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fliould hold up his Wand on thefe Occafions, and keep 
the Decency o f the Place as a Magiftrate does the Peace 
in a Tumult elfewhere ?

_M r. S p e c t a t o r ,
* T Am  a Woman’s Man, and read with a very fine 
‘  A  Lady your Paper, wherein you fell upon us whom 
‘  you envy : What do you think I  did ? you mull know
* Ihe was drefling, I read the SpeSlator to her, and Ibe 

. ‘  laughed at tlie Places where Ihe thought I was touched ; 
‘ I threw away your Moral, and taking up her Girdle 
‘  cried out,

d ’ve tne but what this Ribbon bound,
‘Take a ll the rejl the Sun goes round.

‘ S H E  fmiled. Sir, and feid you were a Pedant; fo 
‘  fay o f me what you pleafe, read Seneca and quote him 
‘  againft me i f  you think fit.
T  la m , S I R ,  Your Humble Servant.

159. Saturday, September i.

------------ Omnem, quts nunc obdtiSla tucnti
Mortalcs habetat vifus tihi, {sf husnida circum 
Caligat, nubem eripiasn ■ V irg.

W H  E N  I was at Grand Cairo I picked up feveral 
Oriental Manufcripts, which I have Hill by me. 
Among others I met with one entitled, Ihe  

Vifions o f  Mirsoa, which I have read over with great 
Pleafure. I intend to give it to the Publick when I have 
no other Entertainment for them ; and lhall begin with 
the firll Vifion, which I have tranllated Word for Word 
as follows.

N ?

‘  N  the fifth Day o f the Moon, which according to 
‘  the Cuftom o f my Forefathers I  always keep
‘  holy, after having walhed my felf, and offered up my

‘ Morning
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Morning Devotions, I afcended the high Hills o f Bag- 
‘  dat, in order to pafs the reft of the Day in Meditation 
‘ and Prayer. As I was here airing my felf on the Tops of 
‘ the Mountains, I  fell into a profound Contemplation 
‘  on the Vanity o f human Life ; and paffing from one 
‘ Thought to another. Surely, faid I , Man is but a Sha- 
‘ dow and Life a Dream. Whilft I was thus mufing, I 
‘  caft my Eyes towards the Summit o f a Rock that was 
‘ not far from me, where I difcovered one in the Habit 
‘ o f a Shepherd, with a little mufical Inftrument in his 
‘ Hand. As I looked upon him he applied it to his 
‘ Lips, and began to play upon it. The Sound of it was 
‘ exceeding fweet, and wrought into a Variety of Tunes 
‘ that were inexpreffibly melodious, and altogether dif- 
‘  ferent from any thing I had ever heard: They put me 
‘ in mind of thofe heavenly Airs that are played to the 
‘  departed Souls o f good Men upon their firft Arrival in 
‘ Paradife, to wear out the Impreffions o f the laft Ago*
‘ nies, and qualify them for the Pleafures o f that happy 
‘ Place. M y Heart melted away in fecret Raptures.

‘ I had been often told that the Rock before me was 
‘ the Haunt o f a Genius; and that feveral had been ec- 
‘  tertained with Mufick who had palled by it, but never 
‘  heard that the Mufician had before made himfelf 
* vifible. When he had raifed my Thoughts by thofe 
‘  tranfporting Airs which lie played, to tafte the Plea- 
‘  fures of his Converfation, as I looked upon him like 
‘ one aftonilhed, he beckoned to me, and by the waving 
‘ o f his Hand direfted me to approach the Place where 
‘  he fat. I  drew near with that Reverence which is 
'  due to a fuperior Nature ; and as my Heart was intirely 
‘ fubdued by the captivating Strains I had heard, I  fell 
‘  down at his Feet and wept. The Genius fmiled upon 
‘  me with a Look of Compaffion and Affability that fa- 
‘ miliarized him to my Imagination, and at once dif- 
‘  pelled all the Fears and Apprehenfions with which I 
‘  approached him. He lifted me from the Ground, and 
‘ taking me by the Hand, Mirzair, faid he, I  have heard 
‘  thee in thy Soliloquies ; follow me.

