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CAST OF CHARACTERS
(in Order of Appearance)

THE REVEREND LOGUEN

JSHLUA

ANMA DOUGLASS
LEWIS DNMGLASS
GEORGE CHATHAM
THEODORE TILTON
FREDERICE DDUGLASS
JOHN BROWN

ANNIE DOUGLASS
SHEILDS GREEN
OOLONEL HUGH FORBES
EANHORN

ACT OMNE

(sCevE  the parlor of Frederick Donglass's house
m Rochester, New York,

TIME: @ late afternoon i the spring of 18,
1oy bl s G, R

The parior s 4 large, “company”
1 fow ot Do’ mides e
necessarily stylish for the perisd—it mevertheless
uffces as 4 comfirtable sitting room for the
Douglass family and an orderly, dignified
ke ot of he ol he oy
T i phe

Sreplce. Up bf,ar on anl,are lrge French
curtained glass may be seen the end of 1

MRS fabie, a few chatrs, sideboard, ete, A fop

cenier is a horsehair sofis. To right gng
left of the safa are partly sphoditered Parlsr
chairs, At fir left is another, next to a small tabj,
At rise, the REVEREND LOGUEN and JOSHUA gr,
discovered, The REVEREND, wrho 5513 .:r.t.rﬁ..- rable far
right, is dressed soberly m dark suit ith clericq)
colliar, He is a Negro, slight Qfﬁ"w and advang
in years. Yet there is perenmial youth about him py
his sharp, distinct speech and guick, virile mind,
His hat is on the fable beside him, and mwith
spectacles om he i making entrics w @ small nofe-
ook as ke questions JOSHUA, who sits to his kft,
JosuuA is @ young Negro dressed in ill-fitting
bui clean clovhes. He is obviously a lirtle out of
Mace in these surroundings, but endeavors gy
respand with dignity o LOGUEN's queries)

LOGUEN (mriting) Haynes . . . Poin, , .,
Maryland . . . Tell me, where is that near ?
jostiva  Uh, it’s near Washington Town,
suh. "Bout five mile down the "Tomac River
on the east'n sho’,

LOGUEN | see. And are all three of you from
there#

josttua - Uh, yes suh. We all belongs to &
same massuh.

LOGUEN (chuding gently) That's true,
true, Joshua, but a differnt iaster than ycu
refer to. Now that you've made your escape
man who held you in Regardless
what they taught you to think, we are all the
children of God the father, and equal in His
sight. Now .. You and YOur companions
escaped from Haynes Point, and hiding
picked your Way o New York where you
contacted our agents, is that right
JosHus Uh, yes sub. OF Miz Ossning,

ite lady wh talk real funny, she giv’ us dese

it us a ride on a big ol” furnit

‘) dis way, an’ she tell &' man
« Den we s'pose to ax
' man name a Douglass.
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Lot | see. And when did

Joms, i P e VOW arrive ¥
, Jus' now, sub, |;

tile hﬁ:'! vou

AN M}' W
ol i
Fﬁmf'?"‘" nearly finished and the foge's
LOGUEN  Eh# Oh, | i
sl i, N b it
before you join the others
ﬁmmﬂﬂ.mnﬂml'lﬂm i
wmmmmﬂlm:qm@i“h
of “Hmmk ""hﬂtﬁlﬂ YOU gt away, ;.1:::
you 10 exphin that t0 e others, do you
Jostiua - Uh, yes suh, T unnerstan’, 1 tell 'em,
LoGUEN Al right. Now there’s a man
standing by over at the blacksmith's shop with
a rig, ready to take you on to where you'll catch
a boat for Canada. You'll be safe there. You'll
be among friends, men and women like your-
selves who've made their way to freedom,
follawing the northern star. I congratulate you,
Joshua, and welcome you to the fraternity of
free men. e
JOSHUA (madding) Yes suh. Thank you, sub.
to the settlement in Canada, Joshua, 1 want
you to— ;
By il you
mfmw&] Rﬁl"n [ﬂ;‘ml
h‘tihﬂyﬂmmmlhl!ldhth"wﬁ:ﬂ
Muninbuun'sﬂh‘”l’l’“'ﬂ‘ww
LoGueN  Oh—I'm sorry, Anna.

U G Yo

‘nced anything, you 1o

you, I'I'lh| h.,n“. them
b
Ih boat hrl.dih" h:‘- ﬂ:mf
A thete hisell th make ghe

" ¥ 2 amd he 275 have "
e e 7

Iree. (0Snn reappears ar the
"Eb-:ﬂ';i'l Why, Joshus. You want me for

JOSHL, {m‘.ﬁu; i 1 P
It's jus’ dax [—| fwﬁﬁﬂmbt" i

mﬁ :ﬁ: What is i, son?

A Well ... Dis Miz Oss—1 mean, di
of" white lady, she .. . she gimme wl'u.ty'q:;ﬁI:
message. I'se s'pose 1 tell Mr. Douglass, but
I...1 forgi

Anse - Well, that's mot so terrible, Joshua,
you can tell us. Te'l be all righ,

JORHUR (sompiders, then) Yes, matam, Thank
you, ma'am. Well,. . . dis lady, she say for 1o
tell Mr. Douglass dat dere’s a new shipment
comin’ through mos’ any day now, One what's
wth a lots a moncy. She say for 1o be on the
bookout for it, an' to han'le with care. Dat's it.
Dem’s d' wards she spoke to me, twl’ me to use
“em too. “A new shipment.. . han'le with
m-“

LOGUEN (echeer) Handle with care. ..

Josa An' now—now kin 1 go an' e,
matam? 1 feels 3 whole lots berter, now da
I 'members!

asnin Yes, Joshua, you go right ahead. You
did 4 fine job.

jostUA (grins) Thank you, ma'am. Thank

he exits) .
mw{u[mmm}wmhdn.
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e 1 don't know ... 1 don't know,
W&uﬂwuﬁhmﬂhﬂy awful
importa nr. Somebody we have to be extra
careful to heep sectet about. ;
Loguen Yes, that's logicil. But who!
axoa. 1 may be wromg, but seems 10

idn't be nobady clse ... but him! (fer €165



pocvEs Who? (leaks ar her, them compre=
hemds) But—it's too dangerous! He'll never
make it. Why, they'd pick him off in an instant
— o know what 3 price there is on his head!

weia Tknow, I know. But he'll get through.
Dos't know how he does it, but he'll get
ihrough. :

Locuen  God help him . . . | Well, [ suppose
1'd better go back and get thase boys started if
they're going to make that boat, (starts for the
diming-rosm
MR [ﬁwg kim off) Hmmph! New

you're hurrvin’, jus’ when Joshua's sittin® down
to ear. | declare, Rev'n, sometimes 1 think if
vou wasn't 4 man of the eloth—

© pocuex (s} Now, now, Anna. Give me
anether sixey vears and 1 promise vou, 1
reform! Well, I'll go down to the corner and
signal Jim to bring up the rig so we won't lose
any time. As soon a5 Joshua's finished, have
them come right out and join me.

arin Al righe, Rev'n. 1 do that,

(REVERENTY LOGUEN goes wp 1o the Raliway as
anma piphs, roothes ber apron and sharts for the
kitchen, A LOGUEN passes the mimdow he halts,
glaices ot and whivls arownd)

pogien Cuick! Anna! Tell them out the
back way!
awss What is ir, Revin—¢

LoGuen  Somebody's coming up the walk!

Lewis and two white men—quickly, now!
We've got 1o ger them out. Here, Joshua—!|
(e and anain hurry off leff)

aia (o) Wair, T ger that door for
vou. .. ! (frem off kft comer the sound of rhe
Jromt door opening and cloring. Then LEWIS is
heard calln

LEwis (aff) Mother! Oh, Mother! {LEwis
euters, @ fall, pleanami-faced Negro  youth,
uihering in two distinguished-looking  whice
gentlemen : GEORGE CHATHAM and  THEODORE
TILTON)

LEwts  Come right in, please. Let me ake
your hats. (ke does 5o and places them upan the
‘“hmum;mﬁ“mm\a the
archiay, lancing exver the roam. CHATHAM i the
zg vider o the two, With balding head and

. sadeburus, his stout form 'l
middle age. TTON s mall, wiry, mith

} bt

e bekind bis spectacles, amd is perhaps in

b

— 1

kiy widdle forrici. Botk are welldrevied amd
abwiouily mem of importawce i ther fielde) Woa'y
you both be scaved ? 1 hope it will not be long
before my father arrives,
ctHAM  Thank you, thank yoa very mach,
Lewis. We'll be quite comfortable, I'm sure.
LEWIS (pows amd goer ot through the drmg.
room, calling) Mother! Oh, Mother! ['ve
brought guests . . .
cHnTias (simg)  Well-mannered bad, i’y
:

TiLTON (has been absorbed in gazing wromd)
What ? Oh—aoh, ves, Very,

T Cigar?

miron  Well, if you think it . . .

ciamias  OF course, of course. I've been
here many omes before, the lady of the house
won't mind in the least. Here, try this if you
will. Havana. Delux, Imported, mind vou, mose
of these home-grown imitations.

TiLton Why, thank you.

cHaTHAM (smilimg) Of course, it is sl

hghr Laughrer) 1

meton  Oh, come now, come now, Mr |
Despite the fact that you practically :
dragged me here by the scufl of my neck, you ‘
don't have 1o fatter me, _ ‘
CHATHAM (paifimg, a5 he extemds @ maick)
And if | had to | would have gotten ten strong
men 1o help me, too! Ah—here.
TILTON  Thank you. (e drass upon the cigar,
considering) Ah . . . excellent. 1 must be sure
to recommend these to my editors. (CHATIAM
nods fu deference. TILTON again appraises his

imgs) So this is his house...Ie ™
never been in the home of a. . . (cheosmg hir ?
words carefully) . . . of a man of color before.
1 must say I'm impressed.
CHATHAM (mods) And a warmer and more

E

2

TiLToN Yes, 1 gather you're all rather
proud of him here,
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with lash and chain in grovel under the tyranny
o s “masters™ | O, it just goss 1o show yra,
T il
vros (wmig)l | wke ir alw, M
Chatham, that vou are an abolitionis,
cruvTiuns (emphiaticaffy) That | am, sir, and
prosil of itf
miTon frabmly)  Well spoken, sir, 1 like
man who speaks the courage of his conviciions,
It makes it o0 much easier io classify him,
thei,
aruTiast (wiert) Why, sir, whar do you
mean by thai f
Tinroe (urbanely) O, don't misunderstand
me, my dear Chatham, | have nothing agains
the abolitioniss. Chiite the contrary, | am
opposed to slavery, in principhe. What 1 mean
i that in New York, a man whe declares himsell
an abolitionist per s is sure not to be 4 very
popular figure,
aiariian  Popular?
mitox  Why, ves. There have been cases
where men have been stoned in the streets of
they so much as spoke a disparaging word over
1 ghass of beer in the corner saloon against the
slave system. Why 1 believe William Lloyd
Ciarrison himself, the “High Priest of Aboli-
thon™ as it were, has sometimes been forced to
close his meetings and flee for his very life
befure the onslaught of armed rulfians.
cuatiisd Yes, that is true. I have heard
many such sccounts, of New York and other

CES.

phﬂL'l‘DN Well, practically each time your
own Douglass speaks, outside of a few chosen
hmﬁﬁndut#mwhimud]ihcdun:t
comstant risk of personal assault.

chaTHaM  That cannot be denied. It is one
of the reasons we admire him so. He has been
shot at, stabbed and bludgeoned half to death,

ThAN  (Banily)  Yew, yes—|e
10 apeligize, my dear Mr, E.nu;'_'fr :';::
mﬁ-ndw.l_ thrisugh the skightest reflection T
the abelitoniss, [t merely wems 1 me a this
tim rather more wire to devote onesell & litrle
bess obirusively 1o one's ideals, Afber all, you
miust admin there are great numbers of good
people whi intensely hate sbivery who are no
numbered amang the ranks of the shelithonists
o

oM True, sill—

TiLTon  Well, in any event, it should be
interesting after all 1 meet the celebraied
Frederick Douglass: escaped shave, ahaolitionist
orator, and self-made genius, (this Lo itk a
trace of amuied srorn)

aiaTam (rerafiatel) Yes, it should be. Ty
isn't every day I'd go out of my way to bring
even the noted editor of one of New York's
maost influential pewspapers w meet 2 man like

nmmllwb:irii_r} Again, you do me more
than honar,

CHATHAM lt'lipiljl'j'wmutrmhmm
On Friday nights, you see, we have a series of
public lectures in Corinthian Hall. Dougliss
i a frequent figure on that rostrum and be s
scheduled again for omorrow, Couldn't you
pussibly—?

TiLToN  You tempt me, my dear Chatham,
really you do. But | have pressing appointments
in the City, and by the way, what time is it
getting to be? (he reaches for his warch)

csmiam O, never fear, Mr. Tilton, there
is ample time, ample. (starts for the sindow)

1"m sure if Mr. Douglass knew we were coming
he...(he breaks off ai ANNA enters from the
dining-room) Well, Mrs. Douglass!

ek How o' do, Mr. Chatham! It's 50
nice to see you again. (ke enrisies)

nuﬂuuy?nﬂnﬂlk bow) The pleasure

s all mine. Mrs. Douglass, 1 have the honor 10
present Mr, Theodore Tilton of New York
City, editor and publisher of the New York
Mrpﬁdﬂ,hﬁ.ﬁhﬂ,hﬂm[}mﬁhﬁ.

TILTON Ititmy;:qpa;;phﬂm{k
bows stiffly mm reply to her currse

mﬁ'rw:‘m hpp:r_mluyc:z;uu, Mr, Tilton.

