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Ne 117, Saturday, Fanuary 7. 1709

Durate, et wofmer vebus [ervate fecundis. Virg.

Sheer-Lane, Fanuary 6.

HEN 1 look into the frame and conftitution of my own Mind,
there is no part of it which 1 obferve with greater fatisfaction,
than that Tendernefs and Concern which ‘it bears for the Good

and Happinefs of Mankind. My own circumflances are indeed fo nar-
row and fcanty, that I thould tafte but very little pleafure, could I receive
it only from thofe- enjoyments which are in my own poffeflion; but by
this great tinéture of Humanity, which I find in all my thoughts and re-
fle@ions, I am happier than any fingle perfon can be, with all the W ealth,
Strength, Beauty, and Succefs, that can be conferred upon a Mortal, if
he only relithes fuch a proportion of thefe bleflings as is vefted in hime
{elf, and is his own private property. By this means, every man that does
Himfelf any real fervice, does Me a kindnefs. I come in for my fhare in
all the good that happens to a man of Merit and Virtue, and partake of
many gifts of Fortune and Power that T was never born to. There is
nothing in particular in which I fo much rejoice, as the deliverance of
good and generous Spirits out of dangers, difficulties, and - diftreffes.
‘And becaufe the world does not fupply Inftances of this kind to furnift
out {ufficient entertainments for fuch an Humanity and Benevolenee of
temper, I have ever delighted in reading the Hiftory of Ages paft, which
draws together into a narrow compafs the great Occurrences and Events
that are but thinly fown in thofe tradls of time which lie within our owh
knowledge and obfervation. ‘When I fee the life of a great Man, who
has deferved well of his country, after having flruggled through all the
oppofitions of Prejudice and Envy, breaking out with Luftre, and fhi-
ning forth in all the fplendor of Succefs, I clofe my book, and am an hap-
py man for a whole evening. '

But
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But fince in Hiftory, events are of a mixed nature, and often happen
alike to the worthlefs and the deferving, infomuch that we frequently fee
a virtuous man dying in the midft of difappointments and calamities, and
the vicious ending their days in profperity and peace ; I love to amufe
my felf with the accounts I'meet with in fabulous Hiftories and Fictions:
For in this kind of writings we have always the pleafure of feeing Vice
punifhed, and Virtue rewarded. Indeed, were we able to view a Man
in the whole circle of his Exiftence, we fhould have the fatisfaftion of
feeing it clofe with happinefs or mifery, according to his proper merit:
But though our view of him is interrupted by Death before the finifhing
of his Adventures, (if I may fo fpeak) we may be fure that the Conclu-
fion and Cataftrophe is altogether fuitable to his Behaviour. On the
contrary, the whole Being of a Man, confidered as an Heroe, or a Knight-
errant, is comprehended within the limits of a Poem or Romance, and
therefore always ends to our fatisfaction ; fo that Inventions of this kind
are like food and exercife to a good-natured Difpofition, which they
pleafe and gratifie at the fame time that they nourith and ftrengthen.
The greater the Affliftion is in which we fee our Favourites in thefe
relations engaged, the greater is the Pleafure we take in feeing them re-
lieved.

Among the many feigned Hiftories which I have met with in my read-
ing, there is none in which the Heroe’s perplexity is greater, and the
winding out of it more difficult, than that in a French Author whofe
name I have forgot. It fo happens, that the Heroe's Miftrefs was the Si-
fler of his moft intimate Friend, who for certain reafons was given out
to bedead, while he was preparing toleave his Country in queft of Adven-
tures.. ‘The Heroe having heard of his Friend’s death, immediately re-
paired to his Miitrefs, to condole with her, and comfort her. Upon his
arrival in her garden, he difcovered at a diftance a Man clafped in her
arms; and embraced with the moft endearing tendernefs.. What: thould
he do? It did not confift with the gentlenefs of a Knight-errant either to
kill his Miftrefs, or the Man whom fhe was pleafed to favour. At the
fame time, it would have fpoiled a Romance, {hould he have laid vio-
lent hands on himfelf. In fhort, he immediately entered upon his Ad-
ventures 3 and after a long feries of exploits, found out by degrees,
that the Perfon he faw in his Miftrefs’s arms was her own Brother, taking
leave: of her before he left his Country, and the Embrace fhe gave him
nothing elfe but the affe&ionate Farewel of a Sifler: Se that he had at
once the two greateft fatisfaltions that could enter into the heart of

