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JOURNAL XLVII

1856
(From Journals RO, DO, SO and ZO)

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

[Tue new year found Mr. Emerson in the
West where he gave a lecture almost every week-
day night through January, in Illinois, Wiscon-
sin, Michigan, and Ohio. The exposure and
discomfort were great, but he bore them as a
philosopher should. On January 3, he wrote:
“ A cold, raw country this, and plenty of night
travelling and arriving at four in the morning to
take the last and worst bed in the tavern. Ad-
vancing day brings mercy and favor to me, but
not the sleep. . . . Mercury 15° below zero.
. . . I find well-disposed, kindly people among
these sinewy farmers of the North, but in all that
is called cultivation they are only ten years old ;
so that there is plenty of non-adaptation and
yawning gulfs never bridged in this ambitious
lyceum system they are trying to import.” And,
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4 JOURNAL [AcE 52

a week later, he writes from Springfield, Illinois :
“ Here I am in the deep mud of the prairies,
misled, I fear, into this bog, not by a will-o’-the-
wisp, but bya young New Hampshire editor, who
over-estimated the strength of both of us, and
fancied I should glitter in the prairie and draw
the prairie birds and waders. It rains and thaws
incessantly, and if we step off the short street
we go up to the shoulders, perhaps, in mud.
My chamber is a cabin, my fellow boarders are
legislators. . . . Two or three governors or ex-
governors live in the house. But in the prairie
we are new men just come, and must not stand
for trifles.” A little later, cold set in beyond
remembrance or tradition, the Mississippi froze
from Natchez northward. Yet Mr. Emerson’s
constitution withstood the hardships and he
took an active interest in the growing country
and the men who were breaking the way.]

Nunc pellite curas,
Cras ingens iterabimus aquor.
HorAcE.

(From RO)

Fanuary 1, 1856.
In Dixon I talked with Mr. Dixon, the pio-
neer founder of the city. His full-length por-
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1856) ILLINOIS SETTLERS 5

trait was hanging in the Town Hall where we
were. He is eighty years old and a great favor-
ite with the people. His family have all died,
but some grandchildren remain. He, who has
made so many rich, is a poor man, which, it
seems, is a common fortune here ; Sutter, the
California discoverer of gold, is poor. It looks
as if we must have a talent for misfortune, to
miss SO many opportunities, as these men who
have owned the whole township and not saved
a competence. He is a correct, quiet man;
was first a tailor, then a stage owner, and mail
agent, etc.

I went down the Galena River, once Bean
River, Féve, then Fever, now Galena River,
four or five miles in a sleigh, with Mr. Mc-
Masters to the ¢ Marsden Lead,” so called, a
valuable lead-mine, and went into it. Marsden,
it seems, was a poor farmer here, and sold out
his place and went to California ; found no gold,
and came back, and bought his land again, and,
in digging to clear outaspring of water,stumbled
on this most valuable “lead ” (leed), as they
callit, of lead-ore. They can get up 7000 pounds
of the ore in a day (by a couple of laborers),
and the smelters will come to the spot, and buy
the ore at three cents a pound ; so that he found
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California here. Heatonce called in his brothers,
and divided the mine with them. One of them
sold out his share (“foolishly ') for $12,000;
the others retain theirs.

Mr. Shetland said seventy-five or a hun-
dred thousand dollars had already been de-
rived from this mine, and perhaps as much more
remains.

Hon. Mr. Turner, of Freeport, said to me
that it is not usually the first settlers who be-
come rich, but the second comers. The first, he
said, are often visionary men, the second are
practical. The first two settlers of Rockford
died insolvent, and he named similar cases in
other towns; I think Beloit.

An idealist, if he have the sensibilities and
habits of those whom I know, is very ungrate-
ful. He craves and enjoys every chemical prop-
erty, and every elemental force, loves pure air,
water, light, caloric, wheat, flesh, salt, and sugar ;
the blood coursing in his own veins, and the
grasp of friendly hands; and uses the meat he
cats to preach against matter as malignant, and
to praise mind, which he very hollowly and
treacherously serves. Beware of hypocrisy.
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1856) COLD. WESTERN LYCEUMS 7

Berort, Fanuary 9.

I fancied in this fierce cold weather —mer-
cury varying from 20° to 30° below zero for the
last week — that Illinois lands would be at a
discount, and the agent, who at Dixon was sell-
ing great tracts, would be better advised to keep
them for milder days, since a hundred miles of
prairie in such days as these are not worth the
poorest shed or cellar in the towns. But my
easy landlord assured me “we had no cold
weather in Illinois, only now and then Indian
summer and cool nights.” He looked merrily
at his window panes, opaque with a stratum of
frost, and said that his was a fashionable first-
class hotel, with window lights of ground glass.

This climate and people are a new test for
the wares of a man of letters. All his thin, watery -
matter freezes; "tis only the smallest portion of
alcohol that remains good. At the lyceum, the
stout Illinoian, after a short trial, walks out of
the hall. The Committee tell you that the peo-
ple want a hearty laugh, and Stark, and Saxe,
and Park Benjamin, who give them that, are
heard with joy. Well, I think with Governor
Reynolds, the people are always right (in a
sense), and that the man of letters is to say, -
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8 JOURNAL [Ack 52

These are the new conditions to which I must
conform. The architect, who is asked to build
a house to go upon the sea, must not build a
Parthenon, or a square house, but a ship. And
Shakspeare, or Franklin, or Asop, coming to
Illinois, would say, I must give my wisdom a
comic form, instead of tragics or elegiacs, and
well I know to do it, and he is no master who
cannot vary his forms, and carry his own end
triumphantly through the most difficult.

Mr. Sweet, a telegraph agent on the Chicago
and Rock River line, said, he can tell the name
of the operator, by the accent of his despatch,
by the ear, just as readily as he knows the hand-
writing of his friends. Every operator has his
own manner or accent. An operator usually
reads more correctly and quickly by the ear
than by the eye. Some good operators never
learn to read by the ear. Boys make the best
operators, and, in six months, a boy of sixteen
was worth $4 5.00amenthin an office at Chicago.
The rule of their experience is never to estab-
lish a telegraph line until after a railroad is built.
It cannot sooner pay.

At Beloit, on Tuesday night, January eight,
the mercury was at 27° and 28° below zero. It
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1856) HARD TIMES IN ILLINOIS g9

has been bitterly cold for a fortnight. A cold
night they call “a singer.”

The hard times of Illinois were from 1837
to 1845 and onward; when pork was worth
twelve shillings a hundred, and men journeyed
with loads of wheat and pork a hundred miles
or more to Chicago, and sold their wheat for
twenty-six cents a bushel, and were obliged to
sell their team to get home again. Mr. Jenks,
a stage agent and livery-stable keeper, told us
of his experiences, and when he left Chicago to
go eastward, he would not have given $3.00 for
a warranty deed of the State of Illinois.*

Hoosier meant Southerner. Hoosiers and
Yankees would fight for the land. Yankees,
when fighting men, would fight by the day ; “the
Hoosiers are good to begin, but they cave.”

Emmons, Esq., of Michigan, said to me that
he had said he wished it might be a criminal of-
fence to bring an English lawbook into a court
in this country,so foolish and mischievous is our
slavery to English precedent.”. . .

1 For an interesting account of the desperate condition of
the scttlers for want of a market before the railroads came to their
salvation, see An American Railroad Builder, by H. G. Pear-
son (Houghton Mifflin Co., 1911).

2 The restis printed in ¢ Power ** ( Conduct of Life, p. 62).
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There are times when the intellect is so active
that everything seems to run to meet it. Itssup-
plies are found without much thought as to stud-
ies. Knowledge runs to the man, and the man
runs to knowledge. In spring, when the snow
melts, the maple trees run with sugar, and you
cannot get tubs fast enough, but it is only fora
few days. The hunter on the prairie at the right
season has no need of choosing his ground. East,
west, by the river, by the timber, near the farm,
from the farm, he is everywhere by his game.

Here is a road, Michigan Soutbern, which runs
through four sovereign states; a judicial being
which has no judicial sovereign. Ohio, Indiana,
Michigan, Illinois franchise has to yield to emi-
nentdomain,and the remedyis appraisal and pay-
ment of damages. But unfortunately, when, as
now, the Michigan Central is to be bereaved of its
monopoly, which it had bought and paid for, the
jury toappraise the damage doneistakenfromthe
population aggrieved by the Michigan Central.
I asked, why not take a jury from other states ?

People here are alive to a benefaction derived
from railroads which is inexpressibly great, and
vastly exceeding any intentional philanthropy.’

1 The rest of the passage is printed in ¢¢ Consideration by
the Way ** (Conduct of Life, p. 256).
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. . . My banker here at Adrian, Mr. L——, is
of opinion that, to run on a bank for gold is a
criminal offence, and ought to be punished by
the state’s prison! He delights, he frankly told
me, to make such people pay three or four per
cent a month for money.

Seek things in their purity. Well, we try, on
cach subject we accost, to ascend to principles;
to dip our pen in the blackest of the pot; and
to be sure, find the cause of the trait in some
organ, as spleen, or bone, or blood. We are not
nearer ; we are still outside. Nature itself is no-
thing but askin,and all these but coarser cuticles.
A god or genius sits regent over every plantand
animal, and causes this, and knits this to that,
after an order or plan which isintellectual. The
botanist, the physicist, is not then the man deepest
immersed in nature, as if he were ready to bear
apples or to shoot out four legs, but one filled
with the lightestand purest air, who sympathizes
with the creative spirit, anticipates the tendency,
and where the bird will next alight; being him-
self full of the same tendency.

Hospitality consists in a little fire,a little food,
but enough,and an immense quiet. In England,
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it is a great deal of fine food, and of fire and
immense decorum.

When I see the waves of Lake Michigan toss
in the bleak snowstorm, I see how small and in-
adequate the common poet is. But Tennyson,
with his eagle over the sea, has shown his suf-
ficiency. |

“In the American backwoods there is no-
thing of those social and artistic enjoyments
which ennoble man, whilst they dissatisfy him.
What man would live without the poesy of
sounds, colours, and rhymes ! Unhappy people
that is condemned to this privation!” — Ger-
man Paper.

William Little came to church and heard my
sermon against minding trifles." He told me
had he preached he should have taken the other
side. Probably not one hearer besides thought
so far on the subject.

The railroads have pretended low fares, and,
instead of seventy-five cents, I pay for a passage
to Boston from Concord, sixty cents; and the

1 Of course this refers to the time of Mr. Emerson’s pas-
torate.
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1856} RAILWAY EXPENSE 13

trip costs one hour, instead of two and one half
hours. Well, I have really paid, in the depreci-
ation of my railroad stock, six or seven hundred
dollars a year, for the last few years, or, say, a
hundred a year, since the roads were built. And
I shall be glad to know that I am at the end of
my losses on this head.

A writer in the Boston Transcript says, that
“just in proportion to the morality of a peo-
ple, will be the expansion of the credit system,”
which sounds to me like better political economy
than I often hear.

Lectures. 1, France; 2, English Civilization;
3, Anglo-American; 4, Stonehenge; 5, The
Age; 6, Poetry; 7, Beauty; 8, The Scholar.

For Beauty. Use of gems, in Landor’s “ Per-
icles and Aspasia” ; in Patmore’s “ Angelin the
House.” *

They called old France a despotism tempered
with epigrams. Wherever the epigrams grow,
they are pretty sure to make room for themselves,

1 The verses from Patmore alluded to are printed in
«« Woman "’ ( Miscellanies, pp. 411, 412).
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and - temper the despotism. What can you do
with a Talleyrand ? * Sire, no government has
prospered that has resisted me.” So in politics
with DeRetz ; or with Webster. “ Where shall
I go?” said Webster. There is the Whig Party,
and the Democratic Party, and Mr. Webster.
It soon appears that the Epigram, or Webster,
is a party too. Much more in the courts, where
he was really sovereign. |

Choatesaid that, once a candidate for the Pres-
idency, it was impossible to get that virus quite
out of a man’s constitution : as Everett, Webster,
Cass, down to Pratt and Mellen.

(From DO)
February 29.

Truth. It is not wise to talk, as men do, of
reason as the gift of God bestowed, etc., or, of
reasoning from nature up to nature’s God, etc.
The intellectual power is not the gift, but the
presence of God. Nor do we reason to the being
of God, but God goes with us into nature, when
we go or think at all. Truth is always new
and wild as the wild air, and is alive. The mind
is always true, when there is mind, and it makes
no difference that the premises are false, we ar-
rive at true conclusions.
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Mr. Arnold, with whom I talked at New Bed-
ford, saw as much as this, and, when Penn’s
treacheries were enumerated, replied, “ Well,
what if he did? it was only Penn who did it.”
He told of the talking Quaker in Maine who
claimed acquaintance with Pyot (?), saying to
him, “ You know I am your convert.” Pyot
answered, “ Yes, I see thee’s my convert, for

my Master knows nothing of thee.”* . . .
Remember the Indian hymn, —

« God only I perceive, God only I adore.”

The Bible will not be ended until the crea-
tion 1is.

If I knew only Thoreau, I should think co6p-
eration of good men impossible. Must wealways
talk for victory, and never once for truth, for
comfort, and joy? Centrality he has, and pene-
tration, strong understanding, and the higher
gifts, — the insight of the real, or from the real,
and the moral rectitude that belongs to it; but
all thisand all his resources of wit and invention
are lost to me, in every experiment, year after

1 Thefirst part of this passage, also what follows it, is printed

in ¢¢Sovercignty of Ethics’’ (Lectures and Biographical
Sketches, pp. 195, 196).
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year, that I make, to hold intercourse with his
mind. Always some weary captious paradox
to fight you with, and the time and temper
wasted."

I find good sense in the German Atlantis,
which thinks astronomy overprized, which, at
present, is a cold, desart science, too dependent
on the mechanic who grinds a lens, and too little
on the philosopher. So of chemistry and geo-
logy ; it finds few deeps in them, no genial uni-
versal maxims. The little world of the heart is
larger, richer, deeper, than the spaces of astron-
omy, which take such a row of pompous ciphers
to express. And when the same devotion shall
be given to ethics and jurisprudence, as now is
given to natural science, we shall have ideas and
insights and wisdom, instead of numbers and
formulas. The mostimportant effect of modern
astronomy has been the tapping our theological
conceit, and upsetting Calvinism.

1 With all their value one of another, and their silent affec-
tion, if one may so characterize their relation, satisfactory con-
versation at this period of their friendship seems to have been
rare. Perhaps Thoreau’s combativetendency, inherited through
his mother from a Scottish ancestry, and a desire to try strength

with an approved champion were to blame. Butyet they were
true friends.
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1856] FALSE POETS. COPERNICUS 17

I value myself, not when I do what is called
the commanding duty of this Monday or Tues-
day, but when I leave it to do the duty of a re-
- mote day, as, for instance, to write a line, or find
a new fact, a missing link, in my essay on“ Mem-
ory” or on “ Imagination.”

“Ilne manque 3 tous les bommes qu’un peu de
courage pour étre lacbes,” said the Earl of Roch-
ester one day, in a fit of misanthropy.

When the minister presented himself to the
North Carolina Unitarian Church Agent to de-
mand his wages for preaching, he asked, “ Who
sent you here?” “The Lord sent me.” “The
Lord sent you! I don’t believe the Lord knows
there isany such man.” I have much that feeling
about these pretended poets,whom Iam sure the
Lord of Parnassus knows not of.

(From SO)

Two ways. The most important effect of Co-
pernicus was not on astronomy, but on Calvin-
ism, — tapping the conceit of man;and geology
introduces new measures of antiquity.

Now and then leaps a word or a fact to light
which is no man’s invention, but the common
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instinct. Thus, “allmenare born free and equal
— though denied by all politics, is the key-word
of our modern civilization.

"T is strange that Sir John Franklin and his
picked men, with all the resources of English art,
perished of famine where Esquimaux lived, and
found them, and continue to live.

Herschel said, chemistry had made such pro-
gress that it would no longer be that men would
perish of famine, for sawdust could be made into
food. And yet men in Sligo and Cape Verdeand
New York have been dying of famine ever since.
"T1s answered, yes, you can convert woolen and
cotton rags into sugar, but ’tis very expensive ;
and ’tis like the Duke of Sussex’s recommenda-
tion, that the poor should eat curry.

"T is a geographic problem whether the Miss-
issippi, running from the depressed polar zone
to the elevated equatorial region, 2 §oo miles, —
does it not run uphill ?

Manners. If you talk with J. K. Mills, or
J. M. Forbes, or any other State Street man, you
find that you are talking with all State Street,
and if you are impressionable to that force, why,
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1856) MERCHANT AND HERMIT 19

they have great advantage, are very strong men.
But if you talk with Thoreau or Newcomb, or
Alcott, you talk with only one man; he brings
only his own force. But for that very reason
(that the conventional requires softness or im-
pressionability to the dear little urbanitiesin you),
if you abound in your own sense, they [i.e., the
first] are weak, and soon at your mercy.” But
the others (those wise hermits), who speak from
their thought, speak from the deep heart of men,
from a far wide public, the public of all sane and
good men, from a broad humanity: and Greek
and Syrian, Parthian and Chinese, Cherokee
and Kanaka, hear them speaking in their own
tongue.*

Mr. Eaton, of Malden, told me, that when
Father Taylor was about going to Europe, he
heard him preach, and he said, “ To be sure, I
am sorry to leave my own babes,—but He who
takes care of every whale, and can give him a
ton of herrings for a breakfast, will find food
for my babes.”

1 Later, Mr. Emerson learned to prize Mr. Forbes at a
higher rate,
2 Compare what the pine tree says in <« Woodnotes,’ 11

(Poems, pp. 53, 54)-

Google



20 JOURNAL [Acs 52

I find it easy to translate all Napoleon’s tech-
nics into all of mine, and his official advices are
to me more literary and philosophical than the
Mcémoires of the Academy. See in Atlantis for
February, 1856, p. 118, how Carnot translated
mechanics into politics. .

Sin is when a man trifles with himself, and is
untrue to his own constitution.

Everything is the cause of itself.

We have seen Art coming back to Veracity.

Napoleon, from pedantry of old tactics to the
making the art of war a piece of common sense.
Carlyle,armed with the same realism in his specu-
lation on society and government, red tape, etc.

Nor let the musician think he can be a friv-
olous person and a parasite; he must be mu-
sician throughout, in his vote, in his economy,
in his prayer.

Allston said, “His art should make the artist
happy.”

“A strong nature feels itself brought into the
world for its own development, and not for the
approbation of the public.” — GoETHE.

Here we stand, silent, unknown, dumb as
mountains, inspiring curiosity in each other, and
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1856) MAN COMPLETES NATURE 21

what we wish to know is whether there be in
you an interior organization as finished and ex-
cellent as the body. For if there be, then is
there a rider to the horse; then has Nature a
lord.* Blow the horn at the gate of Egremont
Castle, which none but the great Egremont can
blow.* The outward organization is admirable,
the geology, the astronomy, the anatomy, all
excellent; but’tis all a half; and, enlarge it by
astronomy never so far, remains a half; it re-
quires a will as perfectly organized: a perfect
freedom is the only counterpart to Nature.
When that is born, and ripened, and tried, —
and says, ‘“Here stand I, I cannot otherwise,”
— Nature surrenders as meekly as the ass on
which Jesus rode.3

T i3 because the man is by much the larger
half; and, though we exaggerate his tools and
sciences, yet the moment we face a hero or a
sage, the arts and civilizations are pex de cas.

There are four sweets in my confectionery, —

1 This sentence ends ¢« Country Life ** ( Natural History
of Intellect, p. 167).

2 Referring to Wordsworth’s poem.

3 Part of this passage is found in ¢<Country Life”’ (pp.
165, 166).
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sugar, beauty, freedom, and revenge, said Egyp-

tiacus.
Black star, builders of dungeons in the air.

Through Nature’s ample range in thought to rove,
And start at man the single mourner there.
Youna.

This passing hour is an edifice,
Which the Omnipotent cannot rebuild.

The Missouri and the Mississippi, after their
junction, run forty miles side by side in the
same bed before they fully mix. The rate of
interest in Illinois runs from ten to forty per
cent ; in Boston, from five to ten and twelve
per cent ; yet does not the capital of Boston real-
ize this difference of level and flow down into
Illinois. Well,in England and in America there
is the widest difference of altitude between the
culture of their scholars and that of the Germans,
and here are in America a nation of Germans liv-
ing with the Organon of Hegel in their hands,
which makes the discoveries and thinking of the
English and Americans look of a Chinese nar-
rowness, and yet, good easy dunces that we are,
we never suspect our inferiority.
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Woman should find in man her guardian.
Silently she looks for that, and when she finds,
as she instantly does, that he is not, she betakes
her to her own defences, and does the best she

can. But when he is her guardian, all goes well
for both.

Your subject is quite indifferent, if you really
speak out. If I met Shakspeare, or Montaigne,
or Goethe, I should only aim to understand
correctly what they said: they might talk of
what they would. When people object to me my
topics of England, or France, or Natural His-
tory, ’tis only that they fear I shall not think
on these subjects, but shall consult my ease, and
repeat commonplaces. The way to the centreis
everywhere equally short. “A general has al-
ways troops enough, if he only knows how to
employ those he has, and bivouacs with them,”
said Bonaparte. Every breath of air is the car-
rier of the universal mind. Thus, for subjects,
I do not know what is more tedious than Ded-
ications, or pieces of flattery to Grandees. Yet
in Hafiz, it would not do to skip them, since
his dare-devil Muse is never better shown.

A practical man is the hobby of the age. Well,
when I read German philosophy, or wrote verses,
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I was willing to concede there might be too
much of these, and that the Western pioneer
with axe on his shoulder, and still moving West
as the settlements approached him, had his
merits. . . .

Onfurther consideration of this practical qual-
ity, by which our people are proud to be marked,
I concede its excellence ; but practice or practi-
calness consists in the consequent or logical
following out of a good theory. (See Atlantis,
February, 1855.) Here are they practical, i.e.,
they confound the means with the ends, and lose
the ends thereby out of sight — freedom, worth,
and beauty of life.

Classic and Romantic. The classic art was the
art of necessity : modern romantic art bears the
stamp of caprice and chance.* . . .

Republics run into romance when they lose
sight of the inner necessity and organism that
must be in their laws, and act from whim.

- Wagner made music again classic. Goethe
says, “I call classic the sound, and romantic the
sick.”

Sainte-Beuve defines classic: “ Un auteur qui

1 What follows is, in substance, printed in ¢¢ Art and Crit-
icism’’ (Natural History of Intellect, pp. 203, 204).
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1856) CLASSIC AND ROMANTIC 25

a fait faire un pas de plus, a découvert quelque
Vérité, qui a rendu sa pensée dans une forme large
et grande, saine et belle en soi,” etc. I abridge
much. (See Causeries.)

Eugene Sue, Dumas, etc., when they begin
a story, do not know how it will end ; but Wal-
ter Scott when he began the Bride of Lammer-
moor had no choice, nor Shakspeare in Macbetb.

But Madame George Sand, though she writes
fast and miscellaneously, is yet fundamentally
classic and necessitated : and I, who tack things
strangely enough together, and consult my ease
rather than my strength, and often write on sbe
otber side, am yet an adorer of the One.

To be classic, then, de rigueur, is the prerog-
ative of a vigorous mind who is able to execute
what he conceives.

The classic unfolds : the romantic adds.

The discovery of America is an antique or -
classic work.

Paris. Of great cities you cannot compute the
influences.” . . .
April g.
Walden fired a cannonade yesterday of a hun-

1 The paragraph is printed in ¢¢ Boston '’ ( Natural History
of Intellect, p. 187).
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dred guns, but not in honour of the birth of
Napoleon.*

Aunt Mary said of Talleyrand, that he was
not organized for the Future State.

Aunt Mary is jealous of all the newer friends
of her friends and cannot bear either X or Y, or
the fame of Z. She reminds one in these days
of an old aristocrat, say Queen Elizabeth shak-
ing the Duchess of on her death-bed, or
of Sarah of Marlborough, as she walks with her
stick to the oyster-shop.

Classic and Romantic. 1 think I can show that
France cleaves to the form, and loses the sub-
stance ; as, in the famous unities of her drama;
and in her poetry itself; in the whole  Classi-
cality ”’ of her turn of mind, which is only apery ;

« For France doth ape the lion’s shape.”

Menander’s speech, ¢ that he had finished the
comedy, all but the verses,” and Burke, who
studied the statistics of his speech, but left the
illustration and ornament to the impulse of
speaking.

1 Not for a regiment’s parade,
Nor evil laws or rulers made,

Blue Walden rolls its cannonade.
(¢«May Day,”’ Poems.)
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Thy voice is sweet, Musketaquid ; repeats the
music of the rain; but sweeter rivers silent flit
through thee, as thou through Concord plain.

Thou art shut in thy banks ; but the stream
I love, flows in thy water, and flows through
rocks and through the air, and through dark-
ness,and through men, and women. I hear and
see the inundation and eternal spending of the
stream, in winter and in summer, in men and
animals, in passion and thought. Happy are they
who can hear it.

I see thy brimming, eddying stream, and thy
enchantment. For thou changest every rock in
thy bed into a gem: all is real opal and agate,
and at will thou pavest with diamonds. Take
them away from thy stream, and they are poor
shards and flints: so is it with me to-day.*

The property proves too much for the man,
and now all the men of science, art, intellect,are
pretty sure to degenerate into selfish house-
keepers dependent on wine, coffee, furnace, gas-
light, and furniture. Then things swing the other
way, and we suddenly find that civilization
crowed too soon ; that what we bragged as tri-

1 The first rhapsody for ¢« The Two Rivers,”” as it came
to mind, sitting by the river, one April day. (See the Poems.)
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umphs were treacheries; that we have opened
the wrong door, and let the enemy into the
castle ; that civilization was a mistake ; that no-
thing is so vulgar as a great warehouse of rooms
full of furniture and trumpery; that, in the cir-
cumstances, the best wisdom were an auction, or
a fire ; since the foxes and birds have the right
of it, with a warm hole to fend the weather, and
no more ; that a pent-house, to fend the sun and
wind and rain, is the house which makes no tax
on the owner’s time and thought, and which he
can leave when the sun reaches noon.

What need have I of book or priest ?
And every star is Bethlehem star,—
I have as many as there are

Yellow flowers in the grass,

So many saints and saviours,

So many high behaviours,

Are there to him

Who is himself, as thou, alive

And only sees what he doth give."

Monochord. Aunt Mary cannot sympathize
with children. I know several persons whose
world is only large enough for one person, and
each of them, though he were to be the last

1 Sce the finished verses in Poems (Appendix, p. 333).
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man, would, like the executioner in Hood’s
poem, guillotine the last but one.

Elizabeth Hoar said of Aunt Mary, —  She
thinks much more of her bonnet and of other
people’s bonnets than they do ™ ; and she sends
Elizabeth from Dan to Beersheba to find a bon-
net that does not conform; while Mrs. Hoar,
whom she severely taxes with conforming, is
satisfied with anything she finds in the shops.
She tramples on the common humanities all day,
and they rise as ghosts and torment her at

night.

