
AN ESSAY TO JOSEPH ADDISON THE VISION OF MIRZA QUESTIONS

WHEN 2 I was at Grand Cairo, I picked up several oriental manuscripts, which I have still by me. Among others I met
with one entitled â€œThe Visions of Mirza,â€•.
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not these, O Mirzah, Habitations worth contending for? The of , get access to unique paperJoseph addisons the
of is a famous tale with an allegorical and moralising meaning involving the tide of time, the bridge of life,
and the. My Heart was filled with a deep Melancholy to see several dropping unexpectedly in the Midst of
Mirth and Jollity, and catching at every thing that stood by them to save themselves. How is he given away to
Misery and Mortality! As I looked upon him he applied it to his lips, and began to play upon it. What thou
seest, said he, is that Portion of Eternity which is called Time, measured out by the Sun, and reaching from the
Beginning of the World to its Consummation. In , The Spectator was revived from June through December by
Addison and two other writers, who had occasionally contributed to the original publication. Davenport
Adams: "An allegory contained in No. Is death to be feared that will convey thee to so happy an existence?
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happy an Existence? Upon looking up, What mean, said I, those great Flights of Birds that are perpetually
hovering about the Bridge, and settling upon it from Time to Time? As I looked more attentively, I saw
several of the Passengers dropping through the Bridge, into the great Tide that flowed underneath it; and upon
further Examination, perceived there were innumerable Trap-doors that lay concealed in the Bridge, which the
Passengers no sooner trod upon, but they fell through them into the Tide and immediately disappeared. The
Cloud still rested on one Half of it, insomuch that I could discover nothing in it; but the other appeared to me a
vast Ocean planted with innumerable Islands, that were covered with Fruits and Flowers, and interwoven with
a thousand little shining Seas that ran among them. I could see persons dressed in glorious habits with
garlands upon their heads, passing among the trees, lying down by the sides of fountains, or resting on beds of
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in a thoughtful Posture, and in the Midst of a Speculation stumbled and fell out of Sight. Spectator reports to
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