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with the reft of the company, that for the fake o_f a piece of Lemmon-
peel, or a Sugar-plumb, would poil {o pleafing a piéture. Indeed, I could
not but fmile to fee feveral of them cooling their mouths with lumps of
Ice, which they had juft before been burning with Salts and Peppers.

As foon as this fhow was over I took my leave, that I might finith my
dinner at my own houfe: For asI in every thing love what 1s fimple and
natural, fo particularly in my food; two plain difhes, with two or three
good-natured, chearful, ingenious friends, would make me mere pleafed
and vain, than all that pomp and luxury can beftow. For it is my Maxim,
"That he keeps the greateft table, who has the moft valuable company at i,

N° 152.  Thyrfday, March 30. 1710.

Dii, quibus Imperium eft animarum, nmbyeque filentes;
Ez Chavs, et Phlegethon, lica nofte filentia late,

87t mibi fas audia loqui, [it uumine vefiro

Pandere res alta terva et caligme merfas. Virg.

From my own Apartment, March 29.

Man who confines his fpeculations to the time prefent, has but 2
very marrow province to employ his thoughts in. For this reafon,
perfons of ftudious and contemplative natures often enterrain them-

felves with the hiftory of paft Ages, or raife fchemes and conjectures up-
on Futurity. For my own part, I love to range through that half of Eter-
nity which is ftill to come, rather than look on that which is already run
out; becaufe I know I have a real fhare and intereft in the one, where-
as all that was tranfaded in the other 'can be only matter of curiofity
to me,

Upon this account, I have been always very much delighted with me-
ditating on the Soul’s Immortality, and in reading the feveral notions
which the wifeft of men, both ancient and modern, have entertained on
that fubjeé. What the opinions of the greateft Philofophers have beeni
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[ have feveral times hinted at, and fhall give an account of them from
time to time as occafion requires. It may likewife be worth while to
confider, what men of the moft exalted genius, and elevated imagination,
have thought of this matter. Among thefe, Homer {tands up as a Prodigy
of mankind, that looks down upon the reft of humane creatures as a
fpecies beneath him. - Since he is the moft ancient heathen Author, we
may guefs from his relation, what were the common opinions in his
time concerning the {late of the Soul after death.

DViyffes, he tells us, made a voyage to the Regions of the Dead, in or-
der to confult T#refias how he fhould return to his own country, and re-
commend himfelf to the favour of the Gods. The Poet fcarce intro-
duces 2 {ingle perfon, who doth not fuggeft fome ufeful precept to his
Reader, and defigns his defeription of the Dead for the amendment of
the Living.

Diyfes, after having made a very plenteous facrifice, fat him down by
the pool of Holy Blood, which attraéted a prodigious aflembly of Ghofts
of all ages and conditions, that hovered about the Heroe, and feafted
upon the fleams of his oblation. The firlt he knew, was the fhade of
Elpenor, who, to fhow the activity of a {pirit above that of body, is re-
prefented as arrived there long before Vfyffes, notwithftanding the winds
and feas had contributed all their force to haften his voyage thither. This
Elpenor, to infpire the Reader with a deteftation of Drunkennefs, and at
the {fame time with a religious care of doing proper honours to the Dead,
defcribes himfelf  as having broken his neck in a debauch of wine; and
begs ‘Vlyffes, that for the repofe of his Soul, he would build a monu-
ment over him, and perform funeral rites to his memory. - Dhyfes
with great forrow of heart promifes to fulfil his requeft, and is im-
mediately diverted to an objeét much more moving than the former.
The Ghoft of his own Mother Anticlea, whom he {lill thought living,
appears to him among the multitude of Shades that furrounded him, and
fits down at a {mall diftance from him by the Lake of Blood, without
fpeaking to him, or knowing who he was. Dhffes was exceedingly
troubled at the fight; and could not forbear weeping as he looked upon
her: But being all along fet forth as a pattern of confummate wifdom,
he makes his affeGtion give way to prudence; and therefore, upon his
{ecing Tirefias, does not reveal himfelf to his Mother, till he had conful-
ted that great Prophet, who was the occafion of this his defcent into the
Empire of the dead. Zirgfias having cautioned him to keep, himfelf and
his Companions free from the guilt ofPSacrilcge, and to pay his devotions
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to all the Gods, promifes him a return to his Kingdom and’ Family, and
a happy old age in the enjoyment of them.

The Poet having thus with great art kept the curiofity of his Reader
in fufpence, reprefents his Wife man, after the difpatch of his bufinefs
with Tirefias, as yielding himfelf up to the calls of natural affeétion, and
making him{elf known to his Mother. Her eyes are no fooner opened,
but fhe cries out in tears, Ob my Son! and enquires into the occafions
that brought bim thither, and the fortune that attended him.

