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Note

T HE majority of these papers have appeared
in the Boston Evening T Tanscripe, and
thanks are extended to the editors notonly
for their permission to reprint the same, but also
for the many kindnesses they have shown my friend
Keidansky and myself.

All the papers have undergone many changes, and
numerous correftions and additions have been
made. B. G. R.
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Introdutlory

ERETICAL, inconoclastic, revolutionary;
H_yﬂ-‘ the flasbing eve, the frembling band, the

stirring veoice beld us spellbound, removed all
differences, and there were no longer any conservatives
and extremsits; only so many buman beings led onward
and uwpward by a stving of irvesistible words.
“Quirageons beresies,” some satd, yet those who paused
io listen for a moment lingered longer, and as they beark-
ened to the baranyues, marked the words and followed
the flights of fancy, it came to them that these dreamers
of dreams and busiders of afl sorisaf social Ulopias up-
on tbe vacant lots of the vague future; these ribald red-
els Emfxfmg Jorth over their glasses of steaming Kassian
tea i bhe caf s, or on the sirect corners um’er the floai-
ing red flag— that they were bui a continuation of the
prophets of old in Irrael,
Thase who pansed to listen were loath te depart and
some pray ed for a perpetuation of the things that came
out of a throbbing beart and rearing mmfz' Fatnt re-
Settions bere of the outpourings of a soul, but maybap
they will shed some firtle lipht upon the inner life of
that strange cosinos called the Ghetto and point again
to the Dream it bas barbored and cherished through
the barsh realities of the centurics.



Discourses of Keidansky

“H by perpetuale these things,” you wrote to me,*since
that life is so fast slipping away from under my feet;
prafticability is urged on every band, and to-morrow I
may be led under the canopy, pfhf:-ap.s eleffed to the
presidency of a mrgrggarmﬂ given full charge of an
arthodox paper, or put into a big store on East Broad-
way, and then, what I said woeunld only stand out to
taunt and menace me about the life that could not be.
Besides, I may become so radical that 1 shall not want
to say amyibing." ¥es, we change, and the castles we
build in 1he air become lenement hotses, and we are
either the tenants, or worse, the landlords ; but *“life
bas ity own theories,” and if the fine poetry of youth
be reduced to plain prose in later years, and wisdom
feach us to be stupid, why, we are still a pace abead and
those who will come after shall put their shoulders to
the Dream and move it up ai least one inch nearer o
life. “And if the dreamer dies,” as you said yourself,
“apifl not the Dream five ever on? "

Surely! And let me send you the plad assurance that
death will come soomer than the presidency of a syna-
Foyue.

You are safe, Keidansky ; the orthodox will never for-
give you.

e change, yel those who fail alse come to their own,
and even lost souls make great discoveries. Did you not
say that *° Life is the profoundest of all platitudes 2’

New York, March, 1903. £ iR
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