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N°e go.  Wednefday, Fune 13.

= Magnus fine viribus 1gnis

Tncalfum furit === Virg.

HERE is not, in my opinion, a confideration more effeétual

to extinguifh inordinate defires in the Soul of man, than the no-

tions of Plate and his followers upon that fubje@&. They tell us,
that every paflion which has been contracted by the Soul during her re-
{idence in the body, remains with her in a feparate ftate; and that the
Soul in the body, or out of the body, differs no more than the man does
from himfelf when he is in his houfe, or in open air. When therefore
the obfcene paffions in particular have once taken root, and fpread them-
{elves in the Soul, they cleave to her infeparably, and remain in her for
ever after the body is caft off and thrown afide. As an argument to con-
firm this their doétrine they obferve, that a lewd youth who goes onin
a continued courfe of voluptuoufnefs, advances by degrees into a libidi-
nous old man; and that the paflion furvivesin the mind when it is alto-
gether dead in the body; nay, that the defire grows more violent, and
(like all other habits) gathers {irength by age; at the fame time that it
has no power of executing its own purpofes. If; fay they, the Soul is
the moft fubjeét tothefe paffions at a time when fhe has the leaft inftiga-
tion from the body, we may well fuppofe fhe will ftill retain them when
fhe is entirely divefted of it. The very fubftance of the Soul is fefte-
red with them; the gangrene is gone too far to be ever cured; the
inflammation will rage to all eternity.

In this therefore (fay the Platonifts) confifts the punifhment of a vo-
luptuous man after death: He is tormenred with defires which it is im-
poflible for him to gratifie, follicited by a paffion that has neither objects
nor organs adapted to it: he lives in a ftate of invincible defire and im-
potence, and always burns in the parfuit of what he always defpairs to
poffefs. It is for this reafon (fays Plara) that the Souls of the dead ap-

pear frequently in coemiteries, and hover abour the places where their
A q bodies
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bodies are buried, as ftill hankering after their old brutal pleafures, and
defiring again to enter the body that gave them an opportunity of ful-
filling them. e :

Some of our moft eminent Divines have made ufe of this Plazonick
notion, fo far as it regards the {ubfiftence of our paflions after death, with
great beauty and flrength of reafon. Plazo indeed carries his thought
very far, when he grafts upon it his opinion of Ghofts appearing in
phé@s of burial. Though, I muft confefs, if one did believe that
the departed Souls of men and women wandered up and down thefe
lower regions, and entertained themfelves with the fight of their {pecies,
one could not devife a more proper Hell for an impure Spirit than that
which P/ate has touched upon.

The Ancients feem to have drawn fuch a f{late of torments in the de-
feription of Tantalus, who was punithed with the rage of an eternal thirft,
and fet up to the chin in water that fled from his lips whenever he at-
tempted to drink it.

Virgil, who has calt the whole {yftem of Plaronick Philefophy, fo far
as it relates to the Soul of man, into beautiful allegories, in the fixth
book of his #weid gives usthe punifhment of a voluptuary after death,
not unlike that which we are here fpeaking of,

—— Lucent genialibus altis

Aurea fulcra toris, epuleque ante ora parate
Regifico luxus furiarum maxima juxta

Accubaty et manibus probibet contingere menfas;
Exurgitque facem attollens, atque intonat ore.

They lie below on golden beds difplay'd,
And genial feafls with regal pomp are made.
The Queen of Furies by their fide is fet,
And fnatches from their mouths 1’ untafled meat
Which if they touch, ber hiffing fnakes fbe rears,
Toffing ber torch, and thund’ring in their ears. Dryd.