Kings and Nobles. Tycho Brahe refused (1574)
for a long time to publish his observations upon
the remarkable star in Cassiopeia, lest he should
thus cast a stain upon his nobility.

Fame. Copernicus’s discoveries “insinuated
themselves into ecclesiastical minds by the very
reluctance of their author to bring them into
notice.”” — BREWSTER, Life of Newton, vol. i,

P- 259.

Greatness. To a grand interest a superficial
success 18 of no account.’ .

1 This passage is printed in ¢¢ Aristocracy ** (Lectures and
Biograpbical Sketches, p. 59).
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States. A man, to get the advantage of the
ideal man, turns himself into several men, by
using his eyes to-day, when he is loving; and to-
morrow, when he is spiteful ; and the third day,
when he is merry ; and so on ; as theastronomer
uses the earth as a cart to carry him to the two
ends of its orbit, to find the parallax of a star.

What a barren - witted pate am I, says the
scholar; I will go see whether I have lost my
reason.’ The right conditions must be observed.
Principally he must have leave to be himself.
We go to dine with M and N and O and P,
and, to be sure, they begin to be something else
than they were. . . . Keep the ground, feel the
roots, domesticate yourself.

I think of Andrews Norton, who did not
like toasts and sentiments because they interfered
with the hilarity of the occasion. . . . What
kind of a pump is that which cannot draw, but
only deliver?

I think the Germans have an integrity of
mind which sets their science above all other.
They have not this science in scraps, this science

1 Here follow several passages on unsatisfactory dinner-

party conversation which are printed in ¢¢ Clubs ** (Society
and Solitude, pp. 229, 231, 232).
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on stilts. They have posed certain philosophical
facts on which all is built, the doctrine of imma-
nence, as it is called, by which everything is the
cause . of itself, or stands there for its own, and
repeats in its own all other; “the ground of
everything is immanent in that thing.” Every-
thing is organic, freedom also, not to add, but
to grow and unfold.

They purify, they sweeten, they warm and
ennoble, by seeing the heart to be indispensable,
not in scraps, not on stilts.

In music, it was once the doctrine, The text
is nothing, the score is all ; and even, the worse
the text, the better the score ; but Wagner said
the text must be fixed to the score and from
the first ; must be inspired with the score.

So in chemistry, Milder said,— For a good
chemist, the first condition is, he shall know
nothing of philosophy ; but Oersted and Hum-
boldt saw and said that chemistry must be the
handmaid of moral science. Do you not see
how Nature avenges herself of the pedantry?
The wits excluded from the academies met in
clubs and threw the academy into the shade.

I know a song which, though it be sung never
so loud, few can hear,— only six or seven or
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eight persons: yet they who hear it become
young again. When it is sung, the stars twinkle
gladly, and the moon bends nearer the earth.*

Waftbrudnir. The horse taught me some-
thing, the titmouse whispered a secret in my
ear, and the Lespedeza looked at me, as I
passed.’ Will the Academicians, in their “ An-
nual Report,” please tell me what they said ?

I know a song which is more hurtful than
strychnine or the kiss of the asp. It blasts
those who hear it, changes their colour and
shape, and dissipates their substance. Itis called
Time.

1 In this passage and the one with a similar beginning, soon
following, Mr. Emerson has cast his thought in the form of the
rhapsodies of the Cymrian Bards, quoted in ¢¢ Poetry and
Imagination.”’ (See Letters and Social Aims, pp. §8, §93;
also in the Poems, << Merlin’s Song.””)

2 A giant in the Norse mythology who asked questions,
which the hearer must answer or forfeit his life.

3 In Mr. Emerson’s poem, the ¢¢ Dirge,”’ occur the lines

I touch this flower of silken leaf
Which once our childhood knew ;

Its soft leaves wound me with a grief
Whose balsam never grew ;

and as we walked with him through ¢¢ Peter’s Field,”’ an
abandoned farm where he and his brothers played in their
youth, he showed us the Lespedeza as that flower.
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Yet they who hear it shed their age
And take their youth again.

Whipple said of the author of “ Leaves of
Grass,” that he had every leaf but the fig leaf.

April 26.
The audience that assembled to hear my

lectures in these six weeks was called “the effese
of Boston.”

As Linnzus delighted in finding that seven-
stamened flower which alone gave him a seventh
class, or filled a gap in his system, so I know a
man who served as intermediate between two
acquaintances of mine, not else to be approxi-
mated.

“] can well wait,” said Elizabeth Hoar, “all
winter, if sure to blossom, an apple tree, in
spring; but not, if, perhaps, I am dead wood,
and ought to burn now.”

Subject for lecture is, the art of taking a
walk. I would not ask Ellery Channing, like
the little girl, “ Mamma wishes, Sir, you would
begin to be funny.” Indeed, quite the reverse:
for his written fun is very bad ; and as to his
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serious letter, the very best, that to Ward in
Europe, is unreproducible. Would you bottle
the eflux of a June noon, and sell it in your
shop? But if he could be engaged again into
kindly letters, he has that which none else could
give. But’tis rare and rich compound of gods
and dwarfs, and best of humanity, that goes to
walk. Can you bring home the summits of
Wachusett and Monadnoc, and the Uncanoo-
nuc, the savin fields of Lincoln, and the sedge
and reeds of Flint Pond, the savage woods be-
yond Nut Brook towards White Pond? He

can.

Do you think I am in such great terror of
being shot?* . . .

It is curious that Thoreau goes to a house to
say with little preface what he has just read or
observed, delivers it in lump, is quite inattentive
to any comment or thought which any of the
company offer on the matter, nay, is merely in-
terrupted by it, and when he has finished his
report departs with precipitation.

1 This and what follows, purporting to be quoted from
¢a humorist,’”” but mainly autobiographical, is printed in
Society and Solitude (p. §).
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Materialists. Economical geology ; economi-
cal astronomy, with a view (to annexation, if it
could be) to navigation: and chemistry and nat-.
ural history, for utility. Yes, rightly enough:
but is there no right wishing to know what is,
without reaping a rent or commission? Now,
their natural history is profane. They do not
know the bird, the fish, the tree they describe.
The ambition that “ hurries them after truth,
takes away the power to attain it.”

This charge that I make against English
science, that it bereaves Nature of its charm,
lies equally against all European science.

““ Mathematics,” said Copernicus to the Pope,
¢ are written for mathematicians.”

The comfort of Alcott’s mind is, the connex-
ion in which he sees whatever he sees. He is
never dazzled by a spot of colour, or a gleam of
light, to value that thing by itself; but forever
and ever is prepossessed by the undivided one
behind it and all. I do not know where to find
in men or books a mind so valuable to faith.
His own invariable faith inspires faith, in others.
I valued Miss Bacon’s studies of Shakspeare,
simply for the belief they showed in cause and
effect ; that a first-rate genius was not a prodigy
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and stupefying anomaly, but built up step by
step as a tree or a house is, with a sufficient
cause (and one that, with diligence, might be
found or assigned) for every difference and every
superiority to the dunce or average man. For
every opinion or sentence of Alcott, a reason
may be sought and found, not in his will or
fancy, but in the necessity of Nature itself, which
has daguerred that fatal impression on his sus-
ceptible soul. ;He is as good as a lens or a mir-
ror, a beautiful susceptibility, every impression
on which is not to be reasoned against, or de-
rided, but to be accounted for, and until ac-
counted for, registered as an indisputable addi-
tion to our catalogue of natural facts. There are
defects in the lens, and errors of refraction and
position, etc., to be allowed for, and it needs one
acquainted with the lens by frequent use, to make
these allowances ; but ’tis the best instrument I
have ever met with.

Every man looks a piece of luck, but he is a
piece of the mosaic accurately measured and
ground to fit into the gap he fills, such as Parker
or Garrison, or Carlyle, or Hegel is, and with
good optics, I suppose, we should find as nice
fitting down to the bores and loafers.
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I admire that poetry which no man wrote, no
poet less than the genius of humanity itself, and
which is to be read in my theology, in the effect
of pictures, or sculptures, or drama, or cities, or
sciences, on me.

My son is coming to get his Latin lesson
without me. My son is coming to do without
me. And I am coming to do without Plato, or
Goethe, or Alcott.

To carry temperance very high and very thor-
oughly into life and into intellect, and that with
insight of its necessity and efficacy !

Conversation. 1 ought to have said above, in
respect to Conversation, that our habit is squalid
and beggarly.* . . .

In a parlor, the unexpectedness of the effects.
When we go to Faneuil Hall, we look for im-
portantevents: facts, thoughts, and persuasions,
that bear on them. But in your parlor, to find
your companion who sits by your side start up
into a more potent than Demosthenes, and,
in an instant, work a revolution that makes

1 The rest of the passage is found in << Considerations by
the Way*’ (Conduct of Life, p. 271).

Google



38 JOURNAL [AcE 52

Athens and England and Washington politics
old carrion and dust-barrels, because his sug-
gestions require new ways of living, new books,
new men, new arts and sciences,— yes, the
lecture and the book seem vapid. Eloquence
is forever a power that shoves usurpers from
their thrones, and sits down on them by allow-
ance and acclaim of all.

These black coats never can speak until
they meet a black coat: then their tongues are
loosed, and chatter like blackbirds. The ¢ prac-
tical”’ folks in the rail-car meet daily, and to
their discourse there is no end.

Once more for Alcott it is to be said that he
is sincerely and necessarily engaged to his task
and not wilfully or ostentatiously or pecuniarily.
Mr. Johnson at Manchester* said of him, * He
is universally competent. Whatever question is
asked, he is prepared for.”

I shall go far, and see many, before I find
such an extraordinary insight as Alcott’s. In
his fine talk, last evening, he ran up and down
the scale of powers, with as much ease and pre-
cision as a squirrel the wires of his cage, and is
never dazzled by his means, or by any particu-

1 Probably Manchester, England.
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lar, and a fine heroic action or a poetic passage
would make no impression on him, because he
expects heroism and poetry in all. Ideal Purity,
the poet, the artist, the man, must have. I have
never seen any person who so fortifies the be-
liever, so confutes the skeptic. And the almost
uniform rejection of this man by men of parts,
Carlyle and Browning inclusive, and by women
of piety, might make one despair of society. If
he came with a cannonade of acclaim from all
nations, as the first wit on the planet, these
masters would sustain the reputation : or if they
could find him in a book a thousand years old,
with a legend of miracles appended, there would
be churches of disciples : but now they wish to
know if his coat is out at the elbow, or whether
somebody did not hear from somebody, that he
had got a new hat, etc., etc. He has faults, no
doubt, but I may safely know no more about
them than he does; and some that are most
severely imputed to him are only the omissions
of a preoccupied mind.

Paris vaut bien un messe. Her great names are
Carnot and Francis Arago. The last did not
duck to the second Napoleon, nor did Carnot
nor Lafayette to the first.
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Carnot’s Theorem was, “Avoid sudden altera-
. tions of speed ; since the loss of living power is
equal to the living power which all the parts of
the machine or system would possess, if you
should give to every one of them the speed
which it lost .in the moment when the sudden
alteration occurred.” (See Atlantis, February,
1856, p. 118.)

Maupertuis's Theorem. “La quantité 4 action
nécessaire pour produire um changement dans le
mouvement des corps est toujours um minimum.”

1] entendait par quantité 4 action le produst
dune masse par sa vitesse et par lespace qu’elle
parcourt. (“Principes de I'équilibre, et du mouve-
men{,” CarNoT.)

Education. Don’tlet them eat their seed-corn;
don’tlet them anticipate,ante-date,and be young
men, before they have finished their boyhood.
Let them have the fields and woods, and learn
their secret and the base- and foot-ball, and
wrestling, and brickbats, and suck all the strength
and courage that lies for them in these games;
let them ride bare-back, and catch their horse
in his pasture, let them hook and spear their fish,
and shin a post and a tall tree, and shoot their
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partridge and trap the woodchuck, before they
begin to dress like collegians and sing in sere-
nades, and make polite calls.

*T is curious that thereis not only an apothe-
osis of every power or faculty of mind and
body, but also of every element, material, and
tool we use; as, of fire, water, air, earth, the
hammer of Thor, the shoe of Mercury, the belt
of Venus, the bracelet, balance, waterpot.

One man is born to explain bones and ani-
mal architectures; and one, the expression of
crooked and casual lines, spots on a turtle, or
on the leaf of a plant; and one, machines, and
the application of coil springs and steam and
water-wheels to the weaving of cloth or paper;
and one, morals ; and one, a pot of brandy, and
poisons ; and the laws of disease are as beauti-
ful as the laws of health. Let each mind his
own, and declare his own.

The Afirmative. To awake in man and to raise
the feeling of his worth ; to educate his feeling
and his judgment, that he must scorn himself for
a bad action. My friend Anna W. refuses to tell
her children whether the act was right or wrong,
but sends them away to find out what tbe /ittle
voice says, and at night they shall tell her.
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It must be admitted, that civilization is oner-
ous and expensive; hideous expense to keep it
up ; — let it go, and be Indians again ; but why
Indians ? — that is costly, too; the mud-turtle
and trout life is easier and cheaper, and oyster,
cheaper still.

. « « Pater ipse colends

Haud facilem esse viam wvoluit : . . .
. curis acuens mortalia corda."

Play out the game, act well your part, and if the
gods have blundered, we will not.

I have but one military recollection in all
my life. In 1813, or 1814, all Boston, young
and old, turned out to build the fortifications
on Noddle’s Island; and the schoolmaster at
the Latin School announced to the boys, that,
if we wished, we might all go on a certain day
to work on the Island. I went with the rest in
the ferryboat, and spent a summer day ; but I
cannot remember that I did any kind of work.
I remember only the pains we took to get water
in our tin pails, to relieve our intolerable thirst.
I am afraid no valuable effect of my labor re-
mains in the existing defences.

t The Father himself willed not the farmer’s lot an easy

one, sharpening men’s minds by Care.
Virgil, Georgics, 1, 121-123.

Google



1856§ FLOWERS AND BIRDS 43

May 21.

Yesterday to the Sawmill Brook with Henry.
He was in search of yellow violet (pubescens)
and menyantbes * which he waded into the water
for ; and which he concluded, on examination,
had been out five days. Having found his flow-
ers, he drew out of his breast pocket his diary
and read the names of all the plants that should
bloom this day, May 20; whereof he keeps
account as a banker when his notes fall due;
Rubus triflora,® Quercus, Vaccinium, etc. The
Cypripedium3 not due till to-morrow. Then we
diverged to the brook, where was Viburnum
dentatum, Arrow-wood. But his attemtion was
drawn to the redstart which flew about with its
cbeap, cbeap cbevet, and presently to two fine
grosbeaks, rose-breasted, whose brilliant scar-
let «“ bids the rash gazer wipe his eye,” and
which he brought nearer with his spyglass, and
whose fine, clear note he compares to that of a
“ tanager who has got 'rid of his hoarseness.”
Then he heard a note which he calls that of the
night-warbler, a bird he has never identified,
has been in search of for twelve years, which,
always, when he sees it, is in the act of diving

1 Buck-bean. 2 Dwarf raspberry.
3 Lady’s slipper.
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down into a tree or bush, and which ’tis vain
to seek ; the only bird that sings indifferently .
by night and by day.* I told him, he must be-
ware.of finding and booking him, lest life should
have nothing more to show him. He said,
“ What you seek in vain for half your life, one
day you come full upon—all the family at
dinner. You seek him like a dream,and as soon
as you find him, you become his prey.” He
thinks he could tell by the flowers what day of
the month it is, within two days.

We found Saxifraga Pennsylvanica, and Chry-
sosplenium oppositifolium,” by Everett’s spring,
and Stellaria® and Cerastium * and Arabis rbom-
boidea® and Veronica anagallis,* which he thinks
handsomer than the cultivated Veronica, Forget-
me-not. Solidago odora,’ he says, is common in
Concord, and pennyroyal he gathers in quantity
as berbs every season. Shad-blossom is no longer

1t Iam told by Mr. Francis H. Allen that he and Mr.
Bradford Torrey have thought that this bird must have been
the ¢¢oven-bird >’ (golden-crowned thrush), whose flying
note is more melodious than its cry of chi-chée! chi-chée !
¢hi-chée ! when perched on a tree.

2 Golden saxifrage. 3 Stitchwort.

4 Mouse-ear chickweed. 5 Rock cress.

6 Water-speedwell, or Brook pimpernel.
7 Sweet-scented goldenrod.
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a pyrus, which is now confined to choke-berry.
Shad-blossom is dmelanchier botryapium. Shad-
blossom because it comes when the shad come.

Water is the first gardener : he always plants
grasses and flowers about his dwelling. There
came Henry with music-book under his arm, to
press flowers in; with telescope in his pocket,
to see the birds, and microscope to count sta-
mens ; with a diary, jack-knife, and twine; in
stout shoes, and strong grey trousers, ready to
brave the shrub-oaks and smilax, and to climb
the tree for a hawk’s nest. His strong legs,
when he wades, were no insignificant part of
his armour. Two alders we have, and one of
them is here on the northern border of its
habitat.

Pantheism. In the woods, this afternoon, it
seemed plain to me, that most men were Pan-
theists at heart, say what they might of their
theism. No other path is, indeed, open for them
to the One, intellectually at least. Man delights
in freedom even to license, and claims infinite
indulgence, from the Powers seen, and unseen,
to whom he would give indulgence on those
[terms?]. Ina word, he would conquer and sur-
render in his own way ; living no less open to
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the power of soul than of State, swayed by gods
and demons, he is never, in his fresh morning-
love, quite himself. His audacity is immense.
His impieties are his pieties : he wins and loses,
to win and lose. He reveres, dallies with, defies,
and overcomes every god and demigod of the
Pantheon, in quest of his freedom, and thus
liberates Humanity from the demons by these
twelve labours.

[The brutal attack on Senator Sumner by
Preston Brooks, of South Carolina, which re-
sulted in painful and disabling illness for years,
had roused the indignation of Massachusetts.
(Mr. Emerson’s speech is printed in Miscel-
lanies.)]

May 27.

I am impressed at the indignation meeting
last night, as ever, on like occasions, with the
sweet nitrous oxide gas which the speakers seem
to breathe. Once they taste it, they cling like
mad to the bladder, and will not let it go. And
it is so plain to me that eloquence, like swim-
ming, is an art which all men might learn, though
so few do.* . . .

1 The rest of the passage is found in ¢¢ Eloquence ** (Let-
ters and Social Aims, p. 119).
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Sumner’s attack . . . only aleaf of the tree;
it is not Sumner who must be avenged, but the
tree must be cut down. But this stroke rouses
the feeling of the people, and shows everybody
where they are. All feel it. Those who affect not
to feel it must perforce share the shame, nor
will hiding their heads, and pretending other
tasks and a preoccupied mind, deceive them-
selves or us. Weare all in this boat of the State,
and cannot dodge the duties.

This history teaches the fatal blunder of going
into false position. Let us not compromise
again, or accept the aid of evil agents.

Our position, of the Free States, very like
that of Covenanters against the Cavaliers.

Massachusetts uniformly retreats from her
resolutions.

Suppose we raise soldiers in Massachusetts.
Suppose we propose a Northern Union.

Fune 2.
The finest day, the high noon of the year,
went with Thoreau in a wagon to Perez Blood’s *
auction : found the Myrica* flowering; it had

1 The old farmer had died who has been alluded to in
carlier journals as having spent much of his inheritance on a
telescope, globes, and books on astronomy.
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already begun to shed its pollen one day, the
lowest flowers being effete; found the Eng-
lish hawthorn on Mrs. Ripley’s hill, ready to
bloom; went up the Assabet, and found the
Azalea nudiflora in full bloom, a beautiful show ;
the Viola Mublenbergi,’ the Ranunculus recurva-
tus ;4 saw swamp white oak (chestnut-like leaves),
white maple, red maple, — no chestnut oak on
the river.

Henry told his story of the Epbemera, the
manna of the fishes, which falls like a snow-
storm one day in the year, only on this river,
not on the Concord, high up in the air as he
can see, and blundering down to the river (the
shad-fly), the true angler’s fly ; the fish die of
repletion when it comes, the kingfishers wait
for their prey.

Around us the pee pee pee of the kingbird kind
was noisy. He showed the history of the river
from the banks, the male and the female bank.
The Pontederia® keeps the female bank, on
whichever side.

“ Avec un grand génie, il faut une grande vo-
lonté.”

1 Sweet gale. 2 Swamp pink. 3 Dog-violet.
4 Hooked crowfoot. 5 Blue pickerel-weed.
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“ Les faiblesses de Voltaire! Que nous importe
a nous ses beritiers sous benefice dinventaire?
Nous ne sommes solidaires que de ses vertus.”
(LANFREY.)

I go for those who have received a retaining
fee to this party of Freedom, before they came
into the world. I would trust Garrison, I would
trust Henry Thoreau, that they would make no
compromises. I would trust Horace Greeley,
I would trust my venerable friend Mr. Hoar,
that they would be staunch for freedom to the
death; but both of these would have a benevo-
lent credulity in the honesty of the other party,
that I think unsafe.

The vote of a prophet is worth a hundred
hands. If he knows it to be the true vote, it will
be decisive of the question for his country. The
want of profound sincerity is the cause of failures.

South Carolina is in earnest. I see the cour-
tesy of the Carolinians, but I know meanwhile
that the only reason why they do not plant a
cannon before Faneuil Hall, and blow Bunker
Hill Monument to fragments, as a nuisance, is
because they have not the power. They are fast
acquiring the power, and if they get it, they will
do it.
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There are men who as soon as they are born
take a bee-line to the axe of the inquisitor, like
Giordano Bruno. In France, the fagots for Vanini.
In Italy, the fagots for Bruno. In England, the
pillory for Defoe. In New England, the whip-
ping-post for the Quakers. Algernon Sydney a
tragic character; and Sumner is; no humour.

Wonderful the way in which we are saved by
this unfailing supply of the moral element.

[In18545,the Emigrant Aid Society was formed
in New England toadvise, and help where need-
ful, would-be settlers in the prairie country. In
the following year George L. Stearns, an able,
patriotic and generous Boston merchant, a resi-
dent of Medford, organized the Massachusetts
State Kansas Committee to ensure that territory
from the adoption of a constitution permitting
slavery, by helping good men of “free state”
principles to go thither with their families as
bona fide settlers. Funds were furnished to aid
them to establish themselves, and when they
were attacked by pro-slavery settlers and also
by parties from Missouri who crossed the river
to ensure pro-slavery elections, Sharp’s rifles
were also sent in quantities for defense."]

1 See ¢« George L. Stearns’’ (Lectures and Biograpbical
Sketches).
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FJune 14.
At our Kansas relief meeting, in Concord, on B
June 12, $962.00 were subscribed on the spot.
Yesterday, the subscription had amounted to
$1130.00; and it will probably reach $1200.00,
or one per cent on the valuation of the town.
$1360.00 I believe was the final amount.

Cant. “ A character more common in the mod-
ern world is that of ambition without belief (with
the mask of religion, deceiving men to enslave
them), seeing in a dogma nothing but a two-
edged glaive, to strike them down.” (See LaN-
FREY.)

Voltaire enrolled fashion on his side,— the
mode, — good society,—: i/ est de bon ton d étre
libre penseur.

To get the hurra on our side is well ; but if
you are a gentleman, you must have the hurra
of gentlemen on your side.

The government has been an obstruction, and
nothing but an obstruction. The people by them-
selves would have settled Iowa, and Utah, and
Kansas, in a sufficient way. The government
has made all the mischief. This for the people;
then for the upper classes, who acquiesce in what
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they call law and order of a government which
exists for fraud and violence, — they are pro-
perly paid by its excessive vulgarity. The re-
fined Boston upholds a gang of Rhynderses,
and Toombses, and Brookses, before whom it is
obliged to be very quiet and dapper like a dear
little rabbit, as it is, among the wolves. The
Choates and Winthrops, and, at long interval,
the H s, — we see through them very
clearly, and their abject attitude.

Experience has shown that the aggregate of
the spendings of the poor is more than equiva-
lent to the large spending of the rich, to enrich
a London or Paris. Itis shoes and cotton cloth,
it is an apple-paring machine at a dime, news-
paper at two cents, or a lamp, or a knife-scourer,
that draws the shillings from millions, which
none is too poor to buy. Whilst the fine house,
or the good horse, or the brave equipage, has
only a few hundreds or a few scores of cus-
tomers.

1 Under President Pierce’s administration no attempt was
made properly to protect the settlers, and the Border Ruffians,
crossing the Missouri, constantly interfered at elections, sacked
towns, and committed murder and outrage on the scattered
farms.
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I was to say at the end of my narrative of
Wordsworth, that I find nothing, in the dis-
paraging speeches of the Londoners about him,
that would not easily be said of a faithful scholar
who rated things after his own scale, and not by
the conventional. He almost alone in his gen-
eration has treated the Mind well.

Fesuits. “Et chaque fois que le dogme embar-
rassa la marche triomphante des conquérants, ils
laissérent le dogme en chemin.” — LLANFREY.

Montesquieu said, “ Dans les pays o l'on a le
malbeur & avoir une religion que Dieu n’a pas don-
née, il est toujours nécessaire qu’elle s'accorde avec
la morale.” — LANFREY, p. 156.

Literature. “Le temps fera distinguer ce que
nous avons pensé de ce que nous avons écrit,” said
Diderot and Voltaire. :

Lorsqu’on cberche & préciser le rile et I'influence
des femmes & une époque donnée, une cbose frappe
tout & abord lesprit, c’est leur radicale inaptitude
3 généraliser, & embrasser de vastes borizons, &
dégager les causes de leurs effets. Est-ce a dire
qu'elles soient condamnées & perpétuité aux servi-
tudes intellectuelles ou seulement a le rile, noble as-
surément, mais un peu sacrifié,—des Sabines ? —
LANFREY, p. 202.
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“It is the quality of words that they imply a
speaker.” — Miss Bacon.

Professor Poikilus had one advantage over
the rest of the University, that when the class
gaped or began to diminish, he would with great
celerity throw his heels into the air, and stand
upon his head, and continue his lecture in that
posture, a turn which seemed to invigorate his
audience, who would listen with marked cheer-
fulness as long as he would speak to them in that
attitude.

When I said of Ellery’s new verses that “ they
wereas good as the old ones,” ¢ Yes,” said Ward,
“ but those were excellent promise, and now he
does no more.” He has a more poetic tempera-
ment than any other in America, but the artistic
executive power of completing a design, he has
not. His poetry is like the artless warbling
of a vireo, which whistles prettily all day and
all summer in the elm, but never rounds a
tune, nor can increase the value of melody by
the power of composition and cuneiform deter-
mination. He must have construction also.

Fuly 23.
Returned from Pigeon Cove, where we have
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made acquaintance with the sea, for seven days.
*T'is a noble friendly power, and seemed to say
to me, “ Why so late and slow to come to me?
Am I not here always thy proper summer home?
Is not my voice thy needful music: my breath,
thy healthful climate in the heats ; my touch, thy
cure? Was ever building like my terraces? was
ever couch so magnificent as mine? Lie down on
my warm ledges and learn that a very little
hut is all you need. I have made thy architect-
ure superfluous, and it is paltry beside mine.
Here are twenty Romes and Ninevehs and
Karnacs in ruins together, obelisk and pyramid
and giant’s causeway,— here they all are pros-
trate or half piled.”

