


T T T

^V'-r

i .



E S S A Y S

B Y

R A L P H W A L D O E M E R S O N

F I R S T S E R I E S

JQcto anil Ecijtaclf ©littion

B O S T O N

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN AND COMPANY
New York : II East Seventeenth Street

Hiitjetsntie CamIirili0e
1884



Copyright, 1866 and 1876,
B i T ICKNOR & F IELDS AND RALPH WALDO EMERSON.

Copyright, 1883,
BY EDWARD W. EMERSON.

All rights reserved.

\

C O N T E N T S .

F A O B

I . H i s t o r y ^
n .

n i . C o m p e n s a t i o n

I V . S p i r i t u a l L a w s

V . L o v e , 1 5 9
V I . F r i e n d s h i p

V i l . P r u d e n c e

V m . H e r o i s m

I X . T h e O v e r - S o u l

X . C i r c l e s

X I . I n t e l l e c t

X n . A r t

The Riverside Press, Cambridge :
Eiectrotyped and Printed by H. 0. Houghton & Co.



H I S T O R Y.

There is no great and no small
To the Soul that maketh all:
And where it cometh, all things are;
And it cometh everywhere.



I am owner of the sphere,
Of the seven stars and the solar year,
Of Caesar's hand, and Plato's brain.
Of Lord Christ's heart, and Shakspeare's strain.

H I S T O R Y .

There i s one na ind common to a l l i nd i v idua l
men. Every man is an inlet to the same and to all
of the same. He that is once admitted to the right
of reason is made a freeman of the whole estate.
What Plato has thought, he may think; what a
saint has felt, he may feel; what at any time has
befallen any man, he can imderstand. Who hath
access to this universal mind is a party to all that
is or can be done, for this is the only and sovereign
agent.

Of the works of this mind history is the record.
Its genius is illustrated by the entire series of days.
Man is explicable by nothing less than all his his
tory. Without hurry, without rest, the human
spirit goes forth from the beginning to embody
every faculty, every thought, every emotion which
belongs to it, in appropriate events. But the thought
is always prior to the fact; all the facts of history
preexist in the mind as laws. Each law in turn is
made by circumstances predominant, and the limits
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of nature give power to but one at a time. A man
I is the whole encyclopaedia of facts. The creat ion
! of a thousand forests is in one acorn, and Egypt,

Greece, Kome, Gaul, Britain, America, lie folded
already in the first man. Epoch after epoch, camp,
kingdom, empire, republic, democracy, are merely
the application of his manifold spiiit to the man
ifold world.

This human mind wrote history, and this must
read it. The Sphinx must solve her own riddle,

i; If the whole of history is in one man, it is all to be
explained from individual experience. There is a
relation between the hours of our life and the cen
t u r i e s o f t i m e . A s t h e a i r I b r e a t h e i s d r a w n
from the great repositories of nature, as the light

j on my book is yielded by a star a hundred millions
of mUes distant, as the poise of my body depends

I on the equUibrimn of centrifugal and centripetal
t forces, so the hours should be instructed by the ages
j and the ages explained by the hours. Of the univer

sal miud each individual man is one more incar
nation. AH its properties consist in him. Each

I new fact in his private experience flashes a light on
Ij what great bodies of men have done, and the crises
i' of his life refer to national crises. Every revolution

was first a thought in one man's mind, and when
the same thought occurs to another man, it is the
key to that era. Every reform was once a private

opinion, and when it shall be a private opinion
again it ^viU. solve the problem of the age. The
fact narrated must correspond to something in me
to be credible or intelligible. We, as we read,
must become Greeks, Eomans, Turks, priest and
king, martyr and executioner; must fasten these
images to some reality in our secret experience, or
we shall learn nothing rightly. What befell As-
drubal or Caesar Borgia is as much an iUusta-ation
of the mind's powers and depravations as what has
befallen us. Each new law and political movement
has meaning for you. Stand before each of its tab
lets and say, ' Under this mask did my Proteus na-
tiu'e hide itself.' This remedies the defect of our
too great nearness to om-selves. This throws our
actions into perspective ; and as crabs, goats, scor
pions, the balance and the waterpot lose their mean
ness when hung as signs in the zodiac, so I can see
my own vices without heat in the distant persons of
Solomon, Alcibiades, and Catiline.

It is the universal nature which gives worth to
particular men and things. Human life, as con
taining this, is mysterious and inviolable, and we
hedge it roimd wth penalties and laws. AH laws
derive hence their idtimate reason; aU express more
or less distinctly some command of this supreme, il
limitable essence. Property also holds of the soul,
covers great spiritual facts, and instinctively we at
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first hold to it with swords and laws and wide and

complex combinations. The obscure consciousness
of this fact is the light of all our day, the claim of
claims; the plea for education, for justice, for char
ity ; the foundation of friendship and love and of
the heroism and grandeur which belong to acts of
self-reliance. It is remarkable that involuntarily
we always read as superior beings. Universal his-
tory, the poets, the romancers, do not in their state
liest pictures, — in the sacerdotal, the imperial
palaces, in the triumphs of wiU or of genius, —
anywhere lose our ear, anywhere make us feel that
we intrude, that this is for better men ; but rather
is it true that in their grandest strokes we feel most
at home. AU that Shakspeare says of the king,
yonder slip of a boy that reads in the comer feels
to be trae of himself. We sjmipathize in the great
moments of history, in the great discoveries, the
great resistances, the great prosperities of men; —
because there law was enacted, the sea was searched,
the land was found, or the blow was struck, for us,
as we ourselves in that place would have done or
applauded.

We have the same interest in condition and chai*-
acter. We honor the rich because they have exter
nally the freedom, power, and grace which we feel
to be proper to man, proper to us. So all that is
said of the wise man by Stoic or Oriental or modern
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essayist, describes to each reader his own idea, de
scribes his imattained hut attainable self. All l i t
erature writes tlie character of the wise man. Books,
monuments, pictm-es, conversation, are porti-aits in
which he finds the lineaments he is forming. The
silent and the eloquent praise liim and accost him,
and he is stimidated wherever ho moves, as by per
sonal allusions. A true aspirant therefore never
needs look for allusions personal and laudatory in
discourse. He hears the commendation, not of him
self, but, more sweet, of that character he seeks, in
every word that is said concerning character, yea
further in every fact and circmustance, — in the
nmning river and the rustling corn. Praise is
looked, homage tendered, love flows, fi-om mute na
ture, from the mountains and the lights of the fir
m a m e n t .

These hints, dropped as it were from sleep and
night, let us use in broad day. The student is to
read history actively and not passively; to esteem
his own life the text, and books the commentary.
Thus compelled, the Muse of history will utter ora
cles, as never to those who do not respect them
selves. I have no expectation that any man will
read history aright who thinks that what was done
in a remote age, by men whose names have re-
somided fai-, has any deeper sense than what he is
doing to-day.
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The world exists for the education of each man.
There is no age or state of society or mode of ac
tion in history to which there is not somewhat cor
responding in his life. Every thing tends in a
wonderfiil manner to abbreviate itself and yield its
own virtue to him. He should see that he can live
all history in his own person. He must sit solidly
at home, and not suffer himself to be bullied by
kings or empires, but know that he is greater than all
the geography and all the government of the world;
he must transfer the point of view from which his
tory is commonly read, from Rome and Athens and
London, to himself, and not deny his conviction
that he is the court, and if England or Egypt
have any thing to say to him he wiU try the case ;
iE not, let them forever be silent. He must attain
and maintain that lofty sight where facts yield
their secret sense, and poetry and annals are alike.
The instinct of the mind, the purpose of nature, be
trays itself in the use we make of the signal narra
tions of history. Time dissipates to shining ether
the solid angularity of facts. No anchor, no cable,
no fences avail to keep a fact a fact. Babylon,
Troy, Tyre, Palestine, and even early Rome are
passing already into fiction. The Garden of Eden,the sun standing stiU in Gibeon, is poetry thence
forward to all nations. Who cares what the fact
was, when we have made a constellation of it to

i

>

hang in heaven an immortal sign ? London and
Paris and New York must go the same way.
" What is history," said Napoleon, " but a fable

agreed upon ? " This life of ours is stuck roimd
with Egypt, Greece, Gaid, England, War, Coloni
zation, Chui'ch, Court and Commerce, as with so
many flowers and wild ornaments grave and gay.
I will not make more account of them. I believe
in Eternity, I can find Greece, Asia, Italy, Spain
and the Islands, —the genius and creative princi
ple of each and of all eras, in my own mind.

We are always coming up with the emphatic
facts of history in our private experience and
verifying them here. All history becomes subjec
tive; in other words there is properly no history,
only biography. Every mind must know the whole
lesson for itself, — must go over the whole ground.
What it does not see, what it does not live, it wiU
not know. What the former age has epitomized
into a formula or rule for manipular convenience,
it wiU lose all the good of verifying for itself, by
means of the wall of that rule. Somewhere, some
time, it wiU demand and find compensation for
that loss, by doing the work itself. Ferguson dis
covered many things in astronomy which had long
been known. The better for him.

History must be this or it is nothing. Every law
which the state enacts indicates a fact in human
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nature; that is all. "W^e must in ourselves see the
necessary reason of every fact, — see how it could
and must be. So stand before every public and
private work; before an oration of Burke, before a
victory of Napoleon, before a martyrdom of Sir
Thomas More, of Sidney, of Marmaduke Robin
son ; before a French Reign of Terror, and a Salem
hanging of witches ; before a fanatic Revival and
the Anunal Magnetism in Paris, or in Providence.
We assume that we under like influence should be
alike affected, and should achieve the like; and wo
aim to master intellectually the steps and reach
the same height or the same degradation that our
fellow, our proxy has done.

All inquiry into antiquity, all curiosity respect
ing the Pyramids, the excavated cities, Stonehenge,
the Ohio Circles, Mexico, Memphis, — is the de
sire to do away this wild, savage, and preposterous
There or Then, and introduce in its place the Here
and the Now. Bekoni digs and measures in the
mummy-pits and pyramids of Thebes until he can
see the end of the difference between the monstrous
work and himself. When he has satisfied himself,
m general and in detail, that it was made by such
a person as he, so armed and so motived, and to
en s to which he himself should also have worked,
t e problem is solved; his thought lives along the

0 e line of temples and sphinxes and catacombs,

I
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passes through them aU with satisfaction, and they
live again to the mind, or are now.

A Gothic cathedral affirms that it was done by
us and not done by us. Surely it was by man, but
we find it not in om* man. But we apply ourselves
to the histoiy of its production. We put ourselves
into the place and state of the builder. We re
member the forest-dweUers, the first temples, the
adherence to the first type, and the decoration of it
as the wealth of the nation increased; the value
which is given to wood by carving led to the carv
ing over the whole mountain of stone of a cathe
dral. When we have gone through this process,
and added thereto the Catholic Church, its cross,
its music, its processions, its Saints' days and image-
worship, we have as it were been the man that
made the minster; we have seen how it could and
must be. We have the sufficient reason.

The difference between men is in their principle
of association. Some men classify objects by color
and size and other accidents of appearance; others
by intrinsic likeness, or by the relation of cause
and effect. The progress of the intellect is to the
clearer vision of causes, which neglects surface dif
ferences. To the poet, to the philosopher, to the
saint, all things are friendly and sacred, all events
profitable, all days holy, all men divine. For the
eye is fastened on the life, and slights the circum-

v o u n . 2
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stance. Every chemical substance, every plant,
every animal in its growth, teaches the unity of
cause, the variety of appearance.

Upborne and sun'ounded as we are by this all-
creating nature, soft and fluid as a cloud or the air,
why should we be such hard pedants, and mag
nify a few forms ? Why should we make account
of time, or of magnitude, or of figure? The soul
knows them not, and genius, obeying its law, knows
how to play with them as a young child plays with
graybeards and in churches. Genius studies the
causal thought, and far back in the womb of things
sees the rays parting from one orb, that diverge,
ere they fall, by infinite diameters. Genius watches
the monad through all his masks as he performs
the metempsychosis of nature. Genius detects
through the fly, through the caterpillar, through
the grub, through the egg, the constant individual;
through countless individuals the fixed species;
through many species the genus; through aU generathe steadfast type; through all the kingdoms of or
ganized life the eternal unity. Natm'e is a muta
ble cloud which is always and never the same. She
casts the same thought into troops of forms, as a

fableswith one moral. Through
f. and toughness of matter, a subtlespirit ends all things to its own will. The ada-

"f̂ t streams into soft but precise form before it.
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^ and whilst I look at it its outline and texture are
H - changed again. Nothing is so fleeting as form;

yet never does it quite deny itself. In man we still
trace tlie remains or hints of all that we esteem
badges of servitude in the lower races ; yet in him
they enhance his nobleness and gi-ace; as To, in
iEschylus, ti-ansformed to a cow, offends the im
agination ; but how changed when as Isis in Egypt
she meets OshisnJove, a beautiful woman Avith noth
ing of the metamorphosis left but the lunar horns
as the splendid ornament of her brows I

{The identity of Hstory is equally intrinsic, thediversity equally obvious. There is, at the surface,
infinite variety of things; at the centre there is sim
plicity of cause. How many are the acts of one
man in which we recognize the same character!
Observe the sources of our information in respect
to the Greek genius. We have the dvil history of
that people, as Herodotus, Thucydides, Xenophon,
and Plutarch have given it; a very sufficient ac
count of what manner of persons they were and
what they did. We have the same national mind
expressed for us again in their Uterature, m epic
and lyi-ic poems, drama, and philosophy; a very

i complete form. Then we have it once more intheir archUecture, a beauty as of temperance itself,
limited to the straight line and the square,- a
builded geometry. Then we have it once again m
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sculpture, the " tongue on the balance of expres
sion," a multitude of forms in the utmost freedom
of action and never transgressing the ideal seren
ity ; like votaries pex-forming some religious dance
before the gods, and, though in convulsive pain or
mortal combat, never daring to break the figure
and decorum of their dance. Thus of the genius
of one remarkable people we have a fourfold repre
sentation : and to the senses what more unlike than
an ode of Pindar, a marble centaur, the peristyle
of the Parthenon, and the last actions of Phocion ?

Every one must have observed faces and forms
which, without any resembling feature, make a like
impression on tlie beholder. A particular picture
or copy of verses, if it do not awaken the same
train of images, will yet superinduce the same sen
timent as some wild mountain walk, although the
resemblance is nowise obvious to the senses, but is
occult and out of the reach of the understanding.
Nature is an endless combination and repetition of
a very few laws. She hums the old well-known air
through innumerable variations.

Nature is full of a sublime family likeness
throughout her works, and delights in startling us
with resemblances in the most unexpected quarters.
I have seen the head of an old sachem of the for
est which at once reminded the eye of a bald moun
tain summit, and the furrows of the brow suggested

I
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the strata of the rock. There are men whose man
ners have the same essential splendor as the simple
and awful sciUptm-e on the friezes of the Pai-thenon
and the remains of the earliest Greek art. And
there are comjiositions of the same strain to be
foimd in the books of all ages. What is Guide's
Rospigliosi Aurora but a morning thought, as the
horses in it are only a morning cloud ? If any one
wiU but take pains to observe the variety of actions
to wliich he is equally inclined in certain moods of
mind, and those to which he is averse, he will see
how deep is the chain of affinity.

