various means, and all, at last, to that good end. So he has, in times past, as we may observe in Holy Writ, awakened and informed the mind—sometimes by dreams, sometimes by prophecy, sometimes by signs, and at other times by immediate revelation. And so, in degree, I have found it in myself. For while my mind was secretly looking towards the Lord and desiring the knowledge of his ways, I had, one night, a dream in the manner following.



“I thought I stood in an outward court, before the gates of a castle or fort, and there stood one by me that was a great sinner. And I beheld five great lights in the heavens: four of them were as moons, greatly eclipsed and of the colour of blood; and the fifth as the sun, under a thick cloud and hardly to be discerned. The first was placed in the south-east, or where the sun rises in the winter solstice; the second a degree further south; the third, south; the fourth moon, a degree towards the west; and the fifth (being the sun) in the south-west, or where the sun sets in winter.

“While I looked steadfastly upon the four former with admiration, the fifth passed insensibly below the horizon and vanished out of my sight. And then also the clouds departed, and the four sanguine moons wandered to various and opposite points in the heavens. After which, being violently moved towards the zenith, they met there and were dashed to pieces one by another, and fell to the earth.

“After this I saw the stars of heaven, and they appeared bright and innumerable. Remaining in the firmament a short season, they also moved suddenly, and with violence, one against another; and being broken in pieces, fell likewise to the earth, as the falling of fruit from the tree, shaken by a mighty hand. And as the stars fell, they gradually lost their light; and as they approached near the earth, they altogether ceased from shining. And I also beheld the light of the candles to be extinguished, and the fire would not burn any longer. Total and thick darkness was upon the face of the whole earth, and covered the deep, and was over all flesh.

“And I was afraid with exceeding great amazement, and so was he that was with me; for the great day of the Almighty appeared to have come, even the day of his righteous judgment. And we fled with horror unspeakable and precipitant haste, and in confusion ran towards a stable; where, hiding us under an ark, we remained in agony, expecting the earth should be dissolved, and the elements melt with fervent heat, and to receive a reward according to our works.

“But in the midst of this fear, I resigned all to the will of him who shakes the heavens and dissolves the earth, and does what pleases himself in time and eternity. And immediately after, though all hopes were gone, the sun arose towards the north-east, as in the strength of summer; and all fear vanishing, I came from under the ark, but saw my companion no more.

“And I went out into a spacious and verdant valley, where the flowers were many, fragrant, and perfect, and young men walking in their full strength, beauty, and perfection, innocent as little children; and women also as the tender babes; and discoursing together with countenances bespeaking a sense of deliverance. They told of their absence from their own dwellings, and journeying homewards when the stars fell, and a thick and black corruption which came from them fell on their faces, to their great hurt, hindrance, and annoyance in their return. But we, being delivered from the horrible darkness by the return and coming of the glorious light, rejoiced together in unspeakable love.”




During my abode with this counsellor, I was several times with him at London, where, by the fear of God, I was preserved from vice and evil company—which much abounds in that great and populous city. I was not without temptations, and some not otherwise to be resisted than by the secret influence of grace which supersedes them. Yet that grace may not always be immediately apprehended by such as are preserved by it.


And though I was educated in the way of the national Church of England, yet I had no aversion to any class professing the Christian name. I occasionally heard several sorts, and yet did not fully approve any sect in all things, as I came to consider them closely. At Newcastle upon Tyne I once happened to hear a famous Presbyterian preacher. It was in the reign of King Charles the Second, when the national laws were against them and all other dissenters from the national worship. They, being cowardly, had their meeting in the night and in an upper room, and a watch set below. I did not go into the room but stood on the head of the stairs, expecting to hear something like doctrine from so noted a man among them. But all that he entertained his auditory with were suggestions of jealousy and dislike against the government, and he delivered them in such a way as appeared to me very disagreeable.


At another time, I was occasionally at a Friends meeting, on a weekday, at Broughton, in the county of Cumberland. I applied my mind with as much diligence as I could to examine what I could discern in their way. But though I observed they were very grave, serious, and solid in the time of their worship, I could gather but little at that time, either from their manner or doctrine. I only took them to be an honest, innocent, and well-meaning sect.


Towards the latter end of the year 1687, we came out of the country and had chambers in the city of Carlisle. King James II was then on the throne, and the garrison and castle in the hands of Popish officers and governors. The Protestants were apprehensive of great danger, and the people much divided in their sentiments and interests. For there was a loose and treacherous sort among the Protestants who approached daily nearer and nearer towards the Papists and fell in, generally, with all their measures—which grieved the steady part and justly heightened their dreadful apprehensions.


About this time I went diligently to the public worship, especially to the Cathedral at Carlisle. In time of public prayer, we all (male and female), as soon as that creed called the Apostles' Creed began to be said, turned our faces towards the east. And when the word “Jesus” was mentioned, we all, as one, bowed and kneeled towards the altar-table (as they call it), where stood a couple of Common Prayer Books in folio, one at each side of the table. Over them, painted upon the wall, were the letters I.H.S., signifying Jesus, Hominum Salvator—Jesus, the Saviour of Mankind.


I had read and heard many things of the Popish religion: of their manifold ceremonies, strange tenets and doctrines; their cruelty, murders, and massacres of all who differed from them, wherever they had power. I thought this denoted a degeneracy below even fallen nature, making men worse than they naturally are. As I was frequently concerned to enquire more and more after the truth of religion, the manner of our worship in the Cathedral often put me in mind of the Popish religion and ceremonies. It made me conclude that the way we were in retained abundance of the old relics. Our prayers, postures, songs, organs, bowings, and shows appeared to be little else than an abridgment of the Popish mass and the pomp and show attending it. And then I began to be very uneasy with it. Though I went there a little longer, yet I could not comply with several of the ceremonies. This being taken notice of, in a familiar conference with an acquaintance of the same way, I asked a little pleasantly, “What is it that we worship towards the east? And why towards the altar more than any other place, at the saying of the Creed?”
*   *   *
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