That I may a little alleviate the {everity
otherwife may lofe me feveral of my polite Readers) I fhall tranflate a
ftory that has been quoted upon another occafion by one of the moft
learned men of the prefent age, as! find it in the original. The Reader
will fee it is not foreign to my prefent fubjet, and Idare fay will think
it a lively reprefentation of a perfon lying under the torments of fuch a

kind

of this my Speculation (which
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kind of Tantalifm, or Platonick Hell, asthat which we have now under con-
fideration. Monfieur Pontignan, {peaking of alove-adventure that hap-
pened to him in the country, gives the following account of it
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« When I was in the country laft {ummer, I was often in company
with ‘a couple of charming women, who had all the wit and beauty
one could defire in female companions, with a dath of coquettry, that
from time to time gave me a great many agreeable torments. I was,

5

after my way, in love with both of them, and had fuch frequent op-
portunities of pleading my paflion to them when they were afunder,
that I had ‘reafon to hope for particular favours from each of them.
AsT'was walking one evening in my chamber with nothing about me
but my Night-gown, they both came into my room and told me, they
had a very pleafant trick to put upon a Gentleman that was in the fame
houfe, provided I would bear a part in it. Upon this they told me
fuch a plaufible ftory, that I laughed at their contrivance, and agreed
to do whatever they fhould require of me. They immediately began to
fwaddle me up in my Night-gown with long pieces of linnen, which
they folded about me till they had wrapt me in above an hundred
yards of fwathe: my arms were prefled to my fides, and my legs clo-
fed together by fo many wrappers one over another, that I looked like
an Egyptian mummy. As I {tood bolt upright upon one end in this
antique figure, one of the Ladies burft out a laughing. And now Pox-
tignan, {ays the, we intend to perform the promife that we find you
have extorted from each of us. You have often asked the favour of
us, and-I dare fay you are a better bred Cavalier than to refufe to go
to bed to Ladies that defire it of you. After having flood a fit of
laughter, I begged them to uncafe me, and do with me what they plea-
fed. No, no, fay they, we like you very well as you are; and upon
that ordered me to be carried to one of their houfes, and put to bed
in all my fwaddles, The room was lighted up on all fides; and I was
laid very decently between a pair of fheets, with my head (which was
indeed the only part I could move) upon a very high pillow: this - was
no {ooner done, but my two female friends came into bed to me in
their fineft Night-cloaths. You may eafily guefs at the condition of a
man that faw a couple of the moft beautiful women in the world un-
dreft and abed with him, without being able to ftir hand or foor. I
begged them to releafe me, and ftruggled all I could to getloofe, which
I did with fo much violence, that about mid-night they both leaped out
of the bed, crying out they were undone. Bur feeing me f{afe, they
took
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took their pofts again, and renewed their raillery. Finding all my
prayers and endeavours were loft, I compofed my felf as well as I
“ could ; and told them, that if they would not unbind me, I would fall
“ afleep between them, and by that means difgrace them for ever: But,
alas! this was impoflible, could I have been difpofed to it, they would
“ have prevented me by feveral little ill-natured careflfes and endear-
“ ments which they beftowed upon me. As much devoied as I am to
- “ womankind, [ would not pafs fuch another night to be mafter of the
| “ whole fex. My Reader will doubtlefs be curious to know what be-
| “ came of me the next morning: why truly my bed-fellows left me a-
.' “ bout an hour before day, and told me if I would be good and lie ftill,
‘ “ they would fend fome body to take me up as foon as it was time for
“ me to rife : accordingly about nine-a-clock in the morning an old wo-
! * man came to unfwathe me. I bore all this very patiently, being re-
: “ folved to take my revenge of my tormentors, and to keep no meafures
“ with them as foon as I was at liberty; but upon asking my old wo-
“ man what was become of the two Ladies, the told me fhe believed
“ they were by that time within fight of Paris, for that they went a-
i. “ way in a coach and fix before five-a-clock in the morning.
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R Conmvive prope diffentive videntur,
Pofcentes vario multum diverfa palato;
Quid dem?. guid non dem 2~ Hor.

_ OOKING over the late packets of letters which have been fent to

3 me, I found the following one,
] Mr. SPECTATOR,

¢c Y OUR paper is a part of my Tea-equipage; and my fervant knows

“ my humour fo well, that calling for my breakfaft this morning

“ (it being paft my ufual heur) fhe anfwered the SrecrTaTor Was not

| “ yet come in; but that the Tea-kettle boiled, and fhe expeéted it every

“ moment.
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