A painter told me that nobody could draw a tree
without in some sort becoming a ti-ee; or draw a
chUd by studying the outlines of its form merely,
— but, by watching for a time his motions and
plays, the painter enters into his natiue and can
then draw him at wiU in every attitude. So Roos
"entered into the inmost nature of a sheep." I
knew a draughtsman employed in a public survey
who found that he could not sketch the rocks until
their geological structure was first explained to
him. In a certain state of thought is the common
origin of very diverse works. It is the spirit and
not the fact that is identical. By a deeper appre
hension, and not primarily by a painful acquisition
of many manual skills, the artist attains the power
of awakening other souls to a given activity.
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It has been said that " common souls pay with
what they do, nobler souls with that wliich they
are." And why ? Because a profound natm'o
awakens in us by its actions and words, by its very
looks and manners, the same power and beauty
that a gallery of sciUpture or of pictures addresses.

Civil and natural history, the history of art and
of literature, must be explained from individual
histoiy, or must remain words. There is nothing
but is related to us, nothing that does not interest
us, — kingdom, college, tree, horse, or iron shoe, —
the roots of all things are in man. Santa Croce
and the Dome of St. Peter's are lame copies after
a divine model. Strasburg Cathedral is a material
coxmterpart of the soul of Erwin of Steinbach.
The true poem is the poet's mind; the true ship is
the ship-builder. In the man, could we lay liim
open, we should see the reason for the last flourish
and tendril of his work ; as every spine and tint in
the sea-sheU preexist in the secreting organs of the
fish. The whole of heraldry and of eliivalry is in
courtesy. A man of fine manners shall pronounce
your name with all the ornament that titles of no
bility could ever add.

The trivial experience of every day is always
verifying some old prediction to us and converting
into things the words and signs which we had heard
and seen without heed. A lady with whom I was

riding in the forest said to me that the woods al-
ways°seemed to her to loait, as if the genii who in
habit them suspended their deeds until the way
farer had passed onward; a thought wHch poetry
has celebrated in the dance of the fairies, which
breaks off on the approach of human feet. The
man who has seen the rising moon break out of the
clouds at midnight, has been present like an arch-
ano'el at the creation of light and of the world,
remember one summer day in the fields my com-
pa"nion pointed out to me a broad cloud, which
might extend a quarter of a mfie parallel to the
horizon, quite Mouratelyin the form of a cherabas painted over ohm-ches,-a round block m the
centre, which it was easy to animate with yes yd
mouth, supported on either side by wideetretehed
symmetrical wings. What appears once m ̂e atemTphere may appear often, and it was nndyhte
edly the archetype of that familiar ornament. 1
have seen in the sky a chain of summer hghtaingwhich at once showed to me that the Gryks tow
from nature when they painted the thimdyho t m
the hand of Jove. I have seen a snowHli-ift along
the sides of the stone wall which obviously gave
tlie idea of the common architectural scroU to abut
" Brsurrounding ourselves with the origiud cm
cumstances we invent anew the orders and the or-
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naments of architecture, as we see how each peo
ple merely decorated its primitive abodes. The
Doric temple preserves the semblance of the wooden
c a b i n i n w h i c h t h e D o r i a n d w e l t . T h e C h i n e s e

pagoda is plainly a Tartar tent. The Indian and
Egyptian temples still beti-ay the moimds and sub
terranean houses of their forefathers. " The cus
tom of making houses and tombs in the living
rock," says Heeren in his Researches on the Ethio
pians, " determined very naturally the principal
character of the Nubian Egyptian architecture to
the colossal form wliich it assumed. In these cav-

ems, already prepared by natui-e, the eye was ac- *
customed to dwell on huge shapes and masses, so
t h a t w h e n a r t c a m e t o t h e a s s i s t a n c e o f n a t u r e i t '
could not move on a small scale without degrading
itself. What would statues of the usual size, or
neat porches and wings have been, associated with
those gigantic halls before which only Colossi could
sit as watchmen or lean on the pillars of the inte
r i o r ? "

The Gothic church plainly originated in a rude ^
adaptation of the forest trees, with all their boughs,
to a festal or solemn arcade; as the bands about ,1
the cleft piUars still indicate the green withes that
tied them. No one can walk in a road cut tlmough ,
pine woods, without being sti'uck with the architec- m
tural aĵ pearance of the grove, especially in winter,

when the barrenness of all other trees shows the
low arch of the Saxons. In the woods in a winter
afternoon one will see as readily the origin of the
stained glass window, with which the Gothic cathe
drals are adorned, in the colors of the western sky
seen through the bare and crossing branches of the
forest. Nor can any lover of nature enter the old
pUes of Oxford and the English cathedrals, with
out feeling that the forest overpowered the mind of
the builder, and that his chisel, his saw and plane
stiU reproduced its ferns, its spikes of flowers, its
locust, elm, oak, pine, fu- and spruce.

The Gothic cathedral is a blossoming in stone
subdued by the insatiable demand of harmony in
man. The mountain of granite blooms into an
eternal flower, with the Hghtness and deHcate finish
as well as the aerial proportions and perspective of
vegetable beauty.

In like manner all public facts are to be indi
vidualized, all private facts are to be generalized.
Then at once History becomes fluid and true, and
Biography deep and sublime. As the Persian imi
tated in the slender shafts and capitals of his archi-
tectm-e the stem and flower of the lotus and palm,
so the Persian court in its magnificent era never
gave over the nomadism of its barbarous tribes,
but traveUed from Ecbatana, where the spring was
spent, to Susa in summer and to Babylon for the
m n t e r .
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In the early liistory of Asia and Africa, Nomad
ism and Agriculture are the two antagonist facts.
The geography of Asia and of Africa necessitated
a nomadic life. But the nomads were the terror
of all those whom the soil or the advantages of a
market had induced to huild towns. Agricxdture
therefore was a religious injunction, because of the
perils of the state from nomadism. And in these
late and civil countries of England and America
these propensities still fight out the old battle, in
the nation and in the individual. The nomads of
Africa were constrained to wander, by the attacks
of the gad-fly, which drives the cattle mad, and so
compels the tribe to emigrate in the rainy seasonand to drive off the cattle to the higher sandy re
gions. The nomads of Asia foUow the pasturagefrom month to month. In America and Europe
the nomadism is of trade and curiosity; a progress
certainly, from the gad-fly of Astaboras to the" An
glo and Italo-mania of Boston Bay. Sacred citiesto winch a periodical religious pilgrimage was en-
]omed, or stringent laws and customs tending to
mvigorate the national bond, were the check on tlie

rovers ; and the cumulative values of long res-
preseL^T the itinerancy of the
cies is noH* ̂ _̂̂ agonism of the two tenden-
adventure individuals, as the love of^ e love of repose happens to predom-
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inate. A man of rude health and flowing spirits
has the faciUty of rapid domestication, lives in his
wagon and roams tlu-ough all latitudes as easily as
a Calmuc. At sea, or in the forest, or in the snow,
he sleeps as warm, dines witli as good appetite,
and associates as happUy as beside his own chim
neys. Or perhaps his facility is deeper seated, in
the increased range of his faculties of observation,
which yield him points of interest wherever fresh
objects meet his eyes. The pastoral nations were
needy and hungry to desperation ; and this intel
lectual nomadism, in its excess, bankrupts the mind
through the dissipation of power on a miscellany of
objects. The home-keeping wit, on tlie other hand,
is that continence or content which finds all the
elements of life in its own soil; and which has its
own perils of monotony and deterioration, if not
stimulated by foreign infusions.

Every thing the individual sees without him cor
responds to his states of mind, and everything is
in turn intelligible to him, as his onward think
ing leads him into the truth to which that fact or
series belongs.

The primeval world, —the Fore-World, as the
Germans say,—I can dive to it in myseff as weU
as grope for it with researching fingers in cata
combs, libraries, and the broken reliefs and torsos
of ruined villas.
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What is the foundation of that interest all men
feel in Greek histoiy, letters, art and poetry, in all
its periods from the Heroic or Homeric age do\vli
to the domestic life of tlie Athenians and Spartans,
four or five centui-ies later ? What but this, that

every man passes persomiUy through a Grecian pe
riod. The Grecian state is the era of the bodily
nature, the perfection of the senses, — of the spirit
ual nature unfolded in strict imity with the body.
In it existed those human forms which supplied the
sculptor with his models of Hercules, Phoebus, and
Jove; not like the forms abounding in the streets
of modern cities, wherein the face is a confused
blur of features, but composed of incorrapt, sharply
defined and symmetrical features, whose eye-sock
ets are so formed that it would be impossible for
such eyes to squint and take fiutive glances on
this side and on that, but they must turn the whole
head. The manners of that period are plain and
fierce. The reverence exhibited is for personal
qualities; courage, address, self-command, justice,
strength, swiftness, a loud voice, a broad chest.
Luxury and elegance are not known. A sparse
population and want make every man his own valet,
cook, butcher and soldier, and the habit of supply
ing his own needs educates the body to wonderful
performances. Such are the Agamemnon and
Diomed of Homer, and not far different is the pic-
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ture Xenophon gives of hunself and his compatri
o ts in the Eet rea t o f the Ten Thousand. " A f te r
the army had crossed the river Teleboas in Arme
nia, there feU much snow, and the troops lay mis
erably on the ground covered \vith it. But Xeno
phon arose naked, and taking an axe, began to split
wood; whereupon others rose and did the like."
Throughout his army exists a boundless liberty of
speech. They quarrel for phmder, they wrangle
with the generals on each new order, and Xenophon
is as sharp-tongued as any and shai-per-tongued
than most, and so gives as good as he gets. AVho
does not see that this is a gang of great boys, with
such a code of honor and such lax discipline as
great boys have ?

The costly charm of the ancient tragedy, and in
deed of all the old literatm-e, is that the persons
speak simply, — speak as persons who have great
good sense without Iniowing it, before yet the re
flective habit has become the predominant habit of
the mind. Our admiration of the antique is not
admiration of the old, but of the natural. The
Greeks are not reflective, but perfect in their senses
and in their health, with the finest physical organ
ization in the world. Adults acted with the sim
plicity and grace of children. They made vases,
tragedies and statues, such as healthy senses should,
— that is, in good taste. Such things have con-
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tinued. to be made in all ages, and are now, wher
ever a healthy physique exists; but, as a class, from
their superior organization, they have surpassed all.
They combine the energy of manhood \vith the en
gaging unconsciousness of childhood. The attrac
tion of these mannei'S is that they belong to man,
and are known to every man in virtue of his being
once a child; besides that there are always individ
uals who retain these characteristics. A person of
childlike genius and inborn energy is still a Greek,
and revives our love of the Muse of Hellas. I ad
mire the love of nature in the Pliiloctetes. In read
ing those fine apostrophes to sleep, to the stars,
rocks, mountains and waves, I feel time passing
away as an ebbing sea. I feel the eternity of man,
the identity of his thought. The Greek had it
seems the same fellow-beings as I. The sun and
moon, water and fire, met his heart precisely as
they meet mine. Then the vaunted distinction be
tween Greek and English, between Classic and Ro
mantic schools, seems superficial and pedantic.
"When a thought of Plato becomes a thought to me,
— when a truth that fired the soul of Pindar fires

mine, time is no more. When I feel that we two
meet in a perception, that om- two souls are tinged
with the same hue, and do as it were run into one,
why should I measure degrees of latitude, why
should I count Egyptian years ?

I

Tlie student interprets the age of chivalry by
his own age of chivali-y, and the days of maritime
adventure and cii-cixmnavigation by qixite parallel
miniature experiences of his own. To the sacred
history of the world he has the same key. MTien
the voice of a prophet out of the deeps of antiquity
merely echoes to him a sentiment of his infancy, a
prayer of his youth, he then pierces to the ti-uth
throu"-h all the confusion of tradition and the car
icature of institutions.

Rare, extravagant spirits come by us at intervals,
who disclose to us new facts in natui-e. I see that
men of God have from time to time wallted among
men and made tlieir commission felt in the heart
and soul of the commonest hearer. Hence evi
dently the ti-ipod, the priest, the priestess inspired
by the divine afflatus.

Jesus astonishes and overpowers sensual people.
They cannot imite him to history, or reconcile him
with themselves. As they come to revere their in
tuitions and aspire to live holUy, their own piety
explains every fact, every word.

How easily these old worships of Moses, of Zo
roaster, of Menxi, of Socrates, domesticate them
selves in the mind. I cannot find any antiquity in
them. They are mine as much as theirs.

I have seen the first monks and anchorets, with
out crossing seas or centuries. More than once
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thinly veiling authentic facts, the invention of the
mechanic arts and the migration of colonies,) it gives
the history of religion, with some closeness to the
faith of later ages. Prometheus is the Jesus of the
old mythology. He is the friend of man; stands
between the unjust " justice " of the Eternal Eather
and the race of mortals, and readily suffers all
things on their account. But where it departs from
the Calvinistic Christianity and exliibits liim as the
defier of Jove, it represents a state of mind which
readily appears wherever the doctrine of Theism is
taught in a crude, objective form, and which seems
the self-defence of man against this untruth, namely
a discontent with the believed fact that a God ex
ists, and a feeling that the obligation of reverence
is onerous. It would steal if it could the fire of the
Creator, and live apart from him and independent
of him. The Prometheus Vinctus is the romance
of skepticism. Not less true to all time are the
details of that stately apologue. Apollo kept the
flocks of Admetus, said the poets. When the gods
come among men, they are not known. Jesus was
not; Socrates and Shakspeare were not. Antaeus
was suffocated by the gripe of Hercules, but every
time he touched his mother earth his strength was
renewed. Man is the broken giant, and in all his
weakness both his body and his mind are invig
orated by habits of conversation with nature. The

i
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power of music, the power of poetry, to imfix and
as it were clap wdngs to solid nature, interprets
the riddle of Orpheus. The philosophical percep
tion of identity through endless mutations of form
m a k e s h i m l a i o w t h e P r o t e u s . W h a t e l s e a m I
who laughed or wept yesterday, who slept last night
like a corjise, and this morning stood and ran ? And
what see I on any side but the transmigi-ations of
Proteus? I can symbolize my thought by using
the name of any creature, of any fact, because every
crcatiue is man agent or patient. Tantalus is but
a name for you and me. Tantalus means the im
possibility of drinking the waters of thought which
are always gleaming and waving within sight of
the soul. The transmigration of souls is no fable.
I would it were ; but men and women are only balf
himian. Every animal of the barn-yard, the field
and tlie forest, of the earth and of the waters that
are under the earth, has contrived to get a footing
and to leave the print of its features and form in
some one or other of these upright, heaven-facing
speakers. Ali! brother, stop the ebb of thy soul, —
ebbing downward into the forms into whose habits
thou hast now for many years slid. As near and
proper to us is also that old fable of the Sphiux,
who was said to sit in the road-side and put riddles
to every passenger. If the man could not answer,
she swallowed him alive. 'If he could solve tlie
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riddle, the Sphinx was slain. What is our life but
an endless flight of winged facts or events? In
splendid variety these changes come, aU putting
questions to the human spirit. Those men who
cannot answer by a superior wisdom these facts or
questions of time, serve them. Facts enciunber
them, tyrannize over them, and make the men of
routine, the men of sense, in whom a literal obe
dience to facts has extinguished every spark of that
light by which man is truly man. But if the man
is true to his better instincts or sentiments, and re
fuses the dominion of facts, as one that comes of a
higher race; remains fast by the soul and sees the
principle, then the facts fall aptly and supple into
their places ; they know their master, and the mean
est of them glorifies him.