Are you enjoyin’ our lttle city*
ﬁ.ﬁlﬁdﬂ&hdm,&:ﬂum
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should never forgive him if he didn’t bring me

your husband. ;
T;.u‘[ﬂh. very kind of you. Genthe-
i J'.hr_:_ur,:.gr}n- her)
I understand you went by the office ?
aunus  Yes. Young Lewis told s Mr.
Diouglass had gone to the Post Office. | should
have remembered that Thursday is publication
dlrw;.»;,; Oh, thats all nght bll' guess you
1o s0 many big publcanons you
ﬂpguﬁipf::qﬂ w l":pb'l:l'lE:r *bout all the
litthe omes like us.
amrram  Oh, quite the contrary, IMni.
Diouglass, 1 have no chier 1 think more highly
of than “The North Star.”
axva Now, just for that you'll have mo stop
and have supper with us. Both of you. (TiLTON
looks distresed)
cramiav Thank you so much, Mrs
Dhouglass, but I'm afraid my Ellen has already
prepared. Else we surely would take you up on
your gencrosity. [fe TILTON) Mrs. Douglass has
the reputation of spreading one of the fiest
tables in Rochester,
TiLToN (weakly) Yes, I'm sure.
areia (Mattered) Well, ar least ler me get
you a cup of tea while you're waitin'. Mo, now
you just make yourself t* home.
crarHas Al right, Mrs, Doughass. I know
there's no use Irying to get around you.

(From aff i the halloay o door apers and clases.
anpas, who has started for the kivchen, stops and
rurns)

axa Why, T Blieve thar's Mr, Douglass
now, (¢alls) Fred ? That you, Fred ?

poUGLASS (aff ) Yes, Anna.

ANNA (coming to the archeay) You got
COmpany.

povcLass  Well, now, (FREDERICK DOUGLASS
enters, @ bumdle of papers under his arm. He iz a
Vall, broad, compelling figure of a man, forty-two
Jears of age. His face, of magnificent bome
drctire, wonld be a seulpror's delight with the
-iuirinﬂm,mrwkm“u,:&m
Mfﬁrlﬂ#fﬁ”ﬁgyﬁ,m
mﬁmﬁwﬂ the ridge of his prominent
mhmm;rqi.r,pm dive af the mourh

Biography

gether with kercy moustocke and beard, lendy 5
stribimgly disiugnivhed, leoutne air. ffis large
[framse, bolt erect, 5 aressed mrr;.-r-r?.:n.-1-1,-\.,]'_;Ir e
swit wf black Brovdelorh, itk lﬁi’!‘ﬂl‘ﬂﬁ'ﬂ" Pafir-
coar and gold warch fob. His is an ompressiom of
chailenige, -arh;ﬂm-r_. dignily, regether with
fremgih, guier Bul omnipresend, DOVGLASS fange;
:n .r.&f ..ar.-:u::y, rhen deposiving fis budle on phe
omall pable wearky, he srides forward po
coaTid, hand extended) George Chatham!
Well, this is quite an unexpected pleasure.,

craTias (beaming)  So it 15, S0 it is)

POUGLASS (ffs voice in somorons | be speaks mich
enlrured ease)  And is this a business visit? Am
I mvore than two vears behind in my account,

aurias Well, if that were so, | should
hardly have come mysell. | should rather have
had my creditors, to collect sy debts from you!
(they otk Laugh heartily) Fredersck—Frederick,
I ‘wish to present Mr, Theodore Tilon of New
York City. Mr. Tilton is the editor and
publisher of the New York fndependens, and |
wanted him to make your aquaintance while he
is in the city. Mr. Tilton, Mr. Douglass,

TILTON (again bowing siffly) Iris my very
pouGLAss Mot at all, the honor is mine, Mr,
Tilton. (ke goes ro TILTON hamd extended,
TILTON shaker hands sicomifortably) Will you be
long in Rochester ¥

miLros Mo, I'm afraid T must return o the
City tonight.

povGLAss  That's too bad. Anma, have you
asked our guests 1o stay for supper ¥
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pouvaLass (twms back to ki guents)  Now,

Moon
agutHaM  Oh, er—will you hay 1
Frederick # I have some sptgil— i1
povciAss No thank you, George, I've
pever heen able to develop the habiy pessumnally
put by all means .. (mwdicares for  them 2
ST Th_j' l'f”'l‘l' themelves, ,J'fﬁﬂ- a _,M‘l-l’k':l
Tell me, Mr. Tilton. What is the talk in New
York these days?
miros Oh, the same as here, 1 would
suppose. Stocks and bonds . | . the railroads | |
migration west . . . Kansas . . . the Indians, .,
powGtass  Ah, Kansas! So they speak of
Kansas, do they ?
mivtos Oh, yes. It is much in the con-
versation round abour,
pouGLASS  And what do they say of Kansas,
Mr. Tileon ?
micTos: Well, they discuss its impending
admission into the Union. [t seems certain by
pow that it comes as a free state, though there is
much bitterness on both sides. And there’s a
great deal of pro and con about this fellow
Brown . . .
caTHaM  You mean Captain John Brown
TiLTon  Yes, yes, [ do believe he calls him-
self by some military title or other. Personally,
I will be very happy to see Kansas enter our
fold, so to speak, instead of the South's. Bur 1
can't very well agree with the way in which it
Was Win,
pouGiass Oh? And why?
micton Well, I'm thoroughly against
slavery, per se, you understand—you'll find our
per has stomd out sta on thar matter.
But I think old Brown has done more to hinder
the cause of the slaves, with his self-appointed
crusade to keep Kansas free, than all the
splendid work of the past scveral decades by

microw - Why, of course! Good God, for

him and his lawless band to call men out from
their cabins in the dead of night, and without
note or warning, judge or jury run them through
with sabres! Why, it's ghastly even to con-

59

¥oice opinion that Kanss should be kent g
It was these murderers—known 1o :‘ﬁ—r:l::l
Captain Brown av himselis upon,

TILTON  Yes, but—

CHATIAM. And then, when the slave state of
Missouri sent an armed militia across the border
into Kansas, who but old Ossawatomic Brown
with a comparative handful of men—

TILTON O, there 18 no doubt as to their
bravery—ar cven foalhardiness, if you will
alkow—but to seize the lawfil prerogative of the
federal government, whose authority it is
protect these territories, is 2 very dangerous and
outlandish course of action!

DOUGLASS (has picked wp a oo hix s
reads) *, . . still today, and mﬁiﬂpfm
the federal government, Kansas stands at the
fateway to statehood as a free territory. Is there
any denying it would not have been so except
for old John Brown ™

TiLros  Then you give your endorsement
to such guerilla tactics #

pouGLAsS | have never particularly enjoyed
the prospect of human beings wantonly killing
one another. But from what 1 have gathered,
there was left no chobce in Kansas, It was either
be driven out at gunpoint, or face those guns
and fight. And that 1 think John Brown has
done most admirably.

TILTON  (frowns—considering)  Hmm . ..
Well, actually, Mr. Douglass, the conflict in
Kansas has proved little point with respect to
abolishing slavery. Rather, keeping the system

shave.
ciaTam A, but to prevent the spread of
the system across a single mile of border is 2
noble service indeed!
pougLass Quite so, George, but more than
that: Free Soil and freedom for slaves must be
umnfﬂumdmh'ﬁem
will never be secure without the other.
miton  Why, how do you mean? :
i ] I mean, sr,
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its core, then despite all precaution it will
eventually infect the whole organism. It must
be stamped out entirely, not mercly prevented
from reaching other parts of the t‘_uu]}'. .
yirow  Ah—but we are dealing here with
semi-sovereign States, not hospital patients.
Unlike a physician, we have no license o delve
ito the internal affairs of the South.
povGLAs Huoman shivery cannot be con-
sidered 2 purely internal affair of the South,
Mr. Tilton. Especially when it seeks with guns
and powder to extend the system further,
micron | feel quite confident the federal
government is capable of preserving law and
order in any such eventuality.
camias  The government! A government
rifie from top to bottom with Southerners?
TiLToN  profests)  President Buchanon is not
a Southerner—
cratian  Buchanon—hah! A northern man
with Southern principles who bends over back-
wards to concede every fantastic demand of the
hot-heads from Dixiel Or ke Congress—
frightened into hasty compromise every time
the “Centlernan” from Carolina or Georgia or
Mississippi bellows threats and abuse at his
Northern colleagues! Or must | even mention
the Supreme Court, its minas Dired
Scott decision still fresh upon the page? And
you speak to me of the government, sir] Why,
if I had my way, I'd line "em all up at my saw-
mill, start up that blade and hold a Bastille Day
such as the French never dreamed of . .. |
DOUGLASS (amused) Careful, now, George.
You'll have poor Mr. Tilon thinki
Rochester’s 2 nest of fiery revolutionists,
TiLToN  Well, at least there’s an election
next year. You may then express your opinions

of your govemment under the protective
mantle of party politics—without being liable
to arrest for sedition.

Gumus  Hah—if I did adequately express
my opinions I should still be arrested. For use
in public of profane and obscene language!
TN nyly) A grest loss to the cause of

Stephen Douglass and this other fellow,

Lincoln— !
guaniiid  (fterrnpry) But Lincoln vy

defeatcd!—a  paltry, small-town, hay-sceq
lawver with more audacity than ability. Thinj;
no more of him. He's politically, ch—pasi,

pouglass  Nonetheless, George, the e
there was plain: the enslavement of human
beings and all the eals it gives rise o must
gither be manctioned nationally, or it must be
abolished. Try as it may, the nation cannit
much longer avoid decision on the mater,

1 believe the ourcome of the election mill depend
upon this one burning issue.

riuton (eraftily)  And perhaps the outcome
of the nation 100, eh? However, 1 can only
reiterate that drastic measures=—such as old
Brown's—can at best only aggravate the
situation.

CHATHAM (provesting)  But slavery, sir, i an
outrageously drastic condition. And when othes
means have failed, dradtic conditions call for
drastic measures!

TILTON (folerantly) MNow, my dear Chatham,

I have heard of many instances where masters
are voluntarily freeing their Negrocs. And of
others who provide in their wills for manu-
mission upon their deaths.

cariaM Whose deaths? The master's ' —
or the shive’s! Hal

DOUGLASS (calmly) May 1 point out to you,
sir, that my own freedom was not given o me:
I had to take it. And if you were a slave, Mr.
Tilton, knowing full well that you of right cught
to be free, would you be content to wait until
m master died to walk on your own two

caTaM Hal 1 for one would help him
along a little,

TILTON (ignoring this—to DOUGLASS) But
can you not see that to press for all-out aboli-
tion at 2 time like this can but only further
alienate the South? Why already they have
threatened an ultimatum in the elections next
year: unless 2 man friendly to them and their
policies continues to sit in the White House
they may bolt the Union! And you know we
can never permit such a split.

CHATHAM  CJuite 50, but—

TILTON (exasperated) Well, think ofit, man!
It would mean war, actual all-out fighting, one
section of the citizenry against another, with
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muskets and sabres and cannon, Why it would

pe disstrous, C-Itl!n:tmphlﬂl

ot Certainly—disastrous 10 ghe
gavehinlders, canastrophic to slavery)

TILTON (frming fo DOUGLASS) Surely, Mr.
Douglsss—notwithstanding the great mubtitude
of wrongs committed against your enshved
people, the cardinal crime of bondage irself—
still, surely you must see that if war comes
berween the States, not only will your people
pot benefit, but the nation a5 2 whole stands in
imminent peril of perishing!

DOUGLASS (guietly) Mr. Tilvon, if I spoke to
you s 4 slave, | would say: “No matter, let it
perish.” As a being denied of all human
dignity, reduced to the level of the beasts of the
field, it would be of no consequence to me
whether this cthereal idea known as & FOvern-

ment survived or disintegrated. T would have
npothing to kose, quite possibly everything to
gain. If I spoke to you as a free man and a
citizen. [ would say: *“War is destructive, cruel,
barbaric. It must be avoided—if possible.”
But wrongs will have their righting, debrs will
have their due. And if in the last resort it should
come to war, then we must make intelligent use

of it, once involved to destroy the malignant
growths, to set right the festering wrongs, and
to eliminate for all time this present grounds for
complaint.

autHAM  Hear, hear! (ke thimps the arm of
b chair vigorousy)

TILTON (with @ smile) 1 see you drive a hard

 DOUGLASS o more than the slaveholders,

sir.

TLTON (slowly) Mr. Douglass . . . though
I cannot say that 1 altogether agree with you,
nonetheless | can recognize a forceful sincerity
when 1 see one, Will you permit me, sir, to
make a note or two of this for publication ? (he
takes out pad and pencil)

DOUGLASS  (spreading his hands) 1f my
humble words—

TiLToN  Oh ne, no modesty here. 1 am sure
mmdm-iﬂhuhmmﬂiﬂl{gw
Your arguments careful thought
himself with making wates, coaTvAM flaskes a
m ﬂumﬁm

aff in the kallway i
kmocker is heard)

DOUGLASS (starting for the deor) Will you
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CXCuse me .,
LEWs .
b} 1 e 8 S ke rer o
DOUGLASSE  All right, Lewis,

CATHAM  D've tried o ¢
in hearing ym:t tried to intcrest Mr, Tikton

sometime, Freders
bl e
TILTON (fooks u

2) 1 mean 1o comec
i s e ol Vi
our city again, Mr. Dougliss ?

,POUGLASS New York? Oh, I couldn’t sy
I've been trying 0 confine mysell a8 much u
possible to the paper lately, and |—

TILTON (reachimyg fnside kis coar) 1f you will
ptﬂﬂﬂﬂw.htfek?l}'md.ﬁmdﬂmdt
&;Ehuwﬁnt::.mppmgmm me when next you're in

DOUGLASE (faking ihe Why, thar's
kind of you, Mr. Tilton. {m .;pfu af the
archmay)

LEwis Excuse me, father. There's a Mr,
Nelson Hawkins here to see you,
mm}mml#g&d] Hawkins ? Nelson Haw=

LEwis Yes sir—he... Well, T mean—{ke
seems fo be suppressing some excifement}—he just
got in from out of town, and he—Shall 1 ask
ham to wait in your study ¢

CGUTHAM (rising) Oh, by no means,
Frederick, plesse don’t neglect your guest on
our account. We have to be going now, anyway.
That is, if Mr. Tilton—

TILTON (still wrising) Yes, yes. I'm nearly
ready. Just one minute . . .

