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ter us, or he is out of his fenfes. The father, who always looked upon
the Curate as a learned man, began to fret inwardly at his fon’s ufage,
and producing a letter which he had written to him about three pofts
afore, You fee here, fays he, when he writes for money, he knows how
to fpeak intelligibly enough; there is no man in England can exprefs
himfelf clearer, when he wants a new furniture for his horfe, In fhort,
the old man was fo puzzled upon the point, that it might have: fared ill
with his fon, had he not feen all the prints about three days after filled
with the fame terms of art, and that Charles only writ like other men.

N°166.  Monday, September 10,

== Quod uec Jovis ira, nec iguis,
Nec poterst. fervum, nec edax abolere vetufias. Ovid.

Riffotle tells us, that the world is a copy or tranfeript of thofe
ideas which are in the mind of the firft Being, and thofe ideas
which are in the mind of man, are a tranfcript of the world -

to this we may add, that words are the tranfeript of thofe ideas which
are in the mind of man, and that writing or printing is the tranfcript
of words.

As the fupreme Being has exprefled, and as it were printed his ideas
in the Creation, men exprefs their ideas in books, which by this great in-
vention of thefe latter ages, may laft as long as the Sun and Moon, and
perith only in the general wreck of nature. Thus Cowley in his Poem
on the Relurrection, mentioning the deftruction of the univerfe, has thofe
admirable lines.

Now all the wide extended sky,
And all tIy harmonions worlds on bigh,
Ard NVirgi\l's facred work fball die,
There is no other method of fixing thofe thoughts which arife and
difappear in the mind of man, and tranfmitting them to the laft periods

of time; no other method of giving a permanency to our ideas, and
pre-
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preferving the knowledge of any particular: per_foq, whcn. his Body is
mixed with the common mafs of matter, and his Soul retired into the
world of fpirits. Books are the legacies that a great Genius leaves 16
mankind, which are delivered down from generation to generation, as-
_prefents to the pofterity of thofe who are yet unborn. :

All other arts of perpetuating our ideas continue but a fhort time:
Statues can laft but a few thoufands of years, Edifices fewer, and Colours
il fewer than Edifices. Michael Angelo, Fontana and Raphael, will*
hereafter be what Phidias, Vitruvius, and Apelles are at prefent ; the
names of great Statuaries, Architects, and’ Painters, whofe works are~
loft. The feveral arts are exprefled in mouldring materials 5 Nature finks-
under them, and is not able to fupport the ideas which are impreft up-
on it.

The circumftance which gives Authors an advantage above all' thefe
great Mafters, is this, that they can multiply their originals'; or rather
can make copies of their works, to what number they pleafe, which
fhall 'be as valuable as the originals themfelves. This gives a great Au-
thor fomething like a profpeé of Eternity, but at the fame time de-
prives him of thofe other advantages which Artifls meet with. The Ar-
tift finds greater returns in Profit, as the Author in Fame. What an in-
eftimable price would'a #irgit or a Homer, a Cicero or an Arifior/e bear,
were their works like a Statue, a Building; or a Picture, to be confined-
only in one place, and made the property of a fingle perfon.

If writings are thus durable, and may pafs from Age to Age through-
out the whole courfe of time, how careful fhould an Author be of com-
mitting any thing to print that may corrupt pofterity, and poyfon the
minds of men with vice and error f Writers of great talents, who-
employ their parts in propagating immorality, and feafoning vicious fen-
timents with wit and humour, are to be looked upon as the pefls of {o-
ciety and the enemies of mankind : They leave books behind them-
(as it isfaid of thofe who die in diftempers which breed an ill-will to-
wards their own fpecies) to fcatter infeétion and deftroy their pofterity.
They aét the counter-parts of a Confucius or a Socrates; and feem to
have been fent‘into the world to deprave human nature, and fink it into
the condition of brutality.

