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Sue thy bright- Altars throned ewith projlratt
Kings, i
S.<Qv.1s Atid heap'd nuith Products of Sabsan Springs !
For thee ldume’jfpicy Forefs bl<rw.
And feeds of Gold in Ophir’/ Mountains glom.
See Heani n its fparkling Portals ewide difplay.
. And break upon thee in a Floodof Day !
Cltp. 60,  No more the rifing SunJhallgild the Morn,
T.I1f, 10, Nor E'vning Cynthiafiu herfil’ver Hern,
But loft, d{(fol<u'd in thyfuperior Rays,
*«One Fide of Glory, one unclouded Blaze
O'erflonu thy Courts: Fhe Light H im-
se l T Jhall Jhine
RcveaPd, and Gcd’i eternal Day be thine!
C. it.v. 6. The Seasfloall ewafie, the Skies in Stnoke decay,
end C. 54. Recksfall to Dufi, and Mountains melt anjoay ;
1. 10 Butfix'd His Word, HiSfanting Poiu'r remains.
Thy Realmfor tver lafis, thy own Meffiah
reigns. T

N® 379. T*hurjday, May 15.

Scire tuum nihil eft nifi tefcire hocfciat alter. Perf.

Have oftenwondered at that ill-natur’d Pofition which
has been fometimes maintained in the Schools, and

is compris’d in an old Latin Verfe, namely, that a
Man's Knonnledge is ewoith nothing, if he communicates
swhat he kno*ws to any one befidcs. There is certainly no
more fenfible Pleafnre to a good-natured Man, than if he
can by any means gratify or inform the Mind of another.
I might add, that this Virtue naturally carries its own Re-
ward along with it, fince it is almoll impoffible it fliould
be exercifed without the Improvement of the Perfon who
pradlifes it. I'he reading of Books, and the daily Occur-
rences of Life, are continually furniihing us with Matter
for 'I'nought and Reflexion. It is extremely natural for
us to defire to fee fuch our Thoughts put into tlic Drefsf
0
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of Words, without which indeed Ve can fcarce liave a
clear and diftind Idea of them our felves : When they
are thus clotlied in Expreflions, nothing fo truly fltews us
whether they artf juft or falfe, as thofe Effcds Whlch they
produce in the Minds of others.

I am apt to flatter myJelf, that in the Courfe ofthefe
my Speculations, | have treated of feveral Subjeds, and
laid down many fuch Rules for the Condud ofa Man’s
Life, which my Readers were either wholly ignorant of
before, or which at leaft thofe few who were acquainted
with them, looked upon as fo many Secrets they have
found out for the Condud of themfelves, but were re-
folved never to have made publick.

I am the more confirmed in this Opinion from my
having received feveral Letters, wherein | am cenfur’d
for having proftituted Learning to the Embraces of the
Vulgar, and made her, as one of my Correfpondents
phrafes it, a common Strumpet: | am charged by ano-
ther with laying open the Arcana, or Secrets of Pru-
dence, to the Eyes of ever%/ Reader.

T H E narrow Spirit which appears in the Letters of
thefe my Correfpondents is the lefs furprifing, as it has
fhewn it felf in all Ages: There is Hill extant an Epiftle
written by Alexander the Greatto his Tutor up-
on that Philofopher’s publilhing fome part of his Writ-
ings; in which the Prince complains of his having made
known to all the World, thofe Secretsin Learning which
he had before communicated to him in private Ledures;
concluding, That he had rather excel the reji of Mankind
in Knonxledge than in Poaier. j

LU IS A'de Padilla, a Lady of great Learnlng, and
Countefs of Aranda, was in like manner angry with the
famous Gratian, upon his publifhing his 1 reatife of the
Difereto; wherein lhe fancied that he had laid open thofe
Maxims to common Readers, which ou”ht only to have
been referred for the Knowledge of the Great.

THESE Objedions are thought by many offo much
weight, that they often defend the above-mentioned Au-
thors, by afiirming they have afteded fuch an Obfeurity
in their Stile and Manner of Writing, that tho’ every one
may read their \Vorks, there will be but very few who
enn comprehend their Meaning.

PE IUo®
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PERSIUS, the Ealia Sat%/rift, affcfted Obfcurity
for another Reafon ; .with which however Mr. cmv/» is
fo Offended, tliat writing to one of his Friends, You, fays
he, tell me, that you do not know whether perjius be a
good Poet or no, becaufe you cannot underftand iiim ; for
which very Reafon | affirm tliat he is not fo.

HOWEVER, this Art of writing unintelligibly has
been very much improved, and follow’d by feveral of the
Moderns, who obferving the general Inclination of Man-
kind to dive into a Secret, and the Reputation many have
acquired by concealing their Meaning under obfeure
Terms and Phrafes, relblve, that they may be ftill more
abftrufc, to write withoutany Meaning at all. This Art,
asitisat prefent praftifed by many eminent Authors,
confifts in throwing fo many Words at a venture into dif-
ferent Periods, and leaving the curious Reader to find
out the Meaning of them.

TFIE Eegyptians, who made ufe of Kieroglyphicks to
fignify feveral things, expreffed a Man who confined his
Knowledge and Difeoveries altogether withip himfelf, by
the Figure of'a Dark-Lanthorn clofed on all fides, which,
tho’ it was illuminated within, afforded no manner of
Light or Advantage !o fuchas flood by it.  For my own
part, as 1 fhall from time to time communicate to the
Publick whatever Difeoveries | happen to make, | fhould
much rather be compared to an ordinary Lamp, which
?onfumes and walles it felf for the benefit of every Paf-
enger.

Igfhall conclude this Paper with the Story of Roftcru-
cius's Sepulchre. 1 fuppofe I need not inform my Readers
that this Man was the Author of the Rrojicrucian Sedl,
and that his Difciples flill pretend to new Difeoveries,
which they arc never to communicate to the reft of
Mankind.

A certain Perfon having occafion to dig fomewhat
deep in the Ground where this Philofophcr lay interr’d,
met with a fmall Door having a Wall on each fide of it.
His Curiofity, and the Hopes of finding fome hidden
Treafure, foon prompted him to force open the Door.
He was immediately turpris’dby a fudden Blaze of Light,
and difeover’d a very fair Vault; Atthe upper end of it
was a Statue of a Manin Armour fitting, by a Tablle, and
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