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No. XII.

ON CONBISTENCY OF OPINION.

Servetur ad imum

Qualis ab inceptu processerit, et sibi constet.

MaxY people boast of being mas-
ters in their own house. 1 pretend
to be master of my own mind. I
should be sorry to have an ejectment
served upon me for any notions I may
chuse to entertain there. Within that
Yittle circle I would fain be an abso~
lute monarch. I do not profess the

irit of martyrdom ; I have no am-

tion to march to the stake or up te
a masked battery, in defence of an
hmothesis : I do not court the rack:
I do not wish to be flayed alive for
affirming that two and two make
four, or any other intricate propo-
sition: I am shy of bodily pains and
Eennalties, which some are fond of,
. Imprisonment, fine, banishment, con-

ﬁsc?tio?h of gdoods: but 11;_ I do po;

er the independence of my min

l::'ethat of m bod{;el at least prefer
it to every thiny else. I would avoid
the arm of er, as I would esc
from the fangs of a wild beast: but
as to the opinion of the world, I see
pothing formidable in it. * It isthe

e of childhood that fears a painted

evil.” I am not to be brow-beat or
wheedled out of any of my settled
convictions. * Opinion to opinion, I
will face m}y man. Prejudice, fashion,
the cant of the moment, go for no-
thing ; and as for the reason of the
thing, it can only be supposed to rest
with me or another, in proportion to
the pains we have taken to ascertain
it. Where the pursuit of truth has
been the habitual study of any man’s
life, the love of truth will be his rul-
ing ion. ¢ Where the tfeasure is,
there the heart is also.” Every one
is most tenacious of that to which he
owes his distinction from others.
Kings love power, misers gold, wo-
men flattery, poets reputation—and
g;hlﬂosophers truth, when they can

d it. They are right in cherishin
the only privilege fhey inherit. If
¢ to be wise were to be obstinate,” I
might set up for as great a philoso-
pher as the best of them ; for some of

my conclusions are as fixed and as
Vor 1V

Incorrigible to proof as need be. Iam
tached to them in consequence ‘of
e pains, the anxiety, and the waste
of time they have cost me.
I should not well know what to do
without them at this time of dayg
nor how to get others to su their
E'ace. 1 would quarrel with the best
end I hdve sooner than ackmow.
ledge the right of the Bourbons. I
{84, becaune ¥ cammot agree with ncn
s use I canmot
about the Catalogue mmk.
remember once saying to this
man, a great while ago, that1
seem to have altered any of my
since I was sixteen years old. ¢
then,” said he, “ you are
now than you were then!”
make the same confession
same retort would apply still.
ridge used to tell me, that this
was owing t0 & want
pathy with others. What he
zing with others is their admi
im, and #® must be admitted
ke varies his battery often,
ordeér to accommodate himeelf to
sort of mutual understandiag.
I do not agree i1 what he says of me.
On the other hand, I think that & is
my sympathizing deforehand
diﬂ'erentp:iews gnd feelings that mey
be entertained on a subject, that pre-
vents retracting my judgment,
and ﬂi:gn myself mto the contrary
extreme g, rds. If you proscribe
all opinions opposite to your own,
and impertinently exclude all the evi-
dence that does not make for you, it
g o e i ke
ce W reaks in
upon you, or if at anm
period it hap to suit your inte-
rest or convemence to listen to objec-
tions which vanity or prejudice had
hitherto overlooked. t if you are
aware from the first suggestion of a
subject, either by subtle;y of tact er
close attention, of the full force of
what others possibly feel and think of
it, you are not exposed to the same
o "
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vacillation of opinibn. The number
ms and scruples, of doubts and
culties thrown into the scale
while the balance is yet undecid-
ed, add to the weight and steadi-
ness of the determination. He who
anticipates his opponent’s arguments,
confirms whil%vllxle corrects his oI:m
reasonings. en a question has
been exlmlngd in all its
ings, and a principle is ouce es-
tablished, it is not liable to be over-
thrown by any new facts which have
been arbitrarily and petulantly set
aside, nor by every wind of idle doo-
trine rushing into the interstices of a
hollow speculation, shattering it in
pieces, and leaving it a mockery and
8 bye-word ; like those tall, gawky,
staring, - pyramidal erections which
are seen scattered over different
of the country, and are called the
Follies of different gentlemen! A
man may be confident in maintain-
ing a side, as he has been cautious in
chusing.it. If after making up his
-‘l;ind strongly Tnodne way, to tﬁ:m
his cap judgment,
hhnsdfmed toJa -very violent re-
wulsion of sentiment, he may general-
ly rest assured that the change is in
himself and his motives, not in the
reason of things.