See in Goethe's Helena the same desire that
every word should be a thing. These figures, he
would say, these Chirons, Griffins, Phorkyas, Helen
and Leda, are somewhat, and do exert a specific in
fluence on the mind. So far then are they eternal
entities, as real to-day as in the first Olympiad.
Much revolving them he writes out freely his
humor, and gives them body to his own imagination.
And although that poem be as vague and fantastic
as a dream, yet is it much more attractive than the
more regular dramatic pieces of the same author, for
the reason that it operates a wonderful relief to the

j j

mind from the routine of customary images, —
awakens the reader's invention and fancy by the
wild freedom of the design, and by the unceasing
succession of brisk shocks of surprise.

The universal nature, too strong for the petty
nature of the bard, sits on his neck and writes
through bis hand; so that when he seems to vent
a mere caprice and wUd romance, the issue is an
exact aUegory. Hence Plato said that" poets utter
great and wise things which they do not themselves
understand." All the fictions of the Middle Age
explain themselves as a masked or frolic expressionof that which in grave earnest the mind of̂  that
period tofied to achieve. Magic and all that is as
cribed to it is a deep presentiment of the powers of
science. The shoes of swiftness, the sword of sharp
ness, the power of subduing the elements, of using
the secret virtues of minerals, of understandmg t le
voices of birds, are the obscure efforts of the mind
in a right direction. The preternatural prowess of
the hero, the gift of perpetual youth, a,nd the like,
are alike the endeavor of the human spmt " to bend
the shows of tHngs to the desires of the mind.''

Li Perceforest and Amadis de Gaid a garland
and a rose bloom on the head of her who is faith
ful and fade on the brow of the inconstant. In
the' story of the Boy and the Mantle even a mature
reader may be surprised with a glow of virtuous
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pleasure at the triumph of the gentle Genelas; and
indeed aU the postulates of elfin annals, — that the
fairies do not like to be named; that theii- gifts
are capricious and not to he trusted; that who
seeks a treasure must not speak; and the like, — I
find true in Concord, however they might he in
Cornwall or Bretagrne.

Is it otherwise in the newest romance ? I read
the Bride of Lammermoor. Sir William Ashtou
is a mask for a vulgar temptation, Ravenswood
Castle a fine name for proud poverty, and the for
eign mission of state only a Bunyan disguise for
honest industry. We may aU shoot a wild hull
that would toss the good and beautiful, hy fighting
down the unjust and sensual. Lucy Ashton is an
other name for fidelity, which is always beautiful
and always liable to cakmity in this world.

But along with the civU and metaphysical his
tory of man, another history goes daily forward, --
that of the external world, —in which he is not less
strictly impHcated. He is the compend of time;he is also the correlative of nature. His power
consists in the multitude of Ms affinities, in the
f̂ t that his life is intertwined with the wholeCham of organic and inorganic being. In old Rome
the public roads beginning at the Forum proceeded
north, south, east, west, to the centre of every prov-
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ince of the empire, making each market-town of
Persia, Spain and Britain pervious to the soldiers
of the capital: so out of the human heart go as it
were liighways to the heart of every object in na
ture, to reduce it imder the dominion of man. A*
man is a bimdle of relations, a knot of roots, whoso
flower and fruitage is the world. His faculties re
fer to natures out of him and predict the world he
is to inhabit, as the flns of the fish foreshow that
water exists, or the wings of an eagle in the egg
presuppose air. He cannot live without a world.
Put Napoleon in an island prison, let his faculties
find no men to act on, no Alps to climb, no stake
to play for, and he would beat the air, and appear
stupid. Transport him to ki'ge countries, dense
population, complex interests and antagonist power,
and you shall see that the man Napoleon, bounded
that is by such a profile and outline, is not the vir
tual Napoleon. This is but Talbot's shadow ; —

" His substance is not here.
For what you see is but the smallest part
And least proportion of humanity ;
But were the whole frame here,
It is of such a spacious, lofty pitch,
Your roof were not sufficient to contain it."

Henry VI.
Columbus needs a planet to shape his course

upon. Newton and Laplace need myriads of age

L : t S i m
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and thick-strewn celestial areas. One may say a
gravitating solar system is ali-eady prophesied in
the natm-e of Newton's mind. Not less does the
brain of Davy or of Gay-Lussac, from childhood
exploring the affinities and repulsions of particles,
anticipate the laws of organization. Does not the
eye of the human embiyo predict the light ? the ear
of Handel predict the wtchcraft of harmonic
sound ? Do not the constructive fingers of Watt,
Fulton, Whittemore, Ai'k\vright, predict the fusi
ble, hard, and temperable texture of metals, the
properties of stone, water, and wood? Do not the
lovely attributes of the maiden child predict the re
finements and decorations of civil society ? Here
also we are reminded of the action of man on man.
A mind might ponder its thoughts for ages and
not gain so much self-knowledge as the passion of
love shaU teach it in a day. Who knows himself
before he has been thrilled with indignation at an
outrage, or has heard an eloquent tongue, or has
shared the throb of thousands in a national exultOr
tion or alarm ? No man can antedate his experi
ence, or guess what faculty or feeling a new object
shall unlock, any more than he can draw to-day the
face of a person whom he shall see to-morrow for
the first time.

I will not now go behind the general statement to
explore the reason of this correspondency. Let it

suffice that in the light of these two facts, namely,
that the mind is One, and that nature is its correl
ative, history is to be read and wi-itten.

Thus ui all ways does the soul concenti-ate and
reproduce its treasm-es for each pupil. He too
shall pass through tlie whole cycle of experience.
He shall collect into a focus the rays of nature.
History no longer shall be a dull book. It shall
walk incarnate in every just and wise man. You
shall not tell me by languages and titles a catalogue
of tlie voliunes you have read. You shall make me
feel what periods you have lived. A man shall be
the Temple of Fame. He shall walk, as the poets
have described that goddess, in a robe painted all
over with wonderful events and experiences; — his
own form and featiues by their exalted intelligence
shall be that variegated vest. I shall find in him
the Foreworld; in his childhood the Age of Gold,
the Apples of Knowledge, the Argonautic Expedi
tion, the calling of Abraham, the building of the
Temple, the Advent of Christ, Dark Ages, the Re
vival of Letters, the Reformation, the discovery of
new lands, the opening of new sciences and new
regions in man. He shall be the priest of Pan,
and bring with him into humble cottages the bless
ing of the morning stars, and all the recorded ben
efits of heaven and earth.

Is there somewhat overweening in this claim ?
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Then I reject all I have written, for what is the
use of ijretending to know what we know not?
But it is the fault of our rhetoric that we cannot
stiongly state one fact without seeming to beliesome other. I kold our actual knowledge very
cheap. Hear the rats in the wall, see the lizard on
the fence, the fungus under foot, the lichen on the
log. What do I know sympathetically, morally, of
either of these worlds of life ? As old as the Cam
casian man, _ perhaps older, — these creatures
have kept their counsel beside him, and there is no
record of any word or sign that has passed from
one to the other. What connection do the books
show between the fifty or sixty chemical elements
and the historical eras? Nay, what does history
yet record of the metaphysical annals of man?
What Hght does it shed on those mysteries wliicli
we hi(̂  under the names Death and Immortab
ity. Yet every history should be written in a wis-dom who! divined the range of our affinities and
looked at f̂ts as symbols. I am ashamed to seewhat a shallow village tale our so-called History is-How may tunes we must say Rome, and Paris,
r ^ K o m e k n o w o fbL t / r " -<1 Consu -

Nay,
the Esquimauv ^seal-hunter, for the Eauhka in his
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canoe, for the fishei-man, the stevedore, the por
t e r ?

Broader and deeper we must wi-ite our annals,
from an ethical reformation, from an influx of the
ever new, ever sanative conscience, — if we woidd
tridier express oim centi-al and \vide-related natiu-e,
instead of tliis old chi-onology of selfishness and
pride to which we have too long lent our eyes. Al
ready that day exists for us, shines in on us at un
awares, but the path of science and of letters is not
the way into nature. The idiot, the Indian, the
child and unschooled farmer's boy stand nearer to
tlie light by which natime is to be read, than the
dissector or the antiquary.
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" Ne te quffisiveris extra."

" IkLvN is his own star ; and tlie soul that can

Render an honest and a perfect man,
Commands all light, all influence, all fate;
Nothing to him falls early or too late.
Our acts our angels are, or good or ill.
Our fatal shadows that walk hy us still."
Epilogue to Beaumont and Fletcher's Honest Man's Fortune,



Cast the bantling on the rocks,
Suckle him with tlie she-wolf's teat,
"Wintered with the hawk and fox,
Power and speed be hands and feet.
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SELF-EELIANCE.

I READ the other day some verses written by an
eminent painter which were original and not con
ventional. The soul always heai-s an admonition
in such lines, let the subject be what it may. The
sentiment they instil is of more value than any
thought they may contain. To believe your ô vn
thought, to believe that what is true for you in
your private heart is true for aU men, that is
genius. Speak your latent conviction, and it shall
be the universal sense; for the inmost in due time
becomes the outmost, and our first thought is ren
dered back to us by the trumpets of the Last Judg
ment. Familiar as the voice of tlie mind is to each,
the highest merit we ascribe to Moses, Plato and
MUton is that they set at naught books and tradi
tions, and spoke not what men, but what the^
thought. A man should learn to detect and watch
that gleam of light which flashes across his mind
from within, more than the lustre of the firmament
of bards and sages. Yet he dismisses without no-

1



I
;

I 48 SELF-RELIANCE.
tice his thought, because it is his. In every work
of genius we recognize our own rejected tlioughts ;
they come back to us with a certain alienated maj- ̂
esty. Great works of art have no more affecting
lesson for us than this. They teach us to abide by
our spontaneous impression with good-humored in
flexibility then most when the whole ciy of voices is
on the other side. Else to-morrow a stranger \vill
say with masterly good sense precisely what we
have thought and felt all the time, and we shall be
forced to take with shame our own opmion from
a n o t h e r .

There is a time in every man's education when
he arrives at the conviction that envy is ignorance ;
that imitation is suicide; that he must take him
self for better for worse as his portion; that though
the wide universe is fuU of good, no kernel of nour
ishing corn can come to him but through his toil
bestowed on that plot of ground which is given to
him to tin. The power which resides in him is
new in nature, and none but he knows what that is
which he can do, nor does he know until he has
tried. Not for nothing one face, one character, one
fact, makes much impression on him, and another
none. This sculpture in the memory is not with
out preestablished harmony. The eye was placed
where one ray should fall, that it might testify
of that particidar ray. We but half express ouT'
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■ selves, and are ashamed of that divine idea which
I each of us represents. It may be safely trusted as
®. proportionate and of good issues, so it be faithfully
IB imparted, but God wiU not have his work made

manifest by cowards. A man is relieved and gay
when he has put his heart into his work and done

. his best; but what be has said or done otherwise
shall give him no peace. It is a deliverance which j
does not deliver. In the attempt his genius de
serts him; no muse befriends; no invention, no
hope.

Trust thyself: every heart vibrates to that iron
string. Accept the place the divine providence has

. foimd for you, the society of your contemporaries,
the connection of events. Great men have always

A . done so, and confided themselves childlike to the
.> genius of their age, betraying their perception that

the absolutely trustworthy was seated at their heart,
working through their hands, predominating in all
their being. And we are now men, and must ac
cept in the liighest mind the same transcendent
destiny; and not minors and invalids in a protected
corner, not cowards fleeing before a revolution, but
guides, redeemers and benefactors, obeying the Al-^ mighty effort and advancing on Chaos and the
D a r k .

What pretty oracles nature yields us on this text
• in the face and behavior of children, babes, and

T

V O L I I . 4
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even brutes! That divided and rebel mind, that
distrust of a sentiment because oiu- arithmetic has

comijuted the strength and means opposed to our
purpose, these have not. Their mind being whole,
their eye is as yet unconquered, and when we look
in their faces we are disconcerted. Infancy con
forms to nobody; all conform to it; so that one
babe commonly makes four or five out of the adults
who prattle and play to it. So God has armed
youth and jiuberty and manhood no less wth its
own piquancy and charm, and made it enviable and
gracious and its claims not to be put by, if it wiU
stand by itself. Do not think the youth has no
force, because he cannot speak to you and me.
Hark! in the next room his voice is sufficiently
clear and emphatic. It seems he knows how to
speak to his contemporaries. Bashful or bold then,
he will know how to make us seniors very unnec
e s s a r y.

The nonchalance of boys who are sure of a din
ner, and would disdain as much as a lord to do or
say aught to conciliate one, is the healthy attitude
of hmnan nature. A boy is in tlie parlor what the
pit is in the playhouse; independent, irresponsible,
looking out from his comer on such people and
facts as pass by, he tries and sentences them on
their merits, in the swift, siunmary way of boys, as
good, bad, interesting, silly, eloquent, troublesome.

He cumbers himself never about consequences,
about interests; he gives an independent, genuine
verdict. You must coiu-t him ; he does not court

you. But the man is as it were clapped into jail
by his consciousness. As soon as he has once acted
or spoken with Sclat he is a committed person,
watched by the sympathy or the hatred of him-
dreds, whose affections must now enter into his ac
count. There is no Lethe for this. Ah, that he
could pass again into his neutrality! Who can
thus avoid all pledges and, having observed, ob
serve again from the same rmaffected, unbiased, un-
bribable, unaffrighted innocence, — must always be
formidable. He woidd utter opinions on all pass
ing affaii-s, which being seen to be not private but
necessary, would sink like dar-ts into the ear of men
and put them in fear.

These are the voices which we hear in solitude,
but they grow faint and inaudible as we enter into
the world. Society everywhere is in conspiracy
against the manliood of every one of its members.
Society is a joint-stock company, in which the mem
bers agree, for the better secm-ing of his bread to
each shareholder, to surrender the liberty and cul
ture of the eater. The virtue in most request is
conformity. Self-reHance is its aversion. It loves
not realities and creators, but names and customs.

