


MeoBurney

The Masie begine with good attack boldly, clearly mh{l
theme of the NoBurney musie, luod'- tho’hnt four motes o {‘.th
theme presents the feeldl

wi

As thie Prelude draws to a close the 1ight reveal room ther
11ke one 1in the old 23rd Street Y. M.C.As , h& in Im'b;m ':n.
But 1t cannot bde really that, because that was torn down long ago, There
is one wide door open, looking out into a large outer office er hall,
There is another doorway that opens directly om a rather steep statrway gob
ing upstairs from a landing three steps up., And a third door. There 1s a
good sized window lo out over the large oity, on the side opposite
the outer hall, Back againet the wall 4e & roll top desk, olosed, with a
ehair in front of 1t, pushed upy as 1if not in use, There are a couple of
other chairs in the room, s small tadbls in the center, and a bdokease, and
& portrait on the wall, Back in a cormer im the shesow 18 a tall old grand-
father's olock of mahogany, - - The tize 1s in 1922,

Out in the hall are seen two men with each other, As the
Musie ylays they stand out there, sbsorbed in ir conversation., As the
Musio oomes to an end they turn togsther and walk into the room., One 18 &
Y man; the other 1s a Writer, They stand together in the middle of the room,

Y MAN- Well, we want {n to vrite mﬁx about MePurney., This is the &0th
anniversayy of his bdbegimming his with the Y.M.C. A,

WRITER- From what you tell me about him, - I think it would be a very
vumﬂu plece of work, He was Seeretary, you say.

Y MAN- Yes, Seore of the New York Y.M.C.A., at the old ESrd Street
Braneh, He bduilt old duilding there at 23rd and Fourth Avenue., In
& way he built the whole thing, lie made the Seoretaryshiyp, He made 1t

what 1t 49, He bdegan as a young fellow and worked 1t out,
WRITER- HEe 15 dead now of ocourse,

- 1 Ee died in 1696, Were himeslf out, Onmly 6€l.
Lo nu“u:" L3 ?-T;'m way, That was his desk, That was hie eloek,

sn't that a fine plece? He knew good furniture, Loved 1t, One of
;u hobbies, Pleked up a lot of 1t, here and there, all over the

world,
WRITER- That i & hadscse cloek, fsn't 1t! Does it still go?

- I guess so, - I don't know, as a matter of fact, Every-
e thin:hM or had to do with would go, and still goes, The

time seems to be right,
mrl-uh-utuu-ta-nmmoudthmunerm

clock, The Writer 1i{stens teo the pendulum,

WRITER - It's going all right,

Y KAR- It 19 exaotly correct my time, It would bde strange if it
were not, Everything he had - or -

370.
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l". The oloek strikes the hour, 7 o'oloek, The two men stand 1istening teo

Y NAN- Ismm't that a fine tone?
WRITER- That has a good ring to it,

Y MAN. He Inew what was good, - Well, I must leave
:::.muat at 7 o'oloeck, For umid. - here m,.:ux‘b:n ::-nt

The Y Man takes some books out of the bdook
lrlurcrlmth-utnuuoforhll. e T

Y MAN. Hore is the memorial volume, Here 18 a 11ife of him « Dogge
Mr.Morse's Hintory of the Y.M.C.A. Mr Merse and lnhug =ﬂ nry“
elose friends, - There are & mumber of MoBurney's books here too,

You can see what sort of books he was interested in. He had some vey
rare old books, Here is a eopy of Cotton Mather's Eseays to do Good, Y
Just look at that, See, - MoBurmey's name 1R 1t, Here is one of his
Isaak Walton's, He had 21 copdes of Walton, different oditions,
Molwrney was a great fisherman, And hymns, - he had a fine collectio"
of hymne, He was very fond of hymns and devotional poetry,

Very =o in the stri « the Musie to p1 1
of the main thmmgi' tho!uluo?‘. —p— IS siawia The

Y MAN. Well, ~ I will leave you here, 1f you would 1like to losok these
over and see what 1dea you get of him, I will come back in ann hour,

or maybe less, I think this engagement will not take me long,

The Y Man stagte over towards the door leading inte the hall, The
Writer goes part of the way out with him,

WRITER- All right. Do not put yourself to inconvenience on my acoount,
Do not harry., I will be looking over these - dooks,

The two menm informally salute easch other, The Y Man s on out,
The Writer oomes bdack to the Sable and pioks up one of booke, The
Musie contimmes, With the book in his hand the Writer goes over to the
book case, takes out one or two books, looks at them, puts ghem,
back, then s over with his book to a comfortuble chalr mear the window
and bdegins 100k it over, As he doer mo, he speaks musingly te himself.

WRITER- MoPurney, - ~ MoBurney, & & & Robert Ross MocPurney.

As the Writer continues hok:: through the book, Ne s over %o

¢ another book from the tabdble 1o0ks ¢ that e Monie dew
av:h 1ts theme inte richer «ud rickher o m'mmuu.
t::o s more and morc personal presentation of Lhe susical ides., A

soft 1ight begine to glow down the stairway seen through the door leuding
m":ln. It.rwﬂuyumm-huamman. The Writer does
um ‘ot:u 1t. He 1» ococupied musingly turning over the pages of the
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WRITER- Hm] - - - Robert Ross MeBurney, - - -

A figure, a man, comes domn the stairs, He comes down inte the rm
room, A Soft light glows around him, It continmues to glow around him
Just emough to make hiw claexly visible. Otherwise there is noth
extraordinary or even exceptiomal about him, He has & marked ind{
viduality, He is rather short, stoeky, has » sguare head, high bdrow,
somevhat buld, firm Jaw, deep-set ’tore!usu. a sandy moustache,
a Immorous -ho at times adbout his mouth a twinkle hidden in his
eyes, He wears & dark suit of business clothes, wing collar and four
in-hand eravat, He stands looking at the Writer a moment, The Writer
does not nmotiece him, The Mun goes over to the table, looks at the
books lying there, yicke up one or two of them, feel them, hand-
ling them with the loving touch of a commoiseur, and with the manner
of being yarticluar about them, not nntl.:‘hthu to be left ln:g
around, takes them and puts them duack in ir places in the
ease, Then he returns to the tadble and stands there, his bdack to the
outer hall, looking earmestly and half humoyously at the Writer,
After a moment the Writer leooks up., The Musie stoys,

WRITER- Oh, = & = 19 there anything I can do for you?
THE MAN - Who Knows? Maybe there is, - Ithink 1t quite 1likely,

WRITER- I am only a visitor, -

THE MAN- Glad to see you here) I just came in -

WRITER- Any one want to see? Probadly right out there in the
office you wﬂ.m someone - ' w s

THE MAN - No, = I will talk with you,
WRITER - But I do not delong here, This 1s the Y. -

THE MAN- Yes, - yes, I know, You delong here t as puch as I do, Make
yourself right at home., Don't get up, Sit ; 81t domm,

The Man walks over towards the Writer with cordisl expostulatory
gestures,

WRITER All right, - thank you, What can I do for you?

