
W e ourselves, m ust Pilgrim s be, 
Launch our M ayflower and steer bold­

ly
T hrough  the desperate w inter sea,
N or a ttem pt the F u tu re ’s portals 
\ \  ih the P a s t’s blood-rusted key.”

T H E  BLIG H T OF PRECED EN T

~  _ en to my voice the strength  of theBeekman Prize Oration by Max S. , , , . . . ,,
t n m n ip r  t h a t  in ic rh t r a i l  o u t  to  m a n -

Handman.

To us, living in a civilization that
puts the crown upon achievement, re- u 'nate: as noble as h is “ t’presseil 1 
Sardless of race and creed, it seems I!ehold " 1,at the na,,ons have done

i a v v  c i i i v i  v i w v i )  i i  □ v v i i i o

, , . to us! They have scattered us overndeed unfam iliar to m editate upon a
4, , , , • , the whole face of this earth and brand-worthy deed being scorned as ot no . . .
. i c *i , . • ed us w hh the stigm a ot the ou tcast;nerit because ot the race or doctrine s

c , • , ,• i , -, rp they have confined us to a narrow life}i him who accomplished it. io  us, - .
, , • ... .. , • i of ac tiv ity ; they have set up barrierswho are proud ot institu tions which ? » j t

, , i i  -o to our progress, and have driven us onje ing  thoroughly  ’.mbued with a 1
, , , • • • . ( with brutal force to the piling up otwholesome and progressive spirit ot .

, • i i gold. \ \  e have plowed their fields,democracy, recognize value where it s  1 . . . .
. , .. { budded their houses and cities, estab-is ;— to us it seems merely a m atter ot

. , , f , , lished their commerce, tilled their cof-tale and fancy, the sto ry  ot a whole . ,. .. fers with silver and gold, and as a re­ace scattered  am ong the nations, , . . ,ward we were driven from our homes 
and burnt at the stake! They haveIriven from land to land, for no cause

nit groundless race antagonism . It i s , . . .  , , ;,i, . . shut us in dark and grim y places withlard on us here to conceive the ,, f 1 , -  . ..I out air to breathe or light to see, and¡pectacle of a people slaving under the . • n s
1 1 1  & . . b n v ,.  a « k p d  f r o m  u s .  as the mice ot
:ru

c a c e  o. a peup.e uuue. . . . .  ha e asked from us> as the price of
slung load ol a past imposed I.) ...... .........

»tliers; groaning under the heavy bur 
len of sins never com m itted; t r e n d ­
ing under the fearful oppression ofng- unaer tne ieariu i u u u ic» iu n  ui , .1 . being that will not attem pt the t i n
ends never done, of passions neve, jus( |)(? a|)|e |iv c , Yl, ,r
:lt, of desires never known. Our mind ' haye askcd fro,n lls>

powerless to think of a race being ener^ eg> ,o our honor>
ingled out for disgrace and calumny our b)ood_ and ,hc
censed of the impossible and punish- f cbi,drcn of Israel ha9
d for what is as well as for what is
ot. Am ericans can never imagine
ny people being constantly  exposed '*

3 the killing off of w hat is best and 
oblest w ithin them , borne dow 
lie B light of Precedent. , i i i  ed us between stones of persecution,The world has ever ooked down C(1 Uh uciwwu » ,I lie worm  nas cvc pressed our h e a r ts  blood
ith disdain of us drop after drop, they have

most countries, lus faults arc flesb bo(Jies ,bcy
uman faults, his transgressions arc ^ jpp|ed nljnds
idged by no human co l _ and the ageg rang
:orn the immutable laws ot nature horrifying cries of the
nd to mankind not what mankind give us money' sell your souls
i its most disgraceful moments tas de i, d ; money, money,
,ade him, but he is to be an a n g e l-  to the net

money 'n angel of suffering and sorrow 
For what is the history of the JewsFor what is tne m sioi/ of G od ' How
«  .  o , b , « a .
lin, and destruction. • , cruelty has made us?
W hat has been their hie, but a.con- sim, n ^  our9elve9 away from
ant struggle aga' ^ ‘ ’ ¡m. the curse of the past, from the Blight

PerSeC h life of the world has of Precedent? But notwithstanding 
ortance in the life 01 tn . . suffering and misery and sor-

s x  s  ..... - ..........-

to pay for with his heart’s blood? 
\ \  here is there one stone, in all the 
buildings that make up the glory of 
this earth, one stone that has not been 
bathed in a sea of tears shed by Jewish 
eyes ?

O h! were it that these walls were 
wide enough to embrace the whole 
world! were it that the Gods had giv

thunder, that 1 might call out to man 
kind the crime it has committed 
against a race as great as it is unfor-

our lives; money! And we have done 
everything in our power to satisfy 
their greed, for where is the human

crimsoned many a page ot this world s

W e have fought for liberty and have 
n | )V reaped the fiercest of slaveries, the 

slavery of the soul. T'liey have crush-

This was the life of the chosen peo-

all the slackening of our energies and 
our souls,— we have still given to the . 
world our help to social advancem ent 
and social happiness.

But today! Today, when the light 
of culture and civilization is shining 
gloriously upon m ankind; when better 
and stronger than ever mankind has 
come to the recognition that we are all 
children of one Father, one God has 
created us all, today, do our brothers 
give us our share of brotherly love 
and kindness? Have the nations learnt 
the value of our lives, or that our lives 
have any value at all? Are the one 
million five hundred thousand Jews of 
Austria, Galicia and 1 lungaria; are the 
two hundred thousand Jews of Rou- 
mania; the so-many more of France, 
Asia-Minor and Algeria; are the five 
millions of Jews in Russia; are they 
any surer today of their lives and lib­
erties than the\ were five centuries 
ago? .

'These eyes have seen the reply to 
this question. These eyes have seen 
the misery of miseries in the life of 
the lews. 'Thev have seen the outcome 
of groundles hatred ami cruelty. I 
have seen, in Rumania, in Russia 
starving women and children, men 
that were giving themselves away for 
a crust of bread, girls that were selling 
their bodies and their honor, driven on 
by hunger and need for rest. I have 
seen the answer given to the hand 
stretched out for help; fragm ents of 
flesh and brains plastered upon the 
walls, limbs torn from their bodies; 
the horrifying rem ains of what an 
hour before were living, throbbing hu­
man beings. 'These hands have been 
splashed bv the blood of powerless old 
men, too weak to flee from their pur­
suers. I have been beaten and to rtu r­
ed for no crime, but that of being born 
a Jew’.

Oh God; W hy hast thou chosen this 
race for suffering and sorrow ? W hy 
dost thou leave our lives to us after 
having taken all that makes life worth 
living? W hy art thou so eager for 
our blood, blood? Oh God, thou art 
a lie, and thy law is a falsehood!

But no! Forgive my anger, Oh God! 
How could my soul keep its peace 
when my body is quivering under the 
most horrifying pains? But thou art 
ju st! For thee all this suffering and 
misery and pain? Glory to God, glory!

As for the Jews, I ask not mercy, but 
justice! I ask not pity, but fairness! 
Vet living in this beautiful and bene­
ficial land, help us shake off our 
«shoulders the curse of the past.—The 
Blight of Precedent!


