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THE PREFACE OF THE AUTHOR

SATIRE is a sort of glass wherein behol ders do generally discover
everybody's face but their own; which is the chief reason for that
kind reception it nmeets with in the world, and that so very few are
offended with it. But, if it should happen otherw se, the danger
is not great; and | have | earned fromlong experience never to
apprehend ni schi ef fromthose understandings | have been able to
provoke: for anger and fury, though they add strength to the
sinews of the body, yet are found to relax those of the m nd, and

to render all its efforts feeble and inpotent.

There is a brain that will endure but one scunming; |et the owner
gather it with discretion, and manage his little stock with
husbandry; but, of all things, let himbeware of bringing it under
the lash of his betters, because that will nmake it all bubble up
into inpertinence, and he will find no new supply. W1t without
know edge being a sort of cream which gathers in a night to the
top, and by a skilful hand nay be soon whipped into froth; but once
scumed away, what appears underneath will be fit for nothing but

to be thrown to the hogs.

CHAPTER | - A FULL AND TRUE ACCOUNT
OF THE

BATTLE FOUGHT LAST FRI DAY

BETWEEN THE

ANCI ENT AND THE MODERN BOOKS

I N SAINT JAMES' S LI BRARY.



WHCEVER exam nes, with due circunspection, into the annual records
of tinme, will find it remarked that War is the child of Pride, and
Pride the daughter of Riches:- the fornmer of which assertions may
be soon granted, but one cannot so easily subscribe to the latter
for Pride is nearly related to Beggary and Want, either by father
or nother, and sonetimes by both: and, to speak naturally, it very
sel dom happens anong nen to fall out when all have enough

invasions usually travelling fromnorth to south, that is to say,
frompoverty to plenty. The nost ancient and natural grounds of
quarrel s are lust and avarice; which, though we may all ow to be
brethren, or collateral branches of pride, are certainly the issues
of want. For, to speak in the phrase of witers upon politics, we
may observe in the republic of dogs, which in its original seens to
be an institution of the many, that the whole state is ever in the
prof oundest peace after a full neal; and that civil broils arise
anong them when it happens for one great bone to be seized on by
sonme | eadi ng dog, who either divides it anong the few, and then it
falls to an oligarchy, or keeps it to hinself, and then it runs up
to a tyranny. The sane reasoning al so holds place anong themin

t hose di ssensi ons we behol d upon a turgescency in any of their
females. For the right of possession lying in conmon (it being

i mpossible to establish a property in so delicate a case),

j eal ousi es and suspicions do so abound, that the whol e commonweal t h
of that street is reduced to a manifest state of war, of every
citizen against every citizen, till some one of nobre courage,
conduct, or fortune than the rest seizes and enjoys the prize:

upon which naturally arises plenty of heart-burning, and envy, and
snarling against the happy dog. Again, if we |ook upon any of
these republics engaged in a foreign war, either of invasion or
defence, we shall find the same reasoning will serve as to the
grounds and occasions of each; and that poverty or want, in some

degree or other (whether real or in opinion, which nakes no



alteration in the case), has a great share, as well as pride, on

the part of the aggressor

Now whoever will please to take this scheme, and either reduce or
adapt it to an intellectual state or cormmonweal th of |earning, wll
soon di scover the first ground of disagreenent between the two
great parties at this time in arms, and may form just concl usions
upon the nmerits of either cause. But the issue or events of this
war are not so easy to conjecture at; for the present quarrel is so
i nfl amed by the warm heads of either faction, and the pretensions
somewhere or other so exorbitant, as not to adnmit the |east
overtures of acconmodation. This quarrel first began, as | have
heard it affirmed by an old dweller in the nei ghbourhood, about a
smal | spot of ground, |ying and being upon one of the two tops of
the hill Parnassus; the highest and |argest of which had, it seens,
been tine out of mnd in quiet possession of certain tenants,
called the Ancients; and the other was held by the Mbderns. But
these disliking their present station, sent certain anbassadors to
the Ancients, conplaining of a great nuisance; how the hei ght of
that part of Parnassus quite spoiled the prospect of theirs,
especially towards the east; and therefore, to avoid a war, offered
them the choice of this alternative, either that the Ancients would
pl ease to renove thenselves and their effects down to the | ower
summit, which the Moderns woul d graciously surrender to them and
advance into their place; or else the said Ancients will give |eave
to the Moderns to come with shovel s and mattocks, and | evel the
said hill as low as they shall think it convenient. To which the
Anci ents made answer, how little they expected such a nessage as
this froma colony whomthey had admtted, out of their own free
grace, to so near a nei ghbourhood. That, as to their own seat,
they were aborigines of it, and therefore to talk with themof a
renoval or surrender was a | anguage they did not understand. That