F!lllll- Why, = 8 =« & « I had the idea you wanted to see me,
The Mwn stands simply, and erect, im the middle of the room,

THE MAN- My nam¢is MoPurney,

WRITER- ob! -

THE MAN- I am always around the Y of gourse., What {8 your name?
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WRITER- ObhJ - Put I thought you were - - - [ do mot understand, - - -
emiles at the Writer's perplexity and nbu'ru-nt' and x&

with yrovoking humor waits to let him get himself out of his predie-
WRITER- You are not an old man, « -~ Wae 4t - - your father that - - ¢

The Writer begins to realize that however extraordinary 1t may seem
this i NoPurney himself, He rises from his chair respectfully,

WRITER How {i# 1t that you can be here?
* The memories of life are always in specifie places, You know
that, Sit dowm; sit down, What oan I do for you? Count on me freely.
WRITER Then, - thank you, Mr MoeBurney, - the Y People want me to xx@

write someth about yoﬁ. 'tnr{n t‘n me how you happened to come
to New York take up this work? (He feels in his pocket for paper

snd perneil)
¥eBurney Newspaper man, eh?
WRITER I have done some reporting. I am-not on any paper now, =

except « I write a specinl now and then, This iz not for the paper,
- A I guens in faot-

-n-!m'lo. They would hardly oonsider it fresh copy, would they! (Ee

WRITER The 60th anniversary, I believe it is, fsn't it, - of your -

Mo Purney Fever mind If there is any saniversary of any kind coming
eelebrate 1t by do some thing for the boy and the young mam.

WRITER Pat you -

Me Burney Iuntomd « A® long ss there is a lomely boy of a
homeless young man in this oity, - or in 2ll this country, -.

WRITER I see your point of view,

MoBurney You are a believer?

mm m.-.-x-

MoBurney But,.my dear fellow, if you are not, how you see my point
of view? -'A"ymln—y'lin untroﬂ-m-*-tﬂuum
pensive slothes and belong to ome of the best fumilies, and yet de &

thereal sense homedess, - Do you believe in the Lord Jesus Christ as

your warmest friend?
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WRITER Why mother brought me t0 -« -« § do not know
should have t of putting it"mt WAy, = = DY A2

MeBu lntu\ny. How could amy one have thought of 1t that
Ot 5o ons Goeld Sensetts of Sath o Priont rnm:u':’h:f
alike, and until we find our desrest friend i{n Ch#ist, - we have mo
home, -~ -« = I tm“xhumu-ctlut. And ‘ever since, - I kw
e T R i e ihe b - SEY Tais M e

. mother yom t- every one must
piek and choose and find his own friedds tw‘:{uolt. =

WRITER It would be easy to be friemds with you,
MeBurney I am not worthy having for a friend, - though I will be a
friend of yours, my mm.'fu- this day t'm.
MeBurney turns aside and walkes up and down = moment, Them comes up
to the Writer looking him over eoritically,
m‘l Your shoes need bdlacking, - Here, Folish them up, my friemd,
ways

be your best and look your best, Where are those bdlacking
things? I always kept them near ar hand, - There,

The ¥Writer stapte in te black his shoes, MoBurney looks around, He
pioks upy the Writer's hat from the tadle and looks at it also orit-

fenlly.,
Me Burney This your hat?
Writer Yes. (he laughs)
MeBURNEY Wher you get amother hat, let me go with you, I used to work

in & hat store once, I know h.te,

The Writer finishes bluoking his shoes, puts up the things and pushe
the box in under the desk, He straightens u; and turns around towards

MeRurney,

MeBURNEY There, now look better, Do you smoke? I hope mot, but
I am afraid yom da, do not agprove of tobueseco,

WRITER Ok yee, I smoke,

MCBURNEY ¥ell 1ight up, Have a eignr?

Writer No, thank you, I like my pipe.

MeBURNEY There are the matches, Help yourself, I am sorry you use
to e I do, I ought to be ashamed of 1t, but there is 1ittle I =
enjoy 8o mmeh, I cannot gel over love for it, I have tried, -

ften; tried hard, But at least I do mot use tobaceo where any boys
young feXlows are around, Omly up in my owm room, I xill not ®et
Iuca-!}o. Probably mot many know that I touch 1t, No need that
they shoul I bave never denied it of course, My close friends, and
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those that I am assoolated with -uh; they know of course,
1

1
to it that they do, ~ - Ind - I do
do not chew, do you? & good chew of tedbacco, You

WRITER Ho, I don't chew,

MoBURNEY Good] I am glad you de mot. Do mot mitxwyt ever start 1t. It 1
:.u;n':ﬁn:.:nt. ~ = Well, you smoke your pipe, and I will - -
L

Mo Bamey site dowm in his chair at the desk an! tarns it around seo
a8 to be faueing the Writer.

MoBURNEY What were you saying about your beliefs?

WRITER ‘My mother brought me up in the o014 fashiomed bdeliefs and prin
eiples, She was a pretty striet religlous sort of womun; alw f-’
gontle and kind, I have not kept very well, and I don't
care to go arocund mch about it, I den't want to be sdvertisk
ing mifﬂ being very extra good, I'm afraid I'd not de very
eonaise

MoBURNEY Of gourss yeu'd not bde consistent, Who 1e?

WRITER Then there's - many of the things in the Bible that -
I don't believe are so, not vhenyou compare them with what we leam
be the truth from modern seience, - say, ‘rom Darwin and Huxley

to
and Spencer,
MoBurn Yes, I Enow, I know, I have read some of their books too,
% v‘n well with the Bible apparently, The higher eriticism
of ‘l Bible interestsme very I csnnot get the whole thing
straightened out elither, But « it {is something 1ike what Tim Campbel
sald Grover Cleveland about the constitdtion, "What's the Comsti-
tution between friends?” Well, my friend,-what ie Darwinism between
friends? - or all Seisnce?

NoBurrey; getting more and more in ermost as he talks, rises from
his ehalr,

MeBURNEY Have you ever been lomely? or not kmown what to do7 I have
WRITERA Yes, - but, « if you don_t mind my suying ®o,-

MeBURNEY Talk out, Spesk right out,

TER 4+ the ot about Christ i beautiful, It would be
- wonderful {t‘::.nﬂ t!'ll::-'ht 1t is only a story, At least it seens
g0 to me, And at the best 1t was 2,000 years ago. So what's the use

now?