‘UVlyffes on the other hand defires to know, what the ficknefs was that
had fent her into thofe Regions, and the condition in which fhe had left
his Father, his Son, and more particularly his Wife. She tells him, they
were all Three inconfolable for his abfence s and as for my feif; fays the;
That was the ficknefs of which I died. My imparience for yowr returm,
my anxigty for your welfare, and my fondue(s formy dear Ulyiles, were the
only diftempers that preyed upon my life, and feparated my Soul from my
Body. Ubyffes was melted with thefe expreflions of tendernefs, and
thrice endeavoured to catch the apparition in his arms, that he might
hold his Mother to his bofom and weep over her.

This gives the Poet occafion to deferibe the notion the Heathens at
that time had of an unbodied Soul, in the excufe which the Mother
makes for feeming to withdraw her felf from her Son’s embraces. The
Soul, {ays the, is compofed neither of Bones, Flefb, nor Sinews, but leaves
bebind ber all thofe incumbrances of mortality to be confumed on the fu-
neral Pile. As foon as fbe bas thus caft ber burthen, fbe makes her ef
cape, and flies away from it like a dream. :

When this melancholy converfation is at an end, the Poet draws up to
view as charming a Vifion as could enter into man’s imagination. He
defcribes the next who appeared to Ulyffes, to have been the Shades of
the fineft women that had ever lived upon the earth, and who had ei-
ther been the Daughters of Kings, the Miftreffes of Gods, or Mothers of
Heroes; fuch as Awriope, Alcmena, Leda, Ariadne, Iphimedie, Eriphyle,
and {everal others of whom he gives a Catalogue, with a fhort hiftory
of their adventures. The beautiful Affembly of Apparitions were all
gathered together about the Blood: Each of them, fays Vlyfes, (as a
gentle Satyr upon Female vanity) giving me an account of her Birthand
Family. 'This Scene of extraordinary women feems to have been de-
figned by the Poet as a leCture of mertality to the whole Sex, and to put
them in mind of what they muft expect, notwithftanding the greateft per-
feétions, and higheft honours, they can arrive at. 2

The
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The Circle of Beautiesat length difappeared, and -was fucceeded by
the fhades of feveral Greczan Heroes who had been engaged with
Diyffes in the fiege of Trey. The firft thar approached was Agamemnon,
the Generaliflimo of that great expedition, who at the appearance of his
old friend wept very bitterly, and without faying any thing to: him,
endeavoured to grafp him by the hand.  UVhfes, who was much moved
at the fight, pouved out a fleod of tears, and asked him the occafion of
his death, which Agamemnon related to him in all its tragical circum-
tances; how he was murthered at a Banquet by the contrivance of his
. own Wife, in'confederacy with her Adulterer: From whence he takes
ocecafion to reproach the whole Sex, after a mannér which would be in-
excufable in a man who:had not been {o great-a fufferer by them. My
Wife (fays he) bas difgraced all the women that fball ever be born in-
to the worid, evem thofe- who hereafier fhall be innocent. Take care
bow you grow tov fond of your Hife. Never tell her all you know. If
you veveal fome things to ber, be fureyou keep others concealed from ber.
Tow indeed have nothing to fear from your Penelope, fbe will not ufe you
ar my Wife has treated mes however, take care bow you truff a woman.
The Poet, in this and other inftances, according to the Syftem of many
heathen as well as chriftian Philofophers, fthows, how anger, revenge, and
other habits which the Soul had contratted in the body, fubfift and grow
in it under its flate of feparation. :

I am extremely pleafed with the companions which the Poet in the
next defcription affigns to. Aebslles.  Achilles (fays the Heroe) came up
to me with Patroclus and Antilochus. By which we may fee that it was
Hymer’s opinion, and probably that of the age he lived in, that the friend-
fhips which are made among the living, will likewife ‘continue among
the dead. Ach:illes enquires after the welfare of his Son, and of his Fa-
ther, with a fiercenefs of the fame chara&ter that Homer has every where
expreffed in the aétions of his life. 'The paffage relating to his Son is fo
extremely beautiful, that I muft not omit it. Ulyfes; after having de-
{fcribed him as wife in council, and aétive in war, and mentioned the
foes whom he had flain in battle, adds an obfervation that he himfelf had
made of his Behaviour whilft he lay in the wooden horfe.  Moft of ke
Generals (fays he) that were with us, either wept or trembled: As for
Jour Son, I neither faw him wipe a tear from bis cheeks, or change his
countepance. On the contrary, be would often lay bis hand upon bis
Sword, or grafp bis Spear, as impatient to employ them againft the Tro-
jans, He then informs his Father of the greav honour and rewards

which
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which he had purchafed before T79y, and of his return from it without
a wound. The fhade of Achilles, fays the Poet, was fo pleafed with
the account he received of his Son, that he enquired no further, but
{talked away with more than ordinary majefty over the green meadow
that lay before them.