Whoso would be a man, must be a nonconform-
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ist." He who woiUcl gather immortal palms must
not be hindered by the name of goodness, but must
explore if it be goodness. Notliing is at last sacred
but the integrity of your own mind. Absolve you
to yourself, aud you shall have the suffrage of the
world. I remember an answer which when quite
young I was prompted to make to a valued adviser
who was wont to impoi-tune me with tlie dear old
doctrines of the church. On my saying, " AVhat
have I to do with the sacredness of traditions, if I
live wholly from within? " my friend suggested, —
" But these impulses may be from below, not from
above. I replied, " They do not seem to me to
be such ; but if I am the Devil's chHd, I >viU live
then from the Devil." No law can be sacred to
me but that of my nature. Good and bad are but
names very readily transferable to that or this; the
only right is what is after my constitution ; the
only wrong what is against it. A man is to carrylumself m the presence of aU opposition as if every
t ing were titular and ephemeral but he. I am
ashamed to think how easffy we capitulate to badges
and names, to large societies and dead institutions.
very decent and weU-spoken individual affectsand sways me more than is right. I ought to go

upright and vital, and speak the rude truth in aU
jvays. If malice and vanity wear the coat of philanthropy, shall that pass? If an angry bigot aŝ
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I sumes this bountiful cause of Abolition, and comes
m ■ to me wth his last news from Barbadoes, why
I .should I not say to him, ' Go love thy infant; love

thy wood-chopper; be good-natured and modest;
have that grace; and never varnish your hard, un
charitable ambition mth this increcUble tenderness
for black folk a thousand nules off. Thy love afar
is spite at home.' Rough and graceless would be
such gi-eeting, but truth is handsomer than the af
fectation of love. Your goodness must have some
edge to it, — else it is none. The doctrine of ha
tred must be preached, as the counteraction of the

k docti-ine of love, when that pules and whines.
I shun father and mother and wife and brother when
W my genius calls me. I woiUd write on the lintels

of the door-post. Whim. I hope it is somewhat
better than whim at last, but we cannot spend the
day in explanation. Expect me not to show cause
why I seek or why I exclude company. Then again,
do not tell me, as a good man did to-day, of my o -
ligation to put all poor men in good situations.
Are they my poor ? I tell thee thou foolish philan
thropist that I giaidge the dollar, the dime, the
cent I give to such men as do not belong to me

L and to whom I do not belong. There is a class of
I persons to whom by aU spiriteal affinitŷ  I amf Liight and sold; for them I ̂ vill go to prison if

need be; but your misceUaneous populai- chanties;
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the education at college of fools; the building of
meeting-houses to the vain end to which many now
stand; alms to sots, and the thousand-fold Relief
Societies ; — though I confess with shame I some
times succumb and give the dollar, it is a wicked
dollar, which by and by I shall have the manhood
t o \ v i t h h o l d .

Virtues are, in the popular estimate, ratlier the
exception than the rule. There is the man and his
virtues. Men do what is called a good action, as
some piece of courage or charity, much as they
would pay a fine in exudation of daily non-appear
ance on parade. Their works are done as an apol
ogy or extenuation of their living in the world, —
as invalids and the insane pay a high board. Their
virtues are penances. I do not wish to expiate,
but to live. My life is for itself and not for a
spectacle. I much prefer that it should be of a
lower sti'ain, so it be genuine and equal, than that
it should be glittering and unsteady. I \vish it to
be sound and sweet, and not to need tliet and bleed
ing. I ask primary evidence that you are a man,
and refuse this appeal from the man to his actions.
I know that for myself it makes no difference
whether I do or forbear those actions which are
reckoned excellent. I cannot consent to pay for a
privilege where I have intrinsic right. Few and
mean as my gifts may be, I actually am, and do

a
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not need for my own assurance or the assurance
of my feUows any secondary testimony.

MHiat I must do is all that concerns me, not
what the people think. This ride, equally arduous
in actuid and in intellectual life, may serve for the
whole distinction between gi'eatness and meanness.
It is the harder because you will always find those
who think they Itnow what is your duty better than
you Imow it. It is easy in the world to live after
the.world's opinion; it is easy in solitude to live af
ter our own ; but the great man is he who in the
midst of the crowd keeps with perfect sweetness
the independence of solitude.

The objection to conforming to usages that have
become dead to you is that it scatters yom- force.
It loses yom- time and blurs the impression of your
character. If you maintain a dead church, conti-ib-
ute to a dead Bible-society, vote with a great party
either for the government or against it, spread your
table like base housekeepers, — under aU these
screens I have difficulty to detect the precise man
you are: and of course so much force is withdraum
from your proper life. But do your work, and I
shall know you. Do your work, and you shall re
inforce yourself. A man must consider what a
blindman's-buff is this game of conformity. If I
Isnow your sect I anticipate your argument. I hear
a preacher annomice for his text and topic the

e x -
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pediency of one of the institutions of his church.
Do I not know beforehand that not possibly can he
say a new and spontaneous word ? Do I not know
that with all this ostentation of examining the
grounds of the institution he wiU do no such thing ?
Do I not know that he is pledged to lumself not to
look but at one side, the permitted side, not as a
man, but as a parish minister ? He is a retained
attorney, and these airs of the bench are the empti
est affectation. Well, most men have boimd tlieir
eyes with one or another handkerchief, and attached
themselves to some one of these communities of

opinion. This conformity makes them not false in
a few particulars, authors of a few lies, but false in
aU particulars. Their every truth is not quite true.
Their two is not the real two, their four not the
real fom-; so that eveiy word they say chagrins us
and we know not where to begin to set them right.
Meantime nature is not slow to equip us in the
prison-uniform of the party to which we adhere.
We come to wear one cut of face and figure, and
acquire by degrees the gentlest asinine expression.
There is a mortifying experience in particular,
which does not fail to wreak itself also in the gen
eral history ; I mean " the foolish face of praise,"
the forced smUe which we put on in company where
we do not feel at ease, in answer to conversation
which does not interest us. The muscles, not spon-

'1
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taneously moved but moved by a low usurping wil-
fuhiess, gTow tight about the outline of the face,
ivith the most disagi-eeable sensation.

For nonconformity the world whips you with its
displeasm-e. And therefore a man must know how
to estimate a som- face. The by-standers look ask
ance on him in the public street or in tlie friend's
parlor. K this aversation had its origin in contempt•and resistance like his own he might weU go home
with a sad countenance; but the sour faces of the
multitude, like their sweet faces, have no deep
cause, but are put on and off as the wind blows and
a newspaper directs. Yet is the discontent of the
multitude more foimidable than that of the senate
and the coUege. It is easy enough for a firm man
Wlo Wvs the woild to brook the rage of tl.e culti
vated cWs. Their rage is decorous aud prudent,

marie to growl and mow, it needs the habit of mao-
naunmly and religion to treat it godlike as a trffle
of no concernment.
The ofter terror that scares us from self-trust is

ourconsBtenoy; a reverence for our past actword because the eyes of others have no" â
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for computing our orbit than our past acts, and we
are loath to disappoint them.

But why should you keep your head over your
shoulder? Why drag about this corpse of your
memory, lest you contradict somewhat you have
stated in this or that public place ? Suppose you
should contradict yourself ; what then ? It seems
to be a nde of wisdom never to rely on yoiu* mem
ory alone, scarcely even in acts of pure memory,
but to bring the past for judgment into the thou
sand-eyed present, and live ever in a new day. In
your metaphysics you have denied personality to
the Deity, yet when the devout motions of the soul
come, yield to them heart and life, though they
should clothe God with shape and color. Leave
your theory, as Joseph his coat in the hand of the
harlot, and flee.

A foolish consistency is the hobgoblin of little
minds, adored by little statesmen and pliilosophers
and divines. With consistency a great soul has
simply nothing to do. He may as well concern
himself with his shadow on the wall. Speak what
you think now in hard words and to-morrow speak
what to-morrow thinks in hard words again, though
it contradict every thing you said to-day. — ' Ah,
so you shall be sure to- be misunderstood.' — Is it
so bad then to be misunderstood? Pythagoras
was misunderstood, and Socrates, and Jesus, and

li

I

Luther, and Copernicus, and Galileo, and Newton,
and every pure and wise spirit that ever took flesh.
To be great is to be misunderstood.

I suppose no man can Auolate his natiue. All
the sallies of his will are roiuided in by the law of
his being, as the inequalities of Andes and Him-
maleh are insijniificant in tlie curve of the sphere.
Nor does it matter how you gauge and try him. A
character is like an acrostic or Alexandrian stanza;
— read it forward, backward, or across, it stUI
spells the same thing. In this pleasing contrite
wood-life which God allows me, let me record day
V day my honest thought wthout prospect or re
trospect, and, I cannot doubt, it will be found sym
metrical, though I mean it not and see it not. My
kook should smell of pines and resoimd with tlie
hum of insects. The swallow over my window
should interweave that thread or straw he carries
in his bUl into my web also. We pass for what we
are. Character teaches above our wills. Men im
agine that they communicate their virtue or vice
only by overt actions, and do not see that virtue or
vice emit a breath every moment.

There will be an agreement in whatever variety
of actions, so they be each honest and natural in
their hour. For of one will, the actions will be
harmonious, however unlike they seem. These va
rieties are lost sight of at a little distance, at a little
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height of thought. One tendency unites them all.
Tlie voyage of the best ship is a zigzag line of a
hundred tacks. See the line from a sufficient dis
tance, and it sti-aightens itseK to the average ten
dency. Yom- genuine action mil explain itself and
wiU explain your other genuine actions. Your con
formity explains nothing. Act singly, and what
you have already done singly will justify you now.
Gi-eatness appeals to the futui-e. If I can be fii-m
enough to-day to do right and scorn eyes, I must
have done so much right before as to defend me
now. Be it how it will, do right now. Always
scorn appearances and you always may. The force
of character is cumulative. AU the foregone daysof ™tae work ILeii- kealth into this. What maiitte majeŝ  of the heroes of the senate and the

, w leh so flHs the imagination? The eon
behmd T̂y
angds Th?- T'rf ̂g . That IS It which throws thunder into Chat-Ws voice, and dignity ffito Washington's port
and America into Adams's eye Hnnnv • ̂  '
to us becaus,^ i -ttonor is venerable
o i e n t r i t a e W " --"■t of ,o5; W T ? "
«<« it is not a tr'' t™ ">8 selfeiependcnt Sf 7 homage, bntPooclent, selfJemed, and therefore of an

M ;

k, •
I •

old immaculate pedigree, even if shown in a young
person .

I hope in these days we have heard the last of
conformity and consistency. Let the words be ga^
zetted and ridiculous henceforward. Instead of the
gong for dinner, let us hear a whistle from the
Spartan fife. Let us never bow and apologize
more. A great man is coming to eat at my house.
I do not wish to please him; I wish that he should
\dsh to please me. I wUl stand here for humanity,
and though I would make it kind, I would make it
true. Let us affront and reprimand the smooth
mediocrity and squalid contentment of the times,
and hurl in the face of custom and trade and office,
the fact which is the upshot of aU history, that
there is a great responsible Thinker and Aetor
working wherever a man works; that a true man
belongs to no other time or place, but is the centi-e
of things.' Where he is, there is nature. He meas-
m-es you and all men and all events. Ordinarily,
every body in society reminds us of somewhat else,
or of some other person. Chai-acter, reality, re
minds you of nothing else; it takes place of the
whole creation. The man must be so much that he
must make all circumstances indifferent. Every
true man is a cause, a country, and an age; requires
infinite spaces and numbers and time fuUy to ac
complish his design; — and posterity seem to fol-
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low his steps as a ti-ain of cUents. A man Csesar
IS born, and for ages after we have a Roman Em
pire, Christ is bom, and millions of minds so grow
and cleave to his genius that he is confounded with
virtue and the possible of man. An institution is
the lengthened shadow of one man; as, Monachism,
of the Hermit Antony; the Reformation, of Luther;
Quakerism, of Fox; Methodism, of Wesley ; Abo-
htmn, of Clarkson. Scipio, Milton caUed "the
eight of Rome;" and all history resolves itself

very easdy into the biography of a few stout and
earnest persons.

a MM then kaow his worth, and keep thinra
nnder Ins feet. Let him not peep or steal, or sloi
np and down ,nth the air of a charity-boy, a bas
tard, 01 an mterloper m the world wMob exists for
hun.̂  Bnt the man in the street, finding no worthm hnn̂lf „hioh eonesponds to the force which
wW 1, ri" " marble god, feels poorwhen he looks on these. To him a palace a statueor a cosay book have an alien and forhMdlng air!
wL a gay ecnipage, and seem to say like that

i r e t h e y
r I 1 7 to command me,

table of the sot who was picked up
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dead-drunk in the street, carried to the didre's
house, washed and dressed and laid in the duke's
bed, and, on his waking, treated with all obsequious
ceremony lilie the duke, and assured that he liad
been insane, owes its popidarity to the fact that it
symbolizes so well the state of man, who is in the
world a sort of sot, but now and then wahes iqj, ex
ercises his reason and finds himself a tiaie prince.

Our reading is mendicant and sycophantic. In
history oiu' imagination plays us false. Kingdom
and lordship, power and estate, are a gaudier vo-
cabidary than private John and Edward in a small
house and common day's work; but the things of
life ai'e the same to both; the siun total of both is
the same. Why all this deference to Alfi-ed and
Scanderbeg and Gustavus ? Suppose they were vir
tuous ; did they wear out virtue ? As gi-eat a stake
depends on your private act to-day as followed their
public and renowned steps. When private men
shall act with original views, the lusti-e will be trans-
feri-ed from the actions of kings to those of gen
t l e m e n .

The world has been instructed by its kings, who
have so magnetized the eyes of nations. It has
been taught by this colossal symbol the mutual
reverence that is due from man to man. The joy
ful loyalty with which men have everywhere suf
fered the king, the noble, or the great proprietor to
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walk among them by a law of his own, make his
own scale of men and things and reverse theirs,
pay for benefits not with money but with honor,
and represent the law in his person, was the hie-
roglyphic by which they obscurely signified tlieir
consciousness of their ô vn right and comeliness,
the right of every mnn,

The magnetism which all original action exerts
is explained when we inquire the reason of self-
trust. Who is the Trustee? What is the aborigi
nal Self, on which a tmiversal reliance may be
groimded? What is the nature and power of that
science-baffiing star, without parallax, without calculable elements, which shoots a ray of beauty
even mto trivial and impure actions, if the least
mark of independence appear ? The inquiry leads
us to that source, at once the essence of genius, of
vîe, and of life, which we caU Spontaneity or'ln-stanct. We denote this primary wisdom as Intui-
lon, whdst all later teachings are tuitions. Inthat deep force, the last fact behind which analysis
cannot go, all things find their common origin. For

sense of being which in calm hours rises, weWw U„t how, .o the eod, is not diverse from things,
o r X V " "
sameT T obviously from the

We first share the Ufe by which things exist
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and afterwards see them as appearances in natiu'C
and forget that we have shared their cause. Here
is the fouutaiu of action and of thought. Here
are the luugs of that inspiration which giveth man
wisdom and which ca iu io t be den ied \v i thout im

piety and atheism. We lie in the lap of immense
intelligence, which makes us receivers of its tnith
and organs of its activity. When we discern jus
tice, when we discern tmth, we do nothing of our
selves, but allow a passage to its beams. If we ask
whence tliis comes, if we seek to pry into the sotd
that causes, all philosophy is at faidt. Its presence
or its absence is all we can affiim. Every man dis
criminates between the volimtary acts of his mind
and his involuntary perceptions, and knows that
to his invohmtary perceptions a perfect faith is due.
He may ei-r in the expression of them, but he knows
that these things are so, like day and night, not to
be disputed. My Avilfid actions and acquisitions
are but roving; — the idlest reverie, the faintest
native emotion, command my cmdosity and respect.
Thoughtless people contradict as readily tlie state
ment of perceptions as of opinions, or rather much
more readily; for they do not distinguish between
perception and notion. They fancy that I choose to
see this or that thing. But perception is not whim
sical, but fatal. If I see a trait, my cliildren wUl
see it after me, and in course of time aU mankind.