1 cannot say that, from my own ex-
perience, I have found that the per-
xls most remnrka:)fle for lu;)llden h:nd

ent changes principle have
been cast in the softest or most sus-
ceptible mould. AH their notions
have beem exclusive, bigoted, and
intolerant. Their want of consist-
ency and moderation has been in ex-

act p ion to their want of can-
dour com iveness of mind.
Instead of being the creatures of sym-

pathy, opem to conviction, unwilli
to give offence by the smallest ditlflgg
ence of sentiment, they have (for the
most ) been made up of mere an-
tipathies—a very repulsive sort of
personages—at odds with themselves,
and with every body else. The
slenderness of their pretensions to
osophical inquiry has been ac-
ocompanied with the most presump-
tuous dogmatism. They have been
persons of that narrowness of view
and hea?ht;on ldi—l:luﬁciem]:y of
purpose, that could see only one
side of a uest?gn at a time,yand
whichever they pleased. There is a
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story somewhere in Don Quixote, of
two champions coming to a shield
hung up against a tree with an in-
iption written on each side of it.
of them maintained, that the
words were what was written on the
side next him, and never dreamt, till
the fray was over, that they might be
different on the opposite side of the
shield. It would have been a little
more extraordinary if the combatants
had changed sides in the heat of the
scuffle, and stoutly denied that there
were any such words on the opposite
side as they had before been bent on
sacrificing their lives to prove were
the only ones it contained. Yet such
is the very situation of some of our
modern polemics. They have been
of all sides of the question, and yet
they cannot conceive how an honest
man can be of any but one—that
which they hold at present. It seems
that they are afraid to look their old
opinions in the face, lest they should
be fascinated by them once more.
E'hl:ey banish all doubts of their o;:
cerity by inveighing against
motives of {heir anmgnists. There
is no salvation out of the of their
strange inconsistency. They reduce
common sense and probity to the
straitest possible limits—the breasts
of themselves and their patrons.
They are like out at sea on a
very narrow , who try to push
every body else off. Is it that they
have so little faith in the cause to
which they have become such staunch
converts, as to suppose that, should
they allow a grain of sense to their
old allies and new antagonists, they
will have more than they ? Is it that
they have so little consciousness of
their own disinterestedness, that they
feel if they allow a particle of hones-
ty to those who now differ with them,
tgey will have more than they? Those
opinions must needs be of a very fra-
gﬁe texture which will not stand the
shock of the least acknowledged op-
position, and which lay claim to re~
tability by stigmatizing all who
o not hold them for ¢¢ sots, and
knaves, and cowards.” There is a
want of well-balanced feeling in every
such instance of extravagant versati-
lity ; a something crude, unripe, and
harsh, that does not hit a judicious
palate, but sets the teeth on edge to
think of. ¢ I had rather hear my
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mother’s cat mew, or a wheel grete
on the axle-tree, than one of these
same metre-ballad-mongers” chaunt
his incondite retrograde lays without
rhyme and without reason.
he principles and professions
: the man remains the same.
There is the same spirit at the bot-
tom of all this pragmatical fickleness
and virulence, whether it runs into
one extreme or another:—to wit, a
confinement of view; a jealousy of
others, an impatience of contradic-
tion, a want of liberality in constru-
ing the motives of others either from
monkish pedantry, or a conceited
overweening reference of every thing
to our own fancies and feelings.
There is something to be said, in-
deed, for the nature of the political
machinery, for the whirling motion
of the revolutionary wheel which
has of late wrenched men’s under-
standings almost asunder, and ¢ a-
mazed the very faculties of eyes and
ears;” but still this is hardly a suffi-
cient reason, why the adept in the
old as well as the new school should
take such a prodigious latitude him-
self, while at the same time he makes
so little allowance for others. His.
whole creed need not be turned topsy-
turvy, from the top to the bottom,
even intht.imes lik? these. He ndleg:
not, in the rage of party-spirit, di
card the proper ath!i)bntes of huma-
nity, the common dictates of reason.

