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466 The SPECTATOR N

that be might fee the education of a grandfon : when all this was broughs
about, he puts up a petition that be might live to finifb a boufe be was
building. In fbort, be is an unreafonable old cur, and never wants ay
excufes I will bear no more of bim. Vpon which, be flung down the
trap-door in a paffion, and was refolved to give no more andiences that day,

Notwithftanding the levity of this Fable, the moral of it very well de.
{erves our attention, and is the fame with that which has been inculcated
by Socrates and Plato, not to mention Fuvenal and Perfius, who have
each of them made the fineft fatire in their whole works upon this fub-
je&. The vanity of mens wifhes, which are the natural prayers of the
mind, as well as many of thofe fecret devotions which they offer to the
fupreme Being, are f{ufficiently expofed by it. Among other reafons for
fet forms of prayer, I have often thought it a very good one, that by this
means the folly and extravagance of mens defires may be kept within due
bounds, and not break out in abfurd and ridiculous petitions on fo great
and folemn an occafion.

N°393.  Saturday, May 31.

Nefiio qua preter folitum dulcedine leti. Virg.

find the following one, which I received about two years ago from

LO OKING over the Letters that have been fent me, I chanced to
an ingenious friend, who was then in Denmart.

Dear Sir, Copenbagen, May 1. 1710.

c THE Spring with you has already taken poffeflion of the fields and
« woods: now is the feafon of folitude, and of moving complaints

« ypon trivial fufferings : now the griefs of lovers begin to flow, and
« their wounds to bleed afrefh. I too, at this diftance from the fofter
« climates, am not without my difcontents at prefent. You perhaps may
« Jaugh at me for a moft romantic wretch, when I have difclofed to you
« the occafion of myuneafinefs; and yet I cannot help thinking my unhap-
« pinefs real, in being confined to a region, which is the very reverfe of
Paradife.
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« Paradife. The feafons here are all of them unpleafant, and the coun-
« try quite deftitute of rural charms. I have not heard a bird fing, nor
« 5 brook murmur, nor a breeze whifper, neither have I been bleft with
¢ the fight of a flowry meadow thefe two years. Every wind here is a
« tempeft, and every water a turbulent ocean. I hope, when you reflect
¢ 4 little, you will not think the grounds of my complaint in the leaft fri-
¢ volous and unbecoming a man of ferious thought; fince the love of
« woods, of fields and flowers, of rivers and fountains, feems to be a paf-
¢ fion implanted in our natures the moft early of any, even before the
< fair fex had a being.

-~

-

-

-

I am, 8ir, &c.

Could I tranfport my felf with a wifh from one country to another, I
fhould chufe to pafs my winter in Spazn, my {pring in Jfely, my fummer
in England, and my autumn in France. Of all thefe feafons there is none
that can vie with the fpring for beauty and delightfulnefs. It bears the
fame figure among the feafons of the year, that the morning does among
the divifions of the day, or youth among the ftages of life. The Eng/i/b
fummer is pleafahter than that of any other country in E#rope,on no other
account but be¢aufe it has a greater mixture of fpring in it. The mildnefs
of our climate, with thofe frequent refrefhments of dews and rains that
fall among us, keep up a perpetual chearfulnefs in our fields, and fill the
hotteft months of the year with a lively verdure.

In the opening of the {pring, when all nature begins to recover her felfs
the fame animal pleafure which makes the birds fing, and the whole brute
ereation rejoice, rifes very fenfibly in the heart of man. I know none of
the Poets who have obferved {o well as Mz/ton thofe fecret overflowings
of gladnefs which diffufe themfelves through the mind of the beholder,
upon furveying the gay fcenes of nature; he has touched upon it twice
or thrice in his Paradife Loff, and defcribes it very beautifully under the
name of Vernal delight, in that paflage where he reprefents the Devil
himfelf as almoft fenfible of it.

Blofforns and fruits at once of golden bue
Appear’d, with gay enamel d colours mixt;

On which the Sun more glad impre(s' @ bis beams
Than in fair evening cloud, or humid bow,

When God hath [bower'd the earth, fo lovely feenid

That Landskip: And of pure now purer air
Nnn 2 MMeets
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Meets bis approach, and to the heart infpires
Vernal delight, and joy able to drive
Al faduefs but defpair, &c.

