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bates; for which Reafon | have never once turned out of
Biy way to obferve thofe little Cavils which have been
made aguinft it by Envy or Ignorance. The common
Fry of Scribblers, who have no other way of being taken
notice of but by attacking what has gain’d feme Reputa-
tion in the World, would have furnilh’d me with Bufmefs
enough, had they found me difpofed to enter the Lifts
with them.

| Ihall conclude with the Fable of Boccalinis Traveller,
who was fo pefter’dwith the Noife of Gralhoppers in his
Ears, that he alighted from his Horfe in great Wrath to
kill themall. 'Fhis, fays the Author, was troublinghim-
felfto no manner of purpofe : Had he purfued his Jour-
ney without taking notice of them, the troublefom Infefts
wsuldhavediedof themfcives in a very few Weeks, and
he would have fufFered nothing from them. L

356. Friday, April 1s.

wAptiJJima qureque dahunt Dii,
Charior €ji tilts homo quam Jibi- Juv.

T isowing to Pride, and a fecret AffeiSation of a cer-

I tain Self-Exiftence, that the nobleft Motive for Aftion
that ever was propofed to Man, is not acknowledged
the Glory and Happinefs of their Being. The Heart is
treacherous to it felf, and we do not let our Reflexions go
deep enough to receive Religion as the moft honourable
Incentive to good and worthy Aftions. It isour natural
Weaknefs, to flatter our felves into a Belief, that if we
fearch into our inmoft Thoughts, we find our felves whol-
ly difinterefted, and divefted of any Views anifing from
Self-Love arid Vain-Glory. But however Spiritsoffuper-
ficial Greatnefs may difdain at firft fight to do any thing,
but from a.noble Impulfe in themfelves, without any fu-
ture Regards in this or another Being; upon ftrifter In-
quiry they will find, to afl worthily, and exped] to be re-
warded only in another World, is as heroick a Pitch of
Virtue
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Virtue as human Nature can arrive at.  If °f
our Aftionshave any other Motive than the Delire to be
gleaﬂng in the Eye of the Deity, it will neceflarily follow
at we muft be more than Men, if we are not too much
exalted in Profperity and depreffed m Adverfity; Butthe
Chriftian World has a Leader, the Contemplation ofwhofe
Life and Sufferings muftadminifter Comfort in Affliaion,
while the Senfe of his Power and Omnipotence muft give
them Humiliation in Profperity. a ¥
IT is owing to the forbidden and unlovely Conftramt
with which Men of low Conceptions aa when they think
they conform themfelves to Religion, as w®’
more odious Condua of Hypocrites, that the Word Chril-
tian does not carry with it at firft View all that is great,
worthy friendly, generous and heroick. The Manwho
fufpends his Hopes of the Reward of worthy Aaions tiU
after Death, who can beftow unfeen, who can overlook
Hatred, do good to his Slanderer, who can never be angry
at his Friend, never revengeful to his Enemy, is certainly
formed for the Benefit of Society: Yet thefe are fo far
from heroick Virtues, thatthey are but the ordmary Du-
tlewf g Cllellfg?\r/]lan with a fteddy lfaitmooi(é bacjk gn the
great Cataftrophe of this Day, with what bleeding Emoti-
OrS of Heart muft he contemplate the Life and Sufferings
of his Deliverer ? When his Agonies occur to him, how
will he weep to refleft that he has often forgot them for
the Glance of a Wanton, for the Applaufe of a vain
World, for an heap of fleeting paft Pleafures, WhiCh are
at E'refent akir.g Sorrowsé
OW pleaiir.gis the Contemplation ofthelowly Steps
our Almighty Leader took in conduaing us tohis heaw"-
Iv Manfions ! In plain and apt Parable, Similitude, and Al-
legory, our great Mafter enforced the Doarine of our
S”vation; but they of his Acquaintance, inllead of recei-
ving what-they could not oppofe, were offended at the
Prelumption of being wifer than they : 1 hey could not
raife their little Ideas above the Confideration of hm, m
thofe Circumftances familiar to them, or conceive that he
who appear’d not more terrible or pompous, ftiould have
any thing more exalted than themfelves; he in that Place
therefore would not longer ineffeaually exert a Power
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which was incapable of conquering thePrepoffeflion of their
narrow and mean Conceptions.

