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N® 393. Saturday, M ay  31.

Ne/cio qua prister jolitum dulcedine lati. Vij-g.

L O O K I N G over the Letters that have been fent 
I chanced to find the following one, which Ime.

received about two Years ago from an ingenious 
Friend who was then in Denmark.

Dear Sir, Copenhagen, May 1,1710.
‘ "r*  H E Spring with you has already taken polleffion 
‘ of the Fields and Woods ; Now is the Seafon of 
‘ Sobtude, and of moving Complaints upon trivial Suffer- 
‘ ings : NowtheGriefsofLovers begin to flow, and their 
‘ Wounds to bleed afrelh. I too, at this Diftance from 
‘ the fofter Climates, am not without my Difcontents 
‘ at prefent. You perhaps may laugh at me for a moft 
‘ Romantick Wretch, when I have difcloied to you the 
‘ Occafion of my Uneafinefs ; and yet I cannot help 
‘ thinking my Unhappinefs real, in being [confined to a 
‘ Region, which is the very Reverfe of Paradife. Tlie 
‘ Seafons here are all of them unpleafant, and the Coun- 
‘ try quite deftitute of Rural Charms. 1 have not heard 
‘ a Bird fing, nor a Brook murmure, nor a Breeze whif- 
‘ per, neither have I been bleft with the Sight of a flowc- 
‘ ry Meadow thefe two Years. Every Wind here is'a 
‘ Tempcil, and every Water a turbulent Ocean. I hope, 
‘ when you refleft a little,you will not think the Grounds 
* of my Complaint in theleaft frivolous and unbecoming 
‘ a Man of ferious Thought; fince the Love of Woods, 
‘ of Fields and Flowers, of Rivers and Fountains, feems 
‘ to be a Paffion implanted in our Natures the moft 
‘ early of any, even before the Fair Sex had a Be-
‘ ing>

I  am. Sir, Sec.
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C O U L D  I tranfport my felf with a Wifli from one 
Country to another, I fliould choofe to pafs my Winter 
in Spain, my Spring in Italy, my Summer in England, 
and my Autumn in France. Of all thefe Seafons there is 
none that can vie with the Spring for Beauty and Delight- 
fulnefs. It bears the fame Figure among the Seafons of 
the Year, that the Morning does among the Divifions of the 
Day, or Youth among the Stages of Life. The Englijh 
Summer is pleafanter than tliat of any other Country in 
Europe, on no other account but becaufe it has a greater 
Mixture of Spring in it. The Mildnefs of our Climate, 
with thofe frequent Refrelhments of Dews and Rains that 
fall among us, keep up a perpetual Chearfulnefs in our 
Fields, and fill the hotteft Months of the Year with a live­
ly Verdure.

IN  the opening of the Spring, when all Nature be­
gins to recover her felf, the fame animal Pleafure which 
makes the Birds ling, and the whole brute Creation re­
joice, riles very fenfibly in the Heart of Man. I know 
rone of the Poets who have obferved fo well as Milfon 
thofe fecrpt Overflowings of Gladnefs which diffufe them- 
felves thro’ the Mind of the Beholder, upon furveyingthe 
gay Scenes of Nature : he has touched upon it twice or 
thrice in his Paradife Lojl, and defcribes it very beau* 
tifully under the Name of Vernal Delight, in that Paf- 
fage where he reprefents the Devil himfelf as almoft fen- 
fible of it.

Blojfoms and Fruits at once o f golden hue 
Appear'd, nuith gay enameld Colours m ix t:
On nuhicb the Sun more glad imprefs'd his Beams 
Than in fa ir  evening Cloud, or humid Bonu,
When God hath Jho<wcr'd the Earth’, fo lervely feem'd 
That Landslip: And o f pure nonupurer Air 
Meets his approach, and to the Heart infpires 
Vtrnal Delight, and Joy able to drive 
A ll Sadnefs but Defpair, &c.
M A N Y  Authors have written on the Vanity of the 

Creature, and reprefented the Barrennefs of every thing in 
this World, and its Incapacity of producing any folid or 
fubflantial Happinefs. As Difeourfes of tt>is Nature are 
very ufeful to the Senfualand Voluptuous; thofe Specu­
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lations which fhew the bright fide of things, and h y  
forth thofe innocent Entertainments which are to be met 
with among the feveral Objedls that encompafs us, are no 
lefs beneficial to Men of dark and melancholy Tempers. 
I t was for .this reafon that I endeavoured to recommend 
a Chearfulnefs of Mind in my two la.& Saturt/aj’s Papers, 
and which I  would llill inculcate, not only from the Con- 
fideration of our felves, and of that Being on whom we 
dejxnd, nor from tlie general Survey of that Univerfe in 
which we are placed at prefent, but from Reflexions on 
the particular Seafpn in which this Paper is written. The 
Creation is a perpetual Feaft to the Mind of a good Man, 
every thing he fees chears and delights him j Providence 
has imprinted fo many Smiles on Nature, that it is im- 
pofiible for a Mind which is not funk in more grofs and 
lenfual Delights, to take a Survey of them, without feveral' 
fecret Senfations of Pleafure. The Pfalmill has in feveral 
of his divine Poems celebrated thofe beautiful and agreeable 
Scenes which make the Heart glad, and produce in it that 
vernal Delight which I  have before taken notice of.

N A T U R A L  Philofophy quickens this Tafte of the 
Creation, and renders it not only pleafing to the Ima­
gination, but to the Underftanding. It does not reft in 
the Murmur of Brooks, and the Melody of Birds, in the 
Shade of Groves and Woods, or in the Embroidery of 
Fields and Meadows, but confiders the feveral Ends of 
Providence which are ferved by them, and the Wonders 
of Divine Wifdom which appear in them. It heightens 
the Pleafures of the Eye, and raifes fuch a rational Admi­
ration in the Soul as is little inferior to Devotion.

I T  is not in the power of every one to offer up this 
kind of Wotlhip to the great Author of Nature, and to 
indulge thefe more refined Meditations of Heart, which are 
doubtlefs highly acceptable in his fight; I fliall therefore 
conclude this lliort Effay on that Pleafure which the Mind 
naturally conceives from the prefent Seafon of tlie Year, 
by the recommending of a Praftice for which every .one 
has fufflcient Abilities.

I  would have my Readers endeavour to moralize this 
natural Pleafure of the Soul, and to improve this Vernal 
Delight, as Milton calls it, into a Chriftian Virtue. When 
wc find our felves infpired with this pleafing Inftinft,

this
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