
EMERSONS ESSAY FATE

Summary: In our first steps to gain our wishes, we come upon immovable reform earlier still, â€” at generation: that is to
say, there is Fate, or laws of the world.

In youth, we clothe ourselves with rainbows, and go as brave as the zodiac. I know not whether there be, as is
alleged, in the upper region of our atmosphere, a permanent westerly current, which carries with it all atoms
which rise to that height, but I see, that when souls reach a certain clearness of perception, they accept a
knowledge and motive above selfishness. It is not that Fate is against us and we should fear it, but it is
judicious and serves the world accordingly. It has not fared much otherwise with higher kinds of steam.
Christopher Wren said of the beautiful King's College chapel, "that, if anybody would tell him where to lay
the first stone, he would build such another. I find the like unity in human structures rather virulent and
pervasive; that a crudity in the blood will appear in the argument; a hump in the shoulder will appear in the
speech and handiwork. Every zone has its own Fauna. That last quote above comes almost midway through
the essay and has us wondering how one person could possibly resist the power of millions. I do not wonder at
a snow-flake, a shell, a summer landscape, or the glory of the stars; but at the necessity of beauty under which
the universe lies; that all is and must be pictorial; that the rainbow, and the curve of the horizon, and the arch
of the blue vault are only results from the organism of the eye. Power is thus not necessarily with the refined
elite. It so happened that the subject had the same prominence in some remarkable pamphlets and journals
issued in London in the same season. The long sleep is not an effect of cold, but is regulated by the supply of
food proper to the animal. That same year he married Ellen Tucker, who died 17 months later Emerson writes:
The secret of the world is the tie between person and event. I cited the instinctive and heroic races as proud
believers in Destiny. Moller, in his Essay on Architecture, taught that the building which was fitted accurately
to answer its end, would turn out to be beautiful, though beauty had not been intended. You may as well ask a
loom which weaves huckaback, why it does not make cashmere, as expect poetry from this engineer, or a
chemical discovery from that jobber. One of the most central lessons to learn is "the good of evil"  They have
all been invented over and over fifty times. He uses examples of balance and harmony in
natureâ€”ecosystems, geology, evolution. We know in history what weight belongs to race. As we refine, our
checks become finer. Together, these create Power and it is with Power that we may oppose Fate. According
to his theology, nature is the chief facet and because of its universal features, it arguably encompasses the
remaining two tenets. Taken together, "the whole state of man is a state of culture; and its flowering and
completion may be described as Religion, or Worship"  In this last essay on Beauty, Emerson is less
systematic than in his three-section investigation of beauty in Nature. Most men and most women are merely
one couple more. We cannot trifle with this reality, this cropping-out in our planted gardens of the core of the
world. The annual slaughter from typhus far exceeds that of war; but right drainage destroys typhus. Thus we
trace Fate, in matter, mind, and morals, â€” in race, in retardations of strata, and in thought and character as
well. But Nature is no sentimentalist, â€” does not cosset or pamper us. What could they do? We have two
things,--the circumstance, and the life. He who sees through the design, presides over it, and must will that
which must be. You cannot blindly follow Fate. And of all the drums and rattles by which men are made
willing to have their heads broke, and are led out solemnly every morning to parade, â€” the most admirable is
this by which we are brought to believe that events are arbitrary, and independent of actions. Ask the digger in
the ditch to explain Newton's laws: the fine organs of his brain have been pinched by overwork and squalid
poverty from father to son, for a hundred years. Nature is, what you may do. All conservatives are such from
personal defects. The Greek Tragedy expressed the same sense: "Whatever is fated, that will take place. His
food is cooked, when he arrives; his coal in the pit; the house ventilated; the mud of the deluge dried; his
companions arrived at the same hour, and awaiting him with love, concert, laughter, and tears. Why should we
fear to be crushed by savage elements, we who are made up of the same elements? It is poured into the souls
of all men, as the soul itself which constitutes them men. It is a power greater than anything else. However, it
comes along with the optimist prospect that after all, "power educates the potentate" 