V O L . n .
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the sentences of grandames and tutors, and, as they
grow older, of the men of talents and character
they chance to see, — painfully recollecting the ex
act words they spoke ; afterwards, when they come
into the point of view which those had who uttered
these sayings, they understand tliem and are wiUing
to let the words go ; for at any time they can use
words as good when occasion comes. If we live
truly, we shall see truly. It is as easy for the
strong man to be strong, as it is for the weak to be
weak. When we have new perception, we sluiU
gladly disburden the memory of its hoarded trea.s-ures as old rubbish. When a man lives with God,
his voice shall be as sweet as the muianur of the
brook and the rustle of the corn.

And now at last the highest ti-uth on this subiect
remains unsaid; probably cannot be said; for aU
that we say is the far-ofO remembering of the intui-hon. That thought by what I can now nearest ap-
P̂ach to say rt, is this. When good is near yoL.when you have life i„ y„„,sel{, it is not by an;
tte&otpnntsof any other; you shaU not see the
Z tloT' r v'"''""" ™aoTne:. rsti ft"''You takp +1 ®̂ clude example and experience.IZ tw T to man. V per.ver existed ai-e its forgotten ministers.
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Fear and hope are alike beneath it. There is
somewhat low even in hope. In the hour of vision
there is nothing that can be called gi'atitude, nor
properly joy. The soul raised over passion be
holds identity and eternal causation, perceives the
self-existence of Truth and Eight, and calms itself
with knowing that all things go well. Vast spaces
of natm-e, the Atlantic Ocean, the South Sea; long
intervals of time, years, centuries, are of no account.
This which I think and feel underlay every former
state of life and circumstances, as it does underlie
my present, and what is called life and what is
ca l l ed dea th .

Life only avails, not the having lived. Power
ceases in the instant of repose ; it resides in the mo
ment of transition from a past to a new state, in

jthe shooting of the gulf, in the darting to an aim..
This one fact the world hates; that the soul he-
comes ; for that forever degrades the past, turns aU
riches to poverty, all reputation to a shame, con-
foimds the saint with the rogue, shoves Jesus and
Judas equally aside. Why then do we prate of
self-reliance? Inasmuch as the soul is present
there will be power not confident but agent. To
taUc of reliance is a poor external way of speaking.
Speak rather of that which relies because it works
and is. Who has more obedience than I masters
tne, though he should not raise his finger. Bound
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him I must revolve by the gra\'itation of spirits.
We fancy it rhetoric when we speak of eminent
virtue. We do not yet see that virtue is Height,
and that a man or a company of men, plastic and
permeable to principles, by the law of nature must
overpower and ride all cities, nations, kings, rich
men, poets, who are not.

Tliis is the ultimate fact which we so quickly
reach on tins, as on every topic, the resolution of
all into the ever-blessed One. Self-existence is the
attribute of the Supreme Cause, and it constitutes
the measure of good by the degi-ee in which it en
ters into aU lower forms. AU tilings real are so by
so much virtue as they contain. Commerce, hus
bandry, hunting, whaUng, war, eloquence, personal
weight, are somewhat, and engage my respect as
examples of its presence and impure action. I see
the same law working in nature for conservation
and growth. Power is, in natm-e, the essential
measure of right. Nature suffers nothing to re-
mam in her kingdoms which cannot help itself.
The genesis and maturation of a planet, its poise
an orbit, the bended tree recovering itself from
t e strong wind, tbe vital resoui-ces of every animal
and vegetable, are demonstrations of the self-suf-
cing and therefore self-relying soul.
Thus all concentrates : let us not rove ; let us sit

ome with the cause. Let us stun and astonish
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the intruding rabble of men and books and institu
tions by a simple declaration of the divine fact.
Bid the invaders take the shoes from off their feet,
for God is here within. Let our simplicity judge
them, and our docility to om- own law demonstrate
the poverty of natm-e and fortune beside our native
r i c h e s .

But now we are a mob. Man does not stand in
awe of man, nor is liis genius admonished to stay
at home, to put itself in communication with the in
ternal ocean, but it goes abroad to beg a cup of wa
ter of the urns of other men. We must go alone.
I like the silent church before the service begins,
better than any preacliing. How fai- off, how cool,
hoû  chaste the persons look, begirt each one mth a
precinct or sanctuary I So let us always sit. MTiy
should we assume the faidts of oiu- friend, or wife,
or father, or child, because they sit around our
hearth, or are said to have the same blood? All
men have my blood and I have all men's. Not for
that will I adopt their petulance or folly, even to
the extent of being ashamed of it. But your isola
tion must not be mechanical, but spiritual, that is»
must be elevation. At times the whole world seems
to be in conspiracy to importime you with emphatic
trifles. Friend, client, child, sickness, fear, want,
charity, all Imock at once at thy closet door and

—' Come out imto us.' But keep thy state ;
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come not into their confusion. The power men
possess to annoy me I give them by a weak curios
ity. No man can come near me but through my
act. "What we love that we have, but by desire
we bereave ourselves of the love."

If we cannot at once rise to the sanctities of obe
dience and faith, let us at least resist our tempta.
faons; let us enter into the state of war and wake
ihor and Woden, courage and constancy, in our
Saxon breasts. This is to be done in our smooth
times by speaking the truth. Check this lying hos
pitality and lying affection. Live no longer to the
expectation of these deceived and deceiving people
t̂h whom we converse. Say to them, ' O father,O mother, O wife, O brother, O friend, I have
lived with you after appearances hitherto. Hence-forward I am the truth's. Be it knoivn unto youthat henceforward I obey no law less than the eL
nal law. I will have no covenants but proximities
Shan endeavor to nourish my parents, to support

my family, to be the chaste husband of one wife _
but these relations I must fill oft- '
preoedentedway. l" 'If!_ , , J ^ appea l f rom your cus toms T

myself any longer

^ s t i l l s e e k t o d e ^ ^
h i d e m f t ^ s t Iy tastes or aversions. I wiU so trust
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that what is deep is holy, that I wiU do strongly
before the sim and moon whatever inly rejoices
me and the heart appoints. If you are noble, I
wiU love you; if you are not, I will not hurt you
and myself by hypocritical attentions. If you are
true, but not in the same truth with me, cleave to
your companions ; I will seek my own. I do tliis
not selfishly but humbly and truly. It is alike
your interest, and mine, and all men's, however
long we have dwelt in lies, to live in truth. Does
this sound harsh to-day? You wUl soon love what
is dictated by yoiu; nature as weU as mine, and if
we follow the truth it will bring us out safe at
last.' — But so may you give these friends pain.
Yes, but I cannot sell my liberty and my power, to
save their sensibility. Besides, all persons have
their moments of reason, when they look out into
the region of absolute truth ; then will they justify
me and do the same thing.

The populace think that your rejection of popu
lar standards is a rejection of all standard, and
mere antinomianism ; and the bold sensualist will
use the name of philosophy to gild his crimes. But
the law of consciousness abides. There are two
confessionals, in one or the other of which we must
be shriven. You may fulfil your roimd of duties
by clearing yourself in the divcct̂  or in the tbJI&x
way. Consider whether you have satisfied your re-
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lations to fatlier, mother, cousin, neighbor, to r̂a,
cat and dog; whether any of these can upbraid
you. But I may also neglect tbis reflex standard
and absolve me to myself. I have my onvu stern
claims and perfect circle. It denies the name of
duty to many offices that are called duties. But if
I can discharge its debts it enables me to dispense
with the popular code. If any one imagines that
this law is lax, let him keep its commandment one
day.

And truly it demands something godlike in him
who has cast off the common motives of humanity
and has ventured to trust himself for a taskmaster.
High be his heart, faithful his will, clear his sî htthat he may in good earnest be doctrine, society,
law, to himself, that a simple purpose may be to
him as strong as iron necessity is to others !

If any man consider the present aspects of what
is called by distinction society, he mU see the need
of these ethics. The sinew and heart of man seem
to be drawn out, and we are become timorous, de
sponding whimperers. We are afraid of ti-uth,
afraid of fortune, afraid of death and afraid of each
ot er. Our age yields no great and perfect per
sons. We want men and women who shall reno
vate life and our social state, but we see that most
natures are insolvent, cannot satisfy their own
ants, have an ambition out of all proportion to
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their practical force and do lean and beg day and
night continually. Our housekeeping is mendicant,
our arts, our occupations, our marriages, our relig
ion we have not chosen, but society has chosen for
us. We are parlor soldiers. We shun the nigged
battle of fate, where strength is born.

If our young men miscarry in their first enter
prises they lose all heart. If the young merchant
fails, men say he is ruined. If the finest genius
studies at one of our colleges and is not installed in
an office within one year afterwai-ds in the cities or
subuibs of Boston or New York, it seems to his
friends and to himself that he is right in being dis
heartened and in complaining the rest of his life.
A sturdy lad from New Hampshire or Vermont,
who in turn tries all the professions, who teams it,
famis it, peddles, keeps a school, preaches, edits a
newspaper, goes to Congress, buys a township, and
so forth, in successive years, and always like a cat
falls on his feet, is worth a himdred of these city
dolls. He walks abreast with his days and feels no
shame in not 'studying a profession,' for he does
not postpone his life, but lives already. He has not
one chance, but a himdred chances. Let a Stoic
open the resources of man and tell men they are not
leaning wiUows, but can and must detach them
selves; that with the exercise of self-tmst, new
powers shall appear ; that a man is the word made
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flesh, born to shed healing to the nations; that he
should be ashamed of our compassion, and that the
moment he acts from liimself, tossing the laws, the
books, idolatries and customs out of the window,
we pity him no more but tliank and revere him;—
and that teacher shall restore the life of man to
splendor and make his name dear to all history.

It is easy to see that a greater seK-reliance must
work a revolution in all the offices and relations of
men; in their religion; in their education; in their
pursuits ; their modes of living ; their association ;
in their property; in their speculative views.

1. In what prayers do men aUow themselves!
That which they call a holy office is not so much as
brave and manly. Prayer looks abroad and asks
for some foreign addition to come through some
foreign virtue, and loses itself in endless mazes of
natural and supernatural, and mediatorial and mi
raculous. Prayer that craves a particular commod
ity, anything less than all good, is vicious. Prayer
is the contemplation of the facts of life fi-om the
highest point of view. It is the solUoquy of a be
holding and jubilant soul. It is the spirit of God
pronouncing his works good. But prayer as £
means to effect a private end is meanness and theft.
t supposes dualism and not unity in nature and
n̂sciousness. As soon as the man is at one with0 ) he will not beg. He wiU then see prayer in

a
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aU action. The prayer of the farmer kneeling in
his field to weed it, the prayer of the rower kneel
ing with the stroke of his oar, are true prayersheird thi-oughout nature, though for cheap ends.
Caratach, in Fletcher's Bonduca, when admonished
to inquu-e the mind of the god Audate, replies,

" His hidden meaning lies in our endeavors ;
Our valors are our best gods."

Another sort of false prayers are our regrets.
Discontent is the want of self-reliance: it is infirm
ity of will. Regret calamities if you can thereby
help the sufferer; if not, attend your own work and
already the evil begins to be repaired. Our sym
pathy is just as base. We come to them who weep
foobshly and sit down and cry for company, in
stead of imparting to them truth and health in
rough electric shocks, putting them once more in
communication with their own reason. The secret
of fortune is joy in our hands. Welcome evermore
to gods and men is the self-helping man. For him
all doors are flung wide ; him all tongues greet, all
honors crown, all eyes follow with desire. Our
love goes out to him and embraces him because he
did not need it. We solicitously and apologetically
caress and celebrate him because he held on his
way and scorned our disapprobation. The gods
love him because men hated him. " To the perse-
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vering mortal," said Zoroaster, "the blessed Im
mortals are swift."

As men's prayers are a disease of the will, so
are their creeds a disease of the intellect. They say
with those foolish Israelites, ' Let not God speak

H to us, lest we die. Speak thou, speak any man
with us, and we will obey.' Everywhere I am hin
dered of meeting God in my brother, because he has
shut his own temple doors and recites fables mere
ly of his brother's, or his brother's brother's God.
Every new mind is a new classification. If it prove
a mmd of uncommon activity and power, a Locke,
a Lavmsier, a Button, a Bentham, a Fourier, it im
poses Its classification on other men, and lo ! a new
system. In proportion to the depth of the thought,ajid so to the nomber of the objects it touches
and hnngs mthm reach of the pupU, is his compla
cency. But chiefly IS this apparent in creeds andcWhes which are also classifications of some pow
erful mind acting on the elemental thonght of duty
and man's relation to the Highest. Such is Cal-
yinism Quakerism, Swedenhorgism. The pupU
a es the same delight in subordinating every thingto the new terminology as a girl who has just
feamed botany in seeing a new earth and new sea-
tons the«by. It will happen for a time that the

."v '''' power has grown byfta atnd, of his master's mind. But in S iinhai-
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anced minds the classification is idolized, passes for
the end and not for a speedily exhaustible means,
so that the walls of the system blend to their eye
in the remote horizon with the walls of the uni
verse ; the luminaries of heaven seem to them hung
on the arch their master built. They caimot imag
ine how you aliens have any right to see, — how
you can see; ' It must be somehow that you stole
the light from us.' They do not yet perceive that
light, rmsystematic, indomitable, will break into
any cabin, even into theirs. Let them chirp awhile
and call it their own. If they are honest and do
well, presently theii' neat new pinfold will be too
strait and low, Avill crack, wiU lean, will rot and
vanish, and the immortal light, all young and joy
ful, million-orbed, miUion-eolored, wall beam over
the univesre as on the first morning.

2. It is for want of self-culture that the super
stition of Travelling, whose idols are Italy, Eng
land, Egypt, retains its fascination for all educa
ted Americans. They who made England, Italy,
or Greece venerable in the imagination, did so by
sticking fast where they were, like an axis of the
earth. In manly hours we feel that duty is our
place. The soul is no ti-avcUer; the wise man
stays at home, and when his necessities, his duties,
on any occasion call him from his house, or into for
eign lands, he is at home still and shall make men
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sensible by the expression of his countenance that
he goes, the missionary of wisdom and virtue, and
visits cities and men like a sovereign and not like
an interloper or a valet.