The use [ find of 1t 18 when I do not know what to do; or
when I do not want to do what is right; or whem what I want to do is
right tuxy enough and yet for some higher resson, I ought mot do 1t;
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= or - I say as well tell the truth, - whem all o
instinet in me goes against what I ¥now to 1-1' g
his hoad away € moment) - them, 1f I think
myeelf what He would do 1f He were in
advise me to do, since He 18 not in my Place, oon
He is not so far s Dot 8o 1 ago, and that I have a
That helps) - oes not interfere with Selence,,.and wi
2::& or ethers think the least, (He smiles) Your pipe has gome

‘!:: ::;.u:;::oh{- t:: ::o ::hou tbqil ?ok:hm uheclat. fills
M}' mietly. ‘Musie s again,
MePurney stands si utly.'tlnnm. a lone . .

NeBURNEY Do you know that hymn, -

"Jesuw oalls ue o'er the tummlt
Of oud 1life's wild restless sea™

I 4o not kuow but that is my faverite hymm,

The two menm remain silent as the Musie ’hn;
¥eBurney Life 1o & wild, restless uon; - for me, at least, - - -

Morse, now - Do you know Richard Morse? He 18 s man of about my sge,
- a little 7«!1‘!‘. maybe, Morse always sees the Grace 1f Cod in
every glean of uo.-dulod-Tm- serene and confident,
while half the time I think that all depends om me, Morse thinks I
waste myself, I do, Ah, Moree, Morse) - a fine, eduonted Chrigtian
gentleman, if there ever was one! I am 850 vehement, tumul tueus, that
often I have come near spoiling everything., Then t in tin: the
Orage of God und Morse step; in to save the situation, - - There are
many restleses ones like me here in this oity, - « The best thing I
ever 414 was to get Moree intc Asmociation work ,

Through the outer hall an Attendunt brd a man and shows him inteo
the room. He 1® rather rough looking fellow ' 1th an unconscdously
furtive manner, He hesitutes at the doorwmy,

Attendant Gé on in, There's no one there,
ROUCH MAN Yes, there 1=,

Sttentant s off, Hearing the man's remark, McBurngy turns
&nﬂ.'u tu:“u he seen the man, he helds out his hand to Mim in

weloome,

MoBURNTY Gled to ses youl Come #ight in and make yourself at home!

The wan hangs o stays at the door, silhoustted agsinst the light
outside,” 5 s i

— —  —

MeBURNEY ¥hat is your trouble? Come in}
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ROUGH MAN Aw, -whiet the hell's that to you?

He looks at McPurney sullenly and defiantly a moment, Then his manne
changes, S5till surly, he has a flash of defian' frankmess,

ROUGH MAN I been up the river,

MceBURNEY Too bad,
ROUGH MAX I Just came down,
MeBURNEY You came to the right place, One moment, Wait, My friend,

HeoBurney turns around quickly to the Writer and spesks to him with m
abestracted, rather brusque manner,

MePurney I a= busy now, About that anniversary, there is nothing more
that I can do for you., I am ®s0 anyone ever thought of it, - celed-
rating the 1ittle I d1¢, when -oh, all there was to do I ecould not &
do} (He turns quicXly bn::: 3 t:rfggh man fo;n: mntl.} I vtltob:.
with in a mimte, | e r again ygu, = I wan
you .:nmn sometime, - and soon, - = - ( Then almost hstrm:l Do na

forget me,
WRITER I will not gforget you.
McBURNEY God bdless you; God dlessyou, Good-bye,
WRITER I said that I would wadt here for -
MeBURNEY Oh, then - certainly., Glad to have you stay, Put I a= Busy,

verybusy, You understand?

Without another word or any further attention MePurney turns back
again to the rough man in the kindest manner,

MeBurney What is your trouble? Tell me.

ROUGH MAX I'm a theif,

¥oBurney No,no, you are mot, You were a theif, maybe; but you are not
now, That in not what I meant, though, What do you want?

THEIF Hal Wat do I want? Wat the Hell) - what @0 I want? Are you

& da-~ No, I'll not call you that, But you're a guesre one, - what ®
T want? What the hell good would it do me to want u{thtn.g, Eal I'd
want & Job if it was use to want it, - Do you Vvelong here? I

don't Xtkz know if I like you or don't like you, ==~ I guess I don't
mind you,
MaPURNEY Well, (with a laugh) I do not know exactly whether I belong

here or not, or belong anywhere,
THEIF You're like me then,
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KeBURNEY Yos, I guess we sre = good deal alike, If you want & job, -
varE? Torget 1t, Whodueedd give me & Job?

MeFURNEY T will give you a Job,

THEIP You? Hal What kind of a Job have you te give me 7
MeBURNEY T w1 - -

No,no ‘hu.:«nu
thatsbe the rath, e =

MeBurney I w111 m. ke you a Messenger,
1
N It made me r me r, you bo - - oul
.pm“.:n mw.r‘h Yeu eould
MeBURNEY Oh yes, I ocould trust you, You are hard on me, (Raughs)

You 40 not ¥now me, There 49 no one I eannot trust, I do trust you.

T w111 kesp it safe, anyghing you trust to me, - and (re-
flectively) may G~ have merey on my soull But don't trust to me
anything worth smeh,

MoBURNEY What I want to entrust to you is worth more mmmxy than a«ll
the money in New York,

THIEF What ars you talking about?

MeBURNEY You do nmot urdertsand? - All right, l{ wotol needs m-tr-
ing., Will you take it to the Jeweler for me? t is in the 1
draver of =y desk, there, on the right hand side,

The Thief starts, his heaud Jerke guardedly forward, the 0ld gleam
gomes Into his bye, and the furtive manner inte every motion as bhe
slovly moves over toward the desk, Half way there, he stops, and
shuts his eyes and straightens uy.

THIE? No,
MeBURNEY Yes.
THIEF You don't Xnow what you're deoing. I could go there, open

up tha 11ttle drawer with you watehing me, sliy the watoh out and
into my jocket dut you pot see me do {t, and tell you it was npt

theare,
MeBurmey ¥o, you could mot, - now,
TRIEY No? - - I used to eomld,
NePurney m.hkoit.tmthunluuumtomlmlu.-

when He makes uy His Jewels, that there is one more, - & But you
do not understand, - not n‘.

e
Thief. I don't know what )&v talking adout, dut wvhatever you
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say for me to tell the diamond bloke, If11 tell b
you say to take to him, I'll take t.o'h!.n. - and h:-;tﬁago?:::"

The Thiefl goes over to the desk and starts to open the 11ittl
drawer, He looks around him from th 8
- e eP il o Ay e 0ld habit and sees that the
THIRF He told me to do 1t, He t01d me to take it,
¥ePurney Yes, § told you to.zakm Xx It is my watch,
TheThief opens the drawer and takes out the gold wateh, He holds 1
looking at it fascinated, Then he holds it out to MoBurn *
begeing him to take it R ik e s s
THIE?P No,no, Hered

MeBURREY I suppose some of the peoplehere might think that is not =y
watch any more now, - now that I am dead,

THIEF What?
MeBURNEY Isay, now that I um dead, I suppose -
TEIEF Are you luney? - -

MeBurney laughs pleasantly and starts to walk reassuringly over
towards the Thief, He, however, shows an inclination to make for tie
door, though he merely looks around towards it and takXes dut one

or two stepe in that direotion.