if the height of the hill on their side shortened the prospect of



the Moderns, it was a di sadvantage they could not hel p; but desired
themto consider whether that injury (if it be any) were not

| argely reconpensed by the shade and shelter it afforded them

That as to the levelling or digging down, it was either folly or

i gnorance to propose it if they did or did not know how t hat side
of the hill was an entire rock, which would break their tools and
hearts, w thout any damage to itself. That they would therefore
advi se the Moderns rather to raise their own side of the hill than
dream of pulling down that of the Ancients; to the fornmer of which
they would not only give licence, but also largely contribute. Al
this was rejected by the Moderns with much indignation, who stil

i nsisted upon one of the two expedients; and so this difference
broke out into a long and obstinate war, naintained on the one part
by resolution, and by the courage of certain |leaders and allies;
but, on the other, by the greatness of their nunber, upon al
defeats affording continual recruits. In this quarrel whole
rivulets of ink have been exhausted, and the virul ence of both
parties enornously augnmented. Now, it nust be here understood,
that ink is the great missive weapon in all battles of the |earned,
whi ch, conveyed through a sort of engine called a quill, infinite
nunbers of these are darted at the eneny by the valiant on each
side, with equal skill and violence, as if it were an engagenent of
porcupi nes. This malignant |iquor was conpounded, by the engi neer
who invented it, of two ingredients, which are, gall and copperas;
by its bitterness and venomto suit, in some degree, as well as to
foment, the genius of the conbatants. And as the Gecians, after
an engagenent, when they could not agree about the victory, were
wont to set up trophies on both sides, the beaten party being
content to be at the same expense, to keep itself in countenance (a
| audabl e and anci ent custom happily revived of late in the art of
war), so the learned, after a sharp and bl oody dispute, do, on both
sides, hang out their trophies too, whichever cones by the worst.

These trophies have largely inscribed on themthe nerits of the



cause; a full inpartial account of such a Battle, and how t he
victory fell clearly to the party that set themup. They are known
to the world under several nanes; as disputes, arguments,
rejoinders, brief considerations, answers, replies, renarks,

refl ections, objections, confutations. For a very few days they
are fixed up all in public places, either by thenselves or their
representatives, for passengers to gaze at; whence the chiefest and
| argest are renoved to certain nmagazines they call libraries, there
to remain in a quarter purposely assigned them and thenceforth

begin to be called books of controversy.

In these books is wonderfully instilled and preserved the spirit of
each warrior while he is alive; and after his death his sou
transmgrates thither to informthem This, at least, is the nore
common opinion; but | believe it is with libraries as with other
cenmeteries, where sone philosophers affirmthat a certain spirit,
whi ch they call BRUTUM HOM NI S, hovers over the nmonunment, till the
body is corrupted and turns to dust or to worns, but then vani shes
or dissolves; so, we may say, a restless spirit haunts over every
book, till dust or wornms have seized upon it - which to some may
happen in a few days, but to others later - and therefore, books of
controversy being, of all others, haunted by the nost disorderly
spirits, have always been confined in a separate | odge fromthe
rest, and for fear of a nutual viol ence against each other, it was
t hought prudent by our ancestors to bind themto the peace with
strong iron chains. O which invention the original occasion was
this: Wen the works of Scotus first cane out, they were carried
to a certain library, and had | odgi ngs appointed them but this

aut hor was no sooner settled than he went to visit his master
Aristotle, and there both concerted together to seize Plato by nmain
force, and turn himout fromhis ancient station anong the divines,
where he had peaceably dwelt near eight hundred years. The attenpt

succeeded, and the two usurpers have reigned ever since in his



stead; but, to maintain quiet for the future, it was decreed that

all polemics of the Iarger size should be hold fast with a chain.

By this expedient, the public peace of libraries mght certainly
have been preserved if a new species of controversial books had not
arisen of late years, instinct with a nore nalignant spirit, from
the war above nentioned between the | earned about the higher sunmit

of Par nassus.