I have no chuidish objection to the circumnaviga
tion of the globe for the purposes of art, of study,
and benevolence, so that the man is first domesti
cated, or does not go abroad with the hope of findbig
somewhat greater than he knows. He who travels
to be amused, or to get somewhat which he does
not cany, travels away from himself, and grows old
even in youth among old things. In Thebes, in
Palmyra, his will and mind have become old and
dilapidated as they. He carries ruins to ruins.

Travelling is a fool's paradise. Our fii-st jour
neys discover to us the indifference of places. At
home I dream that at Naples, at Rome, I can be in
toxicated with beauty and lose my sadness. I pack
my trunk, embrace my friends, embark on the sea
and at last wake up in Naples, and there beside me
is the stem fact, the sad self, unrelenting, identi
cal, that I fled from. I seek the Vatican and the
palaces. I affect to be intoxicated with sights and
suggestions, but I am not intoxicated. My giant
goes with me wherever I go.

3. But the rage of travelling is a symptom of a
deeper unsoundness affecting the whole intellectual
action. The intellect is vagabond, and our system

of education fosters restlessness. Our minds travel
when oim bodies are foi-ced to stay at home. We
imitate ; and what is imitation but the travelling of
the mind? Oim houses are built with foreign
taste; our shelves are garnished with foreign orna
ments ; our opinions, our tastes, our facvdties, lean,
and follow the Past and the Distant. The soul cre
ated the arts wherever they have flourished. It was
in his own mind that the artist sought his model.
It was an application of his own thought to the
thing to be done and the conditions to be observed.
And why need we copy the Doric or the Gothic
model ? Beauty, convenience, grandeur of thought
and quaint expression are as near to us as to any,
and if the American artist will study with hope
and love the precise thing to be done by him, con
sidering the climate, the soil, the length of the day,
the wants of the people, the habit and form of the
government, he will create a house in which all
these wiU find themselves fitted, and taste and sen
timent wfll be satisfied also.

Insist on yourself; never imitate. Yom- own
gift you can present every moment with the cumu
lative force of a whole life's cultivation ; but of the
adopted talent of another you have only an extem
poraneous half possession. That which each can
do best, none but his Maker can teach him,
man yet knows what it is, nor can, till that person

V O L . n . 6
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has exhibited it. Where is the master who could
have taugbt Shakspeare ? Where is the master
who could have instructed Franldin, or Washing
ton, or Bacon, or Newton ? Every gi-eat man is
a unique. The Scipionism of Scipio is precisely
that part he could not borrow. Shakspeare will
never be made by the study of Shakspeare. Do
that which is assigned you, and you cannot hope
too much or dare too much. There is at this mo
ment for you an utterance brave and grand as that
^ the colossal chisel of Phidias, or trowel of theEgyptians, or the pen of Moses or Dante, but dif-ferent from all these. Not possibly ̂viU the soul
aU nch, aU eloquent, with thousand-cloven tonmie

patriarch, say, surely you cau reply to themm the same pitch of voice; for the ear and the
tongue arc two organs of one nature. Abide in
0'mple and noble regions of thy life, obey thyw and thou Shalt reproduce the Foreworld

ahtat'sT',^"®'™' Art look
and no man improves.

onfldeTr
»->tiuualchaugritirbI''r''" "g 3. It IS barbarous, it is civilized, it
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is chi-istianized, it is rich, it is scientific; but this
change is not amelioration. For every thing that
is given something is taken. Society acquires new
arts and loses old instincts. What a conti'ast be
tween the well - clad, reading, writing, thinking
American, with a watch, a pencil and a biU of ex
change in his pocket, and the nalced New Zea-
lauder, whose property is a club, a spear, a mat
and an undivided twentieth of a shed to sleep un
der ! But compare the health of the two men and
you shall see that the white man has lost his abo
riginal strength. If the traveller tell us tridy,
strilie the savage with a broad axe and in a day or
two the flesh shall imite and heal as if you struck
the blow into soft pitch, and the same blow shall
send the white to his grave.

The civiHzed man has built a coach, but has lost
the use of his feet. He is suppoi'ted on crutches,
but lacks so much support of muscle. He has a
fine Geneva watch, but he faUs of the skill to tell
the hour by the sun. A Greenwich nautical alma
nac he has, and so being sure of the information
when he wants it, the man in tlie street does not
know a star in the sky. The solstice he does not
observe; the equinox he knows as little ; and the
whole bright calendar of the year is without a dial
in his mind. His note-books impair Ms memory;
his Ubraries overload his wit; the insurance-office
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increases the number of accidents; and it may be a
question whether macliinery does not encumber;
whether we have not lost by refinement some* en-

by a Christianity entrenched in establish
ments and forms some vigor of wild virtue. For
every Stoic was a Stoic ; but in Christendom where
is the Christian ?

There is no more deviation in the moral standard
than in the standard of height or bulk. No gi-eater
men are now than ever were. A singular equality
may be observed between the great men of the first
and of the last ages; nor can all the science, art, re
ligion, and philosophy of the nineteenth centmy
avail to educate greater men than Plutarch's he
roes, three or four and twenty centuries ago. Not
in time is the race progressive. Phocion, Socrates,
Anaxagoras, Diogenes, are great men, but they
leave no class. He who is really of their class wiU
not be caUed by their name, but wiU be his own
man, and in his turn the foimder of a sect The
arts and inventions of each period are only its cos
tume and do not invigorate men. The harm of the
p̂roved machinery may compensate its good.Hudson and Behring accomplished so much in

thcr fishing-boats as to astonish Parry and Frank-
n, whose equipment exhausted the resources of

science and art. Galileo, with an operâglass, dis-
a more splendid series of celestial phenom-
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ena than any one since. Columbus found the New
World in an undecked boat. It is cmious to see
the periodical disuse and perishing of means and
machinery which were introduced mth loud lauda
tion a few years or centuries before. The great
genius returns to essential man. We reckoned the
improvements of the art of war among the ti-i-
umphs of science, and yet Napoleon conquered
Europe by the bivouac, which consisted of falling
back on naked valor and disenciunbering it of aU
aids. The Emperor held it impossible to make a
perfect army, says Las Casas, "without abolishing
our arms, magazines, commissaries and carriages,
xmtil, in imitation of the Eoman custom, the soldier
should receive his supply of corn, grind it in his
hand-miU and bake his bread himself."

Society is a wave. The wave moves onward,
but the water of which it is composed does not.
The same particle does not rise from the vaUey to
the ridge. Its unity is only phenomenal. The
persons who make up a nation to-day, next year
die, and their experience dies with them.

And so the rebance on Property, including the
reliance on governments which protect it, is the
want of self-reliance. Men have looked away from
themselves and at things so long that they have
come to esteem the religious, learned and civil in
stitutions as guards of property, and they depre-
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" »
fppm f r They measure their es-
what ea^r r' '^ ■«>' %
nature. EspeeMrhfh T' ̂tta. it:, aecSal-e™"' -
or gift, or crime • +l i r ™ ^ inheritance,i' ot'nTt r„g tTn̂^ r
■"erely lies there bl °°takes't away iLuZ T'"'""
« y s b y u e e e s s % « • a l -
quires, is living propertv wb' I 'I ' ^beek of rulers, or mobs oj i
»'»m, or bankruptcies but, <»• Are, orwbemver tbe man brelthes. ̂Tbf f r™

We, Saul tbe CaJipb AH " • °' P̂ u'inn
f«forebe at rest l„.̂ ; "? Wter tbee;dependenee on tbese forei™ ? O"»>ansb respect for number̂  %°b® 'U numerous eonventlom. I'̂ r̂tles
ourse and with each n ' Sweater the con-The delegation from e'"" annoimcement,

Hampshire ! The P^eniocrats frompatriot feels Hmself sf Maine! the young
l̂ousand of eyeTanr'"̂^̂  ̂ore by a new'̂̂ '̂̂ ers summ'n el"T ̂  the re-

^altitude. JiJ-qu. and vote and resolve0 friends! wiU the God
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deign to enter and" inhabit you, but by a method
precisely the reverse. It is only as a man puts off
all foreign suijport and stands alone that I see him
to be strong and to prevail. He is weaker by every
recruit to his banner. Is not a man better than a
to\vn ? Ask nothing of men, and, in the endless
mutation, thou only firm column must presently ajj-
pear the upholder of aU that surroimds thee. He
who knows that power is inborn, that he is weak be
cause he has looked for good out of him and else
where, and, so perceiving, throws himself imhesitat-
ingly on his thought, instantly lights liimself, stands
in the erect position, commands his limbs, works
miracles; just as a man who stands on his feet is
stronger than a man who stands on his head.

So use al l that is cal led Fortune. Most men

gamble with her, and gain all, and lose all, as her
wheel rolls. But do thou leave as unlawfid these

winnings, and deal with Cause and Effect, the chan
cellors of God. In the Will work and acquire, and
thou hast chained the wheel of Chance, and shalt sit
hereafter out of fear from her rotations. A politi
cal victory, a rise of rents, the recovery of yom" sick
or the return of your absent friend, or some other
favorable event raises your spirits, and you think
good days are preparing for you. Do not believe
it. Nothing can bring you peace but yourself.
Notliing can bring you peace but the triumph of
principles.
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The wings of Time are black and white,
Pied with morning and with night.
Mountain tall and ocean deep
Trembling balance duly keep.
In changing moon, in tidal wave,
Glows the feud of Want and Have.
Gauge of more and less through space
Electric star and pencil plays.
The lonely Earth amid the balls
That hurry through the eternal halls»
A makeweight flying to the void.
Supplemental asteroid,
Or compensatory spark.
Shoots across the neutral Dark.



Man '8 the ehn, and Wealth the vine,
Ŝch and strong the tendrils t̂vine':Though the fraU ringlets thee deceive,None from its stock that vine can reave.
Ĵar not, then, thou cliild infirm
fere 's no god dare wrong a worm.Laurel crowns cleave to deserts

Nature „ade a, o™
WihnvetheliiUsand swim fi
A"''.'a.aysWow,,ou„aer
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C O M P E N S A T I O N .

Ever since I was a boy I have wished to write a
discourse on Compensation; for it seemed to me
when very young that on this subject life was ahead
of theology and the people knew more than the
preachers taught. The documents too from which
the doctrine is to be drawn, charmed my fancy by
their endless variety, and lay always before me,
even in sleep; for they are the tools in our hands,
the bread in our basket, the transactions of the

street, the farm and the dwelling-house ; greetings,
relations, debts and credits, the influence of char
acter, the natiue and endowment of all men. It
seemed to me also that in it might be shown men
a ray of divinity, the present action of the soul of
this world, clean from all vestige of tradition; and
so the heart of man might be bathed by an inun
dation of eternal love, conversing with that which
he Imows was always and always must be, because
it really is now. It appeared moreover that if this
doctrine could be stated in terms with any resem-
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blance to those bright intuitions in wliich this tnith
is sometimes revealed to us, it would be a star in
many dark hours and crooked passages in our jour
ney, that would not suffer us to lose our way.

I was lately confirmed in these desires by hear
ing a sermon at church. The preacher, a man es
teemed for his orthodoxy, imfolded in the ordinary
manner the doctrine of the Last Judgment. He
assumed that judgment is not executed in this world;
that the wicked are successful; that the good are
miserable; and then urged from reason and from
Scripture a compensation to be made to both par
ties in the next life. No offence appeared to be
taken by the congregation at this docti-ine. As far
as I could observe when the meeting broke up they
separated without remark on the sermon.

Yet what was the import of this teaching ? "What
did the preacher mean by saying that the good are
miserable in the present life ? Was it that houses
and lands, offiees, wine, horses, dress, luxury, are
had by imprincipled men, whilst the saints are poor
and despised; and that a compensation is to be made
to these last hereafter, by giving them the like grati
fications another day,—bank-stock and doubloons,
venison and champagne? Tliis must be the com
pensation intended ; for what else ? Is it that they
are to have leave to pray and praise ? to love and
serve men? Why, that they can do now. The
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legitimate inference the disciple would draw was,—' We are to have such a good time as the sinners
have now'; — or, to push it to its extreme import,
—' You sin now, we shall sin by and by; we would
sin now, if we could; not being successful we ex
pect our revenge to-morrow.'

The fallacy lay in the immense concession that
the bad are successful; that justice is not done now.
The blindness of the preacher consisted in defer
ring to the base estimate of the market of what con
stitutes a manly success, instead of confronting and
convicting the world from the truth; aimouncing
the presence of the soul; the omnipotence of the
wiU; and so establishing the standard of good and
ill, of success and falsehood.

I find a similar base tone in the popular religious
works of the day and the same doctrines assumed
by the literary men when occasionally they treat the
related topics. I think that our popular theology
has gained in decorum, and not in principle, over
the superstitions it has displaced. But̂ jnen^̂ ar̂

1 better than their theology. Their daily life gives
it the lie. Every ingenuous and aspiring soul leaves
the docti-ine behind him in his own experience, and
aU men feel sometimes the falsehood wbich they
cannot demonstrate. For men are wiser than they
know. That which they hear in schools and pulpits
without afterthought, if said in conversation would
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probaby be questioned in silence. If a man dog-inatize in a mixed comiiany on Providence and the
ine laws, be is answered by a silence which con-

Jf enough to an observer the dissatisfactione hearer, but his incapaxjity to make his own
s t a t e m e n t .

to Ln^ foUo^'ing chapter
law indicate the path of thetion if I s^bXto^rV expecta-
c i r c l e . ^ a r c o f t h i s

every part of I'lrrê ''î lÎ eat and cold; in the' ebb
male and female ; in the i •
of plants and animals -and quality in the fluids of the aS 1 1
systole and diastole of i. J'of fluids and of sound • in th ' ̂  "̂ ôiations
fripetal gravity; in elec'trie't!̂  centrifugal and cen-
ieal affinity. Suner n i
«faneedle^he 0^. ?"" endtte other end If thê  ̂  "magnetism takes place at

i s a h a l f a n d « * ^ a t e a c hIf whole ; as, 'spirit«Pmt, matter; man, woman; odd,

,

▶
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even; subjective, objective; in, out; upper, imder;
motion, rest; yea, nay.

"Whilst the world is thus dual, so is every one of
its parts. The entii-e system of things gets repre
sented in every particle. There is somewhat that
resembles the ebb and flow of the sea, day and
night, man and woman, in a single needle of the
pine, in a kernel of corn, in each individual of every
qTiimal tribe. The reaction, so gi-and in the ele
ments, is repeated within these small boundaries.
For example, in the animal kingdom the physiolo
gist has observed that no creatures are favorites,
but a certain compensation balances every gift and
every defect. A surplusage given to one part is
paid out of a reduction from another part of the
same creature. If the head and neck are enlarged,
the trunk and extremities are cut short.

The theory of the mechanic forces is another ex
ample. What we gain in power is lost in time, and
the converse. The periodic or compensating errors
of the planets is another instance. The influences
of climate and soil in political history are another.
The cold climate invigorates. The barren soil does
not breed fevers, crocodiles, tigers or scorpions.

