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“And standing thus it finally comes to me thatstis the most enormous extension of vision of wiifehis
capable: the projection of itself onto other liv&is is the lonely, magnificent power of humarithe I mmense
Journey, pg. 46).”

Of all the transcendent, inspirational ideas emitby Loren Eiseley, the theme of humanity’s place universe
resonates powerfully. His work glows with the radlairvoyant ability of man to see himself in atierms of life and to
feel part of the universal thread of life. In @s&y entitled "The Dance of the Frogs,” Eiseldig the story of Albert
Dreyer, a famous zoologist who was pulled by anemtdife force during his studies of amphibiaris.the quiet of the
wilderness and with disregard to human dignity,dlteman actually skipped gleefully alongside frogsa damp spring
night. It was a contradiction to the typical hunmmyche where egoism usually discourages suchnachifter all, we are
very different from frogs and other animals. Tigihe common perception at least. Many of us Sedoelieve that
evolution stops with us; that humans are the fipalfected product. The belief in “geological grepy,” or the
predestined path to create man, is a manifestafisach thought. It is assumed that humans mus haen designed to
govern over all the “lowly” creatures of the earthiseley suggests otherwise.

Indeed, there is valid evidence of our relatiopgbithe lower animal world—both archeologicallygaometimes
through the perception of minds like Loren EisedeyYet there is still great separation. Eiselegadibed it as the
“loneliness of humanity.” In his essay, “The Ldngneliness,” he states: “There is nothing mor@ealm the universe
than man. He is alone because he has the intedlezdpacity to know that he is separated by agal$of social
memory and experiment from the lives of his aniassociatesThe Sar Thrower, pg. 37).” Yet this loneliness can be
interpreted more than one way. Besides havinganlsveerebral differences, technology and choicémbitat have
created great separation. Ironically, by clumpnogselves together in over-crowded cities and mgsthetropolises, we
have voluntarily isolated ourselves. Interactidthvhe living world is now replaced with computensd other
equipment. Gone are the days when dependence @atth and all of its inhabitants was a dailyizesibn. It is no
wonder that it would be considered an oddity toeséye to eye with a crow lost in the fog or to llenabout with a
young fox. It is only when we push aside our “gptiarrogance” and become immersed in the natuaabte will find
our place in the scheme of life again. If this barachieved, several realizations will inevitatatgur. What was once
apart from us will become part of us. Perhaps \llegaze into vast waters and sense that “Theddalie ocean seas is in
our blood, its lime is in our bone$he Sar Thrower, pg. 118).” A stroll through a museum will renaeore than a
simple look into the past. Maybe we will come ¢alize that we truly are ”. but one mask of many worn by the great
face behind (The Immense Journey, pg. 210).”

This awareness could even give rise to a dramaitation. It would be much unlike tlehance
mutations occurring in all living things, some halgithe keys to success or failure in future geinena. It seems as if
the recombination of DNA can be like rolling a dipeoviding the right traits only if you're luckyOn the contrary,
Eiseley’s “Star Thrower” had an unusual trait twass unlikely genetic, it was chosen. “...he hadsedsd the human
right to define his own frontiefMoe Star Thrower, pg. 182).” The anomaly was a love and compadsiolife extending
beyond the boundary lines of species. It seenikalypithat this caring star thrower was a lonelgcg an outcast among
the greedy shell collectors who walked the beadh him. Despite social disapproval, she hurledithieg stars into the
sea again and again in order to save at least &dewdrying up on Darwin’s bank of death and dedion. It was an
obvious contradiction to “survival of the fittestthe selfish fight to endure even at the costtbéis. The great irony is
that compassion will probablye the trait that will allow our species to survivethe future. The compassionate who are
strangers among men will come out on top when everelse is defeated. As Eiseley said, “It waddhieres who had
always won, but by the time they won they had ctonealled successes. This is the final paradoxchvimen call
evolution (The Star Thrower, pg. 311)."

Loren Eiseley wanted all of humanity to become gteowers, to love not man, but life. In orderaihieve this,
we must have empathy for life itself. Compassiarstrextend even further than soup kitchens andmngib®mes. If we
save the whales, then we must likewise save thly Istarfish. One must recognize himself in morantishildren,
chimpanzees, or furry little kittens. If you andiéntify our relationship to the web of life, pags we will become more
than just human. And someday in the midst of tusm@ndering in solitude along polluted water, minated soils,
and a non-existent ozone layer, amid a few endwwpegies... star throwers will be found and they stillvive.