Many Authors have written on the Vanity of the Creature, and repre-
fented the barrennefs of every thing in this world, and its incapacity of
producing any folid or {ubftantial happinefs. As difcourfes of this nature
are very ufeful to the {enfual and voluptuous; thofe fpeculations whick
fhew the bright fide of things, and lay forth thofe innocent entertain-
ments which are to be met with among the feveral objeéts that encompafs
us, areno lefs beneficial to men of dark and melancholy tempers. It was for
this reafon that I endeaveured to recommend a Chearfulnefs of mind in
my two laft Szturday’s papers, and which I would ftill inculcate, not on-
ly from the confideration of our felves, and of that Being on whom we
depend, nor from the general furvey of that univerfe in which we are
placed at prefent, but from refle@tions on the particular feafon in which
this paper is written. The Creation is a perpetual feaft to the mind ofa
good man, every thing he fees chears and delights him; Providence has
imprinted fo many f{miles on Nature, that itis impoflible for a mind,
which is not funk in more grofs and fenfual delights, to take a furveyof
them without feveral fecret fenfations of pleafure. The Pfalmift has in
feveral of his divine Poems celebrated thofe beautiful and agreeable fcenes
which make the heart glad, and produce in it that vernal delight which
I have before taken notice of.

Natural Philofophy quickens this tafte of the Creation, and renders it
not only pleafing to the imagination, but to the underftanding. It does
not reft in the murmur of brooks, and the melody of birds, in the fhade
of groves and woods, or in the embroidery of fields and meadows, but
confiders the feveral ends of Providence which are ferved by them, and
the wonders of divine Wifdom which appear in them. It heightens the
pleafures of the eye, and raifes fuch a rational admiration in the Soul as
is little inferior to devotion.

It is not in the power of every one to offer up this kind of worfhip
to the great Author of Nature, and to indulge thefe more refined medi-
tations of heart, which are doubtlefs highly acceptable in his fight; I
thall therefore conclude this thort Effay on that pleafure which the mind
naturally conceives from the prefent feafon of the year, by the recom-
mending of a practice for which every one has fufficient abilities.
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I would have my Readers endeavour to moralize this natural pleafure
of the Soul, and to improve this vernal delight, as Milten calls it, into a
chriffian virtue. When we find our felves infpired with this pleafing
inftinét, this fecret fatisfaction and complacency arifing from the beauties
of the Creation, let us confider to whom we fland indebted for all thefe
entertainments of fenfe, and who it is that thus opens his hand and fills
the world with good. The Apoftle inftru&s us to rake advantage of our
prefent temper of mind, to graft upon it fuch a religious exercife as is
particularly conformable to it, by that precept which advifes thofe who
are fad to pray, and thofe who are merry to fing pfalms. The chearful-
nefs of heart which {prings up in us from the furvey of Nature's works,
is an admirable preparation for gratitude. The mind has gone a great
way towards Praife and Thank{giving, that is filled with fuch a fecret
gladnefs: a grateful reflection on the Supreme Caufe who produces it,
fanétifies it in the Soul, and gives it its proper value. Such an habitual
difpofition of mind confecrates every field and wood, turns an or-
dinary walk into-a morning or evening facrifice, and will improve thofe
tranfient gleams of joy, which naturally brighten up and refrefh the Soul
on fuch occafions, into an inviolable and perpetual ftate of blifs and
happinefs.

N°397.  Thurfday, Fune ¢,

T Dolor pfe difertum

;"'}’{.'1’??'{?5 e OVEd'.

S the §roick Philofophers difcard all paffions in general, they will

not allow a wife man fo. much as to pity the afHi&ions of another:

If thou feeft thy friend in trouble, fays Ep:iéfetus, thou may’flt put

on a. look of forrow, and condole with him, but take care that thy for-
row be not real. The more rigid of this fet would not comply fo far
2 to fhew even fuch an outward appearance of grief; but when one told
them of any calamity that had befallen even the neareit of their acquain-
tance;
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