 Your Mental Attitude-

Pleasure



The individual who has acquired the ability to mix pleasure with business is never com​pletely dominated by either of them. He either stops or resumes them by the dictates of his will and his won’t power.


This type of individual enjoys a relaxation of mind rather than a dangerous charm that could corrupt him, because he refuses to over​indulge in either pleasure or business.


There is a truism to the effect that worldly and sensual pleasures are, for the most part, deceitful, false and short-lived. Like any other form of intoxication, they revenge the gay mad​ness of one moment with the remorse and re​pentance of many.


Substantial success remains with those who recognize that the purest and most rewarding pleasures lie within the sphere of useful occu​pation. Mere pleasure searched for outside the realm of usefulness to one’s self or to others, is filled with poison and future hazards.


The greatest pleasure anyone could enjoy is the doing of a good act or deed without telling about it . . . and then have it discovered by accident.



There is no state of being so destitute and forlorn as that which visits itself upon a person when the fleeting delights of sense forsake them - . . for he has amassed no pleasures of the mind to comfort him.


From the treasure house of experience, one leader has this to say of pleasure: “We smile at the ignorance of the savage who cuts down the tree in order to reach the fruit; but the same blunder is made by every person who is over eager and impatient in the pursuit of pleasure.”


Pleasure and pain do not stem so much from the nature of things, as from the manner in which we consider them. The price f or true pleasure is paid before you enjoy it . . . for false pleasure the fee is collected after you’ve had it.


The pleasures of the world are deceitful, and their home is a fool’s paradise . . . they promise much more than they are capable of giving. They provide us with no end of trouble in seeking for them and fail to satisfy us once we’ve possessed them; and finally encompass us with despair when we lose them.


Most pleasures are like flowers, when they are gathered to our arms they die.

“He that is violent in the pursuit of pleasure will not mind turning villain for the purchase.” 






Marcus Antonius