‘ H E  then led me to the higheft Pinacle o f the Rock, 
‘  and placing me on the Top of it, Caft thy Eyes Eaft- 
‘  vvar^ faid he, and tell roe what thou iceft. 1 fee, Gid
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I ,  a huge Valley and a prodigious Tide o f Water rol­
ling thro’ it. The Valley that thou feeft, faidhe, is the 
Vale o f Mifery, and the Tide of Water that thou feeftV 31c or iv in cry , ajiu, uxc x luw v* t ^
is part o f the great Tide o f Etemi ty . W hat is the Rea- 
fon, faid I , that the Tide I fee rifes out o f a thick M ill
at one End’, and again lofes it felf in a thick M ill at the 
other ? W hat thou feeft, faid he, is that Portion of 
Eternity which is called Tim e, meafured out by the 
Sun, and reaching from the Beginning of the W orld 
to its Confummation. Examine now, faid he, this 
Sea that is thus bounded with Darknefs at both Ends,

' and tell me what thou difcovereft in it. I fee a Bridge,
' faid I , ftanding in the Midft of the Tide. The Bridge 
' thou feeftj faid he, is human Life, confider it atten- 
' lively. Uponamoreleifurely Survey o f it, I found that 
' it confifted o f threefcore and ten intire Arches, with 
' feveral broken Arches, which, added to thofe that 
' were intire, made up the Number about an hundred. 
' As I was counting the Arches, the Genius told me that 
' this Bridge confifted at firft o f a thoufand Arches ; but

that a great F l ^  away the reft, and left the
Bridge in the ruinous Condition I now beheld it. But
tell me further, faid he, what thou difcovereft on it. 1
fee Multitudes ofPeoplepaffing over it, faid I . and a
black Cloud hanging on each End o f it. As I looked 
more attentively, I faw feveral o f the Palfcngers drop­
ping thro’  the Bridge, into the great Tide that flowed 
unckrneath it j and upon farther Examination, per- 
ceivecl there were innumerable Trap-doors that lay 
concealed in the Bridge, which the Paflengers no f i l le r  
trod upon, but they fell thro’ them into the Tide 

' and immediately difappeared. Thcfe hidden Pit-falls 
' were fct very thick at the Entrance o f the Bridge, foV̂Ĉ C ICt VWJf ------ I . K

that Throngs of People no fooner broke through the 
Cloud, but many of^them fell into them. 7 'hey grew
thTimer towards the Middle, but multiplied and la/ 
clofer together towards the End of the Arches that
were intire. , . xr
‘ t h e r e  were indeed feme Perfons, but their N um­
ber w as very fmall, that continued a kind o f hobblmg 
March on the broken Arches, but fell through one after 
another, being ̂ uite tired and fpent wiUi fo long a Walk^
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‘  I paffed fome Tim e in the Contemplation of this
* wonderful Struilure, and the great Variety of Objetts 
‘  which it prefented. M y Heart was filled with a deep
* Melancholy to fee feveral dropping unexpefledly in 
‘  the midft o f  Mirth and Jollity, and catching at every 
‘  thing that ftood by them to fave themfelvcs. Some were 
‘  looking up towards the Heavens in a thoughtful Pof- 
‘  ture, and in the midft o f a Speculation ftambled and
* fell out o f Sight. Multitudes were very bu^ in the 
‘ Purfuit of Bubbles that glittered in their Eyes and 
‘  danced before them, but often when they thought thera- 
‘  felves within the reach o f them their Footing failed
* and down they funk. In this Confafion of Objeds, I  
‘  obferved fome with Sciinetars in their Hands, and 
‘  others with Urinals, who ran to and fro upon the 
‘  Bridge, thrufting feveral Perfons on Tr.ap-doors which 
‘ did not feem to lie in their W ay, and which they
* might have efcaped had they not been thus forced
* upon them.