THIEF Are you - the ghost of yourself?

MeBURKEY No. I am myself, of course,

THIEF I am not afraid of you,

MoBURNEY Why should you bde?

THIEF Fut the idea of - that - is not comfortable, It never was com-

fortable to me, - - Fou are the friendliest dammed ghost I ever Exx
sea, I never seen any before, thank GodJ But you are friendly all
right, and I ese there's nothing else counts -“h{t- not for me,

Be what you please, - - This watch, - (He feels of ant tq?l it
1ightly on the table to asrure himmelf it is not an illusion] -

what about 1t?

MoBURNEY My friends might feel 1t 19 not mine any more to do with as I
1like,

THIEF Never vou mind, I'll undertake that they shall never be the
wiser, m{mur you want phall happen to 1t,- ant nothing elese,

The Thief looks over at the Writer to see if he 48 listening., The
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¥riter is reading on of MeBurneys books, The Thief steps
looks closer at him to see {f he is read or uloe).’n-“t;::rtgg
toes back to MoBurney, McPurney smiles, enjoyi the humor of the

situation, He feels a iking for th a
1tive loyslty of Rhis, growing ng e Thief and Rhis prim

MePurney No, For I suspect what I am doing i# no better really than
some of the mistakes that got you into trouble and.run doZu at the
l‘agli Yu'ue there is not so much difference betwern ms after all

THIEF Aw, -

KoBurney And them, my friemd, when the jeweler has repaired it, how can
I pay for 1%7 I gave away my money, all of it, either bdefore I died
or in my will, There is none left I have a right to spend for
wateh-repairing,

TEIZF Just leave that to me, sir, There's something I am good for,
I'11 find a way to pick up the price to pay the man, - And I'll pay
it to him teo, - After all you have done for me)

MoBurney What have I done for you, my friend?

The Thief lays the wateh down on the table and leans over towards
MeBurney with emphatic sincerity,

THIEF That's what, You've made me feel I had a friend,

MeBurney You have a bdetter friend than I,

THIEF No, I've not, And I don't want any,

MoBURNEY We oaunnot have too many friends, Especially we need - And you
have given me mnother friend, a friend that I ean trust, and do.

TEIEF Who'e that you trust?

MoBURNEY You,

THIEF Surs, you ocan trust me,
The Thisf goes dack to the table and picke up the wateh,

MoBURNEY The watch? - Why, = put the watch Back in the 1ittle drawer,

THIEF Aw, -

MeBURNEY We'll have to let it go, to be repaired, till someone thinks
of it,

TEIEF If I'm around again, I'1ll see that someone thinks of it.

MGBURNEY | Yeu will be around, e e e efier you's Job as hie es-
senger.

THIEY How D'you know? You make me feel uncomfortable again,
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TMcPurney laughs, The Thief still looks guite dubious,
MoRURNEY And you will take the job,

THIEF Sure, I'll take any Jod round here where you are,
MoBURNEY And when you find that other Fri -
_— y Friend, then you will be Nis
THIEF Well,I don't know, Maybe, 1f I like him, Put 1f I should get a
11 hang onto it, That's what I think

food ob here, believe me It
11 do.

The Attendant comes through the outer hall to the door, and speaks

to the Thief,
Attendant Now come with me, The Sectetary can see you now,
THIEF Well, I'11 de = J
The Thief turns sharply around te McPurney,
TEIRF How 4'you know?
ATTENDANT What 1is 1t?
THIEF You're a queer one,

The Thief starts out to follow the Attendant, MNePurney mnods to him
genially with dest wishes, Then the Thief comes back toward MePurngy

THIEF See here, my friend, Just let me put you wise, if you domlt
mind, Don't go around a-telling people what is go to hapypen,
1ike 444 to me Just now, and éaying you are deald, If you do,
they' be sending you to Bellevue for obdservation, You Just keep
quiet and they'll never know the difference, but think that you're
alive, the same as them, Take the tip from me, I'm telling you all

right,ny friead,
MoBurney All right,my friend, I will follow your advise,

ATTENDANT What is it vou're saying? Who are you talking to? Oh, that
gentleman over tl’xoro. {Pointing towards the Writerl Heo's not listen

ing to you, Come along,

Then the Thisf follows the attendant out the door into the hall and
off somewhere slse, MoBurney stands a moment in h:: thought, reé-

from the intense outziving of his talk with the Thief,
;g:.nr::‘ocuu over to where ttgo Writer sits realing a book in a

comfortable chalr by the window,

MoBURNEY Yhat have you there?
WRITER 014 Izaak Walton.
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MeBURNEY Are you a fisherman,ot
"Not a fisher
Bat a nu-im:-
To the game¥?

WRITER I am & fisher as often a8 I t
S o £¢t the chanes, but that is not

MoBURNEY Well, that makes no differenmee. It would make mo difference i
you un; got the chanee, mllt-u angler is a matter of one's
:ﬁ::r. I see the right gleoan your eye, You belemg to the brother

WRITER The Coxpleat AngleT 49 a ma't book,

MeBURNEY I have « I had, T sappose I shomld - 81 of the 12]1 editiom
published up to 18'53. I knor & good a.n"!i 1t by heart,

WRITER Did you use to fish a good deal in your day?

MoBURNEY LiXe you, - when I eould, When I could not, I used to go for a
stroll with 014 I.W. Hers, along some strsam of his,

The Music playe, in tunoe with the sweot atmos;here that Isaak Balta
muux-ﬁ.xonn-m.n along as thpough fower-
decked moadows, at times #ippling hilariously down some tusbling
waterfall, at times gliding gravely and more muietly soxe
streteh ai deaper feoling, atill following the sentiment of the
converaation,

MOBURNEY Even on =y dusiest deys, vhen J had & few minutes, I ocould lose
uyself in those jpages., As be says,"]I ocould sit thers quietly, and 1
looking on the water, see somes fishes sport thomselves in silve
streams, others leap at flies of several shapes and eolours;
looking an the hills, I could bebold them spotted with woole and

oves; looking dosn the mondowa, could see, here a boy gathering
1110 and lady-smokes, and there a girl eropping oulve and
corslipe, all make garlands suitable to this present month of

May"®.
WRITER You certainly knew him by heart!