Kk a2 man,
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man, in finding his Friend alive, whom he thought dead ; and his Miftrefs
faithful, whom he had believed inconftant,

There are indeed {fome Difafters fo very fatal, that it is impoffible for
any Accidents to reftifie them. Of this kind was that of poor Lucretia;
and yet we fee Owvid has found an expedient even in a cafe like hers. He
defcribes a beautiful and royal Virgin walking on the fea-fhore, where
the was dilcovered by Neprune, and violated after a-long and unfuccefs-
ful importunity. To mitigate her forrow, he offers her whatever fhe
would with for. Never certainly was the wit of Woman more puzzled in
finding out a {tratagem to retrieve her Honour. Had fhe defired to be
changed into a Stock or Stone, a Beaft; Fith or Fowl, fhe would have
been a lofer by it: Or had fhe defired to have been made a Sea-nymph,
or a Goddefs, her Immortality would but have perpetuated her Difgrace,
Give me therefore, faid the, fuch a fhape as may make me incapable of
fuffering again the like calamity, or of being reproached for what I have
already futfered. Tobe fhort, fhe was turned into a Man, and by that
only means avoided the danger and imputation fhe fo much dreaded.

I was once my {elf in agonies of grief that are unutterable, and in fo
great a diftrattion of mind, that I thought my felf even out of the pof:
{ibility of receiving comfort. The occafion was as follows: When I was
a Youthin a part of the Army which was then quartered at Dowver, 1
fell in love with an agreeable young woman, of a good family in thofe
parts, and had the fatisfaction of feeing my addreflfes kindly received,
which occafioned the perplexity I am going to relate.

We were ina calm Evening diverting our felves upon the top of the
Chiff with the profpet of the Sea, and trifling away the time in fuch lit-
tle Fondnefles as are moft riduculous to people in bufinefs, and moft a-
greeable to thofe in love.

In the midit of thefe our innocent endearments, fhe fnatched a Paper
of Verfes out of my hand, and ran away with them. I was following
her, when on a fudden the ground, though at a confiderable diftance from
the verge of the precipice, funk under her, and threw her down. from
fo prodigious an height upon fuch a range of Rocks, as would have
dathed her into ten thoufand pieces, had her body been made of Ada-
mant. It is mach eafier for my Reader to imagine my ftate of mind up-
on fuch an occafion, than for me to exprefs it. I faid to my felf, It is.
not in the Power of Heaven to relieve me! when I Awaked, equally
tranfported and aftonithed, to fee my felf drawn out of an AfRi&ion
which the very moment before appeared to me altogether inextricable.

The:
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The Impreflions of Grief and Horror were fo lively on this occafion,
that while they laited, they made me more miferable than I was at the
real Death of this beloved Perfon, (which happened a few months after,
ata time when the match between us was concluded) inafmuch as the
Imaginary death was untimely, and I my felfin a fort an Acceflary ;
whereas her Deceafe had at leaft thefe alleviations, of being Natural and
Inevitable.

The Memory of the Dream I have related ftill dwells fo ftrongly upon
me, that I can never read the defcription of Dover-Cliff in Shakefpear’s
Tragedy of King Lear, without a frefh fenfe of my efcape. The pro-
fpect from that place is drawn with fuch proper Incidents, that whoever
can read it withour growing giddy, muft have a good head, or a very bad
one.

Come on, Sir, here's the place; fland flill! bhow fearful
And dizzy ’tis to caft ones Eyes fo low?

The Crows and Choughs that wing the midway air
Show ftarce as grofs as Beetles. Half-way down
Hangs one that gathers Samphire. Dreadful trade!
Methinks be feems no bigger than bis bead.  ~

The Fifbermen that walk upon the beach

Appear like Mice, and yond® rall anchoring Bark
Dimini/b’'d to her Boat; her Boat a Buoy

Almoft too fnall for fight. The murmuring Surge
(That on the unnumber'd idle Pebble beats)

Cannot be beard fo high. Ill look no more,

Left my Brain turn.

T buy(day,
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