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	vertites there is much matter to be heard and learned."

So Jaques surmising that every hole leads to a rat does
not leave one unexplored. In the matter of music
Jaques only cares for his sad reverie, not for the names
of the songs. He will thank nobody. "When a man
thanks me heartily, methinks I have given him a penny,
and he renders me the beggarly thanks." So, sing, if
you choose to: the song tracks me to that rat behind
the arras.

Compare his scirrhous habit of assimilating music
with that of the Duke in "Twelfth Night." Love has an
appetite for music: give me excess of it to kill the love.
Enough: it is not so sweet as before; for love is like
the sea, as vast, as real, as domineering. When the
brooks of music fall into it, sweet as they are, genuine
as love, yet the great sea subdues them to a greater
disposition, even in a minute; and my fancy for Olivia
is alone "high-fantastical." Jaques would have sneered
at this Duke for not extracting from the music a suspicion
of the frailty of his love. No matter what a man's
gifts may be, this "vicious mole of nature" that pretends
to spread over all surfaces discolors only the gifts:
all virtues, "in the general censure, take corruption
from that particular fault," and to its own scandal;
because the world is a flower that nods upon the stock
of reality, and the particles of its aroma, though invisible,
set in motion the nerves of a corresponding reality,
and man does not put his nose to an illusion. But your
debauchee, like Jaques, has scorched and tanned his
senses with misuse, and his abortive sniffing at the
roses sours into a sneer.
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