¥eBurney Yes,I know him by heart, That 418 the only way you oxn know
-vm.'or wanything, = by heart, - Is pot that se?

The Writer gquieslly nods his assent to this statement, The two
romain silent a moment, thinking, The Musiec continucs.

MeBURNEY Master Isaak 1e full of good talk, "And let me tell you
pelmo:nwa:‘ruulm ::n the sinews of ﬂm.'--'-
Yer,indeed, I 4 ocount my@elf am of the Nodle and Nodest Com-
mnwou.mmmnm&n'hnntnﬁw.ﬂ
lsughed u‘nﬂﬂ.ﬂm.dﬂr{m‘m‘%ud .r:-:“mtu;
-l&hni\lu-m- rldmun;tm-iﬁ d:.gnrm."



MoBURNEY -14

MeBurney resches inte his yocket, gots out his pipe, fille 1t and

lights 1t, Both emeke
Book, begind to otmekle.t . | ITiter, realisg dleag in his

MoBURNEY What have you struck?
WRITER This about old Oliver ua..unub

K&BURNEY Read 1%; read ¢ alouwd, A1l the Ouild of Angelers must cémfese
with Isank Waltom,"Of all men I suvy hiz toches
l-udn.-rpr-iumo... vy o &né bhim only, who eoa

realsl "And now I ahall tell you that khich might de culled &
searet: I have been a-fishing with old Oliver Hemley, mow with God,
& notad fisher betk for trout and salmen, and have abserved that he
would usually take three or four worme out enr:nuu and yut them
into & 1ittle box in his pooket, whore he would ueus.ly 1ot them
sentinue half-an<hour or more before Le w»ould buit his Look with
them, I have asked him his reasen, and he has replied: '"He 414 dut
-piek the best out to be in readiness sgainet he daited his hook the
next time;' but he has been observed doth by others and myself, te
cateh more fish than I or any other dody that has over gone a- fish
ing with him eculd do, and especially salmon; and I have been told
1a sy by 2me of his most intimate and mecret friends, thatthse box
in eh he pute those worms was anointed with a dreop, or two or
theees, of the oil of £y ivyderries, mads by expression or infusien;
and told that by the worms remuining in that box am heur, or a like
time, theu had incorporated a kind of mmell that war {rresistidly
attra otive, enough te foree any fish within the srell of them to
bite, This I heard not long since from a friemd, Yut have not tried

1=t

NeBURNEY or have I tried 1it, or many other of of hic recommongations
for baiting and fisking, "Cholicely good"™ as they may be, I would
rather beliave and enjoy thex as he tells them than try them out
und risk the certainty of disilliusionment, But hig believed them,

every one, He mever would have said & word that »us pot true to Exw

have saved his 1life,
WRITER What sort of fishing 414 you go in for most? Sea fishing, or -

MeBURNEY lo.lo.n'sdoNn[onE"u.nc!“g:‘
the Catakills and the Adirondacke, Trout fishing {» what I 1ike
bost. 014 Isaik waes wrong on that, He saild to fish dowm stireanm,
Quite wrongy entirely mistuken! The trout 11e with thelr heads up-
stream, If you dring the fly dosn to thez from up-stroax, they
have & chanoe to study 1t and will refuse it, I de mot seo how
he eought & single trout tiat way! Bring the fly up-etream, and
as 1t passes over the trouts hesd he will Jump for it befors he
hae » chaneoe to look at 1%,

WRITER Brook trout you went after, eh? Catoh seme. yretty gfood ones?

MeBURNEY Oh ves: oh yes! - I had & seoret too, Like ¢ld Oliver Hemley!
A -uooumwo wnoownm 1iked to éall my om, I —.o-uam deo believe that
g!.ou’uu’l&?.-w..ﬁoﬂnag:‘loo:.uo!

this, it Joined & larger brook, - ran into it in faot, -
s ooﬂunnlnmu..&u.!?ﬂ.l rocks, the tail of some
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Ty et X
instinet, I supyose, - o

¥éPurney looks over at the Writer te
°r mean and smiles to himeself when
is all on fishing. Them he goes back

MCBURNEY Ané , 1 dear fellow, the trout I would
so uy that otuno.-hynﬂmthlxﬂumuuﬁ-

WRI' ER Tell me how to find the place,
MoBURNEY You hunt for i{t. You'll find 1t, maybe, the same way I 414,

Sgs
1
3

They both laugh,

WRITER But you admit that you yourself do not believe a lot that
Walton says, Then how -

MoBURNEY I see the point you are driving at, - vhat I said to you about
our beliefs and doubdbts, It 18 very much the sume, 1 take all
ton about the Bible in a frierdly way., For instanca, - xkew
where'a t book?

The Writer leans forward to hand him the copy of The Compleat
Angler he has been reading, But MeBurney goes over to the book casg

KeBurney No,no, I want my owm e This is the one I used most and
1iked best, It i® worm out, almost, See? It was the firest I ever
omed, It waus in thisIfirst met Isaak Walton,

Put as I was saying, - listen to this now: "And if this hold
in resson, as I mee none to the sontrary, them it may probably be
soneluded, that Moses, who I told you before writ the book of Job, -
(0f eourse he 414 not) - and the prophet Emos, who was a shepherd,
were both ere; for you shall, in all the 014 Tes t,find
fish<hooks, I think but twice mentioned, namely by meek s, the
friand of God, and by the humble ’rophoi Amos, (CLarming ahd Absurd,
imm't 181 which last,namely the prophet Amos, I shall
make tut this observation, that he that shall read the Ilmmble
lowly,plain style of that proghet and compare it with the high,
g ons, elogquent style of the phophet Isaiah, though they both

omiy true, may oun{ believe Amos to be, not only a -
herd, but a -natured plain fisherman, Whiech I =m May rather
believe, by comparing the loving, lowly, humble Epistles of St.
Poter, St .James, and St. Johmn, whom we kuow mere all fishers,
with the glorious language and high metaphors of St, Paul, who we
gh&!mmut.'lnmmfnﬁ to love him as he says these

nge?
WRITER Of ocourse mnot, Put -
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MeBPURNEY The higher oriticsn of the Bidle notwithstanding, The higher

WRITER

eriticism is not hurt by this,
Naturally not,

MoBURNEY Nor does the higher oritieism affect thie,

WRITER

I see,

MeBURNEY Dear ol¢ Isaak Welton J It matters 1ittle what ke thought, or

what he thought he knew, He loved his fellow men; he 1
oved t

zl«mt 11fe God gave him in tumul tuous timen; he loved to z as

ishing, - - - He closed his )ife of Robert Seanderson, Bishop of
Iincolngy in these words, - "Thus this pattern of meekness and

itive innocence changed this for & better 1ife. 'Tis now too late
%o wish that my 11fe may bde 1iXe hies: for I am in the eighty-fifth
A Ay R R SRR Y

: stly beg of every reader to 'Bless

is the man in whose spirit there urio guile,*'" o el 5

The two remain silent, The Music drawe to & close, After a moment
MoBPurney breaks forth in the silence with the hidden wish of his

MePURNEY How powerful is Literature to perpetuate one's work) - And when

one knowe that what he has striven for is right, = - !