He need not outrage every former

feeling, nor trample on every custo-
mary decency, in his zeal for reform,
or in his greater zeal against it. If
his mind, like his body, has under-
gone a total change of essence, and
purged off the taint of all its early
opinions, he need not carry about
with him, or be haunted in the per-
sons of others with, the phantoms of
his altered principles to loath and
execrate them. He need not (asit
were) pass an act of attainder on all
his thoughts, hopes, wishes, from
youth upwards, to offer them at the
shrine of matured servility : he need
not become one vile antithesis, a liv-
;“;f and ignominious satire on him-
f. Mr. Wordsworth has hardly, I
should think, so much as a single par-
ticle of feeling left in his whole com-
position, the same that he had twen-
ty years ; not ““ so small a
of pity,"‘g:; what he then was, d‘:‘;l:
8 wren's eye,”—except that I do not

hear that he has given up his theory
that poetry be written in the
language of prose, or applied for an’
injunction against the Lyrical Bal-
lads. I will wager a trifle, that our
ingenious poet will not concede to:
any patron, (how noble or munificent:
soever) that the Leech Gatherer is-
not a fit subject of the Muse, and:
would sooner resign the ig:
tributorship of two counties, thaa
burn that portion of the Recluse, a
Poem, which has been given to the
world under the title of the Excursion.
The tone, however, of Mr. Words-
worth’s poetical effusions requires a
little revision to adapt it to

gressive improvement in his political
sentiments: for, as far as I under-
stand the Poems themselves or the
Preface, his whole system turns upon
this, that the thoughts, the feelings,
the expressions of the common people.
in country places are the most x

ed of all others; at once the most
pure, the most simple, and the most
sublime:—yet, with one stroke of his
prose-pen, he disfranchises the. whole
rustic population of Westmereland.
and Cumberland from voting at elecs
tions, and says there is not a man
smong them that is not a knave: im
grain. In return, ke lets them still

retain the privilege of

their sentiments ines:;elect m
in the Lyrical Ballads. Be

much tical justice and pelitis

eal seven]t).;el An author’s political
theories sit loose upon him, and may
be changed like hisclothes. His lite-
rary vanity, alas! sticks to him like
his skin, and survives in its first gloss
and sleekness, amidst

The wreck of matter, and the crush of

worlds.

. Mr. Southey still makes experi«
ments on metre, not on govemnments,
and seems to think the last resort of
ish liberty is in court~-iambics.
ill the same upstart self-suffi
still the same itch of newfangled in-
novation direoted into a new channel,
still the same principle of favour-
itism, still the same overcharged and
splenetic hostility—all is right that
he approves, all is wrong that ope
poses his views in the smallest par«
ticular. There is no inconsi
in all these anomalies. Absurdity
uniform ; egotism is the same thing ;
a limited of comprebension is
a habit of mind that a man seldom

- A o



gutn the better of, and may distine..

h equally the Pantisacratist or
stitutional Association-m r

To qult this, which is rather a

stale topic, as well as a hopeless one,
and give some instances of a change

of sentiment in individuals, which

mway serve for materials of a history of
apinion in the begi of the 19th
century :—A gen went to live,

apme years ago, i a remote part of
the country, and as. he .did not wish
to affect six ity he used to have
twa candles on his table of an eves~
ing. A romantic aintance of his
in the.nelghhourh , smit with the
lave of umplimandeqnhty used

to come in, without cevemony
soufl’ ane of them out, saying, it was
& shame to indulge in such extra-

vaganee, while many a r cot
mhldnotevmammghtto

ace to do their evening’s werk by.
This might be absut year 1803,
and was. passed over as among the
(Z!&arﬁdla d‘o}heday -
1816 pee tuae,pleg-
mant with mutability ), the
lunemt:inﬂums‘;i? lover o:"km
my, and hater of luxury,
thoughtless friend to dine with. him
n y with a certain lard, and
to him. his man serwant to wait
at table; and just befere they were
sitting. down to dinner, he heard him
a8y to the ﬁal?: in a uonormd
whisper — ¢ sure you don’ts
mttohanlmcandleaontho
{” Extremes meet. The event
bere was as trae to itself as the oscil-
lation of the pendulum. My inform-
ant, who uunderstands moral equa~ |
tions, had looked for this reaction,
.nd, noted it down as clmracter.
istic. The impertinence in the first
iustence was the cue to the ostenta-