The same dualism underHes the nature and con
dition of man. Every excess causes a defect; every
defect an excess. Every sweet hath its sonr ; every
evil its good. Every faculty which is a receiver of
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every thing you have in ''7thing else ; and for every'thw""
something. If niches ineveas!that use them If +1, ' ^^e increased
Nature lakes out of tl. ̂  S""'®"''' »>"=!•.«i-t; swoUe Z Lt' T =''» P"'̂  ■"<»

the sea do not mor! The wavestheir loftiest tossing than̂ trtend to equalize themŝel
eve ng circumstance that nnf 1̂^̂  always some

the strong, the rich the f 1 overbeai>-
Z"" Srouudwiâ '̂'''='̂ »taantiaJIyZ'-g and fierce for s«il T. -au toof=f»aabad eitiaeu,-_7'„ and»f tte pirate iu ki„. ,!lT° a
l̂ ap of pretty ̂  , Nature seuds kim aia the dame's eWs °t Settingand love aud fear forties' f" '̂ Se school,
' 0 cou r t esy. T j . „ 3 ^ cow l
Pamte and felspar tak, inteneralo the
''̂ .̂ '-iaaudLetrhl̂ ''°«-'audp„ts, farmer imamL
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peace, and the best of his manly attributes. To
preserve for a short time so conspicuous an appear
ance before the world, he is content to eat dust he-
fore the real masters who stand erect behind the
throne. Or do men desire the more substantial and
permanent gi-andeur of genius ? Neither has this an
immunity. He who by force of wiU or of thought
is great and overlooks thousands, has the charges of
that eminence. With every influx of light comes
new danger. Has he light? he must bear witness
to the light, and always outnm that sympathy
which gives him such keen satisfaction, by his fidel
ity to new revelations of .the incessant soul. He
must hate father and mother, wife and child. Has
he all that the world loves and admires and covets?
— he must cast behind him their admiration and

afflict them by faithfulness to his truth and become
a byword and a hissing.

This law writes the laws of cities and nations. It
is in vain to build or plot or combine against it.
Things refuse to be mismanaged long. Jies nolunt
diu male administrari. Though no checks to a
new evil appear, the checks exist, and will appear.
If the government is cruel, the governor's life is not
safe. If you tax too high, the revenue will yield
nothing. If you make tlie criminal code sanguin
ary, jm-ies will not convict. If the law is too mild,
private vengeance comes in. If the government is

V O L . n . 7
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a terrific democracy, the pressure is resisted by an
over-charge of energy in the citizen, and life glows
with a fiercer flame. The true life and satisfac
tions of man seem to elude the utmost rigors or feli
cities of condition and to establish themselves with
great indifferency under all varieties of circum
stances. Under aU governments the influence of
character remains the same, —in Turkey and in
New England about alike. Under the primeval de
spots of Eĝrpt̂  liistory honestly confesses that man
îhave been as free as culture could make him.ese appearances indicate the fact that the uni-

particles.
n a t u r p a l l t h e p o w e r s o f

molT f -d- every meta-T^hT:l' ^ - a running »an,at«e aa a roowlr"'

hindrance. ̂  ®tails, all the aims, furtherances,otlt p Vstem of everya comnend̂ T ̂ ade, art, transaction, is
other "F t ^ ^ correlative of eveiy
Hfe. oft! entire emblem of humaneonrse and itê end̂ "'̂  enemies, its
accommodate X must somehow
destiny. ̂  whole man and recite all his
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The world globes itself in a drop of dew. The
microscope cannot find the animalcule which is less
perfect for being little. Eyes, ears, taste, smell,
motion, resistance, appetite, and organs of repro
duction that take hold on eternity, — all find room
to consist in the small creature. So do we put our
life into every act. The ti-ue doctrine of omnipres
ence is that God reappears with all his parts in
every moss and cobweb. The value of the universe
conti'ives to throw itself into every point. If the
good is there, so is the evil; if the affinity, so the
repulsion; if the force, so the limitation.

Thus is the universe alive. All things are moral.
That soul which within us is a sentiment, outside of
us is a law. We feel its insiiu-ation; out there in
history we can see its fatal strength. " It is in the
world, and the world was made by it." Justice is
not postponed. A perfect equity adjusts its bal
ance in aU parts of life. Oi kv̂ ol Ai6s ael evTrCirrovin,
— The dice of God are always loaded. The world
looks like a midtiplication-table, or a mathematical
equation, which, turn it how you will, balances itself.
Take what figure you will, its exact value, nor more
nor less, still returns to you. Every secret is told,
every crime is punished, every virtue rewarded,
every wrong redressed, in sUence and certainty.
What we call retribution is the universal necessity
by which the whole appears wherever a part ap-
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pears. If you see smoke, there must be fire. If
you see a hand or a limb, you know that the tnink
to which It belongs is there behind.

Every act rewards itself, or in other words inte-
grates itself, in a twofold manner; fii'st in tlie tiling,

m real natuie; and secondly in the circumstance,
or m apparent nature. Men eaU the eirenmstanee
the retribution. The causal retribution is in the

mg and is seen by the soul. The retribution intte eiecumstanee is seen by the understanding; it is
a W a T "f'hn spread over^tr m "v disLct nntUIhte after arofl n
accomptyt c°"'one stem P * Punislmient gi-ow out ofripens 'ritliinZfl"wrrfat'"V'"' nnsusptcd
blooms in tho ®6vered, for the effect ali'eadythe fz-uit in tĥ ZT ̂  the means,
to be disnâ ^̂ i be whole and refuses
to appropriate ' partially, to sunder,
we sever ft. 1 to gratify the sensesof the charTcL'̂Th
been dedie„+ i \ ingenuity of man has always
bow to detach tli ̂  solution of one problem, —e sensual sweet, the sensual strong,
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the sensual bright, etc., from the moral sweet, the
moral deep, the moral fair; that is, again, to con
trive to cut clean off this upper surface so thin as
to leave it bottomless; to get a one end, without an
other end. The soul says, ' Eatthe body would
feast. The soul says, ' The man and woman shall
be one flesh and one soul;' the body would join the
flesh only. The soul says, ' Have dominion over
all tHngs to the ends of virtue;' the body would
have the power over things to its own ends.

The soul strives amain to live and work through
all things. It would he the only fact. All things
shaU he added unto it, —power, pleasme, knowl
edge, beauty. The particular man aims to be
somebody; to set up for himself ; to truck and hig
gle for a private good; and, in particulars, to ridethat he may ride ; to dress that he may he dressed;
to eat that he may eat; and to govern, that he may
he seen. Men seek to he great; they would have
offices, wealth, power and fame. They think that
to he great is to possess one side of nature, the
sweet, without the other side, the bitter.

This dividing and detaching is steadUy counter
acted. Up to this day it must he owned no pro
jector has had the smallest success. The parted
water reunites behind our hand. Pleasure is
taken out of pleasant things, profit out of profitable
things, power out of strong things, as soon as we
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seek to separate them from the whole. We cau
no more halve things and get the sensual good, by
Itself than we can get an inside that shaU have no
outside, or a light \vithout a shadow. " Drive out
ature with a fork, she comes running back."
Life invests itself with inevitable conditions,

which the unwise seek to dodge, wliich one and an-
0 er rags that he does not know, that they do not
touch him ; - but the brag is on his lips, the con-

^ ^ escapes them in one
If he h a-toack him m another more vital part,u he ̂  escaped them in fo™ and in the appear-

So signal is thp f -i ̂  retribution is so much death,
separation of the

ease'bêar th "™"«'«to"ee that when the dis-
-fected, so that L man

Ttlt ^ ,r 1"" - "Wo to
the sen n of an object and not seea sensn̂hnrt; he sees the merr̂aid's head hnt

not ha cf which he would
the hi Tt' 4. u ®®cret art thou who dwellest in

g With an unwearied providence car-

1.
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tain penal blindnesses upon such as have unbridled
/IpqT-pfio T " ^

The human soul is true to these facts in the
painting of fable, of history, of law, of proverbs, of
conversation. It finds a tongue m hteratoe un
awares Thus the Greeks caUed Jupiter, Supreme
Mind; but having traditionaUy ascribed to lum
many base actions, they involuntarily made amends
to reason by tying up tlie hands of so a a go .
He is made as helpless as a king of EngW.
Prometheus knows one secret which Jove must bai-
gain for; Minerva, another. He cannot get his
own thunders ; Minerva keeps the key of them:

« Of all the gods, I only know the keys
That ope the solid doors within whose vaults
His thunders sleep."

A plain confession of the in-working of the All and
of its moral aim. The Indian mythology ends m
tire same ethics; and it would seem impossible
ly fable to he invented and get any cmren yXh was not moral. Aurora forgot to ask you4for her lover, and though Tithouus is .portal, he
is old Achilles is not quite iundnerable; the sa.la waters did not wash the heel by which ThetisTu 1 SierfrieA in the Nibehmgen, is not quite

. 1 for a leaf fell on his hack whilst he was
Xg the dragon's blood, and that spot which1 St. Augustine, Confessions, B. L
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COMPENSATION.it covered is mortal. And so it must be. There
seem̂Testealino- ̂ î vays this vindictive circuinstaneoT u ^ V u u p « - y i n
holidaym l Z I . , ' h t w s , -
^e ^ye„, aU C;.:'!,'" * -
keep's wilt tTe""-
unchastised. The no offence go
on justice, and if
gress his nath fl, heaven should trans-

e m t h o n r s h a d n . > , " " " l°« their owaernraftrr,"̂ ""'"'.̂  wrongs
Hector dragged the T
the wheels of the
which Hector eave ̂  ̂ ĥilles, and the sword
Ajax fell. T}jg- Jax was that on whose pointerected a statue tkj°Th Thaslaiis
games, one of his rivals T""'' " ™'°'' ™ "'®deavored to throw"̂  hat last he moved it f ̂  repeated hlows, until
-Wh,death'h;:eine"̂.̂^̂^̂ '̂  -d waseame frô"'Ihfnghfab" " l '""■ewlmt divine. Ittaonght ahove the will of the writer.
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That is the best part of each writer which has noth
ing private in it; that which he does not know;
that which flowed out of his constitution and not
from his too active invention; that which in the
study of a single ai-tist you might not easily find,
but in the study of many you would abstract as the
spirit of them all. Pliidias it is not, but the work
of man in that early Hellenic world that I would
know. The name and circumstance of Phidias,
however convenient for history, embaiTass when we
come to the highest criticism. We are to see that
which man was tending to do in a given period, and
was hindered, or, if you will, modified in doing, by
the interfering volitions of Phidias, of Dante, of
Shakspeare, the organ whereby man at the moment
wrought.

Still more striking is the expression of this fact
in the proverbs of all nations, which are always the
literature of reason, or the statements of an abso
lute truth without qualification. Proverbs, like
the sacred books of each nation, are the sanctuary
of the intuitions. That which the di-oning world,
chained to appearances, will not aUow the realist
to say in his own words, it %viU suffer him to say in
proverbs without conti-adiction. And this law of
laws, which the pulpit, the senate and the coUege
deny, is hourly preached in aU markets and work
shops by flights of proverbs, whose teaching is as
true and as omnipresent as that of bii-ds and flies.
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compensation.

Tit for taTfla^ye '"'°"'®''- "
Wood for blood ^ tooth for a tooth ;
We.-Gij;';,;, "■7™ foro.oa.,„re.. love for'ratereth shaU be '̂  y™-— Ho thaty'-W? otth GM ""̂ '̂ M-Wla.twm
Nothing venture noth' "■ —
r'-lexactty forget? -e.̂ Xhon ehalt he- W h o d o t h n o , » " » »
"■tteh, harm catch __ ""'"'''Wl not eat. —Harm•■oad of him who imnr T" """" on the
"■-io nronnd the

'teelf around your *'■" "tlmr end faa-
oimdg the adviser. Tĥ * counsel con-
It is thus written be7 . ' "«i™ is overmasterUtrh" " """ » Oar
fcy the law of uatme .̂«teriaed above our9-'̂  aside from the public / T ̂  and

-ages feelf by irresSfe T ' -
^ tie poles of tbe world. Valine
Withhis°ŵ74rs?te°'.u'; Mmself.to the eye of®," om '*' P"-
Evcry opinion reacts on W wh""' '"'T word.'̂ aad-baU thrown at â n ° "• It is a
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' I
not good, or not well thrown, it will go nigb to cut
the steersman in twain or to s ink the hoat .

You cannot do ^vrong without suffering wrong.
" No man had ever a point of pride that was not

injurious to him," said Burke. The exclusive in
fash ionab le l i fe does not see tha t he exc ludes h im
self from enjoyment, in the attempt to appropriate
it. The exclusionist in religion does not see that
he shuts the door of heaven on himself, in striving
to shut out others. Treat men as pawns and nine
pins and you shall suffer as well as they. If you
leave out their heart, you shall lose your own. The
senses would make things of all persons; of women,
of children, of the poor. The vulgar proverb, " I
will get it from his purse or get it from Ins skin,"
is sound philosophy.

All infractions of love and equity in our social
relations are speedily punished. They are pim-
ished by fear. Whilst I stand in simple relations
to my fellow-man, I have no displeasure in meet
ing him. We meet as water meets water, or as
two currents of air mix, with perfect diffusion and
interpenetration of nature. But as soon as there
is any departiu-e from simplicity and attempt at
halfness, or good for me that is not good for him,
my neighbor feels the wrong ; he shrinks fi-om me
as far as I have shrunk from him; his eyes no
longer seek mine; there is war between us; there
is hate in him and fear in me.
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^ the old abuses in society, universal and par-ar, all unjust accumulations of jjroperty and
P er, are avenged in the same manner. Fear is

instructor of great sagacity and the herald of all
evo utions. One thing he teaches, that there is

Mess wheie he appears. He is a carrion crow,
Ĉl though you see not weU what he hovers for,e IS eath somewhere. Our property is timid,
1̂  aws are timid, our cultivated classes are timid.

