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"What pretty Arts Men have to extend their Lives, and double their Joys, by this Day of their own Making? 'Tis methinks, an Argument of the Greatness of Human Life, That the Wit of Men is never at rest, but always hurried on in search of something to give it self a Satisfaction, which cannot be drawn from meer natural Occurrence, but must be rais'd from the Embellishments of Arts, 
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, the Entertainment of Inventions, and----The Devil had not Patience, but immediately interrupted the Harrange [he] was going into, and told him... there is not one Person in all that Crowd who had not better be fast asleep, than employ'd as you see him, if you knew what he was going about, and what is the Motive of Action..."