ity i
mmtheﬁ;lﬁlmemd‘theotha-,

like the typemdmu-typeofspro-
pheey. No—the keeping of the cha~
racter at the end of fourteen years

wuuumueant.he of the na,
thought to t.he end of thergurtem
lines of lfal&mut 1—Would it sou:i
strange wdrelawiilpentm

reader's ear, that it was the game
person who was thus anxious to see
nxomdlesonthetabletorecexvea

to me, that « ke saw nothngto
admire in the of such men
as Mansfield and Chatham; and
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wht did itdlmdin,.buttheir bew-
ing made Lords?” It is better so
be a lord than a lacquey to a lond.

So we see that the swe(lhng pride and
preposterous self. ion which ex-
alts itself gbove the mightiest, look-~
ing down upon, and braving the
boasted pretemsions. of the highest
rank the most brilliant ts
as nothing, compared with its own
conscious powers and silent un-
moved selfer grovels and licks
the dust before titled weakth, like &
lacquered slaye, the moment it can
and a livery! Would

or Marvel have done thus?

- Mr. Coleridge, indeed, sets down

this outrageous want of kee ing In
an excess of sympathy, and lg
after all, some truth in geo-

tion. There is a craving lfher the
approbation and comcurrence of
others natural to the mind of man.
‘l)} is difficult to au:_mn the weight
an opinion or any Iamgth of
way. mt':ilgl X ect languishes
out oordml en ent and sup-
)¢ exbh::lm bﬂl:ri e and
patience to ways s
e e et g M
is the mot:lo but of few. Public
opinion is always pr upon the
mind, and, .hkeyth: m b‘:':the,
acts unseen, unfelt. 1t supplies the-
living current of our thoughts, and
infects without our knowledge. It
taints the blood, and is taken into
the smallest pores. The most san-
guime constitutions are, perhaps, the
most exposed to its mﬂuence. But

blic ® has it source in power,
pu op::fnm judice, and is not ak

ways in with right reason, os
a high and. abstrwud imagination.
Which path to follow: where the two.
roads part? The hereic and romim-
tic resolution -prevails at first in high
and hercic tempers. They
scale the heights of truth and victus:
at once with him ¢ whose genius
hmd ic: wi and fed on man-
—but after 2 time find them-
selves baffled, toiling on in an uphil
road, without fnendl, in a cold

Like a worm goes by the way.

He Hears murmure Foud or sup-
, meets blank loeks or scowl-

ing faces, is exposed to the pel
oftbepliﬂwpm,mulhlmn‘::g
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by the shout of the mob, that gather
round him to see what sort of a
creature a poet and a sopher is.
What is there to make him proof
ﬁ““ all this? A strength of under-
ding steeled against temptation,
and a dear love of truth that smiles
opinion to scorn? These he per-
haps has not. A lord passes in his
eoach. Might Le not get up, and
tide out of the reach of the rabble-
rout? He is invited to stop dinner.
If he stays he may insinuate some
wholesome truths. He' drinks in
rank poison—flattery! He recites
some verses to the ladies who smile
delicious praise, and thank him
through their tears. The master of
the house suggests & happy alluc
sion in the turn of am éexpression.
¢ There’s sympathy.” This is bet-
ter than the company he lately left.
Pictures, statues meet his raptured
ge. Our Ulysses finds himself in
the gardens of Alcinous: our trahant
ig fairly caught. He wanders through
enchanted ground. Groves, classic
groves nod unto him, and he hears
* ancestral voices” hailing him a4
brother-bard! He sleeps, dreams,
and wakes, cured of his thriftless
glrejudices and morose philanthropy.
e likes this courtly and popular
sympathy better. ¢ He looks up
awe to kings; with honour to
nobilitz ; with reverence to magis-
trates,” &c. He no longer breathes
the air of heaven and his own
thoughts, but is steeped i that of
Ealacea and tourts, and finds it agree
etter with "his constitutional tems
perament. Oh! hew sympathy al-
ters a mari from what he was |

I've heard of hearts unkind,

. Kind deeds with caldness still returning ;
Alas! the gratitude of man
Has oftener set me mourning.