Z ' a n d g i b b e r e d
is and property. That obscene bird

which insb̂tlyfoZwsaê',''''̂'"'?''̂"'''-T aetirt̂ . rh": w?7:Se::°""t;"
emerald nf Pr^^ r. , doucUess noon, the
instinrt

though the heart and Ibd" ofla""""'
fta!iHsTtl "'® ""a" 'a-T
and tW '» ' as they go along,d that a roan often pays dear for a small fruĝ-
man I , °™ debt. Has afavor? and r "7 " '""dr^ed
""ring, through"' ,1T"' ' ̂  gained by bor-g indolence or cunning, his neigh-
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bor's wares, or horses, or money ? There arises on
the deed the instant acknowledgment of benefit on
the one part and of debt on the other; that is, of su
periority and inferiority. The transaction remains
in the memory of himself and his neighbor; and
every new transaction alters according to its natm-e
their relation to each other. He may soon come
to see that he had better have broken his own bones
than to have ridden in his neighbor's coach, and
that "the highest price he can pay for a thing is to
ask f o r i t . "

A wise man wiU extend this lesson to all parts of
life, and know that it is the part of prudence to
face every claimant and pay every just demand on
your time, your talents, or your heart. Always
pay; for first or last you must pay your entire debt.
Persons and events may stand for a time between
you and justice, but it is only a postponement. You
must pay at last your own debt. If you are wise
you will dread a prosperity which only loads you
with more. Benefit is the end of nature. But for
every benefit which you receive, a tax is levied.
He is great who confers the most benefits. He is
base, — and that is the one base thing in the uni
verse, — to receive favors and render none. In the
order of nature we cannot render benefits to those
from whom we receive them, or only seldom. But
the benefit we receive must be rendered again, line
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for line, deed for deed, cent for cent, to somebody.
Beware of too much good staying in your hand. It
wiU fast corrupt and worm worms. Pay it away
quickly in some sort.Labor is watched over by the same pitiless laws,

eapest, say the prudent, is the dearest labor,at we buy in a broom, a mat, a wagon, a knife,
sense to a common

d ^ e r ^ ^ ^
^ > or to buy good sense applied to gardening ;
th/h S®®'! sense applied to navigation ;
servtocT̂ ' appUed to cooking, sewing,
wonts Mdaajre"®?'',®"'"'
ence, or snren.l ' multiply your pres-Bat because of throughout your estate,
labor as in lifo fi, ̂  constitution of things, m
'teals from "o cheating. The thief
self. Forth i ' • swindler swindles hini-
r̂tue, whereof̂ 'wealtr̂  f knowledge and

signs, like paper m
stolen, but that whicHr countei-feited or
®%e and virtue ̂  represent, namely, knowl-
l^iiese ends of 1counterfeited or stolen,
exertions of thê  ̂^̂nnot be answered but by real
tives. Tko .,1. obedience to pure mo-êt extort the ̂  ̂ ®̂ n̂lter, the gambler, can-
tnre which In'o i. material and moral na-' ̂«̂est care and pains yield to the

f

\
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operative. The law of nature is. Do the thing, and
you shall have the power; hut they who do not the
thing have not the power.

Human labor, through all its forms, from the
sharpening of a stake to the construction of a city
or an epic, is one immense Ulusti-ation of the per
fect compensation of the universe. The absolute
balance of Give and Take, the doctrine tliat every
thing has its price, — and if that price is not paid,
not that thing but something else is obtained, and
that it is impossible to get any thing without its
pricê  is not less sublime in the columns of a
leger than in the budgets of states, in the laws of
light and darkness, in aU the action and reaction of
nature. 1 cannot doubt that the high laws which
each man sees implicated in those processes with
which he is conversant, the stern ethics which
sparkle on his chisel-edge, which are measured out
by his jdumb and foot-rule, which stand as mani
fest in tlie footing of the shop-biU as in the history
of a state, — do recommend to him his trade, and
though seldom named, exalt his business to his im-
agination.

The leagaie between virtue and nature engages
all thuigs to assume a hostile front to vice. The
beautiful laws and substances of the world perse
cute and whip the traitor. He finds that things
are arranged for truth and benefit, but there is no
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den in the wide world to hide a rogue. Commit a
crime, and the earth is made of glass. Commit a
crime, and it seems as if a coat of snow fell on the
groimd, such as reveals in the woods the track of
every partridge and fox and scpiirrel and mole.You cannot recall the spoken word, you cannot
wipe out the foot-ti-ack, you cannot draw up the
d̂er, so as to leave no inlet or clew. Some damning circumstance always transpires. The laws and
substances of nature, — water, snow, wind, gravita
tion, —become penalties to the thief.On the other hand the law holds with equal sure-

3 or all right action. Love, and you shall be
ove . All love is mathematically just, as much as
e wo sides of an algebraic equation. The good

man has absolute good, which like fire turns every
'I to Its own nature, so that you cannot do himany harm ; but as the royal armies sent against Na.

po eon, when he approached cast down their colors
and from enemies became friends, so disasters of
factor • ̂  offence, poverty, prove bene-

" Winds blow and waters roll
trcngtli to the brave and power and deity,Yet in themselves are nothing."

defe t befriended even by weakness and
W a s ^ p o i n t o f p r i d e t h a tto him, so no man had Lr a de-
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feet that was not somewhere made usefid to him.
The stag in the fable admired his horns and blamed
his feet, but when the hunter came, his feet saved
him, and afterwards, caught in the thicket, his
horns destroyed liim. Every man in his lifetime
needs to thank liis faults. As no man thorougldy
understands a truth until he has contended against
it, so no man has a thorough acquaintance with tlie
hindrances or talents of men mitil he has suffered
from the one and seen the triumph of the other
over his oivn want of the same. Has he a defect of
temper that unfits him to live in society ? Thereby
he is driven to entertain himself alone and acquire
habits of self-help ; and thus, lilce the woimded oys
ter, he mends his shell with pearl.

Our strength grows out of our weakness. The
indignation which arms itself with secret forces
does not awaken until we are pricked and stuno- and
sorely assailed. A great man is always willing to
be little. Whilst he sits on the cushion of advan
tages, he goes to sleep. When he is pushed, tor
mented, defeated, he has a chance to learn some
thing ; he has been put on liis wits, on his manhood;
he has gained facts ; learns his ignorance ; is cured
of the insanity of conceit; has got moderation and
real skill. The wise man throws himself on the
side of his assailants. It is more his interest than
it is theirs to find his weak point. The wound cica-

V O L . I I .
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trizes and falls off from him like a dead skin and
when they would triumph, lo ! he has passed on in
vulnerable. Blame is safer than praise. I hate to
be defended in a newspaper. As long as all that
is said is said against me, I feel a certain assur
ance of success. But as soon as honeyed words of
praise are spoken for me I feel as one that lies
unprotected before his enemies. In general, every
evil to which we do not succumb is a benefac
tor. As the Sandwich Islander believes that the
strength and valor of the enemy he kills passes
into hunself, so we gain the strength of the temp
tation we resist.

The same guards which protect us from disaster,
defect and enmity, defend us, if we wiU, from self
ishness and fraud. Bolts and bars are not the
best of our institutions, nor is shrewdness in trade
a mark of wisdom. Men suffer aU their life long
under the foolish superstition that they can be
cheated. But it is as impossible for a man to be
cheated by any one but himself, as for a thing to be
and not to be at the same time. There is a third
silent party to all our bargains. The nature and
soul of things takes on itseK the guaranty of the
tulfUment of every contract, so that honest service
cannot come to loss. If you serve an ungrateful
paster, serve him the more. Put God in youi- debt.very stroke shall be repaid. The longer the pay-
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ment is witliholden, the better for you; for com
pound interest on compomid interest is the rate and
usage of this exchequer.

The history of persecution is a history of en
deavors to cheat nature, to make water run up hiU,
to twist a rope of sand. It makes no difference
whether the actors be many or one, a tyrant or a
mob. A mob is a society of bodies voluntarily be
reaving themselves of reason and traversing its
work. The mob is man voluntarily descending
to the nature of the beast. Its fit hour of activity
is night. Its actions are insane, lilce its whole con
stitution. It persecutes a principle ; it would wliip
a right; it would tar and feather justice, by inflict
ing fire and outrage upon the houses and persons of
those who have these. It resembles the prank of
boys, who run with fire-engines to put out the ruddy
aurora streaming to the stars. The inviolate spu'it
turns their spite against tlie wrongdoers. The mar
tyr cannot be dishonored. Every lash inflicted is a
tongue of fame; every prison a more illustrious
abode; every burned book or house enlightens the
world; every suppressed or expunged word rever
berates through the earth from side to side. Hours
of sanity and consideration are always arriving to
conunimities, as to individuals, when the truth is
seen and the martyrs are justified.
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Thus do aU things preach the indifferency of eir-

cumstances. TJie man is aU. Every thing has two
sides, a good and an evil. Every advantage lias
Its tax. I learn to be content. But the doctrine
of compensation is not the docti-ine of indifferency.
he thoughtless say, on hearing these representa

tions,—What hoots it to do weU? there is one
event to good and evil; if I gain any good I must
pay for It; if I lose any good I gain some other;
aU actions are indifferent.

There is a deeper fact in the soul than compensa.
hon, to wit Its oivn native. The soul is not a com-
pen8at.on,butalife. The soul is. Under aU this
mnmng sea of circumstance, whose waters ehb andflow una perfect balance. Ucs the aboriginal aCvss
of real Bemg. Essence, or God, is not a relation
or a part but the whole. Being is the vast affirma-
tave, excluding negation, seM-balanced, and swal

. Natore, truth, virtue, are the influx from
same. Nothing, Falsehood, may indeed stand as
the f " ™ " t^okgroiindfte bving unrveise paints itself forth, but Z fact

gotten by It; It cannot work, for it is not.
ânnot work any good; it cannot work anyt o T h a n t ! n o t t o '
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We feel defrauded of the retribution due to evil
acts, because the criminal adheres to his vice and
contumacy and does not come to a crisis or judg
ment anywhere in visible nature. There is no
stuiming confutation of his nonsense before men
and angels. Has he therefore outwitted the law ?
Inasmuch as he can-ies the malignity and the lie
with him he so far deceases from nature. In some
manner there will be a demonstration of the wrong
to the understanding also; but, should we not see
it, this deadly deduction makes square the eternal
a c c o i m t .

Neitlier can it be said, on the other hand, that
the gain of rectitude must he bought by any loss.
There is no penalty to vii-tue ; no penalty to wis
dom ; they are proper additions of being. In a vir
tuous action I properly am / in a virtuous act I add
to the world ; I plant into deserts conquered from
Chaos and Nothing and see the darkness receding
o n t h e l i m i t s o f t h e h o r i z o n . T h e r e c a n b e n o e x

cess to love, none to knowledge, none to beauty,
when these attributes are considered in the purest
sense. The soul refuses limits, and always affirms
an Optimism, never a Pessimism.

His life is a progress, and not a station. His
instinct is trust. Our instinct uses "more" and
" less " in application to man, of the presence of
the soul, and not of its absence; the brave man is
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êater than the coward ; the true, the benevolent,the wise, is more a nian and not less, than the fool
and knave. There is no tax on the good of virtue,
for that is the meomiug of God himself, or abso-
iite existence, without any eompai-ative. Material
good has its tax, and if it came ivithout desert or
sweat, has no root in me, and the next wind wiU
blow It away. But all the good of nature is the
soM s, and may be had if paid for in nature's law-
ful com that IS, by labor which the heart and the
W aUow. I „„ l„„g„ ^ J
not earn, for example to find a pot of buried gold
faông that it bring, with it new burdens. ! dj
Biol. r™ goods,-neither posse,., nor honors, nor powers, nor persons. Thegam .s apparent; the tax 1, certain. Bnt there t
isL WT «>at the compensation ex-Mts and that it is not desirable to dig up treasure
erem I rejoice with a serene eternal peace I

CT Po-ible mili .' Ilearn the ivisdom of St. Bernard — "Nothinrr

s X b T 7 ' a r e a lufferer but by my own fault."

t h e c o m p e n s a t i o n f o r

t̂ure seems to be the distinction of More andHow can Less not feel the pain; how not
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feel indignation or malevolence towards More ?
Look at those who have less faculty, and one feels
sad and Icnows not well what to make of it. lie
almost shuns their eye; he fears they will ujibraid
God. What should they do ? It seems a great in
justice. But see the facts nearly and these moun
tainous inequalities vanish. Love reduces them as
the sun melts the iceberg in the sea. The heart
and soul of all men being one, this bitterness of
His and Mine ceases. His is mine. I am my
brother and ray brother is me. If I feel overshad
owed and outdone by great neighbors, I can yet
love; I can still receive; and he that loveth maketli
his oivn the grandeur he loves. Thereby I make
the discovery that ray brother is my giardian, act
ing for me with the friendliest designs, and the
estate I so admired and envied is my own. It is
the nature of the soul to appropriate all things.
Jesus and Shakspeare are fragments of the soul,
and by love I conquer and incorporate them in my
own conscious domain. His virtue, — is not that
mine ? His wit, — if it cannot be made mine, it is
n o t w i t .

Such also is the natural history of calamity.
The changes which break up at short intervals the
prosperity of men are advertisements of a nature
whose law is g-owth. Every soul is by this inti-in-
sic necessity quitting its whole system of things, its
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friends and home and laws and faith, as the shell
fish crawls out of its beautiful but stony case, be
cause it no longer admits of its growth, and slowly
forms a new homse. In proportion to the vigor of
the individual tliese revolutions are frequent, until
in some happier mind they are incessant and all
worldly relations hang very loosely about him, be
coming as it were a transparent fluid membi-ane
througli which the living form is seen, and not, as
in most men, an indurated heterogeneous fabric of
many dates and of no settled character, in which
the man is imprisoned. Then there can be enlarge
ment, and the man of to-day scarcely recognizes
the man of yesterday. And such should be the
outward biography of man in time, a putting off of
dead circumstances day by day, as he renews his
raiment day by day. But to us, in our lapsed es
tate, resting, not advancing, resisting, not codperat-
ing with the divine expansion, this gro\vth comes
by shocks.

We cannot part with our friends. We cannot
let our angels go. We do not see that they only
go out that archangels may come in. We are idol
aters of the old. We do not believe in the riches
of the soul, in its proper eternity and omnipresence.
We do not believe there is any force in to-day to
rival or recreate that beautiful yesterday. We lin
ger in the ruins of the old tent where once we had
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brê  and shelter and organs, nor believe that thespirit can feed, cover, and nerve us again. We
cannot again find aught so dear, so sweet, so grace-
fid. But we sit and weep in vain. The voice of
the Almighty saith, ' Up and onward for ever
more 1' We cannot stay amid the ruins. Neither
will we rely on the new; and so we walk ever with
reverted eyes, like those monsters who look back
w a r d s .

And yet the compensations of calamity are made
apparent to the understanding also, after long inter
vals of time. A fever, a mutilation, a cruel disap
pointment, a loss of wealth, a loss of friends, seems
at the moment unpaid loss, and unpayable. But
the sure years reveal the deep remedial force that
underlies all facts. The death of a dear friend,
\vife, brother, lover, which seemed nothing but pri
vation, somewhat later assumes the aspect of a
guide or genius; for it commonly operates revolu
tions in our way of life, terminates an epoch of in
fancy or of youth which was waiting to be closed,
breaks up a wonted occupation, or a household, or
style of living, and allows the formation of new
ones more friendly to the growth of character. It
permits or constrains the formation of new ac
quaintances and the reception of new influences
that prove of the fli-st importance to the next years;
and the man or woman who would have remained
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a sunny garden-flower, with no room for its roots
and too much sunshine for its head, by the falling
of the walls and the neglect of the gardener is made
the banian of the forest, yielding shade and fruit to
wide neighborhoods of men.

;
SPIRITUAL LAWS.

The Uving Heaven thy prayers respect,
House at once and architect,
Quarrying man's rejected hours,
Builds there with eternal towers;
Sole and self-commanded works.
Fears not undermining days.
Grows hy decays.
And, by the famous might that lurks
In reaction and recoil.
Makes flame to freeze and ice to hod;
Forging, through swart arms of Offence,
The silver seat of Innocence.


