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40 The S PECTATOR. Nt

Ne 111.  Saturday, July 7.

e Jrtter filvas Academs quarere verum. Hor.

HE courfe of my laft Speculation led ‘me infenfibly into a fub-

ject upon which T always meditate with great delight, I mean the

Immortality of the hmnl I was yefterday walking alone in one
of my friend’s w oods, and loft my felf in it very agreeably, as I'was run-
ning over in my mind tha, feveral arguments that eftablifh this great
point, whichis the bafis of Mom!ru, and the fource’ of all the pleafing
:1‘J}-u; and fecret joys that can arife in the heart of a reafonable creature.
"‘”tc thofe feveral pr roofs drawn;
+#, From the nature of the Soul icfelf; and particularly its Immate-
riality s which though not abfolutely neceffary to' the Erternity of its du-
racion, has, T think, L}Lcn evinced to almoft a demonftration.

Secondly, From its Paflions and Sentiments, as particularly from its
love of exiftence, its horrour of annihilation, and its hopes ef immorta=
lity, with that fecret fatisfaction which it finds in the praétice of virtue,
and that uneafinefs which follows in it upon the commiflion of vice.

Thirdly, From the nature of the fupreme HL‘IT‘L_{, whofe juftice, good-
nefs, wifdom and veracity are all concerned in this great point.

But among thefe and other excellent ar guments for the Immortality of
r‘.'v Soul, there is one drawn from the per pL"m] progrefs of the Soul'to

puf =&tion, without a poflibility of ever arriving at'it; which is a hint
that I do not remember to have feen opened and improved by others
who have written on this fubje&t, lhnug_gh it feems to me to carry a great
weight with it. - How can it enter into the thoughts-of man, that the
Soul, which 1s c;xp-:.l'."ﬂ of fuch immenfe p'*]“"’(:"‘t‘@]]f', and of receiving new
improvements (o all B Lutm" fhall fall away into nothing almoft as {foon
as it is created?' Are {uch abilities made for no plupn‘ ed A brutearrives
at a point of perfeftion that he can never pafs: in a few years he has all
the endowments he is capable of; and were he to live ten thoufand
more, would be the fame thing he is ar prefent. Were a human Soul
thus
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thus at a ftand in her accomplithments, were her faculties to be full
blown, and incapable of further enlargements, I could imagine it might
fall away infenfibly, and drop at once into a {tate of annihilation. Bur can
webelievea Thinking being thatisina perpetual progrefs of improvements,
and travelling on from perfeftion to perfection, after having juit looked
abroad into the works of its Creator, and made a few difcoveries of his
infinite goodnefs, wifdom and power, muft perifh at her firft fetting out,
and in the very beginning of her enquiries?

A man, confidered in his prefent ftate, feems only fent into the world
to propagate his kind. He provides himfelf with a fucceflor, and im-
mediately quits his poft to make room for him.

hares
Heredem alterius, velut unda fupervenit undam.

He does not feem born te epjoy life, but to deliver it down to others.
Thhis is not furprizing to confider in animals, which are formed for our
ufe, and can finith their bufinefs in a fhort life. The filk-worm, after
having fpun her task, lays her eggs and dies. Buta man can never have
taken in his full meafure of knowledge, has not time to fubdue his paf-
fions, eftablifh his Soul in virtue, and come up to the perfection of his
nature, before heis hurried off the flage. Would an infinitely wife Be-
ing make fuch glorious creatures for fo mean a purpofe? Can he delight
in the produétion of fuch abortive Intelligences, {fuch thort-lived reafo-
nable Beings? Would he give us talents that are not to be exerted? Ca-
pacities that are never to be gratified? How can we find that wifdom,
which fhines through all his works, in the formation of man, without
looking on this world as only a nurfery for the next, and believing that
the feveral generations of rational creatures, which rife up and difap-
pear in fuch quick fucceflions, are only to receive their rudiments of
exiftence here, and afterwards to be tranfplanted into a more friendly
climate, where they may fpread and flourifh to all eternity?

‘There is not, in my opinion, a more pleafing and triumphant confide-
ration in religion, than this of the perpetual progre(s which the Soul makes
towards the perfection of its nature, without ever arriving at a period in
it.. To look wpon the Soul as going on from ftrength to ftrength, to
confider that the is to fhine for ever with new acceilions of glory,
and brighten to all eternity; that fhe will be fill adding virtue to vir-
tue, and knowledge to knowledge; carries in it {omething wonderfully
agrecable to that ambition which is natural to the mind of man. Nay,

Vor. III. F it
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it muft be a profpect pleafing toGod himfelfi to fee’ his Creation” for
ever beautifying in his eyes, and.drawing’ neaver to him, by greater de-
grees of refemblance.

Methinks this fingle confideration, of the progrefs of a finite’ Spirit to
perfediion, will be fufficient to extinguifh all envy ' imferior natures,
and all contempt in fuperior.  Fhat Cherubim which now appears as a
God to a human Soul; knows very well' that the period will come about
in Eternity, when the human Seul fhall be as perfett as he himfelf' now
is: nay, when fhe fhall look down upon that degree of perfeétion; as much
as the now falls thort of it. It istrue, the higher nature flill'advances, and
by that means preferves his diftance and fuperiority in'the feale of Being;
but he knows, how high foever the ftation is of which he flands pofief-
fed at prefent, the inferior Nature will at length mount up- te'it, and
thine forth in the fame degree of glory.

With what aftonithment and veneration may we look into our own
Souls, where there are fuch hidden ftores of Virtue and knowledge,
{fuch inexhaufted fources of perfe@ion? We know not yet what we fhall
be, nor willit ever enter into the heart of man to conceive the g
will be always in referve for him. The Soul confidered with its Crea-
tor,is like one of thofe mathematical lines that may draw nearer to ano-
ther to all' Eternity without a poflibility of touching it: and can there
be a thought fo tranfporting, as to confider our felves in thefe perpetual
approaches to him, who is not only the ftandard of perfettion; but of
happinefs!

[
1OrY that

N° 112,  Mondays Fuly 9.

"Abavdrag pdv @pdiva B, v o Midneur,

']-‘I':A.’.GIL p}’ th.

Am always very well pleafed with a country Swwday; and think, if
keeping holy the feventh day were only a himan inftitution, it would

be the beft method' that could have been thought of for the polithing
and civilizing of mankind., Ttis certain the country-people would foon
dege-
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