A spirit of coftradtetion, a wish
10 monopolize all wisdom, will not
account for uniform consistency, for
7t is sure to défeat and turn against
ftself. 1Itis « every thing by turns,
and nothing long.” It #s warped
and crooked. It cambt bear the
least opposition, and sooner than ac-
quiesce in what others approve it
will change sides in a day. It is
offended at every resistance to its
e‘a&ﬁoua, domincering hamour, and

varrel for straws with its
hoast * Aa *

A navorw: sinitow e
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guidance of this démon, if every
‘whimsy or occult discovery of his
own is not received with acclama-
tion by ome party, will wreak his
spite by deserting to the other, and
carry all his talent for disputation
with him, sharpened by rage and
disappointment. A man, to be
ste. in a cause, sheuld be more
atta to the truth than to the ac-
quiescence of his fellow-citizens. A
young student, who came up to town
a few years since with sgme hyper-
critical refinements on the modem
philosophy to introduce him to the
Gamaliels of the age, but who would
allow no one else to have a right
view of the common doctrines of the
school, or to be able to assign a reas
son for the faith that was in hhm, was
sent to Coventry by the true adepts,
who were many of them as wise and
as fastidious as himsef. He there-
fore turned round upon the whole
5: for t(l:fi; ti;di ity, and has be};m
i e heavy artillery of his
ocuﬁnﬂgus abuse, his verbal logic,
and the powerful distinctions of the
civil and canon law upon the des
voted heads of his tasteless associates 3
¢ perpetual volley, arrowy sleet,”
ever since? It is needless to men«
tion names. The leamed gentleman
having left his ungrateful party and
unprofitable principles in dudgeon,
has gome into the opposite extreme
like mad, sticks at nothing, is cals
lous to public opinion, so that he
pleases his employers, and can be-
come “a thorm in the side of frees
dom;” and fairly takes the bridie in
his teeth, stop him whocan. A more
ebstinate being never took pen i
hand. Yet, by agreeing to his cond
clusions, and subscribing to his argu-
ments (such as theyare) it would
be -stilt possible to make him give
up every one of his absurdities in
moeessic])ln, ;‘nd tlga ﬁ;“ifa him to set
up another New per agamut
h}')mself ! e
1 can hardly consider Mr. Cole-
ridge as a deserter.from the cause
he first espoused, unless one could
tell what cause he ever heartily es:
{)::med, or what party he ever be
ged to, in downright earnest. He
has not been inconsistent with him-
self at different times, but at:alf
times. He is a sophist, 8 casnist,

a rhetorician,: what yeu please ; and
weerdi bt hava daviveedsl ok dedlonlvesesl @y



the end of his breath on one side of
A question or another, but he never
‘was a pragmatical fellow. He lived
in a round of contradictions,
foncy ‘gave the ‘e so his judg

ve cue to his judg-
ment,as:dlﬁsvanityuethisinven-
tion afloat in whatever direction he
oould find most scope for it, or most

m, that is, admiration. His
4 Orvini icht nat
receive theAﬁt.le ofc:lneszf Hume's
Essayp-—*¢ Boepu ution
Sceptical Doubts.” To be sure,
Wartcnuax and his Friexp breathe
a somewhat different tone on sub-

description, both
of them apparent i

FE

Es

that they would make the

no reason that others may not reap
the solid benefit. He himself is like
the idle sea~-weed on the ocean,
tossed from shore to shore : they are
like barnacles fastened to the vessel
?fbentble state, rotting its goodly tim-

There are some persons who are of
too fastidious a turn of mind to like
any thing long, or to assent twice to
the same opinion. always
sets himself to prop the falling cause,
to nurse the ricketty bantling. He
takes the part which he thinks in
most need of his support, not so
much out of magmnhmd 'ty; as to pre-
vent too great a degree of presum
tion or B&-comphcency on the u?i-
umphant side. ¢ Though truth be
truth, yet he contrives to throw such
changes of vexation on it as it may
lose some colour.” I have been de-
lighted to hear him expatiate with
the most natural and ting sim-
plicity on a favourite passage or Dice

. Table-Tulk.

