
THE INTELLEOTUAL DEATU 3

p.st us unutilized; so that we actually imain
ï. been doiug something reprehensible. A lady of

"cne used to SaY that she neyer permitted herseif
dly interesting book before lunch without experi-
ise of having wasted. her time, and I suppose some
e smre feeling lingers on even in the be8t of us;
la generally flot beyond our power, in the course
art from the undisguised vices (or at least to suifer

)art from. us) the pscudo-virtues ding to, us with
naoity. One would have to be very great and good
>ould thoroughly realize that happiness is an end
at if we have been legitimately happy we have don.
sible thing not only for ourselves but for ail about
rate, so far as this intellectual or artistie work is
[am convinced that there is only one complet.
for it, and this is that it hould bedoneuimply

ecause on. likes to do it.
, who in the course of bis life said pretty well
rital thât bas te b. said about education, remarks
that " ail literature, art, and science are vain,
if thy do not enable you to be glad, and glad
~i implies, I think, that they must also b. pro-
aneusy aud with pleasure. I do not, of course,
work->erslstent and painful work-may not b.
r their production; but it must b. undertaken
di p.rformed without consious strain. The man

fieyiuterested in anything may b. trusted to
eagoerly euough; h. wiil b. content to go tbrough

hydrudgery as ia necessary and w~ilsacy
a dugr; sud even if he should uuduly overtax

-es of forced effort in what h. does. H. wlI
peh usi the. actual labour but in what it briugs

md's tales, " no maxn does--but 1 like what is
,-hecance to find yourself. Your own reality
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