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IN° 56. Friday, May 4.

Felsces ervove fuo-—---— Lucan.

HE Americans believe that all creatures have Souls, not only

men and women, but brutes, vegetables, nay even the moft ina-

nimate things, as ftocks and ftones. They believe the fame of all
the works of art, as of knives, boats, looking-glafles: and that as any of
thefe things perifh, their Souls go into another world, which is inhabited
by the Ghofts of men and women. For this reafon they always place by
the corpfe of their dead friend a bow and arrows, that he may make ufe
of the Souls of them in the other world, as he did of their wooden bo-
dies in this. How abfurd foever fuch an opinion as this may appear, our
European Philofophers have maintained feveral notions altegether as im-
probable. Some of Plare’s followers in particular, when they talk of
the world of ideas, entertain us with fubftances and beings no lefs extra-
vagant-and chimerical. Many Ariffozelians have likewife fpoken as unin-
telligibly of their fubftantial forms. I fhall only inftance Albertus Mag-
nus, who in his differtation upon the loadftone obferving that fire will
deftroy its magnetick virtues, tells us that he took particular notice of
one as it lay glowing amid{t an heap of burning coals, and that he per-
ceived a certain blue vapour to arife fromit, which he believed might be
the fubflantial Form, that is, in our Wefi-Indian phrafe, the Sow/ of the
load-ftone.

There is a tradition among the Americans, that one of their country-
men defcended in a vifion to the great repofitory of Souls, or, as we call
itshere, to the other world; and that upon his return he gave his friends
a diftin¢t account of every thing he faw among thofe regions of the dead.
A friend of mine, whom I have formerly mentioned, prevailed upon one
of the interpreters of the Iudian Kings, to enquire of them, if poflible,
what tradition they have among them of this matter: which, as well as

he could learn by thofe many queftions which he asked them at feveral
times, was in fubftance as follows,

The
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The Vifionary, whofe name was Marraton, after having travelled for

