
Book Four: St Januarius 

enchanting possibility; as yet, history does not offer us any certain 
examples of it. Nevertheless history might one day beget such people, 
too, given the creation and determination of a great many preconditions 
that even the dice rolls of the luckiest chance could not put together 
today. Perhaps the usual state for these souls would be what has so far 
entered our souls only as an occasional exception that made us shudder: 
a perpetual movement between high and low and the feeling of high and 
low; a continual sense of ascending stairs and at the same time ofresting 
on clouds. 

Get on the ships I - If one considers how an overall philosophical 
justification of one's way of living and thinking affects each individual -
namely, like a sun, warming, blessing, impregnating, shining especially 
for him; how it makes him independent of praise and blame, self­
sufficient, rich, generous with happiness and good will; how it inces­
santly turns evil into good, brings all forces to bloom and ripen and 
keeps the petty, great weed of melancholy and moroseness from coming 
up at all - one exclaims longingly, in the end: Oh, how I wish that many 
such new suns would yet be created! Even the evil man, the unhappy 
man, and the exceptional man should have their philosophy, their good 
right, their sunshine! Pity for them is not what is needed! We have to 
unlearn this arrogant notion, however long humanity has spent learning 
and practising it - we do not need to present them with confessors, 
conjurers of souls, and forgivers of sins; rather, a new justice is needed! 
And a new motto! And new philosophers! The moral earth, too, is 
round! The moral earth, too, has its antipodes! The antipodes, too, have 
their right to exist! There is another world to <liseover - and more than 
one! On to the ships, you philosophers! 
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One thing is needful. - To 'give style' to one's character - a great and rare 
art! It is practised by those who survey all the strengths and weaknesses 
that their nature has to offer and then fit them into an artistic plan until 
each appears as art and reason and even weaknesses delight the eye. 
Here a great mass of second nature has been added; there a piece of first 
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nature removed - both times through lang practice and daily work at it. 
Here the ugly that could not be removed is concealed; there it is 
reinterpreted into sublimity. Much that is vague and resisted shaping 
has been saved and employed for distant views - it is supposed to 
beckon towards the remote and immense. In the end, when the work is 
complete, it becomes clear how it was the force of a single taste that 
ruled and shaped everything great and small - whether the taste was 
good or bad means less than one may think; it's enough that it was one 
taste! It will be the strong and domineering natures who experience 
their most exquisite pleasure under such coercion, in being bound by 
but also perfected under their own law; the passion of their tremendous 
will becomes less intense in the face of all stylized nature, all conquered 
and serving nature; even when they have palaces to build and gardens to 
design, they resist giving nature free rein. Conversely, it is the weak 
characters with no power over themselves who hate the constraint of 
style: they feel that if this bitterly evil compulsion were to be imposed 
on them, they would have to become commonplace under it - they 
become slaves as soon as they serve; they hate to serve. Such minds -
and they may be of the first rank - are always out to shape or interpret 
their environment as free nature - wild, arbitrary, fantastic, disorderly, 
and surprising - and they are well advised to do so, because only thus do 
they please themselves! For one thing is needful: that a human being 
should attain satisfaction with himself - be it through this or that poetry 
or art; only then is a human being at all tolerable to behold! Whoever is 
dissatisfied with himself is continually prepared to avenge himself for 
this, and we others will be his victims if only by having to endure his 
sight. For the sight of something ugly makes one bad and gloomy. 

Genoa. - I have been looking at this city for a lang time, at its villas and 
pleasure-gardens and the wide circumference of its inhabited heights 
and slopes, and in the end I must say: I see faces that belong to past 
generations; this region is dotted with images of bold and autocratic 
human beings. They have lived and wish to live on - that is what they 
are telling me with their houses, built and adorned to last for centuries 
and not for the fleeting hour: they were well disposed towards life, 
however badly disposed they aften may have been towards themselves. I 