DOUGLASS (fo LEWIS) Ask him to step into
the study for 2 moment, Lewis. 1'll be right

Lewis  Yes sir! (be goes off)

auriam  Well, Frederick, it's been much
too long since I've seen you.

m Yes, it has. You must have dinner
with us again very soon, George. We've missed
mn-umn I mean to take you up on that. In
the meantime, the wife and 1 will be at the
lecture tomarrow night, as usual.

poUGLASS  Good. I'll be looking for you. (o
TILTON, mho has put away his motcbook and risen)
And so you're leaving us tonight, Mr. Ti-

ton ? :
TILTON Yes, I must, Though I'd very much
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like to be at the Hall omorrow. What is vour
subject {

poaGiass  1'm speaking on “The Philosophy
of Reforms."”

mivvox  Oh, [ would very mighnly hke to
bear that!

povGlass  Then perhaps you would care w
fake along 4 copy of “The North Sur” w
glance at in your frec time. (ke seowres o copy)
My remarks will be merely an expansion of this
week's editorial,

TiLToN (acceptrg i) Thank vou, sir, you
are most kind, Our office subscribes 1 your
pagper, but it is mot every week that | get to read
it frst hand.

povgLass  Well, | shall have to remedy thae
Jt-__r placing you personally on our subscription
155
Eml'.!l.TI:m Excellent! Bur vou must kil me

It

DOAGLASS (mads m deferonce)  You may send
us vour check if you wish,

ouTHa And now, we really must be
going, or my Ellen will be furious.

(They o out via the hallway, ad lbbing amenstics,
the murmar of their voices comifmuing i the back-
ground. After a pawse, the door down right epens
and LEWIS appears. Making sure the others are
out :. sght, ke turng smifing and kolds open the

door

Lewts Please step in here now, Mr.
Hawkins, Oh, let me get vour bag, (HAWKINS
enters, Me is a lean sinewy man of ever fifty. His
Soming kair and ragged beard are sireaked with
grey, and his stee-grey eyes bore with deep, lively
penetrasion. Dressed m plein mookew, comiide
bosts, and carrying a well-worn leather strap
bag, he presents a figure of indomitable energy and
determimation)

HAWKINS (crosumg fo @ chair) Oh, no thank
you, Lewis. [ can all right for an ald
man, don't you think ? (ke grins af LEWIS with
iminkle in kis eye and lays down kis bag by the
chair) Well, Lewis, you've grown—haven't
—since 1 was here last. Gerting to be quite a
young man. How old are you now ?

MWD ! Why, that's hard 1o
m&:mrmﬂﬁlwgm
. by -
Kot ﬁﬂll‘ﬂhﬂumlﬂnmr,

Blography

LEw1s (Biesker) Why, no s, 1—
ipvakis  Oh, come naw! 111 ’
already picked out your young HEE::}'W "
LEwis  Well, not exactly, sir.
mawkins Mot exactly? Ha, then phe hay
picked pour out!
pewis  Well—1 do hike s certain girl, buy , |
It%s just thar—well, girls can act premy silly
sometimes. You just don't know what they're
thinking or what they’re going to do nes,
Sometimes they say no when they mean ves and
ves when they mean no. | can't understand
them at all!
maweins Well, well. This sounds prerty
serious, Lewis, Tell me. Is she prery ?
ewis  Oh, ves! She's very pretty, I think.
(panse) She . . . she's the minister’s daughirer,
Hawkes | see. And is she religious
.hl;:“ swtﬂ. rather, | sappose. (an afer-
h f) She's the minister’s danghrer,
understand, i
vk Ab, yes! That docs make a
difference.
tewis 1 walked home with her from
church last Sunday. I couldn’t think of anyrhing
much to say, so we started out talking abour the
weather. And when we got 1o ber house we
were still talking about the weather, Six blocks
about the weather!
HAWKING that inly is & b of
' H‘FI m'ltmlr

Lewis (wniserably) 1 just don't understand
them, that's all,

tawnans  Well, Lewis, if you ever arrive at
the point where you think you do, come and
nﬂ!ne,ﬂ:.m!'l'whdmwimmﬁdnm
cllll;lm,mdifl.hdhlmmﬁtmd'mi‘
bure c of women, then [ must have
been behind the barn door when He passed it

out!
Yes sir, (DOUGLASS re-swlers

LEWIS
Sfram the .ﬁm iy ai his waick
DOUGLASE now, . [-Hl!lill:'..,
HAWKINS. turns fomard hin expectantly,

hdm‘mmd}ﬂr.l'huﬁul...{km
af HAWKINS while LEWIS marches

amused twinkle in his
Douglass! o

's Captain Brown! (ke rushes ro him) John!

4
T [ fn Splendid Error
John! (pmowN famehs amd they embrace m deliphr
g exats rewards the krichen) But thar beard |—
you were always cleaneshaven. And these
clothes! Why, of it hadn’t been For vour vaice [
pever woitld have—! :
peowi (ks foudly)  You i
Ll ‘£ ¥) "re looking well,
pouGLASS  Why, so are you, only—Well,
come and sit down, Jobn, How did vou ever
munage 1o get through § Why, there’s an glarm
aut Fof yoal in seven staies!
eeown  (lmghs)  Oh, |
Frederick. | have means,
povGlass Oh, | must tell Anna, (calls)
Anna! Anna, gpuess who's herel (non rusher in
from the Bitchen folfomed by LEwis)
Amn Lewis  just told  me!
Captain Brown! Welcome!
mmowN  Thank yvou, thank you, Anna. My,
but you're the picture of bealth and bri !
You've got a wonderful wife here, Frederick.
A fine woman!
axpd Oh, go on with thar kind of foolish-
ness, John Brown!
srows  (h, ves, ves! God has been bounti-
ful 1o you both. How are all the children ?
axsin They're all very well, thank you.
srown  Giood, good.
povGLAss  And how’s your family, John ?
pRown (i ol fading) Oh . . well. Well,
For the most part, thar is. These past few
years have been hard on us, Frederick. Kansas
. . . the price was very dear.
DOUGLASS (comcermed)  Sit down, John. Tell
us about i,
&.;'EMH (sering) Thank you. 1 am a linde

have means,

Welcome,

| anxa And you must be hungry too, poor
| man, Supper's ready, but now that
vou're here I'll have to get up somethin’
special for dessert. A pie, maybe. Sweet potato
ﬂMﬁ}“lnl;:lmlr !
mown It inly is
,Axna - All right. Now you just make yourself
v home. Lewis! Come on and set the table for
e, son,
LEWIS (refuctamty) Aw . ..(ghinees ai his
Suther, then rises guickly and follows NNNA out)
DOUGLASS  John, we've had no word of you
for months. We didn’t know if you were alive
or dead.
BROWN (smilimg)  Oh, I'm still above ground,

m

Douglass, Tt will take misre §ha cowary

ruffians in the Territories :u- :::E]E:hn [Iru-:::l

E$ jF‘h‘l, And 2 lot more 1o keep him there |
: 3

My th.m T e e

meows  Yes, T % i i
not far from ﬂmmmﬂﬁﬁ
one. But Owen still lives, Back on the farm a
Morth Elba, Mary's nursing  kim back 1o
health, He's . . . paralyzed. The waist down,

DOVGLASS (saftly) My God! And you, John
are you well

Emown  Oh, yes. I've been a litthe tired, bur
I'm gathering strength 1o go on with the
woirk,

povGass  To go on? Bur John, Kansss i
won! Surely now you can rest. You've done
what no other man has been able to do: you've
stopped the slave power dead in its tracks!

BEOWN Mot quite, Douglass, not quite. Try
as we might, the Free Soil constitution
adopted in Kansas savs nothing about the
emancipation of slives. It offers sanctuary w
not a blessed black soul. T must get back 1o my
true work: to free enslaved black folk, and not
further waste my energies and resources on
political patridges like Kansas. Thar is why 1
am here,

DOUGLASS  Yes?

BRows | shall want you to put me up for a
time, Frederick. Several weeks, a month
perhaps.

pouGAss  You know, John, that my house
is always vours,

BROWN  Good, 1 know 1 could count on you,
I will pay for my accommadation. Oh, no—no,
1 insist! 1 will not stay with you unless 1 can
contribute my fair share w the houschold
expenses, What shall it be?

povGLAss  Mow, now, John—

prowy  Come, come, Douglass! We must
be practical,

povGlass Well, all right. Shall we say—
m:dnhslw?::rfwmmnﬂburd-ﬂﬂ.
not 3 penny more! You are my guest.

prowN  All right, sertled then. (ke with-
draws a purse and hands fe DOUGLASS three
dollars in sifver coin) For the first week.

povGLAss You are mow a member of the
Douglass houschold, in good financial stand-
ing.
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grows  Fine! And one other thing,
Frederick. While I am here | wish 1o be known
in public only as “Nelson Hawkins.” | want
John Brown to be thought still in the Terri-
tories. Though Kansss is won, still there's a
price on my head some enterprising young
scamp might be ambitious to collect.

pouciass Ha! I shall turn you in at once!
(they laugh) As you wish, John. 1 shall inform
the entire houschold at supper.

(The outside door apens and a child's voice cries,
“Mommal Momma! We're back ™ poucLas
smiles and lovks up expectanily. fn rums ANNIE
DOUGLASS, @ vrderons it sir=year-ald, follamed
by SHEILDS GREEN, o sfockilp-built Negro with a
Bundle of papers umder kir arm)

ANKIE (sees her father and rums fo him) Oh,
Poppa! Guess what I've been doing! Me and
Sheilds. I helped Sheilds take out the papers!

poUGLASS (fiffs ker im bis arms) You did?
Well now, aren't you Poppa’s big, big girl!

ANNIE ?u,[un]{d!giw.lﬁl#ﬁ.ﬂﬂ
Fiegles) Oh, Poppa, your whiskers, They tickle!
(2he squirms around i his arms and for the firs
e sees BROWN acrais from them., She abruptly
stops her laughter and her eyes grow big with
wonder

DOUGLASS (serting her down)  John, this is the
light of my life, my little Annie.

erown  Well, she’s quite a young lady now,
15n't she!

pOUGLASS  Annie, this is Mr.—Mr. Hawkins.
Say how-do-you-do like Poppa’s big girl.

ANNIE (theps formard thmidly amd grves a Bitle
enrtsey)  How de do? (them ruskes back into her
father"s arms)

mmows  And how-do-you=do ta you, litde
lady!

povGLass Mr, Hawkins is going to sty
with us for a while, Annie. s that all right

with you?

ANNIE ? i Doesn't he
have a house of his own ?

Browx  Yes, I have, Annie. But it's a long
way off.

ANNIE (bolder now) - Do you have a litle girl ?

Brown  Why, yes—in fact one of my
ﬁ:i@:muumhﬁﬂq&&
ANNIE than me ? o

BROWN

Biography

::cgmwnl up and married 100, You jus Wit amg
poUGLAss  Hold on there!
ing off my baby so soon, it s

ANNIE (her timtidmess dispelling, the
Jather's arms and mover nxr!d lﬁ‘:#j::::h
You got whiskers, just like my Poppa, D they
tickle too? (DOUGLASS lrsghs and mink ar
SHEILES, whe stands i the backgrownd, waicking
the procecdings with a wide grin)

Brown Well, [ don't know. Do they? (e
bends down and futs ot his chin, \SNIE reacks
out and tugr gently at his beard) Uh-uh, careful!
(they lough as apaie fumps back, startled)

poUGLASS  Well, how about it, Annie? Has
he passed the test? May he stay, or shall we
turn him out!

ANNIE (comsiders this idea for & moment—then
Jjayously] Mo, no! He ean stay! He can stay!

povcLAss  Good! It's all settled.

BROWN (mith @ litle bow) Much obliged w
vou, ma'am| (ANNA enters from off left)

axia | ehought [ heard another woman in

here!

ASNIE (rumming to her) Oh, Momma,
%ﬁmL!ﬁhﬂrﬂSh}H:%hm!
axnA  You did, sweetie? Well, that's nice.
And did you meet our guest?

asmie Oh, yes! He's got a linde girl wo,
with the same name a5 me, and his whiskers
tickle just like Poppa’s.

ANNA .
apstairs now and get vourself ready for supper.
Make sure you up your codt.

H

in Splendid Errer

wmowN (extendmg kis hand) ‘The Emperor !
ym [ 1a the presence of rovalty here? Glad to
'W‘- you, Mr. Green. (ke shabes kands
erporonily)
“gEins  Glad to know you, suh,
povaLass  Rovalty in a sense. Because of his
grean strength, Sheilds” master nicknamed him

“The Emperor”—used to point him out t bis
guests, lugh and make fun of him. Now ir's
Gheilds” turn 10 laugh. Mot agrecing to be
whipped one day, he left his master with a
arenched arm, three loose teeth and & dis-
Jocated collar bone,

gmowy  Well, well! Now thar’s an odd
going-away present. And you reside here in
Rochester now, 1 mke it
spnips  Yes suh,
pouGLAss  Sheilds has made his home with
s since his escape.
prown  Good ! We'll be seeing a lot of each
other then, Mr. Green, 1 have an ides you may
fir into our scheme quite handily, too, if you've
a mind fo. [ shall need 4 number of men like
you—SIrong, courageous, unafraid,
" pougiass  Tell us, what is this scheme of
yours ? (ke motions them toward seats)
sows Al right. Now is a5 good 2 time as
any. (ke reaches for his bag, and withdraws a
darge rolled ) All the while I was in
Kansas, Douglass, | have been thinking, plan-
ning, praving over this thing. Kansas was bur an
interlude, an opening skirmish. It has given me
4 hard core of trusted men, baptized in fire and
blood, who will follow me anywhere. And now
... now the time has come to carry the war into
Alrica itself, into the very heart of the South-
land. (werolitng the , he Lays it ever the
table doww right) Here. Will you be so good as
to hold one edge for me, Mr. Green?
sHEIDS  Yes suh, I gotit, sub.
mmows Now. If you will look carcfully,
Douglass—and you too, Mr. Green—here we
have a map of the States from New Ham
w Florida, and Maryland to Missoun. Now:
here are the Mountains sweeping
from the North clear through to Alabama. Do
they portend anything to you, ch?
bouGLass | don’t quite know what

mean. They form more or less a natural ¢l o

from North to South, but—
BROwN  Exactly! These mo

Barie A anee olee” Thoitas T Tl

5%

f"w_m:; Tff-;:‘_ﬂd-s:m pmdd‘ there from the
e by some divine pre-arrange-

ment for but a single purpose. . . the emanci-

pation of the slaves. (ke pauses, eyes shining)
povGLAss  Gio on. Explain,

BRowN  Look here, ar the Blue Ridge
Mountains of Virginia, These ranges are full of
natural fiorts, where one man for defense would
be the equal 1o a hundred for attack, Now, 1
know these mountains well. My plan, then, is to
take a force of men into the Virginia hills, There
1 will post them in squads of fives along a line
of twenty-five miles. Now, when these are
properly schooled and drilled in the ans of
mountain warfare, it will then be possible o
steal down 1o the plantations and run off slives
in large numbers. Think of ir, Douglass!
Think of the consternation among the Virginia
slavemasters when they see their slives dis-
appearing into the hills!

