N®"*- The Spectator. m

‘* phyra told this Dream to feveral Women of her Ac-
‘* quaintance, and died foon after. | thought this Story
* might not be impertinent in this Place, wherein | fpeak
of thofe Kings: Befides that, the Example deferves to
be taken notice of, as it contains a moft certain Proof
of the Immortality of the Soul, and of Divine Provi-
dence. If any Man thinks thefe Fails incredible, let
him enjoy his own Opinion to himfelf, but let him not
endeavour to difturb the Belief of others, who by In-
fiances of this Nature are excited to the Study of
* Virtue. L

N® I11.  Saturday™ July 7.

------ Inter Sil'vas Academi quierere Verum. Hor.

into a Subjefl upon which | always meditate with
great Delight, 1 mean the Immortality ofthe Soul.

| was yefierday walking alone in one of my Friend’s
Woods, and loll my felt in it very agrce.ibly, as | was
running over in my Mind the feveral Arguments that
efiablilh this great Point, which is the Bafis of Morality,
and the Source of all the pleafing Hopes and fecret Joys
that can arife in the Heart of a reafonable Creature. |
confidered thofe feveral Proofs drawn.
' FIRST, From the Nature of the Soul it felf, and
particularly its Immateriality ; which, tho’ not abfolute-
ly neceffary to the Eternity of its Duration, has, | thlnk
be.en evinced to almoft a Demonfiration.

SECONDLT, From its Paffions and Sentiments, as
particularly from its Love of Exifience, its Horroi' of
Annihilation, and its Hopes of Immortality, with that
fecret Satisfatrion which it finds in the Pra(3ice of Vir-
tue, and that Uneafmefs wliich follows in it upon tlie
Commiflion of Vice.

THIRDLY, From the Nature of the Supreme Be-

ing, whofe Jufiice, Goodnefs, Wifdom and Veracity are
all conccrncd.in tliis great Point.

T H E Courfe ofmy lafi Speculation led me infenfibly
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B U T among thefe and other excellent Arguments for
the Immortality of the Soul, there is one drawn from
the perpetual Progrefs of the Soul to its Perfeflion, with-
out a Poflibility of ever arriving atit; which isa Hint
that | do not remember to have feen opened and im-
proved by others who have WTitten on this Subjeft, tlio’
it feems to me to carry agreat Weight with it. How can
it enter into the Thoughts of Man, that the Soul, whicl®
is capable of fuch immenfe Perfeflions, and of receiving
new Improvements to all Eternity, (hall fall away into
npthing almoft as fcon as it iscreated ? Are fuch Abilities
made for no Purpofe ? A Brute arrives at a Point of Per-
feiftion 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 tiling he isat pro
fent. Were a human Soul thus at a Hand in her Accomr
plifhments, were her Faculties to be full blown, and in-
capable of farther Enlargements, | could imagine it might
fall away infenfibly, and drop at once into a State of
Annihilation. But can we believe a thinking Being that
is in a perpetual Progrefs of Improvements, and travel-
ling on from Perfeftion to Perfedlion, after having juft
looked abroad into the Works of its Creator, and made
a few Difeoveries of his infinite Goodnefs, Wifdom and
Power, mull perilh at her firft fetting out, and in the very
Beginning of her Inquiries ?

A Man, confidered in his prefent State, feems only fent
into the World to propagate his Kind. He provides him-
felf with a Succeffor, and immediately quits his Poll to
make room for him.

1U/ere
HA-redem alterius, welut undafupernjenit uiidatn.

He does not feem born to enjoy Life, but to deliver it
down to others. This is not furprifing to corifider in Ani-
mals, which are formed for our Ufe, and can finiih their
Bufinefs in a lhort Life. The Silk-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 Paffions, ellablifli his Soul in Vir-
tue, and come up to the Perfedlion of his Nature, before
lie ishurried off the Stage. Would an infinitely wife Be-
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ing make fuch glorious Creatures for fo mean a Purpofe ?
Can he delight in the Produftion of fuch abortive Intelli-
gences, fuch (hort-lived reafonablc Beings ? Would he give
us Talents that are not to be exerted ? Capacities that are
never to be gratified ? How can we find that Wifdom
which (bines through all his Works, in the Formation of
Man, witliout looking pn this World as only a Nurfery
for the next, and believing that the fcveral Generations of
rational Creatures, \yhich rife up and difappear in fuch
quick SuccelTions, are only to receive their fijll: Rudiments
of Exiftence here, and afterwards to be tranfplanted into
a more friendly Climate, where they njay fpread and
flourilh to all Eternity ?

THERE isnot, in my Opinion, a more picafing and
triumphant Confideration in Religion than this, of die
perpetual Progrels which the Soul makes towards thePer-
fedtion of its Nature, without ever arriving at a Period
in it. To look upon the Soul as going on from Strength
to Strength, to confider that (he is to (hine for ever with
new Acceffions of Glory, and brighten to all Eternity j
that (lie will be ftill adding Virtue to Virtue, and Know-
ledge to Knowledge; carries in it fomething wonderfully
agreeable to that Ambition which is natural to the Mind
of Man. Nay, it muft bea Profpeft pleafmg to God
himfelf, to fee his Creation for ever beautifying in his
Eyes, and drawing nearer to him, by greater Degrees of
Refcmblance.

M ETH INKS this fingle Confideration, of the Pro-
grefs ofa finite Spirit to Perfedlion, will be fufficient to
extiiiguilh all Envy in inferior Natures, and all Con-
tempt in fuperior. That 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
Soul (liall be as perfedt as he himfelfnow is : Nay, when
(he (hall look down upon that Degree of Perfcdlion,
as much as (he now falls (liort ofit. It is true the higher
Nature (till advances, and by that means preferves
his Diflance and Superiority in the Scale of Being;
but he knows not how high foever the Station is of
which he Hands polTelTed at prefent, the inferior Nature
will at length mount up to it, and lhine forth in the fame
Degree of Glory.
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