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Letter that was neither Filh, Flefli, not good Red-Her-
ring. | wifli, fays he, the Captain may be Compos Mentis,
he talks ofa laucy Trumpet, and a Drum that carries
Meflages ; then who is this Charte Blanche ? He mull ei-
ther I ter us or he isout of his Scnfcs. The Fatlier, who
always looked upon the Curate as a learned Man, began
to fret inwardly athis Son’s Ufage, and producingaLetter
which he hadwritten to himabout three Pofts before, Y ou
fee here, lays he, when he writes for Money he knows
how to fpe” intelligibly enoughj there is no Man in
England can exprefs himfelf clearer, when he wants a
new Furniture for his Horfe. In lhort, the old Man was
fo puzzled upon the Point, thatit might have fared ill
with his Son, 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. L

N° 166. Mondayj September 10.

~ od nec Jontis tra, necignis
Nec poteritferrum, nec edax abolere 'vetujlas. Ovid.

risto tle tellsusthat the Worldis a Copy or

Tranfcript ofthofe Ideas which are in the Mind of

the firll Being, and that thofe Ideas which are in
the Mind of Man, are a Tranfcript of the World: To
this we may add, that Words are the Tranfcript of thofe
Ideas which are in the Mind of Man, and that Writing
or Printing are the Tranfcript of Words.

A S the Supreme Being has e.xprelTed, and as it were
printed his Ideasin the Creation, Men exprefs their Ideas
in Books, which by this great Invention of thefe latter
Ages may laft as long as the Sun and Moon, and perifh
only in the general Wreck of Nature. 'I'hus Conuley in
his Poem on the Refurreflion, mentioning the Dellruc-
tion of the Univerfe, has thofe admirable Lines.

No-w all the nuide extended Sky,
Jind all tB harmonious Worlds on high,
And Virgil'rJacred Workjhall die,

THERE
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TH ER E is no other Method offixing thofe Thoughts
whicli arife and difappear in the Mind of Man, and tranf-
mitting them to the laft Periods ofTime j no other Me-
thod of giving a Permanency to our ldeas, and prefervin-r
the ~owledge ofany particular Perfon, when his Body
ISmixed with tlie common Mafs of Matter, and his Soul
retired into the World of Spirits. Books are the Legacies
that a great Genius leaves to Mankind, which are deli-
vered down from Generation to Generation, as Prefenu
tg the Pofterity of thofe who are yet unborn.

A LL other Arts of perpetuating our ldeas continue
OTt a flmrt time: Statues can laft but a few Thoufands of
Years, Mifices fewer, and Colours ftill fewer than Edifices.

?nd Raphael, will hereafter be
what Phidias, Vitruvius, and Apelles are at prefent; the
Names of great Statuaries, Architefts and Painters, whole
Works are loft. The feveral Arts are expreffed in mould-
ring Materials : Nature finks under them, and is not able
to iupport the Ideas which are impreft upon it.

TH E Circumftance which gives Authors an Advarb-
tage above all thefe great Mailers, is this, that they can
multiply their Originals ; or rather can make Copies of
their Works, to what Number they pleafe, which lhall
be as valuable as the Originals themfelves. This gives
great Author fomething like a Profpedl of Eternity, but
at the fame time deprives him of thofe other Advantages
which Artifts meet with. The Artift finds greater Re-
turns in Profit, as the Author in Fame. What an inefti-

fwould aVirgil or a Homer, Cicero or an
Arijiotle bear, were their Works like a Statue, a Build-
mg or a Ihfture, or to be confined only in one Place and
made the Property ofa finglc Perfon ?

I F Writings are thus durable, and may pafs from Aga
to Age throughout the whole Courfe ofTime, how care-
lul mould an Author be of committing any thing to Print
that may corrupt Pofterity, and poifon the Minds of Men
with Vice and Error ? Writers of great Talents, who em-
ploy their Parts m propagating Immorality, and feafon-

ng vicious Sentiments with Wit and Humour, are to be

Mpnr of Society, and the Enemies of

thrfe who die in Diftempers which breed an I1ll-will to-
(6] ward.



374 7he Spectator. N» i66.

wards their own Species) to fcatter Infeftion and de/Iroy’

their Pofterity. They adl the Counterparts ofa Confujtus
or a Socrates j and feem to havi- been fent into the World
to deprave human Nature, and fink it into the Con-
dition of Brutality.

I have feen feme Roman-Catholick Authors, who tell
us that vicious Writers continue in Purgatory fo long asthe
Influence oftheir Writings continues upon Pofterity : For
Purgatory, fay they, is nothing elfe but a cleanfjng us of
our Sins, which cannot be faid to be done away. Ip long
as they continue to operate and corrupt Mankind. The
vicious Author, fay they, fins after Death, and fo long as
he continues to fin, fo long inuft he expeft to be puniftied.
Tho’ the Roman-Catholick Notion of Purgatory be in-
deed very ridiculous, one cannot but think that if the Soul
after De.ath has any Knowledge of what pafles in this
World, that ofan immoral Writer would receive much
more Regret from the Senfe ofcorrupting, than Satisfaftion'
from the Thought of pleafing his furviving Admirers.

T O take off'from the Severity of this Speculation, |
Ihall conclude this Paper with a Story of an Atheiftical
Author, who at a time when he lay dangeroufly fick, and
had dcfired the Afliftance of a neighbouring Curate, con-
fefled to him with great Contrition, that nothing fat more
heavy at his Heart than the Senfe ofhis having feduced the
Age by his Writings, and that their evil Influence was
likely to continue even after his Death. The Curate upon
fivrther Examination finding the Penitent in the utmoft
Agonies of Defpair, and being himfelfa Man of Learning,
toid 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
ftill urged the evil Tendency of his Book to fubvertall Re-
ligion, and the little Ground of Hope there could be for
one whofe Writings would continue to do Mifchiefwhen
his Body was laid in Allies. The Curate finding no other
Way to comfort him, told him, that he did well in being
afflitted for the evil Dcfign with which he publilhed his
Book; but that he ought to be very thankful that there was
no Danger of its doing any Hurt. That his Caufe was fo
very bad, and his Arguments fo weak, that he did not ap-
prehend any ill EfFeils ofit. In lhort, that he might reft

fatis/ie]





