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In an{wer to the Gentleman, who tempers his health by ounces and by
feruples, and inftead of complying w with: thofe natural follicitations of
hunger and thirft, drowi{inefs or love of exercife, governs himfelf by the
prefcriptions of his Chair, I fhall tell him a fhort fable. Fupiter, fays the
Mythologift, to reward the piety of a certain countryman, promifed to
give him whatever he would ask. The countryman defired that he
might have the management of the weather in his own eftate: He ob-
tained his requeft, and immediately diftributed rain, fnow, and funfhine
among his {everal fields, as he thought the nature of the foil required.
At the end of the year, when he expected to fee a more than ordinary
crop, his harveft fell infinitely fhort of that of his neighbours: Upon
which (fays the fable) he defired Fupiter to take the weather again into
his own hands, or that otherwife he fhould utterly ruine himfelf.

NP° 26. Friday, March 30.

Pallida mors equo pulfat pede panperum tabernas
Regumque turres, O beate Sexi:,

Vite fumma bretr:s [pem #os vetat mchoare longam :
Fam te premet nox, fabuleque manes,

Et domus exilis Pz'rx!axzm—-—-—-—— Hor.

HEN I am in a {erious humour, I very often walk by my felf
in #efiminfter Abby ; where the gloominefs of the place, and
the ufe to which it is applied, with the folemnity of the build-

ing, and the condition of the people who lye in it, are apt to fill the
mind with a kind of melancholy, or rather thougmfuinus, that is not
difagreeable. I yefterday pafled a whole afternoon in the Church-yard,
the L loyfters, and the Church, amufing my felf with the Tombftones and
Inferiptions that I met with in thofe feveral 1 regions of the dead. Moft of
them recorded nothing elfe of the buried pcri'on,lmt that he was bornupon
one day, and died upon another: The whole hiftory of his life being

Nnn 2 compre-




sbo  ThISPECTAIORY Nong

comprehended in thofe two circumftances, that are common to alt man-
kind. I could not but look upon thefe Regifters of exiftence, whe-
ther of Brafs or Marble, as a kind of Satyr upon the departed perfons;
who had left no other memorial of them, but that they were born anci
that they died. They put me in mind of feveral ‘perfons mentioned in
the battels of Heroic Poems, who have founding names given them, for
no other reafon but that they may be killed, and are celebrated for no-
thing but being knocked on the head.

TAzluly v¢ MiZovla e @epaidoydy 7e. Hom.
Glancumague, Medostague, Therfilochumqgue. Virg.

The life of thefe men is finely defcribed in Holy Writ by the Path of an
Arrow, which is immediately clofed up and loit.

Upon my going into the Church, I entertained my felf with the dig-
ging of a grave; and faw in every fhovel-full of it that was thrown up,
the fragment of a bone or skull intermixt with a kind of freth moulder-
ing earth, that fome time or other had a place in the compofition of an
humane body. Upon this, I beganto confider with my felf what innu-
merable multitudes of people lay confufed together under the pavement
of that ancient Cathedral; how Men and Women, Friends and Enemies,
Priefts and Soldiers, Monks and Prebendaries, were crumbled amongft
one another, and blended together in the fame common mafs; how
beauty, {trength, and youth, with old-age, weaknefs and deformity, lay
undiftinguifhed in ¢he fame promifcuous heap of matter.

After having thus furveyed this great Magazine of Mortality, as it were,
in the lump; I examined it more particularly by the accounts which 1
found on feveral of the Monuments which are raifed in every quarter
of that ancient fabrick. Some of them were covered with fuch extrava-
gant Epitaphs, that, if it were poffible for the dead perfon to be acquain-
ted with them, he would blufh at the praifes which his friends have be-
ftowed upon him. There are others fo exceflively modelt, that they de-
liver the charaéter of the perfon departed in Greet or Hebrew, and by
that means are not underftood once in a twelyemonth. In the poetical

narter, 1 found there were Poets who had no Monuments, and Monu-
ments which had no Poets. Iobferved indeed that the prefent War had
filled the Church with many of thefe uninhabited monuments, which had
been ereéted to. the memory of perfons whofe bodies were perhaps buried

