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Every student should put down in some form or other his findings. All any man can hope
to do is to add his fragment to the whole. No man can be final, but he can record his
progress, and whatever he records is so much done in the thrashing out of the whole thing.
What he leaves is so much for others to use as stones to step on or stones to avoid.

The student is not an isolated force. He belongs to a great brotherhood, bears great
kinship to his kind. He takes and he gives. He benefits by taking and he benefits by
giving.

Through art mysterious bonds of understanding and of knowledge are established
among men. They are the bonds of a great Brotherhood. Those who are of the
Brotherhood know each other, and time and space cannot separate them.

The Brotherhood is powerful. It has many members. They are of all places and
of all times. The members do not die. One is member to the degree that he can be
member, no more, no less. And that part of him that is of the Brotherhood does not die.
The work of the Brotherhood does not deal with surface events. Institutions on the world
surface can rise and become powerful and they can destroy each other. Statesmen can put
patch upon patch to make things continue to stand still. No matter what may happen on
the surface the Brotherhood goes steadily on. It is the evolution of man. Let the surface
destroy itself, the Brotherhood will start it again. For in all cases, no matter how strong the
surface institutions become, no matter what laws may be laid down, what patches may be
made, all change that is real is due to the Brotherhood.

If the artist in alive in you, you may meet Greco nearer than many people, also
Plato, Shakespeare, the Greeks.

In certain books—some way in the first few paragraphs you know that you have
met a brother.

You pass people on the street, some are for you, some are not.



