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I have put into thy hands what has been the diversion of some of my idle and heavy hours. If it has 

the good luck to prove so of any of thine, and thou hast but half so much pleasure in reading as I had 

in writing it, thou wilt as little think thy money, as I do my pains, ill bestowed. Mistake not this for a 

commendation of my work; nor conclude, because I was pleased with the doing of it, that therefore I 

am fondly taken with it now it is done. He that hawks at larks and sparrows has no less sport, though 

a much less considerable quarry, than he that flies at nobler game: and he is little acquainted with 

the subject of this treatise—the UNDERSTANDING—who does not know that, as it is the most 

elevated faculty of the soul, so it is employed with a greater and more constant delight than any of 

the other. Its searches after truth are a sort of hawking and hunting, wherein the very pursuit makes 

a great part of the pleasure. Every step the mind takes in its progress towards Knowledge makes 

some discovery, which is not only new, but the best too, for the time at least. 

 