And behold the sea, the opaline, plentiful and
strong, yet beautiful as the rose or the rainbow,
full of food, nourisher of men, purger of the
world, creating a sweet climate, and, in its un-
changeable ebb and flow, and in its beauty at a
few furlongs, giving a hint of that which changes
not, and is perfect.’

1 The day after our return from this visit to the rocks
of Cape Ann, to which Rev. Cyrus Bartol had led the way,
my father came up to my mother’s room looking much
pleased, and said, ¢¢ I came in yesterday from the rocks and
wrote down what the ocean had said to me, and to-day when
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“Until man is able to compress the ether
like leather, there will be no end of misery, ex-
cept through the knowledge of God.” — Upan-
tsbad.

“ From whom the sun rises, and in whom it
sets again, him all the gods entered; from him
none is separated ; this is that.

“What is here, the same is there, and what is
there, thesame is here. He proceeds from death
to death who beholds here difference.

“ He (Brahma, or the Soul) does not move;
is swifter than the mind: not the gods (the
senses) did obtain him, he was gone before.
Standing, he outstrips all the other gods, how
fast soever they run.

“He moves, he does not move. He is far,
and also near,”

SONG OF THE SOUL (BRAHMA)

If the red slayer think he slays,

Or if the slain think hk is slain,
They know not well the subtle ways
I keep, and pass, and turn again.

I open my book, I find it blank verse by omitting a word here
and there. Listen’’; and he read theabove passage from the Jour-
nal. Compare with the ¢¢ Seashore,’’ in the Poems. E.W. E.
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Far or forgot to me is near;
Shadow and sunlight are the same;
The vanished gods not less appear;
And one to me are shame and fame.

They reckon ill who leave me out;
When me they fly, I am the wings;
I am the doubter and the doubt,

And I the hymn the Brahmin sings.

The strong gods pine for my abode,
And pine in vain the sacred Seven;
But thou, meek lover of the good !
Find me, and turn thy back on heaven.

“Know that which does not see by the eye;
and by which they see the eyes, as Brahma,
and not what is worshipped as this.

“Know that which does not think by the
mind, and by which they say the mind is
thought, as Brahma, and not what is worshipped
as this,

“The soul declared by an inferior man is not
easy to be known, but when it is declared by a
teacher who beholds no difference, there is no
doubt concerning it, the soul being more subtle
than what is subtle, is not to be obtained by

arguing.”
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A grander legend than Western literature
contains, is the story of Nachiketas.” . . .

(From ZO)

“ The complete incarnation of spirit, which
- is the definition of Beauty, demands that there
shall be no point from which it is absent, and
none in which it abides.” — J. ELLior CaABoT.

Of extempore speaking. When nineteen years
of age, Cotton Mather received advice from
his uncle Nathaniel. ¢ By any means, get to
preach without any use or help by your notes.
When I was in New England, no man that I
remember used them except one, and he because
of a special infirmity, the wvertigo, as I take it,
or some specie of it. Neither of your grand-
fathers used any, nor did your uncle (Samuel)
here (in Dublin), nor do I, though we both of
us write generally the materials of our ser-
mons.” (Collections of Mass. Historical So-
ciety, vol. viii, 4th series.)

(From SO)
The swimmer standing on the land dreads
the plunge, yet, having plunged, enjoys the
1 This in abbreviated form is told in ¢¢ Immortality >’
(Letters and Social Aims, pp. 349-352).
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water. The living fear death, yet, dying, enjoy
the new life.

How the landscape mocks the weakness of
man! it is vast, beautiful, complete, and alive;
and we can only dibble and step about, and dot
it a little. The gulf between our seeing and
doing is a symbol of that between faith and ex-
perience.

August 8.

A walk about Conantum with Henry Tho-
reau and saw some of his botanical varieties.
The Vitis sinuata* of Pursh and a witis only
rarely yielding a sinuated leaf and a small ivy-
leafed grape, with small edible fruit: saw the
only slippery-elm in Concord and under it the
only Parietaria® which he knows in town ; three
or four Galiums,® three or four Polygonums,
three Lespedezass and Desmodiums® or Hedysa-
rums, elecampane, pennyroyal (Hedeoma pulegios-
des), Lecbea,’ looking like Hypericum ;® saw on
the lanceolate thistle the ants and their milch-
cows the aphides, both larger than we are wont to
see. Saw spleen-wort, a fern,— and the beaked

1 A variety of the summer grape. 2 Pellitory.

3 Bedstraw. 4 Knotweed.

5 Bush clover. 6 Tick-trefoil.

7 Pinweed. 8 St. Johnswort.
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hazel; the low and early blueberry is the Vaccin-
ium Pennsylvanicum ; the large and conspicuous
huckleberry is resimosum, another is vacillans.

The huckleberry bird, which I used to call
pine warbler,’ is a sparrow, Fringilla pusilla ;
the Asclepias*® has a stronger tension inits fibre
than hemp, or than any other plant. All the
Asclepias kind have this strong fibre. Henry
expatiated on the omniscience of the Indians.
Found calamint or basil and Gerardia querci-
Sfolia3

August 14.

A walk again with Henry, and found Solidago
odora,* pellucid points on the leaves: found two
Polygalas with checkerberry scent! Found pine-
sap (Hypopytis),and Aaron’s-rod in bloom, which
is rare; and a tall shrub unknown to Henry near
and like the arrow-wood. Solidago altissima,and
gigantea ; three Lecheas; Laurus benzoin.

1 In his poem, the ¢¢ Dirge *> Mr. Emerson speaks of the
song of the pine warbler as calling up visions of his brothers
when they walked in their childhood in the fields by the river.

2 Milkweed. 3 Smooth false foxglove.

4 The delicate goldenrod which has the smell of anise.
Apropos of this plant and of the polygalas with checkerberry
scent, Mr. Emerson often called his children’s attention to

Nature’s thrift in using one flavoring for several plants. Com-
pare his poem ¢¢ Xenophanes.’’ § Spice bush.
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But I was taken with the aspects of the for-
est, and thought that, to Nero advertising for a
luxury, a walk in the woods should have been
offered. 'T is one of the secrets for dodging
old age.

Pseudo-Spiritism. Mesmerised is part and par-
cel of the mesmeriser.

Could you mesmerise yourself!

The amount of information I obtain from
these mesmerised is, that pain is very unpleas-
ing, my shoes are made of leather, etc., that the
cock crows in the morning, that thereis a great
deal of water in the high seas.

We used to ask triumphantly, where was a
ghost that could bear the smell of printers’ ink,
etc., but ’t is the peculiarity of this sorcery that
it has stood in the teeth of the press, nay, uses
the press largely for its own propagandism.

“The oracles assert, that the impressions of
characters and other divine visions appear in
ether.”” — ProcLus?

Bettine says the reason spirits so seldom ap-
pear is that they do not like phantoms, ugly
phantoms such as the men are. (Correspondence
with Goetbe.)

The only objection to spiritism is, that it is
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in the wrong hands. New powers are to be
looked for, —who has found the limits of
human intelligence ? — but not in the vile.

[On September 10, Mr. Emerson made an
earnest and indignant address on Affairs in Kan-
sas before the Relief Meeting in Cambridge. It
is printed in Miscellanies. In the conclusion he
prophesied the Revolution of the Nineteenth
Century to be at hand, greater than that of
1775.]

September 13.

In this month was held another Kansas Re-
- lief Meeting to hear the Report of Mr. Sanborn,
. and the new subscription has reached $510.00,
. whilst an additional subscription among the
ladies for clothing amounts to upwards of

$130.00 more.
November 15.

Walk with Ellery, who finds in nature, or
man, that whatever is done for beauty or in
sport is excellent: but the moment there is any
use in it or any kind of talent, ’tis very bad and
stupid. The fox sparrows and the blue snow-
birds please him, and the water-cresses which we
saw in the brook, but which, he said, were not
in any botany.
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*T is a trait of France, that it rapidly acquires
and rapidly loses. This is confirmed by Mont-
alembert’s statement that the collegiate institu-
tions of France, in the middle age, were identical
with those of England; and the Oxford history,
lately, has been helped by examination of the
history of French universities, which explains
the Oxford foundations and usages at the pre-
sent day; which are lost in France, except in
the Record, L’bistoire de luniversité de Paris,
oy Du Boulars. |

I speak badly whilst I speak for feats. Feats
are no measure of the heaven of intellect. It
is profoundly solitary, it is unprofitable, it is to
be despised and forgotten of men. If I recall
the happiest hours of existence, those which
really make man an inmate of a better world,
it is a lonely and undescribed joy; butitis the
door to joys that ear hath not heard nor eye
seen.

Knowing is the measure, for I suppose it will
be conceded that the nobility of a company or
of a period is always to be estimated by the
depth of the ideas from which they live, and to
which, of course, they appeal.

Knowledge is the only elegance.
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The Scholar. Apology for the subject, that it
is the health of all. Every man is a scholar
potentially, and does not need any one good so
much as this of right thought.” . . .

[In the autumn, eight years after his return
from England, Mr. Emerson at last brought
his English experiences, and the thoughts that
these had given him, into book form. They had
been sifted and tested and mellowed by use
as lectures. In the first winter days Carlyle
wrote:

“I got your Book by post in the Highlands
and had such a day over it as falls rarely to my
lot. . . . Book by a real man with eyes in his
head; nobleness, wisdom, humour, and many
other things in the heart. . . . Franklin might
have written such a thing (in his own way); no
other since.” (Carlyle-Emerson Correspondence,
vol. ii, p. 262.)

The following paragraphs are evidently Mr.
Emerson’s report of a conversation with Albert
H. Tracy, a member of Congress, from Buffalo.
He is the “Albert” whose conversation with
“Lewis” (Cass) on their fruitless search for

1 Therest of the paragraph is in ¢« The Man of Letters *’
(Lectures and Biograpbical Sketches, p. 249).
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light is given without their names in “Im-
mortality” (Letters and Social Aims, pp. 331,

332).]

Half-headed men, by vicious organization,
see only the object directly before them, and
that in vast proportions, so as to engage their
whole heat and faculty in the encounter with
it. It awakens in them eloquence, industry,
and passion; whilst people around them, in their
accosting of the same object, are liable to returns
of frigidity and indifference, from being forced
to see both sides, many sides, and therefore can-
not get up any furious zeal, as if this were the
only point to be carried. Of course, such mono-
maniacs (like Quincy Adams, or Calhoun, in
politics) seem to be deities to those near them,
interested in the same things, because these have
great endowments all bent on one focus.

The other point which interested Tracy was
the ridiculous fame of the rhetoricians. In a
senate or other business committee, all depends
on a few men with working talent. They do
everything, and value men only as they can for-
ward the work. But some new man comes there
who has no capacity for helping them at all,
can’t do the first thing, is insignificant, and no-
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body, but has a talent for speaking; this fellow
gets up and makes a speech which is printed
and read all over the Union, and at once be-
comes famous, and takes the lead in public mind
over all these executive men who, of course, are
full of indignation to find one who has no tact or
skill, and knows he has none, put over them, by
means of this talking power which they despise.*

John Randolph said, there was one quality
which was very rare, common sense. He had
been, boy and man, twenty-four years in this
body (House of Representatives), and he had
known one man who had it,—he would n’t say,
had known but one, but he had seen one man
who had it in a remarkable degree,—his name
was Roger Sherman. That man had made this
remark: “ When you are in the majority, vote;
when you are in the minority, talk. Well, Mr.
President, I am in the minority in this body,
and I talk.” .

Tracy said, “Massachusetts was full of rhe-
toricians.” I forgot to tell him that every twelfth
man in Massachusetts was a shoemaker, and
that Erastus Bigelow, Uriah Boyden, Nathaniel

1 The above paragraph is printed in ¢¢ Eloquence,’’ but is
kept here for the connection. (Society and Solitude, pp. 75,

76.)
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Bowditch, and Mason, of Taunton, were not
rhetoricians, and the railroad projectorsall over
the United Statesand the merchants who planned
so many voyages of vessels which distribute
their cargoes at New York, and make so much
of the importance of that city, did not so much
create speeches, as business.
December 1.

One would say that such a dinner-party as L.
desires could only be arranged on the Resurrec-
tion Day : — Zeus of Crete, Pericles of Athens,
Rabelais of Paris, Shakspeare of Stratford, Lord
Bacon, Dr. Franklin, Montaigne, Columbus,
Mr. Alcott, and Tom Appleton, etc., etc.

December 3.

I have been reading some of French’s trans-
lations of Calderon, and I miss the expected
power. He had notgenius. His fancy is sprightly,
but his construction is mechanical. The mark
of genius is, that it has not only thoughts, but
the copula that joins them is also a thought. It
does not take some well-known fable, and use
it, if a little more prettily, yet to the same pre-
dictable ends as others ; but its fable and its use
and end are unpredictable and its own. ’T is the
difference between the carpenter who makes a
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box, and the mother who bears a child. The
box was all in the carpenter; but the child was
not all in the parents. They knew no more of
the child’s formation than they did of their own.
They were merely channels through which the
child’s nature flowed from quite another and
eternal power, and the child is as much a won-
der to them as to any; and, like thechild Jesus,
shall, as he matures, convert and guide them as
if he were the parent.

(From ZO)

Napoleon. Beethoven’s Sinfonia Eroica was
written in the fall of 1803. It was originally
dedicated to Bonaparte at the time when he was
First Consul for life. But when the news arrived
that Bonaparte intended to make himself Em-
peror, Beethoven tore in pieces the title-page
with his inscription, threw the fragments on the
floor, with savage imprecations against the des-
pot, and refused for weeks to show the piece to
any of his friends. . . . When he spoke of Na-
poleon he seemed to forget all the ordinary
categories under which he judged the actions of
ordinary mortals; the standard of rating his-
torical character seemed insufficient to measure
the grandeur of this giant among all the great
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men of his epoch. . . . He had an exceptional
language for him. . . . Never before had any
single man used so powerful levers in the ac-
complishment of his destiny, and never was
there a greater purpose to be carried out than
the one believed to be that of Bonaparte. He
was regarded as the embodiment of Democracy,”
etc., etc. (See Article by Charles S. Bernays,
Fournal of Speculative Philosopby,* vol. ii, no. 4.)

Characters. Napoleon. Fouché said of Na-
poleon, “ Ce n’est pas la un bomme & arréter;
encore ne suis-fe pas I bomme qui ’arrétera.”

[As in previous volumes, a few of Mr. Em-
erson’s favorite authors, from his early youth
steadily recurring in the lists of the first vol-
umes (as Homer, Plato, Plutarch, Montaigne,
Bacon, Shakspeare, Milton, Herbert, Sweden-
borg, Wordsworth, and others), are not given
in this list. In spite, however, of the frequent
mention of Plotinus, Proclus, and other Neo-
platonists, and of the Oriental scriptures and
poets, these names will appear as showing when
Mr. Emerson was reading them. Carlyle and
Goethe will also be mentioned.

1 This must have been a later entry than 18¢6.
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It often happens that an allusion to an author
may be in a passage not included in the selec-
tions here printed.]

AvuTHORS OR BOOKS QUOTED OR REFERRED TO
IN JOURNAL FOR 1856

Upanisbad; Menander; Aristotle, Etbics ;
Varro; Proclus;

Dante; Hafiz; Chaucer;

Erasmus ; Copernicus : Luther; Rabelais;
Vanini ; Calderon; Algernon Sydney; Gior-
dano Bruno; Dryden;

Newton ; Defoe ; Montesquieu, apud Lan-
frey ; Voltaire; Maupertuis ;

Linnzus; Diderot, apud Lanfrey ; Niebuhr;
Burke; Carnot, Principes d’équilibre et du mouve-
ment ;

Roederer; Hahnemann ; Humboldt; Na-
poleon, Letters to bis brother Foseph; Robert
Owen; Oersted; Sir David Brewster, Life of
Newton; Bettine Brentano, Correspondence with
Goethe ; Herschel ; Balzac; Alcott;

Mulder, Dissertations et expérience de chimie;
Dumas; Sainte-Beuve, Causeries du lundi ; Eu-
gene Sue; Bulwer; William Lloyd Garrison ;

Theodore Parker; Horace Greeley ; Charles
Sumner; Thoreau; W. E. Channing; Delia
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S. Bacon; F. L. Olmsted, 4 Fourney in the Sea-
board Slave States ; Pierre Lanfrey, L’église et
les philosopbes du XVIII siecle; Atlantis (a
German periodical).
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JOURNAL XLVIII

1857

(From Journals SO and VO)

O Hafiz, give me thought —
In fiery figures cast,

For all beside is naught,
All else is din and blast.

[THE winter brought its usual tasks, constant
travel, audiences, new and old, much exposure,
but also much refreshment to the retired scholar,
and interesting contact with builders of the coun-
try, eager and active, and also with thinkers and
dreamers who found in Mr. Emerson the first
sympathy that had come to them in their views
of life and religion, not understood by those
among whom they were born.

Beside lectures in Lyceums near home, Mr.
Emerson in January spoke at the People’s Lit-
erary Institute in Philadelphia, and in western
New York, Ohio, and Illinois. In February he
gave lectures of the Conduct of Life course in
New York and Newport.]

Google



76 JOURNAL [AcE §3

(From SO)

Cuicaco, TremonT HoUusE,

Fanuary, 1857.

“In 1838,” said Dr. Boynton, “ I came here
to Waukeganand there were not so many houses
as there are towns now.” He got into the train
at Evansville,a town a year and a half old, where
are now 600 inhabitants,a Biblical Institute, or
Divinity School of the Methodists, to which
a Mrs. Garrett lately gave some land in Chi-
cago appraised at $125,000; but which, when
they came to sell it, the worser half brought
$160,000, and the value of the whole dona-
tion, ’tis thought, will be half a million. They
had in the same town a college, — a thriving in-
stitution, which unfortunately blew down one
night, — but I believe they raised it again the
next day, or built another, and no doubt ina few
weeks it will eclipse Cambridgeand Yale! 'T'is
very droll to hear the comic stories of the rising
values here, which, ludicrous though they seem,
are justified by facts presently. Mr. Corwin’s
story of land offered for 50,000, and an hour
given to consider of it. The buyer made up his
mind to take it, but he could not have it ; it was
five minutes past the hour, and it was now worth
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$60,000. After dinner, he resolved to give the
price, but he had overstayed the time again, and
it was already $70,000; and it became $80,000,
before night,— when he bought it. I believe it
was Mr. Corwin’s joke, but the solemn citizens
who stood by, heard it approvingly, and said,
“Yes, that is about the fair growth of Chicago
per bour.” However, a quite parallel case to this,
I am told, actually occurred in the sale of the
“ American House” lot, which rose in a day from
perhaps $40,000 to 50, 60, 70, 80, or 90,000,
at which price it was sold. Mr. Foster, of
Evansville, when I asked about the once rival
towns which competed with Chicago, said, “ Yes,
at New City they once thought there was to be
the great centre, and built sixty houses.” “Was
there not a river and harbor there?”” ¢ Oh, yes,
there was a guzzle out of a sandbank, but now
there are still the sixty houses, and when 1
passed by the last time, there was one owl,
which was the only inhabitant.”

Mr. W. B. Ogden told me that he came here
from New York twenty-one years ago. In New
York he had, in association with some others,
made a large purchase here to the amount of
$100,000. He had never been here, but wished
to have a reason for coming beyond merely see-
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ing the country ; had never then been beyond
Buffalo westward.

He arrived here one morning, June 11, 1836.
He learned that one of the parties of whom he
had purchased was in the house, on his arrival
at the tavern or fort, and this person sent for
him to come up and see him. This Mr. Bron-
son had heard some rumor that his brother had
sold the land to a company in New York, but
hoped it was not so. Mr. Ogden showed him his
deed. Bronson said it was all right, but it was
injudicious in his brother. Ogden said he was
glad to hear that, for he had feared he had made
a foolish bargain. While he was in Bronson’s
room, somebody tapped at the door, and wished
to know if the man who represented Block No. 1
was here? Mr. Ogden knew nothing of it ; but
Bronson told the man, Yes, Ogden represented
that purchase. “ Well, will you sell Block No.
1?” Ogden replied he knew nothing of it, but
after breakfast he would go and see the land.
After breakfast, they crossed ina little boat, and
looked about in the swamp and woods, and came
to a stake. “ Here,” saild Bronson, “is Block
No. 1.” Well, they were followed by several per-
sons, and, among others, the one he had seen.
These came up, and the man said, *“ What will
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you take for this property?” Ogden said he
knew nothing of its value, but if they would
make him an offer, he would inform himself, and
answer. The man said, “ We will give you
$3 5,000 for eight blocks from No. 1 to No. 8.”
Ogden said, “I never altered a muscle of my
face, but I looked him in the face, to see if he
were joking, and expected they would all laugh;
but they all looked solemn, and the speaker
no more crazy than the rest. So I took Bron-
son’s arm, and walked apart, and said, ¢ Is thisa
joke, or are they crazy, or is this the value of
the land ?’ ¢ Yes, this is the supposed value.’
‘Is it worth more?’ ¢ Perhaps, but you must
wait.” So I went back, and said, as gravely as I
could, that I would take it; but I expected them
to laugh, but that would not harm me. But the
man said, ¢ Well we will pay 10 per cent down,
and we will pay it now.” But I said, ‘We will
go back to the tavern.” But the man was un-
easy, and wished to pay now. I said, ‘I shall
not vary from what I have said.” But the man
inclined to pay now. So he took out of his
pocket ten $1000 notes of the U. S. Bank, and
I put them in my waistcoat pocket.”

And from that time Mr. Ogden proceeded to
sell piece after piece of the land (about 1 §0 acres)
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till in one year he had nearly sold the whole for
$1,000,000.
(From VO)

Inspiration. *“The gods,” says Homer, “ever
give to mortals their apportioned share of reason
only on one day.”

Pindar in one of his poems represented
Agamedes and Trophoniusas rewarded by sud-
den death for building the temple of Apollo.
He was afterwards referred by the priestess, on
his inquiring what was best for mankind, to his
own verses. He understood this reply as an in-
timation of his death, which soon after took
place. (Bohn’s Pindar, p. x1.)

“Neither by sea nor by land canst thou find
the way to the Hyperboreans.”

“There are many swift darts under my el-
bow, within my quiver, which have a voice for
those with understanding, but to the crowd they
need interpreters.” — PINDAR.

Agassiz. The turtles in Cambridge, on the
publication of this book of Agassiz, should hold
an indignation meeting, and migrate from the
Charles River ; Chelydra serpentina marching at
the head, and “ Death to Agassiz |”* inscribed
on their shields.
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No matter what the sagvants say, tortoise, or
shark, or sheep, or ostrich, it is always man they
have in their thought ; both professorand public
are surreptitiously studying man, whom they
would gladly read directly, if they could.” "T is
a vast /Esop’s fable, which prates about lions
and foxes and storks, but means you, and me,
from beginning to end.

If natural philosophy is faithfully written,
moral philosophy need not be, for that will find
itself expressed in these theses to a perceptive
soul.

Agassiz discovered the coincidence between
the embryonic development of beings, and the
gradation which is wrought from age to age in
organic forms.” —A. LAUGEL (Revue des Deux
Mondes, September).

February.

Captain John Brown of Kansas gave a good
account of himself in the Town Hall, last night,
to a meeting of citizens. One of his good points
was, the folly of the peace party in Kansas, who
believed that their strength lay in the great-
ness of their wrongs, and so discountenanced
resistance. He wished to know if their wrong

1 Compare a similar passage in ¢ Country Life*’ (Nasx-
ral History of Intellect, pp. 184, 185).
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was greater than the negro’s, and what kind of
strength that gave to the negro?

He believes on his own experience that one
good, believing, strong-minded man is worth a
hundred, nay, twenty thousand men without
character, for a settler in a new country; and
that the right men will give a permanent direc-
tion to the fortunes of a state. For one of
these bullying, drinking rowdies, — he seemed
to think cholera, smallpox, and consumption
were as valuable recruits. .

The first man who went into Kansas from Mis-
souri to interfere in the elections, he thought,
““had a perfect right to be shot.”

He gave a circumstantial account of the bat-
tle at Black-Jack, where twenty-three Missouri-
ans surrendered to nine abolitionists.

He had 3000 sheep in Ohio, and would in-
stantly detect a strange sheep in his flock. A
cow can tell its calf by secret signal, he thinks,
by the eye, to run away or to lie down and hide
itself. He always makes friends with his horse
or-mule (or with the deer that visit his Ohio
farm), and when he sleeps on his horse, as he
does as readily as in his bed, his horse does not
start or endanger him.*

1 The visit at my father’s house of this farmer of natural
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Brown described the expensiveness of war in
a country where everything that is to be eaten
or worn or used by man or beast must be dragged
a long distance on wheels. “ God protects us
in winter,” he said; ‘“no Missourian can be
seen in the country until the grass comes up

again.”

Most men are insolvent, or promise by their
countenance, and conversation, and by their
early endeavor, much more than they ever per-
form. Charles Newcomb did,and Coleridge did,
and Carlyle.

dignity, mild but firm face, plain clothes with a black leather
stock for collar, I remember perfectly. The remarks about
his power over animals interested a boy. He said that he
could always, without moving, make a dog or cat leave the
room if he wished, by his eye. The mild but steady blue
eyes, clean shaven face, and smoothly brushed hair but slightly
turned, were in great contrast to the wild eyes, great beard,
and upward brushed bair of the man whom I heard, a year
or more later, tell in our Town Hall the story of the out-
rages of the Border Ruffians on the Kansas settlers, the mur-
der of one son, and how the other was made temporarily in-
sane by being dragged to prison under a hot sun by the U. S.
Dragoons at the horses’ heels for miles. He shook the chain
as he indignantly told how it was then rusty, but his boy in his
delirium had played with it until it was bright. E. W, E,
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Men’s conscience, I once wrote, is local in
spots and veins, here and there, and not in
healthy circulation through their system, so that
they are unexpectedly good in some passage,
and when you infer that they may be depended
on in some other case, they heavily disappoint
you. Well, so is their thought. A T
dazzles with his intellectual light, but is a
wretched hunker in politics, and hunks in so-
cial and practical life. And I learn from the
photograph and daguerre men, that almost all
faces and forms which come to their shops to
be copied are irregular and unsymmetrical.*

The Democratic party is the party of the
Poor marshalled against the Rich. They are
sure they are excluded from rich houses and so-
ciety, and they vote with the poor against you.
That is the sting that exasperates them, and
makes a strong party. But they are always of-
ficered by a few self-seeking deserters from the
Rich or Whig party. They know the incapacity
of their own rank and file, and would reject one
of their own nobodies as a leader. A few rich
men or Whigs are therefore always ready to

1 The rest of the paragraph is found in ¢¢ Beauty’’ ( Con-
duct of Life, p. 299).
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accept the place of captain, and major, and colo-
nel, and president, and wear their colours for
the rewards which are only to be given to the
officers, and never to rank and file. But these
leaders are Whigs, and associate with Whigs,
that is, they are the dining, drinking, and danc-
ing and investing class, and by no means the
digging and hoeing class.