When t hese books were first admitted into the public libraries,
renenber to have said, upon occasion, to several persons concerned,
how | was sure they would create broils wherever they came, unless
a world of care were taken; and therefore | advised that the

chanpi ons of each side should be coupl ed together, or otherw se

m xed, that, |ike the blending of contrary poisons, their malignity
m ght be enpl oyed anong thenselves. And it seenms | was neither an
ill prophet nor an ill counsellor; for it was nothing else but the
negl ect of this caution which gave occasion to the terrible fight
that happened on Friday | ast between the Ancient and Mbdern Books
inthe King's library. Now, because the talk of this battle is so
fresh in everybody's nouth, and the expectation of the town so
great to be inforned in the particulars, |, being possessed of al
qualifications requisite in an historian, and retai ned by neither
party, have resolved to conply with the urgent inportunity of ny

friends, by witing down a full inpartial account thereof.

The guardian of the regal library, a person of great val our, but
chiefly renowned for his humanity, had been a fierce chanpion for
the Moderns, and, in an engagenent upon Parnassus, had vowed with
his own hands to knock down two of the ancient chiefs who guarded a
smal | pass on the superior rock, but, endeavouring to clinb up, was
cruelly obstructed by his own unhappy wei ght and tendency towards

his centre, a quality to which those of the Mbdern party are



extrenely subject; for, being |ight-headed, they have, in

specul ation, a wonderful agility, and conceive nothing too high for
themto nount, but, in reducing to practice, discover a mghty
pressure about their posteriors and their heels. Having thus
failed in his design, the disappointed chanpion bore a crue

rancour to the Ancients, which he resolved to gratify by show ng
all marks of his favour to the books of their adversaries, and
lodging themin the fairest apartnments; when, at the sane tine,
what ever book had the boldness to own itself for an advocate of the
Ancients was buried alive in some obscure corner, and threatened,
upon the | east displeasure, to be turned out of doors. Besides, it
so happened that about this tine there was a strange confusion of
pl ace anong all the books in the library, for which several reasons
were assigned. Sonme inputed it to a great heap of |earned dust,
whi ch a perverse wind blew off froma shelf of Mdderns into the
keeper's eyes. Qhers affirned he had a hunour to pick the worns
out of the school men, and swallow them fresh and fasting, whereof
some fell upon his spleen, and some clinbed up into his head, to
the great perturbation of both. And lastly, others naintained
that, by wal king nuch in the dark about the library, he had quite
lost the situation of it out of his head; and therefore, in
replacing his books, he was apt to mistake and cl ap Descartes next
to Aristotle, poor Plato had got between Hobbes and the Seven W se
Masters, and Virgil was henmmed in with Dryden on one side and

Wt her on the other.

Meanwhi | e, those books that were advocates for the Mderns, chose
out one fromanong themto nake a progress through the whol e
l'ibrary, exam ne the nunber and strength of their party, and
concert their affairs. This nmessenger perforned all things very

i ndustriously, and brought back with hima list of their forces, in
all, fifty thousand, consisting chiefly of |ight-horse, heavy-arned

foot, and nercenaries; whereof the foot were in general but sorrily



armed and worse clad; their horses |arge, but extrenely out of case
and heart; however, sone few, by trading anong the Ancients, had

furni shed thensel ves tol erably enough

VWhile things were in this fernent, discord grew extrenely high; hot
wor ds passed on both sides, and ill blood was plentifully bred.
Here a solitary Ancient, squeezed up anong a whol e shel f of

Moderns, offered fairly to dispute the case, and to prove by
mani f est reason that the priority was due to themfrom | ong
possession, and in regard of their prudence, antiquity, and, above
all, their great nerits toward the Mbderns. But these denied the
preni ses, and seened very nmuch to wonder how the Ancients could
pretend to insist upon their antiquity, when it was so plain (if
they went to that) that the Mdderns were nuch the nore ancient of
the two. As for any obligations they owed to the Ancients, they
renounced themall. "It is true," said they, "we are inforned some
few of our party have been so mean as to borrow their subsistence
fromyou, but the rest, infinitely the greater nunber (and
especially we French and English), were so far from stooping to so
base an exanple, that there never passed, till this very hour, six
wor ds between us. For our horses were of our own breeding, our
arns of our own forging, and our clothes of our own cutting out and
sewing." Plato was by chance up on the next shelf, and observing
those that spoke to be in the ragged plight nmentioned a while ago,
their jades |ean and foundered, their weapons of rotten wood, their
armour rusty, and nothing but rags underneath, he |aughed |oud, and

in his pleasant way swore, by -, he believed them

Now, the Moderns had not proceeded in their |ate negotiation with
secrecy enough to escape the notice of the eneny. For those

advocat es who had begun the quarrel, by setting first on foot the
di spute of precedency, talked so loud of comng to a battle, that