in the plains of Blenheim, or in the bofom of the Ocean.
L
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I could not but be very much delighted with feveral modern Epitaphs,
which are written with great elegance of expreflion and juftnefs of
thought, and therefore do honour to the livingas well as to the dead. As
a Foreigner is very apt to conceive an idea of the ignorance or politenefs
of a'Nation, from the turn of their publick monuments and infcriptions,
they fhould be fubmitted to the perufal of men of learning and g':;;-ui:_;b,
before they are put in execution. Sir Cloudefly Shovel’s monument has
very often given me great offence: Inftead of the brave rough Eunglifs
Admiral, which was the diftinguifhing character of that plain gallant
man, he is reprefented on his Tomb by the figure of a Beau, dreffed in
a long Perriwig, and repofing himfelf upon Velvet Culhions under a
Canopy of State. The Infcription is anfwerable te the Monument; for
inftead of celebrating the many remarkable actions he had performed in
the fervice of his country, it acquaints us only with the manner of his
death, in which it was impoffible for him. to reap any honour. The
Dutch, whom we are apt to defpife for want of génius, thew an infinite-
ly greater tafte of antiquity and politenefs in their buildings and works
of this nature, than what we meet with in thofe of cur own country.
The monuments of their Admirals, which have been eretted at the pub-
lick expence, reprefent them like themfelves; and are adorned with ro-
firal crowns and naval ornaments, with beautiful feftoons of fea-weed,
fhells, and coral.

But to return to our fubjeét. I have left the repofitory of our Exg-
Jifh Kings for the contemplation of another day, when I fhall find my
mind difpofed for {fo ferious an amufement. | know that entertainments
of this nature are apt to raife dark and difmal thoughts in timorous minds,
and gloomy imaginations; but for my own part, though fam always fe-
rious, 1 do not know what it is to be melancholy; and can therefore take
a view of Nature in her deep and folemn fcenes, with the fame pleafure
as in her moft gay and delightful ones. By this means I can improve my
felf with thofe objeéts, which others confider with terror. When I look
upon the tombs of the Great, every Emmion_ of envy dies in me; when I
read the epitaphs of the Beautiful, every inordinate defire goes out ;
when I meet with the grief of Parents upon a tomb-ftone, my heart
melts with compaffion; when I fee the tomb of the Parents themfelves,
[ confider the vanity of grieving for thofe whom we muft quickly fol-
low: Whenl fee Kings lying by thofe who depofed them, when I con-
fider rival wits placed fide by fide, or the holy men that divided the
world with their contefts and difputes, I reflet with forrow and

aftonifh~
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aftonifhment on the little competitions, factions and debates of mankind.
When I read the feveral dates of the tombs, of fome that died yefter-
dav, and fome fix hundred years ago, I confider that great day when we
fhall all of us be contemporaries, and make our appearance together.

N°28. Monday, April 2.

wennea-Neque [emper arcum
Tendir Apolls. Hor.

Shall here prefent my reader with a Letter from a Projeétor, con-

cerning a new Office which he thinks may very much contribute to

the embellifhment of the City,and to the driving barbarity out of our
{treets. I confider it as a Satyr upon Projeftors in general, and a lively
pi¢ture of the whole art of modern Critici{m.

SIR,

cc Bferving that you have thoughts of creating certain Officers

« under you, for the infpettion of feveral petty enormities
which you your felf cannot attend to; and finding daily abfurdities
hung out upon the fign-pofts of this city, to the great fcandal of fo-
reigners, as well as thofe of our own country, who are curious fpeéta-
tors of the fame: I do humbly propofe, that you would be pleafed
to make me your Superintendent of all fuch figures and devices as are
or fhall be made ulfe of on this occafion ; with full powers to reétifie or
expunge whatever I fhall find irregular or defective. For want of fuch
an Officer, there is nothing like found literature and good fenfe to be met
with in thofe objeéts, that are every where thrufting themfelves out to
the eye, and endeavouring to become vifible. Our ftreets are filled
with blue Boars, black Swans, and red Lions; not to mention flying
Pigs, and Hogs in armour, with many other creatures more extraor-
¢ dinary than any in the defarts of Africk. Strange! that one who has
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