But ’tis of no use to tell me, as Brown and
others do, that the Southerner is not a better
fighter than the Northerner, — when I see that
uniformly a Southern minority prevails, and
gives the law. Why, but because the Southerner
is a fighting man, and the Northerner is not?

Think not the gods receive thy prayer
In ear and heart, but find it there.

NATURE

She paints with white and red the moors
‘To draw the nations out of doors.

Rule for Rbetoric. Omit all the negative pro-
positions. I fear Agassiz takes quite too much
time and space in denying popular science. He
should electrify us by perpetual affirmations,
unexplained.
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Superlative. When a man says to me, “ I have.
the intensest love of nature,” at once I know
that he has none.

“The freedom of man consists herein, that he
is his own aim.”

“ Every man who stamps his personality on
his life is the true, natural and free man.”—

Atlantis, February.

I once knew of a2 man who drew a poor girl
into his chamber. The girl quickly came to her
penitence, and said she was bitterly ashamed.
“ Ashamed,” said the man; “ what is there to
be ashamed of ?”’ The speeches of our states-
men at Washington are much in the same clear
key of correct sentiment, or like Talleyrand’s
reply to Bonaparte when he asked, “ What is
all this about non-intervention?’ ¢Sire, it
means about the same as intervention.”

Lord Normanby says of the French aristo-
cracy in 1848, “ Country retirement in their own
land has done more for them than exile in foreign
parts formerly did.”

Lord Normanby, when in Florence, had the
foible of desiring to appear young. He quar-
relled with Landor, who published aletter against
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the ex-minister which ended with these words,
“ If we were not both, my lord, two miserable
old dotards trembling on the brink of the grave,
this letter would be more pointed than it is.”

A deputy said of Guizot, “ I/ ne pratique pas
toutes ses maximes, mais §l maxime toutes les
pratiques.”

Guizot said, “ The government would not
engage itself for the future from the Tribune;
— to promise was sometimes worse than to act,
since to promise destroyed what existed with-
out attempting to replace it.”

Nature, who made the lock, knows where to
find the key.

From high to higher forces
The scale of power uprears,
The heroes on their horses,
The gods upon their spheres.

The man of the world bows with a vertical
movement of the head, up and down. My Stoic

used a horizontal salutation, as if always saying
No.

I suppose the same impulse of the air enter-
g into the trachea of an ass will bray, and into
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the trachea of a nightingale will sing. Inspira-
tion is as the receiver.

“ We cannot speak rightly about the Gods,
without the Gods.” — JamsBLICHUS.

I remember that I expected a revival in the

churches to be caused by the reading of Jam-
blichus.

I see the selfsame energy and action in a boy
at football that I admire in the intellectual play
of Burke or Pindar.

Art. All your facts, my dear doctor, leave us
outside, buta good word lets us into the world:
such 1s the eternal precedence of literature.

T is the law that each kind, when it becomes
aware of a higher life, gladly abandons its own,
and exchanges it for that. What would become
of a fox who found out that it was a fox?

Calvert said, that, when Frye had sung at
his chambers in Paris to a French company,
they were much struck with his person and
performance, and one of the guests made his
compliments to Calvert, and told him how much
he admired Frye: “ Cest un bel bomme; quel
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visage ! C’est précisement la figure de Fésus” ; and,
turning to Bryan, who stood by with his white
hair and beard, he suddenly added, “es wous
étes le Pére Eternel.”

Conduct of Life. “ Wisdom is not found in
the hand of those that live at their ease.” —

Fob.

Art. You cannot make a cheap palace.

Because our education is defective, because
we are superficial and ill-read, we are forced to
make the most of that position, of ignorance.
Hence America is a vast know-nothing party,
and we disparage books, and cry up intuition.
With a few clever men we have made a reput-
able thing of that, and denouncing libraries and
severe culture, and magnifying the mother-wit
swagger of bright boys from the country col-
leges, we have even come so far as to deceive
everybody, except ourselves, into an admiration
of un-learning and inspiration, forsooth.

Miss Delia Bacon.

S8i non errasset, fecerit illa minus.*

1 Had she not been mistaken she would have accomplished

less.
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The author I bade rush to her proofs without
digression or episode.

“No man or woman has ever thought or
written more sincerely than the author of this
book.” * — HawTHORNE (Preface, p. xii).

“>T is the school of a criticism much more
severe than the criticism which calls its freedom
in question.” (J/dem. p. Ixxx.)

“ Historical key to that Art of Delivery and
Tradition by means of which the secrets of the
Elizabethan Age are conveyed.” (p. i.)

She has the virtue to believe in cause and
effect.

Miss Bacon has read much in these plays
that the critics of the Atbenzeum, etc., never
read there and will never read.

Shakspeare’s plays, published in 1623, three
years after Plymouth Colony. If they had been
published first, the good forefathers had never
been able to come away.

1 Miss Bacon’s Pbilosophy of Shakspeare’ s Plays Unfolded,
a remarkable work to which the author really sacrificed her
life, had just appeared, with a preface by Hawthorne whose
chivalrous and constant kindness and help to Miss Bacon had
really kept her alive and brought the work to publication,
hopeless but for his aid.
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The hater of property and of government
takes care to have his warranty-deed recorded,
and the book written against Fame and learning
has the author’s name on the title-page.

For joy and beauty planted it,
With faérie gardens cheered,
And boding Fancy haunted it
With men and women weird. °

May 2.

Walk yesterday, first day of May, with Henry
Thoreau to Goose Pond, and to the ¢ Red
Chokeberry Lane.” Found sedge flowering,and
Salix bumilis later than Salix discolor; found Ly-
copodium dendroides and lucidulum ; * found Chima-
pbila maculata,® the only patch of it in town.
Found Senecio® and even Solidago * in the water
already forward, and the Sawmill Brook much
adorned with hellebore, Veratrum wviride. Saw
the white-throated sparrow with a strong white
stripe on the.top of his head. Saw a stump of
a canoe-birch tree newly cut down, which had
bled a barrel. From a white birch, Henry cut
a strip of bark to show how a naturalist would
make the best box to carry a plant or other

1 Club-mosses. 2 Spotted wintergreen.
3 Golden ragwort. 4 Goldenrod.
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specimen requiring care, and thought the wood-
man would make a better hat of birch-bark than
of felt,— hat, with cockade of lichens thrown
in. I told him the Birkebeiners of the Heim-
skringla had been before him.

We will make a book on walking, ’tis cer-
tain,and have easy lessons for beginners. “ Walk-
ing in ten Lessons.”

The legs of the thrones are the plough, and
the oar, the anvil, and the sewing-machine.

A deep sympathy with intellect is what we
require for any conversation, and it is hard to
find among scholars.

In writing, it is not propositions that are of
_the first need,’ . . ,

Trees. They give us all our wreaths, but they
reserve finer ; for a wreath has worth and beauty
according to the head on which it falls. A wreath
dies on touching the head of a president.

A man signing himself George R (of
Madison, Wis.) and who seems to be drunk,
writes me, that ¢ the secret of drunkenness is,

1 Therest of the passage is printed in ¢¢ Success *’ ( Society
and Solitude, p. 301).
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that it insulates us in thought, whilst it unites
us in feeling.”
May 19.

I saw Peter Kaufmann in New York, a man
of much intellectual power, and of expansive
moral sympathy and purposes; another Ben-
jamin Franklin in his practical skill and tastes.
Unhappily, he is without imagination,— the
more to be regretted, that his life has kept him
invariably bourgeois. His bonbommse and philan-
thropy occasionally changed his face to a won-
derful degree, as if a young man looked out
of an old mask.

[Seventeen years later Mr. Emerson wrote
the following into this journal.

February, 1874.

On looking—1 fear too late —into the sin-
gular Diary which Kaufmann sent me many years
ago, I grieve that I neglected it until now. It
is very imaginative and doubtless sincere, and -
indicates a far more intellectual person than I
suspected in our short and singular meeting in
New York. Alas, I have never heard from him,
or of him, since, and I fear that this total silence
on my part must have pained and alienated

him.]
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May 25.

Yesterday, at the CIliff, with a family party,
and Henry Thoreau and Ricketson.” Found
the“ trailingarbutus,””*and the corydalis. Henry
hasfound new willows,and has a natural sa/ictum,
where the seeds gather and plant themselves,
near the railroad. Saw the Salix rostrata, discolor,
bumilis ; 1 think, he finds fourteen. At this
time of the year, the old leaves of the forest
are gone, and the new not yet opened, and for
a few days the view of the landscape is more
open.

Athome, expressed some sad views of life
and religion. A thunderstormisa terror to him,
and his theism was Judaical. Henry thought a
new pear-tree was more to purpose, etc., but said
better, that an ecstasy was never interrupted. A
theology of this kind is as good a meter or yard-

1 Daniel Ricketson of New Bedford, a kindly man of much
originality of life and opinion, a friend and correspondent of
Thoreau’s. His son and daughter have published his corres-
pondence.

2 From the locality this was probably the bear-berry (are-
tostapbylos uva-ursi), not the Mayflower (¢pigea), both of
which are called ¢« trailing arbutus.’” Dr. Gray was very se-
vere on the common false-quantity ¢¢ arbstus.”’

3 Probably coerydalis glauca, rosy with yellow tips.
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stick as any other. If I can be scared by a high-
wayman or a thunderclap, I should say, my per-
formances were not very high, and should at
once be mended.
Thursday, May 28.

We kept Agassiz’s fiftieth birthday at the
Club.* Three or four strangers were present, to
wit, Dresel, Felton, Holmes, and Hilliard.
For the rest, we had Agassiz, Peirce, Ward,
Motley, Longfellow, Lowell, Whipple, Dwight,
Woodman, and I. Cabot was due, but did
not come. Agassiz brought what had just been
sent him, the last coloured plates to conclude
the First Volume of his Contributions, etc.,
which will now be publishedincontinently. The

1 The Saturday Club had crystallized out of certain in-
formal social meetings of friends at a Boston hostelry, in the
previous year. The following list of members in the first two
years is copied from one of Mr. Emerson’s note-books : —

1856

Agassiz, R. H. Dana, Jr., J. L. Motley, H. W. Longfel-
low, J. S. Dwight, E. R. Hoar, S. G. Ward, J. R. Lowell,
B. Peirce, E. P. Whipple, H. Woodman, R. W. E.

1857
O. W. Holmes, C. C. Felton, J. E. Cabot.

As Dr. Holmes’s presence as a << stranger ’’ at this meet-
ing of the Club in Agassiz’s honor is mentioned, it would ap-
pear that he was chosen a member very soon after.
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flower of thefeast wasthe reading of three poems,
written by our three poets, for the occasion.
The first by Longfellow, who presided; the
second, by Holmes ; the third, by Lowell ; all
excellent in their way.
May 30.

Walk this afternoon with Henry Thoreau.
Found the perfoliata uvularia® for the first time
in Lincoln by Flint’s Pond; found the cbestnut
sided warbler, which, I doubt not, I have seen al-
ready, and mistaken for the particolored. Heard
the note of the latter, which resembles a locust-
sound. Saw the cuckoo. Examined the young
oak leaves by way of comparing the black,
scarlet, and red, and think the penetrating the
bark of the first to find the yellow guercitrum
must be for me the final test. Found the chest-
nut-oak, in Lincoln, on Thompson’s land, not
far from his boat-house, near large old chestnuts.
Saw the two poplars, grandidentata, and tremu-
lifolia, which are both good for the powder-
mills. Henry thinks that planting acres of bar-
ren sand by running a furrow every four feet
across the field, with a plough, and following
it with a planter, supplied with pine seed, would
be lucrative. He proposes to plant my Wyman

1 Bellwort.
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lot so. Go in September, and gather white-pine
cones with a hook at the end of a long pole, and
let them dry and open in a chamber at home.
Add acorns, and birch-seed, and pitch-pines.
He thinks it would be profitable to buy cheap
land, and plant it so. Edward Gardner at Nan-
tucket sells the land at an advanced price as
soon as he has planted it. Itis a woodlot.
Henry says, that the Flora of Massachusetts
embraces almost all the important plants of
America. We have all the willows but one or
two, all theoaks butone or two. Furrows, 8 feet
apart, and stick a pine along each at every 4 feet.

Physiologie du Godt. Longfellow avoidsgreedy
smokers. A cigar lasts one hour: but is not
allowed to lose fire.  “ Give me the luxuries,
the necessities may take their chance”; and the
appendix to this is Sam Ward’s rule, that the
last thing an invalid is to give up is, the going
out to places of amusement,— the theatre,
balls, concerts, etc. And Sir George Cornewall
Lewis’s saying, that “Life would be toler-
able, if it were not for the pleasures.”

I do notcount the hours I spend in the woods,
though I forget my affairs there and my books.
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And, when there, I wander hither and thither:
any bird, any plant, any spring detains me. I do
not hurry homewards, for I think all affairs
may be postponed to this walking, and itis for
this idleness that all my businesses exist.

I do not count the hours I spend
In wandering by the sea.

Ouryoung men have nothing to do. Let them
plant the land with good trees ; let them cut the
sea with good boats. Their friends like them
best if they do nothing new or important, but
win a living in the quietest old ways of shop and
office. '

My naturalist has perfect magnanimity, he has
no secrets, he will show you where his rare plants
are, where the rare birds breed, carry you to the
heron’s haunt, or even to his most prized bo-
tanical swamp, confiding, I doubt not, that you
can never find it again, yet willing to take his
risks.?

To the pomologist the young June moon had
a sad reminder of the print of a curculio on his

1 The beginning of the ¢« Waldeinsamkeit ** in the Poems.
2 This passage occurs in ¢« Thoreau’’ (Lectures and Bio-
graphical Sketches, p. 412).
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blue plum. And shall the canary bird only re-
mind him of yellow fever? and the fireflies of
incendiaries ?
Fune 9.

Yesterday a walk with Henry in search of
actea alba, which we found, but only one plant,
and the petalswere shed. The shrub also we saw
which had puzzled him last year, and which was
only Viburnum nudum grown more erect in the
damp woods than usual. We found at Cyrus
Smith’s the Fuglans nigra, black walnut,in flower.
It blooms with the pignut, Fuglans glabra, and
not with the butternut, Fuglans cinerea. 1do not
find black walnut in Bigelow. Henry praises
Bigelow’s descriptions of plants: but knows
sixty plants not recorded in his edition of Bigelow
(1840). We saw the hairy woodpecker watching
his chirping brood in an apple-tree in Wyman’s
orchard. Spider will show whether the hole is
inhabited or not. The red maples are conspic-
uous in these days with red keys. Saw swamp
white oak under the handsome pleached elm on
the road from the manse to Peter Hutchinson’s.
The day was joyfully bright and warm, but, at
night, coldish again.

Saw the leather-colored, or dead-oak-leaf-

1 White baneberry.
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colored rana sylvatica." In the morning we saw
krigia.®

On Sunday (June 6) on our walk along the
river-bank, the air was full of the ephemerides,
which Henry celebrates as the manna of the

fishes.

Scholar and Times. Could I make you feel
your indispensableness,—and yet it behooves
first to show you the joy of your high place.
You have the keys. You deal with design and
the methods. Here lies this wide aboriginal Na-
ture, old.beyond figures, yet new and entire, the
silver flame which flashes up the sky, — no zons
can date it, yet there it burns as delicately as the
passing cinder of the firefly with the lightness
of a new petal. Here you rest and work in this
element of Space, whose bewildering circuits
make all the universe a dot on its margin,—
dwarfing the gods.

To teach us the first lesson of humility, God
set down man in these two vastitudes of Space
and Time, yet is he such an incorrigible peacock
that he thinks them only a perch to show his
dirty feathers on.

1 Wood frog. 2 Dwarf-dandelion.
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What we accept in generals, we deny in par-
ticulars. But the applicability is not capricious,
this applicability, by which planets subside and
crystallize and clothe themselves with forests,
and animate themselves with beasts and men,
will not stop ; but will continue into finer par-
ticulars, and from finer to finest evermore.

For every creature has a sphere and a pre-
disposing power. He is not possible unless the
invisible things are right for him as well as the
visible. There are more belongings to every
creature than his lair and his food.” . . .

I have sought for thee a costlier dome
Than Mahmoud’s palace high,

And thou returned shall find thy home
In the apple of lover’s eye.

[Mr. Emerson was translating German ver-
sions of Hafiz into English.

At this time he was preparing an Ode for the
Fourth of July breakfast in the Town Hall.
(See in the Poems.)

Although he did not introduce the following
verses, he did not omit his plea to the Country
to purge itself from the blot of Slavery.]

1 The rest of the paragraph is printed in ¢« Fate’’ ( Con-
duct of Life, pp. 37, 38).
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O sun! take off thy hood of clouds,
O land! take off thy chain,

And fill the world with happy mood
And love from main to main,

Ye shall not on this charter day
Disloyally withhold

Their household rights from captive men
By pirates bought and sold.

Ah, little knew the innocent

In throes of birth forlorn

That wolves and foxes waited for
Their victim to be born.

Zoologists may dispute whether horsehairs

in the water change to worms.* . . .

L]

Wednesday, Fuly 8.

This morning I had the remains of my mother

and of my son Waldo removed from the tomb \/!

of Mrs. Ripley to my lot in “Sleepy Hollow.”
The sun shone brightly on the coffins, of which
Waldo’s was well preserved — now fifteen years.
I ventured to look into the coffin. I gave a few

W
3 | white-oak Ieaves to each coffin, after they were
W"b 1 The passage is printed in full in ¢« Works and Days”’

(Society and Solitude, p. 177).
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put in the new vault, and the vault was then
covered with two slabs of granite.

There s certainly a convenience in the money
scale in the absence of finer meters.” . . .

Clubs. In the East they buy their wives at
stipulated prices. "Well, shall I not estimate,
when the finer anthropometer is wanting, my
social properties so? In our club, no man shall
be admitted who is not worth in his skin five
hundred thousand. One of them, I hold worth
a million : for he bows to facts, has no imperti-
nent will, and nobody has come to the end of his
resources. So, in my house, I shall not deign to
count myself by my poor taxable estate twenty
or thirty thousand, but each of my children is
worth, on leaving school, a hundred thousand,
as being able to think, speak, feel, and act cor-
rectly, — able to fill the vacant hours, and keep
life up to a high point.

Sunday, Fuly 19.

A wvisit to Josiah Quincy, Jr.;> on his old

1 For the remainder of the passage, see ¢¢ Aristocracy *’
(Lectures and Biographical Sketches, p. 48).

2 Mr. Emerson’s classmate, Mr. Quincy, used to relate,
that at the class election he and several others refused the
honor of being Poet before it was offered to Emerson.
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place at Quincy, which has been in the family for
seven generations, since 163§, and the deed by
which the place is holden is an order on the first
page of the Records of the Town of Boston,
“ Ordered, that Edmund Quincy and (one other
named party) lay out 8oo acres at Mount Wol-
laston.” There lives the old president, now
eighty-five years old, in the house built by his
father in 1770; and Josiah, Jr.,in a new house
built by Billings, seven years ago. They hold
five hundred acres, and the land runs down to
the sea. From the piazza in the rear of the house
of Josiah Quincy, Jr., you may see every ship
that comes in or goes out of Boston, and most
of the islands in the harbor. *T is the best placed
house I know.

The old man I visited on Saturday evening,
and on Sunday he came and spent the evening
with us at his son’s house. He is the most for-
tunate of men; old John Adams said that of him;
and his good fortune has followed to this hour.
His son said to me, “ My father has thrown ten
times, and every time got doublets.” Yet he was
engaged to a lady whose existence he did not
know of seven days before, and she proved the
best of wives. I made a very pleasant acquaint-
ance with young Josiah 3d, the poet of “ Lyteria,”
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and I like him better than his poem. Charles
Francis Adams also was there in the Sunday
evening. Old Quincy still reads and writes with
vigor and steadiness two or three hours every
-night after tea till ten. He has just finished his
“ Life of John Quincy Adams.”

Montaigne’s story of the man who learned
courage from the hare weighs with me. *T is the
best use of Fate to teach us courage like the

Turk.! . ..

Every man tries his hand at poetry some-
where, but most men don’t know which their
poems are.

. Fuly 26.

Ellery Channing thinks that these frogs at
Walden are very curious but final facts ; that they
will never be disappointed by finding themselves
raised to “a higher state of intelligence.”

The “Sakoontala” ends with a prayer of the
King, —

« And may the purple, self-existent God,

Whose vital energy pervades all space,
From future transmigrations save my Soul !”

1 The remainder of this paragraph is printed in ¢¢ Fate’’
(Conduct of Life, pp. 24 and 47).
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He persists in his bad opinion of orchards and
farming ; declares, that the only success he ever
had with the farmer was, that he once paid a cent
for a russetin apple; and farming, he thinks, is
an attempt to outwit God with a hoe: that they
plant a great many potatoes, with much ado ; but
it is doubtful if they ever get the seed again.

Fuly 28.

Yesterday, the best day of the year, we spentin
the afternoon on the river. A sky of Calcutta;
light, air, clouds, water, banks, birds, grass,
pads, lilies, were in perfection, and it was deli-
cious to live. Ellery and I went up the South
Branch, and took a bath from the bank behind
Cyrus Hubbard’s, where the river makes a bend.
Blackbirds in hundreds; swallows in tens sitting
on the telegraph lines; and one heron (ardea
minor) assisted. In these perfect pictures, one
thinks what weary nonsense is all this painful col-
lection of rubbish,— pictures of rubbish masters,
—in the total neglect of this and every lovely
river valley, where the multitudinous life and
beauty make these pictures ridiculous, cold
chalk and ochre.

From Faraday’s Lecture at the Royal Insti-
tution, 1857, on “ Conservation of Force” : —
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‘“ A grain of water is known to have electric
relations equivalent to a very powerful flash of
lightning." It may therefore be supposed that a
very large apparent amount of the force causing
the phenomena of gravitation may be the equi-
valent of a very small change in the unknown
condition of the bodies whose attraction is vary-
ing by change of distance. Many considerations
urge my mind toward the idea of a cause of
gravity which is not residentin the particles of
matter merely, but constantly in them and all
space.”

A particle of oxygen is ever a particle of oxy-
gen, — nothing can in the least wear it.”” ?

Faraday is an excellent writer, and a wise man,
and whilst I read him, I think that, if natural
philosophy is faithfully written, moral philoso-
phy need not be, for it will find itself expressed
in these theses to a perceptive soul.® That is,

1 This sentence Mr. Emerson used in ¢¢ Perpetual Forces,”’
showing what mighty forces might give the delicate flavor of
a peach (Conduct of Life, p. 70).

2 No ray is dimmed, no atom worn,
My oldest force is good as new,
And the fresh rose on yonder thorn
Gives back the bending heavens in dew.
(¢« Song of Nature,”” Poerms.)

3 Compare ¢ Worship*’ ( Conduct of Life, pp. 218, 219).
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we shall read off the commandments and gospels
in chemistry —without need of translation; as
we read a Latin or a French book to scholars
without translation.

I can count on my fingers all the sane men
that ever came to me. Were I to insist on si-
lence until I was fully met, and all my faculty
called out and tasked by my companion, I
should have a solitary time of it. Those who
visit me are young men, imperfect persons,
people with some partial thought, or local cul-
ture.! . ..

Each man has, too, six or seven leading
thoughts or observations, and his talk with a
stranger, as it rises or falls, 1s usually a pure or
a diluted statement of these, until they are all
told. Then, if the stranger has not evinced the
power to excite and draw him out, they live
thenceforward in heavy relation, as people who
know each other to disadvantage, and who have
nothing to expect from each other.

Thoughts. Will he coax and stroke these de-

1 And yet he welcomed the youths, and heard their ques-
tions, answered them indirectly by throwing large lights, and
many went away comforted with wide-opened eyes.
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ities? I do. I can no more manage these thoughts
that come into my head than thunderbolts. But
once get them written down, I come and look
at them every day, and get wonted to their faces,
and by and by, am so far used to them that I
see their family likeness, and can pair them and
range them better, and if I once see where they
belong and join them in that order, they will
stay so.

In the house of Mahomet, the guests dis-
cussed gardens, architecture, diamonds, horses,
chess, the natural history of certain trees, as, the
palm, sandal-tree, wines, amber, steel, flowers.

In Tarare, Beaumarchais directed to be sung
“ majestically,” by Nature and the Genius of
Fire, the verses,

« Mortel, qui que tu sois, prince, brahme, ou soldat,
Homme, ta grandeur sur la terre

N’appartient point & ton état,

Elle est toute a ton caracteére.”’

All. It must not be imagined that any force
or fraction of a force can be ever annihilated. All
that which is not found in the useful effect pro-
duced by the motive power, nor in the amount
of force which itretains after having acted, must
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have gone towards the shaking and destroying
of the machine.” — Araco, Life of Carnot.

August 2.

Yesterday with Ellery at Flint’s Pond. The
pond was in its summer glory, the chestnuts in
flower, two fishermen in a boat, thundertops in
the sky, and the whole picture a study of all the
secrets of landscape. “ A place for everything,
and everything in place”; “no waste and no
want "’ ; “each minds his own part, and none
overdo and none interfere,”” — these and the like
rules of good householding are kept here in na-
ture. The great afternoon spends like fireworks,
or festival of the gods, with a tranquil exultation,
as of a boy that has launched his first boat, or
his little balloon, and the experiment succeeds.

Ellery said, “ You must come here to see it:
It can never be imagined. You must come here
to see it, or you have lost your day.”

T is an objection, I said, to astronomy, that
you light your candle at both ends. After you
have got through the day and ’t is necessary you
should give attention to the business of sleep-
ing, all hands are called; here come Canopus,
Aldebaran, and all stars, and you are to begin
again.
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The woods were in their best, high grown
again, and flecked with spots of pure sunshine
everywhere,— paths for Una and her lamb ; say
better, fit for the stoutest farmers and the greatest
scholars.

Inspired we forget our books
To see the landscape’s royal looks.

Joseph Polis is the hunter who went with
Henry Thoreau and Edward Hoar. An Indian
has his knowledge for use, and it only appears
in use. Most white men that we know have theirs
for talking purposes.

The Indian can call a muskrat swimming in
the river to the side where he stands, and make
him land. “See muskrat, me go talk with em.”
He can go into the lakes, and be paddled round
and round ten or twenty times and then can go
off in straight line “to camp,” or to Oldtown.
White man cannot; and Indian can’t tell how he
does it. He can give you a new tea every night,
and a soup every day; lily soup; hemlock tea;
tea from the snowberry. Chiogenes bispidula is
best. He can cut a string from spruce root, as
you cannot. '

Cornus sericea is the kinnik kinnik.

Google



112 JOURNAL [Ack 54

Trutb. “Truth,” says Buchner, “hides an
inner attraction in itself, beside which all other
respects easily vanish.” — 4/pud FRAUVENSTADT.

¢« De la part du Roi défense a Dieu
De faire miracle dans ce lieu !

« By royal decree, we prohibit the gods
To work any miracle near these sods.”

I have quite forgot in what garden this com-

pliment to religion was paid.”
| September 4.