Sir WIliam Tenpl e happened to overhear them and gave inmmediate



intelligence to the Ancients, who thereupon drew up their scattered
troops together, resolving to act upon the defensive; upon which
several of the Moderns fled over to their party, and ampong the rest
Tenpl e hinsel f. This Tenple, having been educated and | ong
conversed anmong the Ancients, was, of all the Mdderns, their

greatest favourite, and became their greatest chanpion

Things were at this crisis when a material accident fell out. For
upon the highest corner of a |large window, there dwelt a certain
spider, swollen up to the first magnitude by the destruction of
infinite nunbers of flies, whose spoils lay scattered before the
gates of his palace, |like human bones before the cave of sone
giant. The avenues to his castle were guarded w th turnpikes and
pal i sadoes, all after the nodern way of fortification. After you
had passed several courts you cane to the centre, wherein you night
behol d the constable hinself in his own |odgings, which had wi ndows
fronting to each avenue, and ports to sally out upon all occasions
of prey or defence. |In this mansion he had for sone tine dwelt in
peace and plenty, w thout danger to his person by swallows from
above, or to his palace by brooms from below, when it was the

pl easure of fortune to conduct thither a wandering bee, to whose
curiosity a broken pane in the glass had discovered itself, and in
he went, where, expatiating a while, he at |ast happened to alight
upon one of the outward walls of the spider's citadel; which,
yielding to the unequal weight, sunk down to the very foundation
Thrice he endeavoured to force his passage, and thrice the centre
shook. The spider within, feeling the terrible convul sion
supposed at first that nature was approaching to her fina

di ssolution, or else that Beel zebub, with all his |egions, was come
to revenge the death of nany thousands of his subjects whom his
eneny had slain and devoured. However, he at length valiantly
resolved to issue forth and nmeet his fate. Meanwhile the bee had

acquitted hinself of his toils, and, posted securely at sone



di stance, was enployed in cleansing his wi ngs, and di sengagi ng them
fromthe ragged remmants of the cobweb. By this tinme the spider
was adventured out, when, behol ding the chasns, the ruins, and

di |l api dations of his fortress, he was very near at his wit's end;
he storned and swore |ike a nadnan, and swelled till he was ready
to burst. At length, casting his eye upon the bee, and w sely
gathering causes fromevents (for they know each other by sight),
"A plague split you," said he; "is it you, with a vengeance, that
have made this litter here; could not you | ook before you, and be
d-d? Do you think I have nothing else to do (in the devil's nane)
but to nend and repair after you?" "Good words, friend," said the

bee, having now pruned hinself, and being disposed to droll; "I1"lI

gi ve you ny hand and word to conme near your kennel no nore; | was
never in such a confounded pickle since | was born." "Sirrah,"
replied the spider, "if it were not for breaking an old customin
our famly, never to stir abroad agai nst an eneny, | should cone
and teach you better manners." "l pray have patience," said the
bee, "or you'll spend your substance, and, for aught | see, you may
stand in need of it all, towards the repair of your house."

"Rogue, rogue," replied the spider, "yet nethinks you should have
nmore respect to a person whomall the world allows to be so nuch
your betters.” "By ny troth," said the bee, "the conparison wll
anount to a very good jest, and you will do nme a favour to let ne
know t he reasons that all the world is pleased to use in so hopefu
a dispute.”" At this the spider, having swelled hinself into the
size and posture of a disputant, began his argunment in the true
spirit of controversy, with resolution to be heartily scurril ous
and angry, to urge on his own reasons without the least regard to
the answers or objections of his opposite, and fully predeternined

in his mnd against all conviction

"Not to disparage nyself," said he, "by the conparison with such a

rascal, what art thou but a vagabond w thout house or hone, w thout



stock or inheritance? born to no possession of your own, but a pair
of wings and a drone-pipe. Your livelihood is a universal plunder
upon nature; a freebooter over fields and gardens; and, for the
sake of stealing, will rob a nettle as easily as a violet. \Wereas
| am a donmestic animal, furnished with a native stock within
myself. This large castle (to show ny inprovenents in the

mat hematics) is all built with ny own hands, and the nmaterials

extracted al together out of nmy own person.”

