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JOURNAL XXIX
(Continued)

1838
(From Journal D)

[All page references to passages from the Journals used by
Mr. Emerson in his published works are to the Centenary
Edition, 1903-05.]

Sunday, fuly 1, 1838.

In Boston, Friday, and rode to Charlestown,
and afterward to the Cambridge bushes with
George B. Emerson. A beautiful thicket like a
mat of South American vegetation. Arcadian
ladders did the dead vines of the smilax make;
a delicate fruit the Pyrus villosus offered; the
azalea was in profuse flower; the tupelo tree and
the Ilex canadensis 1 had never seen before. It
seemed not June, but August or September.
The pines have a growth and twisted appear-
ance that I do not remember elsewhere. Hama-
melis. Asper indentatus. Aralia nudicaulis.

[During July and the exciting events con-
nected with the delivery of the Divinity School
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4 JOURNAL [Ack 35

Address and its reception, Mr. Emerson did
not forget to care for the interests of his friend
Carlyle in this country. (See the Correspond-
ence, vol. 1, letters xxv to xxxir.)]

Most of the commonplaces spoken in churches
every Sunday respecting the Bible and the life
of Christ, are grossly superstitious. Would not,
for example, would not any person unacquainted
with the Bible, always draw from the pulpit
the impression that the New Testament unfolded
a system? and,in the second place, that the his-
tory of the life and teachings of Jesus were
greatly more copious than they are? Do let the
new generation speak the truth, and let our
grandfathers die. Let go, if you please, the old
notions about responsibility for the souls of your
parishioners, but do feel that Sunday is their
only time for thought and do not defraud them
of that, as miserably as two men have me today.
Our time is worth too much than that we can
go to church twice until you have something to
announce there.

If you rail at bodies of men, at institutions,

and use vulgar watchwards, as bank; aristo-
cracy; agrarianism ; etc., I do not believe you.
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I can expect no fruit. The true reformer sees
that a soul is an infinite, and addresses himself
to one mind.

Look for a thing in its place and you will find
it, or tidings of it. The red leaf of the straw-
berry-vines is mistaken for a berry; but go to
it and you will find a real berry close by.

Read Herbert. What eggs,'ellipses, acrostics,
forward,. backward and across, could not his
liquid genius run into, and be genius still and
angelic love? And without soul, the freedom of
our Unitarianism here becomes cold, barren and
odious.

Never compare. God is our name for the last
generalization to which we can arrive, and, of
course, its sense differs today and tomorrow.
But never compare your generalization with
your neighbor’s. Speak now, and let him hear
you and go his way. Tomorrow, or next year,
let him speak, and answer thou not. So shall
you both speak truth and be of one mind; but
insist on comparing your two thoughts; or in-
sist on hearing in order of battle, and instantly
you are struck with blindness, and will grope
and stagger like a drunken man.
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We think too lowly altogether of the schol-
ar’s vocation. To be a good scholar as English-
men are, to have as much learning as our con-
temporaries, to have written a successful book,
satisfies us, and we say, “ Now, Lord, we depart
in ‘peace!” A true man will think rather, All
literature is yet to be written. . . .

I think Tennyson got his inspiration in gar-
dens, and that in this country, where there are
no gardens, his musky verses could not be writ-
ten. The Villa d’Este is 2 memorable poem in
my life.

There is a limit to the effect of written elo-
quence. It may do much, but the miracles of
eloquence can only be expected from the man
who thinks on his legs, He who thinks may
thunder; on him the Holy Ghost may fall, and
from him pass.

Fuly 2.

The price of the picture indicates the com-
mon sense of men in regard to the chance there
is for the appearance of equal genius. The
chances are millions to one that no new Raphael
is born today, and therefore pictures as great as
the actual Raphael painted express that chance
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in their nominal value. But it is beautiful to.see
that when genius does arrive, it writes itself out
in every word and deed and manner, as truly
and self-same as in its masterpiece. A leaf in the
forest, or a flower, as a violet, would be as highly
prized as the Transfiguration, if they were the
solitary productions of human genius, and would
administer the same gratification and the same

culture.
Fuly 8.

We shun to say that which shocks the reli-
gious ear of the people and to take away titles
even of false honor from Jesus. But this fear is
an impotency to commend the moral sentiment.
For if I can so imbibe that wisdom as to utter
it well, instantly love and awe take place. The
reverence for Jesus is only reverence for this,
and if you can carry this home to any man’s
heart, instantly he feels that all is made good.
and that God sits once more on the throne. But
when I have as clear a sense as now that I am
speaking simple truth without any bias, any for-
eign interest in the matter, — all railing, all un-
willingness to hear, all danger of injury to the
conscience, dwindles and disappears. I refer now
to the discourse now growing under my eye to
the Divinity School.
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‘ Fuly to.

A true man can never feel rivalry. All men
are ministers to him, servants to bring him ma-
terials, but none, nor all, can possibly do what
he must do, he alone is privy,— nor even is he
yet privy to his own secret.. They can never
know until he has shown them what that is.
Let them mind their own.

[On July 15, Mr. Emerson delivered before
the graduating class at the Divinity School in
Cambridge the address which raised such a
storm of dissent. Now a memorial tablet to
him may be seen on the walls of the Divinity
School Chapel.]

Fuly 16.

The object catches your eye today, and be-
gets in you lively thought and emotion which,
perchance, arrives at expression. Tomorrow,
you pass the same object,— it is quite indiffer-
ent: you do not see it, although once you have
been religious upon it, and seen God through
it, as we worship the moon with all the muses
at midnight, and, when the day breaks, we do
not even see that scanty patch of light that is
fading in the west. They who have heard your
poetry upon the thing are surprised at your
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negligence of a thing they have learned from you
- to respect. Tonight I saw fine trees. Trees
look to me like imperfect men. It is the same
soul that makes me, which, by a feebler effort,
arrives at these graceful portraits of life. I think
we all feel so. I think we all feel a certain pity
in beholding a tree : rooted there, the would-be-
Man is beautiful, but patient and helpless. His
boughs and long leaves droop and weep his
strait imprisonment.

Little Waldo cheers the whole house by his
moving calls to the cat, to the birds, to the
flies,— ¢ Pussy-cat, come see Waddow ! Liddle
Birdy, come see Waddow! Fies! Fies! come
see Waddow!” His mother shows us the two
apples that his grandfather gave him,* and which
he brought home in each hand and did not be-
gin to eat till he got nearly home. * See where
the dear little angel has gnawed them. They
are worth a barrel of apples that he has not

touched.”
July 17.
In preparing to go to Cambridge with my
speech to the young men, day before yesterday,
it occurred with force that I had no right to
1 Dr. Ripley.
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go unless I were equally willing to be prevented
from going.

[Mr. Emerson drove in a chaise from Con-
cord to Hanover, New Hampshire, to deliver
the ¢ Literary Ethics” address, with John Keyes,
Esq., a leading citizen and lawyer of Concord,
and a Dartmouth graduate, and the young son
of the latter, John Shepard Keyes, later United
States Marshal under Lincoln, and Justice of
the Middlesex Central District Court, who died
in 1910. The northward journey must have
taken three days. It is interesting to consider
that, although the Divinity School Address
had startled the clergy and the Harvard pro-
fessors into denunciation of the views therein
expressed, no ripple of the storm at Cambridge
seems to have reached the orthodox New
Hampshire college six days later, and Mr.
Emerson was kindly received.]

August 6.
At Dartmouth College, Tuesday, 24 July.

Lidian wonders what the phrenologists would

pronounce on little Waldo’s head. I reply that
his head pronounces on phrenology.
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It is bad of poverty that it hangs on, after
its lesson is taught, and it has a bad side; pov-
erty makes pirates. The senses would make
things of all persons; of women, for example,
or of the poor. The selfishness in the woman,
which hunts her betrayer, demands money of
him, exposes him, swears a child on him, etc.,
is only the superficial appearance of Soul in
her, resisting forevermore conversion into a

thing.

As they said that men heard the music of the
spheres always and never, so are we drunk with
beauty of the whole and notice no particular.

August 9.
[The entry of this date is the criticism on
Wordsworth with which the Dial/ paper, “Eu-
rope and European Books,” opens.?]

The poet demands all gifts, and not one or
two only. Yet see the frugality of nature. The
men of strength and crowded sense run into

1 The two twilights of the day
Fold us, Music-drunken, in.
Poems, << Merlin,”’ II.
2 Natural History of Intellect, pp. 365, 366.
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affectation. The men of simplicity have no den-
sity of meaning.
August 10.

If that worthy ancient king, in the school-
books, who offered a reward to the inventor of
a new pleasure could make his proclamation
anew, I should put in for the first prize. I would
tell him to write an oration, and then print it,
and, setting himself diligently to the correction,
let him strike out a blunder and insert the right
word just ere the press falls, and he shall know
a new pleasure.

Hateful is animal life resembling vegetable,
as when a pear-worm is mistaken for a twig of
the tree, or a snake for a stick.

Limitation.— I told Mr. Withington at the
Medical Rooms in Hanover that this melan-
choly show of bones of distortions and diseases
was one of the limitations which the man must
recognize to draw his plan true.

August 14.

Sanity is very rare: every man almost, and
every woman, has a dash of madness, and the
combinations of society continually detectit. See
how many experiments at the perfect man. One
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thousand million, they say, is the population of
the globe. So many experiments then. Well, a
few times in history a well-mixed character tran-
spires. Look in the hundreds of persons that
each of us knows. Only a few whom we regard
with great complacency ; a few sanities.

Herbert’s piece called “ Constancy” is noble,
and seems to have suggested Wordsworth’s
“ Happy Warrior.”

August 15.

Thesun and the moon are the great formalists.

I woke this morning with saying or thinking
in my dream that every truth appealed to a
heroic character. This does not seem to hold of
mathematical as of ethical science.

The Understanding possesses the world. It
fortifies itself in History, in Laws, in Institu-
tions, in Property, in the prejudice of Birth, of
Majorities, in Libraries, in Creeds, in Names;
Reason, on the other hand, contents himself
with animating a clod of clay somewhere for a
moment, and through a word withering all these
to old dry cobwebs.

The little girl comes by with the brimming
pail of whortleberries, but the wealth of her pail
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has passed out of her little body, and she is
spent and languid. So is it with the toiling poet
who publishes his splendid composition, but
the poet is pale and thin.
August 17.

Saw beautiful pictures yesterday. Miss Fuller
brought with her a portfolio of Sam Ward’s,
containing a chalk sketch of one of Raphael’s
Sibyls, of Cardinal Bembo, and the angel in
Heliodorus’s. profanation; and Thorwaldsen’s
Entry of Alexander, etc., etc. I have said some-
times that it depends little on the object, much
on the mood, in art. I have enjoyed more from
mediocre pictures, casually seen when the mind
was in equilibrium, and have reaped a true
benefit of the art of painting,—the stimulus of
color, the idealizing of common life into this
gentle, elegant, unoffending fairy-land of a pic-
ture, than from many masterpieces seen with
much expectation and tutoring, and so not with
equipoise of mind. The mastery of a great pic-
ture comes slowly over the mind. If I see a
fine picture with other people, I am driven al-
most into inevitable affectations. The scanty
vocabulary of praise is quickly exhausted, and
we lose our common sense, and, much worse,
our reason, in our superlative degrees. But these
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pictures I looked at with leisure and with profit.
In the antiques I love that grand style — the
first noble remove from the Egyptian block-
like images, and before yet freedom had become
too free. The Phocion, the Anisteides, and the
like. The Dying Gladiator, too, is of an archi-
tectural strength. What support of limbs in
these works, and what rest therefore for the
eye! A head of Julius Casar suggested in-
stantly “ the terror of his beak, the lightning of
his eye,” a face of command, and which pre-
supposed legions and hostile nations.
Thorwaldsen is noble and inventive, and his
figures are grand, and his marchers march, but I
see in him all the time the Greeks again. I could
wish -him a modern subject, and then an igno-
rance of Greek sculpture. Besides, it seemed to
me that Alexander wanted a divine head.
Raphael’s heads seem to show more excellent
models in his time than any we have now. His
angel driving out Heliodorus is an ideal. The
purity, the unity of the face is such that it is in-
stantly suggested, bere is a vessel of God. Here
is one emptied of individuality, nothing can be
more impersonal. This is no Gabriel nor Uriel,
with passages of private experience, and a long
biography,—but is a dazzling creation of the
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moment, a divine wrath, as the resisted wave
bursts into dazzling foam. Again the expression
of the face intimates authority impossible to dis-
pute.

The crest of the angel’s helmet is so remark-
able, that, but for the exgraordinary energy of
the face, it would draw the eye too much; but
the countenance of this god subordinates it, and
we see it not.

The Sibyl to whom the Messiah is announced
is a noble, daring picture with a radiant eye and
a lovely youthful outline of head, and admon-
ishes us that there is a higher style of beauty than
we live in sight of.

The Persian Sibyl of Guercino is an intellec-
tual beauty. A single expression lights the whole
picture.

How much a fine picture seems to say ! It
knows the whole world. How good an office it
performs ! What authentic messengers are these
of a wise soul, which thus stamped its thought,
and sends it out distinct, undecayed, unadulter-
ated to me, at the end of centuries, and at the
ends of the earth.

Life is a pretty tragedy, especially for women.
On comes a gay dame, of manners and tone so
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fine and haughty that all defer to her as to a
countess, and she seems the dictator of society.
Sit down by her, and talk of her own life in ear-
nest, and she is some stricken soul with care and
sorrow at her vitals, and wisdom or charity can-
not see any way of escape for her from remedi-
less evils. She envies her companion in return,
until she also disburdens into her ear the story of
ber misery, as deep and hopeless as her own.

August 18.

It would give me new scope to write on topics
proper to this age and read discourses on Goethe,
Carlyle, Wordsworth, Canova, Thorwaldsen,
Tennyson, O’Connell, Baring, Channing, and
Webster. To these I must write up. If I arrived
at causes and new generalizations, they would be
truly valuable, and would be telescopes into the
Future. Elizabeth Hoar says, Add the topic
of the rights of woman ; and Margaret Fuller
testifies that women are slaves.

[ Here follow quotations from Heeren’s Ideas
on the Politics, Mutual Relations and Commerce of
the Leading Peoples of the Ancient World, which
are used in “History” in the First Series of
Essays.]
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Dr. Ripley prays for rain with great explicit-
ness on Sunday, and on Monday the showers
fell. When Ispoke of the speed with which his
prayers were answered, the good man looked
modest.

I think it must be conceded to books that they
are grown so numerous and so valuable that they
deserve to have imperfect characters, half-witted
persons, and the like persons who are confessedly
incapable of working out their own salvation, ap-
pointed to study these, and render account of
them. For want of a learned class, here, I am in
ignorance where valuable facts and theories are
found until years after their promulgation.

August 19.

Always that work is the more pleasant to the
imagination which is not now required. Ah! how
wistfully, when I have been going somewhere to
preach, I looked upon the distant hills!

A scholaris aselecting principle.” . . . Soin
every community where aught new or good is
going on, God sets down one of these Perceivers

1 Here follows the passage in ¢¢Spiritual Laws’’ thus
beginning, with the simile of the lumber-boom. Essays, First
Series, p. 144.

Google



1838] GIFTS OF OTHERS 19

and Recorders. What he hears is homogeneous
ever with what he announces.

-I think myself more a man than some men I
know, inasmuch as I see myself to be open to
the enjoyment of talents and deeds of other men,
as they are not. When a talent comes by, which
I cannot appreciate and other men can, I in-
stantly am inferior. With all my ears I cannot
detect unity or plan in a strain of Beethoven.
Here is a man who draws from it a frank delight.
So much is he more a man than 1.

I noticed in fine pictures that the head sub-
ordinated the limbs and gave them all the ex-
pression of the face. In poor pictures, the limbs
and trunk degrade the face. So in women, you
shall see one whose bonnet and dress are one
thing, and the lady herself quite another and
wearing withal an expression of meek submission
to her bonnet and dress; another whose dress
obeys and heightens the expression of her form.

Sympathy.— He whose sympathy goes lowest,
—dread him, O kings! I say to you, dread
him. See you a man who can find pleasures
everywhere, in a camp, in a barn, in a school-
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house, in a stage-coach, in a bar-room, so that
he needs no philosophy, but drops into heaven
wherever he goes, because of the great range of
his affinities; who is an observer of boys and
admires so much the strokes of nature they deal,
that he feels himself their inferior whilst he
watches them; who is an observer of girls and
lacks countenance to speak to them, so warm is
his interest in their well-being ; who is so alive
to every presence that the approbation of no
porter, groom or child is quite indifferent to
him, and a man of merit is an object of so much
love as to be a fear to him —see you such a
man, and is he a worshipper also of truth and
of Virtue? then mark him well, for the whole
world converts itself into that man and through
him as through a lens, the rays of the universe
shall converge, whithersoever he turns, on a
point.

Dr. Ripley preached from the noble text,
“Trust in the Lord with all thy heart and lean
not to thine own understanding. In all thy
ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct thy
paths.” When he was to speak of its reason-
ableness he said, ¢ Reasonableness! It is all
Reason.”
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In perfect eloquence, the hearer would lose
the sense of dualism, of hearing from another;
would cease to distinguish between the orator
and himself ; would have the sense only of high
activity and progress.”

. . . What makers are our eyes! In yonder
boat on the pond the two boys, no doubt, find
prose enough. Yet to us, as we sit here on the
shore, it is quite another sort of canoe, a piece
of fairy timber which the light loves and the
wind, and the wave,—a piece of sunshine and
beauty.

August 21.

The address to the Divinity School is pub-
lished, and they are printing the Dartmouth
Oration. The correction of these two pieces for
the press has cost me no small labor, now nearly
ended. There goes a great deal of work into a
correct literary paper, though of few pages. Of
course, it cannot be overseen and exhausted ex-
cept by analysis as faithful as this synthesis.
But negligence in the author is inexcusable. I
know and will know no such thing as haste in
composition. All the foregoing hours of a man’s

1 This entry is followed by the passage on Eyes, printed in
«¢ Behavior** (Comduct of Life, pp. 178, 179).
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life do stretch forth a finger and a pen and in-
scribe their several line or word into the page
he writes to-day. I remember the impatience
Charles expressed of the frolicking youth who
had finished his college oration a fortnight be-
fore the day and went about at his ease; re-
membering the pale boys who worked all the
days and weeks of the interval between the ap-
pointment and the exhibition, and dreamed by
nights of the verses and images of the day.

Providence Library.— It seems to me that
every library should respect the culture of a
scholar and a poet. Let it not then want those
books in which the English language has its
teeth and bones and muscles largestand strongest,
namely, all the eminent books from the acces-
sion of Elizabeth to the death of Charles II,—
Shakspear, Bacon, Jonson, Marlowe, Herrick,
Beaumont and Fletcher, North, Sidney, Milton,
Taylor, Dryden, Cotton, the translator of Mon-
taigne, Donne, Marvell. Notonlyinthe masters,
but in the general style of the pulpit and the
history of that time, there is greater freedom,
less affectation, greater emphasis, bolder figure
and homelier idiom than in books of the same
classes at the present day.
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Bell’s Bridgewater Treatise on the Hand.

Davy’s Elements of Chemistry.

Herschel.

Cudworth.

Landor.

Taylor’s Plato.

August 22.

I decline invitations to evening parties chiefly
because, besides the time spent, commonly ill, in
the party, the hours preceding and succeeding
the visit are lost for any solid use, as I am put
out of tune for writing or reading. That makes
my objection to many employments that seem
trifles to a bystander, as packing a trunk, or
any small handiwork, or correcting proof-sheets,
that they put me out of tune.

Landor has the merit of knowing the mean-
ing of character. I know no modern writer who
gives traits of character with more distinct
knowledge than he. He has also the merit of
not explaining. He writes for the immortals
only.

In a hot-house, should be a lotus, a man-
drake, a century plant, a banian, a papyrus.
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The great difference between educated men
is that one class acknowledge an ideal standard
and the other class do not. We demand of an
intellectual man, be his defects what they may,
and his practice what it may, faith in the pos-
sible improvement of man.

August 2.

What is more alive among works of art than
our plain old wooden church, built a century
and a quarter ago, with the ancient New Eng-
land spire? I pass it at night, and stand and
listen to the beats of the clock — like heart-beats;
not sounding, as Elizabeth Hoar well observed,
so much like tickings, as like a step. It is the
step of Time. You catch the sound first by
looking up at the clock-face, and then you see
this wooden tower rising thus alone, but stable
and aged, towards the midnight stars. It has
affiance and privilege with them. Not less than
the marble cathedral it had its origin in sublime
aspirations, in the august religion of man. Not
less than those stars to which it points, it began
to be in rbe soul.

