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and being able to grasp in my hand au entire

substance, which formed 110 part of myself, ap..

peared of great importance. When I held it

up its weight, though in itseif trivial, seemed

like an animated impulse, in conquering which

Hound another and a greater pleasure.
" I held the fruit near my eye, and I con,

iderecl its form and its colours. Its fragrance

prompted me to carry it near my lips, and with

eagerness did I inhale that fragrance. The

perfume envited my sense of tasting, which I

found to be superior to that of smelling.

What savour, what novelty of sensation, did .1

now experience Nothing could be more ex

quisite. What before had been pleasure was

now heightened into luxury. The power of

tasting gave me the idea of possession. I

imagined that the substance of this fruit had

become apart ofmy own, and that I was ein

powered to transform things without me at

will.

"
Charmed at the idea of this new power,

and incited by the sensations I had already ex

perienced, 1 continued to pluck the fruit and

to eat. At length, however, an agreeable

languor stealing upon my senses, my limbs be

came heavy, and my soul seemed to lose it
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