This laft circum{tance of a deceafed Father’s rejoicing in the behaviour
of his Son, is very finely contrived by Homer, as an incentive to virtue,
and made ufe of by none thatI know befides himfelf.

The defcription of Ajax, whichfollows, and his refufing to {peak to
Dlyffes, who had won the Armour of dchilles from him, and by that
means occafioned his death, is admired by every one that reads it. When
“Dlyffes relates the fullennefs of his deportment, and confiders the great.
nefs of the Heroe, he exprefles himfelf with generous and noble fen-
timents. Ok! that I had never gained.a prize which coff the life of fo
brave @ man as Ajax! who, for the beauty of his perfon, and greatnfs
of bis attions, was inferior to wone but the divine Achilles. The fame
noble condefcenfion, which .never dwells but in truly great minds, and
fuch as Fomer would reprelent that of V/yfes to. have been, difcoversit
{elf likewife in the fpeech which he made to the Ghoft of A47ax on that
occafion. Ob Ajax! fays he, Will you keep your refentments even afier
death? what defiructions bath this fatal armour brought upon the Greeks
by vobbing them of you, who were their bulwark and defence 2 Achilles is
g0t more bitterly lamented among us than you. Impute not then your'
death to any one but Jupiter, wbho out of bhis anger to the Greeks
‘took you away from ameng them: Let me entreat you to approach me; ve-
firain the fiercenefs of your wrath, and the greatuefs of your foul, and
bhear what I have to fay to you. Ajax, without making a reply, turned
‘his back upon him, and retired into a crowd of Ghoils. :

Viyffes, after all thefe Vifions, took a view of thofe impious Wretches
who lay in tortures for the crimes they had committed upon the earth,
whom he defcribes under all the. varieties of pain, as fo many marks of
Divine Vengeance, to deter others from following their example, He
then tells us, that notwithftanding he had a great curiofity to fee the
Heroes that lived in the ages before him, the Ghofts began to gather a-
bout him in fuch prodigious multitudes, and with fuch confufion of
yoices, that his heart trembled as he faw himfelf amidft fo great a feene
of horrors. He adds, that he was afraid left fome hideous Specire
thould appear to him, that might terrifiec him to diftraction; and there-
fore withdrew in time. :
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[ queftion not but my Reader will be pleafed with this defcription of
Future State, reprefented by fuch a noble and fruitful imagination, that
had nothing to direét it befides the Light of Nature,and the opinions of
a dark and ignorant age.

e

N° 153.  Saturday, April 1. 1710,

Bombalio, Clangor, Stridor, Taratantara, Murmur. Farn, Rhet.

From my own Apartments Mareh 31.

Have heard of.a very valuable Pi¢ture, wherein all the Painters of the

Age in which it was drawn, are reprefented fitting together in a Cir-

cle, and joining in a Confort of Mufick. Each of them plays upon
fuch a particular Inftrument as is the moft fnitable to his character, and
exprefles that {tyle and manner of painting which is peculiar to him. The
fimous Cupola-painter of thofe times, to fhow the grandeur and boldnefs
of his figures, hath 2 Horn in his mouth, which he feems to wind with
great - ftrength and force. On the contrary, an’ eminent Artift, who
wrought up his PiGures with the greateft accuracy, and gave them all
thofe delicate touches which are apt to pleafe the niceft eye, is reprefent-
ed as tuning a Theorbo. The fame kind of humour runs through the
whole piece.

I have often from this hint imagined to my felf, that different talents
in difcoutfe might be fhadowed out after the fame manner by different
kinds of mufick ; and that the feveral converfable parts of mankind in
this great City might be caft into proper charaéters and divifions, as they
refemble feveral Inflruments that are in ufe among the Mafters of Har-
mony. Of thefe therefore in their order, and firlt of the Drum.

Vour Drums are the Blufterers in converfation, that with a loud laugh,
unnatural mirth, and a torrent of noife, domineer in publick affemblies,
over-bear men of fenfe, ftun their companions, and fill the place they are
in with a ratling found, that hath feldom any wit, humour, or good breed-
ing in it. The Drum notwithftanding, by this boifterous vivacity, is very

proper
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