"I amglad," answered the bee, "to hear you grant at |east that |
am come honestly by ny wings and ny voice; for then, it seens, | am
obliged to Heaven alone for nmy flights and ny nusic; and Provi dence
woul d never have bestowed on ne two such gifts w thout designing
them for the noblest ends. | visit, indeed, all the flowers and

bl ossons of the field and garden, but whatever | collect thence
enriches nyself without the least injury to their beauty, their
snell, or their taste. Now, for you and your skill in architecture
and other mathematics, | have little to say: in that building of
yours there might, for aught |I know, have been | abour and nethod
enough; but, by woeful experience for us both, it is too plain the
mat eri al s are naught; and | hope you will henceforth take warning,
and consider duration and matter, as well as nmethod and art. You
boast, indeed, of being obliged to no other creature, but of
drawi ng and spinning out all fromyourself; that is to say, if we
may judge of the liquor in the vessel by what issues out, you
possess a good plentiful store of dirt and poison in your breast;
and, though | would by no neans | esson or disparage your genuine
stock of either, yet | doubt you are sonmewhat obliged, for an

i ncrease of both, to a little foreign assistance. Your inherent
portion of dirt does not fall of acquisitions, by sweepings exhal ed
from bel ow, and one insect furnishes you with a share of poison to
destroy another. So that, in short, the question cones all to

this: whether is the nobler being of the two, that which, by a



| azy contenpl ation of four inches round, by an overweening pride,
feedi ng, and engendering on itself, turns all into excrenment and
venom produci ng nothing at all but flybane and a cobweb; or that
whi ch, by a universal range, with long search, much study, true

judgnent, and distinction of things, brings hone honey and wax."

This dispute was managed with such eagerness, clanour, and warnth,
that the two parties of books, in arns below, stood silent a while,
wai ting in suspense what would be the issue; which was not |ong
undeterm ned: for the bee, grown inpatient at so much | oss of
time, fled straight away to a bed of roses, w thout |ooking for a
reply, and left the spider, like an orator, collected in hinself,

and just prepared to burst out.

It happened upon this emergency that AEsop broke silence first. He
had been of |ate nost barbarously treated by a strange effect of
the regent's hurmanity, who had torn off his title-page, sorely

def aced one half of his |leaves, and chained himfast anong a shelf
of Mbderns. \Where, soon discovering how high the quarrel was
likely to proceed, he tried all his arts, and turned hinself to a
thousand fornms. At length, in the borrowed shape of an ass, the
regent m stook himfor a Mdern; by which means he had tine and
opportunity to escape to the Ancients, just when the spider and the
bee were entering into their contest; to which he gave his
attention with a world of pleasure, and, when it was ended, swore
in the |oudest key that in all his life he had never known two
cases, so parallel and adapt to each other as that in the w ndow

and this upon the shelves. "The disputants,” said he, "have

adm rably managed the di spute between them have taken in the ful
strength of all that is to be said on both sides, and exhausted the
subst ance of every argument PRO and CON. It is but to adjust the

reasoni ngs of both to the present quarrel, then to conpare and

apply the labours and fruits of each, as the bee has |earnedly



deduced them and we shall find the conclusion fall plain and cl ose
upon the Mdderns and us. For pray, gentlenmen, was ever anything so
nmodern as the spider in his air, his turns, and his paradoxes? he
argues in the behalf of you, his brethren, and hinself, wi th nmany
boastings of his native stock and great genius; that he spins and
spits wholly fromhinself, and scorns to own any obligation or

assi stance fromw thout. Then he displays to you his great skil

in architecture and inprovenent in the mathematics. To all this
the bee, as an advocate retained by us, the Ancients, thinks fit to
answer, that, if one may judge of the great genius or inventions of
the Moderns by what they have produced, you will hardly have

count enance to bear you out in boasting of either. Erect your
schenes with as nmuch nethod and skill as you please; yet, if the
materials be nothing but dirt, spun out of your own entrails (the
guts of nodern brains), the edifice will conclude at last in a
cobweb; the duration of which, like that of other spiders' webs,
may be inmputed to their being forgotten, or neglected, or hidin a
corner. For anything el se of genuine that the Mderns nmay pretend
to, | cannot recollect; unless it be a large vein of wangling and
satire, nmuch of a nature and substance with the spiders' poison

whi ch, however they pretend to spit wholly out of thenselves, is

i mproved by the sane arts, by feeding upon the insects and vermn
of the age. As for us, the Ancients, we are content with the bee,
to pretend to nothing of our own beyond our wi ngs and our voice:
that is to say, our flights and our |anguage. For the rest,

what ever we have got has been by infinite | abour and search, and
rangi ng through every corner of nature; the difference is, that,
instead of dirt and poi son, we have rather chosen to till our hives
wi th honey and wax; thus furnishing mankind with the two nobl est of

things, which are sweetness and light."