saw it spread its
light of his eye, and wave in the tre-
mulous of his voice ; and yet if

you asked him about it at another
time, he would, perbaps, affect to
think little of it, or to have forgotten
the circumstance. His enthusiasmy
is fickle and treacherous. The in-
stant he finds it shared in common,
he backs out of it. His enmity is
equally refined, but hardly so un-
social. His exquisitely turned invec-
tives display all the beauty of acorn,
and impart elegance to vulgarity. He
sometimes finds out minute excellen-
cies, and cries up one thing to put you
out of conceit with another. If you
want him to praise Sir Joshua com
amore, in his best manner, you should
begin with saying som about
Titian—if you seem an idolizer of
8ir Joshua, he will immediately tum
off the discourse, gliding like the
serpent before Eve, wary and beau-
tiful, to the of 8ir Peter Lely,
or ask you if you saw a Vandyke
the other day, which he does not
think 8ir Joshua could stand near.

"But find fault with the Lake Poets,

and mention some pretended patron
of rising genius, and you need not
fear but he will join in with you and
g:)m.all lengths that you can wish
im. You may calculate upoa him
there. ¢ Pride elevates, and j
brightens his face.” And, i
80 eloquent is he, and so beautiful in
his eloquence, that I myself, with all
my freedom from gall and bitterness,
could listen to him untired, and with-
out knowing how the time went,
losing and neglecting many a meal
and hour,
e From morn to noon,
From noon to dewy eve, a summer’s day !
When I cease to hear him quite,
other tomzues. turned to what sc-
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cents they may of praise or blame, jo

will sound dull, ungrateful, out
of tune, and harsh, in the com-

An overstrained enthusiasm pro-
duces a capriciousness in taste, as
well as too much indifference. A
person who sets no bounds to his
admiration takes a surfeit of his fa-
vourites. He over-does the thing.
He gets sick of his own everlasting
praises, and affected raptures. His

references are a great deal too vio-
Lnt to last. He wears out an au-
thor in a week, that might last him a
year, or his life, by the eagerness with
which he devours him. Every such
favourite is in his turn the test
writer in the world. Compared
with t‘I;: lordsof the ascenﬂant for the
time being, Shakspeare is common-
place, n%Mﬂton a pedant, a little
msipid olll'irl.o. Soblze of these prod:-i-.

ies req to drn‘g-ed out
% Jurking- , and cried up
to the top of the compass ;—their
traits are subtle, and must be vi-
olently obtruded on the sight. But
the effort of exaggerated praise,
though it may r others, tires
the maker, and we hear of them no
more after a while. Others take
their turns, are swallowed whole,
undigested, ravenously, and disap-
pear in the same manner. Good
authors share the fate of bad, and a
library in a few years is nearly dis-
mantled. It is a pity thus to outlive
our admiration, and exhaust our
relish of what is excellent. Actors
and actres:le:‘iare disposed of in the
same con ve peremptory way:
some of them are uﬂedryof or
months, ray, years; then it is al-
mest an offence to mention them.
Friends, acquaintance, go the same
road ;—are now asked to come six
days in the week, then wammed
against coming the seventh. The
smallest faults are soon magnified in
those we think too highly of: but
where shall we find perfection? If

we will put up with nothing short of
that, we have neither pictures,
books, nor friends left—we shall have

nothing but our own absurdities to
keep company with ! ¢ In all thin
a reﬁf.r and moderate indulgence is
th t security for a lasting enjoy-
ml!;:;’;Bunlx. bers who i b
are num who judge by
the event, and with fortune.
They. extol the hero of the day, and

- Table-Talk.
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in the prevailing clamour whatever
it is ; so that the fluctuating state of
ublic opinion regulates their fever-
ish, restless enthusiasm, like a ther-
mometer. They blow hot or cold,
according as the wind sets favourable
or otherwise. With such people the
on!iy infallible test of merit 1s success;
and no arguments are true that have
not a large or powerful majority on
their side. They go by appearances.
Their vanity, not the truth, is thefr
object. They are not the last
to quit a falling cause, and are
the first to hail the rising sun. Their
minds want sincerity, modesty, and
keeping. With them— e
To have done is to hang
Quite out of fashion, like a rusty mail
In monumental mockery.
They still, ¢ with one consent, praise
new-bomn gauds,” and Fame, as they
A
o8
nlgl: h,;nd; percing guest by
And with his arms outstretch’d, as he

Graspe-in thfy’ Welcome eve

comer. over
mh I ]
And Farewell goes out sighing.