Yesterday with Henry at the Estabrook Farm,
and Ebba Hubbard’s swamp to see the yellow
birches, which grow larger than I have seen
them elsewhere. The biggest measured, at five
feet from the ground, ten feet, five inches in
circumference. We found bass, thorn-tree (Cra-
tzgus), feverbush abounding; a huge ivy run-
ning up from the base round a (?) tree, to the
height of twenty or thirty feet, like a hairy
snake ; Osmunda regalis, white mint, pennyroyal,
calamint, aster corymbosa, the bay-berry, ampbi-
carpea, botrychium onoclea, brake tripartite.

1 This couplet was posted by some wit on the church of St.
M¢édard, one of the Jansenist congregations, in the seventeenth
century. The Jansenists had alleged miracles (one at St
Médard) in support of their heresy.
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A valuable walk through the savage, fertile,
houseless land, where we saw pigeons and marsh-
hawks, and ere we left it, the mists, which de-
note the haunt of the elder gods, were rising.
Henry said of the railroad whistle, that Nature
had made up her mind not to hear it, she knew
better than to wake up: and, “ The fact you
tell is of no value, ’t is only the impression.”

Curious that the best thing I saw in Mam-
moth Cave was an illusion. But I have had
many experiences like that and many men
have.

Our conversation with Nature is not quite
what it seems. The sunset glories are not
quite so real as childhood thought them, and
the part that our organization plays in them is
too large. The same subjectiveness interferes
everywhere.

Doctor Solger.> When the event is past and

1 Down in yon watery nook
Where bearded mists divide,
The grey old gods whom Chaos knew,
The sires of Nature, hide.
(¢« Waldeinsamkeit,”’ Poems.)

2 A learned German who gave a course on History in
Mr. Sanborn’s school in Concord.
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remote, how insignificant the greatest, compared
with the piquancy of the present! The profes-
sor interrogates Annie in the class about Odo-
acer and Alaric.” . . .

How we failed to be Catbolics. The other
lesson we got from the lecture was the pathetic
one, that the poor Goths or Germans must
needs come into the empire when Valens was an
Arian,and therefore all Goths and Germans must
be Arians, and not the orthodox, catholic pre-
vailing Athanasian creed. In this first germ, one
sees us nailed to the north wall of opposition,
and foreordained to be pale Protestants, Uni-
tarians, freesoilers, abolitionists.

What baulks all language is, the broad, rad-
iating, immensely distributive action of Nature
or spirit. If it were linear, if it were successive,
step by step, jet after jet, like our small human
agency, we could follow it with language; but
it mocks us.

Greatness. Every human being whom His-
tory selects is some child of fate, full of fate,
who did what he did by this strong arm ; as the

1 See ¢« Success *’ (Letters and Social Aims, pp. 304, 305).
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woodchopper, by using the force of gravity,
lets the planet chop his stick, so these men per-
ceived each that he had inherited some trick of
nature, a voice, or a face, or a sympathy, or a
brutish courage, or skill, some fascination, which
prevailed with his fellows, and he gladly threw
himself on this, seeing how much it served him,
though this all belonged to the kingdom of fate,
and not to the sphere of souls.

Maximum and minimum. The doses of heaven
are homceopathic. How little it is that differ-
ences the man from the woman; the animal
from the plant; the most like from the most
unlike things !

The sun is as much a creature of fate as any
worm which his heat engenders in the mud of
earth. Large and small are nothing. Given a
vesicle you have the Cosmos.

“ For the living out of doors, and simple
fare, and gymnastic exercises, and the morals of
companions, produce the greatest effect in the
way of virtue and of vice.”” — PraTo, Timeus.

Here again is the Circumstance, is Fate, so
potent; or, shall I say, here the unity of things
intimating that the moral is the highest chem-
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istry. Put the atoms all right intheir best order,
and you get the unsophisticated countryman,
body and mind in equal health; the crystalliza-
tion is not interfered with, nor hastened, and
the perfect diamond results.

Surfaces. Good writing sips the foam of the
cup. There are infinite degrees of delicacy in the
use of the hands; and good workmen are so dis-
tinguished fromr laborers ; and good horsemen,
from rude riders ; and people of elegant manners,
from the vulgar. In writing, it is always at the
surface, and can chip off a scale, where a coarser

hand and eye find only solid wall.

Determination of blood is all one with in-
trinsic value. If a man is set on collecting dia-
monds, or Arabian horses, or an arboretum, or
a particular piece of land, or a telescope, his heat
makes the value.

We read the Orientals, but remain Occidental.
The fewest men receive anything from their
studies. The abolitionists are not better men for
their zeal. They have neither abolished slavery
in Carolina, nor in me. If they cannot break one
- fetter of mine, I cannot hope they will of any

.
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negro. They are bitter, sterile people, whom I

flee from, to the unpretentious whom they dis-

parage. I see them to be logically right, but —
[The rest torn out.]

The eye is final : what it tellsis the last stroke
of Nature. Beyond colour we cannot go.

Gauss, I believe it is, who writes books that
nobody can understand but himself,and himself
only in his best hours. And Peirce and Gould
2nd others in Cambridge are piqued with the like
ambition. But I fancy more the wit of Defoe,
and Cervantes,and Montaigne, who make deep
and abstruse things popular.

Henry avoids commonplace,and talks birch
bark to all comers, reduces them all to the same
insignificance.

The Atlantic Monthly. A journal is an assum-
ing to guide the age — very proper and necessary
to be done, and good news that it shall be so. —
But this journal, is thisit? Has Apollo spoken?
In this, the sentiment of freedom is the sting
which all feel incommon : a Northernsentiment,
the only tie; and the manifest conveniency of
having a good vent for such wares as scholars
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have. There is this discrepancy in the nature
of the thing: each of the contributors is con-
tent that the thing be to the largest aims; but
when he is asked for his contribution, he con-
siders where his strength lies: he has certain
experiences which have impressed him lately,
and which he can combine, but no choice, or a
very narrow choice among such, and the best the
Editor can do is, to see that nothing goes into
the book but important pieces; every chapter
must record of real experiences. Itsuffices that
it be weighty. It matters not whether ’t is upon
Religion, or Balloons, or Kneebuckles, so only
that there is nothing fantastic or factitious in
the subject and writing. Great scope and illumi-
nation ought to be in the Editor, to draw from
the best in the land, and to defy the public, if
he is only sure himself that the piece has worth,
and is right. Publics are very placable, and will
soon find out when they have a master. The
value of money-capital is to be able to hold out
for a few months,and go on printing, until the
discerning minority of the public have found out
that the book is right, and must be humbly and
thankfully accepted, and abandon themselves to
this direction, too happy that they have got some-
thing good and wise to admire and obey.
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Alcott makes his large demand on the Lecture,
that it is the university of the people, and ’tis
time they should know at the end of the season
what their professors have taught this winter:
and it should be gathered by a good reporter
in a book what Beecher, Whipple, Parker, Bel-
lows, King, Solger, and Emerson have taught.
But the Lecturer was not allowed to be quite
simple, as if he were on his conscience to unfold
himself to a college class. But he knew his audi-
ence, and used the “adulatory ” and “ confec-
tionary " arts (according to Plato) to keep them
in their seats. He treats them as children; and
mercantile Libraries and Lyceums will all vote,
if the question be virtually put to them, — We
prefer to be entertained ; nay, we must be enter-
tained.

My friend' has magnificent views, and looks
habitually to the government of the country;
of the state ; of nature ; nothing less. His nat-
ural attitude explains Plato. When has Plato
found a genial critic? No; always a silly vil-
lage wondering what he could be at! What he
said about women? Did he mean Athens, or

1 Mr. Alcott, after several years’ residence in Walpole,
returned with his family to Concord. They made it their
home until near the end of his life.
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Hippias, or the Thirty? None of it at all, but
just what you mean, when you come to the
morning mountains, and say, The soul made the
world,and should govern it, and the right radi-
ancy of the soul from the centre outward, making
nature, and distributing it to the care of wise
souls, would be thus and thus. Here 1s my
sketch ; speaking really or scientifically,and not
in your conventional gabble.

Alcott thinks Socrates would not have known
his own remark when Plato repeated it!

What an obstinate illusion is that which in
youth gives respect to the old!* . . .

Dreams. 1 owe real knowledge and even
alarming hints to dreams, and wonder to see
people extracting emptiness from mahogany
tables, when there is vaticination in their dreams.
For the soul in dreams has a subtle synthetic
power which it will not exert under the sharp
eyes of day. It does not like to be watched or
looked upon, and flies to real twilights, as the
rappers do in their wretched mummeries. If in

1 This passage, slightly varied in form, is printed in ¢« Old
Age”’ (Society and Solitude, p. 316).
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dreams you see loose and luxurious pictures, an
inevitable tie drags in the sequel of cruelty and
malignity. If you swallow the devil's bait, you
will have a horizon full of dragons shortly.

When I higgled for my dime and half-dime
in the dream, and lost,—the parrots on the
chimney tops, and church pinnacles scoffed at
me, Ho! ho!

The shooting complexion, like the cobra de
capello and scorpion, grows in the South. It
has no wisdom, no capacity of improvement: it
looks in every landscape, only for partridges;
in every society for duels. And, as it threatens
~ life, all wise men, brave or peaceable, run away
from the spider-man, as they run away from the
black spider: for life to them is real and rich,
and not to be risked on any curiosity as to
whether spider or spider-man can bite a poison-
ous wound. With such a natiun, or a nation with
a predominance of this complexion, war is the
safest terms. That marks them, and, if they
cross the lines, they can be dealt with as all
fanged animals must be.

Is there no check to this class of privileged
thieves that infest our politics? We mark and
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lock up the petty thief, or we raise the hue and
cry in the street, and do not hesitate to draw our
revolvers out of the box, when one is in the
house. But here are certain well-dressed, well-
bred fellows, infinitely more mischievous, who
get into the government and rob without stint,
and without disgrace. They do it with a high
hand, and by the device of having a party to
whitewash them, to abet the act, and lie, and
vote for them. And often each of the larger
rogues has his newspaper, called “ his organ,”
to say that it was not stealing, this which he
did ; that if there was stealing, it was you who
stole, and not he.

I took such pains not to keep my money in
the house, but to put it out of the reach of
burglars by buying stock, and had no guess
that I was putting it into the hands of these
very burglars now grown wiser and standing
dressed as Railway Directors.’

Wisdom has its root in goodness, and not
goodness its root in wisdom. A thought is em-
bosomed in a sentiment, which broadens in-

1 The financial crisis had now affected Mr. Emerson’s other
railroad securities.
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definitely around it, and the attempt to detach
and blazon the thought by itself is like a show
of cut flowers.

W onders of arnica. 1 must surely see the plant
growing. Where’s Henry? If Louis XVI had
only in his pocket a phial of arnica, Father
Edgeworth could have attached his falling head
to his body, and with a little arnica made all
whole again, and altered the fate of Europe.

It was a sublime sounding fact which we used
to hear of Egyptian temples, that the founda-
tion stones showed carving on their under sides,
showing that, old as they were, they were ruins
of an older civilization. And I found in Sicily,
that the church in Syracuse was an antique
temple of Diana; but that was a mushroom to
the Egyptian. But Geology will show that first
primeval carved stone to have been a stratum
precipitated and crystallized in what far ons of
uncounted time! Neither then were the parti-
cles and atoms new and raw, but mellowed and
charred and decomposed from older mixtures,
when, when, and where to reach their youth?
A particle of azote or carbon is and remains
azote and carbon, “nothing can in the least
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wear it.”” Well, the like #rugo, sacred rust, and
smell of an immeasureable antiquity, is on all
with which we deal or of which we are.

« And the ruby bricks
Of the human blood
Have of old been wicks
In God’s halls that stood > —

as Wilkinson huskily sings.

Do we suppose it is newer with our thoughts?
Do they come to us as for the first time ? These
wandering stars and sparks of truth that shone
for eternity, and casually beamed this instant
on us? The memoryis made up of older mem-
ories. The blaze of genius owes its depth to our
delighted recognition of the truth, as something
older than the oldest, and which we knew afore-
time, whether in the body or out of the body,
we cannot tell; God knoweth.

I recalled to-day, for the first time for many
years, old lines of Moore that once delighted
me — the Song of the Peri, and his lines about
Campbell, I think: —

« True bard and simple, as the race
Of heaven-born poets always are;
When stooping from their starry place
They ’re children, near, though gods afar.”

Google



1857] SCIENCE. WORK. INSTINCT 125

Generalization. The studies of Cuvier showed
that the classification of animals must be based
on organs. But Bichat showed that the organs
depended on the tissues, and so undermined
Cuvier’s system. But newer inquirers (Schwann)
showed that tissues depended on cellular struct-
ure, and so undermined Bichat. And, when the
microscope is improved, we shall have the cells
analysed, and all will be electricity, or somewhat
else.

Success. 1 like the successes of George Ste-
phenson and Columbus, well-won, hard-earned,
by fifty years of work, a sleepless eye, and an in-
vincible will. Do you not know that “ Wisdom
is not found in the hands of those who live at
their ease ” ? — $ob.

Instinct. The girl deserts the parlor to hear
the delightful naiveté of the Milesians in the
kitchen. The boy runs gladly from the tutors
and parents to the uproarious life he finds in the
market and the wharf. The college is not so
wise as the shop, nor the quarter-deck as the
forecastle.” .. . If Bowen or Sir William Ham-

1 The greater part of the paragraph is printed in ¢¢ Coun-
try Life’’ (Natural History of Intellect, p. 161).
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ilton were to lecture and at the same hour in
which George Melvin,’ or Joe Polis, the Ban-
gor Indian, would tell us what they knew of
owls or of muskrats, Sir William would be de-
serted.

'T was a Pythagorean rule, Don’t sail on the
ground.

When a man defines his position, it must be
his organic position, — that which he must oc-
cupy; then it is interesting, as every piece of
natural history is: but not his expedient or
selected position. For fraud and cunning are
essentially uninteresting.

If a true metaphysician should come, he would
accompany each man through his own (the
student’s) mind, and would point at this treas-
ure-crypt, and at that, indicating immense wealth
lying here and there, which the student would
joyfully perceive, and pass on from hall to hall,
from recess to recess, ever to more interior and
causal forces, being minded to come over again
on the same tracks by himself at future leisure
and explore more nearly the treasures now only

1 A Concord pot-hunter and fisher.
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verified. But such as we now call metaphysi-
cians, the Lockes, and Reeds, and Stewarts,
etc., are no more than the valets de place and
custodi who lead travellers through the curiosi-
ties of Rome or Verona, and say over by rote
the legends that have been repeated from father
to son, “molto antico, signore” ; ““un tempio,”
“cera battaglia,” etc., etc.

Why does the name of a chapter “on Mem-
ory,” shoot a little chill to the mind of each
auditor? There are few facts known on the sub-
ject of Memory. In the minds of most men it
is nothing but a calender on such a day.* . ...
“You may perish out of your senses, but not
out of your memory and imagination,” said Al-
cott. But he says nothing satisfactory about
either of these two immense Powers. All that
is good is his ranking them so high. I tell him,
that no people have imagination. ’T is the rarest
gift. Imagination is the nomination of the causal
facts, the laws of the soul, by the physical facts.
All physical facts are words for spiritual facts,
and Imagination, by naming them, is the In-
terpreter, showing us the unity of the world.

1 Much of what follows is printed in ¢¢ Memory >’ ( Nat-
ural History of Intellect, p. 96).
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Most men are cowed by society, and say
good things to you in private, but will not
stand to them in public. . . .

I listen to every prompting of honour, believ-
ing that it can deliver itself through all the
maze of relations to the end of nature.

Nature does not like criticism. Thereis much
that a wise man would not know.?

Naiwveté. Uses of Nature, to be sure | — Why,
this is foremost. What we value, all we value,
is the naturel, or peculiar quality of each man;
and, in a large, healthy individual, this is the
antagonist of gravitation, vegetation, chemistry,
nay, of matter itself, and as good at last as they.
This is the saliency, the principle of levity, the
sal volatile, which is the balance, or offset, to
the mountains and masses. This is forever a
surprise, and engaging, and a man is therefore
and thus wonderful and lovely. Now Homer,
Shakspeare, Burns, Scott, Voltaire, Rabelais,
Montaigne, Hafiz, have these spirits or intui-

1 See Society and Solitude, p. 15.

2 Here follow the passages on the concealment of the skele-

ton, in ¢¢ Success’’ (Society and Solitude, pp. 308, 309),
and on joking, in ¢¢ Social Aims”’ (Lesters and Social Aims,

Pp- 97, 98).
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tions, and are magnetic, or interesting to all men.*
We are curious about them, can’t be satisfied
with watching the primal springs, and their
movements, wish to know their law, if we could.
Well, every man has the like potency in him,
more or less. This wit i1s related to the secret
of the world, to the primitive power, the inces-
sant creation. It is in harmony with gravity,
and the orbit of the stars, and the growth of
grass, and the angles of crystals. There is no
luck or choice about it, but law in it, from first
to last. It is the next finer ascent or metamor-
phosis of gravity, chemistry, vegetation, animal
life, the same thing, on the next higher plane;
as the morale is a still higher ascent or meta-
morphosis, and kindred to it. But the essence
of it is, that it be native and intuitive.

All facts in Nature interest us, because they
are deep, and not accidental, especially not tam-
pered with, adulterated, doctored, or betraying
any lower will, any quackery or falsehood. Ani-
mals, Indians, farmers’ children, interest us so.

But this native force has most unequal tem-
perament. In the vast mass, it sleeps, and is hard

{

1 A portion of the above passage is found in ¢¢ Country
Life’’ ( Natural History of Intellect, p. 163), and another in
¢« Concord Walks *’ in the same volume (pp. 178, 179).
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to awaken. In Rabelais, Homer, and Shaks-
peare, and Cervantes, it is fortunately free, and
escapes in fine jets, illuminating the time and
place where they are. It subsists in the whole
population, but is more or less torpid. Then the
problem was to free it. It was found that new
aspects of nature, mountains, forests, sea-air,
change of place, cities, and travel, had a good
effect of disengaging this volatile principle. And
the Mediterranean Sea and the Atlantic Ocean
have this medical value in the history of man.
But it was early discovered that the low will or
selfishness of the individual could be disengaged
at the same time and blend with this spirit or
genius, and instantly rots it. Better have none.
Cities are sure to corrupt it.

[Scattered along the next pages of the Jour-
nal are trial verses, some of which are found in
“ Waldeinsamkeit,” the “Song of Nature,”
“Walden,” in the Poems.]

But oft at home mid tasks I heed,

I heed how wears the day;

We must not halt while fiercely speed
The spans of life away.

But here amid the hills sublime,
Or down the oaken glade,
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TRIAL VERSES

O what have I to do with time?
For this the day was made.

[NATURE]

What wealth of mornings in her year
And planets in her sky!

She chose the best thy heart to cheer
Thy beauty to supply.

Now younger lovers find the stream,
The willow and the vine ; —

But aye to me the happiest seem

To draw the dregs of wine.

The air is wise, the wind thinks well,
And all through which it blows,

If plant or brain, if egg or cell,

Or bird or biped, knows.

Here the great Planter plants
Of fruitful worlds the grain,
And with a million spells enchants
The souls that walk in pain.

Here are the types of all he made;
The grace that gladly wins,

Words for all thoughts that can be said
And youth which aye begins :

b
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Here works the craft that wove the robe
Of sky and broidered stars,

That carved the cockle, cast the globe,
Scooped seas, and set their bars.

He to the gentle virgin bold

Or humble careless boy

Tells what cannot with words be told
But moulded into joy.

Whatever we study in Nature, tisalwaysfound
to be the study of man. That gives the edge to
the inquiry. If you could once show an inde-
pendency and foreignness in Nature, we should
never care for it more. . . . But this study has
its stern, purifying,corrective effect. Man’s ego-
tism will not be found there; man’s crime or
folly will be filtered out. 'T.is only moral and
rational man, that Nature subserves.

Fontenelle (?) said, “ When a learned man
speaks to instruct other men, and exactly in that
line of instruction they wish to acquire, he does
them a favour: but, if he speaks only to show off
his own learning, they do him a favour in listen-
ing.”” — ARAGo, p. 360.

“ The twelfth century is an aurora, the four-
teenth, a sunset,” said Fauriel.
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“There is a certain village where the whole
population reproduces still at the present day
the features of the ancient seigneurs. I speak
of the Mirabeaus.”” — MICHELET, Renaissance.

“God the Father during fifteen centuries has
no altar.”

Pace. The miracle in Safford, and in Corinne
or Cerella is only the acceleration of the pro-
cesses which take place slower in the writer.
And we say, in relating anybody’s éon mot, that
he replied snstantly so and so; whilst lesprit
descalier, though it were better, is not much
valued.

Rev. Mr. Stone,*' of Bolton, thought Bacon
monotonous, and 'tis certain that Shakspeare
is murionous.

Bacon is worldly. Shakspeare defies the world,
even, through Falstaff and the clown, with his:
spiritual fun.

Miscellany is as bad as drunkenness.

The saddest fact I know, under the category
of Compensation, i1s, that, when we look at an

1 T. T. Stone, one of the contributors to the Dial.
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object, we turn away from every other object in
the universe.

Answer. The redress is that we find every
other object in that.

My philosophy holds to a few laws ; 1. Iden-
tity, whence comes the fact that metapbysical fac-
ulties and facts are the transcendency of pbysical.
2. Flowing, or transition, or shooting the gulf,
the perpetual striving to ascend to a higher plat-
form, the same thing in new and higher form.

High Criticism. You must draw your rule from
the genius of that which you do, and not from
by-ends. Don’t make a novel to establish a prin-
ciple of political economy. You will spoil both.
Don’t set out to teach Theism from your Nat-

ural History, like Paley and Agassiz. You spoil
both.

Few stars, few thoughts. They say, that,
though the stars appear so numberless, you can-
not count more thana thousand. Well, there are
few thoughts. Count the books and you would
think there was immense wealth : but any expert
knows that there are few thoughts which have
emerged in his time. Shut him up in a closet,
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and he could soon tell themall. They are quoted,
contradicted, modified, but the amount remains
computably small.

¢« Masterly inactivity,” “wise passiveness”’;
— see how much has been made of that feather
stolen from the plume of Carlyle by Calhoun
and others.

The ballads got their excellence, as perhaps
Homer and the Cid did, by being conventional
stories conventionally treated, with conventional
rhymes and tunes and images, done over and
over, until, at last, all the strokes were right, and
the faults were thrown away. Thus Logan got
his “ They sought him east, they sought him
west,”’! etc. Somebody even borrowed ¢ Parcite
dum propero, mergite dum redeo.” (See Child’s
Ballads, vol. i1, “ The Drowned Lovers.”)

Society is very swift in its instincts, and, if
you do not belong to it, resists and sneers at you,
or, quietly drops you." . . .

The reason why the Greek mythology obtains
to this day is, that it is more catholic than any
other.

1 For therest of the paragraph, see ¢ Behavior*” ( Conduct
of Life, p. 186).
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If men should take off their clothes, I think
the aristocracy would not be less, but more pro-
nounced than now.

If men were as thick as snowflakes,— millions
of flakes, but there is still but one snowflake :
but every man is a door to a single deep secret.

The ancients, to make a god, added to the
human figure some brutal exaggeration, as the
leonine head of Jove, the bull-neck of Her-
cules; and Michel Angelo added horns to give
mysterious strength to the head of Moses." So
Webster impressed by his superb animality,and
was strong as Nature, though weak in character.
His understanding and his demonstrative talents
were invigorated from these low sources, but he
had vulgar ambition, and his power was only
that of a lawyer,* and it perished utterly, even
before his death. What is called his fame only
marks the imbecility of those who invoke it.

* No, he was a skilful statesman and a great
orator. R. W. E. [This footnote added later.]

1 Mr. Emerson probably believed that artistic considerations
influenced Michel Angelo rather than the Vulgate rendering of
the text, which, by selection of the meaning borns instead of
rays of the Hebrew word, pictures Moses as seen by the con-
gregation when he came down from the presence of Jehovah as
horned rather than radiant, The King James version gives the
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Sentiment is always colour, as thought is
form. When I talked with Goodson, on a Sun-
day morning, in Cincinnati, of Catholic churches,
how warm and rich and sufficient was the hour
and conversation : as the colours of the sunset,
whilst we gaze, make life so great; but now no
memory remains of conversation or sunset.

But remember the high value of sentiment to
deepen or fix the thought, as when Wordsworth
told me that a thought born and united to a sen-
timent was xTfua €és dei, or, as I wrote it else-
where, We never attain a perfect sincerity in
our speech unless we feel a degree of tenderness.

October.

October 14th, the New York and Boston
banks suspended specie payment, and, as usual
in hard times, there are all sorts of petty and
local reasons given for the pressure, but none
that explain it to me. I suppose the reasons are
not of yesterday or to-day; that the same dan-
ger has often approached and been avoided or
postponed. ’'Tis like that destruction of St.
Petersburg, which was threatened by Kobhl,
which may come whenever a great freshet in

passage ¢ Moses knew not that the skin of his face shone ”’
(Exodus xxxiv. 29).
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the Neva shall coincide with a long prevalence
of northwest (?) wind. 'T is like the jam which
the ice or the logs make in our rivers: there is
ample room for all the ice and all the logs to
go downstream, — was, and is, and shall be; —
but, by unfavourable circumstances, they are
heaped together in a deadlock, so as to dam up
the backwater, till it accumulates to a deluge,
and bursts at last, carrying bridges, houses, and
half towns, to destruction.

But I take it as an inevitable incident to this
money of civilization. Paper money is a won-
derful convenience, which builds up cities and
nations, but it has this danger in it, like a cam-
phene lamp, or a steam boiler, it will sometimes
explode. So excellent a tool we cannot spare,
but must take it with its risks. We know the
dangers of the railroad, but we prefer it with
its dangers to the old coach, and we must not
forego the high civility of paper and credit,
though once in twenty years it breaks the banks,
and puts all exchange and traffic at a stand.

The financial panic has the value of a test.
Nobody knows how far each of these bankers
and traders blows up his little air-ball, on what
infinitely small supply of soap and water. They
all float in the air alike as balloons, or planets,
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if you will, until they strike one another, or any
house. But this panic is a severer examiner than
any committee of Bank Commissioners to find
out how much specie all this paper represents,
and how much real value.

The imagination gives all the value to the
day. If we walk, if we work, if we talk, it is how
many strokes vibrate on the mystic string. . . .

But ’tis the north wind that thinks, and what-
ever it blows through, —is it pinewood or biped,
—thinks rightly and beautifully.

"T 1s the receptivity that is rare.” . . .

AuTHORS OR BOOKS QUOTED OR REFERRED TO
IN JOURNAL FOR 1847

Asop; Pindar ; Heracleitus;

Iamblichus ; Hafiz; Sdkoontals, or The Lost
Ring; Rabelais; Cervantes; Locke ; Defoe; Vol-
taire ;

Thomas Reid; Lessing, Emilia Galotti;
Burke ; John Adams; Herschel ; Dugald Stew-
art; Laing, Heimskringla; John Quincy Adams,
apud Josiah Quincy (Biography).