He lapses into silence, The Writer sympathetically respects his oud
burst of emotion by simply dowing his head as he sits in his chair,

¥eBurney Izaak Walton, simple, human, sincere, unforced) The irit of &

the man himeelf descends, a sweet-souled influence, on all who read
his book, Through century after century he moulds men, charms them,
wins the= in his book, And you can see how he arfededd each genera-
tion by 1ts editions of his book, - - - I mever wrote a thing, ~ K9

Reports,

MoPurney stande in almost moody abstraction for & moment; then he
heaves 4 sigh and pecites a stansa froz his faver ite ; as to
himself, | Slight stress on words “"Joy§ "pleasures le

McBURNEY "In our .ioxt and in our sorrows,

of toil and hours of ease,
84t111 He oalls in cares and phuu-u‘
That we love Him more than these)]

he Music pl a few measures of the "Jesus calls us " motif, From
Iho outer 5 a group of three or four gentlemen come in itlfi ar-
shitectural plans, which they lay on the tabel, clear it o
books and eve thing e¥e for the purpose, Me withdraws Mckiﬂ
into the mzr{uht or half shadow near the door leading up-sta

to his Towar Room,



Seo? The front office s laid ocut in the regular way, of
OO:HC. !ht:“-u sutrance opene into it and everything else
out from .

SECY. BAKER That waus MoBurmey's ides, He plamned that when they were de-

/ Avs

Pundasental. ¥ithout #t, the Duilding would mot be » Y.W.C.A,
would 1t7?

Secy, CHASE worked out that old 23rd Street Duilding at the éame

time he 'ked out the Seoretaryshiyp,

SECY. DONNE The duilding was s working bedy for the office, for the Seo-

retary.
Preeisely, Orest man, MoBurney.
¥h.t would he think !f he could see these plane)
bas Teen intercsted and has listened, He now oomes up and

looke at the plans over the shoulders of the others with evident
appreysl and satis@action. He is wuch gratigied by the mext remark,

That ol1d 23rd Street Buil was & wonderful th in 1ts
day, though, There nuwwx had never boem anything like l‘t?‘

See, we have the swimming pool up on the tep floor with the
eymmasium,

There was no swimming pool in the old Z3rd Street Bullding,
was there?

Mp:::m.wﬂthn g or entertainments at all,

Even checkers backgammon were ibited the cimreh on
of the time. But McBurney had them, and them om the
eial reyorts as furniture, to ml& pyposition and scandal,

the Secretaries laungh, and MoBurmey looks wuoch assused by the memory

And bowling alleys? Ours, you sec, are uy here with the gym-
nasium and the rest of the rh'ion department,

Those wore asscoiated with saloons then, But MeoBurmey even
got thoss intoe the first Y,M.C.A.Building.
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NoPurney was for everything that would attrasctthe young man
bring hinm within ragge of good influences. e

shows his emphatiec apyrowel of this pyrineiple, He starts
m for llmlfhht the others contimue mlr’uuiu and thw

there is no opening for him,

MeBURNEY I_--ofmru!--

ADAXS
CHASE

i BE FIE B B

Protty btrosd-minded san, for those times)
Oh,yee, empharieally,

lahnc! looks quissically at them, evidently considering 1t a
rather M compliment, ’ .

How have you got this arranged? oh yes, Very good,

‘No, I 4o mot think you would say MecBurney was a broad-minded
man, RBa Bher he was as open-minded man, He was Progressive, He
with his wotk, He had no hard and faust theories about conduct, to
which he was etermally committed, He was Praotieal, Whatever would
hely the work was

In this matter of plamning of Y.ML A, buildings, look at the
t development botreen the old ESrd Street and the West Side Y. ¥
«As He plamned and bBuilt that too, That 18 a marvel)

That has a swimning pool.
Yes, in the basement,

In 1898 they 4id not know how to build so they eould yut a
swinzing pool up on the top of & Building., They were afraid l‘t
might lcek, and then - }

You are certainly to be congratulated on these plans)

Yes indeed, They oarry on the MeBurney puryose in the Y.M.CA.
building ylan,

The four-fold work was one of MoBurmey's greatest sontributiom
to the Y.M.C.A, Moody wanted to save the souls of wen, - and
of one slse, man, woman, snd ohild, MeBurmey wun to save ®
the of the young man, body as well as mind and spirit and
soo' incts, And he thought you had to save the body first,

Quite right) Of course you have to save the dody first,

And he thought to save young men was guite big emough Joy by
itself,

MeBurney Of oourse 1t 18) That is where Noody and I differed more thah

in anything elwe. He came around to my ¥imx point of view later.
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Two of the Seoreturues look up, - Baker and Chnu;
BAKER & CHASE What 1» that you say?

_~ ADA¥S I said nothing,
BAKER That i curious’
MeBURNZY I had to op,ose Moody so earmestly at the Albdany Convention

in 1666- that he somehow got the idew that I was o m‘umnr-
sonally, But this was mot the case at all, of ermgo. Koody was a

blessing to the Churoh of Christ im that generation,

Seeretary Chase has been the plans and has thought 1t was
Secre Baker sho was tal e Accord 1
mﬁry“ e king ingly he directs his

Yes, And you state the matter in MoBurmey's owm words,
I = think I 4o not understand what you mean,

%ou knew you were ting MoBurney didn't you? MoPurney told
us about it once in ome of those meetings of young seéretardes he
used to have uy in his rooms It was exsotly ss you stated it, And
Moody 414 eome around later, At the Baltimore Convention in 1679
Moody declared himeself to that effest in so many words,

MoBurney Indeed he 41d, Square and frank Moody always was, He said
that the work of the Seeretary was to important for him -czt
in nn.!hthommudelnkth.uhor up L3
secre » and became an evangelist, Thut you oanne yoth

and succeed,
That is exaotly right,

Certainly that is #ight., I never =aid it was not, Why do you
sddress your remarks to me?