It is wonderful to conceive the tunult arisen anong the books upon

the close of this long descant of AEsop: both parties took the



hint, and hei ghtened their aninobsities so on a sudden, that they
resolved it should come to a battle. Inmediately the two main
bodi es wi thdrew, under their several ensigns, to the farther parts
of the library, and there entered into cabals and consults upon the
present emergency. The Mdderns were in very warm debates upon the
choice of their |eaders; and nothing less than the fear inpending
fromtheir enenies could have kept them from nutinies upon this
occasion. The difference was greatest anong the horse, where every
private trooper pretended to the chief conmand, from Tasso and
MIlton to Dryden and Wther. The |ight-horse were conmmanded by
Cow ey and Despreaux. There cane the bownren under their valiant

| eaders, Descartes, Gassendi, and Hobbes; whose strength was such
that they could shoot their arrows beyond the atnosphere, never to
fall down again, but turn, like that of Evander, into meteors; or
i ke the cannon-ball, into stars. Paracel sus brought a squadron of
stinkpot-flingers fromthe snow nountains of Rhaetia. There cane
a vast body of dragoons, of different nations, under the |eading of
Harvey, their great aga: part armed with scythes, the weapons of
death; part with lances and | ong knives, all steeped in poison

part shot bullets of a nost malignant nature, and used white
powder, which infallibly killed without report. There cane severa
bodi es of heavy-arnmed foot, all nercenaries, under the ensigns of
Qui cciardini, Davila, Polydore Vergil, Buchanan, Mariana, Canden
and others. The engi neers were commuanded by Regi onont anus and

Wl kins. The rest was a confused nultitude, |ed by Scotus,

Aqui nas, and Bell arnine; of mighty bulk and stature, but without
either arns, courage, or discipline. 1In the last place cane
infinite swarns of cal ones, a disorderly rout |ed by L'Estrange;
rogues and raganuffins, that follow the canp for nothing but the

pl under, all w thout coats to cover them

The arny of the Ancients was nuch fewer in nunber; Homer |ed the

horse, and Pindar the light-horse; Euclid was chief engineer; Plato



and Aristotle comanded the bowren; Herodotus and Livy the foot;
H ppocrates, the dragoons; the allies, |ed by Vossius and Tenpl e,

brought up the rear.

Al'l things violently tending to a decisive battle, Fane, who nuch
frequented, and had a | arge apartnent fornerly assigned her in the
regal library, fled up straight to Jupiter, to whom she delivered a
faithful account of all that passed between the two parties bel ow,
for anmong the gods she always tells truth. Jove, in great concern
convokes a council in the MIky Way. The senate assenbl ed, he

decl ares the occasion of convening them a bloody battle just

i mpendent between two mighty arnies of ancient and nodern
creatures, called books, wherein the celestial interest was but too
deeply concerned. Mnus, the patron of the Mderns, made an
excel l ent speech in their favour, which was answered by Pallas, the
protectress of the Ancients. The assenbly was divided in their

af fections; when Jupiter commanded the Book of Fate to be laid
before him |Imediately were brought by Mercury three | arge
volumes in folio, containing nemoirs of all things past, present,
and to cone. The clasps were of silver double gilt, the covers of
celestial turkey leather, and the paper such as here on earth night
pass alnost for vellum Jupiter, having silently read the decree,
woul d conmuni cate the inport to none, but presently shut up the

book.

Wthout the doors of this assenbly there attended a vast nunber of
light, ninble gods, menial servants to Jupiter: those are his
mnistering instrunments in all affairs below They travel in a
caravan, nore or |ess together, and are fastened to each other like
a link of galley-slaves, by a light chain, which passes fromthem
to Jupiter's great toe: and yet, in receiving or delivering a
nmessage, they may never approach above the | owest step of his

throne, where he and they whisper to each other through a | arge