Cuvier; Bichat; Karl Friedrich Gauss; Moore,

1 The rest of the passage occurs in ¢ Inspirations >’ (Let-
ters and Social Adims, p. 296).

4
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on Campbell ; Southey, Chronicle of the Cid ; Al-
cott;

Arago, Life of Carnot ; Guizot ; Faraday, Con-
servation of Force; Beaumarchais, Tarare ;

Benjamin Peirce; George Calvert; Haw-
thorne, Preface to Miss Bacon’s book ; Bulwer;
Victor Hugo; Agassiz; Longfellow, Holmes,
Lowell, Poems on Agassiz’s Birtbday ; Schwann,
Microscopic Researches ; Harriet Beecher Stowe,
Uncle Tom’s Cabin ;

J. J. Garth Wilkinson; Charles K. New-
comb; Jones Very; Frauenstidt; Thoreau;
W. E. Channing ; Delia S. Bacon, The Pbilosopby
of Shakspear’s Plays Unfolded ; Friedrich K. C.
Buchner; Josiah P. Quincy, Lyteria;

A.Laugel,“Agassiz,” Revuedes Deux Mondes ;
Atlantis; The Atlantic Monthly.
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JOURNAL XLIX
1848

(From Journals VO and DO)

[Mr. EMERsON seems to have made no dis-
tant lecturing tour in the winter; one lecture in
Philadelphia is recorded February 3. In March,
he gave a course of six lectures in Boston: I,
“ Country Life”; 1I, “Works and Days”’; 111,
“ Powers of Mind”; IV, “ Natural Method
of Mental Philosophy”; V, “ Memory ”; VI,
“ Self-Possession.” Mr. Cabot gives in the
Memoir an abstract of the parts not printed.
(Appendix F, pp. 753-756.)

In January, Mr. Emerson wrote to his Aunt
Mary ; —“1 abide in my old barrel, or, if you
will, coop or tub, and mean to keep my eyes
open, whether anything offers to be observed
or not.”

(From VO)

The question is,— Have you got the inter-
esting facts? That yours have cost you time
and labor, and that you are a person of won-
derful parts, and of wonderful fame, in the so-
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ciety or town in which you live, is nothing to
the purpose. Society is a respecter of persons,
but Nature is not. ’T is fatal that I do not care
a rush for all you have recorded, cannot read
it, if I should try. Henry Thoreau says, “The
Indians know better natural history than you,
they with their type fish, and fingers the sons
of hands.”

I should go to the naturalist with a new feel-
ing if he had promised to teach me what birds
say to each other at midsummer, and what when
they convene at autumn.

I found Henry yesterday in my woods. He
thought nothing to be hoped from you, if this
bit of mould under your feet was not sweeter
to you to eat than any other in this world, or in
any world. We talked of the willows. He says,
’tis impossible to tell when they push the bud
(which so marks the arrival of spring) out of its
dark scales. It is done and doing all winter. It
is begun in the previous autumn. It seems one
steady push from autumn to spring.

I say, how divine these studies! Here there
is no taint of mortality. How aristocratic, and
of how defiant a beauty! This is the garden of
Edelweissen.*

1 The Swiss form of our ¢¢ Everlasting’® flower. See the
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He says, Wachusett is twenty-seven miles
from Fairhaven,' and Monadnoc about fifty.

Perhaps it would be a safe episode to the In-
tellect chapters, to give an account of the gen-
tleman in search of the practical, as illustrated
by the history of the Turbine, which is valued
here at $100,000, and there is discarded as use-
less, and on which there seems no settled verdict
to be had. |

J. Bright, of Rochdale, said, the use of ma-
chinery in’ America and in England went by
fancy: and [I learned in] my search for the
pioneers in Illinois and Wisconsin,— “they
were visionary men, not practical, and all bank-
rupted.” And my Western banker at Adrian,
and Mr. Hooper’s at Lexington, may serve to
show what practical people are.

Fanuary 28, 18¢8.
The panegyrics of Hafiz addressed to his
shahs and agas show poetry, but they show de-
ficient civilization. The finest genius in England

concluding passage of ¢ Thoreau’’ (Lectures and Biogra-
phical Sketches).

1 A broadening of the south branch of Concord River just
below ¢« The Cliffs*’ is called ¢¢ Fairhaven Bay.”’
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or France would feel the absurdity of fabling
such things to his queen or emperor about
their saddle, as Hafiz and Enweri do not stick
at.

When a dog barks on the stage of a theatre,
the audience are interested. What acting can
take their attention from the dog? But if in the
real action which their scene represents, a dog
had barked, it would not have been heard.

The politics of Massachusetts are cowardly.
O for a Roman breath, and the courage that
advances and dictates! When we get an ad-
vantage, as in Congress, the other day, it is be-
cause our adversary has made a fault, and not
that we have made a thrust.

Why do we not say, We are abolitionists of
the most absolute abolition, as every man that is
a man must be? Only the Hottentots, only the
barbarous or semi-barbarous societies are not.
We do not try to alter your laws in Alabama,
nor yours in Japan, or the Fee Jee Islands;
but we do not admit them or permit a trace of
them here. Nor shall we suffer you to carry
your Thuggism North, South, East, or West
into a single rod of territory which we control.
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We intend to set and keep a cordon sanitaire all
around the infected district, and by no means
suffer the pestilence to spread.

At Springfield, I told Lamoureux that I
thought metaphysics owed very little to the
French mind. What we owe is not to the pro-
fessors, but to the incidental remarks of a few
deep men, namely, to Montaigne, Malebranche,
Pascal, and Montesquieu. The analytic mind
will not carry us far. Taking to pieces is the
trade of thosewho cannot construct. In a healthy
mind, the love of wholes, the power of general-
izing, is usually joined with a keen appreciation
of differences. But they are so bent on the aim
and genius of the thing, that they don’t mind
the surface faults. But minds of low and sur-
face power pounce on some fault of expression,
of rhetoric, or petty mis-statement of fact, and
quite lose sight of the main purpose. I knew a
lady who thought she knew she had heard my
discourse before, because the word ““ arena ’ was
in both of the two discourses. (Yet we must re-
member Descartes and Malebranche; Cousin
is only a pupil of Hegel.)

The English think, if you add a hundred
facts, you will have made a right step towards
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a theory; if you add a thousand, so much the
nearer. But these lines never meet. A good
mind infers from two or three facts, or from
one, as readily as from a legion. Witness Kep-
ler, Newton, Dalton, etc., who are born with a
taste for the manners of Nature, and catch the
whole tune from a few bars.

It is impossible to be a gentleman, and not
be an abolitionist. For a gentleman is one who
is fulfilled with all nobleness, and imparts it; is
the natural defender and raiser of the weak and
oppressed, like the Cid. But these are snobs.
In the Southern country, their idea of a gentle-
man is a striker. There are abundance of their
gentlemen garroting in New York streets.

1776 to 1858. Eighty-two years count the
age of the Union, and yet they say the nation
is as old and infirm as a man is with those years.
Now a building is not in its prime till after five
hundred years. Nor should a nation be; and
we aged at eighty!

The populace drag down the gods to their
own level., . . .

1 The passage is printed in ¢« Character’’ (Lectures and
Biographical Skesches, p. 104).
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Gloumorceau * perfect in the centre of a bar-
rel of Baldwins this 20 February, 1848.

[Written in later.] As good to-day, 15 Feb.,
1864.

February 27.

Felton told of Agassiz, that when some one
applied to him to read lectures, or some other
paying employment, he answered, “I can’t
waste my time in earning money.” Dr. Holmes
told a story of John Hunter, that, being inter-
rupted by a professional call, when he was dis-
secting a tiger, he said, “ Do you think I can
leave my work for your damned guinea?”

Here is Mr. Rarey in London showing in
1858 how to tame a horse by appealing to his
heart and his mind. *T is as it should be, only
we have been ratherslow about it. It ought to be
as old as Homer and Theseus, at least. So the
taming or the conquering of a dog is not yet a
science. And the language of birds is a fable
still. I think the fame of Theseus has come
down a peg or two, since the appearance of Mr.

1 Mr. Emerson had a tree of excellent and sweet winter
pears of this name, and one was probably accidentally put
into a barrel of Baldwin apples. E.W.E.
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Rarey. His maxim is, “ He who would tame a
horse must not know fear or anger.”

It seems as if there should be new Olympian
games in which the unsolved questions should
be proposed for prizes, What is Imagination?
Will 2 Which is first, Truth, or Goodness?

Nor can we dispose of these gods by saying,
These are simple acts of one power.

I admit the perpetual pertinence of the re-
ference to amount of manhood or humanity.
What have all yourinquiries, or skills, or reforms

\ by you inaugurated, profited you? The roarers
"-\ for Liberty turn out to be slaves themselves ;
\the thunderers of the Senate are poor creatures
in the street, and when canvassing for votes.
And when, in their own village, the question
is, How many honest men are there in town?
men who will not take a petty advantage, and
are severer watchers of themselves than of their
debtor ? why, they are as rare among the repu-
table as among the unreputed ; the great gentle-
man, scornful and lofty, will do very shabby
things : and a career of triumphantly logical
reform has consumed all the domestic virtue and
private charm of the athlete. His wife hates
him, children do not love him, scholars dislike
him, and, he is miserable alone.
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Races. All the children born in the last three
years or eight years should be charged with love
of liberty, for their parents have been filled with
Kansas and Anti-slavery.

Moral sense makes genius in spite even of
disowning by genius.

Why moral sentiment is laming?

My theory of the present basis of society
being brutish, each feeding on other; but thew
basis of intellect and morals is aid, and “the -
more angels the more room.” "~ -

You are too historical by half. I show you
a grievance, and you proceed to inquire, npt if
it is mischievous, but if it is old. I point the re-
dress, and you inquire about a constitutional
precedent for the redress. That which only re-
quires perception,— mischiefs that are rank and
intolerable, which only need to be seen, to be
hated and attacked, with you are ground for
argument, and you are already preparing to
defend them. The reliance on simple percep-
tion constitutes genius and heroism; and that
is the religion before us.

Wordsworth’s ¢ Prelude ” is not quite solid
enough in its texture ; is rather a poetical pam-
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phlet, though proceeding from a new and genu-
ine experience. Itis like Milton’s Areopagitica,
an immortal pamphlet.

Many of Tennyson’s poems, like ¢ Clara
Verede Vere,” are only the sublime of maga-
zine poems,— admirable contributions for the
Atlantic Montbly of the current month, but not
classic and eternal. Milton would have raised
his eyebrow a little at such pieces. But the
“ Ulysses ”’ he would have approved.

The sun athwart the cloud thought it no sin
To use my land to put his rainbow in.

Eloguence. What unreckoned elements the
orator carries with him, for example, silence.

He performs as much or more with judicious
pauses, as by his best stroke.

We can’t afford to take the horse out of Mon-

taigne’s essays.
May 11.

Yesterday with Henry Thoreau at the Pond.
Saw the creeper, vesey, vesey vesey.

Yorick is the veery, or Wilson’s thrush.

The lamprey-eel was seen by Wetherell build-
ing the pebble nest in the river. The sucker, so
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often seen dead in the river, needs a great deal
of air, and hence perhaps dies when detained
below. The trout was seen to kill the pick-
erel by darting at him and tearing off a fin
every time. ‘

I hear the account of the man who lives in the
wilderness of Maine with respect, but with de-
spair. It needs the doing hand to make the see-
ing eye, and my imbecile hands leave me always
helpless and ignorant, after so many years in the
_country. The beauty of the spectacle I fully feel,
but ’tis strange that, more than the miracle of
the plant and animal, is the impression of mere
mass of broken land and water, say a mountain,
precipices, and waterfalls, or the ocean-side, and
stars. These affect us more than anything except
men and women. But neither i1s Henry’s her-
mit, forty-five miles from the nearest house, im-
portant, until we know what he is now, what he
thinks of it on his return, and after a year. Per-
haps he has found it foolish and wasteful to spend
a tenth or a twentieth of his active life with a
muskrat and fried fishes. I tell him that a man
was not made to live in a swamp, but a frog. If
God meant him to live in a swamp, he would
have made him a frog.

The charm which Henry uses for bird and

Google



154 JOURNAL [AcE 54

frog and mink, is Patience. They will not come
to him, or show him aught, until he becomes a log
among the logs, sitting still for hours in the
same place ; then they come around him and to
him, and show themselves at home.

Peabody-bird ; Pee-pee, pee pee pee, five bars,
— that is the note of the myrtle-bird,* penetrat-
ing and like the note of the meadow lark.

Rowse* said that a portrait should be made
by a few continuous strokes, giving the great
lines ; but if made by labour and by many cor-
rections, though it became at last accurate, it
would give an artist no pleasure, — would look
muddy. Anybody could make a likeness by
main strength.

[Mr. Emerson wrote in later “ See the con-
trast of these two pages,” that is, the account

1 The song described is evidently that of the white-throated
sparrow, or Peabody-bird. Thoreau, as his Journal shows,
for a long time attributed it to the myrtle-bird (now com-
monly called the myrtle warbler), and it is probable that Mr.
Emerson was misled by him.

z Samuel Rowse, whose crayon portraits, though a little
deficient in strength, were pleasing and good. Mr. Emerson
sat to him for his portrait at Mr. Charles E. Norton’s request,
and the picture, still in the possession of the Norton family,
has been often reproduced.
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of Thoreau’s patience and Rowse’s belief in
dash.]

We are all better in attack than in defence. It
is very easy to make acute objections to any style
of life, but the objector is quite as vulnerable.
Greenough [thought my speculations unnat-
ural], but the artist life seems to me intoler-
ably thin and superficial. I feel the reasonable-
ness of what the lawyer or merchant or laborer
has to allege against readers and thinkers, un-
til I look at each of their wretched industries,
and find them without end or aim.

Monotone. Chicadee dee, says the titmouse;
pee-pee, pee pee pee, says the  Peabody bird,”
each as long as he lives; and the man who
hears, goes all his life saying his one proverb,
too.

May 20.

Yesterday walked with Henry Thoreau to the
spring in Everett’s pasture and found Ranuncu-
lus abortivus and bulbosus, and the Equisetum
biemale, scouring rush, and Saxifraga Pennsyl-
vanica, and golden saxifrage; heard a note of
Henry’s nightwarbler and saw at Gourgas’s
pond two yellow-legs flying like ducks, only
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with a curlew cry (“telltale”), and a pair of tat-
lers who continued their researches in the water
without regard to our spyglasses ; saw the wood
frog (Rana sylvatica).

Nature has two ways of hiding her things, by
light, and by darkness. We never see mosses,
lichens, grasses, birds, or insects, which are near
us every day, on account of our preoccupied
mind. When our attention is at last called to
them, they seem the only things worth minding.

7zme'8.

I spent the evening of June 7 at the Ameri-
can House, with J. S. Babcock, the carpenter,
Mr. Rowse’s friend,—a man of much reading,
and a very active and independent mind, with an
exclusive respect for intellectual power, not
much sensibility to morals, though meaning to
be fair, and of little hope for the race. The bully,
he thinks, is the great god of the people, and,
if Sumner had killed Brooks, he thought the
people would have worshipped Sumner. Now,
all the West despised him. I tried to show him
how much the genius of Burke was indebted to
his affection; what insight good-will gives, and
what eyewaters all the virtues are, as humility,
love, courage, etc., and what a blindman ’s-buff
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self-conceit makes. And he was candid enough.
I told him, that whatever was dreary and repels
is not power, but the lack of power, — which he
allowed. He struggled hard for Webster, who
is his idol. He thought the masses admire Cush-
ing, Burlingame, Wise, or any man who has
done the feat,— who has succeeded. His opin-
ions on books, which he has read a good deal,
were his own, and just.

A man of eminently fortunate aspects, who
is cordially hailed as bringing the glitter of
the muse and good omen into certain houses,
has, in spite of himself, and to his deep re-
gret, in other quarters, a dreary and withering
aspect.

What is the benefit of the doctrine of Fate?
— because, under that form we learn the lesson
of the immutability and universality of law.

English politics are ever agreeable reading on
this side the water, whilst our own are the re-
verse. T is partly that the virulent element is
taken out by our disinterested position as spec-
tators, like tobacco smoke strained through
water, or the gas cleansed through water on its
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way to the jet, and partly the distinction of the
persons who act in them, who, for the most part,
are highly-bred men.

[The following notes in the Journal supple-
ment Mr. Emerson’s poetic chronicle in the
Poems of this happy experience in the primeval
forest, so different from anything he had known
before in its physical and social features. Yet
the enormous Norway pines, cedars and maples
spoke to him the sime language as their kin by
Walden.

In Stillman’s interesting and faithful paint-
ing of the scene, done on the spot," between
the group of Agassiz, Dr. Jeffries Wyman,
and Dr. Estes Howe, dissecting a fish, with
the humorous John Holmes (Dr. Holmes’s
charming brother) looking on, and the other of
Lowell, Judge Hoar, Dr. Binney, and Horatio
Woodman trying their rifles under Stillman’s
skilled instructions, stands Emerson, friend and
admirer of these companions, but alone, in
thought. Stillman in his Autobiography tells
at length of this first camp of the Adirondac
Club.] ‘

1 Given by Judge Hoar to the Concord Public Library,
where it now hangs.
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(From DO)

ApiroNDAC, August 2. *

Follansbee’s Pond. It should be called Still-
man’s henceforward, from the good camp which
this gallant artist has built, and the good party he
has led and planted here for the present at the
bottom of the little bay which lies near the head
of the lake.

The lake is two miles long, one to one and
a half miles wide, and surrounded by low moun-
tains. Norway pine and white pine abound.

An Adirondac camp is a shanty [614] feet
high at the top, [ ? ] feet long at the eaves,
closed on three sides, and open to the fire, in
onecompartment of which [?] persons can com-
fortably sleep and in the other [ ? ], besides con-
taining the luggage.

On the top of a large white pine in a bay was
an osprey’s nest around which the ospreys were
screaming, five or six. We thought there were
young birds in it, and sent Preston to the top.
This looked like an adventure. The tree might
be a hundred and fifty feet high, at least ; sixty
feet clean straight stem, without a single branch,
and, as Lowell and I measured it by the tape as
high as we could reach, fourteen feet six inches

Google



160 JOURNAL [AGE §5

in girth. Preston took advantage of a hemlock
close by it and climbed till he got on the
branches, then went to the top of the pine and
found the nest empty, though the great birds
wheeled and screamed about him. He said he
could climb the bare stem of the pine “ though
it would be awful hard work.” When he came
down, I asked him to go up it a little way,
which he did, clinging to the corrugations of the
bark. Afterwards Lowell watched long for a
chance to shoot the osprey, but he soared mag-
nificently, and would not alight.

[ Around] the pond is totally virgin soil, with-
out a clearing in any point, and covered with pri-
mitive woods, rock-maple, beech, spruce, arbor
vitz. We have seen bald eagles, loons, ravens,
kingfishers, ducks, tattlers. We have killed two
deer yesterday, both in the lakes, and otherwise
fed our party with lake-trout and river-trout.
River-, lake-, and brook-trout cannot be scienti-
fically discriminated, nor yet male from female.
The wood thrush we heard at Stephen Bart-
lett’s camp, but not since, and no other thrush.

Lowell, next morning, was missing at break-
fast,and when he came to camp, told me he had
climbed Preston’s pine tree.

The midges, black flies, and mosquitoes are
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looked upon as the protectors of this superb
solitude from the tourists, and also Creek
leading from Raquette River to Follansbee’s
Lake. There is no settler within twelve miles
of our camp. Every man has his guide and
boat and gun.

Wednesday morn, Agassiz, Woodman, and
I left the camp, each in a boat with his guide,
for Big Tupper’s Lake; passed through the
inlet into Raquette River, and down it fourteen
miles to Tupper; then up the lake six miles to
Jenkins’s, near the Falls of the Bog River.

Jenkins lives within the town of Atherton,
which contains eleven souls. He has lately
sold his farm to Colman, of Lebanon County,
Pennsylvania. He assisted in surveying the
town’s lines and measured the breadth of the
lake on the ice and reckons it one and a half
miles broad by six long, and Big Tupper he
thinks about the same size.

[Mr. Emerson, by invitation of the Middle-
sex Agricultural Society, gave the Address at
the Annual “Cattle Show” in the end of Sep-
tember. He is said to have called it the The
Man with the Hoe. It is essentially the same as
the essay “Farming,” in Society and Solitude.]
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Wealth consists in having at every moment
a commanding position as regards your ends.
A man in debt has not. Every hour is bringing
certain opportunities to do somewhat desirable.
But we are not free to use to-day, or to promise
to-morrow, because we are already mortgaged
to yesterday, having eaten our cake before we
had earned it.

Leisure, tranquillity, grace, and strength, be-
long to economy. Calvert mows his grass. Kant
wears the same hat for twenty years, Minot never
rides. Francis stays at home, and Hosmer goes
to work every day; and each of these are free
and able to the new day, free and great as it,
whilst the debtor is perplexed in the extreme,
and, because he is low in his own esteem, loses
rank in the world.

A great aim infuses itself alike into hours and
ages. Quality makes all moments indifferent,
and character pervades all acts. Time is the qual-
ity of the moment.

Not fears, but forces.

Fate. He saw and spoke truly who said, When
you have come to your highest thought, you
say what is already known to the common man.
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Your fate is what you do, because first it is
what you are.

[It does not appear why Mr. Emerson wrote
much less than usual in this year’s Journal, nor
why he gave so few lectures, and did not go
on far journeys for this purpose. Perhaps the
hard times had crippled the Lyceum courses
in many places.

In December he went to New York, carrying
with him his ancient and revered sibyl, Aunt
Mary Moody Emerson, who was to pass the
remainder of her days with her Haskins relatives
in Williamsburg, now part of Brooklyn. Mr,
Emerson gave one or more lectures in New
York and Philadelphia in this month. The fol-
lowing lines, cut from the Pbiladelphia Meds-
cal Fournal, were found in one of his blank-
books; most of the notice was missing: —

“Mr. Emerson’s lecture on Town and Country.

“ We listened with great pleasure to the chaste
and beautiful lecture of the Boston Essayist.
He is tall and literarily thin; as was remarked by
a medical friend, ¢the least remarkable man on
the stage.” As usual in the lectures of our Yankee
brethren, a good degree of sensible and well-ap-
plied physiology entered into the discussion.”]
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AuTHORS OR BOOKS QUOTED OR REFERRED TO
IN JourNAL FOR 18348

Martial ;

Enweri ; Hafiz

Rabelais; Vasari, Lives of the Painters;
Kepler; Descartes ; Pascal ; Fontenelle; Male-
branche ; Newton ; Montesquieu; Voltaire ;

Thomson, Seasons; Beaumarchais ; Logan,
Tbe Braes of Yarrow; Burns; John Dalton;
Talleyrand ; Chateaubriand ; Cousin;

Horatio Greenough; Tennyson; Agassiz;
Holmes; Thoreau. '
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1859
(From Journals AC and CL)

[IN January, Mr. Emerson seems to have lec-
tured in Baltimore, New York, and Albany.

On the twenty-fifth of that month, the hun-
dredth anniversary of the birth of Robert Burns
was celebrated in Boston, and Mr. Emerson
was one of the speakers. He never dared to
trust himself without written notes, and used
them on this occasion, but the atmosphere of
the festival was so genial, and he so favoured
in his delivery, that many of his delighted hear-
ers were sure that his words were the inspiration
of the moment. ]

(From AC)

« Earth smiled with flowers, — forth rushed the
god to light.”

Powers of the Mind. A stern enumeration
will find few thoughts ; all thatis known of love
or memory is soon told; and hardly Goethe,
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Coleridge, or Alcott will have added more than
one observation apiece.

The Cid. “ God! how joyful was my Cid with
the fleecy beard!

“ Glad was the Cid ; never had he such joy ;
for tidings were come to him of what he loved
best.”

“ Hear what he said when he was born in
happy hour —”

He replies to the herald, “Tell him that I
am not a man to be besieged.”

He gave a feast, and “so well did he prepare
for them, that all were joyful, and agreed in one
thing, that they had not eaten better for three
years.” — SouTHEY’s Cbronicle of the Cid.

The mask of Nature is variety; our education
is through surfaces and particulars ; and multi-
tudes remain in the babe or animal state, and
never see or know more : but in the measure in
which there is wit, we learn that we are alike;
that a fundamental unity or agreement exists,
without which there could be neither marriage,
nor politics, nor literature, nor science. Weare

1 A similar sentence occurs in ¢¢ Quotation and Original-
ity > (Letters and Social Aims, p. 179).
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born with an indestructible conviction that the
reason why our fellow does not think as we do
is because of some fraud he practises on him-
self. He holds up his milk, he checks the flow
of his opinion. Yes, and we look in his eye, and
see that he knows it, too, and hides his eye.

Michel Angelo

¢« Alas, alas, that I am betrayed
By my flying days; it is then the looking-glass,
Not the mind, if self-love do not tarnish it.
Alas that he who foolish frets in desire,
Not heeding the flying time,
Finds himself like me, at one instant old.
Nor know I how to repent, nor do I make myself
rcady,
Nor advise myself with dcath at the door.
Enemy of myself,
Vainly I pour out plaints and sighs
Since there is no harm equal to lost time.”

Then follows a better form of the same
[thought] :

“« Woe’s me ! woe’s me! when I think
Of my spent years, I find not one
Among so many days, — not one was mine.
Hopes which betrayed me, vain longing,
Tears, love, fiery glow, and sigh, —
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For not one mortal affection is longer new to me,* —
Held me fast, and now, I know it, and learn it,

And from goodness and truth ever severed,

Go I forth from day to day further;

Ever the shadows grow longer; ever deeper

Sinks for me the sun;

And I, infirm and outworn, am ready to fall.”

MicHEL ANGELO’S Poems.

To Miss Margaret P. Forbes
February 14, 1859.

I send you back Counterparts, a talismanic
book, full of secrets guarded so well that no pro-
faner eye can read. For the gem will, I doubt
not, be taken by most for a dull pebble, whilst
you are sure you have seenit shoot rays of green,
blue, and rosy fire. 1 don’t know where a novel
has contained so many searching glances into
the house of life, and given the reader this joy
of sincere conversation rightly made the culmi-
nation of interest. Genius always treats us well,
and we are not turned rudely out of doors at the
end of the story, by a prosperity exclusively the
hero’s, but are delighted to find he means us.
What a discovery to know there is an Author

* Grimm’s translation runs : —
¢« New to me is nothing which beguiles men,”’

(R.W.E.’s note.)
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of Counterparts hidden among these slow British
people ! Send to Caroline Tappan to meet you -
at an evening with the Author of Counterparts,*
in London.

Sweet is sleep— Ah, sweeter, to be stone,
Whilst wrong and shame exist, and grow ;
Not to see, not to feel, is boon,

Then not to wake me, pray speak low !

It seems as if all had the same power, but
great difference in degree. One who remembers
a little more than I, with equal opportunity, is
a prodigy to me. Then difference in pace makes
a miracle not less. But the high difference is,
in the quality of association by which each re-
members, whether by puns, or by principles.
The moment I discover that this man observes
and recalls, not by yellow string, or a knot in
his handkerchief, or Gray’s M nemonics, but by
cause and effect, by the axis of the globe, or the
axis of Nature, every word of his represents
the harmony of the Cosmos, and I am as in
the presence of Jove.