DOUGLASS (weighing it all) Yes ... yes, I can
imagine.

BrOWN Mot only for the good of delivering
these people from their bondage, you under-
stand—though that is of course the paramount
end. Bur the prospect of valuable
which i disappesring in the middle of the
night—ah! Here Douglass, we attack the slave
system at its core, and that is its pocketbook!
(springing up) Oh, Douglass, you and 1 know
that eloquent appeals to men's emotions, their
reasons, their sense of justness and fair play
have little effiect if the evil you would have them
discard iz the means of their bread and syrup.
They may turn a deaf ear to God himself, but
once you remove the munmr:.'hpmﬁt th{u
vices, take away the means by which they gain
their filthy dollars, they will desert it as if in
fear of phgue and seck other means more
cconomically secure to furnish their tables.

DOUGLASS (has been listening carefuly) Yes
... yes, there is much truth in what you say.
But—mppmywnmdinmmmgnﬂ'lrw
slaves, What is o prevent them from merely
selling their slaves further South?

gROWN  Ah! That in itself would be a show
of weakness. Besides, we would follow them up.
Virginia would be only the beginning.

ouGtass But they would employ blood-

_I 2 " m .



the squad, they would be careful how they
pursued again.
poUGLASS  And the slaves themselves #? What
would become of them once vou had liberated
them from their bonds ?
prown  We would retain the brave and the
strong in the mountaing, and send the rest north
into Camada by way of the Underground Rail-
road. You're a part of that operation, Douglass,
and I'm counting on you for suggestions along
that line.
DoUGLASS | see. But won'n it take years w
free any appreciable number of slaves this way
Brows  Indeed not! Each month our line of
fortresses  will  extend  further  South—

Tennessee, Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi . . .

To the Delta itself. (ke poimts them out on the

maag, srhich SHEILDS now holds, gazing o wonder)

The slaves will free themselves!

poUGLASS And those you remsin in the
maountains. How do you propose to support this
growing band of troops ?

prown  We shall subsist upon the enemy,
of course! Slavery is a state of war, Douglass,
and I believe the slave has a right to anything
necessary to obtain his freedom.

DouGLAsS (thoughtfully) Mow, if you were
surrounded, cut off ... If it's war, then you
must not underestimate the enemy.

srRows  True, that’s true, but I doubt thar
we could ever be surprised in the mountains
0 that we would not be able to cut our way our,

pouGLAsS Perhaps ... Sull, if the worst
WeEre 1o come ?

BROWN (nmpatiently) Then let it come! At
least we will have been deing something.

Action . . . action is the basis of reform, and
long ago, Douglass, I promised my God 1 had
no better use for the means, the energies and
the life He gave me than to lay them down in
the cause of the slaves. (twrms re SHEILDS)
Mr, Green You've been silent. Ler us hear
from you.

SHEILDS (admiraiion w his veice) You're
Cap’n John Brown, ain't you?

BROWN (with an amused glance al DOUGLASS)
Why, yes—yes I am, Mr. Green.

SHEILDS  Jus' call me Sheilds.

BrowN Al right. Sheilds.

a-l.:j.:‘sul:m not a eddicated
man, ' mm i MMHI i
me readin’ and writin®. 1 im‘trﬁ:ll:hpm

Blography

I knmows, but when vou gits ready to sep’ y
mens into the mountains, Please let me ko
I'd powerful like to be one of "em, Cag).
Brown, e

erROWN  And 50 vou shall, Sheilds, 5o Yo
shalll (ke strider to SUENDS and ke #.;.:
vigorousfy. To DOUGLASS) There, you see? _!..-..:
first recruit! I'll have 1o write Forbes about
Oh, I haven't told you about Forbes, have |

pouGLASS  Forbes?

eRowN  Yes. Colonel Hugh Forbes, By 4y
extraordinary stroke of good fortune, Douglass,
I"ve met a certain Englishman, a military man
who has engaged in several of the revolutionary
movements of Europe, I've verified thar ke
fought with old Garibaldi himself, I've engaged
this man as drillmaster for my troops,

povGlass  Dirillmaster #

0wy Yes. [ have induced Colonel Forbes
to join me and supervise the proper training of a
fighting force. I consider it very fortunate that
I could persuade him.

pouGLAss  Where is he now ?

ppows  In Mew York, writing 2 Military
Manual for the use of our troops.

pouGLASS  Why, it all sounds so incredible!
An English drillmaster and a2 moilinary

personally leading a small band of men. But
now all this talk of & drillmaster and a special
manual—

Brows  But you fail to realize the scope of
the mission, Douglass! This is to be no minor
skmuh,ﬁnuwmdn:ﬂdmmm
preparation, you can see how important it is to
mhﬂhwﬂmfﬂwhmwm@t"ﬁ
in the future, Douglass. . . (1 },?Wﬂ'“-
I've spent years perfecting this plan in detail
I've tested my methods under fire. Believe me
1 know whereof 1 speak!

DOUGLASS (samly) Yﬁ,inﬂ!jur:}w"‘
proved that beyond all question,

Oh, Douglass! Douglass! (e grasps
povaLAsS by the shoulders) 1 knew I could

In Splendid Error

IH"' wamdy Witk armi outsireiched  roward
pOULASS ot SINILDS ai rhe enrtain faffs)

ACT TWo

scene One
frIME Several monshs later. Noon,

Ab rite, NNNA DOUGLASS i divcovered nidyi
i the hallway. She comes down iu::fm
Jir a guick fook gsrownd, thew starty 1o
Reee, WAen she Spies @ Rat resting om a chair, She
picks it up and cxamines it ; it is of curious woifitary
deitn. She plances ouriticusly foward the closed
study doar thew drops the kat back onto the chair
e diigul.

| Off right the frons door opens and LEW1s enters,

whistiing gaily)

iEwis  Hello, Mother.
ardia  Oh, that you, son 7 You're home early.
[ ain't fixed dinner veL,
LEwts Oh, that's all right. There was
Eﬂiﬂ? going on at the office anyway, Where's
ANNA (imdicates the siudy) In there. Thar
man is here again,
cewss What man?
axna - That soldier man. You know, Capeain
Brown’s friend. Colonel somebody.
Lewss  Oh, you mean Colonel Forbes.
AwnA - That's the one. He's in there with
Fred.

LEWIS What's he want this time ?

AxNA [ don't know, but I'll bet it's money,
Fred's keepin" the old man's funds for him and
ke has to handle his business when he's gone.

LEWIS But Captain Brown’s not ready to
move yet, He's still out raising funds. Doesn't
seem right to be paying Colonel Forbes for
doing nothing.

ANNA  That's what I been tellin’ Fred! But
he says the old man insists. Says he'll need
Forbes and he'll be ready SO0 NOW,

LEWIs I hope he knows what he's doing.
ANNA S0 do I, Lewis. Every time Fred

talks to him he just says, “God'll take care of
everything.” 'S if God ain't got enough to do
already. (the front door slams and ANNIE runs in,
shrieking)

ANNIE Momma ! Momma!

&0
baby My pracioust Whats e mater,
ANNIE  Ohick, M .

L1501 "llh fnmm: _L::::;u h'd:!

CLo o | 5
i o Foam l.’!l'.\hh‘_l. and "EHH'. Thq"l‘t
and Henry? What are they

AR liﬂbh'y
after youw abour 3
pla |- sbvery, an' I'm the
FLEWIS grims amd shakes

ﬂ_:t'c. Cinly I ran away
iw_'.l', EXiiing tomardy the Eitchen)
AL Oh. .. Well, you berer gt away

guiq.'l then, "fare you 3
just terrible, wouldn't ir? o T

ANKIE Mo, it won't be so bad, Jackie's
ﬁ!l'_;:i:;}:_iihhm and he always helps me

AnnA Oh, 1 see. Well, ¥
m:’:;:n}r in ||:uli:m_',r:nd F::::Ptz?;:m
out. But vou g back outside and play,
{ﬂrgﬁd’nffﬂkrﬂmd'ﬂr;ﬁ:}::ﬂ‘ e

Am:]lr. All rlglu,Mmm.u . Bt if they careh
me, they're off i
oy gonna sell me off 1w the highest

anwA Oh? Well, if that happens, I'll come
out an’ see if I can't buy you back with some
gmprbrudhmdhmm k Run on, now. (e
staris ont them, glancing ent the hailway
window, she squeals and comes runming back)

AwNIE Momma, Momma! They saw me!
I have t get away! I have to get away! (she
dashes off towards the kitchen)

AMBA pig) Lawd-a-mussy! 1 don't
know what I'm gonna do with you. . . (as they
leave the study door apens and DOUGLASS enters,
followed by COLONEL HUGH FORBES. FORBES is @
dalf, once-handsome man in ks thirties with a
hﬂkﬂ,ﬁmrjm#amkﬁqrﬂ

mm[uMJ -+ 'm very sorry,
Mr. Forbes, but that is the state of affairs and 1
don't see that there's anything more 1o say.
Now, if you'll excuse me, I have quite a bit of
work to do.

PoRBES Now, just 2 minute, just a minute
here! Am I to understand, then, that you refuse
to discharge these obligations ?

DOUGLASS (displeased) 1 am under no
obligation to you whatsoever, sir.

pornes Well, perhaps not you personally,
Mr. Douglass, but you are acting for Brown.
ﬁndlﬂymﬂﬂht'ﬂbtﬁnﬂﬂ“ﬂﬂ"h@
Again! Now really, old chap, just how much do
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you fellows expect me b put up with? 1 have

tried 1o be patient, man, but even my endurance

has its obvious limitations, Why, so far 1 think

[ have been rather agreeable about this whole

thing, and—

povGLAss (smanddering)  Oh, you have, have

you? And [ suppose you were just being agree-
able when you wrote this letwer to George
{Chatham demanding by return mail a check for
fifty dollars! Mr. Chatham is not responsible
for your salary, Mr. Forbes. Nor am 1. From
here on you will have to make your arrange-
ments personally through Capeain Brown, or
not at all. Now again, | am asking that you
excuse me. | have more important matiers to
attend to. (LEWIS appesrs ar the dining-room
door and stands fistening)

FoRDES Important mamers! What is more
important  than my =salary? Really, Mr.
Douglass, [ am amazed at your apparent lack of
understanding. Can you possibly fail to appreci-
ate that [ am in a rather unique position here !
That a word from me in the proper ears could
spell the end of this whobe scheme f The end of
Brown and you and all the rest?

DOUGLASS S0 now it's out! At Jast!

FORBES (daring)  Yes, at hast, if you couldn’t
get it before! Where do you think you'd be,
any of you, if it weren't for me # Why, this whole
thing constitutes in essence a conspiracy—a
conspiracy against the peace of Virginia and a
plot against the government. All I'd have to do
wauld be go to Washington and seck the proper
authoritics, and it would be a bad day for you,
sir!

DOUGLASS ( flaring)  Bad day for me indeed!
Mr. Forbes, if you think you’re going to black-
mail me—or John Brown either, for that matter
—you've got quite a surprise coming. I'll not
give l’l:‘lmulmwn:dnﬂlllu . You may
g0 where you and tell whom please
but you'll not intimidate me one ml Now,
I'll thank you to leave my house.

FORBES (placatingly) Now, now—there’s no
pied for haste. You needn't upset yoursel so
&:!mam We will speak no more about it,

A

Blography

rorees (imdignans) Now, really, 1—1 (g
drams kimsell” up with arroganl diguiry) 1|"¢|_-}-
well. You force me to take action. I have tripd
1o reason with you, but 1 should have known
that that is impossible. And I am not in the
habit of being msulied h}' o« By ... (DOUGLASS
remioves hix spectacles, calmly, FORBES hierms and
bears a hasty exit)

LEWIS (sfeps into the room) We can stop
him! 1"l catch him before he gets around the
corner—|

povGLass Mo, Lewis, ber him go! T must
reach the old man at once—I want you to go to
the telegraph office and get off a message. Here,
take this down. (he leoks growsd for paper and
pencil, but LEWIS withdraws his emn) To Nelson
Hawkins, Esquire. Care of Gerrit Smith,
17 East Locust Street, Peterboro, New York . .

LEwis  I've got it. Go on,

pouGLASS  “Return ar once. A woll has
upset the pail.”

(Crarta)

Scene Two

(A fem nights Later.