Samuel Hoar.— 1 know a man who tries

time. The expression of his face is that of a
patient judge who has nowise made up his
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opinion, who fears nothing, and even hopes
nothing, but puts nature on its merits. He will
hear the case out, and then decide.

The manners of society indicate every hour
the consciousness of one soul. Put three or four
educated people together who have not seen each
other for years, and perhaps they shall be unable
to converse aloud without force. Each predicts
the opinion of the other, so that talking becomes
tedious. All know what each would say. Why
should I officiously and emphatically offer a pail
of water to my neighbor Minot? He hasa well
of his own that sucks the same springs at the
same level that mine does. Why should I drum
on his tympanum with my words to convey
thoughts to which he has access equally with me?

How expressive is form! I see by night the
shadow of a poor woman against a window-cur-
tain that instantly tells a story of so much meek-
ness, affection, and labor, as almost to draw
tears.

Almost every woman described to you by a
woman presents a tragic idea, and not an idea of
well-being. One most deserving person whom I
commiserated last night with my friends, has such
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peculiar and unfortunate habits of conversation
that she can say nothing agreeable to me. Say
what she will, — rare and accomplished person
that she is, — I hear her never, but only waiz
until she is done. I think with a profound pity
of her family. Were she my sister, I should sail
for Australasia and put the earth’s diameter
between us.

[ Here follow long quotations from Heeren on
the architecture of Egypt, its might, its dignity
and repose, of which one is given below. Many
are on the Ethiopians.]

“ Since our acquaintance with these wonders
wrought in the highest style of perfection, we feel
convinced that so just and noble a taste could
never have been formed under the rod of tyrants,
but that there must have been a period, and in-
deed a long one, however different the form of
government from ours, during which the mind
could unfold its faculties freely and undisturbed,
and could soar to a height in certain points never
attained by any other.”

The whole History of the negro is tragedy.
By whataccursed violation did they first exist that
they should suffer always.* . .. I think they are

1 Here follow other quotations from Heeren, which were
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more pitiable when rich than when poor. Of what
use are riches to them ? They never go out with-
out being insulted. Yesterday I saw a family of
negroes riding in a coach. How pathetic!

The Negro has been from the earliest times
an article of luxury.

It is very fit that man should build good
houses. Such an irritable, susceptible, invalid,
beauty-loving creature as he is, should not
dwell in a pen. His understanding, his eye, his
hand are fitly employed on Persian Terraces,
Egyptian Temples, and European Palaces. The
wise man will prize and obtain the luxu-
ries of baths, of ventilated houses, of gardens,
of clean linen, of digestible meats and drinks,
and thereon will spend time and money, and
not on fine clothes, equipage, and rich living.
Is not thought freer and fairer in a house with
apartments that admit of easy solitude than in
a foul room where all miscellaneous persons are
thrown together, cheek by jowl, heads and
points? I look upon the stately architecture of

used by Mr. Emerson in his address on Emancipation in the
British West Indies. |

In his poem ¢¢ Voluntaries’’ the tragedy of the negro is por-
trayed.
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Persia and of Egypt as a real part of the human
heaven as much as a poem or a charity. Justice
can be administered on a heath, and God can
be worshipped in a barn. It is, nevertheless, fit
that Justice should be administered in a stately
hall open to the sun and air and to nations;
and that God should be honored in temples
whose proportion and decoration harmonize
rather with the works of nature than with the
sheds we build for the domestic animals.

It is a comfort to me, who neither build nor
see built, that Egypt builded. It was done by
the family : and I had as lief my brother did it
as I. Isit great? Then the task that falls to
me in the division of labor may be greatly done,
as well.

How charming is the ignorance of children !

August 27.

A good subject for a sermon would be the
Doctrine of Benefits. Benefit is the end of na-
ture. Benefit is done to all by all, by good and
bad, voluntarily and involuntarily. Air, water,
sun and moon, stone, plant, animal, man, devil,
disease, poison, war, vice, —all serve. But man
is a voluntary benefactor. The meaning of good
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and bad, of better and worse, is simply helping
or hurting. He is great who confers the most
benefits. He is base — and that is the one base
thing in the universe—to receive favors and
render none." . . . In the order of nature we
cannot render benefits to those from whom we
receive them, or only seldom. But the benefits
we receive must be rendered again line for line,
deed for deed to somebody.

There is history somewhere worth knowing,
as, for example, Whence came the negro? Who
were those primeval artists that in each nation
converted mountains of earth or stone into
forms of architecture or sculpture? What is the
genealogy of languages? and when and what is
the genesis of man?

“ A man and his wife,” says Menu, “ consti-
tute but one person; a perfect man consists of
himself, his wife, and his son.”

August 28.

It is very grateful to my feelings to go into
a Roman cathedral, yet I look as my country-
men do at the Roman priesthood. It is very

1 The rest of the passage thus beginning is in <« Compen-
sation >’ (Essays, First Series, p. 113).
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grateful to me to go into an English church and
hear the liturgy read. Yet nothing would in-
duce me to be the English priest. Ifind an un-
pleasant dilemma in this nearer home. I dislike
to be a clergyman and refuse to be one. Yet
how rich a music would be to me a holy clergy-
man in my town. It seems to me he cannot be
a man, quite and whole; yet how plain is the
need of one, and how high, yes, highest, is the’
function. Here is division of labor that I like
not. A man must sacrifice his manhood for the
social good. Something is wrong, I see not
what.*
August 31.

Yesterday at & B K anniversary. Steady,
steady. I am convinced that if a man will be
a true scholar, he shall have perfect freedom.
Theyoung people and the mature hint at odium,
and aversion of faces to be presently encoun-
tered in society. I say, No: I fear it not. No
scholar need fear it. For if it be true that he is
merely an observer, a dispassionate reporter, no
partisan, a singer merely for the love of music,
his is a position of perfect immunity: to him no
disgusts can attach: he is invulnerable. The

1 This passage is the theme of ¢¢ The Problem,’’ in the
Poems.
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vulgar think he would found a sect, and would
be installed and made much of. He knows bet-
ter, and much prefers his melons and his woods.
Society has no bribe for me, neither in politics,
nor church, nor college, nor city. My resources
are far from exhausted. If they will not hear
me lecture, I shall have leisure for my book
which wants me. Besides it is an universal
maxim worthy of all acceptation that a man
may have that allowance which he takes. Take
the place and attitude to which you see your
unquestionable right, and all men acquiesce.

Who are these murmurers, these haters, these
revilers? Men of no knowledge, and therefore
no stability. The scholar, on the contrary, is
sure of his point, is fast-rooted, and can se-
curely predict the hour when all this roaring
multitude shall roar for him. Analyze the
chiding opposition, and it is made up of such
timidities, uncertainties and no opinions, that it
1s not worth dispersing.*

1 A scrap of verse, of uncertain date, in which Mr. Em-

erson expressed the same idea, but with regard rather to mobs
than inquisitors, may be here given : —

Look danger in the eye — it vanishes :

Anatomize the roaring populace,

Big, dire and overwhelming as they seem,
Pieccemeal 't is nothing. Some of them [but] scream,
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We came home, Elizabeth Hoar and I, at
night from Waltham. The moon and stars and
night wind made coolness and tranquillity grate-
ful after the crowd and the festival. Elizabeth,
in Lincoln woods, said that the woods always
looked as if they waited whilst you passed by
— waited for you to be gone. But as you draw
near home you descend from the great self-
abandonment to Nature, and begin to ask,
What’s o’clock? And will Abel be awake and
our own doors unlocked ?

A topic touched at Waltham was the meta-
physics of the antagonisms, or, shall I say, elective
affinities observed in conversation. Sometimes
we have nothing to say to persons with whom
we can talk well enough at other hours. What
a lottery, for instance, are my own visits at
Waltham. But it is one of the blessings of old
friends that you can afford to be stupid with

Fearing the others; some are lookers-on;
One of them hectic day by day consumes,
And one will die tomorrow of the flux.’
One of them has already changed his mind
And falls out with the ringleaders, and one:
Has seen his creditor amidst the crowd
And flies. And there are heavy eyes
That miss their sleep and meditate retreat.
A few malignant heads keep up the din,
The rest are idle boys.
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them; whilst these visits are lotteries, the in-
tercourse with others, as George Bradford, never
is. He makes my Commencement Holiday usu-
ally : so that this year I feel poor in his absence
at Bangor.
September 1.

Looked over S. G. Ward’s portfolio of draw-
ings and prints. In landscapes it ought to be
that the painter should give us not surely the
enjoyment of a real landscape, — for air, light,
motion, life, dampness, heat, and actual infinite
space he cannot give us, — but the suggestion
of a better, fairer creation than we know; he
should crowd a greater number of beautiful ef-
fects into his picture than co-exist in any real
landscape. All the details, all the prose of na-
ture, he should omit, and give us only the spirit
and splendor. So that we should find his land-
scape more exalting to the inner man than is
Walden Pond or the Pays de Vaud. All spirit-
ual activity is abridgement, selection.”

September 3.

I have usually read that a man suffered more
from one hard word than he enjoyed from ten

1 A portion of this paragraph is found in the opening pas-
sage of ¢¢ Art”’ (Essays, First Series).
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good ones. My own experience does not con-
firm the saying. The censure (I either know or
fancy) does not hit me; and the praise is very
good. ‘

Is it not better to live in Revolution than to
live in dead times? Are we not little and low
“out of good nature now, when, if our compan-
ions were noble, or the crisis fit for heroes, we
should be great also ?

September 5.

How rare is the skill of writing? I detected a
certain unusual unity of purpose in the para-
graph levelled at me in the Daily Advertiser,
and I now learn it is the old tyrant of the Cam-
bridge Parnassus himself, Mr. Norton," who
wrote it. One cannot compliment the power
and culture of his community so much as to
think it holds a hundred writers; but no, if

1 Andrews Norton, Professor of Sacred Literature in the
Harvard Divinity School, a strong writer and good man. He
was the father of Professor Charles Eliot Norton, Mr. Emer-
son’s valued friend. A year after the latter’s Address at the
Divinity School, Professor Norton gave an address before its
Alumni Association on ¢¢ The Latest Form of Infidelity,”’ an
attack upon the ¢¢ Transcendental Movement.”” For an ac-

count of this, see George Willis Cooke’s Ralph Waldo Emer-
son: His Life, Writings, and Philosophy.
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there is information and tenacity of purpose,
what Bacon calls longanimity, it must be in-
stantly traced home to some one known hand.

George Bradford has been here, to my great
contentment, and to him I have owed the peace
and pleasure of two strolls, one to Walden water,
and one to the river and north meadows. I like
the gbandon of a saunter with my friend. Itis a
balsam unparalleled. George says his intellect
approves thedoctrine'of the Cambridge Address,
but his affections do not. I tell him I would
write for his epitaph, ¢ Pity tis ’tis true.”

I saw a maiden so pure that she exchanged
glances only with the stars.

Of proverbs, although the greater part have
so the smell of current bank-bills that one seems
to get the savor of all the marketmen’s pockets,
and no lady’s mouth may they soil, yet are some
" so beautiful that they may be spoken by fairest
lips unblamed ; and this is certain, — that they

1 This is followed by another passage, printed in ¢ The
Tragic,”’ as to actions, opinions, prayers, loves, etc., being
few in life, and therefore composure and readiness being all
that it demands (Natura/ History of Intellect, pp. 412, 413).
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give comfort and encouragement, aid and abet-
ting to daily action. For example: ¢ There are
as good fish in the sea as ever came out of it,”
is a piece of trust in the riches of nature and
God, which helps all men always. Is it so?
Is there another Shakspeare? Is there another
Ellen?
September 8.

That which is individual and remains indi-
vidual in my experience is of no value. What is
fit to engage me, and so engage others perma-
nently, is what has put off its weeds of timeand
place and personal relation. Therefore all that
befals me in the way of criticism and extreme
blame and praise, drawing me out of equili-
brium, — putting me for a time in a false posi-
tion to people, and disallowing the spontaneous
sentiments, — wastes my time, bereaves me of
thoughts, and shuts me up within poor personal
considerations. Therefore, I hate to be conspicu-
ous for blame or praise. It spoils thought.

Henry Thoreau told a good story of Deacon
Parkman, who lived in the house he now occu-
pies, and kept a store close by. He hung out a
salt fish for a sign, and it hung so long and grew
so hard, black and deformed, that the deacon
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forgot what thing it was, and nobody in town
knew, but being examined chemically it proved
to be salt fish. But duly every morning the
deacon hung it on its peg.
September 9.

How attractive is the book in my friend’s*
- house which I should not read in my own! At
Waltham, I took up Jouffroy, and if they had
left me alone an hour, should have read it well.
But Goethe, Schleiermacher, lie at home un-
read. Many books are not so good as a few.
Once, a youth at college, with what joy and
- profit I read the Edinburgh Review. Now, a
man, the Edinburgh Review, and Heeren, and
Blackwood, and Goethe get a languid attention.

September 10.
Fancy relates to color; imagination to form.

Stetson, talking' of Webster this morning,
says, “ He commits great sins sometimes, but
without any guilt.”

How is a boy, a girl, the master, the mistress
of society, independent, irresponsible, — Gore
Ripley, for example, or A. P., or any other,

1 Mrs. Ripley was an eager reader of every new work on
science.
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looks out from his corner on such people and
facts as pass by; tries, and sentences them on
their merits, as good, bad, interesting, silly, elo-
quent, troublesome.’ . . .

Teachers’ Meetings everywhere are disturbed
by the question whether . . . any sin can be re-
pented of so as to place the sinner where he had
been if he had not sinned at all. . . .

The question is answered by the consideration
of the nature of Spirit. Itis one and not mani-
fold: when God returns and enters into a man, he
does hallow him wholly,and in bringing him one
- good, brings him all good.

September 12.

Yesterday, the Middlesex Association met
here, with two or three old friends beside. Yet
talking this morning in detail with two friends
of the proposition often made of a journal to meet
the wants of the time, it seemed melancholy as
soon as it came to the details.® . . .

1 The above and a long passage which continues it are
printed in ¢« Self-Reliance >’ ( Essays, First Series, p. 49).

2 Here follows the sentence about tacit reference to a third
party in conversation (¢¢ The Over-Soul,’’ Essays, First Series,
P 277).

3 Thisis followed by the passage on ¢¢ The painful kingdom
of time and place*’ (¢¢ Love,’” Essays, First Series, p. 171).
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Alcott wants a historical record of conversa-
tions holden by you and me and him. I say, how
joyful rather is some Montaigne’s book which is
full of fun, poetry, business, divinity, philoso-
phy, anecdote, smut, which dealing of bone and
marrow, of cornbarn and flour barrel, of wife,
and friend, and valet, of things nearest and next,
never names names, or gives you the glooms of
a recent date or relation, but hangs there in the
heaven of letters, unrelated, untimed, a joy and
a sign, an autumnal star.

A sermon, my own, I read never with joy,
though sincerely written; an oration, a poem,
another’s or my own, I read with joy. Is it
that from the first species of writing, we cannot
banish tradition, convention, and that the last
is more easily genuine? Or is it that the last,
being dedicated to Beauty, and the first to
Goodness, to Duty, the Spirit flies with hilarity
and delight to the last; with domestic obliga-
tion and observance only to the first? Or is
it that the sentiment of Duty, and the Divinity,
shun demonstration, and do retreat into silence;
they would pervade all, but they will not be
unfolded, exhibited apart, and as matter of
science ?
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September 13.

Licence. — Consider that always a licence at-
tends reformation. We say your actions are not
registered in a book by a recording angel for an
invisible king ; Action No. 1, No. 2,up to No.
1,000,000, — but the retribution that shall be is
the same retribution that now is: Base action
makes you base: holy action hallows you. In-
stantly the man is relieved from a terror that
girded him like a belt, has lost the energy that
terror gave him, and when now the temptation
is strong, he will taste the sin and know. Now
I hate the loss of the tonic. The end is so val-
uable, — to have escaped the degradation of a
crime isin itself so pure a benefit, that I should
not be very scrupulous as to the means. I would
thank any blunder, any sleep, any bigot, any fool,
that misled me into such a good. And yet (as
William Henry Channing said yesterday in re-
ply to my remark), there is a certain intimation
that joy is the home of the mind, in this new
licence.

The analogous evil may be seen in literature.
We say now, with Wordsworth, to the scholar,
Leave your old books ; come forth into the light
of things; let Nature be your teacher; out upon
your pedantic cartloads of grammars and diction-
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aries and archaologies ; the Now is all. Instantly
the indolence and self-indulgence of the scholar
is armed with an apology : — Tush, I will havea
good time.

Culture. — A cheerful face makes society ; a
cheerful, intelligent face shows the present end
of nature and education answered ; a sour face,
a waiting face, dissatisfaction, unrest: impatience
- of the rain, of the company, suspense, care, be-
tray imperfect culture or uncultivation. Cannot
a man have so various parts of his nature un-
folded that he shall have a resource when con-
versation flags, and dull men come, and there are
no books or letters? Cannot he play ? Can he
not be domestical and affectionate,and crack nuts
and jokes?

It is easy enough for a firm man who knows
the world to brook the rage of the cultivated
classes.” . . . Yetitisdifficult not to beaffected
by sour faces. Sympathy is a supporting atmos-
phere, and in it we unfold easily and well. But
climb into this thin, iced, difficult air of Andes
of reform, and sympathy leaves you and hatred
comes. The state is so new and strange and un-

1 Here follows most of the matter, though differently ar-
ranged, that is found on p. 56 of ¢¢Self-Reliance ’’ ( Essays,
First Series).
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pleasing that a man will, maugre all his resolu-
tions, lose his sweetness and his flesh, he will
pine and fret.

The person that has acted, fears; the person
that looks on is formidable.

The Silken Persecution. — Martyrs with
thumb-screws, martyrs sawn asunder, martyrs
eaten by dogs, may claim with gory stumps a
crown. But the martyrs in silk stockings and
barouches, with venison and champagne, in
ballrooms and picture galleries, make me sick

— self-pitying.

After thirty, a man is too sensible of the strait
limitations which his physical constitution sets to
his activity. The stream feels its banks, which it
had forgotten in the run and overflow of the first
meadows.

True Science.— 1 do not wish to know that my
shell is a strombus or my moth a vanessa, but I
wish to unite the shell and the moth to my being.

September 1.

A disinclination to society will keep out more
visitors than a good bolt.
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I please myself with the thought that my ac-
cidental freedom by means of a permanent in-
come is nowise essential to my habits, that my
tastes, my direction of thought is so strong that
I should do the same things,— should contrive
to spend the best part of my time in the same
way as now, rich or poor. If I did not think so,
I should never dare to urge the doctrines of hu-
man culture on young men. The farmer, the
laborer, has the extreme satisfaction of seeing that
the same livelihood he earns is within reach of
every man. The lawyer, the author, the singer,
has not.

Society seems to have lost all remembrance of
the irresponsibility of a writer on human and
divine nature. They forget that he is only a re-
porter, and not at all accountable for the fact
he reports. If, in the best use of my eyes, I see
not something which people say is there, and
see somewhat which they do not say is there,
instantly they call me toaccount as if I had un-

1 It was only for a short time that Mr. Emerson’s perma-
nent income was equal to the needs of his modest housekeeping
and large hospitality. It was absolutely necessary in later years
that he spend most of the winter in lecturing far and near for
modest fees to carry him through the year.
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made or made the things spoken of. They seem
to say, Society is in conspiracy to maintain such
and such propositions: and wo betide you if
you blab. This diffidence of society in authors
seems to show that it has very little experience
of any true observers,— of any who did not mix
up their personality with their record. The
Arabs of the desert would not forgive Belzoni
with his spyglass for bringing their camp near
to him.

Not the fact avails, but the use you make of
it. People would stare to know on what slight
single observations those laws were inferred
which wise men promulgate and which society
receives later and writes down as canons. A
single flute heard out of a village window, a
single prevailing strain of a village maid, will
teach a susceptible man as much as others learn
from the orchestra of the Academy. One book
as good as the Bodleian Library.

I have learned in my own practice to take
advantage of the aforesaid otherism * that makes
other people’s bread and butter taste better than

1 The reference is to one reading books in a friend’s house
while ours at home are neglected.
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our own, and books read better elsewhere than
at home ; and now, if I cannot read my German
book, I take it into the wood, and there a few
sentences have nothing lumpish, but the sense
is transparent and broad, and when I come back
I can proceed with better heart. Soin travelling,
how grateful at taverns is Goethe !