I have feen-fome Roman-catholick Authors, who tell us, that vicious
writers continue in Purgatory fo long as the influence of their writings
continues upon pofterity : For Purgatory, fay they, is nothing elfe-but a
cleanfing us of our fins, which cannot be faid to be done away, {o long
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as they continue to operate and cotrupt mankind, The vicious Author,
fay they, fins after death, and fo long as he continues to fin, fo long muft
he expect to be punithed. Though the Roman-catholick notion of Pur-
gatory be indeed very ridiculous, one cannot but think that if the Soul
after death has any knowledge of what pafles in this world, that of an
immoral Writer would receive much more regret from the fenfe of
corrupting, than fatusfaction from the thought of pleafing, his furviving
adunirers.

To take off from the feverity of this Speculation, I fhall conclude this
paper with a ftory of an atheiftical Author, who at a time when he lay
dangeroufly fick, and had defired the affiftance of a neighbouring Curate,
confefled to him with great contrition, that nothing {fat more heavy at
his heart than the fenfe of his having feduced the Age by his writings,
and that their evil influence was likely to continue even after his death.
The Curate upon further examination finding the penitent in the utmoft
agonies of defpair, and being himfelf a man of learning, told him, that
he hoped his cafe was not fo defperate as he apprehended, fince he found
that he was fo very fenfible of his fault, and fo fincerely repented of it.
The penitent flill urged the evil tendency of his book te fubvert all re-
ligion, and the little ground of hope there could be for one whofe wri-
tings would continue to do mifchief when his body was laid in afhes,
The Curate finding no other way to comfort him, told him, that he did
well in being afflicted for the evil defign with which he publifhed his
book ; but that he ought to be very thankful that there was no danger
of its doing any hurt. That his caufe was {o very bad and his arguments
{o weak, that he did not apprehend any ill effeéts of it. In fhort, that
he might reft fatisfied that his book could do no more mifchief after his
death, than it had done whillt he was living. T'o which he added, for
his further fatisfattion, that he did not believe any befides his particular
friends and acquaintance had ever been at the pains of reading it, or that
any body after his death would ever enquire after it. . The dying man had
{till fo much of the frailtyof an Author in him, as to be cut to the heart
with thefe confolatiens; and without anfwering the good man, asked
his. friends about him. (with a peevifhnefs that is natural to a fick perfon)
where they had picked up fuch a block-head? and whether they thought
him:a proper perfon to attend one in his condition? The Curate finding
that the Author did not expeét to be dealt with as a real and fincere pe-
nitent, but as a penitent of importance, after a fhort admonition with-
drew 3 not queltioning but he fhould be again fent for if the ficknefs

grew
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grew defperate. The Author however recovered, and has fince written
two or three other traéts with the fame fpirit, and very luckily for his
poor foul with the fame fuccefs.

N° 169. Thurfday, September 13.

Sic vita erat : facile omnes perferve ac pati :

Cum quibus erat cungue una, bis [¢fe dedere,

Eorum obfequi fludsis : advorfis nemins ;

Nunguam preponens f¢ alis.  Iia facillime

Sine invidia invenias landens—==-—- Ter. And.

AN is fubje& to innumerable pains and forrows by the very con-
dition of humanity, and yet, as if Nature had not fown evils
enough in life, we are continually adding grief to grief, and

aggravating the common calamity by our cruel treatment of one another,
Every man’s natural weight of afflition is ftill made more heavy by the
envy, malice, treachery or injuftice of his neighbour. At the fame
time that the ftorm beats on the whole Species, we are falling foul upon
one another.

Half the mifery of human life might be extinguifhed, would men
alleviate the general curfe they lye under, by mutual offices of compal-
fion, benevolence and humanity. There is nothing therefore which we
ought more to encourage in our felves and others, than the difpofition
of mind which in our language goes under the title of Good-nature, and
which I fhall chufe for the fubjeét of this day’s Speculation.

Good-nature is more agreeable in converfation than Wit, and gives a
certain air to the countenance which is more amiable than Beauty. It
fhewsvirtue in the faireft light, takes off in fome meafure from the de-
formity of vice, and makes even folly and impertinence fupportable.

There is no fociety or converfation to be kept up in the world with-
out Good-nature, or fomething which muft bear its‘appearance, and fup-

ply its place.  kr this reafon mankind have been forced to invent a kind
; of
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