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tures of the two ? A Satire fliould expofe nothing but
what IS corrigible, and make a due Difcrimination be-
hveen thofe who are, and thofe who are not the proper
Objects ofit. n
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Nefcio quomodo inherit in mentihus quafifeculorum quod-
dam auguriumfuturorum; idque in maximis ingeniis
alttjjtmifque animis iff exijiit maxime abbaret fa-

Cic. Tufc. Qui-IL

I®the SPECT AT o r.
SIR,

Am fully perfuaded that one of the bell Springs of
I generous and worthy Adlions, is the having gene-
rous and worthy Thoughts of our felves. Who-
ever has a mean Opinion of the Dignity of his Nature,
will aft in no higher a Rank thaahe has allotted him-
felfin his own Ellimation. If he confiders his Being
as circumfcribed by the uncertain Term ofa few Years,
his Dellgns will be contradled into the lame narrow
Span he imagines is to bound his Exiftence. How can
he exalt his 1 houghts to any thing great and noble,
who only believes that, after a Ihort Turn on the Stage
of this World, he is to fink into Oblivion, and to lofe
his Confcioufnefs for ever ?
‘* FOR this Reafon | am of Opinion, that fo ufefu!
and elevated a Contemplation as that of the Souls Im-
mortality cannot be refumed too often. There is not a
more improving Exercife to the human Mind, than to
be frequently reviewing its own great Privilegesand En-
dowments ; nor a more effedinal Means to awaken in
us an Ambition raifed above low Objefts and little
Purfuits, than to value our felves as Heirs of Eternity.
~ 1T isavery greatSatisfeftion to confider the bell and
~ wifell ofMankind in all Nations and Ages, afferting, as
* with
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with one Voice, this their Birth-right, and to find it
ratify’dby an exprefs Revelation. At the fame time if
we turn our Thoughts inward upon our felves, we may
meet with a kind of fecret Senfe concurring with the
Proofs’of our own Immortality.
‘Y O U have, in my Opinion, raifed a good prefump-
tive Argument from the increafmg Appetite the Mind
has to Knowledge, and to the extending its own Fa-
culties, which cannot be accompliflied, as the more re-
ftrained Perfeftion of lower Creatures may, in the Li-
raits ofa (hort Life. | think another probable Conjec-
ture may be raifed from our Appetite to Duration it
felf, and from a Reflexiori on our Progrefs through the
feveral Stagesofit: W ?are complaining, asyou obfsrve
in a former Speculation, ofthe ShortnefsofLife, andyet
areperpetually hurrying o-ver the Parts ofit, toarrive
at certain little Settlements, or imaginary Points of
Reji, vshichare difperfedup and dovsn in it.
* NOW let us confider what happens to us when
we arrive at thefe imaginary Points of Ref; Do we
flop oar Motion, and fit down fatisfied in the Settle-
ment we have gain’d ? or are we not removing the
Boundary, and marking out new Points ofRelt, to
which w'e prefs forv.'ard with the like Eagernefs, and
which ceafe to be fuch as fail aswe attain them ? Out
Cafe is like that of a Traveller upon the Alps, who
Ihould fanfy that the Top of the next Hill muft end
his Journey, becaufe it terminates his Profpedl; but
he no foonerarrives at it, than he fees new Ground and
other Hills beyond it, and continues to travel on as
before.
‘T H I Sisfo plainly every Man’s Condition in Life,
that there is no one who has obferved any thing, but
may obferve, that as fell as his Time wears away, his
Appetite to fomething future remains. The Ufe there-
fore | would make ofit is this. That fmee Nature (as
fome love to exprefs it) does nothing in vain, or, to
fpeak properly, fince the Author of our Being has
ilanted no wandering Paflion in it, no Defire which
has not its Objedl, Futurity is the proper Objedtof the
Paflion fo conflantly exercis’d about it j and this Rell-
lefnefs in the prefent, this afligning our felves over to
‘ farther
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ferther Stages of Duration, this fucceflive grafpine at
~ fomewhat dill to come, appears to me (whatever it
may to others) as akind of Inllinft or natural Symp-
totm wliich the Mind of Man has ofits own Immorta-
lity
‘| take it at the fame time for granted, that the Im-
mortality of the Soul is fufficiently ellablilhed by other
« =And if fo, this Appetite, which otlierwife
would be very unaccountable and abfurd, feems very
‘ reafonable, and adds Strength to the Conclufion. But
I 3m amazed when | confider there are Creatures capa-
‘ ble of Thought, who, in fpite of every Argument,
can form to themfelvesa fullen Satisfadion in thinkin<r
otherwife. There is fomething fo pitifully mean in
the inverted Ambition of that Man who can hope for
Annihilation, and pleafe himfelfto think that his whole
\% r crumble into Dull, and mix with
thcMafsofinanimateBeings, that it-equallydeferves our
Admiration and Pity. The Maftery of fuch Mens Un-
beliefis not hard to be penetrated; and indeed amounts
~ to nothing more than a fordid Hope that they Ihallnot
be immortal, becaufethey dare not befo. .
~  PH IS brings me back to my firll Obfervation, and
gives me O.ccafion to fay further. That asworthy AiSli-
~ons Ipring from, worthy Thoughts, foworthy Though ts
~ are likewife the Confequence of worthy Aftions: But
« de”aded himfelf below the Cha-
~racier of Immortality, is very willing to relign his
~ Pretenlions to it, and to fubftitute in its Room a dark
negative Happmefs in the Extinftion of his Being.

H E admirable Shakefpear has given us a Itrong
~ Image of the unfupported Condition of fuch a Perfon in
~hislall Minutes in the fecond Part of King Henry the,
~ Sixth, where Cardinal Beaufort, who had been concern-
~edin the Murder of th&good Duke Humphrey, is repre-

, 0 th-bed. After fome lliort confufed
, which lhew an Imagination difturbed with
« expiring. King Henry Handlng by

him full of Compaffion, fays,

Urd Cardinal! if thou think'Jl on Heauien's Blifs,
i~ld up thy Hand, make Signal of that Hope!
He dies, and makes no Sign'! —1 . THE