Just shat you sedd a moment ago, that 1s all,
Y“.h‘l - -

McPurney And young wmen for young men) No one oam helj & young man
1ike & young man, All Seeretaries ought to be young Nen,

ERE
638

is intent only upem declaring vhat he feels are and always
mhnhu esvential ples of Y.M.C. A, work, He noticed
the fact that his presence w«s not reclised and that his interpe-

1ated remarks were therefor mot understood,

Something seoms to be disturbing you gentlemen, The old
Portland Test :: to come uy aguin at the Atlantie Convention,
Let us stop talking about McBurmey snd think about

That ought to go through,
The evangeligal test has always been ome of the fundamentals
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/M
~ BAKER
DONNE

e

of Y.U.C. A, memberchiy,-
Always? Since 1869, you mean,

Since 1869, of course, For yoars bound
u with the Evangelicas Churohes, it - el

Yes,it bae, Ought the Y.MU.C.A, de bdound up say longer?

shows that thie is a queation in which he
wv?. rr:"v:.::.:f::rtt to Join in the nn::r:t :::duto
“uhuﬂ“ L. ln“ia. scoursging and yet he feols 1t use-

I think most certainly 1t ought, Has nmot the hal tury

of grost dmloun:'.t dc-o.lt:;:l-.l that the hrthul‘!::: has
seeure st il

mmw“ % largest possible cooperation and

Iargest poseidble cooyeration in 1869,perha bu .
And barmony that is bdased on marrowmess - e T e

I understand that the groposal is simp back to the
Evangeliocnl Resoldtion of the Detroit Owgﬂ'.t: e " that
membershiy in good standing in an evangeliewl Church should de then
unvarying test of activs membdership, "

That 1= 1t,
D faat Rt iR A I s aay e Crae
e o o - o t.
I 4o mot know but he wrote it, - he or Cephas Brainerd,

MeBurney shows emphatieally expliecit confirmstion by his manner,

XeDurney We both 41d; we wrote 1t together,

a-zmu it together, ::g:amumzmu. The
Portland --urua? = it, when Gemersl Howard
met needs get and raise fatal question, "What is an svane
1ical chursh? Is 18 one whose members love the Lord Jesus Christff
Miller promptly oalled out from the floor, "That is Just it°,
Put it waz tos late, Comreal Hewurd's gquestion w«s too such for the
el present, and they went at it, discussing &« theolegiocul
guestiop in an organisationmal field, aad trying to decide & pracebe
tioal euestion on theologiesl grounds. Onme cle went 80 far am
to say he oould mot sssociate with one i stian fellowshipw

who denied Christ the ctomm of divinity.
That was MoPurney himself, wasn't 1t7
Oh mo,

MoBurney By no means, I will sscooiate with any one that Cod bas mude,

MeBurney believes thut in an avowedly Christian isation
active membershiy should be confined to yrofessed Christians.
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MoBurney You.

CEHAS® Weoll, final somne
“..: -1.7 one moved that the gquestion be referred toas
BAKER -mwuamumu-—:umo—w&.hu

apendment to the motion,
MoBu may Effpontery) Ead the effrontery; mot took the 1iberty.
BAXER I shodld mot oall it effwontery,
MeBURNTY Certainly 1t was effrontery; nothing else in the world,
BAKER (to Chase) I a= surprided at should
R you, Wy syeak that way of Ms

I have said nothing against l-tn-nq.

CHAS®E

BAXER Why, -my dear wir, -« - J

CHASE I 414 pot, Either of these gentlemen -

DONNE I eertainly - Thought you 444,

ADANS (to B) I t = = it wvas you who spoke of MePurmey's amendment as s
Pises of stirentery,

Baker Oh mo, It wus not he, I heard the words guite distinetly, and -

CHASE mz.tmw-ﬂnmuhm’m-o-ﬁnmumln
was referred to a ‘m econsisting of four dorgun and Generd
Howard, who formmlated the Portland Test, largely compiling it from
the words of § eripture.

BAXER And the vote upon the aoceptanee of this formula was

and the Convention guve vent to ite enthusiasm spon y i
ing :nd singing the hymn Coremation, "All Eail Power of Jesus
Nume™.

CEASE I grant that st thet tine MoBurmey was heartily in faver of
the Tert and its wording.

MeBurney I wus, heartily,

Baker

!htutl.o-hno’out; It shows here he womld stand now,
vhere all of them would stand now,-

MoBURNEY It does mot, |

BXAER(t%0o C) I beg pardomn,it does,

CHASE I have said nothi - I do not think that 1t necessary
" does prove what his mgi-m be now, He wa2 alwuyo growing,

g
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You have odd nothi ' Then
contradioted - ned? you flatly and - disecourtecusly

I have said nothing, If there has been zm diesourtesy, -

;
¥
:
%
¢
§
i
:

Stanoees and mmiler at the pathetio abdsurdity of it sll, Ho shalss

kis head sadly, oloses his eyes and iiQts his head

The tnaomtzﬂuuut see him, ;uwn.nl-\t:;ng’t:o o-'-
tention for the moment lcuu. The two Seerctariea are
:;::lr:.l. non-3lussed, at the inexezlioable contempts detween thelir

I say that MePurney, 1f he were here,-
---I"m‘m". lfll.'!ﬂhl’..-

They both stoey, struck by their omm worde, and leook acroszs the tabdk
at eask other,

If be were here, - MePurney -

instinetively recch out their hunds to each other and grasp
other's hands,

¥hat he would do,-
He 414 with me,

The tvo Secretaries kneel down om either side of the tadble, in

silent :mr. The two younger Seerctaries also knesl, MeBurrey
stands detvesn them in rnmi:il hands stretehed out to them as

b kneel on either sideof h The Musio jlays szoftly ether-
b

MoBURNEY mn-a-n-o':munnuu.-m-onuu
Heaven)

the Muric contimmes, rising to a ecelestial cresende,

MeBURNEY For Ihing 1s the Kingdowm, snd the Power, and the Glory, -

forever]

SECRETARIES  Amen,

The Musio ocloses with an instrumental Asen echoing the Aven of the
prayer, (It be the Dresden Axen) There iz silonos a moment., The

four man rise- their knees and vith kindly smiles wach
other's hands, MoBumey smil as he looks at them steps into

the half-light near the door t leads uy the stairs,

Truly 1t seemed - that he himself wus here, - and prayed with
us,
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Woy may 1t not be that - he was,

How ia & spirit sore like his we can talk
ey about the work of tie

KoBURNZY I-methtnlQfltmlnqnlr'lt.lovomthﬂ

lost the ater in the less, and had to brigg myse shor
et ﬁluf:mIat again) ] e o s

We ought to get together, all of us, upon this guestionm of the
Interpationsl Committees and ﬂ’n State cd-nm-. The work of the
whole Asscciation should be unified but mot too strongly oentralizd

MoBURNEY They are gfood mloni

Moh'zu- sta 'ts to Poll up his plans, Seoretaries Baker and
Donre k off toward the door to the cuter office, talkink as they
§o

-

We hafe & Tover Teom in ocur uilding too, you see,

At once comes uy sgain te look at the plan, 18t ensely inw
tere onee more =g scon ae he hears this remark.

