 Your Mental Attitude-

Flattery



There is an old maxim which states that flat​tery is the most nourishing food of fools. But from time to time we discover men of brilliance and stability who will condescend to feed their egos from the trough of flattery.


How true it is that a fool flatters himself and the wise man flatters the fool. When two or more flatterers meet the devil enjoys a full course dinner.


Too often flattery corrupts both the receiver and the giver, since it is often but an exchange of mutual meanness, where, although each par​ticipant is intent upon deception, neither of them is deceived.


Compliments, on the other hand, can be well justified and discriminately bestowed upon the recipient. They can prove to be one of the strongest mediums of encouragement and in​centive to the overly modest and self-doubting individual.


When we conduct ourselves in such a man​ner that our personality traits and moral ethics are imitated by others, this resolves itself into genuine compliment and sincere flattery, for imitation is and always will be the sincerest form of flattery it is possible to witness.


The rhythm of flattery affects us long after it has ceased playing a tattoo on our ear drums and heart strings, just as after attending a musical at our favorite theatre

we find some agreeable tune still ringing in our ears to the complete exclusion of all serious thinking.


Abe Lincoln said: “Men are not flattered by being shown that there has been a difference of purpose between the Almighty and them.”


Flatterers are actually the cruelest of traitors for by their smoke screen methods they strengthen our imperfections, encourage us in evils, offer corrective procedures in nothing and so shadow our vices and follies, that we will find it extremely difficult to clarify the differ​ence between good and evil or vice and virtue.


There is, in all actuality, nothing so point​edly a barometer of ill-manners as the appli​cation of flattery. If you attempt to flatter all the company you are sure to please none; if you strive to flatter only one or two you dis​please the rest.


It is far better to fall among vultures than flatterers; for the vultures feed on and devour only the dead . . . while the flatterers feast upon the living.

“But when I tell him he hates flatterers, He says he does, being then most flattered.”
         Shakespeare