September 16.
Dr. Ripley prays, ¢ that the lightning may

not lick up our spirits.”

Mr. Frost* said very happily in today’s ser-
mon, “We see God in nature as we see the
soul of our friend in his countenance.”

You must read a great book to know how
poor are all books. Shakspear suggests a wealth
that beggars his own.” . . .

It does seem as if history gave no intima-
tion of any society in which despondency
came so readily to heart as we see it and feel it
in ours. Young men, young women, at thirty

1 Rev. Barzillai Frost, Dr. Ripley’s colleague and suc-
cessor as minister of the First Church in Concord.
2 The rest of the passage occurs in ¢ The Over-Soul”’

(p- 289).
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and even earlier seem to have lost all spring
and vivacity, and if they fail in their first enter-
prise, the rest is rock and shallow.” Is the Stoic
in the soul dead in these late stages? I cannot
understand it. OQur people are surrounded with
greater external prosperity and general well-be-
ing than Indians or Saxons: more resources,
outlets, asylums: yet we are sad, and these were
not. Why shouldit be? Has not Reflection any
remedy for her own diseases? Assume the Im-
mortality. Say boldly, there is no trifle. I see
before me the bended horizon. There hangs on
high a lovely purple cloud. I accept these sub-
lime pledges by which creative Love and Wis-
dom yet speak to you and say to you, I am.
The memory assures me I have lived. Nature
affirms that God is still with me. Then how
can I doubt that as good and fair things remain
for me as yet I have known? . . . Sadness is
always the comparison of the Idea with the Act.

Sunday eve.

I went at sundown to the top of Dr. Ripley’s
hill and renewed my vows to the Genius of that
place. Somewhat of awe, somewhat grand and

1 The beginning of this paragraph is printed in ¢ The
Tragic >’ (Natural History of Intellect, p. 406).
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solemn mingles with the beauty that shines afar
around. In the West, where the sun was sink-
ing behind clouds, one pit of splendour lay as
in a desert of space,—a deposit of still light,
not radiant. Then I beheld the river, like God’s
love, journeying out of the grey past on into
the green future.

Yet sweet and native as all those fair impres-
sions on that summit fall on the eye and ear,
they are not yet mine. I cannot tell why I
should feel myself such a stranger in nature. I
am a tangent to their sphere, and do not lie
level with this beauty. And yet the dictate of
the hour is to forget all I have mislearned; to
cease from man, and to cast myself into the vast
mould of nature.

A Stranger.— It is singular how slight and
indescribable are the tokens by which we antici-
pate the qualities of sanity, of prudence, of
probity, in the countenance of a stranger.

We see with a certain degree of terror the
new physique of a foreign man; as a Japanese,
a New Zealander, a Calabrian. Ina new coun-
try how should we look at alarge Indian moving
in the landscape on his own errand. He would
be to us as a lion or a wild elephant.
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In such proximity stand the virtues and de-
fects of character that a disgust at some foible
will blind men oftener to a grandeur in the same
soul. In describing the character of his wife a
man may even omit to name a sensibility which
is the costliest of attributes, which gives the
person who hath it an universal life, and mir-
rors all nature in her face.

Is not the Vast an element in man? Yet what
teaching or book of today appeals to the vast?

When the preacher begins to talk of mira-
cles, I think immediately of the Capuchins.

The mural crown for an argument, the tri-
umphal crown for one just and noble image.

Pericles was not yet ready. To keep order and
to give him time, a man of business was in the
rostrum mumbling long initial statements of the
facts before the people, and the state of Greek
affairs. After what seemed a very long time, the
people grew nervous and noisy, and, at a move-
ment behind him, he sat down. Pericles arose
and occupied the rostrum. His voice was like
the stroke of a silver shield. A cold, mathemat-
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ical statement warmed by imperceptible degrees
into earnest announcements of a heroic soul.
He conversed with the people, he told stories,
he enumerated names and dates and particulars;
he played ; he joked, though coldly and reserv-
edly, as it seemed to me ; then having thus, as
it seemed, drawn his breath, and made himself
master of his place and work, he began to deal
out his thoughts to the people: the conclusions
of his periods were like far-rattling storms. Every
word was a ball of fire.
September 18.

A Stranger. — What is the meaning of that?
The fork falling sticks upright in the floor, and
the children say, a stranger is coming. A stran-
ger is expected or announced, and an uneasiness
betwixt pleasure and pain invades all the hearts
of a household.” . . .

Housckeeping. — If my garden had only made
me acquainted with the muckworm, the bugs,
the grasses and the swamp of plenty in August,
I should willingly pay a free tuition. But every
process is lucrative to me beyond its economy.
For the like reason keep house. Whoso does,

1 Here follows the long passage thus beginning in ¢¢ Friend-
ship’’ ( Essays, First Series, pp. 192, 193).

Google



50 JOURNAL [AcE 35

opens a shop in the heart of all trades, profes-
sions and arts, so that upon him these shall all
play. By keeping house I go to an universal
school where all knowledges are taught me, and
the price of tuition is my annual expense. Thus,
I want my stove set up. I only want a piece of
sheet-iron 31 inches by 33. But that want en-
titles me to call on the professors of tin and iron
in the village, Messrs. Wilson and Dean, and
inquire of them the kinds of iron they have or
can procure, the cost of production of a pound
of cast or wrought metal, and any other related
information they possess, and furthermore to
lead the conversation to the practical experiment
of the use of their apparatus for the benefit of
my funnel and blower,—all which they courte-
ously do for a small fee. In like manner, I play
the chemist with ashes, soap, beer, vinegar, ma-
nure, medicines ; the naturalist with trees, shrubs,
hens, pigs, cows, horses, fishes, bees, canker-
worms, wood and coal ; the politician with the
selectmen, the assessors, the probate court, the
town meeting.

Is not the beauty that piques us in every ob-

ject, in a straw, an old nail, a cobble-stone in the
road, the announcement that always our road
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lies out into nature, and not inward to the weari-
some, odious anatomy of ourselves and compar-
ison of me with thee, and accusation of me, and
ambition to take this from thee and add it to
me ?

Alcott is a ray of the oldest light. As they
say the light of some stars that parted from the
orb at the deluge of Noah has only now reached
us.

Nomads. — We are all nomads and all chim-
ney ornaments by turns, and pretty rapid turns."
I fancy the chief difference that gives one man
the name of a rover, and one of a fixture, is the
faculty of rapid domestication, the power to find
his chair and bed everywhere, which one man
has, and another has not. In Paris, a man needs
not to go home ever. He can find in any part
of the city his coffee, his dinner, his newspaper,
his company, his theatre, and his bed, as good
as those he left.

A new degree is taken in scholarship as soon
as a man has learned to read in the wood as well
as he reads in the study.

1 Compare the pageson the Nomad tendency in ¢« History*’
(Essays, First Series).
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This afternoon the eclipse. Peter Howe did
not like it, for his rowan would not make hay:
and he said, “ The sun looked as if a nigger was
putting his head into it.”

The people say, when youshudder, thatsome-
one is walking over your grave: they describe
and feel a murder and the insults done to a mur-
dered body as a successful revenge ; and to pluck
out the quivering heart is thought to consum-
mate the harm. They do not see that a man is
as much a stranger in his own body as another
man 1s.’

The Nomad and the Pivot are two poles,
quite essential both to the intellectual culture.
The intellectual nomadism is the faculty of ob-
jectiveness, or of Eyes which everywhere feed
themselves. Who hath such eyes, everywhere
falls into true relations to his fellow men. Every
man, every object, is a prize, a study, a property
to him, and this love smooths his brow, joins
him to men and makes him beautiful and be-
loved in their sight. His house is a wagon, he

1 This is followed- by the passage in ¢¢ Self-Reliance,”’
p- 57, about bringing the past into the thousand - eyed pre-
sent.
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roams through all latitudes as easily as a Cal-

muc. He must meantime abide by his inward
Law as the Calmuc by his Khan.

We are by nature observers, and so learners.?

September 19.

I found in the wood this afternoon the drollest
mushroom, tall, stately, pretending, uprearing
its vast dome as if to say, “Well I am some-
thing ! Burst, ye beholders! thou luck-beholder!
with wonder.” Its dome was a deep yellow
ground with fantastic, starlike ornaments richly
overwrought; so shabby genteel, so negrofine,
the St. Peter’s of the beetles and pismires. Such
ostentation iz petto I never did see. I touched
the white column with my stick,—it nodded
like old Troy, and so eagerly recovered the per-
pendicular as seemed to plead piteously with
me not to burst the fabric of its pride. Shall I
confess it? I could almost hear my little Waldo
at home begging me, as when I have menaced

his little block-house, and the little puff-ball

1 Compare stanza in ¢¢ The Poet’’ (Poems, Appendix,

p- 311).
2 Here occurs the passage so beginning in the last para-
graph of ¢¢ Love’’ (Essays, First Series).
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seemed to say, “Don’t, Papa, pull it down!”
So, after due admiration of this blister, this
cupola of midges, I left the little scaramouch
alone in its glory. Good-bye, Vanity, good-
bye, Nothing! Certainly there is comedy in the
Divine Mind when these little vegetable self-
conceits front the day as well as Newton or
Goethe, with such impressive emptiness.

The greater is the man, the less are books to
him. Day by day helessens the distance between
him and his authors, and soon finds very few to
whom he can pay so high a compliment as to

read them.
September 20.'

The fact detached is ugly. Replace it in its
series of cause and effect, and it is beautiful. Pu-
trefaction is loathsome; but putrefaction seen as
a step in the circle of nature, pleases. A mean
or malicious act vexes me ; but if I can raise my-
self to see how it stands related to past and future
in the biography of the doer, it becomes comic,

1 The first entries under this date are the passage in << Self-
Reliance,’’ p. 48, about the boy who can speak strongly to

his mates, and that in ¢¢ Friendship,”’ p. 200, about the pro-
tection of delicate souls by the husk of bashfulness, etc.
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pleasant, fair, and prophetic. The laws of disease
are the laws of health masked.

All affections to persons are partial and super-
ficial.

Aunts, —

All Peggy heard she deemed exceeding good,
But chiefly praised the parts she understood.
JaNE TAvLOR.

They say Dr. Palfrey lost his countenance
once at the baptismal font when the affectionate
father whispered in his ear the name of his babe,
Jacob Adonis. "Tis poor fun, but sometimes
resistless—odd names. Zephaniah Tearsheet;
Beelzebub Edwards, not the distinguished Beel-
zebub.

Every homely proverb covers a single and
grand fact. Two of these are often in my head
lately : “ Every dog his day,” which covers this
fact of otherism, or rotation of merits; and
“There are as many good fish in the sea as ever
came out of it ; which was Nelson’s adage of
merit, and all men’s of marriage. My third pro-
verb is as deficient in superficial melody as either
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of the others: “The Devil is an ass.” The sea-
men use another which has much true divinity :
“ Every man for himself and God for us all.”

September 21.

The equinox.

Subjectiveness. — 1 wish I could forget there
is any such person as William Channing,” said
my friend William Henry Channing the other
day.

Originality. — How easy to repeat, how mys-
teriously problematic to begin an action! To sit
upon the merits of Plato, of Voltaire, of Shaks-
pear, and simply judge them from our station
seems very easy when it is done, and as fast as
the author names his subjects it is half done. Yet
we do it not. “ Where’s kitty "’ *

Teeth.— The greatest expression of limitation
in the human frame is in the teeth. “ Thus far,”
says the face; “No farther,” say the teeth. I
mean that, whilst the face of the child expresses
an excellent possibility, as soon as he opens his

1 Mrs. Emerson was in the habit of diverting the child
Waldo when he hurt himself, by saying, ¢« Where ’s kitty ? **;
so when the conversation took a tone of reproof disagreeable
to him, he said to his mother, ¢« Where ’s kitty ? ”*
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mouth, you have an expression of defined qual-
ities. I like him best with his mouth shut.

Scale. — Man, says Goethe, loves the uncon-
ditional. All or nothing, in blame, in praise. I
like the scale, and hate the neglect of the scale,
and, as I tell some of my friends who love the
superlative, one day an angel will bring them a
golden Gunter.

Inferior Nature.— The excursions of Poetry
into lower nature, into the winds, waters, beast,
bird, fish, insect, plaﬁt—tribes, are Man taking
possession of the world on one side, as the clas-
sifications of Science are on another side, and the

taming-of animals and their economical use— on
a third side.

Tennyson is a beautiful half of a poet.

September 22.

Nature a Deist.— The thermometer, the mi-
croscope, the prism are little deists. They stand
like pagans, have a very pagan look when the
creed and catechism begin ; they are little better
than profane: and so a doctor of medicine, a
chemist, an astronomer do never remind one of
St. Athanasius.
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September 24.

Nature a Resource. — Nature is the beautiful
asylum to which we look in all the years of
striving and conflict as the assured resource
when we shall be driven out of society by
ennui or chagrin or persecution or defect of char-
acter. I say, as I go up the hill and through
the wood and see the soliciting plants, I care
not for you, mosses and lichens, and for you,
fugitive birds, or secular rocks! Grow, fly, or
sleep there in your order, which I know is
beautiful, though I perceive it not; I am con-
tent not to perceive it. Now have I entertain-
ment enough with things nearer, homelier.
Things wherein passion enters, and hope and
fear have not yet become too dangerous, too
insipid, for me to handle. But by and by, if
men shall drive me out, if books have become
stale, I see gladly that the door of your palace
of magic stands ajar,

and my age
Shall find the antique hermitage
The hairy gown and mossy cell.

Nature-knowing. — Nature is no fool. She
knows the world. She has calculated the chances
of her success, and if her seeds do not vegetate,
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she will not be chagrined and bereft. She has
another arrow left, another card to play, her
harvest is insured. From her oak she scatters
down a thousand seeds, and if nine hundred
rot, the forest is still perpetuated for a century.

Every man projects his character before him,
praises it, worships it.

The Indians say, the negro is older than
they, and they older than the white man. The
negro is the pre-Adamite. But the great-grand-
father of all the races, the oldest inhabitant,
seems to be the trilobite. |

Le Blaie was a man who never printed a let-
ter but straightway every country curate must
read it, and, without saying a word, run to his
barn, tackle up his old horse and chaise and
take the road to Paris to know what he must
think of this.

It is of great entertainment to read Goethe’s
notices of Kepler, Roger Bacon, Galileo, New-
ton, Voltaire. Yet they consist of the simplest
description, almost merely naming of the per-
sons from his point of view. Nothing was easier

Google



60 JOURNAL [Act 35

than to strike them off. It implied no such la-
bor as to write a Faust or an Egmont. Before
it is done, one shrinks from such a dark prob-
lem as the estimate of a great genius, a Vol-
taire, a Newton. Yet he has only to address
himself to it, to utter the name of the man in
a self-contained, self-centred way, and the prob-
lem is solved.”

A religious culture to the intellect of men is
needed. The intellect has been irreligious these
many years, or ages.

The antique expresses the moral sentiment
without cant.

Your Turn.—*“Each Dog,” etc. In child-
hood, in youth, each man has had many checks
and censures, and thinks modestly enough of
his own endowment. When, by and by, he
comes to unfold it in propitious circumstance,
it fills his eye and it fills the eye of all. It seems
the only talent. He is surprised and delighted
with his success, and carries that out also into
the infinite, as man will, and accounts himself

1 The continuation of this passage, written four days later,
on Goethe’s mention of ¢¢ the grandees of European Scientific
history *’ from his own point of view, occurs in Representative

Men (<< Goethe,”’ p. 287).
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already the fellow of the great. But he goes
into company, into a banking house, into a
mob, into a mechanic’s shop, into a society of
scholars, a camp, a ship, a laboratory ; and in
each new place he is a fool; other talents take
place and rule the hour, and his presumption,
cowed and whipped, goes back to the timid con-
dition of the boy. For every talent of man runs
out to the horizon as well as his.

September 2.

The kiss of the Dryads is not soft; the kiss
of the Oreads is still. A good woodland day or
two with John Lewis Russell who came here,
and showed me mushrooms, lichens and mosses,
a man in whose mind things stand in the order
of cause and effect, and not in the order of a
shop, or even of a cabinet.

Casella® sang of love. A song of love that
gave us to know and own the natural and the
heavenly or divine —that were indeed uplifting
music. It seems to me that in the procession
of the soul from within outward it enlarges its

1 When Dante met his friend, the beautiful singer, in Pur-
gatory, he begged him to sing, and the souls flocked to hear.
— Purgatorio, Canto 11.
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circles ever, like the pebble thrown into the pond
or the light proceeding from an orb.* ...

Nature insures herself. Nobody cares for
planting the poor fungus. So she shakes down
from the gills of one agaric countless spores,
any one of which, being preserved, transmits
new billions of spores tomorrow or next day.>. ..

Let the scholar know that the veneration of
man always attaches to him who perceives and
utters things in the order of cause and effect.

The divine soul takes care for heroes. It in-
spires not only every animal body with sagacity
and appetite that shall secure food to its belly ;
and several individuals in every society, with
skill to organize social labor, to build the dam,
the road, and the boat; to make the law and
mend it; but it transcends the zones of appetite
and of prudence, and darts into some souls
gleams out of the deeper heaven. So that here

1 Here follows the long passage thus beginning, printed in
««Love’’ (Essays, First Series, pp. 183-186), although
combined with sentences written in Journal C the previous
year.

2 The long paragraph follows, which is printed in ¢« The
Poet’’ (Essays, Second Series, pp. 23-25).
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came B. R. and said he never planted anything
which he expected to reap, except corn. He
plants forest trees and arranges improvements
of water and land which will be good for children
and towns to come.
September 28.

Like-minded. — Nothing seems so easy as to

speak and to be understood.” . . .

Sickness.— Our health is our sound relation
to external objects ; our sympathy with external
being. A man wakes in the morning sick with
fever; and he perceives at once he has lost his
just relation to the world. Every sound in the
lower parts of the house, or in the street, falls
faint and foreign on his ear. He begins to hear
the frigid doom of cold Obstruction, “Thou
shalt have no part in anything that is done under
the sun.”

Famed Books.—1t is always an economy of
time to read old and famed books.* . . .

Order of Wonder.— If you desire to arrest
attention, to surprise, do not give me facts in the

1 ¢« Spiritual Laws > (Essays, First Series, p. 146).
2 See ¢ Books”’ (Society and Solitude, pp. 195, 196).
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order of cause and effect, but drop one or two
links in the chain, and give me with a cause, an
effect two or three times removed.’

Apples and Men.— The St. Michael’s pear-
tree of the present day is a vast forest scattered
throughout the gardens of North America and
England, yet subject in all the quarters of its
dispersion to the diseases incident to the parent
stock, and like a disease or an animal race, or any
one natural state, it wears out, and will have an
end. Each race of man resembles an apple or
a pear, the Nubian, the Negro, the Tartar, the
Greek ; he vegetates, thrives, and multiplies,
usurps all the soil and nutriment, and so kills
the weaker races; he receives all the benefit of
culture under many zones and experiments, but
his doom was in nature as well as his thrift, and
overtakes him at last with the certainty of grav-
itation.

« Faction.” — A foolish formula is “ the spirit
of faction,” as it is used in books old and new.
Can you not get any nearer to the fact than that,

1 This was Mr. Emerson’s own method in lectures, to keep
attention on the stretch, and give the hearer the creative plea-
sure of supplying the link.
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you old granny ? It is like the answer of children,
who, when you ask them the subject of the ser-
mon, say, It was about Religion.

Why need you choose?* . . .