Crarhered b the romm are DOUGLASS, BROWN,
CHATHAM, LOGUEN, SHIELDS, awd another gentle-
man fo be fdentified a5 sanpory, They appear ro
have been having a conference, but now they have
paused and are finishing up refreshmencs of cabe
and coffee. LEWIS is circulating with a plate of
cake slices, but everyone seems 1o have had
enongh, ANNA has the coffee service amd pours
anather cup for one or two of the guests. Several
light up cigars or pipes, and the room begins to take
o the air of a political cawcus. Av lemgih,
SANBORN puis down his cuip and calls the meeting
fo order. He is a mild, cultured gentleman with a
Boston aceent)

saspory  Gentlemen. Gentlemen, It's get-
ting very late, Shall we get on with our business?
(there are ad libs of “Yes. Quite s0. By all
ight. (he turns to BROWN who sifs
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;I}' ﬂ.lrﬂa'f _'\I"W"Ifl"'i-l"l! and I'ﬂ.l"r: ||11F|j|'_-it
fuath in_your capabilitics. We have supparted
you before, and are most anzious to do so
sgain, in order 10 advance the day of freedom
jor our enslaved brethren. However—and lere
| speak mot only for myself but also the com-
witee | ﬂ‘n-pr:sr. ﬂl'—ndhulﬂtf, we cannot afford

: i5 new and most distressing develo
:mwm was misplaced, The n:unﬁ h:gmt
o the aothorities—Senator Seward  himself
sebegraphed me in Boston and asked me to ger
o you right away. He is trying vo keep it quict,
ot still for all we know, right now we may be
under the warchiul eye of federal agents merely
gwaiting the Opportune moment to pounce!
Under these circumstances it seems that your
plan is doomed to filure if you insist upon
pursuing it now. You have convinced us in the
thar you are worth supporting. We have
subscribed funds and promised supplies and
arms and ammunition. We do not withdraw
them now ! All we ask is what is to prevent you
from postponing this venture until there can
be more certainty of success P (there are ad b
aof divagreement from the others)
srown  Mr. Sanborn, I do not concede that
now i 3 less favorable time than in some
distant future. We can do it still! We must not
be made timid by the first dark shadow that
fills across our path, A swift blow, a swift blow
now, gentlemen, before they ger a chance o
believe the scoundrel—! (Sanpors fFowms
shabes his head formly)
charHaM  But why not, Sanborn, why not?
If we could get things rolling now, catch them
off their guard—!
savpoRN You mean let them catch us off
our guard! And remember—they've got Forbes
with them, now. He knows the whole plan in
detail,

emowy  If you will only leave that marter
1o me—I have those who can be put on his trail.
Forbes will get what traitors deserve! (there ir a
disapproving murmur)

SanpoRN  ‘That is simply i ible, Brown.
In the face of what has happened, it’s sheer
madness!

LoGUex  Careful . . . Careful, Captain.
GHaTHuM - Well, John, I'm not so sure that
that's at all advisable . ..

SNBORN - You should never have taken the
Man into your confidence. * il

DOUGLASS  Well, I think we've all been fools
not 10 have seen through his game from the
very first, But still, Frank, it seems so . iragic

1o heave to post the enti i
CHATHAM mm!wlm “::m
m:m:: 'MEHE:TH and the others on
[ L] i 1
w;shhtum of & hm]Fuﬁiﬂw ?;hrl:‘:nwﬁ
! T, 1% tiTiis
e mﬂ}mﬁmf have they been this timid from

SuxpoRy  Now, now, Chatham, there’s no
need to go o far over the mamer. From the
first we've had to consider that we could all be
prosccuted for conspiring to  violate the
Fugitive Slave Law and 1 score of other such
measures. But we all take our chances in this
work and regard it as our Christian duty, and
I'm sure none of us regrets 1 single action or
dollar spent up 1o now,

CHATHAM  Well, good. Who was it said; “We

must all hang together, or most assuredly we
shall all hang separately.” (there is a linele light
langhter)
. LOGUEN (with & frown) Well, gentlemen, it
is all very well to joke about i, but 1 for one am
behind Captain Brown one hundred percent.
I protest against any postponement. If the
thing s postponed now, it is postponed forever
—because Forbes can do s much evil next year
a3 this. [ believe we have gone wo far to wm
back now!

BrowN  (ewcowraged)  Awe,  Reverend

n! And 1 rell you, sirs, thae I can do it
I have the means and 1 will not lose a single day
now, [ tell you we can be freeing slaves a week
from tonight in Virginia,

cHaTHAM  Whar? So soon ?

BrROWN  Absolurely, sir! (rises) There is no
need for delay. I would have been in Virginia
now were not Harmiet Tubman lying ill in
Canada. But she can send me others who know
the “Railroad’s" route as well as she, 1 and my
men will free the slaves, and her’s will lead
them out.

cratHAM But with o small a band?
I thought you needed scores—

prowN General Tubman will dispatch a

ized force to me as soon as 1 have need
of them. And when the first blow is struck the
slaves will rise throughout the countryside.
Men from the free states will come down and

join. An army will form, consolidate and



march Southward. Oh, [ tell vou, sir, it can be

done and 1 can do it now! (he panses, tremblmg

with the emotion of if, and all eyes turn toward

SANBORN. SANBORN minels BROWN'S gaze gravely,
then slowly and firmy shakes his head. There 55 a
panse a the others regitter their disappoimtment)
But my men will fall away . . . Everything vhat
1 have been building m my lifetime will come
down to nothing, nothing . . . (ke smks fo ks
eharr) You don't know what you're doing . . .
You just don't know . ..

savpoey We know how disappointed you
are, Captain Brown, and we regret it exceed-
ingly believe me. But we cannot listen further.
Our hearts are still with you, but 1 believe it is
pretty well decided. (furms foward DOUGLASS)
Frederick . . . ¢

povGLass I...No, No, Frank, 1 have
ns:glﬂhin;funhﬁm:dd to what I've already
said,

sanpoy  All mght. Capain Brown, this is
what you must do. You must stay bow, let time
pass. The alarm will die down, the suspicions.
Then you will return and strike, and we shall
be behind you. In the meantime, tell us no
maore of your plans. We still trust you with our
money, but we can aid you no further for now,
Go back to Kansas and wait, Time must pass,
(there s sillence, BROWN'S eyes are smosddering but
he does mot speak. SANBORN rises, signifyrng thar
the conference is ar an end, and the sthers follow
suil. SANBORN fnrms fo DOUGLASS) We must
thank you, Frederick, for receiving us so
graciously on such short notice.

pouGLass  Thar's quite all right, Frank. I'm
only sorry that I can't put you all up for the
night.

cratHAM  Oh, we have plenty of room at
our place. I'll take good care of him.

saxpory  That's very kind of you, George.
DOUGLASS (owe last try) Stop by tomorrow,

B|Qr|Ph.’

all ro the door a3 SENLDS stands looking after
Mashing hostile eyes ar the departing ;
ANNA i LEWIS red ppear and gather up the e
ard sawcers. They exil, BUEILDS wats ki
defected{y by the table and gazes with M patky
af BEOWN, mhe continues o $it in defeated silene
solemnly regarding the fire. Presoutly m,&
retrns. He pauses near the archway, then come,;
sloawly down and sits, drawung kis chair wearer thy
Sfire. For @ moment ke docs not speak)
povGLASS (guietly)  1'm sorry, John,
wwow (shirs aind sniles weakly)  I'sall righy,
Frederick, You told me how it would be,
povGLAss  Perhaps it is better to wair,
BROWN (nghs)

There is a tide i the affairs of men,
Which, taken at the flood, leads on , , ,

I am at my tide, Frederick. Despite what they
say, | cannot turn back now.

poUGLAS  You don't mean that, Another
year, a few months perhaps—

BROWN (thakes Kis head) 1 camnot delay
further.
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1 aen leaving tonight. (SHEfLDS, sitting silenily om
the other side of the / A
oo DO, WS mp ar rhis, and
m[.;‘g;ﬁ Leaving? But whar can you do
erown [ still have my band, Frederick,
must get them word immediately—listen 1;];
chiz: (ke tabes our o Felegraph sheer and reads)
“The coal banks are open. Ol miners will
come 3t once,”™ Ha! "I kraw
e They"ll know what I mean,
povcLass  But what about arms, supplies— ¥
srowns [ already have enough cached away
in 2 warchouse in Pennsylvania with which to
begin. Once we reach Virginia, we'll live off the
land. Az for arms, there will be all we can use
just waiting for us at Harper's Ferry, Onee
there, we can begin our operations without
want of—
DOUGLASS  Just a minute! Did you say . ..
Harper's Ferry ?

BROWN  Yes.

pouGlass  There isa United States Govern-
ment Arsenal at Harper's Ferry.

srows  Of course! That is what 1 mean. We
shall seize it first. With its store of weapons and
supplies we can arm our forees as they expand,
equip Harriet Tubman's men as they come,
supply the slaves for miles around.
ﬂffmm Brown! Whar are you thinking

BROWN (speabimg fervently now) Can't you
see it, Frederick ? The word traveling from lip

to lip . . . the slaves rallying to the call .. . the

mouniain passes sealed with bullets . . . liberty

spreading southward like a trail of fire! . . .
pouGLAss  John!

pouGLass Do you know what you're
saying

moWwN  The chains dropping—

pouGLass It's mad, It's madness, I tell you!

mmown  Free men rising from the muck of
enslavement!—

povGLASS (shouts) John!! Listen to me. You
cannot do it! o N
BROWN realizimg DOUGLASS 15
pouGLAss [t is impossible, insane! You
musst not even think of it. s
BRowN  You're . .. going to fail me, then?
You too, Douglass? I’'m counting on you to

05
m%u‘h'hwhm!l’Wﬁﬂth&mm

DOUGLASS (rakeng him by rhe S
Sit dovwn, John. (they s) Do you heire T
mﬁm-?mtllmmhﬁhﬂ‘iﬁﬂ“?

BROWN T believe you, i

IRFLGLASS Tbtu1hmmm:.lhwh:lpbd
!‘mummhulmﬂd.!inmdwhdpm
further, when the right time comes, in your
great slave-frecing raids. Bur what vou are
saying now is wholly differens.

mRows  Wherein is it different? Thiz s
greater, thar's all, greater. We shall free more
slaves and free them faster,

poUGLASS  But don't you realize what you'd
be doing? You can’t attack Harper's Ferry.
¥ou'd be attacking the United States Govern-
ment. It would be treason!

BROWN (eyes ) Treason! Gevern=
ment! Laws! Blast them all to hell! [ answer
you hack, Dougliss, T answer you back with
hurmans and right! [ answer you hack there isa
higher law than all!

DOUGLASS  John, you're living on earth—
you're dealing with men.

BROWN (deflantly) 1 deal with God!

povGLass Oh, 1 see! You deal with God,
And is it God who counsels you to rash,
inopportune action? Is it God who calls you to
dash away your talents and vour usefulness in a
single ill-considered stroke? And what of the
slaves themselves—you want o help them, you
say. Why then do you think of doing the very
thing that will harm them most? Why bring
the nation’s anger on them ? ¥ou may defy the
federal government, but they cannot.

pROWN  But we will rouse the nation behind
them! It needs rousing. It's cursed. It's dying.
It needs to be startled into action.

pouGass Oh, can't you see, John? By
running off slaves from Southern plantations,
you attack the slave system without endanger-
ing retaliation by the whole nation. Aye! There
will be many who will approve and come rally-
ing to your support. But if you start by attacking
Harper's Ferry your blow is not at slavery
Mfmmhipjmﬂuimmmm
and will bring down on your head—and the
sands whose sentiment would otherwise be
with . :

ng:l 1 cannot concern myself with public
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indon just now, Action! Action 18 the only

::m: mn:d‘wm. You know that, Douglass . . .

you've sid it yourself,

" povcrass Yes, John, yes—but must we

have action, any &Cion, at So greal 4 precc?

Tell me. Tell me, John: is there ever any

justification for such unprovoked violence, even

in pursuit of o righteous cause ! :
oo Yes! Yes, by Goad, 1 believe there 15,

If we cannot persuade the nation with words to

purge itself of this curse, then we must do so

with weapons, This is war, [ tell you, and in
war there must often be sserifices made to

povgAs  Be careful, John! Think now of
what you sav. Some day yew may be scrificed
to ther expedience.

pRows | am thinking. And | am wnafraid.
In God's good time, as we sweep Southward
those of good faith will see their trust was not
misplaced,

pouGLAsS You'll never get South, John!
Not if you insist upon starting at Harper's
Ferry. 1 know the area—it's like a steel trap.
Once in vou'll never ger out alive. They’ll
surround you, hem you inl

BROWH (deffamtly) They surrounded me in
Kansas! They never took me there!

pouGLass  They'll hurl all their military
might against vou!

prows  We'll cut our way through! We'll
take prisoners and hold them as hostages.

povcLAss  Virging will blow you and your
hostages to hell rather than let you hold the
arsenal for an hour!

prowN  I'm not afraid of death! Is thar why
it's insane, Frederick # Because we may spill a
lirle blood ?

povGLAss We're malking about  freeing
slaves, John! Not throwing lives away in a

insurrection |—

ErowN  But this is the way to free slaves—
all of them, not just a few! (frensely, itk grear
passion) [t must be by blood! The moral suasion
of Moses and Aaron was in vain, even with the
abetment of the locusts and the boils, Not ill
the shedding of the blood of the first born of

Blography

,God s different things to differeng en
Frederick. To some He 5 a separase ity
dispensing wrath o reward from phalanghpyo..
heights. To some He is watchdog conscieng,
gnawing at the marrow. To me. .. God i
simply the perception and the performance of
right, And so [ am a linde bit of God. Oy irying
tor e,

POUGLASS (rfarts To speak, then !I:.E-ESJ 1
canni argue with you further, John Browp
| see | cannot hope to change vour mind,

grows  Then you're coming with me,
Frederick ?

povaass | cannot,

sHEILDS (imferrnphing from the background)
Wait for me, Cap'n Brown! I'm goin® up to gt
a few things,

povGLAss (terming) What? Sheilds .. ¢

s Yes, Mistuh Douglass. [ believe
Il go wid de ole man. (ke furis and goe
HETairs)

grows  Come with us, Frederick. | nesd
YuH,

povcLass 1 cannot,

erow  Douglass! [ will defend you with
my life.

