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fide. For this Reafon, we now find Luxury and A-varice 
taking Poffeflion of the fame Heart, and dividing the 
farae Ferfon betwcen them. To which I Ihall oniy add, 
that íince the difcurdingof the Counfellors above-mentio-
ned, Anjarice fupplies Luxury in the room of Plenty, as 
Luxury prompts A'varice in the Place of Poverty. C 

N° 56. Friday, May 4. 

Felices errare fuo Lucan. 

TH E Americans believe that all Creatures have 
Souls, not only Menand Women, but Brutes, Ve-
getables, nay even the moíl inanimate things, a$ 

Stocks and Stones. They b.lieve the fame of all the 
Works of Art, as of Knives, Boats, Lcoking-glaíTes: 
And that as any of thefe things periíh, theír Soins go into 
another World, which is inhablted by the Ghofts of Mea 
and Women. For thts Reafon they always place by the 
Corps of their dead Fríend a Bow and Arrows, that he 
may make ufe of the Souls of them ín the other World, a» 
he did of their wooden Bodies in this. How abfurd fo-
ever fuch an Opinión as this may appenr, our European 
Philofophers have maintaíned feveral Notions altogether 
as impro^ble. Some of Plato'% Followers in particular, 
when théy talk of the World of Ideas, entertain us wíth 
Subftances and Beings no lofs extravaeant and chimerical. 
Many AriJiotel¡anihz.vt líkewife fpoken as unintelligibly 
of their fubftantial Forms. I fhall only inñance Albertui 
Magnus, who in his DiíTertation upon the Locdfione 
obferving that Fire will deltroy its magnetick Virtues, 
tells US that he took particular Notice of one as it lay 
glowing amidll an Heap of burning Coals, and that he 
perceived a certain blue Vapour to arife from it, v/hich 
he believed might be the fubflantial Form, that is, ia 
our Weji-Ináian Phrafe, the Souldí the Loadftone. 

T H E R E is a Tradítion among the Americans, that 
one of their Countrymen defcendrd Ín a Vifion to the 
grcat Repofuory of Souls, or, as vs e cali ic here, to the 
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othcr World; and that upon his Return he gave his 
Friends a dirtinñ Account of evcry thing he faw among 
thofe Rt gions of the Dead. A Friend of mine, whom I 
have formerly mentíoned, prevailed upon one of the In-
terpreters of the Lidian Klng?, to inquire of them, if pof-
fible, what Tradition thcy have among them of this Mat-
ter : Which, as wcll as they could learn by thofe many 
Quellions which he aiked them at feveral Times, was in 
SuBftance as follows. 

T H E Vifionary, whofe Ñame was Marraton, after 
having travelled for a long Space unUer an hollow Moun-
tain, arrived at length on the Confines of this Worid of 
Spints, but could not enter it by reaíon ofa thick Foreft 
made up of Buíhes, Brambles and pointed 1 horas, fo 
perplexed and interwoven with one another, that it was 
ímpoffible to find a Paflage through it. WhiUl he wa» 
looHng about for fome I rack or Path-way that might 
be worn in any Part of it, he faw an huge Lien couched 
under the Side of it, who kept his Eye upen him in the 
fame Pofture as when he watches for his Prey. The In-
iian immediately llarted back, whilft the Lion rofe with 
i Spring, and Iraped towards him. Being wholly deíU-
tute of all othev Weapons, he ftooped down to takc up 
an hugc Stonein his Hand } but to his infinite Surprife 
grafped nothing, and found the fuppofed Stone to be on-
ly the Appariüon ofone. If he was difappointed on this 
Side, he was as much pleafed on the other, when he 
foimd the Lion, which had feized on his left Shoulder, 
lud no Power to hurt him, and was only the Ghoft of 
tiiat ravcnous Creature which it appeared to be. He no 
fooner got rid of his impotent Enemy, but he marched 
íip to the Wood, and after having furveyed it for fome 
Time, endeavoured to prefs into one Part of it that was 
a Üttle thinner than the reft ; when again, to his great 
Surrrife, he found the Buíhes made no Refiftance, but 
that he walked through Briars and Brambles with the 
fame Eafe as through theopen Air ; and, in (hort, that 
the whole Wood was nothing elfe but a Wood of Shades. 
He immediately concluded, that this huge Thicket of 
Thorns and Brakes was defigned as a kind of Fence or 
qulck-fet Hedge to the Ghofts it inclofed ; and that pro-
Wbly thelr fott Subitances might be tora by thefe fubtle 
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Points and Prickles, which were too weak to mnke any 
Impreflions in Fleíh and Blood. With ihis Thought he 
refolved to travel through this intricate Wood ; when by 
Degrces hefelta Galeof Perfumes breathing upon him, 
that grew ftronger and fweeter ín proportion as he ad-
vancfd. He had not proceeded much further when he ob-
ferved the Thorns and Briars to end, and give place to a 
thoufand beautiful green Trees coveivd wich ClolToms of 
the finell Scents and Colours, that formed a Wildemcfs of 
Sweets, and were a kind of Liníng to thofe raggcd Scenes 
whjch he had before pafled through. As he was com-
ing out of this delightful Part ofthe Wood, and entering 
upon the Plains it inclofed, he faw feveral Horfemen ruíh-
ing by him, and a líttle while after htard the Cry of a 
Pack of D c ^ . He had not liftncd long before he faw 
the Apparition of a milk-white Steed, with a young Man 
on the Back of it, advancing upon fiill Stretch after the 
Seuls of about an hundred Beagles that were hunting 
down the Ghoft of an Haré, which ran away before them 
with an unfpeakable Swiftnefs. As the Man on the Milk-
white Steed carne by him, he looked upon him very at-
tentively, and found him to be the young Prince Nieha-
ragua, who died about half a Year before, and, by reafon 
of his great Virtues, was at that time lamented over all 
the Weñem Parts of América. 