I wrote Margaret Fuller today, that, seeing
how entirely the value of facts is in the classifica-
tion of the eye that sees them, I desire to study,
I desire longanimity, to use Bacon’s word. I ver-
ily believe that a philosophy of history is possi-
ble out of the materials that litter and stuff the
- world that would raise the meaning of Book and
Literature. “ Cause and effect forever,” say I.
Those old Egyptians built vast temples and halls
in some proportion to the globe on which they
were erected, and to the numbers of the nation
who were to hold their solemnities within the
walls. They built them, not in a day, nor in a
single century. So let us with inveterate pur-
pose write our history. Let us not, as now we
do, write a history for display and make it after
our own image and likeness,— three or four
crude notions of our own, and very many crude
notions of old historians, hunted out and patched

1 Here follows the passage thus beginning in ¢¢ Spiritual
Laws.”
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tdgether without coherence or proportion,and no
thought of the necessity of proportion and unity
dreamed of by the writer, a great conglomerate ;
or, at best, an arabesque, a grotesque, contain-
ing no necessary reason for its being, nor inscrib-
ing itself in our memory like the name and life
of a friend. But let us go to the facts of chro-
nology, as Newton went to those of physics,
knowing well that they are already bound to-
gether of old, and perfectly, and he surveys
them that he may detect the bond. Let uslearn
with the patience and affection of a naturalist
all the facts, and looking out all the time for the
reason that was, for the law that prevailed, and
made the facts such; not for one that we can
supply and make the facts plausibly sustain. We
should then find abundant aper¢us or lights self-
kindled amid the antiquities we explored. Why
should not history be godly written, out of the
highest Faith and with a study of what really
was? We should then have 1deas which would
command and marshal the facts, and show the
history of a nation as accurately proportioned
and necessary in every part as an animal. The
connexion of Commerce and Religion explains
the history of Africa from the beginning until
now. Nomadism is a law of nature, and Asia,
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Africa, Europe present different pictures of it.
The architecture of each nation had its root in
nature. How ample the materials show, when
once we have the true Idea that explains all!
Then the modern man, the geography, the ruins,
the geology, the traditions as well as authentic
history, recite and confirm the tale. I saidabove,
Cause and Effect forever! in the thought that
- out of such incongruous patchwork, thought-
lessly put together as our histories are, nothing
can come but incongruous impressions, obscure,
unsatisfactory to the mind; but that views ob-
tained by patient wisdom drudging amidst facts
would give an analogous impression to the
landscape. They say the sublime silent desert
now testifies through the mouths of Bruce,
Lyon, Caillaud, Burkhardt, to the truth of the
calumniated Herodotus.
September 29.

I have a full quiver of facts under that Sap-
phic and Adonian text of “ Every Dog,” etc.
We are ungrateful creatures. There is nothing
we value and hunt and cultivate and strive to
draw to us, but in some hour we turn and rend
it. We sneer at ignorance and the life of the
senses and the ridicule of never thinking, and

then goes by a fine girl like M. R., a piece of
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life, gay because she is happy and making these
very commonalities beautiful by the energy and
heart with which she does them, and seeing this,
straightway we admire and love her and them,
say, “Lo! a genuine creature of the fair earth,
not blasé, not flétri by books, philosophy, reli-
gion or care” ; insinuating by these very words
a treachery and contempt for all that we had
so long loved and wrought in ourselves and
others.

[Many quotations from the writings of Ar-
nold L. Heeren on Asia and Africa occur in this
Journal, some of which are used in “ History”
and other essays.]

As Nature enforces intercourse‘among men
by putting salt and dates and gold and slaves in
the desert, and corn in the fields, and hides on
the mountains, and fishes in the sea, and these
cannot be had but by going thither where they
are, so various circles of society possess facts
which cannot be had by the student without re-
pairing to them, and they are people he does
not like and cannot approach without prepara-
tion; Frenchmen, Italians, Germans, Talley-
rand, Esterhazy, Metternich, merchants, lovers
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of art, owners of picture galleries at home, the
physician and the master mechanics.

I once wrote that the most abstract truth is
the most practical. See how quickly the whole
community is touched by an academical dis-
course on theism. At an imagined assault of a
cardinal truth, the very mud boils. Literary men
amuse themselves with speculations which do not
go into the abstract and absolute, but linger in
the conditional and verbal. Wit, o/d poetry, o/d
philosophy, mathematics are favorite amuse-
ments, for they have no claws, no dangers.

Censure and Praise.*— 1 hate to be defended
in a newspaper. As long as all that is said is said
against me, I feel a certain sublime assurance of
success, but as soon as honied words of praise
are spoken for me, I feel as one that lies unpro-
tected before his enemies.

1 This passage is printed in ¢« Compensation’’ (p. 118),
but it is given here with those immediately preceding and fol-
lowing it, because this was a stormy period with a doubtful
future to Mr. Emerson and his wife, for the ¢¢ Divinity School
Address >’ had excited a storm of criticism. Itseemed a ques-
tion whether Mr. Emerson’s lectures would be attended. The
attacks of Professor Andrews Norton and others drew out
replies from George Ripley, Orestes Brownson, Theophilus
Parsons, and James Freeman Clarke.
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Blessed be the wife, that in the talk to-night
shared no vulgar sentiment, but said, “In the
gossip and excitement of the hour, be as one
blind and deaf to it ; know it not. Do as if no-
thing had befallen.” And when it was said by
the friend, “ The end is not yet: wait till it is
done,” she said, “It is done in Eternity.”
Blessed be the wife! I, as always, venerate the
oracular nature of woman. The sentiment which
the man thinks he came unto gradually through
the events of years, to his surprise he finds wo-
man dwelling there in the same, as in her native
home.

September 30.

Nearness and distinctness seem to be con-
vertible. A noise, a jar, a rumble, is infinitely
far off from my nature, though it be within a few
inches of the tympanum, but a voice speaking
the most intelligible of propositions is so near
as to be already a part of myself.

It seems as if a man should learn to fish, to
plant, or to hunt, that he might secure his sub-
sistence if he were cast out from society and not
be painful to his friends and fellow men.’

1 This was more than an abstract speculation to Mr. Em-
erson at this crisis.
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Royal Education. — It would seem that in the
ancient Eastern kingdoms better views of an
education at court prevailed than in the king-
doms of modern Europe. “And the king spake
unto Ashpenaz, the master of his eunuchs, that
he should bring certain of the children of Israel
and of the king’s seed and of the princes; chil-
dren in whom was no blemish, but well favoured
and skilful in all wisdom, and cunning in know-
ledge, and understanding science, and such as
had ability in them, to stand in the king’s pal-
ace, and whom they might teach the learning
and tongue of the Chaldeans.” DanikL, i, 3, 4.

Rich and Poor. — My grandfather, John Has-
kins, was wont to say, “that the poor ought to
pray for the prosperity of the rich, for, in that
lay their own.” Not so thinks the Globe.

Every vice is only an exaggeration of a neces-
sary and virtuous function.

We love to hear in the midst of society some
word that nothing but austerest solitude and
conversation with God, with love and death,
could ever have uttered. Such, too, is the sin-
cerest joy of fine society to meet in its princes
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and princesses some authentic token of the
Eternal Beauty.
October 4.

Letter to W. Silshee. — 1 read in your letter
the expressions of an earnest character of faith,
of hope, with extreme interest ; and if I can con-
tribute any aid by sympathy or suggestion to
the solution of the great problems that occupy
you, I shall be glad. But I think it must be
done by degrees. I am not sufficiently master
of the little truth I see, to know how to state it
in forms so general as shall put every mind in
possession of my point of view. We generalize
and rectify our expressions by continual efforts
from day to day, from month to month, to re-
concile our own sight with that of our compan-
ions. So shall two inquirers have the best mu-
tual action on each other. But I should never
attempt a direct answer to such questions as
yours. I have no language that could shortly
present my state of mind in regard to each
of them with any fidelity; for my state of
mind on each is nowise final and detached, but
tentative, progressive, and strictly connected
with the whole circle of my theughts. It seems
to me that to understand any man’s thoughts
respecting the Supreme Being, we need an in-
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sight into the general habit and tendency of his
speculations : for, every man’s idea of God is
the last or most comprehensive generalization at
which he has arrived. — But besides the extreme
difficulty of stating our results on such ques-
tions in a few propositions, I think, my dear sir,
that a certain religious feeling deters us from the
attempt. I do not gladly utter any deep convic-
tion of the soul in any company where I think
it will be contested, no, nor unless I think it
will be welcome. Truth has already ceased to
be itself if polemically said ; and if the soul would
utter oracles, as every soul should, it must live
for itself, keep itself right-minded,— observe
with such awe its own law as to concern itself
very little with the engrossing topics of the
hour, unless they be its own. I believe that
most of the speculative difficulties which infest
us, we must thank ourselves for; each mind, if
true to itself, will, by living forthright, and not
importing into it the doubts of other men, dis-
solve all difficulties, as the sun at midsummer
burns up the clouds. Hence I think the aid we
can give each other is only incidental, lateral,
and sympathetic. If we are true and benevo-
lent, we reénforce each other by every act and
word. Your heroism stimulates mine; your light
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kindles mine. And the end of all this is, that I
thank you heartily for the confidence of your
letter, and beg you to use your earliest leisure
to come and see me. It is very possible that I
shall not be able to give you one definition, but
I will show you with joy what I strive after and
what I worship, as far as I can. Meantime, I
shall be very glad to hear from you by letter.

October .

Once I thought it a defect peculiar to me,
that I was confounded by interrogatories and
when put on my wits for a definition was unable
to reply without injuring my own truth: but
now, I believe it proper to man to be unable to
answer in terms the great problems put by his
fellow: it is enough if he can live his own defini-
tions. A problem appears to me. I cannot solve
it with all my wits : but leave it there; let it lie
awhile: I can by patient, faithful truth live at
last its uttermost darkness into light.

Books. — It seems meritorious to read: but
from everything but history or the works of
the old commanding writers I come back with
a conviction that the slightest wood-tbought, the
least significant native emotion of my own, is
more to me.
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Compensation.— How soon the sunk spirits rise
again, how quick the little wounds of fortune
skin over and are forgotten. I am sensitive as a
leaf to impressions from abroad, and under this
night’s beautiful heaven I have forgotten thatever
I was reviewed. It is strange how superficial are
our views of these matters, seeing we are all
writers and philosophers. A man thinks it of
importance what the great sheet or pamphlet of
to-day proclaims of him to all the reading town;
and if he sees graceful compliments, he relishes
his dinner ; and if he sees threatening paragraphs
and odious nicknames, it becomes a solemn, de-
pressing fact and sables his whole thoughts until
bedtime. But in truth the effect of these para-
graphs is mathematically measureable by their
depth of thought. How much water do they
draw? If they awaken you to think —if they lift
you from your feet with the great voice of elo-
quence — then their effect is to be wide, slow,
permanent over the minds of men: but if they
instruct you not, they will die like flies in an
hour.

October 9.

They put their finger on their lip,— the
Powers above.*

1 The opening lineof <« Eros** (Poems, Appendix, p. 362).
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I have intimations of my riches much more
than possession, as is the lot of other heirs.
Every object suggests to me in certain moods
a dim anticipation of profound meaning, as if,
by and by, it would appear to me why the
apple-tree, why the meadow, why the stump
stand there, and what they signify to me.

Van Burenism.— 1 passed by the shop and
saw my spruce neighbor, the dictator of our
rural Jacobins, teaching his little circle of vil-
lagers their political lessons. And here, thought
I, is one who loves what I hate: here is one
wholly reversing my code. I hate persons who
are nothing but persons. I hate numbers. He
cares for nothing but numbers and persons.
All the qualities of man, all his accomplish-
ments, affections, enterprises, except solely the
ticket he votes for, are nothing to this philoso-
pher. Numbers of majorities are all he sees in
the newspaper. All of North or South, all in
Georgia, Alabama, Pennsylvania or New Eng-
land that this man considers is, What is the re-
lation of Mr. Clay, or of Mr. Van Buren, to
those mighty mountain chains, those vast, fruit-
ful champaigns, those expanding nations of men.
What an existence is this, to have no home, no
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heart, but to feed on the very refuse and old
straw and chaff of man,—the numbers and
names of voters !

One thing deserves the thought of the modern
Jacobin. It seems the relations of society, the
position of classes, irk and sting him.* . . .

In our vulgar politics the knowing men have
a good deal to say about the  moral effect ”” of
a victory and a defeat. The fact that the city
of New York has gone for the Whigs, though
only by a slender majority, is of the utmost
importance to the Whig party about to vote in
a distant state. Why? because it is a fact, a
presentable fact. States of mind we care not for;
we ignore them ; but a mere fact, though prov-
ing a less favorable state of mind than we have
a right to infer, we overvalue. A man writes a
book which displeases somebody, who writes an
angry paragraph about it in the next newspaper.
That solitary paragraph, whilst it stands unan-
swered, seems the voice of the world. Hundreds
of passive readers read it with such passiveness
that it becomes their voice. The man that made

1 The rest of the passage thus beginning on ¢¢the Offence
of Superiority in persons >’ is in ¢¢ Aristocracy *’ (Lectures and

Biographical Sketcbes, p. 35).
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the book and his friends are superstitious about
it. They cannot put it out of their heads. Their
entire relations to society seem changed. What
was yesterday a warm, convenient, hospitable
world, soliciting all the talents of all its children,
looks bleak and hostile, and our native tendency
to complete any view we take carries the imagi-
nation out at once toimages of persecution, hatred
and want.

In debate, the last speaker always carries with
him such a prevailing air that all seems to be
over and the question settled when he con-
cludes; so that, if a new man arise and state
with nonchalance a new and opposite view, we
draw our breath freely and hear with a marked
surprise this suspensiorr of fate.

An Election. — The fact of having been elected
to a conspicuous office, as President, King, Gov-
ernor, etc., even though we know the paltry
machinery by which it was brought about, is, not-
withstanding, a certificate of value to the person
in a// men’s eyes, ever after.

The courage of men is shown in resisting this
Jfact and preferring the state of mind.* The poet

1 Compare Thoreau’s attitude. << Thoreau’’ (Lectures
and Biograpbical Sketches, p. 471).
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~ must set over against the lampoon his conviction
of divine light, the patriot his deep devotion
to the country against the mere hurra of the
boys in the street.

Faces.— A domestic warning we have against
degradation in the face of a man whilst he speaks
his best and whilst he speaks his basest senti-
ment. Now, uttering his genuine life, he is strong
as the world, and his face is manly, but instantly,
on his expression of a mean thought, his coun-
tenance is changed to a pitiful, ridden, bestial
portrait.

If a man live in the saddle, the saddle some-
how will come to live in him. Tick, tack.

Any single factconsidered by itself confounds,
misleads us. Let it lie awhile. It will find its
place, by and by, in God’s chain; its golden
brothers will come, one on the right hand and
one on the left, and in an instant it will be the
simplest, gladdest, friendliest of things.

Turns.— It is a beautiful fact that every spot
of earth,every dog, pebble, and ash-heap, as well
as every palace and every man, is whirled round
in turn to the meridian.
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Eloquence. — 1 thought I saw the sun and
moon fall into his head, as seeds fall into the
ground, that they might quicken and bring forth
new worlds to fill nature.’

October 11.

It is not true that educated men desire truth.
The medical committee decline proffered op-
portunities of witnessing experiments in animal
magnetism.

Swedenborgianism is one of the many forms
of Manich=zism. It denies the omnipotence of
God or pure spirit.

| October 12.

If it were possible to speak to the virtue
in each of our friends in perfect simplicity, then
would society instantly attain its perfection. If
I could say to the young man, the young girl
whom I meetin company, “ Your countenance,
your behaviour please me: I discover inyou the
sparkles of a right royal virtue. I entreat you to
revere its sublime intimations ’; and this could
be heard by the other party with a quiet, perfect
trust, then instantly a league is struck between

1 See ¢ Fragments on the Poet,”’ etc. (Poems, Appendix

v, p. 326), alsothe last sentence in ¢ Man the Reformer’’
(Nature, Addresses, and Lectures).
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two souls that makes life grand, and suffering
and sorrow musical. Who would pine under the
endurance of the many heavy hours of incapac-
ity and mere waiting that creep over us? Who
would decline a sacrifice, if once his soul had been
accosted, his virtuerecognized,and he wasassured
that a Watcher, a Holy One followed him ever
with long, affectionate glances of inexhaustible
love? What thenif many simple souls, studious
of science, of botany, of chemistry, natural his-
tory, lovers of all learning, and scorners of all
seeming, should freely say to me, “ God keep you,
brother; let us worship virtue,” — by what a
heavenly guard I should feel myself environed !
But the charm is that mere heathens should say
this. They may be lovers of Christ, be sure, but
they must love him heathenly. For if there be
the least smoothness and passive reception in
them, then all their talk is cant, and I quit the
room if they speak to me.

But now I am not sure that the educated class
ever ascend to the idea of virtue; or that they
desire truth: they want safety, utility, decorum.
In order to present the bareidea of virtue, it is
necessary that we should go quite out of our cir-
cumstance and custom, else it will be instantly
confounded with the poor decency and inanition,
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the poor ghost that wears its name in good so-
ciety. Therefore it is that we fly to the pagans
and use the name and relations of Socrates, of
Confucius, Menu, Zoroaster ; not that these are
better or as good as Jesus and Paul (for they
have not uttered so deep moralities), but because
they are good algebraic terms, not liable to con-
fusion of thought like those we habitually use.
So Michel Angelo’s sonnets addressed to Vit-
toria Colonna, we see to be mere rhapsodies to
Virtue, and in him, a savage Artist, they are as
unsuspicious, uncanting, as if a Spartan or an

Arab spoke them.

It seems not unfit that the scholar should
deal plainly with society and tell them that he
saw well enough before he spoke the conse-
quence of his speaking; that up there in his si-
lent study, by his dim lamp, he fore-heard this
Babel of outcries. The nature of man he knew,
the insanity that comes of inaction and tradi-
tion, and knew well that when their dream and
routine were disturbed, like bats and owls and
nocturnal beasts they would howl and shriek
and fly at the torch-bearer. But he saw plainly
that under this their distressing disguise of bird-
form and beast form, the divine features of man
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were hidden, and he felt that he would dare to
be so much their friend as to do them this vio-
lence to drag them to the day and to the healthy
air and water of God, that the unclean spirits
that had possessed them might be exorcised and
depart. The taunts and cries of hatred and
anger, the very epithets you bestow on me, are
so familiar long ago in my reading that they
sound to me ridiculously old and stale. The
same thing has happened so many times over
(that is, with the appearance of every original
observer) that, if people were not very ignorant
of literary history, they would be struck with the
exact coincidence. I, whilst I see this, that you
must have been shocked and must cry out at
what I have said, I see too that we cannot
easily be reconciled, for I have a great deal more
to say that will shock you out of all patience.
Every day I am struck with new particulars
of the antagonism between your habits of
thought and action, and the divine law of your
being, and as fast as these become clear to me
you may depend on my proclaiming them.

Succession, division, parts, particles,— this is

the condition, this the tragedy of man. All
things cohere and unite. Man studies the parts,
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strives to tear the part from its connexion, to
magnify it, and make it a whole. He sides with
the part against other parts; and fights for
parts, fights for lies, and his whole mind be-
comes an #nflamed part, an amputated member,
a wound, an offence. Meantime within him is
the soul of the whole, the wise silence, the Uni-
versal Beauty to which every part and particle
is equally related, the eternal one. Speech is
the sign of partiality, difference, ignorance, and
the more perfect the understanding between
men, the less need of words. And when I know
all, I shall cease to commend any part. An ig-
norant man thinks the divine wisdom is con-
spicuously shown in some fact or creature: a
wise man sees that every fact contains the same.
I should think Water the best invention, if I
were not acquainted with Fire and Earth and
Air. But as we advance, every proposition,
every action, every feeling, runs out into the
infinite. If we go to affirm anything we are
checked in our speech by the need of recogniz-
ing all other things, until speech presently be-
comes rambling, general, indefinite, and merely
tautology. The only speech will at last be ac-
tion, such as Confucius describes the speech of

God.
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October 12.

I wrote Margaret Fuller;— 1 begin to be
proud of my contemporaries and wish to be-
hold their whole course. Such pictures as you
have sent me now and before exalt our interest
in individual characters and suggest ideas of so-
ciety how lofty and refined! but not now to be
realized.’ . . . I see my old gossip Montaigne
is coming up again to honor in these prim, de-
corous days; who would think it? And are you
not struck with a certain subterranean current
of identical thought that bubbles up to day-
light in very remote and dissimilar circles of
thought and culture? '

The physician tends always to invert man, to
look upon the body as the cause of the soul, to
look upon man as tyrannized over by his mem-
bers.

October 13.

Do not be a night-chair, a warming-pan, at
sick-beds and rheumatic souls. Do not let them
make a convenience of you. Do not bea pastry-
cook either and give parties.

1 Here follows the passage in ¢¢ Friendship ’’ about sub-
tle antagonisms, etc. ( Essays, First Series, p. 199).
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October 14.

Measure your present habit of thought and
action by all your external standards, if you will ;
by the remembrance of yourdead ; by the remem-
brance of the three or four great men whio are yet
alive; by the image of your distant friends; by
the lives and precepts of the heroes and philoso-
phers ; these all are only shadows of the primary
sentiment at home in your old soul.

