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THE MATFLOWER,

To the improvement of our faculties as
‘well ag’of our principles, the love of letters
appears to be favourable. Letters require a
certain sort of:application, though of a kind,
perhaps, very different from that w]nch
biisiness would recommend. Granting that
they are"unproﬁtable in themselves, as that
word is used in the language of the world,
yét, as developing the powers of thought and
refiection, they may be an anusement of
some ‘use, as those sports of children, in
“which numbers ave used to familiarize them

“to the elements of arithmetic. They give
room for the exercise of that discernment,
that comparlson of objects, that digtinction of
canses, which is to iucrease the skill of the
physician, to'gnide the speculations of the
merchant, and to prompt_the arguments of
the lawyear ; and, though some pmfc:.alons
employ but very few faculties of the mind,
yet there is scarcely any braneh of bukmess
in which aman who can think will not excel
him who can only labour. We shall ac-
cordingly find, in many departments where
learned information scemed of all qualities
the least necessary, that those who possessed
it, in a degrec above their fellows, have
found, From that very civcumstance, the road
to eminence and wealth. ,

But I must often repeat, that wealth does
not necessarily create happiness, nor confer
dignity ; a teath which it may be thought
declamation to insist on, but which the pre-
sent time seems particularly to require being
told.

"The love of letiers is connected with an
independence and delicacy of mind, which is
a great preservative "against that servile

. homage, which abject men pay to fortunc;
aud there’is a certain classical pridle,*which,
from the society of Socrates and Plato,
Ciceio and Attiens, looks down with an hon-

. ‘est disdain on the wealth-blown insects of
‘modern times, neither enlightened by’ know-
led"e, nor ennobled by virtue,

Inthe possesqxon, indeed, of what he ha.s

a.ttamed in that rest and retivement froim
gs x iabours ‘with'the hopes of ‘which his
“fagues were lizhtened and ‘his caves were

"SIm0 ythed, "mere man of business fre-

antly; undergoes suffering; instead of find-

‘T be busy as one ought is

ut td kliow .how, to be idle is a

‘whom the ‘habit of ‘employmerit has madn
some active exertian necessar 'y 3 who cannot
sleep contented in the torpor of indolence,
or amuse themselves with those lighter
trifies in which he, who inherited idleness ag
he did fortune, from his ancestors, has been
accustomed to find amnsement. The miser-
ies and misfortunes of the ¢ retived pleasures’
of 'men of ‘business, have been Requenﬂy
matter of specnlation to the moralist, and of
ridicule to the wit. But he who has mixed
general ‘knowledge with professional skill,
and literary amusements with professional
labour, will have some stock wherewith to
support him in idleness, some spring for his
mind when unbent from business, some em-
ploymeant for those hours, which retirement
and solitude has left vacant and unoccupied.
Independence in the use of one’s time is not
the least valuable species of freedom. This
liberty the man of letters enjoys; while the
ignorant and the illiterate_often “retire from
the thraldom of business, only to become the
slaves of languor, mtempemnce, or vice.—
But the situation in which the advantages of
that endowment of mind, which Jetters be-
slow, are (-meﬂy compxcuou s, is old age,
when a man’s society is necem:mly circum-
scribed, and his powers of active enjoyment
arve unavoidably diminished. Unfit for the
bustle of affaivs, and the amusements of his
youth, an old man, if he has no source of
mental exertion or employment, often settles
into the gloom of melancholy and peevish-
ness,-or p(,mﬁcz his feclings by habitual in-
toxication. I'rom an old man, whose grati-
fications were solely derived from those sen-
sual appetites which time has blunted, or
from those trivial amusements which youth
only can share, age has cut off’ almost every
source of emoymet But to him who has
stored his mind with the information, and
can still employ it in the amusement of let-
ters, this blank of life is admirably filled up,
THe ggts, he thinks, and he feels with that
literary world, whose society he can at all
times enjoy. There s, perhaps, no state
move ‘capable. of comfort to ourselves, or
more attractive jof veneration from others,
than that which such an old age affords; it
is"then the twilight of the. passions, - when
they are m:twated but not extinguished,
and spread their "entle influence over the

| evening of our day, in alliance with reason

and in amity with virtue.
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