DOUGLASS  John—

emows | want you for a special purpose.
When 1 strike the bees will begin to swarm and
1 shall need you 1o help me hive them.

pouaAss  You have changed your plan. |
cannot go with you now.

BRowN Wil you fail me then ! Will you fail
your people ! (smddenly smolderimg) Or are you
so far removed from slavery that you no nger
care !

DOUGLASS (faken by surprise) What—?

mows (famtingly) Have you carried the
scars upon your back into high places so long
that you have forgotten the sting of the whip
and the hash?

DOUGLASS John, that's not being fair!
Don't—

Brown (Nike a whip) Or are you afraid ©
face a gun? (DOVGLASS gasps as if struck. The,
catching himself, he grasps the back of a chair for
support)

DoUGLASS (shwly) 1 ha really
mhiﬁq]m.ifﬁmhw
- .-if it would do good, this moment |

, 1 swear it, John! But | cannot cast
'&HI-hiilmdnhm'm
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know 1 cannot do. 1 have no right 1o do that,

| [ should rather fail you, John, than feel within

myself that 1 have failed my peaple. For them
.« I beelieve it is my dury o live, and 1 fight in

ays thit | know can succeed, (mRown stares ar
POUGLASS for a momens, then turns gud arts for

the sarmay. Reaching i, ke pantes and turii fo
DOUGLASS)

8R0WN | shall miss you, Frederick,
{Curtain)

Scene Three

(A few weeks later. Early morning,

Except for a faint glow from the firepluce, the
roont it i darkness. Breaking the stiffuess Fudely
ir the sound of someone knocking at the door,
excitedfy. There it @ panse, and the Enockimg
resumes, douder than before, A pause, then dgdim.
This timse a light appears from che top of the stair-
way, amd ANNA'S voice f5 keard calling: “Ye,

Jjust @ minute! Just & minute ! Then LEWIS is
f:f.n; saying, “I'll go down, Mother, you stay up
(8
LEWLS appears descending the stairmay with a
candle, a pair of trousers pulled on hastily over
the bostom of his mightshirt, He goes off to the
dor )

LEWTS (a5 ke wnbolts the door) Al ight, just

a minute, (the door opens) Yes?

vorcE (aff) Are you Lewis Douglass?

LEWIS  Yes.

vorce  Fred Douglasss boy?

tewis Yes, [ am.

vorce  Then this here telegram must be for
Yo,

Lewts Telegram? For me? (ANNA appears
on the stairmay with a light. She descends halfway,
peering tomard the door. She is in wightgown with
@ thaw! thrown over her shoulders and her hair
hangs down in a braid.)

voice That's right. Telegraph operator
asked me to drop it by to you right away.

Lewis Why, thanks. Thanks very much,
Mistr—?

VoI Oh, that's all right. You don't need
1o know my name, it's better that way. You just
B¥t to what that wire says. ;
Lewis  Hey, wait! Wait a minute, mister.

&07
VOICE ( farther amgy) G i
ANNA  Lewis! \\’I{:i ki::r:?w
LEWS (sfoses the daor and returns)  Iv's 2 wire

Mother. I’ addressed 10 “B. F. Blackall Fsq

ANA That's Mister B
Pl lackall, the telegraph

LEWES (apens it hastily and reads) “Tell
Lewis, my oldest son, to secure all important
papers in my high desk ar once™ Thar's afl it
save, Mot even s

wain Tt don't has it
o ve o be, you know it's

LEWIS Gee, Mother, do you think he's in
trouble ¥

maan | don't know, son, But | been o pins
and needles for the past two days now, The
high desk, did he say?

LEWIS  Yes, Mother,

axna Then he must mean those letters and
papers he been keepin® for Captain Brown.
Come on, son, (she keads for the study)

tewts Ohl—but the high desk 15 locked.
And Poppa always keeps the key with him.

ANNA (mrming) Then look in the kitchen
and get a knife or something. Lewis, hurry!

Lewis Al right. (he goes)

(From the stairmay comes a small voice erying,
“Mowema ... 7" xon looks up and gees lintle
ANNIE's face peering from between the hanisters)

Axxa Annie! What you doin’ out of bed ?

assie (affecting baby talk) Big noise wake
me up. Peoples ralkin’ and bangin® on doars,

AwnA - Now you know you ain't supposed to
b gentin' up out of your bed in the middle of the
night, even if the Walls of Jericho is rumblin’
down! And you with such a cold.

anie Bor I'm scared, Mom-ma . . .

anna Not half as scared as you're gonma
be if you don't put your litle behin' back in
that bed! (ANNIE begins fo cry. ANNA goes to her)
Now, now there, baby. That's no way to do.
There ain't nothin' to be afraid of. (takes her m
her arms) Hush, now, everything’s gonna be all
right.

LEWIS (re-enters with a chisel) This ought to
get it open, Mother!

anoen Al right, Lewis. You go ahead. You
know what to take out? :

LEws Yes, ‘fq. 1 know, [h'!ﬂ'lﬂ-l'ﬂ the
study)

ANNIE Mom-ma, where's Poppa?



asma Poppa’s in  Peansylvania, honey,
tendin’ to some business,

anniE When's he comin® home? 1 miss
him.

arzia | know you do, darlin’. Se do L. He'll
be home soon, though. Maybe tomarraw or the
mexr day.

anwtt Is Sheibds comin' back with him ?

asiw (quierly) 1 don'’t know, honey,

awsie  Mister Hawking !

axma Mo, .. No, 1 don't think so, baby.
You come on here, now, "n bet me tuck you back
in like a mice litthe lady, “fore you catch your
death of —{AxNIE meezer) There! You see? (she
witer and sharts wpriaies with ANSIE G her arms)
Mow you just come on and go right back to
sleep. There’s nothin® for you to be afraid of, an’
nobody’s gonna wake you up again . . . (ke
voice trails aff as they move from sight)

(EKmackrig begins ar the door again. LEWIS comes
ot of the study, startled, @ bunch of papers in his
hands. The kmacking repeats. Afier @ haty fook
arownd, LEWIS sufls the papers mio Ris wais,
arrarges his mighishert over them, and staris for
the haliway. Remembering the Gbrary door, he
dashes back te cloge if, them ou fo Hhe )

LEWIS (breathlessly) Who s it ?

M (off ) It's George Chatham, Lewis.

LEwis (relieved) Ohl (he opems the dowr)
Come in, Mr. Chatham, you gave me quite a
s2art,
CHATHAM (enters, removing his hat) Thank
you, my bov. Mow, where's Frederick

LEwls Oh, he’s not here. He's away on a
trip to Pennsylvania.

oAt | know, Lewis, but he's due back
ﬁh:. isn’t he# Have you had no word from
im ?

LEws  Well, yes. But he didn't say when he
was coming. Just told me to take care of a lintle
business for him, that's all.

aunias But I just left Reverend Loguen.
e said he was looking for Frederick tonight.

even went down 1o i |
wasn't on it, ™ o et e i

LEwis Well, I'm , sir. Is
the mattee } Y

CHATHAM. Yy, there's

e o e 1 o

Blography

arpn (appears af the head of the stairg)
Lewis? Who is it ?

coariam  (rerms)  It's George  Chatham,
Mrs, Douglass,

ars  (derremdivig Oh, Mr,
Chatham. What is it!

cumiav Oh no, don't hecome unduly
alarmed. [ bear no bad ndings. | just came here
looking for Frederick.

axzia He's on his way home f

curHav Why, yes, didn't you know?
Loguen had a relegram from Philadelphia. He
should have arrived on the twelve-fory,
Perhaps he'll be in on the three-oh-two.

assia Oh, Well, I'm so ghad. 1 been near
‘hout worried to death, wonderin® where he
was and what's goin® on,

oariaM You're not the only one, Mrs,
Diouglass. This thing has sct everybody back on
their heels.

1Ewes Uh—"scuse me. (B¢ beads for the
study)

asma Gio "head, son . . . Well, what do you
think, Mr. Chatham. Hawve they got much of a
chance ?

cuTiast  I'm afraid it books bad, prevty bad
right now, Mrs. So far the Capeain's
still managed to hold the Arsenal with his link
band. But Buchanon's ordered in government
froops, vou know,

ANNA Aw-aww .. !

cHaTHAM  They've got the place sur-
rounded. It'll take a miracle o ger them out
now. (shakes his head in grudging admiration) Oh,
that Brown, that Captain Brown! Even if he
fails, you've got to give it to him, We told him
no, but he went right ahead anyhow. And the
sheer nerve of it Ferry! Well,
God help him. (LEW1S returns from the library

Mother,

LEWIS Whar shall [...
e ) iy
't know,

I-uulnumm&im:mm#

LEWIS  Good! (ke daskes our)

A ient for something 1o do) 1...

ck and fix up a lintle some-
be srarved

quickly)

In Splendid Errop

I'm goineg 16 run on bk
to catch the laresy Mhr the telegraph office

rain and book for I"l'cdn:ld:mh -
s All right, b gy
stop and take 4 cy .
chilly our, and wf L:;‘:'-y::fufﬂllﬂ_qrmy
.J.d i be chasin® apoyg? 5, the mim:m g
night like some young by iy
auTiaM Thank you, M Doughss
if I were 2 young Iru:t I‘dmb:: ot chfn
sround for di reasons than | g nur:-ur
i from aff right the fromr doar i heard 1a o,h'
CHATHAM ?n:';nm Mot fo the archwgy)
N Fred! (D0UGLASS emters, qareri
sraceling bag. He remaes his hat g spoor oo
s I a5 ANNA g
DOUGLASS (s peszed ) Anna, my dear, What
are you doing up so late } And Gearge!
cuTHAM  Hello, Frederick, I'm so ad
you're hack. What happened *—1 mer the
train, you weren't on ir,
povGass Mo, 1 gat off in the frei d
and walked home, a5 | often do, b
cHATHAM No matter, 45 long as you're here.
Frederick—this Harper's Ferry business. Did
vou know ahout this?
DovaLASS  Yes, Yes, I knew,
M Bur Frederick! This wasn't the
plan. And even if it were, 1 thought we'd
decided—

poUGLASS  You're perfectly right, George.
Iu'indmulklimwnfir,bmngﬁmrmful
even went down to Pennsylvania, caught up
with John in an abandoned stone quarry near
Chambersburg. We argued on and on. But the
old man was like steel . .. | 3
GHATHAM  So you couldn't stop him, ¢h?
Oh, that's just like him—stubborn as an old
mule. A magnificent old mule! Tell me,
Frederick. How much longer do you think he
can hold out? 3
DOUGLASS (loabs at them botk quickly—they

least yoy aught

ﬂﬂudilrmd:uﬁmn L

L]
AN I-lm. .,,1_:,_“4%&,““

Sheikds, did you hear— 3

CHATHAM  Well, that's ghat, Sﬁﬂ;lrlli
O, Fred—whar will they ﬁ}m

ANNY
them naw i

DOUGLASS Tt doesn't take much 1 imract
If they're lucky, they'l e WWF;‘%
that's where you ean help, George, if you wil,

““mm{n“gm Vest

: € may have g sli
saving them if we m{iﬂr:md:m S

it All right, Frederick. You just
point the way,

DovoLas Good, Mow first we hawe 10
contact Sanborn and Gerrit Smith and Higgia-
mﬂihdﬂ'l:{lhﬂl,wi'llhﬂmm:hﬁw.
the most brilliant legal mind we can obtain.

CHATHAM (beginming fo make mates)  All ight,
Just give me a list and Il get off wires at once,
Lﬁmﬁ-hihmgmglm"ufk
door and a voice erying - “Dowglars ! Douglass ")

DOUGLASS (looking wp) What's that? (seqn
scurries fo the door and opens if)

asnA (off) Why, Rev'n Loguen!

DOUGLASS (45 LOGUEN enfers) Loguen!
Whar's all the excitement ?

LOGUEN (breathing heavily) T've... Ivejust
heard—

DovoLASS  About John and the arsenal ! Yes.
We're just mapping plans for their defense. In
the next few days we have w rally support from
all quarters, perhaps even go to Virginia
ourselves, and—

wocues Virginia! In the pext few days
youll be 25 far away from Virginia or Rochester
s the fastest ship can sail!

ain What!

poucLiss  What does this mean |

poGUEN It means you've got (o gef 4wy,

e you
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ciatHav  Bur Frederick wasn't there! They

can't—
st They hare 1 tell you Listen,

IML. I*rehjc}u.-:t come from Selden's house,
the Licutenant Governor of the state.

povaLas  Yes!

LoGues  Selden summoned me half an hour
ago o tell me the Governor's office had just
received requisiion from the Governor of
Virginia for “the deliverance up of one
Frederick Doughss,” charging  him  with
“murder, robbery, and inciting servile insur-
rection.” And two United Stares Marshals—
with no less than President Buchanon's
authorization—have been secretly dispatched
from Buffale and should arrive here before
dawm.

axvin Tonighe!!

Loouew  That's righe!

povGLass  Well, [ expected they might send
someone here. But so soon! (fe arnan) Did vou

my message f Did you see io the papers ?
mﬁh’ﬂf& I.-ewisilu‘:in"ﬂmuflhmrigh':
now,
pouGLAss  Good. Well, ber them come. (be
furas back fo CHATHAM and kis motebool)

ANMA (goes fo k) Fred. Fred, Listen. If
they're after you you've got to get away|

LoGUen  Don't vou understand, Douglass ?
You can't stay here.

DOUGLASS (smiles) But [ wasn't af Harper's
Ferry. And now that my papers are secure—

LoGuen  And you actually think
o consider that? Li g bt
tions from Albany. He will have to surrender
you if they find you here,

povalass But we must help Jobn and
Sheilds and the others—

LoGle Right now you have w help

Blograghy

smithy"s shop with his team and rig. With 4
listle luck he can get vou over the border by
sunrise. You'll be safe in Canada for a few days,
and by then we can arrange for Your passage 1
England.

pouGLAsS  To England!

woouen Yes, Dougliss, yes! Once they
find out you're in Canada, don't think for one
minute they won't try to bring you back.

pouGLASs - You're I"I.E"It. of COUTSE, I-ﬂll'lﬂ,
But ... (ke fooks mith comcern fomards xa)

AN ‘!l'nugu’hﬂ.d,l"md,don’tymnm}-
none abour us,

craTiast 1 book our for them, Frederick,
They'll be safe, believe me.