. Thetalent of the poetseems to consist in pre-
sence of mind, the ability to seize the fact and
image which all others know very well, but can-
not collect themselves sufficiently to use in the
right time.

October 16.
Reform and potatoes seem to have a pretty
strictunderstanding. Most venerableplant! thou
sturdy republican, abolitionist, anti-money, teeto-
taller! Does a man hear of Temperance or Peace,
or Embargo, or Slavery, or domestic hired Ser-
vice, or the rise of the poor against the rich; of
any revolution or project of perfection? —he

thinks directly on blue-noses and long-reds.

Here came on Sunday morning (14th) Edward
Palmer and departed today, a gentle, faithful,
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sensible, well-balanced man for an enthusiast. He
has renounced, since a year ago last April, the
use of money. When he travels, he stops at night
at a house and asks if it would give them any
satisfaction to lodge a traveller without money
or price. If they do not give him a hospitable
answer, hegoes on, but generally finds the country
people free and willing. When he goes away,
he gives them his papers or tracts. He hassome-
times found it necessary to go twenty-four hours
without food, and all night without lodging.
Once he found a wagon withagood buffalounder
a shed, and had a very good nap. By the sea-
shore he finds it difficult to travel, as they are
inhospitable. He presents his views with great
gentleness; and is not troubled if he cannotshow
the way in which the destruction of money isto
be brought about; he feels no responsibility to
show or know the details. Itis enough for him
 that he is sure it must fall, and that he clears
himself of the institution altogether.

Why should not I, if a man comes and asks
me for a book, give it him? If he asks me to
write a letter for him, write it? If he ask me to
write a poem or adiscourse which I can fitly write,
why should I not? Andif my neighbor is as skil-
ful in making cloth, why should notall of us who
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have wool send it to him to make for the com-
mon benefit, and when we want ten yards or
twenty yards go to him and ask for so much, and
he, like a gentleman gives us exactly what we ask
without hesitation, and so let every house keep
a store-room in which they place their super-
fluity of what they produce, and open it with
ready confidence to the wants of the neighbor-
hood, and without an account of debtor and
credit?* Edward Palmer asks if it would be a
good plan for a family of brothers and sisters to
keep an account of debtor and creditor of their
good turns, and expect an exact balance? And
is not the human race a family? Does not kind-
ness disarm?

It is plain that if perfect confidence reigned,
then it would be possible, and he asks how is
confidence to be promoted but by reposing con-
fidence? It seems to me that I have a perfect
claim on the community for the supply of all my
wants if I have worked hard all day, or if I have
spent my day well, have done what I could,
though no meat, shoes, cloth, or utensils, have
been made by me; yet if I have spent my time
in the best manner I could, I must have bene-

1 The above seems to be Mr. Emerson’s abstract of Palmer’s
theory, considerately stated.
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fitted the world in some manner that will appear
and be felt somewhere. If we all do so, we shall
all find ourselves able to ask and able to bestow
with confidence. It seems, too, that we should
be able to say to the lazy, “You are lazy; you
should work and cure this disease. I will not
give you all you ask, but only a part. Pinch
yourself today and ask me for more when you
have laboured more, as your brothers do, for
them.”

However, I incline to think that among
angels the money or certificate system might
have some important convenience, not for thy
satisfaction of whom I borrow, but for my sat-
isfaction that I have not exceeded carelessly any
proper wants,— have not overdrawn.

The devil can quote texts. There is one rule
that should regulate the appeal, often so inde-
corous and irrational, to Scripture: You may
quote the example of Paul or Jesus to a better
sentiment or practice than the one proposed, but
never to a worse. Thus, if it is acknowledged
or felt that there would be a superior purity in
using water to using wine,—do not quote
Jesus as using wine. If it would be nobler to
appeal to the love of men when you want bread
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or shoes than to give them a pledge of restor-
ing them (which money is) do not quote Jesus
or Paul as paying taxes or living in “mine own
hired home.”

It was said in conversation at Mr. B’s, that
the world owes the world more than the world
can pay, so that the world had better fail and
settle up.

Edward Palmer said that it usually happened
at farmhouses where he stopped, that, “ when
he came in conversation to unfold his views to
the people, they were interested in his plan.”
Thus each reformer carries about in him a piece
of me, and as soon as I know it, I am perforce
his kinsman and brother. I must feel that he is
pleading my cause and shall account myself
serving myself in giving him what he lacketh.

October 18.
Sent a letter today to T. Carlyle, per Royal/
William.

1 This is Letter XXVIII in the Carlyle-Emerson Corre-
spondence, in which Mr. Emerson asks Carlyle to postpone
his intended visit and the lecturing scheme in America until
the storm which the ¢¢ Divinity School Address’’ had raised up
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Today came Washburn, Lippitt, Ellis, and

Atkins to dine.’
October 19.

Let me add of quoting Scripture, to what was
said above, that I hate to meet this slavish cus-
tom in a solemn expression of sentiment, like
the late manifesto of the Peace Convention. It
seems to deny, with the multitude, the omni-
presence and the eternity of God. Once, he
spoke through good men these special words.
Now, if we have aught high and holy to do,
we must wrench somehow their words to speak
it in. We have none of our own. Humbly
rather let us go and ask God’s leave to use the
Hour and Language that now is. Cannot you
ransack the grave-yards and get your great-grand-
father’s clothesalso? It is like the single coat in
Sainte Lucie in which the islanders one by one
paid their respects to the new governor. It is
a poor-spirited age. The great army of cowards
who bellow and bully from their bed-chamber
windows have no confidence in truth or God.

should abate, for he felt that Carlyle’s prospects would suffer
thereby. e

1 Edward A. Washburn, George Warren Lippitt, Rufus
Ellis, and Benjamin F. Atkins ; the first three, having gradu-
ated at Harvard that year, were divinity students.
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Truth will not maintain itself, they fancy, unless
they bolster it up, and whip and stone the as-
sailants ; and the religion of God, the being of
God, they seem to think dependent on what
we say of it. The feminine vehemence with
which the A. N.* of the Daily Advertiser be-
seeches the dear people to whip that naughty
heretic is the natural feeling in the mind whose
religion is external. It cannot subsist; it suffers
shipwreck if its faith is not confirmed by all
surrounding persons. A believer, a mind whose
faith is consciousness, is never disturbed because
other persons do not yet see the fact which
he sees.

It is plain that there are two classes in our
educated community : first, those who confine
themselves to the facts in their consciousness
and secondly, those who superadd sundry pro-
positions. The aim of a true teacher now would
be to bring men back to a trust in God and
destroy before their eyes these idolatrous pro-
positions: to teach the doctrine of the per-
petual revelation.

October 20.

All inquiry into antiquity, all curiosity re-

1 Andrews Norton,
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specting the Pyramids . . . is simply and at
last the desire to do away this wild savage pre-
posterous T ben, introduce in its place the Now:
it is to banish the not me and supply the me ;
it is to abolish difference and restore unity.” . . .
And this is also the aim in all science, in
the unprofitable abysses of entomology, in
the gigantic masses of geology, and spaces of
astronomy, simply to transport our conscious-
ness of cause and effect into those remote and
by us uninhabited members, and see that they
all proceed from  causes now in operation,”’
from one mind, and that ours.

Steady, steady! When this fog of good and
evil affections falls, it is hard to see and walk
straight.

One Mind. — The ancients exchanged their
names with their friends, signifying that in
their friend they loved their own soul.

What said my brave Asia® concerning the
paragraph writers, today? that  this whole

1 Here occurs the paragraph so beginning in ¢¢ History *’

(p. 11).

2 One of Mr. Emerson’s names for his wife.
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practice of self-justification and recriminatior:
betwixt literary men seemed every whit as low
as the quarrels of the Paddies.”

Then said I, “But what will you say, excel-
lent Asia, when my smart article comes out in
the paper, in reply to Mr. A. and Dr. B.?” —
“ Why, then,” answered she, “1I shall feel the
first emotion of fear and sorrow on your ac-
count.” — “ But do you know,” I asked, *“ how
many fine things I have thought of to say to
these fighters? They are too good to be lost.”
— “Then,” rejoined the queen, “there is some
merit in being silent.”

It is plain from all the noise that there is
atheism somewhere ; the only question ts now,

Which is the atheist?

It is observable, as I have written before,
that even the science of the day is introver-
sive. The microscope is carried to perfection.
And Geology looks no longer in written his-
tories, but examines the earth that it may be
its own chronicle.

“ Please, papa, tell me a story,” says the

child of two years; who will say then that the
novel has not a foundation in nature?
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Idols.— Men are not units but poor mixtures.
. « . They accept how weary a load of tradition
from their elders and more forcible neighbors.
By and by, as the divine effort of creation and
growth begins in them, new loves, new aver-
sions, take effect,— the first radiation of their
own soul amidst things. Yet each of these out-
bursts of the central life is partial, and leaves
abundance of traditions still in force. Each
soul has its idols.” . . .

But the new expansion and upthrusting from
the centre shall classify our facts by new radia-
tion and will show us idols in how many things
which now we esteem part and parcel of our
constitution and lot in nature. Property, Gov-
ernment, Books, Systems of Education and of
Religion, will successively detach themselves
from the growing spirit. I call an Idol any-
thing which a man honors, which the constitu-
tion of his mind does not necessitate him to
honor.

TO MISS EMERSON
October 21.

Is the ideal society always to be only a dream,
a song, a luxury of thought, and never a step

1 Here follows the passage on the idol of Italy, of travelling,
etc. (¢*Self-Reliance,’” pp. 80, 81). "
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taken to realize the vision for living and indi-
gent men without misgivings within and wildest
ridicule abroad ? Between poetry and prose must
the great gulf yawn ever, and they who try to
bridge it over be lunatics or hypocrites ! And
yet the too dark ground of history is starred
over with solitary heroes who dared to believe
better of their brothers, and who prevailed by
actually executing the law (the high ideal) in
their own life, and, though a hissing and an
offence to their contemporaries, yet they became
a celestial sign to all succeeding souls as they
journeyed through nature. How shine the names
of Abraham, Diogenes, Pythagoras, and the
transcendent Jesus, in antiquity ! And now, in
our turn, shall we esteem the elegant decorum
of our world, and what is called greatness and
splendor in it, of such a vast and outweighing
worth, as to reckon all aspirations after the Bet-
ter fanciful or pitiable, and all aspirants pert
and loathsome? There is a limit, and (as in
some hours we fancy) a pretty speedy limit, to
the value of what is called success in life. The
great world, too, always bears unexpected witness
to the rhapsodies of the idealists. The fine and
gay people are often disconcerted when the Re-
former points out examples of his doctrine in
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the midst of what is finest and gayest. Thus
always the Christian humility was aped by the
protestations of courtesy, and always the great-
hearted children of fortune,— the C=sars, Cleo-
patras, Alcibiadeses, Essexes and Sidneys within
their own proud pale have treated fortune and
the popular estimates with a certain defiance
and contempt. Irregular glimpses they had of
the real Good and Fair which added a more
than royal loftiness to their behavior and to
their dealing with houses and lands.

Is it not droll, though, that these porcelain
creatures should turn as quick as the fashionable
mob on the poor cobblers, peasants and school-
masters who preached the good and fair to man-
kind, and be willing to burn them up with the
rays of aristocratic majesty ?

I, for my part, am very well pleased to see
the variety and velocity of the movements that
all over our broad land, in spots and corners,
agitate society. War, slavery, alcohol, animal
food, domestic hired service, colleges, creeds,
and now at last money, also, have their spirited
and unweariable assailants, and must pass out of
use or must learn a law.

Mine Asia* says, A human being should be-

1 Mrs. Emerson.
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ware how he laughs, for then he shows all his
faults.

A great colossal soul, I fancy, was Sweden-
borg.* . ..

Edward Palmer asked me if I liked two serv-
ices in a Sabbath. I told him, Not very well.
If the sermon was good I wished to think of it
if it was bad, one was enough.

October 26.

Jones Very came hither, two days since, and
gave occasion to many thoughts on his peculiar
state of mind and his relation to society. His
position accuses society as much as society names
it false and morbid; and much of his discourse
concerning society, the church, and the college
was perfectly just.

Entertain every thought, every character, that
goes by with the hospitality of your soul. Give
him the freedom of your inner house. He shall
make you wise to the extent of his own utter-
most receivings.

1 Here occurs the passage beginning similarly in Represen:-
ative Men, p. 102. It is followed by the passage in the same

volume (p. 204) as to the effect of Shakspear’s work on
German thought.
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Especially if one of these monotones, whereof,
as my friends think, I have a savage society,
like a menagerie of monsters, come to you, re-
ceive him. For the partial action of his mind in
one direction is a telescope for the objects on
which it is pointed. And as we know that every
path we take is but a radius of our sphere, and
we may dive as deep in every other direction as
we have in that, a far insight of one evil sug-
gests instantly the immense extent of that revo-
lution that must be wrought before He whose
right it is shall reign, the all in all.

Vocabularies. — In going through Italy I
speak Italian, through Arabia, Arabic: I say the
same tbings, but have altered my speech. But
ignorant people think a foreigner speaking a
foreign tongue a formidable, odious nature, alien
to the backbone. So is it with our brothers.
Our journey, the journey of the soul, is through
different regions of thought, and to each its own
vocabulary. As soon as we hear a new vocabu-
lary from our own, at once we exaggerate the
alarming differences, — account the man sus-
picious, a thief, a pagan, and set no bounds to
our disgust or hatred, and, late in life, perhaps
too late, we find he was loving and hating, doing
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and thinking the same tbings as we, under his
own vocabulary.

Scholar. — Every word, every striking word
that occurs in the pages of an original genius,
will provoke attack and be the subject of twenty
pamphlets and a hundred paragraphs. Should
he be so duped as to stop and listen? Rather,
let him know that the page he writes today will
contain a new subject for the pamphleteers, and
that which he writes tomorrow, more. Let him
not be misled to give it any more than the no-
tice due from him, viz., just that which it had in
his first page, before the controversy. The ex-
aggeration of the notice is right for them, false
for him. Every word that he quite naturally
writes is as prodigious and offensive. So write
on, and, by and by, will come a reader and an
age that will justify all your contest. Do not
even look behind. Leave that bone for them to
pick and welcome.

Let me study and work contentedly and faith-
fully; I do not remember my critics. I forget
them,—1I depart from them by every step I
take. If I think then of them, itis a bad sign.

In my weak hours I look fondly to Europe
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and think how gladly I would live in Florence
and Rome. In my manly hours, I defy these
leanings, these lingering looks bebind, these
flesh-pots of Egypt, and feel that my duty is
my place and that the merrymen of circum-
stance should follow as they might. . ..

Quand om a raison, on a souvent beaucoup plus
raison qu’ on ne croit.— Guizor.

We refer all things to time, as we refer the
immensely sundered stars to one concave sphere,
and so we say that the Judgment is near." . . .

C. had a persuasion to win fate to his pur-
pose ; make that which was seem to the be-
holders not to be, and his tongue did lick the
four elements away.

Converse with a soul which is grandly simple,
and literature looks like word-catching.? . . .-

O, worthy Mr. Graham, poet of bran-bread
and pumpkins, there is a limit to the revolu-

1 Here follows a long passage printed in ¢« The Over-
Soul,”” beginning thus ( Essays, First Series, p. 273).

2 Here occurs the long passage so beginning in ¢ The

Over-Soul "’ (pp. 291, 292).
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tions of a pumpkin, projectitalong the ground
with what force soever. It is not a winged orb
like the Egyptian symbol of dominion, but an
unfeathered, ridgy, yellow pumpkin, and will
quickly come to a standstill.*

Literature is a heap of verbs and nouns en-
closing an intuition or two, a few ideas and a
few fables.

Literature is a subterfuge.

One man might have writ all the first rate
pieces we call English literature.

Literature is eaves-dropping.

Literature is an amusement; virtue is the
business of the universe.

We must use the language of facts, and not

be superstitiously abstract.
October 27.

The ray of light passes invisible through
space, and only when it falls on an object, is it
seen. So your spiritual energy is barren and
useless until it is directed on something out-
ward : then is it a thought: the relation between

1 This apostrophe is to Mr. Sylvester Graham, the diet

reformer, whose book, Bread and Bread- Making, had a great
influence among dyspeptics and reformers in those days.
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you and it first makes you, the value of you,
apparent to me.

It is the tragedy of life that the highest gifts
are not secure. What purer efflux of the God-
head than the ray of the moral sentiment? Yet
it comes before me so pure as to consent in
language to all the tests we can apply, and yet
is it morbid, painful, unwise. My faith is per-
fect that what is from God shall be more wise,
more fair, more gracious, more manifold, more
rejoicing than aught the soul had already. How
sad to behold aught coming in that name (self
delighted too that it comes from him), which
gives no light, which confounds only, which
shines on nothing, affirming meantime thatit is
all light ; which does nothing, affirming steadily
that it does and is all.

Mrs. Ripley is superior to all she knows.
She reminds one of a steam-mill of great activ-
ity and power which must be fed, and she grinds
German, Italian, Greek, Chemistry, Metaphys-
ics, Theology, with utter indifference which, —
something she must have to keep the machine
from tearing itself.

The influence of an original genius is matter
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of literary history. It seems as if the Shakspear
could not be admired, could not even be seen
until his living, conversing and writing had dif-
fused his spirit into the young and acquiring
class so that he had multiplied himself into a
thousand sons, a thousand Shakspears and so
understands bimself.
October 28.

Jones Very says it is with him a day of hate;
that he discerns the bad element in every person
whom he meets, which repels him: he even
shrinks a little to give the hand, — that sign of
receiving. The institutions, the cities which men
have built the world over, look to him like a
huge blot of ink. His own only guard in going
to see men is that he goes to do them good, else
they would injure him (spiritually). He lives
in the sight that he who made him, made the
things he sees.

He would as soon embrace a black Egyptian
mummy as Socrates. He would obey, obey. He
is not disposed to attack religions and charities,
though false. The bruised reed he would not
break ; the smoking flax he would not quench.
To Lidian he says, “Your thought speaks
there, and not your life.”” And he is very sensible
of interference in thoughtand act. A very accurate
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discernment of spirits belongs to his state, and
he detects at once the presence of an alien ele-
ment, though he cannot tell whence, how, or
whereto it is. He thinks me covetous in my hold
of truth, of seeing truth separate, and of receiv-
ing or taking it, instead of merely obeying. The
Will is to him all, as to me (after my own showing)
Truth. He 1s sensible in me of a little colder
air than that he breathes. He says, “ You do not
disobey because you do the wrong act; but you
do the wrong act, because you disobey ; and you
do not obey because you do the good action, but
you do the good action because you first obey.”
He has nothing to do with time, because he
obeys. A man who is busy says he has no time;
— he does not recognize that element. A man
who is idle says he does not know what to do
with his time. Obedience is in eternity. He says,
It is the necessity of the spirit to speak with au-
thority. What led him to study Shakspear was
the fact that all young men say, Shakspear was
no saint, — yet see what genius! He wished to
solve that problem.

He had the manners of a man, one, that is,
to whom life was more than meat, the body than
raiment. He felt it an honor, he said, to wash
his face, being, as it was, the temple of the spirit.
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And he is gone into the multitude as solitary as
Jesus. In dismissing him 1 seem to have dis-
charged an arrow into the heart of society.
Wherever that young enthusiast goes he will as-
tonish and disconcert men by dividing for them
the cloud that covers the profound gulf that is
in man.
October 29.

We are wiser, I see well, than we know.” . ..

Travelling foolish. We imagine that in Ger-
many is the aliment which the mind seeks, or in
this reading, or in that. But go to Germany, and
you shall not find it. They have sent it to Amer-
ica. It is not without, but within: it is not in
geography, but in the soul.

Sincerity is the highest compliment you can
pay. Jones Very charmed us all by telling us he
hated us all.

October 30.

And I am to seek to solve for my fellows the
problem of Human Life, in words, — for that is

1 Here follows the sentences in ¢¢ The Over-Soul ** about
not interfering with the thought, and the soul’s being a sepa-
rating sword ( Essays, First Series, p. 280) ; and that on the
Divine thought demolishing centuries, witness Christ’s teach-

ing (p. 273).
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the subject advertised for my lectures presently.
Well, boy, what canst thou say? Knowest thou
its Jaw? its way ? its equipoise? its endless end ?
Seest thou the inevitable conditions which all
seek to dodge?* . . .

There is reason enough for the coincidences,
the signs, the presentiments which astonish every
person now and then in the course of his life.
For, as every spirit makes its own condition and
history, the reason of the event is always latent
in the life.