‘ T H E  Genius feeing me indulge my felf in this me- 
‘  lancholy Profped, told me I had dwelt long enough 
‘ upon i t : Take thine Eyes off the Bridge, faid he, and 
‘ tell me if  thou yet feeft any thing thou doft not com-;
‘  prehcnd. Upon looking up. What mean, faid I ,
* thofe great Flights o f Birds that are perpetually hover- 
‘  ing about the Bridge, and fettling upon it from time to 
‘  time? I fee Vultures, Harpies, Ravens, Cormorants,
 ̂ and among many other feathered Creatures feveral lit- 

‘  tie winged Boys, that perch in great Numbers upon
* the mimlle Arches. Thefe, faid the Genius, are Envy,
‘ Avarice, Superftition, Defpair, Love, with the li.ke
* Cares and Pafhons that infeft human Life.

‘ I here fetched a deep Sigh, Alas, faid I, M in was 
‘  made in vain ! How is he given away to Mifery and 
‘  M ortality! tortured in Life, and fw.iUowei up in 
‘  Death ! The Genius being moved with Compaffion 
‘ towards me, bid me quit fo uncomfortable a Profpedl. 
‘  Look no more, faid he, on M in in the firft Stage of 
‘ his Exiftence, in his fetting out for Eternity ; but caft 
‘ thine Eye on that thick Milt into which the Tide bears 
‘ the feveral Generations o f Moruls that fall into it. I di- 
‘  reeled my Siglit as I was ordered, and (whether or no
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a88 7 he S p e c t a t o r ; 159;
the good Genius ftrengthened it with any fupernatural . 
Force, or diffipated Part o f the Mift that was teforo 
too thick for the Eye to penetrate) I  faw the Valley 
opening at the farther End, and fpreading forth into an 
immenfe Ocean, that had a huge Rock of A dpiant 
running through the midft o f it, and dividing it 
into tw'o equal Parts. T h e Clouds ftill relied on one 
H alf of it, infomuch that I could difcover nothing in i t ; 
But the other appeared to me a vaft Ocean planted 
with innumerable Iflands, that were covered with Fruits 
and Flowers, and interwoven with a tkoufand lutle 
Alining Seas that ran among them. I could fee Perlons 
dreffea in clorious Habits with Garlands upon their 
Heads, paffing among the Trees, lying down by the 
Sides o f Fountains, or retting on B e^ of Flowers; and 
could hear a confiifed Harmony of fmging Birds, fall­
ing Waters, human Voices, and mufical Inftruments. 
Gladnefs grew in me upon the Difcovery of fo de­
lightful a Scene. I wiAied for the Wings o f an Eagle, 

nhat I might Ay away to thofe happy Seats; but the 
Genius told me there was no Paflage to them, e.\xept 
through the Gates of Death that I faw opening every 
Moment upon the Bridge. T he lAands, laid ke, that 
lie fo frefti and green before thee, and with which the 
whole Face of the Ocean appears fpotted as far as thou 
cantt fee, are more in Number th ^  the Sands on the 
Sea-Aiore ; there are Myriads o f Iflands behind thofe 
which thou heredifcoverett, reaching further than thine 
Eve or even thine Imagination can extend it felf. 1 hele 
are the Manfions o f good Men after Drath, who ac­
cording to the Degree and Kinds of Virtue m which 
they excelled, are dillributed among tliefe fever^ 
Iflands, which abound with Pleafures of different ^ nds 
and Degrees, fuitable to the Relilhes and Perfeftions 
of thofe who are fettled in them ; every I Hand is a 
Paradife accommodated to its refpeftive Inhabitants. 
A renotthcfe, O  M irza, Habitations worth contend­
ing for? Does Life appear mifcrable, that gives thee 
Opportunities o f earning fuch a Reward ? Is Death , 
to te  feared, that will convey thee to fo liappy £ui 
Exiflence ? Think not Man was made in vain, who 
has fuch an Eternity referved for
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