(LEWIS has retirned guieily EH:J.JH‘-;-"J;IT i &:r
backgroumd, kir joy ot al k
giving @ay o kfihmﬂ he catches om 1o

what is berng said)
pOUGLASS (ith @ ory smile) And so this
time you've come for me, eh Loguen? . . . And
Jim, Jim Mason's standing by again with his
rig, for me . . . Well, I've been a fugitive before

by human hounds.
LOGUEN (meds) 1 know the feeling well,
Doughiss. Now—{imdicates that it it time 1o go)
DOUGLASS (shragemg him off—bitterly) Then
tell me, Loguen—how long this night? How
long this dark, dark night when no man walks
in freedom, without fear, in:hismd:i“uf
it

democracy, no man who's black ¥ How
¥

im Sphendid Error

pEweE  You'ne going away ?

povvaas  You'll bave o mke care of the
famty for me, Lewis, You're the man of the
hw_ VS

wrwis (oot 58 Poppa, 1—1

potais  Now, now, son, In Froat of vou

mothet |

por s | hate to rush vou, I_Lwl,.“‘ it
(freme e sAEEGY cemEs ANNIE'S ven, .,,h‘
“Pappa 1)

pOUEAS (febing 5#)  Yes, Annie, darling]
{weitE raors doww e sairs and beaps e
POUGELASE" arm )

woak Oh, Poppa! You're back, you're
back.

woin (amare of fhe bme) AN righe, now,.
baby, It's back to bed for you, before you catch
amy more oolkd.

DOUELASS (comcermed) What? Has she been
sick #

s Oy a hintde cold, Fred. Here, Annie,
Let's go back upstairs,

woaE (kmgreny DOUGLASS more inghily) 1
don’t wanna! | wanna see Poppa some maone !

axia Now, Anmie. That's no way for a
hirthe lady to act. You'll see Poppa again—{she
stops) Again . .. Come on, honey., Kiss Poppa
goodnight

woag (kimmg kim) Goodnight, Poppa,
See vou in ing.

povGLas  Yes. .. Yes, dear. In the morn-
ing. (ke lets her down)

LEW1S (semspng ohe sifuation) Here, Mother,

"

, THOW,
Lewis I will. (e tuerns to his father) Poppa,
I—{povaLass mdicares for kim mor to say more

LA

ViR (e amd CunEiang are in the ballway)
Douglass— | Time grows shor,

i Yos, Loguen, 1'm ready, (b
saris for the door. anh runi fo him agam and
they wmbrace. Ne breaks away guickly and goss
”1FNIL;HIIMIpih|im;.uunuu
peecieds hum, care g DOUGLAE" bag)

LOGUEN (fe ANMA an be fellews) I anyone
comes |

AL (mods her head) | kmow, 1 know what
to sy, (he exits, amd the door i3 beard to closr,
Asnan stamdls af the window for @ mement, fSghiing
Back the tears, Them she comes slowly back imfe
the rosm. She goes guickly te the bomps and blows
them oud, beavimg herself jiir @ candle, Thea she
pauies, foakwg mie the freplace. Taking up a
poker, the stirs the dymg embers and sings sofily
fe herself)

I}Hn‘ﬁ:uinidﬂchm...
Rain, ob my Lord . . .
Didn'e i, .. ¢
Didn't i, . .7

Indn’y f—

Oy, may Lord, didda'e it rain . . .

(There it o sharp rap ar the door. arans fooks up,
Sfrightened The bnock seumds agam, crisply. AxNA
goes 1o the archway and losks teward the froni
door, The bnockimg rounds again, louder and miore
fusistent, AxmA fifls her head, drams her shaw!
abour her shoulders, and strides bravely fowards
the door with her candle, as the curtain falls)

ACT THREE

(rive  Six menths later. Early evening,
LEWIS iz seated af the table ar right, going ever

Lﬁu:fmmmﬂpﬂw"l & e oad wisk o
AN (as she goes off) Goodnight, Poppa.
Goodnight, Momma

DOUGLASS  (maicking her)  Goodnight,

yourself! Or you'll be in the ame jilhouse
they're in,

CHATHAM  But Frederick wasn't involved in
this thing, Loguen, Why should he—

VOGUEN (exasperated) That's not the point,

and ink, There is a stack of

“North Stars™ an a chair nearby. From off right,
at the fromt door, A is heard talking with a
cadler)

Gieorge! Just once let them get their hands dear .., | :
m"ﬁmlﬂthmgnhimm: s Nee T e a8 sighe, Auna.
CHATHAM (fe DOUGLASS)  But you can prove, Take care of yourself.

an't you, that—

LoGUEY  What do vou think e
the end o  rope! (ciumiAs Rale) Lot re

N

ANNA (her arms around him) Oh, Fred! Be
carefil!

bovaLess T send you woed a5 soon s [ some
m“rhlm&hwhﬂmﬁﬂﬁ
- very long. Maybe— ' !
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asmin (emiles) My, the word cermainly got
around m a hurry. 1 don’t know how many
tmes today 1've answered that door to folks
wantin® their copy.

LEWIS Same way at the office, Guess they
really missed it while Pa was gone.

AxmA That's whar everybody savs. HBut
there's a lot of people comin' by who never
took it before. (prowdly) 1 sold mine new
subscriprions today.

Lewis  Thar's fime! Well, ['m cerainly glad
we're back in business again, Though 1 sull
can't get over them calling off that investigation
all of a sudden.

axia Well, what with the election campaign
comin’ up, there wasn't much else they could
do. By the way, them folks out in Chicago.
Them Republicans. Have they nominated
anybody ver?

LEwis  Last [ heard this afternoon, Senator
Seward of Massachusetrs was still leading on
the sccomd ballot. But Abraham Lincoln of
Ilinmis was coming up SIONE.

asia (frewms)  Poor Mr, Seward certainly
has worked hard for it. Well, soon’s you find om
you better go in there and rell your father.
That's all he's been studyin’ "bout all day.

LEwis  Bur isn't that newspaper man sull in
there ¢

aia Mr. Tihon! Yes, son. Seems he
camy all the way up here from MNew York to get
Fred to write some articles for his paper.

LEwis Ohf

axna Yes, and then—(she brealks off as the
study doer opens aud DOUGLASS cinfers, i

DOUGLASS (searching about among papers,
bowks, etc) Anna, what did you do with that
litthe ook | use for keeping names and addresses
in? [ can’t find it am

as Well, T don't know, Fred. 1 haven't
bathered it. Lewis, you know what he's talkin®
about ?

LEwis  Why, no, Mo, Pa, I haven't seen it.

DOUGLASS (amayed) Well, somebody must
have moved it! 1 always keep it in the lower
right hand drawer of my high desk, and now it’s
not there. Anna, are you sure . ..

ansA (calmly) Now, Fred, you don’t have
to holler like char at me!. ..

pouGLasS  What ? Oh—oh, I'm sorry, 1...

assin. When did you have it last, do
remember f Have you looked in all the «

Biography

Try all your pockets? How "bout upstairs?
Here, let me go see—{she starrs for the slaireg 7,
fui halts a5 DOUGLASS feels his pockets and wirh.
draws @ small boalk)

DOUGLASS (shomly romimg kiv eyes) I'm, |
sorry, Anma,

axwn That's all aght, Fred., (pore) Now
don’t stay ‘way (rom your guest,

pouGLASS  Huh? Oh, ves. Yes. .. (he pouy
kack rnre the stindy, clasimg the door)

ANNA [shaker her head) Lawd-a-mussy!

LEwss  Mother, what's wrong § Do vou think
he's sick {

arak Well, Fred ain®t really sick, not like
you usually think of somebody being sk,

LEwEs  Then what s it?!

anma | don't know just how to explain i,
som. But there’s somethin’ pressin® on his mind,
Somethin® heavy. Yes, | guess Fred is sick,
Lewis. Sick somewhere in his soul, He's not the
sam sinoe he's been back.

LEwis Mother, do you think maybe it's
because , . . because of Annie?

Axia (sofily) That may be part of it, son.
Fred loved thar child more than anything else in
the world, and when she died—especially with
him away in Europe—I ... [ guess a part of
him died, too. | know it's the same way with me.

LEWIS || mely) Mother .. Do you
think mayhbe if f @alked tohim . ..

axzan Mo, Lewss, Leave him alone. When
he's ready to wlk abour it, he will. (the doer
kmocker sonmds) Lord-a-mussy | [ been answerin'
that door all day.

LEwss  You sit right down now, 1'll get it.
Probably another ome of those subscribers.
(he poes o the door)

Axna Al right, Lewis. If you need me I'll
be back in the kitchen. (she sraightens up the

in Splendid Errar

njlillli should be pn““!!'ﬂ- .‘. i =

in the wike of vour exfle e i
Harper's Ferry business— gt

DOUGLASS M, Tileon, jr is well
¥ Ih ]
v ot presc o Harpers P 8

shoull have been, but the facr of i &
part in the matter, oith 1 hdino

T But do you den
with John Brown ? | wag g
letters and documents, |—
:ri.'l.nlt.:‘;‘fﬂ-m (rlectrified) You were at the

miLros Why, ves. [ covered the sERsiOnE
personally for my paper . |, ,

poUGLAss Then you saw  Joh
e John  Rrown

TILTON '\"l.:s: Mr. Douglass, | was there,

DOLGLASS Tell me. . . Tell me, Mr. Tilton,
U .. (he imdicates a chair. TILTON 1i85)

Lo (sofemnly)  The old man was quite a
brave soul. His conduct and department during
the trial were commendable—even the prosecu-
tion had the greatest respect for him, you could
tell ... OF course, they did rush things a bit.
Brown's wounds hadn't healed before they
dragged him into court . ., Bur his mind was
chear and his tongue quite sharp. When the
counsel they appointed to him tried 10 intro-
duce a plea of insanity, he rejected it himsclf,
told the court in booming tones that he con-

sidered it @ “miserable artifice and pretex,”

and he viewed such a motion with contempt . . ,

And then, after the verdict, when they asked

him if he had anything wo say . . . he rose erect,
though it must have pained him terribly o do
@, .. and he said—
 DOUGLASS (staring it space) .. had I 50
interfered in behalf of the rich, the powerful, the
so-called great. . .every man in this Court
would have deemed it an act worthy of reward.
To hll.v;ldmufmd hh'u::;uma despised
poor, | did no wrang, but right."

TILTON (mods i head) It was. .. well,
little short of magnificent.

DOUGLASS (whispers)  John!. . .

TiLTon | tried to get to see him afterwards.
But they kept him under heavy guard, barred
all visitors his wife. . .. o

¥ vou had deali
the trial, | syw :?.:

&3

tawn, three hundped .

n E. Lee—he's qﬁ?%ﬁ&m'
lrumr,_ they say he'll be made a genera] fi iy
All Chiarbeseyw became an armed iz
the army woops, State Militia wi.ﬁ“;p"'
volunicers, even  fresh-faced cadets [I::u
Virginia Miliary Instinuee, Hal—every s
often some youny fool would ery out, shoot at
i I:ilrl-ch in the dark, and the whole ot of them
e scurry anound in the night like terrified

UGAS  And . | then?

TILTON (sfares o ipeak, then rises, shaking kis

) | cannot talk about it. I'd never seen 3
hanging hfprr, and | hope to God | shall never
SCE Gng :pm.lirm] Bt you, Douglass , . .

DL n't,..dos't. (fe ki 1
know the old man was nmf humld
have mﬂlm anyway ... Sheilds! Did
¥iu see | ireen ¢ The N
the Emperor ? =

TiLoN No. 1 did not sty for the other
trials. Bur, of course, you I..m:. A

IKFGLASS (rurns amay) Yes, | know,

Tkt When | learned vou were back from
England, it excited me! Here is a man so brave,
that even with the shadow of a congressional
imvestigation stalling him, he comes home to
continue the fight—1 must have articles, a
whole series of writings from this man for my
paper, | said! And then your letter, turning me
down ., .

poUGLASS  You give me more credit than
1 am due, Mr. Tilton. | came home at this time
only because of death in the family.

miron O, 'm sorry o hear thar, Bue sll,
why not back to the struggle ?

DOUGLASS (evasively) 1...need time 1o
think, 1171 could have brought my family to
England | might have stayed there, . . . Slavery
. . - this whole situation, Mr. Tikton . . . Frankly,
I'm beginning to think it’s . . . hopeless.

miroN  (sumned) Hopeless.. . ? Hope-
less... P (hegms with sadwess and builds teward
anger) S0...The great Frederick Douglass
creeps home, tail between his legs? The man
who argued so bravely that the philosophy of
reforms lies in carnest struggle is tired of

roling himself. “If there 15 no mm:;
progress,” he says. “Those w

freedom, and yet depreciate
‘men who want crops without




614

i without
ey want rain W{thou

plowing up the ground. Th Lt wuhOL}t

thunder and lightning . ..t :
the roar of its gmany waters,” And now ths

i) ] hilosopher declares
sterling writer, this august ph £ fiery

the situation hopeless. He writes words 0 e

revolution to others, and after he persua

them he sinks to the ground, exhauste o

faint!

DOUGLASS  (stiffly)

aper ?

- gILTON Every issue you sent me! And 1

must say I was taken in like a perfect fool. Even

started  echoing your sentiments On the
editorial pages of my own paper, causing me t0
lose circulation by the thousand and forc1r}g me
into debt to raise funds for its continued
existence. Hah! And now I find my inspiration,
my dauntless messiah has lost his faith.

Behold . . . | He heals the blind, and when they

see enough to follow him, lo! the man is blind

himself!

DOUGLASS (calling @ half) Mr. Tilton!
(turns away)

TILTON (emotion subsiding) No matter, no
matter! . .. The newly enlightened will carry
aloft the brazier even if it does burn the hands
a bit. As a matter of fact, I shall be surprised
when I reach New York if my plant is still
standing.

pouGLASS Why so?