The correspondence of O’Connell and our
American Stevenson indicates a new step taken
in civilization. Our haughty, feudal Virginian
suddenly finds his rights to enter the society of
gentlemen questioned, and he obliged to mince
and shuffle and equivocate in his sentences, to
deny that he is a slave-breeder without denying
that he is a slave-owner. He finds that the eyes
of men have got so far opened that they must
see well the distinction between a cavalier and
the cavalier’s negro-driver, a race abhorred.

1 Here follow the passages in ¢ Compensation ”’ thus be-
ginning {p. 105), and on the price exacted for eminence, for
light, wealth, and fame (pp. 99, 100, 104).
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The men you meet and seek to raise to higher
thought know as well as you know that you are
of them, and that you stand yet on the ground,
whilst you say to them sincerely, let us arise, let
us fly. But once fly yourself, and they will look
up to you.

There is no terror like that of being known.
The world lies in night of sin. It hears not the
cock crowing : it sees not the grey streak in the
East. At the first entering ray of light, society
is shaken with fear and anger from side to side.
Who opened that shutter? they cry, Wo to him !
They belie it, they call it darkness that comes in,
affirming that they were in light before. Before
the man who has spoken to them the dread word,
they tremble and flee. They flee to new topics,
to their learning, to the solid institutions about
them, to their great men, to their windows, and
look-out on the road and passengers, to their
very furniture, and meats, and drinks, —any-
where, anyhow to escape the apparition. The
wild horse has heard the whisper of the tamer:
the maniac has caught the glance of the keeper.
They try to forget the memory of the speaker,
to put him down into the same obscure place
he occupied in their minds before he spake to
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them. It is all in vain. They even flatter them-
selves that they have killed and buried the en-
emy, when they have magisterially denied and
denounced him. But vain, vain, all vain. It was
but the first mutter of the distant storm they
heard, —it was the first cry of the Revolution,
—it was the touch, the palpitation that goes
before the earthquake. Even now society is
shaken because a thought or two have been
thrown into the midst. The sects, the colleges,
the church, the statesmen all have forebodings.
It now works only in a handful. What does
State Street and Wall Street and the Royal Ex-
change and the Bourse at Paris care for these
few thoughts and these few men? Very little;
truly ; most truly. But the doom of State Street,
and Wall Street, of London, and France, of the
whole world, is advertised by those thoughts;
is in the procession of the Soul which comes
after those few thoughts.

Does a man wish to remain concealed? A few
questions (who does not see?) determine a man’s
whole connexion and place. Does he read Words-
worth, Goethe, Swedenborg, Bentham or Spurz-
heim? Botany? Geology? Abolition? Diet?
Shakspear? Coleridge ?
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The tone a man takes indicates his right
ascension.

Swedenborgianism introduces unnecessary
machinery. .

Young men rough and unmelodious.

The point of absolute rest in communion
with God.

Nature is loved by what is best in us.” . . .

There are some men above grief and some
men below it.

I ought not to omit recording the astonish-
ment which seized all the company when our
brave saint,’ the other day, fronted the presid-
ing preacher. The preacher began to tower and
dogmatize with many words. Instantly I fore-
saw that his doom was fixed ; and as quick as he
ceased speaking, the saint set right and blew
away all his words in an instant,— unhorsed
him, I may say, and tumbled him along the
ground in utter dismay, like my angel of Heli-
odorus. Never was discomfiture more complete.
In tones of genuine pathos he “bid him wonder

1 The passage thus beginning occurs in ¢¢ Nature *’
( Essays, Second Series, p. 178).
2 Jones Very.
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at the Love which suffered him to speak there
in his chair, of things he knew nothing of ; one
might expect to see the book taken from his
hands and him thrust out of the room,—and
yet he was allowed to sit and talk, whilst every
word he spoke was a step of departure from the
truth, and of this he commanded himself to
bear witness!”
October 31.

Yesterday evening L s soirée. As soon
as the party is broken up, I shrink and wince,
and try to forget it. .

When I look at life, and see the patches of
thought, the gleams of goodness here and there
amid the wide and wild madness, I seem to be
a god dreaming; and when shall I awake and
dissipate these fumes and phantoms?

November 2.
Heard I not that a fair girl said, She would
not be “charitable’’ as she wished to, because it
looked to her so like feeding? Rem acu tetigisti.
To all let us be men, and not pastry-cooks.

Culture thorough.—1 see in the lip of the

speaker the presence or absence of Wordsworth,
Coleridge, Shakspear, and the mighty masters.
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November 3.

The Trismegisti.— There is always a higher
region of thought, —soar as high as you will;
and in literature very few words are found touch-
ing the best thought; Laodamia; James Nay-
ler’s dying words; the Address of the parlia-
mentary soldier to the army, in Coleridge’s
Friend; and Sampson Reed’s oration; these
are of the highest moral class.

Come on, ye angels who are to write with
pens of flame the poetry of the new age. The
old heathens who have written for us will not
budge one step, — neither Plato nor Shakspear,
—until a natural majesty equal to their own,
and purer, and of a higher strain, shall appear.
Goethe will die hard. Even Scott dares stand
his ground.

Henry IV of France a nascent Napoleon
and the first European king.

Weans and Wife.— That’s the true pathos
and sublime of human life.

We owe a good many valuable observations
to people who are not very acute or profound,
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and who say the thing without effort which we
want and have been long toiling for in vain.*

This and that other fact, that we kindle each
~ other’s interest so fast in what happen to be our
present studies,and the rapid communication of
results thatis obviously possible between scholars
of various pursuit,—lead me to think that ac-
quisition would be increased by literary society :
that I could read more, learn faster, by associa-
tion with good scholars, than I do or can alone.

There are few scholars. The mob of so-called
scholars are unapt peasants caught late, coated
over merely with a thin varnish of Latin and read-
ing-room literature, but unlearned and unintel-
ligent : they sleep in the afternoons, read little,
and cannot be said to havefaith or hope. For this
reason, I think thereading of Sir William Jones’s
Life, or the life of Gibbon, or the letters of Goethe,
might serve the purpose of shaming us into an
emulating industry.

I should not dare to tell all my story. A great
deal of it I do not yet understand. How much
of it is incomplete. In my strait and decorous
way of living, native to my family and to my
country, and more strictly proper to me, is no-

1 This sentence is printed in ¢ The Over-Soul.”’
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" thing extravagant or flowing. I content myself
with moderate, languid actions, and never trans-
gress the staidness of village manners. Herein I
consult the poorness of my powers. More cul-
ture would come out of great virtues and vices
perhaps, but I am not up to that. Should I
obey an irregular impulse,and establish every
new relation that my fancy prompted with the
men and women I see, I should not be followed
by my faculties ; they would play me false in mak-
ing good their very suggestions. They delight in
inceptions, but they warrant nothing else. I see
very well the beauty of sincerity, and tend that
way, but if I should obey the impulse so far as
to say to my fashionable acquaintance, “you are
a coxcomb, —1I dislike your manners— I pray
you avoid my sight,” — I should not serve him
nor me,and still less the truth; I should act quite
unworthy of the truth, for I could not carry out
the declaration with a sustained, even-minded
frankness and love, which alone could save such
a speech from rant and absurdity.
We must tend ever to the good life.

I told Jones Very that I had never suffered,

that I could scarce bring myself to feel a concern
for the safety and life of my nearest friends that
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would satisfy them; that I saw clearly that if my
wife, my child, my mother, should be taken from
me, I should still remain whole, with the same
capacity of cheap enjoyment from all things. I
should not grieve enough, although I love them.
But could I make them feel what I feel, —the
boundless resources of the soul,— remaining
entire when particular threads of relation are
snapped,—1I should then dismiss forever the
little remains of uneasiness I have in regard to
them.
November 4.

I wish society to be a Congress of Sovereigns
without the pride, but with the power. There-
fore I do not like to see a worthy womanresemble
those flowers that cannot bear transportation,
and when I behold her in a foreign house per-
ceive instantly that she has lost an inch or two
of height — her manners not so za//as they were
athome. A woman should always challenge our
respect, and never move our compassion. If
they be great only on their own ground, and de-
mure and restless in a new house, they have all
to learn. If people were all true, we should feel
that all persons were infinitely deep natures. But
now in an evening party you have no variety of
persons, but only one person. For,say what you
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will, to whom you will, — they shall all render
oneand the same answer, without thought, with-
out heart,— a conversation of the lips. . . .

Chaucer. — The religion of the early English
wits is anomalous ; so devout, and so blasphe-
mous, in the same breath. The merriest tale con-

cludes —

Thus endeth here my tale of Januarie, —
God blesse us, and his moder, Seinte Marie.
' CHAUCER.

Chaucer’s canon had such wit and art, that he
could turn upside down all the ground between
here and Canterbury, and pave it with silver and
gold, yet was “his overest sloppe not worth a
mite.”

He is too wise, in faith,as I believe;

Thing that is overdone, it will not preve
Aright, as clerkés say; it is a vice.
Wherefore in that I hold him lewd and nice;
For, when a man hath over great a wit,

Full oft it happeth to misusen.it.

We do not justice to ourselves in conver-
sation. An agreeable instance of this I have
repeatedly remarked,— when a man warmly op-
poses in conversation your opinion, even to an
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extreme, and afterwards, in his public discourse,
tempers his opposition so freely with your
thought that it is scarcely opposition.

Religion. —= Our religion stands on numbers of
believers. A very bad sign. Whenever theappeal
is made, no matter how indirectly, to numbers, —
proclamation is then and there made that religion
is not. He that finds God a sweet, enveloping
thought to him, never counts his company.

Insanity. — Swedenborg said insanity was a
screen ; so I think are the active trades and pro-
fessions that employ and educate and restrain so
many thousands of unbelievers. We are screened
from premature ideas.

One of the tests of sanity is repose. I demand
of a great spirit entire self-command. He must
be free and detached, and take the world up into
him, and not suggest the idea of a restless soul
bestridden alway by an invisible rider. He must
not be feverish, but free.

A divine man, be assured, will not be impu-
dent. An angel may indeed come to Helio-
dorus all wrath, but its terror will be beautiful.*

1 Mr. Emerson took great delight in the head of the aveng-
ing angel in Raphacl’s stanza in the Vatican.
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I am very sensible to beauty in the human
form, in children, in boys, in girls, in old men,
and old women. No trait of beauty I think es-
capes me. Soam I to beauty in nature: a clump
of flags in a stream, a hill, a wood, a path run-
ning into the woods, captivate me as I pass. If
you please to tell me that I have no just relish
for the beauty of man or of nature, it would not
disturb me certainly. I do not know but it may
be so,and that you have so much juster, deeper,
richer knowledge, as that I, when I come to know
it, shall say the same thing. But now your tell-
ing me that I do not love nature will not in the
least annoy me. I should still have a perfect con-
viction that, love it, or love it not, every bough
that waved, every cloud that floated, every water
ripple is and must remain a minister to me of
mysterious joy. But I hear occasionally young
people dwelling with emphasis on beauties of
nature, which may be there or may not, but which
I do not catch, and blind, at the same time, to
the objects which give me most pleasure. I am
quite unable to tell the difference, only I see that
they are less easily satisfied than I; that they talk
where I would besilent, and clamorously demand
my delight where it is not spontaneous. I fancy
the love of nature of such persons is rhetorical.
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If, however, I tell them, as I am moved to do,
- that I think they are not susceptible of this plea-
sure, straightway they are offended,and set them-
selves at once to prove to me with many words
that they always had a remarkable delight in soli-
tude and in nature. They even affirm it with
tears. Then can I not resist the belief that the
sense of joy from every pebble, stake, and dry
leaf is not yet opened in them.

“Hope, the master element of a command-
ing genius.” — CoLERIDGE, “ Macbeth.”

I doubt the statement. There is somewhat low
in hope. Faith or Trust, yes, Trust, the con-
viction that all is well, that Good and God is at
the centre, will always rest as basis to the intel-
lectual and outward activity of a great man, but
this may coexist with great despondence and
apathy as to the present order of things and of
persons.

November 7.

Freedom. — 1 will, I think, nolonger do things
unfit for me. Why should I act the part of the
silly women who send out invitations to many
persons, and receive each billet of acceptance as
if it were a pistol-shot? Why should I read lec-
tures with care and pain and afflict myself with
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all the meanness of ticket-mongering, when I
might sit, as God in his goodness has enabled
me, a free, poor man with wholesome bread and
warm clothes, though without cakes or gew-gaws,
and write and speak the beautiful and formid-
able words of a free man? If you cannot be free,
be as free as you can.
November 8.

The Asylums of the Mind.— 1 havesaid ona
former page that natural science always stands
open to us as any asylum, and that, in the con-
flict with the common cares, we throw an occa-
sional affectionate glance at lichen and fungus,
barometer and microscope, as cities of refuge to
which we can one day flee, if the worst come to
the worst. Another asylum isin the exercise of
the fancy. Puck and Oberon, Tam O’Shanter
and Lili’s Park, the Troubadours and old bal-
lads are bowers of joy that beguile us of our woes,
catch us up into short heavens and drown all re-
membrance, and that too without a death-tramp
of Eumenides being heard close behind, as be-
hind other revels. Better still it is to soar into
the heaven of invention, and coin fancies of our
own, — weave a web of dreams as gay and beauti-
ful as any of these our brothers have done, and
learn by bold attempt our own riches. As the
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body is rested and refreshed by riding in the
saddle after walking, and by walking again after
the saddle, or as new muscles are called into play
inclimbinga hill,and then in descending, or walk-
ing on the plain, an analogous joy and strength
flows from this exercise. Let no man despise
these entertainments as if it were mere luxury and
the drunkard’s bowl. These airy realms of per-
petual joy are also in nature, and what they are
may well move the deep wonder and inquisition
of the coldest and surliest philosopher.

So is music an asylum. It takes us out of the
actual and whispers to us dim secrets that startle
our wonderas to who weare,and for what,whence,
and whereto. All the great interrogatories, like
questioning angels, float in onits waves of sound.
‘« Away, away,’ said Richter to it, “‘thou speak-
est to me of things which in all my endless being
I have found not and shall not find.”

So is Beauty an asylum.

Asylums ; Books, Natural Science, Fancy,
Music, Beauty.

Everything must have its flower or effort at
the beautiful, finer or coarser according to its
stuff. The architect not only makes sewers and
offices, but halls and chapels. The carpenter
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of a village farmhouse expends his taste and
ornament on the front door; the cook rejoices
in his dinner, the laborer has his Sunday clothes,
the poorest Irish scullion has her ribbon and
tags of finery. And in society the senses, the
appetites, the life of the actual world, has also
its virtues or seemings. Thus, in the Planting
States, where the whole culture is a culture of
appearance, exists what is called a romantic state
of society, and the wine-bibber and drabber is
yet required to meet blow with blow, and pistol
with pistol. . . .

It makes little difference, the circumstance.’
Obedience or disobedience is all. We read Lear
and hate the unkind daughters. But meantime
perhaps our fathers and mothers find s hard
and forgetful. We swell the cry of horror at the
slave-holder, and we treat our laborer or grocer
or farmer as a thing, and so hold slaves our-
selves.

Not always shall we need to avoid society.
When many men have been bred with God they
are able to know God in each other. Yea, who-

1 This is preceded by several sentences used in the first
few pages of ¢« History.”’
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ever has come to a steady communion with Him
can well come into society. Remember Hamp-
den’s letter to Eliot.

Let me never fall into the vulgar mistake
of dreaming that I am persecuted whenever I
am contradicted. No man, I think, had ever a
greater well-being with a less desert than I. I
can very well afford to be accounted bad or fool-
ish by a few dozen or a few hundred persons,—
I who see myself greeted by the good expecta-
tion of so many friends far beyond any power
of thought or communication of thought resid-
ing in me. Besides, I own, I am often inclined
to take part with those who say I am bad or
foolish, for I fear I am both. I believe and
know there must be a perfect compensation. I
know too well my own dark spots. Not having
myself attained, not satisfied myself, far from a
holy obedience,— how can I expect to satisfy
others, to command their love? A few sour faces,
a few biting paragraphs,—is but a cheap expia-
tion for all these short-comings of mine.

November 9.

With the vision of this world the fugitive
measures of Time and Space shall vanish. Spirits
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Can crowd eternity into an hour,
Or stretch an hour to eternity.”

This superstition-about magnitude and dura-
tion is a classification for beginners introductory
to the real classification of cause and.effect, as
the Linnzan botany gives way to the natural
classes of Jussieu. Why should that complex
fact we call Assyria, with its hundreds of years,
its thousands of miles, its millions of souls, be
to me more than a violet which I pluck out of
the grass? It stands for about so much; it
awakens perchance not so much emotion and
thought. I surely shall not cumber myself to
make it more. Everything passes for what it is
worth.

Shakspear.— Read Lear yesterday and Ham-
let today with new wonder, and mused much on
the great soul whose authentic signs flashed on
my sight in the broad continuous daylight of
these poems. Especially I wonder at the perfect
reception this wit and immense knowledge of
life and intellectual superiority find in us all in
connexion with our utter incapacity to produce
anything like it. The superior tone of Hamlet

1 The editors have not been able to find the source of this
quotation which occurs also in ¢¢ The Over-Soul.”’
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in all the conversations how perfectly preserved,
without any mediocrity, much less any dulness
in the other speakers.

How réal the loftiness ! an inborn gentleman;
and above that, an exalted intellect. What in-
cessant growth and plenitude of thought, paus-
ing on itself never an instant; and each sally of
wit sufficient to save the play. How true then
and unerring the earnest of the dialogue, as
when Hamlet talks with the Queen! How ter-
rible his discourse!

What less can be said of the perfect mastery,
as by a superior being, of the conduct of the
drama, as the free introduction of this capital
advice to the players; the commanding good
sense which never retreats except before the god-
head which inspires certain passages, — the
more I think of it, the more I wonder. 1 will
think nothing impossible to man. No Parthe-
non, no sculpture, no picture, no architecture
can be named beside this. All this is perfectly
visible to me and to many, — the wonderful
truth and mastery of this work, of these works,
— yet for our lives could not I, or any man, or
all men, produce anything comparable to one
scene in Hamlet or Lear. With all my admir-
ation of this life-like picture, —set me to pro-
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ducing a match for it,and I should instantly
depart into mouthing rhetoric.

Now why is this, that we know so much
better than we do? that we do not yet possess
ourselves, and know at the same time that we
are much more?* . . .

One other fact Shakspear presents us; that
not by books are great poets made. Somewhat,
and much he unquestionably owes to his books;
but you could not find in his circumstances the
history of his poem. It was made without hands
in his invisible world. A mightier magic than
any learning, the deep logic of cause and effect
he studied: its roots were cast so deep, there-
fore it flung out its branches so high.

I find no good lives. I would live well, I seem
to be free to do so, yet I think with very little
respect of my way of living; it is weak, partial,
not full and not progressive. But I do not see
any other that suits me better. The scholars are
shiftless and the merchants are dull.

Expression of Faces.— In many faces we are

1 The rest of the passage is printed in ¢¢ The Over-Soul,’’
as to Jove nodding to Jove, and the Arab Sheiks ( £ssays, First
Series, p. 278).
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struck with the fact that magnitude is nothing,
— proportion is all. A brow may be so formed
that in its few square inches I may receive the
impression of vast spaces : what amplitude! what
fields of magnanimity! of trust! of humanity!

November 10.

[The opening entry of this date is the passage
in “History” (page 6) as to our reading as
superior beings and in the grandest strokes of
the author feeling most at home. Also about
our sympathy with riches and character. This
is followed by the passage in “Intellect” as to
our being draughtsmen in dreams (Essays, First

Series, p. 337)-]

Shakspear fills us with wonder the first time
we approach him. We go away and work and
think, for years, and come again,—he aston-
ishes us anew. Then having drank deeply and
saturated us with his genius, we lose sight of
him for another period of years. By and by we
return, and there he stands immeasurable as at
first. We have grown wiser, but only that we
should see him wiser than ever. He resembles
a high mountain which the traveller sees in the
morning and thinks he shall quickly near it and
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pass it and leave it behind. But he journeys
all day till noon, till night. There still is the
dim mountain close by him, having scarce al-
tered its bearings since the morning light.

