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And again, why is it, when the quick force of wine strikes through a man, and the insinuating
heat works in all his veins, why follows a heaviness of the limbs? The legs no longer support the
reeling body, the tongue falters, the mind is drowned, the eyes swim; noise, hiccups, brawlings
deafen your ears, and many other evils, the consequence of such debauches; how could this
be, did not the impetuous force of the wine distract the soul as it lies diffused through the
body? Now whatever can be thus disturbed, and hindered in its operations, would (were the
force to grow more violent) be destroyed and utterly deprived of future being.

Besides, a person surprised with a sudden fit of a disease drops down before our eyes as if he
were thunderstruck. He foams, he groans and trembles all over, he is distracted, stretches his
nerves, is distorted; he pants, he tosses and tires his limbs with strange and unnatural
postures. The reason is because the force of the disease, driven violently through the limbs,
agitates and disturbs the mind, as the foaming waves of the sea are enraged by the strong
blast of winds. And then groans are forced from the wretch, because the limbs are tormented
with pain, and the seeds of the voice are thrown out from the bottom of the breast, and hurried
in confusion, without any distinct accent through the mouth.

The man raves, because the powers of the mind and soul are distracted, and their principles, as
I said, broken, disjoined, and divided by the violence of the distemper. But when the cause of
the disease gives way, and the black humor of the corrupt body retires into some convenient
vessel, then the patient begins to rise, feeble and staggering; and by degrees returns to all his
senses, and recovers life. Since therefore this soul is so tossed about with such strange
disorders, and labors with such agonies in so miserable a manner, as it is enclosed in the body,
how do you think it can subsist without the body in the open air, and exposed forever to the
raging fury of all the winds?
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