a long fpace under an hollow mountain, arrived at length on the confines
of this world of Spirits ; but could not enter it by reafon of a thick fo-
reft made up of buflies, brambles, and pointed thorns, fo perplexed and
interwoven witly ose another, that it was impoflible to find a paflage
through it. Whilft he was looking about for fome track or path-way
that might be worm in any' part of it, he faw an huge Lion couched un-
der the fide offit, who kept his eye upon him in the fame pofture as
when he watches for his prey. The Indizn immediately ftarted back,
whilft the Lion rofe with a fpring, and leaped towards him. Being
whiolly deftitute of’ all other weapons, he ftooped down'to take up an huge
flone in his hand:; but to-his infinite furprize grafped nothing, and found
the fuppofed ftone to be only the apparition of one. If he wasdifappoint-
ed! on this fide, he was as much pleafed on the other, when he found the
Lion, which had feized on his left thoulder, had no power to hurt him
and!was only-the GHoft of that ravenous creature which it appeared to be.
He no fooner. got rid of hisimpotent enemy, but he marched up to the
wood, and after having furveyed it for fome time, endeavoured to prefs
into one part of it that was a little thinner than the reft; when again, to
his great {urprize; he found the buthes made no refiftance, but that he
walked through briars: and- brambles with the fame eafe as through the
open air and, i fhort, that the whole wood was nothing clfe but a
wood of Shades. He immediately concluded; that this huge thicket of
thorns and ‘brakeswas defignedas akind of fence or quick-fet hedge to
the Ghofts it inclofed ; and that probably their {oft fubftances might be
torn by thefe fubtle points: and prickles, which were too weak to make
any impreflions in fleth andblood;. With this Lhought_ he refolved to
travel through' this intricate wood; ‘' when by degtees he felt a gale of per-
fumes breathingupon him; that grew ftronger and {weeter in proportion
a5 he advanced: He had notproceeded much further when he obferved
the thorns and briarsito -end, and give place toathoufand beautiful green
trees covered with bloffomis of 'the fineft {cents and 'colours, that formed
4 wildernefs of {weets; and" were 2 kind of lining to thofe ragged {cenes
which he had’before-pafied: through. As he'was.coming out of this de-
lightful part of the wood, and/entering upen:the plains it inclofed, he faw
feveral horfemen rufhing by hiny, and-a little while after heard thecry of a'
pack of dogs. He had-not liftned long beforehe faw the apparition of a-
milk-white' {teed, with'a young man on the back:of it adwvancing! upon
a1l firetch- after the Soulsof aboutan hundred beagles that were huntingy
Uaus down
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down the ghoft of an hare, which ran away before them with an unfpeak-
able fwiftnefs. As the man on the milk-white fteed came by him, he
looked upon him very attentively, and found him to be the young Prince
Nicharagua, who died about half a year before, and, by reafon of his
great- virtues, was at that time lamented over all the weftesn parts of
America.
He had no fooner got out of the wood, but he was entertained with
" {uch a landskip of flowry plains, green meadows, running ftreams, fun-
ny hills, and fhady vales, as were not to be reprefented by his own ex-
preflions, nor, as he faid, by the conceptions of others. This happy re-
gion was peopled with innumerable fwarms of Spirits, who applied thems
felves to exercifes and diverfions according as their fancies led them.
Some of them were tofling the figure of a coit; others were pitching the
thadow of a bar; others were breaking the apparition of a horfe ; and
multitudes employing themfelves upon ingenious handicrafts with the
Souls of departed ‘Utenfils; for that is the name which in the Indian lan-
guage they give their tools when they are burnt or broken. As he ‘tra-
velled through this delightful {cene, he was very often tempted to pluck
the flowers that rofe every where about him in the greateft variety and
profufion, having never feen feveral of them in his own country: but he
quickly found that though they were objects of his fight, they were not
liable to his touch. He atlength came to the fide of a great river, and
being a good filherman himfelf, ftood upon the banks of it fome time to
look upon an Angler that had taken a great many thapes of fithes, which
lay flouncing up and down by him.
I fhould have told my Reader, that this f#dien had been formerly mar-
-tied to one of the greateft beauties of his country, by whom he had feve-
ral children. This couple were fo famous for their love and conftancy to
one another, that the fndians to this day, when they give a married man
joy of his wife, with that they may live together like Marraton and Za-
ratilda. Marraton had not ftood long by the fitherman when he faw the
thadow of his beloved Zaratilda, who had for fome time fixed her eye
upon him, before he difcovered her. Her arms were {tretched out to-
wards him, floods of tears ran down her eyes; her looks, her hands, her
voice called him over to her; and at the fame time {feemed to tell him
that the river was unpaffable. Who can deferibe the paffion made up of
joy, forrow, love, defire, aftonithment, that rofe in the Zudian upon the
fight of his dear Zaratilda? he could exprefs it by nothing but his tears,
which ran like a river down his cheeks as he looked upon her. He had
not
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not ftood in this pofture long, before he plunged into the ftream that
lay before him; and finding it to be nothing but the phantom of a river,
ftalked on the bottom of it till he arofe on the other fide. At his ap-
proach Zaratilda flew into his arms, whillt Marraton withed himfelf
difencumbred of that body which kept her from his embraces. After
many queftions and endearments on both fides, fhe conduéted him to a
bower which fhe had dreffed with her own hands with all the ornaments
that could be met with in thofe blooming regions. She had made it gay
beyond imagination, and was every day adding fomething new to it. As
Marraton {tood aftonithed at the unfpeakable beauty of her habitation,
and ravifhed with the fragrancy that came from every part of it, 2ara-
tilda told him that the was preparing this bower for his reception, as
well knowing that his piety to his God, and his faithful dealing towards
men, would certainly bring him to that happy place, whenever his life
fhould be at an end. She then brought two of her children to him, who
died fome years before, and refided with her in the fame delightful
bower ; advifing him to breed up thofe others which were flill with him
in fuch a manner, that they might hereafter all of them meet together in
this happy place.

This tradition tells us further, that he had afterwards a fight of thofe
difmal habitations which are the portion of ill men after death ; and men-
tions feveral molten feas of gold, in which were plunged the Souls of bar-
barous Europeans, who put to the fvord fo many thoufands of poor Ix-
dians for the fake of that precious metal: But having already touched
upon the chief points of this tradition, and exceeded the meafure of my
paper, I fhall not give any further account of it,

Saturday,
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