My brave Henry Thoreau walked with me
to Walden this afternoon and complained of
the proprietors who compelled him, to whom,
as much as to any, the whole world belonged,
to walk in a strip of road and crowded him out
of all the rest of God’s earth. He must not get
over the fence: but to the building of that fence
he was no party. Suppose, he said, some great
proprietor, before he was born, had bought up
the whole globe. So had he been hustled out
of nature. Not having been privy to any of
these arrangements, he does not feel called on
to consent to them, and so cuts fishpoles in the
woods without asking who has a better title to
the wood than he. I defended, of course, the
good institution as a scheme, not good, but the
best that could be hit on for making the woods
and waters and fields available to wit and worth,
and for restraining the bold, bad man. At all
events, I begged him, having this maggot of
Freedom and Humanity in his brain, to write
it out into good poetry and so clear himself of
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it. He replied, that he feared that that was not
the best way, that in doing justice to the thought,
the man did not always do justice to himself,
the poem ought to sing itself: if the man took
too much pains with the expression, he was not
any longer the Idea himself. I acceded and con-
fessed that this was the tragedy of Art that the
artist was at the expense of the man; and hence,
in the first age, as they tell, the sons of God
printed no epics, carved no stone, painted no
pictures, built no railroad; for the sculpture,
the poetry, the music, and architecture, were in
the man. And truly Bolts and Bars do not seem
to me the most exalted or exalting of our insti-
tutions. And what other spirit reigns in our
intellectual works? We have literary property.
The very recording of a thought betrays a dis-
trust that there is any more, or much more, as
good for us. If we felt that the universe was
ours, that we dwelled in eternity, and advance
into all wisdom, we should be less covetous of
these sparks and cinders. Why should we cov-
etously build a Saint Peter’s, if we had the seeing
Eye which beheld all the radiance of beauty
and majesty in the matted grass and the over-
arching boughs? Why should a man spend
years upon the ‘carving an Apollo, who looked
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Apollos into the landscape with every glance he
threw?*

Always pay, for first or last you must pay
your entire expense.’ . . .

Should not the will be dramatised in a man
who, put him where you would, commanded,
and who saw what he willed come to pass?®. ..
A supreme commander over all his passions
and affections as much as Hampden, yet the
secret of his power is higher than that. It is
God in the hands. Men and women are his
game: where they are, he cannot be without re-
source. Shall I introduce you to Mr. R? to
Madame B? “No,” he replies, “introduction is
for dolls: I have business with A and with B.”

1 This walk with Thoreau seems to have suggested the
conversation in ¢¢ The Conservative,’’ between the protesting
youth and the men of the established order (Nature, Ad-
dresses, and Lectures, pp. 306, 307).

2 Here follows the sentence thus beginning in ¢<¢ Compen-
sation”” (p. 113). Itisimmediately followed by the conclud-
ing sentences in ¢« Self-Reliance,’’ as to easy days being de-
ceptive, peace only to come from yourself.

'3 Here follows the long passage about Czsar and men
of that stamp in ¢¢ Eloquence ’* (Society and Solitude, pp.

78, 79)-
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Will never consults the law, or prudence, or
uses any paltry expedient, like that falsely as-
cribed to Saint Paul about the unknown God.
Tricks, saith Will,) for little folks. I am dearer
to you than your laws, for which neither you
nor I care a pin. He is a cool fellow. Every-
body in the street reminds us of somewhat else.
Will or Reality reminds you of nothing else.
It takes place of the whole creation.

« He’d harpit a fish out of saut water,
Or water out of a stone,
Or milk out of a maiden’s breast
That bairn had never none.” *

The counterpart to this master in my Drama
should be a maiden, one of those natural mag-
nets who make place and a court where they
are. She should serve in menial office and they
who saw her should not know it, for what she
touched she decorated, and what she did the
stars and moon do stoop to see. But this mag-
netism should not be meant for him and he
should only honor it as he went by. It is to
work on others, on another as a balance to him,
or,if I may refine so far, another Richmond,* a

1 ¢ Glenkindie,”’ in Child’s English and Scottish Ballads.

2 ¢¢] think there be six Richmonds in the field.”’
SHAKSPEAR, Richard 111, last scene.
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transmuted will infused into form and now un-
conscious, yet omnipotent as before and in a
sweeter way.
November 12.
I could forgive your want of faith if you had
any knowledge of the uttermost that man could
be and do, if arithmetic could predict the last

possibilities of instinct. But men are not made .

like boxes, a hundred or thousand to order, and
all exactly alike, of known dimension, and all
their properties known ; but no, they come into
nature through a nine months’ astonishment,
and of a character, each one, incalculable, and of
extravagant possibilities. Out of darkness and
out of the awful Cause they come to be caught
up into this vision of a seeing, partaking, acting
and suffering life, not foreknown, not fore-esti-
mable, but slowly or speedily they unfold new,
unknown, mighty traits : not boxes, but these
machines are alive, agitated, fearing, sorrowing.

Great Men.—1 like the rare, extravagant
spirits who disclose to me new facts in nature.
Always, I doubt not, men.of God have, from
time to time, walked among men and made
their commission felt in the heart and soul of
the commonest hearer. Hence evidently the tri-
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pod, the priest, the inspired priestess with the di-
vine afflatus. They saw it was not of the common,
natural life ; they felt its consonance with the in-
most constitution of man and revered it, without
the attempt to reconcile it to the actual life.

Swedenborg is now scarce yet appreciable.
Shakspear has for the first time in our time
found adequate criticism, if indeed ye have yet
found it. Coleridge, Lamb, Schlegel, Goethe,
Very, Herder.

The great facts of history are four or five
names: Homer, Phidias, Jesus, Shakspear, —
one or two names more I will not add, but see
what these names stand for. All civil history
and all philosophy consists of endeavors more
or less vain to explain these persons.

November 13.
Yesterday H. G. O. Blake ' spent with me ;and
departed this morning. We walked in the woods
to the Cliff, to the spring, and had social music.

Ah, Memory, dear daughter of God! Thy

1 Harrison Gray Otis Blake of Worcester, Thoreau’s friend
and correspondent, and the editor of some of his works. He
wasa man of great sincerity, modesty, refinement, and per-
sonal charm.
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blessing is million-fold. The poor, short, lone
fact that dies at the birth, thou catchest up and
bathest in immortal waters. Then a thousand
times over it lives and acts again, each time
transfigured, ennobled. Then in solitude and
darkness, I walk over again my sunny walks;
in streets behold again the shadows of my grey
birches in the still river; hear the joyful voices
of my brothers, a thousand times over; and
vibrate anew to the tenderness and dainty music
of the early poetry I fed upon in boyhood. As
fair to me the clump of flags that bent over the
water, as if to see its own beauty below, one
evening last summer, as any plants that are
growing there today. At this hour, the stream
is flowing, though I hear it not; the plants are
drinking their accustomed life, and repaying it
with their beautiful forms, but I need not wan-
der thither. It flows for me, and they grow for
me in the returning images of former summers.

“ Fire,” Aunt Mary said, ‘ was a great deal
of company ” ; and so is there company, I find,
in water. It animates the solitude. Then some-
what nearer to human society is in the hermit
birds that harbor in the wood. I can do well
for weeks with no othersociety than the partridge
and the jay, my daily company.
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“The miraculous,” said Sampson Reed, “is
the measure of our alienation from God.” It is
so in persons as much as in facts. . . .

The child is a realization of a remembrance,
and our love of the child is an acknowledgment
of the beauty of human nature. The soul sub-
tends the same angle in the child and in the
man. The proportion of each is the same, and
the central power and magnitude, whether of
space or time, disappears in the eye of God.

Gladly I would solve, if I could, this prob-
lem of a vocabulary which, like some treach-
erous, wide shoal, waylays the tall bark, the
goodly soul, and there it founders and suffers
shipwreck. In common life, every man is led
by the nose by a verb. Even the great and
gifted do not escape, but with great talents and
partial inspiration have local cramps, withered
arms and mortification. Proportionisnot. Every
man is lobsided, and even holding in his hands
some authentic token and gift of God, holds it
awry. It must be from everlasting and from the
infinitude of God, that when God speaketh, he
should then and there exist; should fill the
world with his voice, should scatter forth light,
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nature, time, souls, from the centre of the pre-
sent thought ; and new date and new create the
whole.” . . .

The present hour is the descending God, and
all things obey: all the past exists to it as sub-
ordinate: all the future is contained init. All
things are made sacred by relation to it, one
thing as much as another. It smooths down the
mountainous differences of appearance, and
breathes one life through creation from side
to side. . . . If a man interposes betwixt you
and your Maker, himself or some other person
or persons, believe him not: God has better
things for you. This should be plain enough; yet
see how great and vivacious souls, with grand
truths in their keeping, do fail in faith to see God
face to face, to see Time pass away and be no
more, and to utter directly from him that which
he would give them to say ; but rather imprison
it in the old Hebrew'language, mimick David,
Jeremiah and Paul and disbelieve that God,
who maketh the stars and stones sing, can speak
our English tongue in Massachusetts and give
as deep and glad a melody to it as shall make
the whole world and all coming ages ring with

1 The passage thus beginning occupies most of p. 66, of
¢s Self-Reliance.’’ Sentences not there given are retained.

Google



1838) THE SOUL’S GRATITUDE 137

the sound. Be assured we shall not always set
so great a price on a few texts, on a few
lives.* . . .
November 14.

This palsy of tradition goes so far that when
a soul in which the intellectual activity is a bal-
ance for the veneration (whose excess seems to
generate this love of the old word) renounces
the superstition out of love for the primary
teaching in his heart, the doctors of the church
are not glad, as they ought to be, that a new
and original confirmation comes to the truth,
but they curse and swear because he scorns
their idolatry of the nouns and verbs, the vel-
lum and ink, in which the same teaching was
anciently conveyed.” . . .

I said, in the wood, to the Soul, that I received
thankfully the reprieve which kind and candid
opinions make to the dark and steep and pain-
ful road which truth must travel, and it seemed
to me the while that man never appears to such
advantage as in the act of acknowledgment with
melting eye and plaintive voice.

1 Here follows a long passage to be found in ¢¢ Self-Reli-
ance’’ (pp. 67, 68).

2 The rest of the passage, on the highest truth of this sub-
ject, is mainly to be found in ¢¢ Self-Reliance *’ (p. 68).

Google



138 JOURNAL [AcE 35

What is the hardest task in the world? To
think." . . .

Mousical Eyes.— 1 think sometimes that my
lack of musical ear is made good to me through
my eyes. That which others hear, I see. All
the soothing, plaintive, brisk or romantic moods
which corresponding melodies waken in them,
I find in the carpet of the wood, in the margin
of the pond, in the shade of the hemlock grove,
or in the infinite variety and rapid dance of the
treetops as I hurry along.

Knowledge of Character.— We are all born

discerners of spirits.* . . .
November 1.

A pathetic thing it is, that we allow men of
talents, and characters in which we are interested,
to which we are naturally allied, to go by us
without heed and the tribute of our sympathy,
because of our momentary preoccupation with
some nearer object. Use hospitality to zboughts.

One Wise Word.— A single remark indicat-
ing wisdom characterizes the person who made

1 See ¢ Intellect”® (Essays, First Series, p. 331).
2 For therest of the passage, sce << The Over-Soul *’ (pp.
285, 286).
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it. All we know of him is these dozen words ;
yet patiently, with a good assurance, we wait
until he shall make good that pledge in a whole
orbit as grand as that curve.
November 16.

All we are responsible for is the will. But
your will cannot always make you appear well.
In the presence of a man or woman of elegance
and fashionable manners, you do not play a
quite manly part. Where is your wisdom? Why
falters the word of truth on your tongue, and
comes 8o lamely and inarticulately off? Why do
you defer to such persons? Have you not been
taught of God that all things are yours? Why
should you decline from the state of truth, and
vail your manly supremacy to a woman or a fine
gentleman? It is in vain these questions are
asked : you have asked them yourself. You can-
not do otherwise. Admit your weakness. Do not
be disturbed byit. Keep your will true and erect,
and, by and by, this rebellious blood, this painful
suppleness, this epilepsy of the wit,will pass away
imperceptibly, and the whole man shall be the
faithful organ of the wisdom which is no re-
specter of persons.

Books. — You are wrong in demanding of the
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Bible more than can be in a book.. Its only de-
fect is that it is a book, and not alive.

“Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and all
these things shall be added unto you.” What!
Art? Hamlets? Ballads?

The life is more than meat and the body than
raiment.

The Soul. — He judgeth every man, yet is

judged of no man.
November 17.

The Traveller.— It occurs to me that, in re-
membrance of my own extreme needs when I
was in Europe, I ought to keep by me a blank-
book to be called “ The Traveller,” and from
time to time insert in it the names and places
of such objects as a student of Art or of natural
Beauty or of History should especially visit.
So shall I have a useful gift for those who, hav-
ing eyes, cross the ocean. I am reminded of this
project by the notice of Giotto’s frescoes at Pisa
in Coleridge’s Table-Talk, vol. i, pp. 123, 124.
See also ibidem, p. 138.

“Poets are guardians of admiration in the

hearts of the people.” Fine offices are discharged
by the men of literary and poetic faculty every-
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where. Each has certain opinions, tastes, shades
of thought, which go at large in the great com-
mon world of men, of books, selecting every
connate fact, particle, word, relation, work of
art, until, by and by, that which was or might
seem a mere whimsy or trifle not worth the en-
tertainment of a thought has grown to some
size and is ready to be born.

Jones Very said to me in the woods, One
might forget here that the world was desart and
empty,all the people wicked, . . . and [ignored?]
the whole refreshment or consolatory aspect of
the natural sciences, of the telescope and barom-
eter. In Coleridge’s Table-Talk, vol. 1, p. 129,
I find the following : * John Thelwall had some-
thing very good in him. We were once sitting
in a beautiful recess in the Quantocks, when I
said to him, ¢ Citizen John, this is a fine place
to talk treason in!’ ¢ Nay, citizen Samuel,’ re-
plied he, €it is rather a place to make a man
forget that there is any necessity for treason!’”

November 18.

The infallible index of true progress is found
in the tone the man takes.”. ..

1 The rest of this passage occurs in ¢¢ The Over-Soul ”’
(pp. 286, 287).
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The Swedenborgian violates the old law of
rhetoric and philosophy, Nec deus intersit dignus
nisi vindice nodus, in its forcible interposing of
a squadron of angels for the transmission of
thought from God to man. I say, I think, or I
receive, in proportion to my obedience, truth
from God; I put myself aside, and let him be.
The New Churchman says: No; that would
kill you, if God should directly shine into you:
there is an immense continuity of mediation.
As if that bridged the gulf from the infinite to
the finite by so much as one plank. Would he
not kill the highest angel into whom he shone
just as quick? .

November 2.

At Portsmouth Mr. Haven described the
passage to the guillotine of Manuel and Gen-
eral Houchard, as he saw it in Paris.

Alfred Haven remarked (when I said that
Universalism certainly covered a truth) that
never a soul was without hope of life everlast-
ing, and of course no soul was ever fully con-
vinced that it deserved hell, and of course God
would justify his act to the soul of the sinner.

_ I remember that when I preached my first

sermon in Concord, “On Showing Piety at
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Home,” Dr. Ripley remarked on the frequent
occurrence of the word FVirtue in it, and said his
people would not understand it, for the largest
part of them, when Virtue was spoken of, un-
derstood Chastity. 1 do not imagine, however,
that the people thought any such thing. It was
an old-school preacher’s contractedness.

The great distinction between teachers sacred
or literary; between poets like Herbert and
poets like Warton ; between philosophers like
Coleridge and philosophers like Mackintosh ;
between talkers like Reed and Very and talkers
like Walker and Ripley, is, that, one class speak
ab intra, and the other class, ab extra. It is of
no use to preach to me aé extra. I can do that
myself. Jesus preaches always 44 intra, and so
infinitely distinguishes himself from all others.
In that is the miracle. That includes the mira-
cle. My soul believes beforehand that it ought
so to be. That is what I mean when I say I
look for a Teacher, as all men do say. If how-
ever you preach ab extra, at least confess it.*

1 All of the above entry is, in substance, in ¢¢ The Over-
Soul > (p. 287), but is here given because of the difference
in the authors named, and because of its relation to what fol-
lows.
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Say, “ Come let us do thus and so,” and not
affect to say, “ Come thou up hither.” For thy
pretension deceives nobody. Thy body, I can
see well enough, stands above me in a pulpit:
but thy soul, I can see as well, stands down on
my own, or even a lower level.

That is the essential distinction of genius,
the charm of its every syllable, — that they are
an emanation of that very thing or reality they
tell of, and not merely an echo or picture of it.
See these lines of Edward Powell to Fletcher:

« Fletcher, whose wit
Was not an accident to the soul, but It;
Only diffused ; thus we the same Sun call
Moving i’ the sphere or shining on a wall.”

How incalculable and potent seem to me the
strokes and glances of a few mystics, saints and
philosophers whom I have seen and reverenced,
living within the veil of their sanctuaries ! How
feeble and calculable the uttermost that modish
divines, writers, and readers can say! This is
the reason why you must respect all your pri-
vate impressions. A few anecdotes, a few traits
of character, manners, face,—a few incidents,
have an emphasis in your memory out of all
proportion to their apparent significance, if you
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measure them by the ordinary standards of his-
tory. Do not, for this, 2 moment doubt their
value to you. They relate to you, to your pe-
culiar gift. Let them have all their weight, and
do not reject them and cast about for illus-
tration and facts more usual in English litera-
ture.

Swedenborg taught 45 intra; and in music
Beethoven, and whosoever like him grandly re-
nounces all forms, societies and laws as impedi-
ments and lives in, on, and for his genius and
guiding Idea. How great the influence of such!
how it rebukes, how it invites and raises me!
My soul answers them saying, “So it is, even
as I have heard: it is no dream: God is; and
there is a heaven for his saints ; and that heaven
is obedience to him, I hear ye what ye say,
great servants of my Lord! I also believe;
Lord, help mine unbelief!”” The fine account I
read of Beethoven was translated from Bettina
von Arnim’s correspondence with Goethe, in a
notice of that book in the (London) Gentleman’s
Magazine for October, 1838.

A man of letters who goes into fashionable

society on their terms and not on his own
makes a fool of himself. Why I should be
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given up to that shame so many times after
so much considered experience, I cannot tell.
Heaven has good purposes in these often mor-
tifications, perchance.

It is strange to me how sensible I am to cir-
cumstances. I know not how it is, but in the
streets I feel mean. If a man should accost me
in Washington Street and call me base fellow!
I should not be sure that I could make him
feel by my answer and behaviour that my ends
were worthy and noble.’ If the same thing
should occur in the country I should feel no
doubt at all that I could justify myself to his
conscience.

Sir Thomas Browne.— George Haven, at
Portsmouth, read me noble passages in Sir
Thomas Browne’s writings. How inward he is!
What a true example of the noble daring of a
thinker who sees that the soul alone is real, and
that it is a true wisdom to launch abroad into
its deep, and push his way as far as any glim-
mer of light is given, though the element and

1 Compare what is said of Saadi (used in that place for the
ideal poet) in the verse beginning, ¢ God only knew how
Saadi dined.”” See Poems, Appendix, ¢ Fragmeats on the
Poet and the Poetic Gift,”’ v, p. 325.
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the path be in wild contradiction to any use or
practice of this world.

Boys and Girls.— The strong bent of nature
is very prettily seen in the winning, half-artful,
half-artless ways of young girls in the middle
classes who go into the shops to buy a skein of
silk or a sheet of paper and talk half an hour
about nothing with the broad-faced, good-na-
tured shop-boy.* . . .

November 26.

Impotent creatures that we are! Stung by
this desire for thought, we run up and down
into booksellers’ shops, into colleges, into Athe-
nzums, into the studies of learned men. The
moment we receive a new thought, it is the
identical thing we had before with a new mask,
and therefore, though hailed as authentic, yet
as soon as we have received it, we desire an-
other new one, we are not really enriched. But
when we receive it we are beatified for the time.
We seem to be capable of all thought. We are
on a level then with all Intelligences. We cast
all books and teachers behind us. What have
I to do with means, when I am in the presence

1 Here occurs the passage in << Love’’ (p. 173), on
wholesome village boy and girl relations,
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of the Infinite Light? And yet, familiar as that
state of mind is, the books of Bacen and Leib-
nitz still retain their value from age to age. So
impassable is, at last, that thin, imperceptible
boundary between perfect understanding of the
author, perfect fellowship with him, guasi con-
sciousness of the same gifts,—and the faculty
of subordinating that rapture to the Will in
-such degree as to be able ourselves to conjoin
and record our states of mind. I have written
above that the price of the picture indicates
the odds that exist against the appearance
of a genius pure as Raphael or Angelo. So is
the glory of the name of Shakspear, Bacon,
Milton, an index of the exceeding difficulty
with which the reader who perfectly under-
stands what thev say, and sees no reason why
he should not continue the sentence, — over-
leaps that invisible barrier and continues the
sentence. Whilst he reads, the drawbridge is
down. Nothing hinders that he should pass
with the author. When he assays to write
—lo suddenly! the draw is up, and will not
down.’

