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‘ THE Defpairwhich is here fliewn, withoutaWord
or Aftion on the Part of the dying Perfon, is beyond
what could be painted by the molt forcible ExprelTions
whatever.

| fhall not purfue this Thought farther, but only add,
That as Annihilation is not to be had with a Wifh, fo it
is the moft abjeft Thing in the World to wifh it. What
are Honour, Fame, Wealth or Power, when compared
with the generous Expeftation ofa Being without End,
and a Happinefs adequate to that Being ?

I fhall trouble you no farther; but with a certain
Gravity, which thefe Thoughts have given me, | re-
flefl upon fome Things People fay of you, (as they
will ofall Men who diAinguifh themfelves) which |
hope are not true j and wifh you as good a Man as you
are an Author.

I am, SIR,
Your mojl obedient humble Servant,

T.D.

N® 211. Thurfday, November I.

TiSis meminerit nosjocari Fabiilis. Phted.

a v in g lately tranllated the Fragment of an old

H Poet which defcribes Woman-kind under feveral
Charafters, and fuppofes them to have drawn

their different Manners and Difpofitions from thofe Ani-
mals and Elements out of which he tells us they were
compounded ; | had fome Thoughts ofgiving the Sex
their Revenge, by laying together in another Paper the
many vicious Charafterswhich prevail in the Male World,
and fhewing the different Ingredients that go to the
making up of fuch different Humours and Conftitutions.
Horace has a Thought which is fomething akin to this,
when, in order to excufe himfelf to his Millrefs, for an
Inveftive
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Inveftive which he had written againft her and to ac-
count for that unreafonable Fury with which the Heart
of Man is often tranfported, he tells us that when Pro-
metheus made his Man of Clay, in the kneading up of the
Heart, he feafoned it with fome furious Particles of the
Lion. But upon turning this Plan to and fro in my
Thoughts, 1 obferved fo many unaccountable Humours
m Man, that | did not know out of what Animals to
fetch them. Male Souls are diverfify’d with fo many
Charafters, that the World has not Variety of Materials
fufficient to fui niih out their different Tempers and Incli-
nations. The Creation with all its Animals and Elements
would not be large enough to fupply their feveral Extra-
vagancies. .

INSTEAD therefore of purfuing the Thought of
Simonides, I fhall obferve that as he has expofed the vici-
ous Part of Women from the Doftrine of Prai-exiflence,
fome of the ancient Philofophers have, in a Manner’
fatirized the vicious Part of the human Species in gene-
ral, from a Notion of the Soul’'s Poft-exiftence, if I may
fo call it; and thatas Simonides defcribes Brutes entring
into the Compolition of Women, others have reprefent-
ed human Souls as entring into Brutes. This is com-
monly termed the Doftrine of Tranfmigration, which
fuppofes that human Souls, upon their leaving the Bo-
dy, become the Souls of fuch Kinds of Brutes as they
mod refemble in their Manners; or to give an Account
ofit, as Mr. Dryden has defcribed it in his Tranfl.ation of
Pythagoras liis Speech in the fifteenth Book of Ovid,

where that Philofbpher diffuades his Hearers from eatinir
Fleili: n

nus all things arc hut alter'd, nothing dies,
Jnd here and there th' unbodfd Spiritflies :
By Time, or Force, or Sichiefs difpoffejs'd,
Jind lodges vjhere it lights, in Bird or Beafl,
Or hunts viithout till ready Limbs itflnd,

1 dd adluates thofe according to their Kind:
From Tenement to Tenement is tofs'd :

The Soul isflill thefame, the Figure only lofl.
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”hen let not Piety be put to Plight,
~Opleafe the Tajie of Glutton-Appetite ;
Butfujfer inmate Soulsfecure to dnuell.
Leftfrom their Seatsyour Parentsyou expel:
With rabid Hungerfeed uponyour Kind,
Orfrom a Beaft dijlodge a Brother's Mind.

P LAPO in the Vifion of Erus the Armenian, which
I may poffibly make the Subjedt of a future Speculation,
records fome beautiful Tranfmigrations; as that the Soul
of Orpheus, who was mufical, melancholy, and a Wo-
man-hater, entered into a Swan; the Soul of Ajax,
which was all Wrath and Fiercenefs.into a Lion; the
Soul of Agamemnon, that was rapacious and imperial, in-
to an Eagle ; and the Soul of Therjites, who was a Mi-
mkk and a Buffoon, intoa Monkey.
' M+t Congrew, in a Prologue to one of his Comedies,
has touched upon this Doftrine with great Humour,

Thus Ariftotle’j Soul of old that uxas.
May nonu be damn'd to animate an Afs ;
Or in this niery Houfefor ought rsie hnoiv.
Is doing painful Penance infome Beau.

I Ihal! fill up this Paper with fome Letters which my
laft Tuefday's Speculation lias produced. My following
Correfpondents will lhew, what | there obferved, that
the Speculation of that Day affeas only the lower Part
of the Sex.

From my Houfe in the Strand, Oaober jo, 1711.

Mr. Spectator,

P O N reading your Tuefday's Paper, | find by fe-

veral Symptoms in my Conftitution that | am a
Bee. My Shop, or, if you pleafe to call it fo, my Cell,
isin that great Hive of Females which goes by the
Nameof th.tKen.u-Excbange-\\iYie.'cel amdaily employ-
ed in gathering together a little Stock of Gain from
the fineft Flowers about the Town, | mean the Ladies
and the Beaus. | have a numerous Swarm of Children,
to whom | give the beft Education | am able: But,

Sir, itis my Misfortune to be married to a Drone, who
‘ lives
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* lives upon what | get, without bringing any thing Into
the common Stock. Now, Sir, ason the one hand |
take care not to behave my felf towards him like a
Wafp, folikewife I would not have him look upon me as
* an Humble-Bee; for which Reafon | do all I can to
put him upon laying up Provifions for a bad Day, and
frequently reprefenc to him the fatal EfFefls his Sloth
and Negligence may bring upon us in our old Age.
I rauft beg that you will join with me in your good Ad*
‘ vice upon this Occafion, and you will for ever oblige

Tour humble Servant,
MELISSA.

SIR, Picadilly, OSober i\,
* T Am joined in Wedlock for my Sins to one of thole
JL Fillies who are defcribed in tire old Poet with that
hard Name you gave us the other Day. She has a
flowing Mane, and a Skin as foft as Silk ; But, Sir, lhe
p~es half her Life at her Glafs, and almoft ruins me in
Ribbons. For my own part, | am a plain handicraft
Man, and in Danger of breaking by her Lazinefs and
Expenfivenels. Pray, Matter, tell mein your next Pa-
per, whether | may not expeft ofher fo much Drudgery
as to take care of her Family, and curry her HiiJe in

\ cafe of Refufal.

Tour loving Friend.
Barnaby Brittle,’

Mr. Spectator, Cheapjide, OHober 30.

‘I Am mightily pleafed with the Humour of the Cat,

‘ be fo kind as to enlarge upon that Subjeft.
Tours till Death,
Jofiah Henpeck.

P. S. * Yon mull know I am married to a Grima/iin,

SIR, Wapping, Oilober 31, 1711.
‘ p V ER finceyour Spe3 ator of Tuefday latt come into
* CI1 our Family, my Husband is pleafed to call me his
* Oceana, becaulethefooiilh old Poet tliat you have tranf
VoL. I, H lated





