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fatisfied his Book could do no more Mifchief after his
Death, than it had done whilft he was living. To which he
added, for his farther SadsftAion, that he did not be-
lieve any befides his particular Friends and Acquaintance
had ever been at the pains of reading it, or that any Body
after his Death would ever enquire after it. The dying
Man had Jlill fo much the Frailty ofan Author in him, as
to be cut to the Heart with thefe Confolations; and with-
out anfwering the good Man, asked his Friends about
him (with a Peevifhnefs that is natural to a fick Perfbn)
where they had picked up fuch a Blocldiead ? And whether
they thought him a proper Perfon to attend one in his
Condition ? The Curate finding that the Author did not
expeft to be dealt with as areal and fincere Penitent, but
as a Penitent of Importance, after a Ihort Admonition
withdrew j not queftioning but he lhould be again fent
for if the Sicknefs grew defperate. The Author however
recovered, and has fince written two or three other Trails

with the fame Spirit, and very luckily for his poor Soul
with the fame Succefs. Q

N° 167. Tuefday, September il.

Fuit hand ignohilis Argis,

fe credebat miros audire trageedos.
In njacuo Irstusfejfor plauforque theatro ;
Crttera qui svittsfev'varet munia reelo
Mart; bonusfane nsicinus, amabilis hofpes,
Contis in uxoretn; pojfet qui igno/cerefervis,
E t Jigno la:fo non infanire lagenrs :
Pojfet qui rupem  puteum <vitare patentem.
Hie ubi cognatorum opibus curifque refcBus,
Expulit elleboro morbum bilemque meraco,
Et redit ad fefe : Pol me occidijiis, amici.
Nonfenvdjlis, ait; cuiJic extorta woluptas,
Et desnptusper njim mentis gratijjimus Error. Hor.'

h e unhappy Force ofan Imagination, unguided by

T the Check of Reafon and Judgment, was the Sub-
jeft ofa former Speculation. My Reader may re-
member that he has feen in one ofmy Papers a Complaint
O z of



Spectator.

of an unfortunate Gentleman, who was unable to contain
himfelf, ~vhcn any ordinaiy Matter was laid ~forc him)
from adding a few Circumftances to enliven plain Narra-
tive That Correfpondent was a Perfon of too warm a
Complexion to be fatisfied with things merely asthey fto™
in Nature, and therefore formed Incidents which
have happened to have plcafed him in the Story. The
fameungoverned .Fancy which pulhed that Correfpondent
on in fpite of himfelf, to relate publick and notorious
Fainioodl make.s theAuthor ofthe following Letter do the
fame in Private ; one is a prating, the other a filent Liar,
th ere islittle purfued m the Errors of either or
thefe Worthies, but mere prefent Amufement : But the
Folly ofhim who lets his Fancy place him m diftant Scenes
untrLbled and uninterrupted, is very much Preferable to
that of him who is ever forcing a Belief and defending
his Untruths with new Inventions. 4e
let this Liar in Soliloquy, who calls himfelfa CASTLE-
BUILDER, deferibe himfelfwith the fame Unrefeived-
nefs as formerly appeared in my Correfpondent above-
mentioned. |f a Man were to be ferious on this Subjeft,
hTmight give very grave Admonitions to thofe who are
folkwiginy thing in this Life, on which they think o
Sace thlir Hearts, and tell them that they are really
Castle-builders. Fame, Glory,wealth, Honour,
have in the Profpea pleafing Illufions; but they who
come to poffefs any of them will find Ingre-
dients towards Happinefs, to be regarded only in the
fecond Place ; and that when they are valued in the firll
Degree they are as difappointing as any of the Phantoms
fn the following Letter.

Mr.SPECTATOR, Sept. 6, 1711.

« T am a Fellow ofavery odd Frame of Mind, as you
* i will find by the Sequel; and think my felfFool
enough to deferve a Place in your Paper. I am unhiypily

‘ far gone in Building, and am one ofthat Species of Men
 who are properly denominated Caillc-builders, who
* fcorn to be beholden to the Earth for a Foundation, or
* dig in the Bowels of it for Materials ; but erea their
A~ Strudures in the moft unftable of Elements, the Air,
1* Fancy alone laying the Line, marking the Extent, and
! * fliaping
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ftiaping the Model. It would be difficult to enumerate
what augull; Palaces and ftately Porticos have grown
under my forming Imagiration, or what verdant Mea-
dows and ffiady Groves have llarted into Being by the
powerflil Feat ofawarm Fancy. A Caftle-builderis even
juft what he pleafes, and as fuch | have grafped imagi-
nary Scepters, and delivered uncontroulable Edifts,
from a Throne to which conquered Nations yielded
Obeifance. | have made I know not how many In-
roads into France, and ravaged the very Heart of that
Kingdom ; I have dined in the Louvre, and drank Cham-
paign at Verfailles; and | would have you take notice, |
am not only able to vanquiih a People already cowed
and accuftomed- to Flight, but | could, Almanzor like,
drive the Britijh General from the Field, were | lefsa
Proteftant, or had ever been affronted by the Confede-
rates. There is no Art or Profeffion, whofe moft cele-
bratcd Mailers | have noteclipfed. Wherever | have af-
forded my falutary Prefence Fevers have ccafed to burn,.
and Agues to Ihake the human Fabrick. When an elo-
giient Fit has been upon me, an apt Gefture and proper
Cadence hasanimated each Sentence, and gazing Crowds
have found their PalTions work’d up into JKage, or footh-
ed into a Calm. | am lhort, and not very well made;
yet upon Sight ofa fine Woman, | have ftretched into

' proper Stature, and killed with a good Air and Mien.

Thefe are the gay Phantoms that dance before my wak-
ing Eyes and compofc my D.ay-Dreams. | lhould be
the moft contented happy Man alive, were the chimeri-
cal Happinefs which fprings from the Paintings of I'ancy
lefs fleeting and tranfitory. Batalas! itiswith Griefof
Mind I tell you, the leaftBrcatli of Wind has often den-.o-
lilhed my magnificent Edifices, fweptaway my Grot'es,
and left no more Trace of them than if they had never
been. My Exchequer has funk and vanifhed by a Rap on
my Door, the Salutation ofa Friend has coll me awhole
Continent, and in the fame Moment | have been pulled
by the Sleeve, my Crown has fallen from my He.ad.
'I'ne ill Confequence of thefe Reveries is inconceivably
great, feeing the Lofs of imaginary Poffeflions makes
Impreflions of real Woe. Befides, bad Oeconomy is vi-
fible and apparent in Builders of invifible Manfions. My
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