1 The latter part of this entry occurred in the third lecture
of the course on ¢¢ Human Life,’’ called ¢¢ School.’”’ See Ab-
stracts in Cabot’s Memoir, Appendix F, 1838.
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November 27.

The brilliant young student full of philoso-
phy and happy in the faculty of unfolding and
illustrating his theories, should dread his own
theories. They are snares for his own feet. We
put our love where we have put our labor.
Having done so well, having won so much
praise by them, and so many opinions, how can
he turn his back on them and follow the great
light of truth to which these were only porches?
Yet must you leave your theory, as Joseph his
coat in the hand of the harlot, and flee.

I have no less disgust than any other at the cant
of spiritualism. I had rather hear a round volley
of Ann Street oaths than the affectation of that
which is divine on the foolish lips of coxcombs.

The man who fears and is therefore intolerant
indicates at once that he is not yet grounded in
the soul: for lack of his natural root, he clings
by tendrils of affection to society, mayhap to
what is best and greatest in it,and in calm times
it will not appear that he is adrift and not
moored ; but let any disorder take place in
society, any revolution of custom, of law, of
opinion, and instantly his whole type of perma-
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nence is rudely shaken. In the disorder of so-
ciety, universal disorder seems to him to take
place, Chaos is come again, and his despair takes
at first the form of rage and hatred against the
act or actor which has broken the seeming peace
of nature, but the fact is, he was already a driv-
ing wreck before the wind arose, which merely
revealed to him his vagabond state. If a man is
at one with the soul and in all things obeyeth it,
society becomes to him at once a fair show and
reflection of that which he knoweth beforehand
in himself. If anyone affirm a strange doctrine,
or do a wild deed, or if any perversity or profli-
gacy appears in the whole society, he will see it
for what it is, and grieve for it as a man and
member of society, but it will not touch him
with resentment, it will not cast one shadow over
the lofty brow of the soul. The soul will not
grieve. The soul sits behind there in a serene
peace; no jot or tittle of its convictions can
either be shaken or confirmed. It sees already
in the ebullition of sin the simultaneous remedy
arising. This is the city which hath foundations
whose builder and maker is God.

Phrenology and animal magnetism are studied
a little in the spirit in which alchemy and witch-
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craft or the black art were, namely, for power.
That vitiates and besmirches them and makes
them black arts. All separation of the soul’s
things from the soul is suicidal. So are phre-
nology and animal magnetism damned.*

Extremes meet: the sublime of war in the
Iliad meets the doctrine of one mind. Hector
says to Ajax: —

Exchange some gift, that Greece and Troy may say,
Not hate, but glory, made these chiefs contend

And each brave foe was in his soul a friend.
lliad, Book viI.

The test of a religion or philosophy is the
number of things it can explain: so true is it.
But the religion of our churches explains neither
art nor society nor history, but itself needs ex-
planation.

Whence this fact that the natural history of
man has never been written?? ... Whence, but
because God inhabits man and cannot be known
but by God?

The ancients affirmed the incorruptibility of

1 Compare ¢« Demonology ** (Lectures and Biographical

Sketches, p. 25).
2 Compare << The Over-Soul >’ ( Essays, FirstSeries, p.367).
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the world: modern geology teaches the same
doctrine in the perpetual renewing of what is
perpetually consumed. Races pass and perish ;
cities rise and fall, like the perpetual succession
of shells on the beach ; and the sound of the
waters and the colors of the flower, cloud, and
the voice of man are as new and affecting today
as at any moment in the vast Past.

[On December 5, Mr. Emerson began his
course of ten lectures in Boston, one a week, the
subject being “ Human Life,” as follows: —

I, Doctrine of the Soul (parts of this were
printed later in ¢“ The Over-Soul”); II, Home;
ITI, School; IV, Love; V, Genius; VI, The
Protest; VII, Tragedy; VIII, Comedy; IX,
Duty ; X, Demonology.]

AvuTHORS OR BOOKS QUOTED OR REFERRED TO
IN JOURNAL FOR 1838

[As has been mentioned in a previous volume,
certain standard authors, and the favorites of Mr.
Emerson, most frequently referred to in the
Journals, will be omitted from the lists; viz.,
Homer, Plato, Plutarch, Cicero, Virgil, Horace,
Juvenal, Montaigne, Bacon, Shakspear, Ben
Jonson, Beaumont and Fletcher, Donne, Her-
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rick, Herbert, Sir Thomas Browne, Jeremy
Taylor, Pascal, Newton, Fénelon, Young, Pope,
Pitt, Johnson, Swedenborg, Gibbon, De Staél,
Wordsworth, Scott, Landor, Coleridge, Byron.

In spite of the frequent mention of Plotinus,
Proclus, and the other neo-platonists, and of the
Oriental Scriptures and poets, these names will
appear in the list, as shedding light on the ques-
tion when Mr. Emerson was reading them.
Goethe and Carlyle will also be mentioned.

The names of the books, which appear year
by year, charged to Mr. Emerson in the record
of the Boston Athen®um Library are also given.

It must be borne in mind that often the au-
thors are not quoted directly, but Mr. Emerson
came upon some passage from their works in
another writer’s book.]

Menu, Institutes of ; Buddha; Zoroaster ; Con-
fucius;

Xenophanes; Pindar ; Herodotus; Thucydi-
des; Polybius; Terence ; Plautus;

Pliny the Elder ; Martial ; Epictetus; Seneca ;
Galen; Hermes Trismegistus; Synesius; Proclus;

Roger Bacon; Dante, Purgatorio; Chaucer,
Griselda ; Erasmus; Michel Angelo, Sonnets ; Sir
Thomas More ; Troubadours ; Ballads;
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Luther ; Richard Edwards ; Calvin ; Giordano

Bruno; »

Richard Hooker ; Sir Philip Sidney ; Kepler ;
Boehmen, Aurora; Thomas Hobbes; John
Hampden, Letters to Eliot ; Cudworth ;

Marvell; Charles Cotton; Dryden; Pepys,
Diary; '

Newton; Leibnitz; Rousseau; Voltaire;
Spence, Anecdotes; Linnzus; Winckelmann,
History of Art;

Warton ; Lessing; James Bruce, Travels;
Spinoza; Niebuhr; Horne Tooke (John
Horne) ; Herschel ; Herder;

Sir William Jones, Translations of Asiatic
Poetry; Bentham; Goethe, William Meister,
Farbenlebre, Faust, Ipbigenia ; Thomas Taylor;
Burns, Tam O’Sbanter ; Heeren, Leading Peoples.
of the Ancient World ; Fichte; Schleiermacher;
Humboldt; Schlegel; Bettina von Arnim, Lez-
ters to Goetbe ;

Charles Lamb; O’Connell, Correspondence
with Stevenson ;

Miss Jane Porter, Novels ; Spurzheim; Davy,
Chemistry ;

Belzoni, Discoveries in the Pyramids; Sir
Charles Bell, On the Hand ;

Dr. William Ellery Channing; Jane Taylor,
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Poems ; Daniel Webster; Southey, Kebama ;
O’Meara, Napoleon ; Andrews Norton ; Sprague,
Centennial Ode ; Guizot ; Caillaud, Travels ;

Miss Catherine M. Sedgwick, Novels ; Cou-
sin; Sylvester Graham, Breadand Bread-Making ;

Jouffroy ; Jussieu; George B. Emerson ; Car-
lyle; Hugh Williamson; Tennyson; Dickens,
Oliver Twist; Jones Very; Sampson Reed;
Henry D. Thoreau, Poems; W. Ellery Chan-
ning, Poems ;

North American and Edinburgh Reviews, For-
eign Quarterly, London Quarterly, Fraser's and
Blackwood's Magazines.
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JOURNAL XXX

1839
(From Journals D and E)

For Virtue’s whole sum is to know and dare.
Donne.
Still lives the song, though Regnar dies, —
Fill high the cups again!
STERLING.

[ THE course of lectures on “ Human Life,” be-
gunin December, 1838, lasted until the latter part
of February. It was interfered with by the sleep-
lessness of which Mr. Emerson speaks, and, later,
by weakening colds. Thesemade the courseseem
unsatisfactory to him, and he told his audience
that he had meant to round out the series by two
more lectures, one on the limitations of human
activity by the laws of the world, and one on the
intrinsic powers and resources of our nature.
Yet Mr. Alcott, on returning from the sixth
lecture (“The Protest”), wrote in his journal:
“Emerson has triumphed, . . . the large hall
in the Temple was filled; and the audience, the
choicest that could begatheredin New England.”
Of the closing lecture he wrote: “The perora-
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tion was grand. He dwelt for a moment on the
spirit inwhich his word had been conceivedand
uttered; on the inscrutability of the soul, its
marvellous fact; the feeble insight which he had
been suffered to get of it. The audience was
larger than on any former evening.”]

(From D)

Fanuary 1, 1839.
Adjourned the promised lecture on Genius
until Wednesday week, on account of my un-
accountable vigils now for four or five nights,
which destroy all power of concentration by day.

Sunday, Fanuary 6.

It seemed to me at church today that the Com-
munion service, as it is now and here celebrated,
is a document of the dulness of the race. Then
presently, when I thought of the divine soul of
my Nazarene whose name is used here, and con-
sidered how these my good neighbors, the bend-
ing deacons with their cups and plates, would
have straightened themselves to sturdiness if the
proposition came before them to honor thus a
known fellow-man, I was constrained to feel the
force of Genius that, hallowing once those He-
brew lips, should propagate its influences thus
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far and not be quite utterly lost in these ultimate
shoals and shores of our Concord congregation.

Fanuary 12.
Set your own rate.” . . .

Let us call Goose Pond the Drop, or God’s
Pond. Henry Thoreau says, “ No; that will
shock the people; call it Satan’s Pond and they
will like it, or still better, Tom Wyman’s Pond.”
Alas! say I, for the personality that eats us up.

“Seekest thou great things? Seek them not.”
— JEREMIAR, xiv, §.
February 3.
Returned last night from Plymouth, where on
Thursday evening, 31 January, I read a lecture
on Genius; on Friday afternoon, one on Home;
and in the evening, one on Being and Seeming.

February 7.

The drunkard retires on a keg and locks him-
self up for a three days’ debauch. When I am
sick, I please myself not less in retiring on a

1 The sentence thus beginning is in ¢¢Spiritual Laws’’
(Essays, First Series, p. 151), and is immediately followed
~ by that about so%/in dealing with a child (¢¢ The Over-Soul,’’

P- 279).

Google



162 JOURNAL [AcE 35

Salamander stove, heaping the chamber with fuel,
and inundating lungs, liver, head and feet with
floods of caloric, heats on heats. It is dainty to
be sick, if you have leisure and convenience for
it. How bland the aspect of all things! One sees
the colors of the carpet and the paper-hangings.
All the housemates have a softer, fainter look
to the debilitated retina.

Yesterday I saw pencil sketches done by
Stewart Newton whilst confined in the Insane
Asylum a little before his death. They seemed
to betray the richest invention, so rich as almost
to say, Why draw any line, since you can draw
all? Genius has given you the freedom of the
universe, why then come within any walls?
[Written to James Freeman Clarke.]

As soon as you once come up against a man’s
limitations, it is all over with him;* . . .

Public speaking, not Realism.— We see it ad-
vertised that Mr. A. will deliver an oration on
the Fourth of July.* . . .

1 The passage thus beginning occurs in ¢ Circles’’ ( Essays,
First Series, p. 308).

2 The passage following is printed in << Spiritual Laws”’
(Essays, First Series, p. 152).
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As soon as a child has left the room his strown
toys become affecting.

Falling.— “1tis as easy as falling.”—In na-
ture nothing is done but in the cheapest way.
When the fruit is ripe, it fzlls. When the fruit
is despatched, the leaf fz//s. The circuit of the
waters is mere falling: the walking of man and
all animals is a falling forward. All our manual
labor and works of strength, as prying, splitting,
digging, rowing, etc., are done by dint of contin-
ual falling; and the globe and the globes, earth,
moon, sun, comet, star, fall forever and ever.

Nature works by short ways.
February 8.
Memory is
The deaf man’s hearing and the blind man’s sight.
Prurarcw’s Morals, vol. iv, p. 47.

February 14.

Demonology seems to me to be the intensa-
tion of the individual nature, the extension of
this beyond its due bounds and into the domain
of the infinite'and universal. The faith in a
Genius; in a family Destiny; in a ghost; in an
amulet, is the projection of that instinctive care
which the individual takes of his individuality
beyond what is meet and into the region where
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the individuality is forever bounded by generic,
cosmic and universal laws.

Yet I find traces of this usurpation in very
high places, in Christianity, for example. Chris-
tianity, as it figures now in the history of ages, in-
trudes the element of a limited personality into
the high place which nothing but spiritual energy
can fill, representing that Jesus can come in
where a will is an intrusion, into growth, repent-
ance, reformation.

The divine will, or, the eternal tendency to tbe
good of the whole, active in every atom, every mo-
ment, is the only will that can be supposed pre-
dominant a single hairbreadth beyond the lines
of individual action and influence, as known to
the experience; but a ghost, a Jupiter, a fairy,a
devil, and not less asaint, an angel, and the God
of popular religion, as of Calvinism,and Roman-
ism, is an aggrandized and monstrous individual
will. The divine will, such as I describe it, is
Spiritual. These other things, though called spir-
itual, are not so, but only demonological; and
fictions.

. February 13.

W alking.— In the morning a man walks with
his whole body; in the evening, only with his
legs; the trunk is carried along almost motionless.
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What fine traits Plutarch gives Epaminondas
in his essay on the Demon of Socrates, repre-
senting him as taking no part in a bold attempt
upon Archias and the tyrants because his nature
was averse to it; and, “ He loves to be silent,
said his father ; he is very cautious how he pro-
poseth anything, but will hear eternally, and is
never weary of an instructive story.”

Ellen was never alone. I could not imagine
her poor and solitary. She was like a tree in
flower, so much soft, budding, informing beauty
was society foritself, and she taught the eye that
beheld her why Beauty was ever painted with
loyes and graces attending her steps.

February 22.

I closed on Wednesday evening, 21 February,
my course of lectures at the Masonic Temple
in Boston, on Human Life.

The pathetic lies usually not in miseries, but
petty losses and disappointments, as when the
poor family have spent their little utmost upon
a wedding or a christening festival, and their feast
is dishonoured by some insult or petty disaster,
— the falling of the salver, or the spoiling of a
carpet. When I was a boy I was sent by my
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mother with a dollar bill, to buy me a pair of
shoes at Mr. Baxter’s shop, and I lost the bill;
and remember being sent out by my disap-
pointed mother to look among the fallen leaves
under the poplar trees opposite the house for
the lost bank note.

My Ambition.— When I wasin college, Robert
Barnwell, the first scholar in my class, put his
hand on the back of my head to feel for the
bump of ambition and pronounced that it was
very, very small. |

Would you know if the man is just, ask of
the tax-gatherer.

Bambino. — “ Where’s the cover that lives in
this box ?”’ asks little Waldo. When he saw the
- dead bird, he said, “ He was gone by-by”; then
he said, “ He was broke.” When Dr. Jackson
smoked a cigar, Waldo said, “See the -cobwebs
go up out of the gentleman’s mouth.”

February 2.
Yesterday morning, 24 February at 8 o’clock,
a daughter was born to me, a soft, quiet, swarthy
little creature, apparently perfect and healthy.
My sacred child! Blessings on thy head, little
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winter bud ! And comest thou to try thy luck
in this world, and know if the things of God
are things for thee? Well assured, and very soft
and still, the little maiden expresses great con-
tentment with all she finds, and her delicate but
fixed determination to stay where she is, and
grow. So be it, my fair child! Lidian, who mag-
nanimously makes my gods her gods, calls the
babe Ellen. I can hardly ask more for thee, my
babe, than that name implies. Be that vision, and
remain with us, and after us.”
March 3.

The memory plays a great part.in settling
the intellectual rank of men. A seneschal of
Parnassus is Mnemosyne. Thus, am I a better
scholar than one of my neighbors who visited
me? I see how it is. We read the same books
a year, two years, ten years ago; we read the
same books this month. Well, that fact which
struck us both, then, with equal force, I still
contemplate. He has lost it. He and the world
have only #bis fact. I have that and this.

A fine voice 1n a choir seems to 1nundate the

1 It was the fortune of Ellen to be a joy and comfort to
her father and mother in the home through all the years, and
to take care of them in their last days.
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house with spouts and jets and streams of sound,
and to float the old hulk of the choir itself, in-
sinuating itself under all the droning groans and
shrill screams and hurrying them all away, the
spoils of its own stream.

[On March 5, The Symposium met at Mr.
Morse’s, the subject of theevening being “ Won-
‘der and Worship.” The next day Mr. Emerson
gave a discourse,  Intellectual Integrity,” be-
fore the Mechanics’ Apprentices’ Association.
Again, on March 11, The Symposium gathered
at Mr. Morse’s and conversed on “ Innocence
and Guilt.””]

Vanity.— We all wish to be of importance in
one way or another. The child coughs with might
and main, since it has no other claims on the
company.

No Age in Talk.— 1 make no allowance for
youth in talking with my friends. If a youth or
maiden converses with me I forget they are not
as old as I am. |

Young Love.— The rude village boy teases
the girls about the schoolhouse door.* . . .

1 Here follows the passage thus beginning in <¢ Love*” ( Es-
says, First Series, p. 172).
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Mountain Heads. — Brant’s head in Stone’s
Life of Brant reminded me instantly of a moun-
tain head, and the furrows of .the brow suggest
the strata of the summit. Gladly I perceive this
fine resemblance, for we like to reconcile man
and the world in all ways. Then I went to Bos-
ton and saw Allston’s “Sisters ”” at Alexander’s
room. There again were human forms more re-
lated to the lights of morning and evening than
to human society as we know it.

Gentleman. — When I consider how much it
is to be a gentleman, how deep the elements of
the gentleman lie in nature, I doubt if I should
find anywhere among the privileged classes, and
the select even of these,anyone who would not
in some point of behaviour suggest vulgarity and
imperfect breeding. Non & nel mondo se non volgo.

[On the last day of January and the first of
February Mr. Emerson by invitation gave three
lectures at Plymouth: ¢ Genius,” “ Home,”
and  Being and Seeming.”

In February his friend James Freeman Clarke,
then a young minister in Louisville, Kentucky,
asked for some verses for his newspaper The
Western Messenger,and Mr. Emerson sent him
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“Good-bye,” written in 1823, and “ Each and
All,” founded on a boyish experience recorded
in the Journal, May 16, 1834, and turned into
verse later. ]
March 9.

The Indo-American war of Brant and Ganse-
voort, etc., illustrate as well as any other the
uninventive, the inventive. Allsitstill in the fort,
persuaded that the militia cannot meet the British
regulars and the dreadful Indians. At last comes
a restless, creative man, some General Herkimer,
or Captain Willett, and makes a sally to the
woods to a distant fort, engages the Indians,
beats them,and shows the stupidity of the former
sitting. Instantly “they conquer who believe
they can.” God invents: God advances. The
world, the flesh, and the devil sit and rot. Not
less is all society an optical illusion to the young
adventurer." . . . Stayathomein God, and the
whole population will do homage with cap and
knee.

General Gates behaved with great delicacy to
General Burgoyne when he capitulated, in 1777,
at Saratoga. Burgoyne mentions in a letter to

1 The rest of this passage is found in the first paragraph of
«¢ Politics ** ( Essays, First Series).
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the Earl of Derby, that when the British soldiers
had marched out of their camp to the place where
they were to pile their arms, not a man of the
American troops was to be seen. (See Stone’s

Life of Brant.)

Books. — “ What’s Hecuba to him?”

Byron says of Jack Bunting, “ He knew not
what to say, and so heswore.” I may say it
of our preposterous use of books, He knew
not what to do, and so be read." . . .

March 10.

I charge the church with a want of respect to
the soul of the worshipper. The question every
worshipper should ask of the preacher is,“ What
is that to me? What have I to do with thee?
What with thy fact ; what with thy history ; thy
person; thine alleged inclinations, and aver-
sions? I am here. Behold thy tribunal. Come
with thy persons and facts to judgment.” And
the church, the preacher should say, ¢ Soul of
my brother, methinks I have glad tidings for
thee. Methinks I have found something of
thine spoken <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>