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Nov 14, Free Essay: Samantha Fox English Rhetorical Analysis There comes a time in everyones life when they come
to hate or sometimes even.

Life would turn to a stagnant pool, were it not ruffled by the jarring interests, the unruly passions of men. This
unity of spirit was not to last: Hazlitt himself would recall disagreeing with Wordsworth on the philosophical
underpinnings of his projected poem The Recluse, [40] just as he had earlier been amazed that Coleridge could
dismiss David Hume , regarded as one of the greatest philosophers of that century, as a charlatan. Mostly his
political commentary was reserved for other vehicles, but included was a "Character of the Late Mr. Old
friendships are like meats served up repeatedly, cold, comfortless, and distasteful. There are some works,
those indeed that produce the most striking effect at first by novelty and boldness of outline, that will not bear
reading twice: others of a less extravagant character, and that excite and repay attention by a greater nicety of
details, have hardly interest enough to keep alive our continued enthusiasm. Nature seems the more we look
into it made up of antipathies: without something to hate, we should lose the very spring of thought and action.
Either constant intercourse and familiarity breed weariness and contempt; if we meet again after an interval of
absence, we appear no longer the same. So Mr. Some of us have grown rich, others poor. Yet, he rarely
elevates himself above these decapitated philosophers. Through William Godwin, with whom he was
frequently in touch, he obtained a commission to write an English grammar , published on 11 November as A
New and Improved Grammar of the English Tongue. Their ideas are served up to them, like their bill of fare,
for the day; and the whole creation, history, war, politics, morals, poetry, metaphysics, is to them like a file of
antedated newspapers, of no use, not even for reference, except the one which lies on the table! A man's look
is the work of years, it is stamped on his countenance by the events of his whole life, nay, more, by the hand
of nature, and it is not to be got rid of easily. Love turns, with a little indulgence, to indifference or disgust:
hatred alone is immortal. I see folly join with knavery, and together make up public spirit and public opinions.
Is it pride? We hate old friends: we hate old books: we hate old opinions; and at last we come to hate
ourselves. A minister at the time, Coleridge had as yet none of the fame that would later accrue to him as a
poet, critic, and philosopher. He had lofty contemplative principle, and consciousness of inward power and
worth, [not] to be tempted by such idle baits. We despise the one, and envy and are glad to mortify the other.
Had they done us any harm of late? The appeal is made, in the first instance, to the senses, but it sinks below
the surface into the mind. No, but it atones for an obstinate adherence to our own vices by the most virulent
intolerance to human frailties. We regarded them no more in our experiments than "mice in an air-pump:" or
like malefactors, they were regularly cut down and given over to the dissecting-knife. A college education, or
intense study of abstract truth, will not enable a man to drive a bargain â€¦ The best politicians are not those
who are deeply grounded in mathematical or in ethical science. Hazlitt's philippic , dismissing Malthus's
argument on population limits as sycophantic rhetoric to flatter the rich, since large swathes of uncultivated
land lay all round England, has been hailed as "the most substantial, comprehensive, and brilliant of the
Romantic ripostes to Malthus". A kind of rogue who received a large number of threats for his blatant
opinions concerning authorship and culture, Hazlitt ruminated about the darker aspects of human experience.
Yet, although his use of quotations is as many critics have felt as fine as any author's has ever been, [94] all
too often he gets the quotes wrong.