TILTON (smiles) Oh, I'm quite the radical
abolitionist these days, you should see! I've
passionately eulogized John Brown, attacked
the federal government as a pro-slavery bunch
of horse-thieves, and called President Buchanon
a pig-headed ass in inch-high headlines on the
front page! Oh, you should see the stack of
law-suits filed against me.

DOUGLASS You are ecither very brave or
very foolish,

_TILTON Who cares—Dve been having fun!
(impishly) And besides, I'm right, Why, have
you ever taken a close look at a picture of
Buchanon’.s face? ... But I see you are in no
mood for jest. Well, can’t say I haven’t tried
No harsh feclings, I hope? .

DOUGLASS  No. No, of course not. there i
knock at the door. Presently ANNA appgars gc:;n‘ag
to answer it)

TILTON Il be going now. Got to
down and start beating the drums for tgl: EIZZIS
tion campaign. If you should change your mind,

So...you read my

and decide 0 helﬁ mbe mc:l1 kz}?Pﬁtﬂe music, dop

] join theaDang, e
heSltﬁthAOSS] 1£ I should, 1 llhlet you kngy__

1)0L 1ox No—10, 110 PrOMSES NOW one y,

Illae other. If you come t0 the pomt where yo
?;ust you will. (ANNA comes on with Gopg,
o enyian) Well . . - Chatham!

CHATHAM (carries at odd-shaped bundle

he leaves in the hallway) Mr. Tilton! Why |

didn’t know you were in tow. Hello, Fredericy
pougLass  Hello, George.

rron I didn’t expect to be, but I rap
on a little editorial business. How’s Ellen apg
the girls ? g

ZIEATHAM Oh,I fine, just fine. You're not
leaving, are you ? I just—

TILTgON Yes, 'm afraid I must. My mission
was fruitless and I must go on back. What's the
Jatest on the convention, have you heard ?

cuataaM  Yes, they’ve just finished the
second ballot and are getting ready for a third,
Our man Seward’s still leading. Perhaps he'll
take it on the next ballot.

ANNA  And how about Lincoln? I thought
he was pressin’ pretty hard.

cHATHAM  Oh, I wouldn’t give him a second
thought. He’s gained a few votes, true, but
they’d never be so stupid as to nominate such
an idiot!

TiLToN  Well, Lincoln might not be as bad
as we expect. He has already distinguished
himself in debate with Stephen Douglas, and s
for the “rump” candidate, Breckinridge, |
ﬁ?ﬂ’tsthmlk we'll have to worry much about

im. So pluck up, George!

CHATHAM  Well, if they do nominate
Lincoln, I shall have the greatest difficulty in
resigning myself to the necessity of supporting
him, hayseeds and all. Why the man’s simply
lsmposs1b!e! “Honest .Abe” they call him.

ounds like a used carriage dealer.
thTIL’l‘OItI Now, now, George. Just because
the man is not of solid New England Abolition-
iflta ;tock is r;lq reason to give him up for lost. He

prove his worth, in time.

?::TH“M (hands together) Let us pray . - 5
Ga le>ON (laughs) On that, Ill take my leave!
b )6 Chatham. (joms) Mrs, Douglss. (
s L}:SS, who starts to see him our) No, thats
Douxsht, [I can find my way to the door. A:n
leav St estends his hand—sincerely) |

g my first drummer’s chair open. Just in

In dplenuiu crror

case . . - (With a wave of the han, ‘
escorted 10 the door by ANiA) dishassstion;

CHATHAM  (smiling) ~ What's a1 this
Frederick? Are you going in for musicianshi[;
these days?

poucLAss No...No, George. I'm afraid
I'd play out of tune. Now, what have you
come to see me about?

cuaTHAM - Well, two things, really. The
first I think you already have some idea of.

DOUGLASS (turning away) Yes. Yes, I know,

ciATHAM  Then what is i, Frederick?
Yesterday at your office I asked you to join
with us in our rally tonight at Corinthian Hall,
But tonight I hear you have tendered your
regrets. Is this true, Frederick?

pouGLASS  Yes. It’s true.

cHATHAM  But Frederick! Why are you
refusing us now, when we need you most? We
haven’t had so good a chance in years to upset
the slave-holders’ stranglehold on the Presi-
dency. We have to stir up all the support we
can get.

pouGLAss I know all that, George, you
don’t have to—

cuaTHAM Then you’ll do it, Frederick?
The whole town will be so glad to see you. You
know, you've become quite a celebrity since
you’ve been gone.

pouGLAss Oh. And why?

cuatiaMm Why? Why, you askl Why,
because I'affaire John Brown has captured th?
hearts and imaginations of the whole North!
It’s fired the flame of liberty and turned many
a pussyfooting ne’er-do-well into an ardent
Abolitionist! John Brown’s gallows has become
a cross, And all Rochester is proud to know that
you helped him, that you beli<_:ved in him Wﬁeg
other less hardy souls failed him. That Y‘)“f ';‘1
to flee the screaming, anguished wrath 0 Eh:
Virginia slavers because of your part if

undertaking.

DOUGLASE (stricken) s that what people
think ?1!

CHAPTHAM Why, youre 2 hero, maqi
Rochester’s own representative in John Brown
great venture.

GLASS George - - -
George - - - | ;
(m?l?f:}nly) 1 c;'g‘lgt speak for you tonight.
i ederick. 1 told the Rally

But F P
&mml'd come here personally, and
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DOUGLASS (eurzly) You should have con-
sulted me before making any such promise.

CHATHAM (at first, taken aback. Then,
challenging) Frederick . . . what's wrong.

DOUGLASS  Wrong? Why—I'm tired...I
haven"t been feeling too well, lately. Yes, I've
been ill.

CHATHAM  Frederick . . . we’ve been friends
for a long time. Ever since you first came to
Rochester and started your paper.

DOUGLASS Please! Please, George, I’d be
the first to admit that I owe you a great deal,
but don’t try to use that to force me to do
something I am not agreed to doing.

CHATHAM That’s not it at all, Frederick! I
meant that I had come to believe the two of us
could sit down and talk openly and fairly with
each other. But it is hardly honorable of you,
is it, to hide behind such a paltry excuse? You,
who have braved storms and mobs and defied
death itself in bringing your message to the
people?

DOUGLASS (turns to him) George, 1 cannot
speak for you. I can no longer stand upon a
platform and address an audience as I have in
the past.

cuatHAM Why, Douglass, you’re one of
the ablest public speakers I’ve ever known.

DOUGLASS Able or not, I am not worthy.

cuATHAM Not worthy? Why, who—if not
you, of all people—who can lay claim to greater
right?

poucLAss T have forfeited my right! I have
failed to live up to the confidence placed in me.

cHaTHAM Douglass! . . . You're talking 1n

riddles!

(DOUGLASS zurs despairingly, and starts into his
study. His hand freezes on the doorknob, {hm,
resignedly, he closes the door and turns again o
face CHATHAM) .
tioned that
poucLass George . .. you men
the people of Rochester think of me as 2 hero,
their own representative in John’s : g‘rea’t
venture. You know as well as I do that it isn't

true. ; ey
HAM Fredenck,.l have always
yo%Tbe a man of the highest dedication to the
liberty, and— : :
cal::u?;;;s t\Y’Vc'r»: not talking about ﬁ
repumtion, George, and wvl;bog?m:' b
supposed fact upon such schoolboy idealism



dedication to a cause! The question is: was I
or was I not an accomplice of John Brown in
his raid on Harper’s Ferry on October 16, 1859
CHATHAM Listen, Frederick, I—
DOUGLASS Why, you have me sailing under
false colors, cloaked by the public imagination
in a role of glory that is as false to me as if
played Romeo upon the stage. (surns) Shall I
tell you the truth of the matter? Shall I—
CHATHAM But Frederick, I don’t see—
poucLass Well, I'll tell you whether you
want to hear it or not! (he wheels about and
paces, the Prosecuting Attorney, his own con-
science on trial) George, that night after you
and Sanborn and the others left, John told me
he was going on with it, that he was going to
start at Harper’s Ferry. I argued against it, but
in vain. When he implored me to go with him,
I told him I thought it was more important for
me to speak and to write, to stay alive for my
people, than to take the chance of dying with
him at Harper’s Ferry. And so I let him go,
alone—except for Sheilds Green. .. But
George . . . I have discovered that it is possible
for a man to make a right decision, and then be
tormented in spirit the rest of his life because he
did not make the wrong one. There are times
when the soul’s need to unite with men in
splendid error tangles agonizingly with cold
wisdom and judgement . .. Then in London,
when the news came. .. how brave the old
man was...how steadfastly he refused to
name or implicate anyone...how he died
upon the gallows, it came to me in a rush that
John, in his way, had succeeded! In splendid

error he had startled the sleeping conscience of

the nation and struck a blow for freedom that
proves stronger every hour. And now you come
to me and ask me to play the hero. To accept
the plaudits of the crowd for my “gallant alli-
ance” with a man who was wrong in life, but in
death has scored a victory—a victory you
propose me to take the bows for. :
cHATHAM  Frederick, you must hear me—
Ass Don’t you see, George, that I

it! John believed in his mission and
wrong he was he gave his life for it. But
[ done, except talk about it—I who
i

: Fndea%ick, you’re tortur-
not go on masquerading as

blography

a crusader, a leader of my people, a bray,
warrior for human rights!

cuatHaM  Will you stop a moment ang
listen!

DOUGLASS You are in the presence of 5
fraud! I resumed publishing my paper becayge
I must feed my family, but do not believe that
I can stand on a platform and look an audience
in the eyes with this burning inside me: “ 4,
you afraid to face a gun?!!”

CHATHAM (takes DOUGLASS forcibly by the arp
—shouts) Frederick, I demand that you be
quiet! (DOUGLASS grasps the back of a chair, his
energy spent. CHATHAM speaks gently) That's it
Listen. There is a second reason I came to
see you tonight, Frederick. It is to fulfill 5
request.

DOUGLASS (wearily, as in delerium) Request
... request . .. what kind of request?

CHATHAM (as he secures his package from the
hallway) Early this winter I made a trip to
North Elba. There, by a great boulder in which
he himself once carved the letters “J. B.” is
where they buried Captain Brown. I talked to
his widow, Mary, a proud, fierce-eyed woman
whose composure made me half ashamed of my
tears. When she learned I was from Rochester,
she gave me something to give to you,
Frederick. (ke takes the package to the sofa) |
told her you were in England, but she smiled
and said you would be back. You had a job to
do, she said, and she knew you would be back
to finish it. (ke undoes the canvas and withdraws
a tarnished old musket and a torn, bespattered
American flag) She asked me to give these t0
you personally, Frederick. That John wanted
you to have them. (ke carries the musket 10
DOUGLASS, who slowly reaches out for it, then
suddenly cringes, folding his hands)

poucLAss His. . . musket?

cHATHAM  Yes .. . (he takes the musker back
10 the sofa and lays it down, carefully. Then prc ks
up the flag and drapes it over the musket) And the
flag he carried with him to Harper’s Ferry . .-
(fiumbles in his waistcoar) He gave her 2 message
for you, there in the prison, while he Wi
waiting. (withdraws a folded piece of paper) Here:

DOUGLASS (takes it slowly, and reads; barely
audible) “Tell Douglass 1 know I have 1
failed because he lives. Follow your own S‘?“' )
and someday unfurl my flag in the land of the

free.” (he bows his head, his shoulders shakie

y, Then slowly, haltingly, he makes i
;ofa. Défnly, Jrom a distance, tor:;:z(;zye
of the booming of 4 drum, CHATHAM goes
hallway window and looks our, He yyrys
waiches DOUGLASS, who, having reached the
ds over 1o touch the flag and musket)

‘ _(sty'tly) It’s nearly time for the
rederick. They are marching from the
(mﬂ;es to him) Come, Frederick. Will
us
SS (quiet now, When he speaks his voice
You go on ahead, George. Ill be
moment,

L (understandingly) All right, All

But...I must tell them the
did not go with John.

(nods admiringly) You tell them,
You tell them what you must. (ke
 hallway just as LEWIS comes rushing in
where there is excitement in the air.
s are nearer and there are voices)
ously) They're coming! They’re
t's a torchlight parade!

- Well, let’s see it, son! Let's see it!
And the convention’s decided. The
i chasen! en
(stops) What! Whois 1t, Lewis?
astonished—roars like a wounded
We cry out for a leader, 2
t in shining armor! And whg do
' Barrabas! (ANNA comes quickly
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helr\gI!NA Lord-a-mussy! What's goin’ on out
CHATHAM It’s a torch-ligh

ght parade, Mrs.

Douglass. Come! (he guides ANNA and LEWIS

out, the.n stops and turns for q moment, puffing his

cheeks indignantly) Lincoln] .. (ke stomps out)

(DOUGLASS stands gazing down at the flag and
musket. Outside the excitement ha increased, and
now 4 !;rzght Jicker of orange and yellow light
dances in from the street, bathing the hallway with
bobbing shafts of light. The booming drum is very
near now, and amid the accompanying babble a
voice cries, “There’s Fred Douglass’s house!”
Another takes it up: “Yeah, where is he?” And
another : “We want Douglass!” And now the
others join in, shouting: “We want Douglass!
We want DouglassI” DOUGLASS stirs and turns
his head to listen. ANNA rushes back into the
room excitedly)

ANNA Fred! Where are you, Fred! They
callin’ for you! For you, Fred! (she pauses
upstage, arm extended) Well, come on! They
callin’ for you!

DOUGLASS (/ifis his hand) - I’'m coming, Anna.
(ANNA goes back off. A fife and drum corps has
approached and now swings into “Batile Hymn
of the Republic,” and the voices take it up,
singing: “John Brown's body lies a-mould’ring
in the grave...” DOUGLASS picks up the flag.
He folds it. He holds it against his breast for a
moment. Then laying it over his arm, he draws
himself to full height and sirides manfully off o
the door, as the curtain falls) & :