We are absurdly historical. When an out-
rage is charged on human rights, instead of

1 Later found to be Elizabeth Sara Sheppard.
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instant redress, the Government answers, The
form in which the wrong alleged was done was
strictly routinary; and the manner in which you
propose to redress it is not; and it would be
so dreadful to have an unaccustomed statute.
Better endure tyranny according to law a thou-
sand years, than irregular and unconstitutional
happiness for a day.

Those poor, benighted fellows in Kansas, how
entirely they mistake the question! they com-
plaining of the wrong, when the Government
shows them plainly that the forms of law were
observed. “ But it was the Missourians that
voted, and not we.”” — “ What of that? here is
the certificate signed by the Assessor.” —  But
they will kill me if I vote.” — * What of that?
here is the seal.” — ¢ But they forged the votes,
and invented the names of voters.” — “ What
of that? here is the signature and countersign as
the law directs.” Those benighted Kansas men
who wish to be unconstitutionally happy and
free, deaf to the assurances of the Government
that all their rights have been taken away by
the strictest forms of law!

For the chapter on Quotation much is to be
said on the matter of Originality. We have said
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all our life, Whoever is original, I am not. What
have I that I have not received? Let every cred-
itor take his own, and what would be left? T is
the sea again, which, if you stop all the rivers,
Amasis can drink up. Yet this is true, and not
true. Every man brings a certain difference of
angle to the identical picture which makes all new.

But this makes originality, that the beholder
of this particular knot of things or thoughts has
the habit of recurrence to universal views. The
. boyin the school, orin the sitting-room at home,
sits there adorned with all the colour, health, and
power which the day spent out of doors has lent
him. The man interests in the same way, not
for what he does in our presence, at the table,
or in his chair, but for the authentic tokens he
gives us of powers in the landscape, over ships,
railroads, cities, or other outdoor organiza-
tions. The girl charms us with the distant con-
tributions which she reconciles. She has inher-
ited the feature which manly joy and energy of
her ancestors formed, long ago, softened and
masked under this present beauty, and she
brings the hint of the romance of fields and for-
ests and forest brooks, of the sunsets, and
music, and all-various figures that deck it. A
white invalid that sits in a chamber is good for
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nothing. To be isolated, is to be sick, and so
far dead. That is, the life of the 4// must stream
through us, to make the man and the moment
great." And the same law takes place in the
thought that the mind has gone out of its little
parlor into the great sky of Universal truths,
and has not come back the same it went, but
ennobled ; and with the necessity of giving back
habitually to the same firmament, and importing
its generosities into all its particular thought.
He who compares all his traditions with this
eternal standard, he who cannot be astonished
by any tinsel or clap-trap or smartness or pop-
gun ; for the immensities and eternities, from
which he newly came, to which he familiarly re-
turns, have once for all put it out of his power
to be surprised by trifles,—that man conveys
the same ecstacy in which he lives, in some de-
gree, into everything he says; it is in his man-
ners, and feeds the root of his life. It is the
magic of Nature, that the whole life of the Uni-
verse concentrates itself on its every point.

The revolution of society is promised in every
meeting of men of thought. That state of mind

1 The last two sentences are found in Natyral History of
Intellect, p. 21.
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in which they find themselves, those truths which
are at once patent to them, condemn our cus-
toms and laws and people as irrational, and re-
quire new; show that we are living after customs
whose root of thought has died out; point at a
health so potent thatall elements,all planetsserve
it, and it has no need to ask succor for its flag-
gings from narcotics and alcohol ; a health and
perception to which the earth speaks and the
heaven glows.

T is very important in writing that you do
not lose your presence of mind. Despair is no
muse, and he who finds himself hurried, and
gives up carrying his point this time, writes in
vain. Goethe had the “ urkraftige bebagen,” the
stout comfortableness, the stomach for the fight,
and you must. '

Correspondence of the mind to the world.®
. . . Hence intellect is Asculapian.

Greatness. Kuwrjrucov, aboriginal mover.
Great men are they that see spiritual is greater
than any material force ; that thoughts rule the
world. But a thought which does not go to em-
body or externize itself, is no thought.

1 Sce ¢“Success’’ (Society and Solitude, pp. 300, 301).
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Society is revolutionized and a vast future pro-
vided whenever two contemplative men meet.
Do you suppose there is any doubt. Every
thought rushes to light, — rushes to body.

An immense future is before us. We are so
bad and know it. These forms and customs
rattle so. A reform such as never was,— a re-
volution that shall have no hypocrisy.

Now we say that, as the differences are super-
ficial between James and John, and the agree-
ments like two leaves of a tree, so is it between
a man and a planet, that they also are leaves of
a tree; all the parts and properties of one are in
the other. Then we add that, as man and his
planet are analogous, so the same laws which are
found in these run up into the (invisible world)
mind, chemistry, polarity, undulation, gravity,
centrifugence, and that hereby we acquire the
key to this dark, skulking, hide-and-seek, blind-
man’s play of Thoughts, namely, by the solar
microscope of Analogy. *T is the key of the

Universe. ,
Great 1s the mind. Ah! if we knew how to

use it! Ah! could you show me in every torpid
hour how I could wake to full belief, and earn-
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est labor. A man should know his way to his
nectar. But see how we use it: how the mem-
ory ? how the mind ?

I propose, then, to draw from the mind itself
some lights for the rule of it, even at the risk
of repeating old sayings.

1. It must be by and through your indi-
vidualism. Opinions are organic. Every man
who stamps his personality on his life is great
and free. *Tis a wonderful instrument, a sym-
pathy with the whole frame of things. Write
what you are. Yet we do not believe our own
thought.* . . .

It does not need to pump your brains, and
force thought to think well. Oh, no: right
thought comes spontaneously; it comes like
the breath of the morning wind, comes daily,
like our daily bread ; to those who love it and
obey it, it comes duly. When we wake, our
thought is there waiting for us. Yes, but it comes
to health and temperance and willingness to
believe, to those who use what they have, and
embody their thoughts in action.

[In March, Mr. Emerson began a course of
six lectures in the Freeman Place Chapel in

1 See ¢ Success’ (Society and Solitude, p. 292).
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Boston; — 1, “The Law of Success”; I1, “Orig-
inality ’; III, “ Clubs”; IV, “ Art and Criti-
cism” (perhaps much of the material printed
in the paper of that name in Natural History
of Intellect, Century Edition only); V, ¢ Man-
ners”’ (probably “ Behavior” in Conduct of Life);
VI, “ Morals ”’ (much of this is found in * Char-
acter”” and “ Sovereignty of Ethics”; Lectures
and Biograpbical Sketches).]

March.

Love. All the veneration of Spring connects
itself with love ; the marriage of the plants, the
wedding of the birds, the pairing of all animals.
Even the frog and his mate have a new and
gayer coat for this benign occasion.

April.

Spring. What a joy to believe that Nature
loved me. I received hints in my dreams. I
found the friends I went to seek on the way to
my door.

Mallows,
First sign celestial natures show

Of sympathy with ours below.
PYTHAGORAS.

Spring, cold with dropping rain,
Willows and lilacs brings again ;
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The whistling of unnumbered birds
And trumpet lowing of the herds.!

The fool in Goethe’s Helena when paper cur-
rency was invented, said, “ What, do you say
This is money? I will go and buy me a farm”;
and Mephistopheles points to the fact that the
fool is the only one of the set who does a wise
thing.

I saw the same thing occur the other day,
when the two girls passed me. The accom-
plished and promising young man chose, with
the approbation of all surrounding society, the
pretty girl, who went through all the steps un-
exceptionably. But the real person, the fine-
hearted, witty sister, fit for all the range of real
life, was left, and to hera foolish youth passion-
ately attached himself, and said, “I shall be
wretched and undone, but you I must have.”
And he was right, and the other not.

Ripple Pond. The rippling of the pond under
a gusty south wind gives the like delight to the
eye, as the fitful play of the same wind on the

1 These lines (with <€ April”> for ¢¢ Spring,”” to mend
the metre) show that the poem ¢¢May Day ’’ was in pro-

gress.
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zolian harp to the ear. Or the darting and scud
of ripples is like the auroral shootings in the
night heaven.*

Ellery Channing’s poetry is wanting in clear
statement. Rembrandt reaches effects without
details, gives you the effect of a sharp nose or a
gazing eye, when, if you look close, there is no
point to the nose, and no eye is drawn. Wil-
liam Hunt admires this, and in his own paint-
ing puts his eye in deep shadow; but I miss the
eye, and the face seems to nod for want of it.?
And Ellery makes a hazy, indefinite impression,
as of miscellaneous music, without any theme
or tune. Still, it is an autumnal air and like the
smell of the herb ¢ Life everlasting” and syn-
gynecious flowers.

“ Near Home ” is a2 poem which would de-
light the heart of Wordsworth, though genu-
inely original, and with a simplicity of plan that
allows the writer to leave out all the prose.
'T is a series of sketches of natural objects, such
as abound in New England, enwreathed by the

1 See in ¢¢ Fragmentson the Poet and the Poetic gift’’ these
sights done into verse. (Poems, pp. 321, 322.)

2 Mr. Emerson had in mind Hunt’s portrait of Chief
Justice Shaw.
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thoughts they suggest to a contemplative pil-

grim.

« Unsleeping truths by which wheels on Heaven’s
prime.”

There is a2 neglect of superficial correctness,
which looks a little studied, as if perhaps the
poet challenged notice to his subtler melody,
and strokes of skill which recall the great mas-
ters. There is nothing conventional in the
thought, or the illustration, but “ thoughts that
voluntary move harmonious numbers,” and pic-
tures seen by an instructed eye.

Jefferson says in a letter to Judge Roane:
“The great object of my fear is the federal
judiciary. That body, like gravity, ever act-
ing with noiseless foot and unalarming ad-
vance, gaining ground step by step, and hold-
ing what it gains, is ingulfing insidiously the
special governments into the jaws of that which
feeds (eats ?) them.” — JEFFERSON’s Works, Vol.
viil, p. 212.

I am a natural reader, and only a writer in

the absence of natural writers. In a true time, I
should never have written.
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In literary circles they still discuss the ques-
tion who wrote Junius, — a matter of supreme
unimportance. But in the whole world no one
discusses the question who wrote Hamlet and
Lear and the Sonnets, which concerns mankind.

You can always tell an English book by the
confusion of ideas; a German by the ideal order.
Thus, an English speculator shows the wonders
of electricity, and talks of its leaving poetry far
behind, etc., or, perhaps, that it will yet show
poetry new materials, etc. Yet poetry is in Na-
ture just as much as carbon is: love and won-
der and the delight in suddenly seen analogy
exist as necessarily as space, or heat, or Canada
thistles; and have their legitimate functions:
and where they have no play, the impatience of
the mind betrays precisely the distance from the
truth, — the truth which satisfies the mind and
affections, and leaves the real and the ideal in
equilibrium, which constitutes happiness.

[The previous entries in this journal, marked
71859 by Mr. Emerson, have been rather scanty,
and are mainly notes for his Mental Philosophy
course written in, perhaps, partly before and
partly after the following statement.]

Google



1859 THE MAGNET. PACE 183

I have now for more than a year, I believe,
ceased to write in my Journal, in which I for-
merly wrote almost daily. I see few intellectual
persons, and even those to no purpose, and
sometimes believe that I have no new thoughts,
and that my life is quite at an end. But the
magnet that lies in my drawerf,’ for years, may
believe it has no magnetism, and, on touching
it with steel, it knows the old virtue ; and, this
morning, came by a man with knowledge and
interests like mine, in his head, and suddenly

I had thoughts again.

Among the words to be gazetted, pray insert
the offensive Americanism balance for remainder,
and, what always accompanies it in this Albany
man'’s book, /ay for /ie.

Pace. The world is reckoned by dull men a
dead subject, whilst it is quick and blazing.
The house and farm are thought fixed and last-
ing, whilst they are rushing to ruin every mo-
ment. The difference between skilful and un-
skilful men is—that the one class are timed to
this movement, and move with it, can load as
they go, can read as they run, can write in a
cab ; whilst the heavy men wait for the eagle to
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alight, for the swallow to roost like a barn fowl,
for the river to run by, for the pause in the con-
versation, which never comes till the guests
take their hats. Rarey can tame a wild horse, but
can he make wild a tame horse; it were better.

Channing, who writes a poem for our fields,
begins to help us. That is construction, and
better than running to Charlemagne and Alfred
for subjects.

Secondary men and primary men. These trav-
ellers to Europe, these readers of books, these
youths rushing into counting-rooms of success-
ful merchants, are all imitators, and we get only
the same product weaker. But the man who
never so slowly and patiently works out his
native thought, is a primary person. The girl
who does not visit, but follows her native tastes
and objects, draws Boston to her. If she do
not follow fashion, fashion follows her.

Why do I hide in a library, read books, or
write them, and skulk in the woods, and not
dictate to these fellows, who, you say, dictate to
me, as they should not? Why, but because in
my bones is none of the magnetism which flows
in theirs? They inundate all men with their
streams. I have a reception and a perception,
which they have not, but it is rare and casual,
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and yet it drives me forth to watch these work-
ers, if so be I may derive from their perform-
ance a new insight for mine. But there are no
equal terms for me and them. They all un-
wittingly perform for me the part of the gym-
notus* on the fish.

Every man has the whole capital in him,
but does not know how to turn it. Every man
knows all that Plato or Kant can teach him.
When they have got out the proposition at
last, ’tis something which he recognizes, and
feels himself entirely competent. He was already
that which they say, and was that more pro-
foundly than they can say it. Yet from the in-
ertness and phlegm of his nature, the seldom-
ness with which a spark passes from him, he
exists as a flint,— he that should be a sun.

“ No author ever wrote, no speaker ever
+ said, anything to compare with what the most
ordinary man can feel.” — J. THoMPsON.

We impatient Americans! If we came on the
wires of the telegraph, yet, on arriving, every
one would be striving to get ahead of the rest.

Ellery said, looking at a goldenrod, — “ Ah'!
here they are. These things consume a great

1 Electric eel.
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deal of time. I don’t know but they are of more
importance than any other of our investments.”

The doctrine of latent heat is a key to the
history of intellect. There is as much heat used
in the conversion of ice to water as in raising
water (?) degrees ; and there is the total amount
of mind that Newton shows later, really active
in the infant Newton, in acquiring the know-
ledge of the first sensible objects. When we
remember our first mental action, it does not
seem unworthy or unequal to the latest.

You must distinguish between people, in
your serving, and leave alone those frivolous
drones who exist only to be carted about, who
have no object in life. If anybody hasa thought
or is in good earnest about anything worthy,
prove him; “ He ought to be forraded,” as the
dollar-giving peasant said to Bellows: “ A man
that has them ’ere sentiments ought to be for-

raded.” Leave the others to fertilize the ground
like guano.

The Supreme Court of the United States de-

clares “that negroes have no rights which white
men are bound to respect.”
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How delightful, after the conceited ruffians,
is Whipple’s radiant, playful wit. Good nature
stronger than tomahawks.

“For now a few have all, and all have
nought.” — SPENSER, Mother Hubberd's Tale.

I delight in persons who clearly perceive the
transcendant superiority of Shakspeare to all
other writers. I delight in the votaries of the
genius of Plato. Because this clear love does
not consist with self-conceit.

Culture is a pagan. It marks intellectual
values, but is not lost in them, not the fool of
them, but holding them under control, and so-
cially. Yes, a reference to Society is part of the
idea of Culture, — Science of a gentleman, Art
of a gentleman, Poetry in a gentleman ; — intel-
lectually held, that is, for their own sake, for
-what they are, for their universal beauty and
worth, and not for economy, which degrades
them ; but not over-intellectually, that is, not to
an ecstacy, entrancing the man, — but redound-
ing to his beauty and glory.

I am forced to add that the cultivated person
must have a moral determination. There will
be a certain toleration, a letting be and letting
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do, a consideration and allowance for the faults
of others, but a severity to his own. Sportivein
manner, inexorable in act. Then in one of my
truest gentlemen is an impossibility of taking

an advantage. He will not foreclose a mortgage.
Such is Frank C. Lowell.’

Events are not as the brute circumstance that
falls, but as the life which they fall upon. Out
of the same carbon and ammonia, the rose will
make a rose, and the nettle a nettle. The same
air in the trachea of an ass will bray, in the
trachea of a nightingale will sing.

I have been writing and speaking what were
once called novelties, for twenty-five or thirty
years, and have not now one disciple. Why?
Not that what'I said was not true; not that it
has not found intelligent receivers ; but because
it did not go from any wish in me to bring men

1 Francis Cabot Lowell of Waltham, Mr. Emerson’s
friend and classmate. After the partial destruction by fire of
Mr. Emerson’s house in 1872, Mr. Lowell was among the
first to come to see him. After he had gone, it appeared that
he had left a letter enclosing a large gift. Mr. Emerson was
greatly moved, though somewhat disturbed, for such experi-
ences were new to him. He exclaimed, ¢« He let me have
his visit with no word of this — great gentleman that he is!**
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to me, but to themselves. I delight in driving
them from me. What could I do, if they came to
me ? — they would interrupt and encumber me.
This is my boast that I have no school follower.
I should account it a measure of the impurity
of insight, if it did not create independence.
Here came the sub-soil plougher H. J.*

The ease with which people use the word
spiritual, to cover what is antagonistic to spirit-
ual, suggests the popularity of a searching tuition
in that direction. I fancy that, if you give me a
class of intelligent youths and maidens, I could
bring them to see the essential distinctions
which I see; and could exercise them in that
high department, so that they should not let go
what they had seen. Spiritual is that which is
its own evidence; which is self-executing ; which
cannot be conceived not to be ;* that which sets
aside you and me, and can very well let us drop ;
but not we it. The existence and history of

1 Henry James, always a loyal friend, but — eager Swe-
denborgian that he was, and accomplished dialectician — was
impatient of Emerson’s religious attitude, which seemed cold

to his fervor, and with the impossibility of getting closer to

him by argument.
2 This definition occurs in ¢¢ Worship’* (Conduct of Life,

p- 215).
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Christ are doubted and denied by some learned
and critical persons in perfect good faith. Of
course, the existence and history of Christ are
not a spiritual reality, for they could not deny
the existence of justice, of love, of the laws of
time and space.

Henry James said of woman, “ That the flesh
said, It is for me,and the spirit said, It is for
me.”

A man finds out that there is somewhat in
him that knows more than he does. Then he
comes presently to the curious question, Who ’s
who? which of these two is really me?.the one
that knows more, or the one that knows less ?
the little fellow or the big fellow ?

Personality. No man’s egotism covers his per-
sonality. Personality is identical with the inter-
est of the universe; the wind is obedient to the
heavenly vision; suffers no regard to self to in-
terfere. Egotism looks after the little Timothy
that it is, and much over-estimates the import-
ance of Timothy. Egotism is a kind of buck-
ram that gives momentary strength and concen-
tration to human beings." . . .

1 What follows is printed in ¢¢ Success’’ ( Society and S:ii-
tude, p. 289).
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Broad as God is the personality we want, and
which all great souls have or aspire to have. We
stand for God. Knights in Romance must be
majestic and compel reverence, and accept no
conditions or disparagements. Henry Clay
says, “I thank my God that he has given me a
soul incapable of fear of the anger of any other
being besides himself.”

We grasp and pull down, and would pull
down God if we could ; and if a man get 10,000
votes, admire him; but if another get 20,000,
the universe of fools turns round to the new
man ; and excellence is lost sight of in this hun-
ger for performance.

Let us rather prefer the private power of each
person,— the door into Nature that is opened
to him ; that which each can, let him do, satis-
fied with his task and its instructions and its
happiness.

Then, over all, let him value the sensibility
that receives, that believes, that loves, that dares,
that affirms.

I value Michel Angelo’s saying, “There is
something I can do”; I value a man’s trust in
his fortune, when it is a hearing of voices that
call him to his task ; when he is conscious of a
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great work laid on him to do, and that Nature
cannot afford to lose him until it is done.

[A large part of this portion of the Journal
is taken up with matter found in “Success,”
“ Quotations and Originality,” and “ Courage,”
not here printed. ]

Believe the faintest of your presentiments
against the testimony of all sacred and profane
history. A great man is always a contradiction
to his age and to foregoing history. If Plato
has not been, you would say, no Plato could be.
If Jesus had not been, would not the Skeptic
deny the possibility of so just a life? And yet
steadily in the heart of every man the possibil-
ity of a greater than Plato, of a greater than
Jesus, was always affirmed, and is affirmed ; for
every man carries with him the vision of the
Perfect. And the highest actual that fulfils any
part of this promise exalts the ideal just so much
higher, and it can no more be attained than he
can set his foot on the horizon which flies be-
fore him.

Spiritism once more. The same things which
you tell, or much better, I could well accept, if
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they were told me by poets, or of great and
worthy persons. That the hero had intimations
preternatural of what it behoved him to know,—
that a noble lover should be apprised by omens,
or by presentiments, of what had befallen his
friend in some distant place, is agreeable to be-
lieve; but angels do not appear to ask why Mr.
Smith did not send home his cabbages, or Dick
his new shoes.

We had much talk at the Adirondac Club on
Everett’s extraordinary jump into the arms of

Bonner.*
BosTon 2

The rocky nook with hill-tops three
Looked eastward from the farms,
And twice a day the flowing sea
Took Boston in its arms.

1 Mr. Everett, to help on the Mount Vernon fund, had
accepted the offer of the editor of the New York Ledger (a
<« story paper’’ recently set afoot by Mr. Bonner), of a large
price for contributing articles during this year. Everett’s timid
holding aloof from the cause of Freedom in his own day, while
he busied himself in a strange way in order to establish a Me-
morial to its champion in the last century, was very displeas-
ing to these Northern patriots.

2 These are early trials for a poem that was not finished
until the war was over and Slavery overthrown. Then the
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The youth of y(;re were stout and poor
And sailed for bread to every shore.

The waves that rocked them on the deep
Made them as free and bold,

The winds that sung the boy to sleep
Sang freedom uncontrolled.

The honest waves refuse to slaves

The empire of the ocean caves.

Oh, once when they were few and brave
They minded well their task;
Was nought too high for them to crave;
They gave what they did ask.

Your town is full of gentle names

By patriots once were watchwords made,—
The war-cry names are mufled shames,
The men are menials made.

But who would dare a name to wear

The foe of freedom everywhere?

At every parting with people who interest
us at all, how the sense of demerit is forced
upon each!

poem, with the former sad verses, no longer true, omitted,
was read in Boston by Mr. Emerson at the Anniversary of
the ¢« Boston Tea-party.”” For other verses on Boston’s divided
attitude between Conscience and Cotton see Poems (note),

P- 573.
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May (?)

Here dies the amiable and worthy Prescott
amid a chorus of eulogies, and, if you believe
the American and almost the English news-
papers for a year or two back, he is the very
Muse of History. And meantime here hascome
into the country three months ago a book of
Carlyle, History of Frederick,' infinitely the wit-
tiest book that ever was written, a book that
one would think the English peoplt would rise
up in mass to thank him for by cordial accla-
mation, and congratulate themselves that such
a head existed among them, and sympathising
and much-reading America would make a new
treaty extraordinary of joyful grateful delight
with England, in acknowledgement of such ado-
nation, —a book with so many memorable and
heroic facts, working directly, too, to practise, —
with new heroes, — things unvoiced before,
with a range of thought and wisdom, the larg-
est and the most colloquially elastic, that ever
was, not so much applying as inosculating to

1 William H. Prescott had died three months earlier than
this entry was made apropos of Mr. Emerson’s receiving
from Carlyle the first volume of Frederick the Great. See
Carlyle-Emerson Correspondence (vol. mn, p. 270) for Mr.
Emerson’s joy in receiving it, accompanicd by a letter.
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every need and sensibility of a man, so that I
do not so much read a stereotype page, as I see
the eyes of the writer looking into my eyes; all
the way, chuckling with undertones and puns and
winksand shrugs and long commanding glances,
and stereoscoping every figure that passes, and
every hill, river, wood, hummock,and pebble in
the long perspective, and withal a book that is
a Judgment Day, too, for its moral verdict on
men and nations and manners of modern times,
with its wonderful new system of mnemonics,
whereby great and insignificant men are inef-
faceably ticketed and marked in the memory
by what they were, had, and did.

And this book makes no noise: I have
hardly seen a notice of it in any newspaper or
journal, and you would think there was no
such book ; but the secret interior wits and
hearts of men take note of it, not the less
surely. They have said nothing lately in praise
of the air, or of fire, or of the blessing of love,
and yet, I suppose, they are sensible of these,
and not less of this Book, which is like these.*

1 This passage on Carlyle’s Frederick the Great was em-
bodied by Mr. Emerson in the lecture called ¢¢ Art and Crit-
icism ’’ in his Boston course in the Spring of this year. That
lecture is printed in Nataral History of Intellect (pp.‘283-
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What a critic is the Age! Calvinism, how co-
herent! how sufficing! how poetic! It stood well
every test but the telescope. When that showed
the Copernican system to be true, it was too
ridiculous to pretend that our little speck of an
earth was the central point of Nature, etc.

Well, when India was explored, and the won-
derful riches of Indian theologic literature found,
that dispelled once for all the dream about Chris-
tianity being the sole revelation, — for, here in
India, there in China, were the same principles,
the same grandeurs, the like depths, moral and
intellectual.

Well ; we still maintained that we were the
true men, — we were believers, — the rest were
heathen. Now comes this doctrine of the pseu-
do-spiritists to explain to us that we are not
Christians, are not believers, but totally unbe-
lieving.

Now and then, rarely, comes a stout man like
Luther, Montaigne, Pascal, Herbert, who ut-
ters a thought or feeling in a virile manner, and
it is unforgettable. Then follow any number of

305). As, however, it is included only in the Centenary
Edition of the Horks and the text varies from that in the
Journal, it is given here.
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spiritual eunuchs and women, who talk about
that thought, imply it, in pages and volumes.
Thus Novalis said, “ Spinoza was a god-intoxi-
cated man.” Samuel Hopkins said, “ A man
must be willing to be damned for the glory of
God.” George Foxsaid, “ That which men tram-
ple on must be thy food.” Swedenborg said,
“'The older the angels are, the more beautiful.”
The Eastern poet said, “ When the jubilant
Oman prays, the ninth heaven vibrates to the
tread of the soul.” Herbert said, —

«Let me not love thee, if I love thee not.”

Each of these male words, being cast into the
apprehension of pious souls, delight and occupy
them, and they say them over in every form of
song, prayer, and discourse. Such is Silesius
Angelus. Such is U , such is A .
Such is Pusey and his men. Great bands of fe-
male souls who only receive the spermatic aura,
and brood on the same but add nothing.

Do not spend one moment on the last; they
are mere publishers and diluters and critics.

Sentiment i1s materialized : that dear excellence
of English intellect, materialized intellect, like
kyanized wood, had already come into fashion.
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“ The deepest speculations are but difficult
trifles, if they be not employed to guide men’s
actions in the path of virtue.” — KENELM
DiGBy, Memosrs, p. 265.

PoveErTY’s PRAISE

If bright the sun, he tarries ;
All day his song is heard;
And when he goes he carries
No more baggage than a bird.

Were it not fit subject for poem, to send a
soul to doom in the charge of an angel, and trace
the angel’s vain attempts to find a hell for it,—
the assimilating energy of Osman converting
every place into the one thing needful,and every
hobgoblin into the best company!