.Such servile flatterers made an idol

of Buonaparte while fortune smiled
upon him, but when it left him, they
removed him from his pedestal in
the cabinet of their vanity, as we take
down the picture of & relation that
has died without naming us'in his
will. The opinion of such triflers is
worth nothing : it is merely an echo.
We do not want to be told the event
of a question, but the rights of ft.
Truth is in their theory nothing but
¢ noise and inexplicable dumb show.”
They are the heralds, outriders, and
trumpeters in the procession of fame ;
are more loud and boisterous than the
rest, and give themselves t airs,
as the avowed patrons and admirers
of genius and merit.

there are many who change
their sentiments with circumstances,
(as they decided lawsuits in Rabelais
with the dice), so there are others
who change them with their acquaint-
ance. * Tell me your company, and
I'll tell you your opinions,” might be
said to many a man who piques him-
self on a select and superior view of
things, distinct from the vulgar. Ine
dividuals of this class are quick and
versatile, but they are not beforee



with opision. They cateh it,
it is pointed out to them, and
it at the rebound, instead of
the first impulse. Their minds
t, luxuriant soil, into which
are easily transplanted, and
with uncommeon sprightli-
They wear the

ERL B

2

4!

it

7 on, or very
vely repeat an ol ation you
ve n!ade to them, about half a year
afterwards. They let you into the
delicacies and luxuries of Spenser
great disinterestedness, in re-
introduced that

refer

‘West to Raphael, Stothard to &’belu,
till they are told better. Still they
are acute in the main, and good
judges in their way. By to
improve their taste, and reform their
:?gont;ey according m id:id stand-
R perhaps and muddle
their native faculties, rather than da
them any good. Their first manner

is their best, because it is the most.

natural. It is well not to go out of
ourselves, and to be contented to take
up with what we are, for better for
warse. We can neither beg, borrow,
nor steal characteristic excellencies.

use=-

catching, y
Milmi:‘ry n: always dangerou-h .

t neceasary to change our
road in opder to advance on our jour-
ﬁy. We should Mﬁ":;e the spot

ground we to utmost
of our power, mh may be cirs
cumscribed and eomparatively bar.
rolling sione gathers no moss,
People may collect all the wisdom
they will ever attain, quite as well by
staying at home as by travelling
i There is no use in shifting
from place to place, from side ta side,
or from subgeet to subject. You have
always to begin again, and never
finish any course of study or obser,
vation. By adhering to the same
principles Jou do not become sta-
tionary. You emlarge, correct, and
oconsolidate your reasonings, without
coutradicting and shuflling about in
yowr conclusions. If truth consisted
15 hasty asswpptiom ead petulapt

ren. 4

.Table-Tal.

They :h: mat subsequent sittings.

opinion, and the i
ing, may be sound and correct, though
we m:.‘y spend any quantity of time
and pains in working up and i

mistaken the character

the countenance altogether at first,
no alterations will bring it after-
wards. Those who mis white

have in their present opinions, who
build their pretension to wisdom on

truths of nature will remain, and can-
not be thrown into utter confusion
and perplexity by our blunders or ca-
Kiﬂeo, like the ohjects in Hogarth's

ea of Perspective, where every
thing is turned upside down, or thrust
out of its well-known place. I can-
not understand how our political
Haxlequins jfeel after all their sum-

mersaults and metamo
o ardiys 1 should ik, lok
at themselves in the glass, or walk
acroes the room without stumbling.
This at least would be the case if
S S ek
~-knowledge. But j
ique and vanity solely. mould
a certain decarum in life as in a
picture, without which it is peither
useful nor agreeable. If my own opi-
nions are not right, at any rete they
are the best I have been ahle to form,
and better than any others 1 could
e, mow, " Comtrary opinions vidist
sity, now. Contrary opi
ope another, and destroy the simplici-
ty and %mc;:ﬂafthomhﬂ:noﬂhg
is t not a :'nming ', 8
middle, and an end; I would
wish my thoughts to be
Linked each to cach by natural piety !
T.