MULTITUDES followd him, and brought him
the Dumb,the Blind, the Sick, and Maim’d; whom when
their Creator had touch’d, with a fecond Life they faw,
fpoke, leap’d, and ran. In Affeftion to him, and Admi-
ration of his Actions, the Crowd could not leave him,
but waited near him till they were almoftas faint and help-
lefs as others they brought for Succour. He had Com-
paffion on them, and by a Miracle fupplied their NeceiE-
ties. Oh, the ecftatic Entertainment, when they could be-
hold their Food immediately increafe to the Diftributer’s
Hand, and fee their God in Perfon feeding and refrefhing
his Creatures ! Oh envied Happinefs! But why do | fay
envied ? as if our God did notkill prefide over our tempe-
rate Meals, chearful Hours, and innocent Converfations.

BUT tho’ the facred Story isevery where full of Mi-
racle not inferior to this, and tho’ in the midft of thofc
Adis of Divinity he never gave the leak Hint ofaDefign
to become a fecular Prince, yet had not hitherto the Apo-
Illes themfelves any other than Hopes of worldly Power,
Preferment, Riches and Pomp; for peter, upon an Ac-
cident of Ambition among the Apollles, hearing his Ma-
ker explain that his Kingdom was not of this World, was
fo fcandaliz’d that he whom he had fo long follow’d Ihould
fufter the Ignominy, Shame, and Death which he fore-
told, that he took him afide and laid. Be itfar from thee.
Lord, thisJhallnot be unto thee: FOr which he fuffered a
fevere Reprehenfion- from his Matter, as having in his
View the Glory of Man rather than that of God.

THE great Change of things began to draw near,
whenthe Lord of Nature thought fit as a Saviour and De-
liverer to make his publick Entry into Jerufahm with
more than the Power and Joy, but none of the Ottenta-
tion and Pomp of a Triumph; he came humj)le, meek,
and lowly: with an unfelt new Ecttafy, Multitudes llrew-
ed his Way with Garments and Olive-Branches, crying,
with loud Gladnefs and Acclamation, Hofannah to the Son
tf David, Blejfed is he that cometh in the name ofthe Lord !
At this great King’s Acceflion to his Throne, Men were
not eiiobled, but fav’d; Crimes were not remitted, but
Sins forgiveni he did not bellow Medals, Honours, Fa-
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vours, but Health, Joy, Sight, Speech. The lirft O]?
jeft tlie Blind ever faw, was the Author of Sight; while
the Lame ran before, and the Dumb repeated the Hofan-
itah. Thus attended, he entered into his own Houfe,
the facred Temple, and by his Divine Authority expeli’d
Traders and Worldlings that profaned it; and tlius did
he, for a time, ufe a GIgreat and defpotick Power, to let
Unbelievers underftand, that *twas not want of, but Su-
periority to all worldly Dominion, that made him not
exert it. But is this then the Saviour} is this the De-
liverer ? Shall this obfeure Naxaretie command Ifrael,
and fit on the Throne of paoid» Their proud and dif-
dainful Hearts, which were petrefied with the Love and
Pride of this \World, were impregnable to the Reception of
fo mean a Bencfalor, and were now enough exafperated
with Benefits to confpire his Death. Our Lord was fen-
fible of their Defign, and prepared his Difciples for it, by
recounting to "em now more diftiniStly what Ihould befal
him ; but with an ungrounded Refolution, and ina
Flufh of Temper, made a fanguine Protettation, that tho’
all Men were offended in him, yet would not he be of-
fended. It was a great Article of our Saviour’s Bufinefs
in the World, to bring us to a Senfe of our Inability, withr
out God’s Afliftance, to do any thing great or good ; he
therefore told Peter, who thought fo well of his Courage
and Fidelity, that they would both fail him, and even he
Ihould deny him thrice that very Night.

B U T'wbat Heart can conceive, eswhat Tongue utter the
Sequel? Who is that yonder buffeted, mock'd andfpurn d ?
Whom do they drag like a Felon ? W hither do they carry my
Lord, my King, my Saviour, and my God? And viillhe
die to expiate thofe very Injuries ? See vshere they have
nailed the Lord and Giver of Life ! Hove his Wounds
blacken, his Body vsrithes, and Heart heaves vsith Pity
Sind vsith Agony ? Oh Almighty Sufferer, look dovm, look
down froA thy triumphant Infamy : Lo he inclines his .
Head to hisfacred Bofom ! Hark, he groans! fee, he ex-
pires ! The Earth trembles, the Temple rends, the Rocks
burfl, the Dead arife, Which are the "uick ? Which are
the Dead ? Sure Nature, all Nature is departing, with
her Creator,
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