Reality rules destiny. They may well fear
Fate who have any infirmity of habit and aim.
But he who rests on what 1s, and what he 1s,
has a destiny above destiny, and can make
mouths at fortune.

There are better pleasures than to be first. I
keenly enjoyed C ’s pointed remark, after
we had both known Charles Newcomb, that
“no one could compare with him in original
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genius,” though I knew that she saw, as I saw,
that his mind was far richer than mine, which
fact nobody but she and I knew or suspected.
Nay, I rejoiced in this very proof of her per-
ception. And now, sixteen years later, we two
alone possess this secret still.

The French wittily describe the English on
a steamboat as each endeavoring to draw around
himself an impassable space detaching him from
his countrymen, in which he shall stand alone,
clean and miserable. The French pay for their
brilliant social cultivation herein, that they all
write alike. I cannot tell whose book Iam read-
ing without looking at the cover; you would
think all the novels and all the criticism were
written by one and the same man.

Antony had heard too well the knell of
thought and genius in the stertorous voice of

the rector to have the smallest inclination to the
Church.

People live like these boys who watch for a
sleigh-ride and mount on the first that passes,
and when they meet another that they know,
swing themselves on to that, and ride in another
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direction, until a third passes, and they change
again ; 'tis no matter where they go, as long as
there is snow and company.

People masquerade before us in their fortunes
and titles.* . . . “ I had received,” said Aunt
Mary, “the fatal gift of penetration.”” And
those Cassandras are always born. Margaret
Fuller was one, Charles Newcomb a Delphic
Oracle.

Modern Criticism has whitewashed Richard
IIT; Cromwell ; Froude has made out of Henry
VIII a good family man ; Robespierre is a gen-
uine patriot and tender philanthropist; ’tis
almost Cesar Borgia’s turn to become a saint.
Meantime, the other process now begins, and
Forschammer has blackwashed Socrates.

Criticism. The two handles. Herrick the
most remarkable example of the low style.?

“The divine art of printing frightened away
Robin Goodfellow and the fairies.”

1 For the rest of the passage, see << Bchavior*’ (gaﬂdlltt
of Life, p. 188).

2 For the rest of the passage see ¢ Art and Criticism"’
(Natural History of Intellect, p. 296).
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“ Fairies lingered until people became read-
ers.”

« One is his printer in disguise and keeps
His press in a hollow tree, where to conceal him
He works by glow-worm light, the moon’s too open ;
The other zealous rag is his compositor.”
Time Vindicated, BEN JoNsON’s last masque.

Ben Jonson called the newspaper “a weekly
cheat to draw money,” and “thought it an
ephemeral taste easily to be put down.” —
C. KNi1GHT, “ Once on a Time.”

Shall I blame my mother, whitest of women,
because she was not a gypsy, and gave me no
swarthy ferocity ? Or my father, because he
came of a lettered race, and had no porter’s
shoulders ?

In Utah the leading issues are not those of
our parties, yet the Government invariably
adopts the bad side. We have no character. In
the European cities, we should be of great
weight, if we had character. But Austria and
France and Russia can say, Look at America,
’tis worse than we.

I think that the religious revolution ought to
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have shaken by this time the security of the
European tyrannies. Napoleon writes, ¢ By the
grace of God, and by the will of the French peo-
ple,” but Austria and Russia still write, By
the grace of God,” and the cohesion of the sys-
tem is in that dilapidated religion. Well, here
we think meanly enough of Unitarianism. 'T is
here a mere speck of whitewash, because the
mind of our culture has already left it behind.
Nobody goes to church or longer holds the
Christian traditions. We rest on the moral na-
ture, and the whole world shortly must. One
would think, then, poor little Unitarianism
would have sapped these thrones.

There is no strong performance without a
lictle fanaticism in the performer. That field
yonder did not get such digging, ditching, fill-
ing, and planting for any pay. A fanaticism
lucky for the owner did it. James Burke opened
my hay as fiercely on Sunday as on Monday.
Neither can any account be given of the fervid
work in Aunt Mary’s manuscripts, but the ve-
hement religion which would not let her sleep,
nor sit, but write, write, night and day, year
after year. And Charles Newcomb had this
Aaipwy dazzling his eyes, and driving his pen.
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Unweariable fanaticism (which, if it could give
account of itself to itself, were lost) is the Troll
that by night

¢ threshed the corn
Which ten day laborers could not end.”

Cushing, and Banks, and Wilson are its vic-
tims, and, by means of it, vanquishers of men.
" But they whose eyes are prematurely opened
with broad common-sense views, are hopeless
dilettanti, and must obey these madmen.

May 25.

The warblers at this season make much of
the beauty and interest of the woods. They are
so eloquent in form and coat, and many of
them here but for a short time ; the Blackburn-
ian warbler rarely seen by Henry Thoreau;
the trees still allowing you to see far. Their
small leaflets do not vie, — with the spaces of
the sky,— but let in the vision high—and
(yesterday) Concord was all Sicily.

Glad of Ellery’s cordial praise of Carlyle’s
History, which, he thinks, well entitled to be
called a “ Work,” and far supérior to his early
books. Wonders at his imagination which can
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invest with such interest to himself these (one
would think) hopeless details of German story.
He is the only man who knows.— What a
reader ! how competent to give light now on the
Politics of Europe! To-day this History ap-
pears the best of all histories.

T is worth remembering in connexion with
what I have so often to say of Surface, that our
whole skill is in that direction. Carlyle’s Fred-
erick is a great book ; opens new extension to
history. How much event, perplexity, nation-
ality, is there disclosed; or hinted at, and will
draw multitudes of stholars to its exploring and
illustration! So with every new vein that is
opened. Wide, East and West, North and
South, immense lateral spaces, — but the sum
and upshot of all, the aim and theory, is in
few steps, or one; seen in an instant, or never
seen. Vast surface, short diameter.

Raffaelle’s letter to Count Castiglione is as
follows, — “ On account of Galatea, I should
reckon myself a great master, were there in it
only half of the great things which your excel-
lency writes me. 1 recognize, nevertheless, in
your words, the love which you bear me. Be-
sides, I must say to you, that, in order to paint
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a beautiful female form, I must see many of
them, and certainly under the condition that
‘your Excellency stand near me in order to se-
lect the finest. But whilst still a right judgment
is as rare as beautiful women are, therefore 1
use a certain idea which subsists in my mind.
Whether this possesses genuine artistic excel-
lence, I know not, but I strive to reach it; and
so I commend myself to your Excellency.” —
See GrimM’s Essays, p. 194.

The Understanding is a sort of shop clerk:
it is for petty ends. It has nothing catholic or
noble in power or aim. It is the ¢ Preception
of a Prince,” direct, omniscient, self-contained,
needing no ally.

Dante. Dante cannot utter a few lines, but I
am informed what transcendent eyes he had, as,

for example,—
¢« un fuoco

Ch’ emisferio di tenebre vincia.”

How many millions would have looked at can-
dles, lamps, and fires, and planets, all their
days, and never noticed this measure of their
illuminating force, “ of conquering a hemisphere
of the darkness.” Yet he says nothing about his
own eyes.
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Inspiration. What marks right mental action
is always newness, ignoring of the past ; and the
elasticity of the present object, — which makes
all the magnitudes and magnates quite unneces- -
sary. This is what we mean when we say your
subject is absolutely indifferent. You need not
write the History of the World, nor the Fall of
Man, nor King Arthur, nor Iliad, nor Christ-
ianity ; but write of hay, or of cattle shows, or
trade sales, or of a ship, or of Ellen, or Alcott,
or of a couple of schoolboys, if only you can be
the fanatic of your subject, and find a fibre
reaching from it to the core of your heart, so
that all your affection and all your thought can
freely play.

Tennyson. England is solvent, no matter what
rubbish and hypocrisy of Palmerstons and
Malmesburys and Disraelis she may have, for
here comes Tennyson’s poem,' indicating a
supreme social culture,a perfect insight, and the
possession of all the weapons and all the func-
tions of a man, with the skill to wield them
which Homer, Aristophanes, or Dante had.
The long promise to pay that runs over Ages

1 The first four of the Idy/ls of tbe Kixg were newly pub-
lished.
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They come to our colleges; they travel in
Europe; they marry here. They hear at Co-
lumbia College Dr. Lieber’slectures. Europeans
go, like Gosse, into Alabama, and write as he
about the damnation, and such is the esprit de
corps that their reason is dethroned.

I see for such madness no hellebore.

All things have an accompaniment of magic.
If the fact seems plain and thoroughly known
to thee, 't is plain thou knowest nothing aboutit.

Allston, the painter, came at last to say with
alarm, “I have at last painted a picture which
contents me.”

Magic needs finer organs, and its own time.
You must not look at fireflies by daylight. A
man must be a mystic or worshipper, he must
carry with him an unsounded secret, or he is
worthless. “ Power as such is not known to the
angels.” It must be magically easy.

Bettine is a Wise child with her wit, humor,
will, and pure inspirations. She utters oracles
and 1s the best critic of Goethe. Her talk about
music, and manners,and character, is like Charles
Auchester’s. But he has no wit like her fine
things about the  flat seventh.”

"T is easy to see that Carlyle has learned of
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Goethe his literary manners, and how to be con-
descending and courteous, and yet to keep him-
self always in rein.

But when Bettine writes from’ Vienna her ad-
mirable refrts of her conversation with Bee-
thoven, Goethe in his reply comes at last out
of his shell, and pays a homage to Beethoven
he has not expressed for any other; calls him-
self a “ layman ”’ before this “ demon-possessed
person,” and offers to meet him at Carlsbad,
etc. (Vol. 11, p. 217.)

But in Varnhagen’s journals, Bettine makes
a far different appearance, and never to her ad-
vantage.

Bettine says of the Frau Rath, ¢ She let me
do as I pleased and gave my manner of being
no name.”

“Iam in low esteem with the Philistines who
find a row of talents valuable in a woman, —
but not the woman herself without these.”

Very little reliance must be put on the com-
mon stories of Mr. Webster’s or of Mr. Choate’s
learning, their Greek, or their varied literature.
That ice won’t bear. Reading! to what purpose
did they read?* . . .

1 The rest of this charge of fruitless reading on statesmen
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Poor C , — he is properly punished for
his hypocritical church deaconing, etc., by hav-
ing this poor dunce of a Dr. A braying
over his grave — that Jesus Christ is getting on,
for Mr. C has signified his g8bd opinion.
Even the old Jehovah himself, good times must
be coming to Him; for Mr. C , etc.

Fame is the impression that a fine soul makes
of itself; many a man has done no one thing up
to his fame. Yet the fame was inevitable,

In reading prose, I am sensible as soon as a
sentence drags, but in reading poetry, as soon
as one word drags.

“But had I known that he loved rhyme as
much as you say he does, I should have hugged
him,” said Johnson of Adam Smith.

When the railroad bridge breaks, or the road
is washed away by the freshet, it is because the
Company breaks, and its integrity is corrupted.
Shall the ¢ groundworks be all one cracking and
pulverization?”
who turned their backs on Liberty in their own day is found in
¢ The Man of Letters’’ (Lectures and Biographical Sketches,
p. 256).
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33 Henry VIII. It is ordered, that no per-
son above the age of twenty-four shall shoot
with the light-flight arrow at a distance under
220 yards.” Two hundred and twenty yards,
then, was the effective range for fighting purposes
of the heavy war-arrow. Latimer says, “ My
father taught me how to lay my body in the
bow, —not to draw with strength of arm, as
other nations do, but with the strength of the
body.” — Froubk.

Alcott said, that Cowley considered the use
of a University to be for the cherishing of gifted
persons.

It is true that the University and the Church,
which should be counterbalancing institutions
and independent, do now express the sentiment
of the popular politics, and the popular optim-
ism, whatever it be. Harvard College has no
voice in Harvard College, but State Street votes
it down on every ballot. Everything will be
permitted there which goes to adorn Boston
whiggism ; it is geology, astronomy, poetry,
antiquities, art, rhetoric; but that which it exists
for,—to be a fountain of novelties out of
heaven, a Delphi uttering warning and ravishing
oracles to elevate and lead mankind, —¢bat it
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shall not be permitted to do or to think of. On
the contrary, every generosity of thought is sus-
pected, and gets a bad name. And all the young
men come out decrepit Bostonians ; not a poet,
not a prophet, not a demon, but is gagged and
stifled, or driven away. All that is sought in
the instruction is drilling tutors, and not in-
spirers.
May.
The Spring is the inundation of love. The
marriage of the plants, the marriage of bird, beast,
reptile, of the animal world, and of man, is the
aim of all this new glory of colour and form.

Our doctrine must begin with the necessary
and eternal, and discriminate Fate from the
necessary ; there is no limitation about the Eter-
nal. Thought, Will, is co-eternal with the
world ; and, as soon as intellect is awaked in any
man, it shares so far of the eternity, — is of the
maker, not of the made. But Fate is the name
we give to the action of that one eternal, all-
various necessity on the brute myriads, whether
in things, animals, or in men in whom the in-
tellect pore is not yet opened. To such it is
only a burning wall which hurts those who run
against it,
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The great day in the man is’the birth of per-
ception, which instantly throws him on the
party of the Eternal. He sees what must be,
and that it is not more that which must be,
than it is that which should be, or what is
best. To be then becomes the infinite good,
and breath is jubilation. A breath of Will
blows through the universe eternally in the
direction of the right or necessary ; it is the air
which all intellects inhale and exhale, and all
things are blown or moved by it in order and
orbit.

The secret of the Will is that it doth what it
knows absolutely good to be done, and so is
greater than itself, and is divine in doing.
Whilst other choices are of an appetite, or of a
disease, as of an itching skin, or of a thief, or
sot, or striker.

Nature is the memory of the mind, said
Alcott (?). But come how it will, the only men
of any account in Nature are the three or five
we have beheld who have a will. Then we say,
Here is a man,and men obey him ; his body is
sweet, and not putrid like others; his words are
loaded, and all around him is eventful.

Come, then, count your reasons.

1. The belief in Fate is unwholesome, and

Google



218 JOURNAL [Acs 56

can only be good where it teaches the strength
of Nature to man.

2. We only value a stroke of will. He alone
is happy who has will ; the rest are herds. He
uses, they are used.”

3. This will derives from the aboriginal Na-
ture, is perception of the Eternal Necessity.

It rests on God himself, and that is its power
to shock, that it betrays his presence in this
loafer ; but it winds through dark channels, and
one knows not how it arrived here.

It is a sharing of the true order of the world,
and a push in that interest and direction.

It is born, freedom, in the intellect. On that
bright moment when we are born into thought,
we are instantaneously uplifted out of the rank
we had. Now we are of the maker, not of the
made. Now all things have such a look as the
‘horse has which we drive.

But is there not another element, or people
who are strong through love alone ?

August 16.

The Parrot.* She has good uses for a de-
tached family. Poll is a socialist and knits a

1 This paragraph isin Natural History of Intellect (p. 46).
2 A devoted attendant of Mr. Emerson’s children made
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neighborhood very soon. Every child stops be-
fore the gate to say, “ Poll wants a cracker,”
and is promptly answered by Poll. When there
is a lull,—to prevent all life going to ennui,
Poll scolds and screeches ; then, if you feed her
and talk to her, rallies and shows her refine-
ment by the sudden gentleness and delicacy of
her tones. If she cannot say all that she is re-
puted to say, she still, as Ann O’Brien affirmed,
““ makes a beautiful offer to say it.” Then what
a terrible test of people’s truth was Poll. To
hear what they told of her!

I saw Dr. Henry J. Bigelow’s bird, Mino,'
about the size of a cat-bird, black with a yellow
collar. His speech was articulate as a man’s.
“ What’s your name?” “How d’ye do?”
“ Go way.” “ Doctor Bigelow.” “ Mino,” and
a loud whistle, like a locomotive’s, were his
utterances.

[In the end of July or early in August, Mr.

Emerson made an excursion to Wachusett, the

them a present of a parrot, who, perched on the scraper of
the sunny southcast doorstep in summer, endeavored to keep
things pleasant in the ncighborhood.

t The editors are informed that this was the Mynah
(Sturnia religiosa). The collar effect was due to two ycllow
wattles which extend backward.
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mountain thirty miles away, which, like a blue
whale, seems swimming southward along Con-
cord’s western horizon. On his way down the
steep path he sprained his foot so badly that
he was crippled and consequently his health
suffered for two or three months as will appear
later in this Journal. It was on a visit to Bos-
ton’s eminent surgeon that he saw this remark-
able speaking bird. ]

IIdvra pei. You think a farm and broad acres
a solid property, but its value is flowing, like
water. It requires as much watching as if you
were decanting wine from a hogshead. Bent,
the farmer, knows what to do with it, and de-
cants wine; but a blunderhead M comes
out of Cornhill and it all leaks away. So is it
with houses as with ships. What say you to the
permanent value of an estate invested in rail-
road stocks?

The secret of the charm which English cas-
tles and cathedrals have for us is in the con-
viction they impress that the art and the race
that made these is utterly gone. *T is fine to
tell us that, chemically, diamond 1s identical with
coal-cinder, if there is no science in the world
that can re-form such a crystal; and I must
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respect the men who built Westminster Abbey,
since they have left no posterity who can do
the like.

Beatitudes of Intellect. Am I not, one of these
days, to write consecutively of the beatitude of
intellect? It is too great for. feeble souls, and
they are over-excited. The wineglass shakes,
and the wine is spilled. What then? The joy
which will not let me sit in my chair, which
brings me bolt upright to my feet, and sends
me striding around my room, like a tiger in
his cage, and I cannot have composure and
concentration enough even to set down in Eng-
lish words the thought which thrills me —is
not that joy a certificate of the elevation? What
if I never write a book or a line? for a moment,
the eyes of my eyes were opened, the affirma-
tive experience remains, and consoles through
all suffering.

For art, for music, overthrilled,
The wineglass shakes, the wine is spilled.

I admire those undescribable hints that power
gives of itself. I find sublime that essence of
the man which makes him pass for more than
his performances, though he never told his se-
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cret, is aware that a few private persons alone
know him, and not one of them thoroughly.

"T is a great misfortune of certain tempera-
ments that they are by their own force, or too
much determination, thrown out of all sympa-
thy, and are therefore inconvertible. They can-
not be made to see when they are in the wrong,
and when they are rushing to ruin, taking the
bits in their teeth, they are then triumphantly
assured of their innocency, and mere Phocions,
scorning the universe of objectors. Argument,
appeal to bystanders, to a world of bystanders,
masses of opposing fact, all is wasted ; 't is only
oil to flame, only mountains of confirmation to
their insanity. In these tragic cases, their own
talent, acuteness, cannot help them, even gen-
ius, as in Aunt Mary, only widens the hopeless
chasm.

What is the poetic interest of the lost Pleiad
for so many minds ? Each nun or hermit in the
country towns has heard that there were once
seven stars, and now the eye can count but six.
(No matter about the fact; it is a numerous
cluster, and more or fewer can be counted, as
your eyes are better or worse.) But the legend
is, as I have said, and each nun or hermit is
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struck with the circumstance and writes solitary
verses about it. What is the charm of the inci-
dent? I think because it is to each a symbol of
lost thoughts.

Winckelmann dates from Pericles or Augus-
tus or the Renaissance; Hallam, from the Revi-
val or the Reformation; Coleridge, from Shak-
speare; but the Intellect from itself. We likea
person of will and of thought because there is
nobody behind his chair. It is the year one,
and the Emperor is here.

One wrong Step. On Wachusett, I sprained
my foot. It was slow to heal, and I went to the
doctors. Dr. Henry Bigelow said, “Splint and
absolute rest.” Dr. Russell said, ¢ Rest, yes;
but a splint, no.” Dr. Bartlett said, “ Neither
splint nor rest, but go and walk.” Dr. Russell
said, “ Pour water on the foot, but it must be
warm.” Dr. Jackson said, “ Stand in a trout
brook all day.”

When I sprained my foot I soon found it
was all one as if I had sprained my head, if I
must sit in my chair. Then I thought Nature
had sprained her foot; and that King Lear had
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never sprained his, or he would have thought
there were worse evils than unkind daughters.
When I see a man unhappy, I ask, has a
sprained foot brought him to this pass?

August 20.

Home is a good place in August. We have
plenty of “Sopsovines,” * and Moscow Trans-
parents, and the sweet apple we call Early
Bough. Our early pears (Madeleine) are past,
but Bloodgoods are ripe and ripening. And
Apricot plums (if we had more trees than the
one survivor) * are mature.

All knowledge gives superiority and it makes
so little difference in what direction. 'T is won-
derful to expound an Assyrian inscription! But
’tis not less to know a Greek or German word
that I do not know; or to see through a gal-
vanic battery, or a chemical combining, or a bi-
nomial theorem, which I see not at all.

Dread the collectors, whether of books, of
shells, of coins, of eggs, of newspapers; they

1 Evidently corruption of Sops-of~Wine, a deliciously frag-
rant early red apple, now seemingly extinct.
2 The curculio ‘had just begun its destructive ravages.
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become alike trustless. Their hunger over-
rides their honesty. A forte always makes a
foible.

Remember Norton’s story of the gentleman
who passed the antique coin which he believed
to be an unique around his dinner-table, and
lost it. One guest alone refused to be searched,
and, after it was found on the floor, excused his
refusal by announcing that he had a duplicate
of the coin at that moment in his pocket.

I find Haydon’s autobiography one of the
best books. He admired Boswell’s Fobnson, and
his book is precious like that. His estimate of
himself, and his sanguine folly of hoping import-
ant results from every compliment or polite
look with which any of his great men smoothed
their leave-taking, reminds me of X fifty times.
How weak and how strong these English are!

The way to make a man famous is to tell the
result, and skip the means. Sir George Beau-
mont made the town rush to Wilkie, by describ-
ing him as ‘““a young man who came to London,
saw a picture of Teniers, went home, and at
once painted the Village Politicians.” That was
the wonder,—“At once! at once, my dear

Lady Mulgrave, at once!”

Google



226 JOURNAL [AcE 56

Speech at the Dinner to Dr. Holmes, August 29.

MR. PRESIDENT, —

When I read the Atlantic, I have had much to
think of the beneficence of wit, its vast utility;
the extreme rarity, out of this presence, of the
pure article. Science has never measured the
immense profundity of the Dunce-Power. The
globe of the world —the diameter of the solar
system, is nothing to it. Everywhere, a thousand
fathoms of sandstone to a teaspoonful of wit.
And yet people speak with apprehension of the
dangers of wit, as if there were, or could be, an
excess.

We all remember, in 1849, it was thought
California would make gold so cheap that per-
haps it would drive lead and zinc out of use for
covering roofs and sink-spouts, but here we have
had a Mississippi River of gold pouring in from
California, Australia, and Oregon for ten years,
and all has not yet displaced one pewter basin
from our kitchens, and I begin to believe that
if Heaven had sent us a dozen men as electri-
cal as Voltaire or Sidney Smith, the old Dul-
ness would hold its ground, and die hard.

Why, look at the fact. Whilst, once, wit was
extremely rare and sparse-sown, —rare as co-
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balt, rare as platina,— here comes the Doctor
and flings it about like sea-sand, threatens to
make it common as newspapers; is actually the
man to contract to furnish a chapter of Rabelais
or Sidney Smith once a month — bucketsful of
Greek fire against tons of paunch and acres of
bottom. Of course, the danger was that he would
throw out of employment all the dunces, the
imposters, the slow men, the stock writers ; in
short, all the respectabilities and professional
learning of the time. No wonder the world was
alarmed.

And yet the old House of Unreason stands
firm at this day, when he is fifty years old, and
he is bound to live a hundred in order to spend
the half of his treasure.

Sir, I have heard that when Nature concedes
a true talent, she renounces for once all her ava-
rice and parsimony, and gives without stint.
Our friend here was born in happy hour, with
consenting stars. I think his least merits are
not small. He is the best critic who constructs. &~
Here is the war of dictionaries in this country :
in England, a philological commission to draft
a new lexicon. All very well; but the real dic-
tionary is the correct writer, who makes the
reader feel, as our friend does, the delicacy and
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inevitableness of every word he uses, and whose
book is so charming that the reader has never a
suspicion, amid his peals of laughter, that heis
learning the last niceties of grammar and rhetoric.

What shall I say of his delight in manners,
in society, in elegance, — in short, of his delight
in Culture, which make him a civilizer whom
every man and woman secretly thanks for val-
uable hints?

What, then, of his correction of popular
errors in taste, in behavior, in the uncertain
sciences, and in theology, attested by the alarm
of the synods?

And this is only possible to the man who has
the capital merit of healthy perception, who can
draw all men to read him; whose thoughts
leave such cheerful and perfumed memories,
that when the newsboy enters the car, all over
the wide wildernesses of America, the tired
traveller says, “ Here comes the Autocrat to
bring me one half-hour’s absolute relief from
the vacant mind.”

Now when a man can render this benefit to
his country, or when men can, — I cannot en-
ter into the gay controversy between the rival
Helicons of Croton and Cochituate, but I desire
all men of sense to come into a Mutual Admi-
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ration Society, to praise and honor that power.
The heartier the praise, the better for all parties.
For, really, this is not praise of any man. I
admire perception wherever it appears. That is
the one eternal miracle. I hail the blessed mys-
tery with ever new delight. It lets me into the
same joy. Who is Wendell Holmes? If it
shines through him, it is not his, it belongs to
all men, and we hail it as our own.

Honor to the Gymnasium and the Riding
School !

When the learned Thynnius took his first
ride, — was it the earnest look of the rider, or
some disharmony between the rider and the
horse ? — he could not fail to notice the sympa-
thizing looks of all the passengers, and the
good-natured endeavor to look away, which all
his acquaintances made. But the excellent Thyn-
nius did not like it.’

1 Mr. Emerson always wished that, in his youth, he had
been made to learn to dance and to ride. Poverty, of course,
forbade. He took pains that his son had these advantages.
Once about this time when his son, returning from a ride, was
about to lead the wide-awake but gentle Morgan << Dolly ** to
the barn, Mr. Emerson stopped him, mounted the mare, and

rode off in the twilight, the only occasion that his son recalls of
his riding.
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September.
Mr. Crump. The unfortunate daysof August

and September, when the two cows were due
from the Temple pasture (New Hampshire)
and did not arrive, and we learn that they had
strayed on the way, and are lost. When the
Muster approached, bringing alarms toall house-
keepers and orchard-owners;* when the foot
was lame, and the hand was palsied;* and the
foot mending was lame again. When a strong
southwest wind blew in vicious gusts all day,
stripping every loaded pear tree of its fruit, just
six weeks too early. The beggars arrive every
day, some on foot, the Sardinians and Sicilians,
who cannot argue the question of labor and
mendicity with you, since they do not speak a
word of English; then the Monumentals, who
come in landaus or barouches, and wish your
large aid to Mount Vernon, Plymouth, Ball’s
Webster, or President Quincy in marble ; then
the chipping lady from the Cape, who has three

blind sisters, and I know not how many dumb

1 This was the great muster of the State Militia held by
Governor Banks at Concord.

2 From long pressure of old-fashioned stick-crutches with-
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