H had no fooner got out of the Wood, but he was 
entertained with fuch a Landskip offlowery Plains, green 
Meadows, running Streams, funny Hills, and Ihady Vales, 
as were not to te reprefented by his own Expreffions, 
ñor, as he faid, by the Conceptions of others. l 'his hap-
Py. was peopled with innumerable Swarms of 
Spirits, who applied themfelves to Exercifes and Diver-
fions according as théir Fancics ledthem. Some of them 
were toíTmg the Figure of a Coit; others were pitching 
the Shadow of a Bar; others were breaking the Appa-
rition of a Horfej and Multitudes employing them-
felves upon ineenious Handicrafts with the Souls of de-
parted Utenf.is, for that is the Namejvhich in the Indian 
Language they give their Tools when they are burnt or 
broken. As he travelled through this delightful Scene, he 
•was very often tempted to pluck the Flowers that rofe 
evcry wheie about him in the greateñ Variet)' and Pro-
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fufion, liaving never leen fcveral of them in hís own 
Country : But he quicUly found that though they were 
Objefts of his Sight, they were not liable to his 'louch. 
He at length carne to the Side of a great River, and being 
a good Fimerman hímfelf, ftood upen the Banks of it 
fonie time to look upen an Angler that had takcR a great 
many Shapes of Fiíhes, which lay flouncing up and down 
by him. 

I íhould have told my Reader, that this lidian had been 
formerly married to one of the greateft Beauties of his 
Country, by whom he had feveral ChÜdren. This Cpu-
ple were fo femous for theír L#ove and ConlUncy to one 
another, that the Indians to this Day, when they give a 
married Man Joy of his Wife, wiih that they may live to-
cether like Marraton and Yaratilda. Marraton had not 
ftood long by the Fiíherman when he faw the Shadow of 
his beloved Yaratilda, who had for fome time fixed her 
Eye upon him, before he difcovered her. Her Arms were 
ftretch'd oat towards 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 
Kiver was unpaíTable. Who can defcribe the Paflion made 
up of Joy, Sorrow, Love, Defire, Aftoniíhment, that rof« 
in the India» upon the Sight of his dear Yaratilda ? He 
could exprefs it by nothing but his Tears, which ran like 
» River down his Cheeks as he looked upon her. He had 
not ftood in this Pofture long, before he plunged into the 
Stream that lay before him j and finding it tobe nothing 
but the Phantom of a River, walked on the Bottom of it 
till he arofe on the othcr Side. At his Approach Yaratilda 
fiew into his Arms, whilft Marraton wiíhed himfelf dif-
encumbered of that Body which kept her from his Em-
braces. After niany Queftions and Endearments on both 
Sides, Ihe condufted nim to a Bower which íhe 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 
jidding fomething new to it. As Marraton ftood aftonifli-
ed at the unfpeal^ble Beauty of her Habitation, and ra-
viihed with the Fragrancy that came from every Part of 
it, Yaratilda told him that Ihe was preparing this Bower 
Sor bis Reception, as well knowing ihat his Piety to hi» 
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God, and his faithful Dealing towards Men, would cer-
tainly bring him to that happy Place, whcnever his Life 
ftiould be at an End. She then brought two of her Chil-
dren to him, who died fome Years before, and rcfided 
with lier in the fame delightful Bower ; advifing him to 
breed up thofe othcrs which were ftill with him in fuch 
a manner, that they might hereaftcr all of them meet to-
gpther in this happy Place. 

T H E Tradition tells us further, that he had afterwards 
a Sight of thofe difmal Habitations which are thc Portion 
ofillMenafter Death j and mentions feveral Molten Seas 
of Gold, in which were plunged the Souls of barbarous 
Europeatts, who put to the Sword fo many Thoufands of 
poor Indtans for the fake of that precioHS Metal: But 
having already touched upon the chief Points of this Tra-
dition, andexceeded the Meafure of my Paper, I íhall 
not give any further Account of it. C 

N® 57. Saíurdayt May 5. 

I 

^em pr/rfiare potejl mulier gaUata pudorem, 
^ a fugit a Sexu f JUY. 

WH E N the Wife of He¿íor, in Homír's Iliadt, 
difcourfes with her Husband about the Battie in 
which he was eoing to engage, the Hero, de-

firing her to Icave that Matter to hb Care, bids her go to 
her Maids and mind her Spinning : By which the Poet 
jntimates, that Men and Women oughí to bufy them-
felves in their proper Spheres, and on fuch Matters only 
as are fuitable to their refpeélive Sex. 

I am at this time acquainted with a young Gentleman, 
who has paíTed a great Part of his Life in the Nurfery, 
and, upon Occafion, can make a Caudle or a Sack-PoíTec 
better than any Man in Englaná. He is likewife a won-
derfúl Critick in Cambrick and Muflins, and wUl talk an 
Hour together upon a Sweet-meat. He entertaíns his 
Mother every Nightwith Obfervations that he makes 
both in Town and Court: As what Lady íhews the niceíl 
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