WMhenover I am in sn Association buiidl ths t has & room up-
stairs, « I slwate fo'l, somehow,that he 1 re.

MeBurney standes smil betreen them ue they lock at the plane, The
he steps back to let pass hinm as they follow after the others
out into the office. He stands smiling, watchirg ther depart. Them
he turnme back with a sigh to the Writer,

MoBURNEY And what bave you been doing? Thought upy snything to make &

eelebration ofT I hepe hot) Being eelebrated would be most embap-
rassing and disagreeable, Besides, - 1t would suggest that § -~ waeg

gone, e
You seexm to be still with the Y men, - fn/spirit,

Oh yes, ohrn; Of oourse I an, - - Still reading?
Ivan, And yot, - I do not kmow, I mast have been asleej.

Wis t? Through all that row I made smong those fellows?

A moment ago I was reading here what Isask Waltem siad about

the sseet and kindly Bishop of Lineocln, and thinking over
what said of him, And thepm, ~ & dreanm within 2 dream, I guess &t

mast have bean, ;
MoPurney lsughs, The Writer leocks upy at hiwm puzsled,
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WRITER

kxax I'm all mixed up, I must have heen asles
yot I do mot know which is the dream, - 12 that, of o S

MeBURNEY The one that last the longer is the real, The good will last,

WRITER

thank God) And all the hope ani deeper Joy of 1life are just .
dream for us, that go ahead of us a nt%lz way and lou::'i “G?d .

There were four Secretaries here, I dreamed, who talked abdbout
the work most earnestly, with self-abandoning devotedness, I saw ym
were with them aXY the time, Put 1t seemes ms 1f they conld not ses
And 20 = 1%t must have bdeon a 4drepm,

MoBURNEY It was the truth, Yes, I i- always round the Y, In every Assoo

WRITER

fation I have 1 room "up-stairs”, My Tower Room that cannot be de¥
gtroyed, The old 23rd Street Puilding hascome down, hae given -:;ob
business, None the lessz I am always in my Tower Room for those

vant to see me, Ask any one 1f I am notl Anml for you., She Y.M.L.A .
hes baen for almost all my life the only home I had on earth, since
first, a stroager and dut Just a boy, I came here to New Yori. The
¥ has been to me my father and my u{hor. my 4daily comrade and my
child, - my all,

Did you not marry?

MeBURNEY No.

They are both silent, The Music plays, as there appears as a vision
of memory against the wall beside the onter door & young woman,
dressed in the dress of the years just after the Civil War, She xzm
stands there looking at McBurmey, s=miling asd as 1f walting, He tx=m
turne and looks toward her, Then he turns and looks anxiously at the
Friter a momsnt and then dack again at the young woman, The Music

stops,

MeBURNEY Can you - not sea?

WRITER No.

MeBURNEY You mee nothing? ;
WRITER No.

MeBURNEY Over There?

WRITER Yo,

WRITER

MoBurney dreathes & =igh of relief,
'h’ - 03

MeBURNEY It was the boy that always neeled z¢, Whatever was his age, ®

waz & boy., Ans he always @ane -might come at any mom T
?l::t‘t:‘{;ore to br{ng him in and lead him to the Father's m:o.
fie needed me, And Jesus ealled me, Always Jesus calls us, in :u.
wayyform, and that comes first, For me {t was the Yoy, Sometime
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he came in poverty and londliness a® T had
’ come t

me in wealth .3 ability from ounltuped Mlie;.mtg:;oltl:u

S es, and yet not seeing -yet - what he could do to help his fel-
ows, Sometimes he came & eriminal, his mind and soul do?ihd and
mtilated sut of easy recognition as His Father's son, Sometimes he
came & boy already consearste to bear thmglia hardship, lonliness
Ans sacrifics the message of the Chri t in his own u?. to his fel-
low-men at home or in the mission field, Theee needed me, these
salled to me, - yes, most of all, For all the door must be held mgm
g;g‘ wide, the word of weloome ready, and the four-feld hely at xmx

WRITER And 20 you gave yourself entirely? And - ’
P e gave y y gave up all - life's
MeBURNEY That was not muoh,- myself, For I am weak, I totter bark and

forth, I often long to leave ace, to shut door, and take
lifc'; love and happiness, ks ; sl

He i® silent, %he Writer also is silent,
MeBURN:Y Theugh that would be to shut them out,

Ee 1s silent again, He turne and looke over at the young woman
again, who seems to be in deap unhappiness, her ® clasped in
front of her and looking up.

NoFURNEY I never can forget her, - - Oh}) - -

He holds out his arms to her, She looke down at him, and shaking
her head smiles sadly at him, The Musie plays., A bdoy ars in the
door-may from the ocuter office, He is a poor doy, and alons, The
young worman turne and with a smile points MePurney to the bg.
Then she stepe back and almo=zt disappears, dut still stanis there
looking at h MeBurney goes quickly across to the boy with all
his irresistidle geniality of manner, holding his hand out to the

boy. The Writer stands up.

The Mueic playson, in superlative desuty what oan be deseribed
only as & hunu’ny m{hoouu. of the themes of the play, The
Music rises higher and higher in celestial deauty as wi the

arpeggios of harpe in 8a crescendo to the end,
MoPBURNEY Coze in,my doy.

Purney takes the bo the hand and leads him in, putting his
::n nr::na the bdoytse :h:\,naore a8 they g#o in to tbo'eontor of the

roon,
The BOY This feels like home)

. returns, He is coming over to the Writer, raising his
’hhnnd. Yt.on:roet hu: Put the Writer poimis to MoBurnes and the Boy, T
The Y Man Stops. He sees McPurney and knows who he is, He bows his
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head & moment and then stands watching him,
The BOY This Peels like home all rightl

.. MeBurney No, this is not Home, -But Almost Home,

From the outer office comes in the young man who was she Thief, He
comes in back of the Y Man toward Ionnrm. He 18 grect and his wid
whole manner i{s cheerful and manly, He resse® MoPurney as dedive
ering a message,

THE WESSENGER Your Friend, - the real Friend, -you know,- Ee wants you,

MoBurney acknowledges the messgae with a smile, He turns to the Y
Man and gives the Poy over to him, The Young Woman, aring more
brightly » leans forwari toward MeBurney with a smile, and he
s=iles b at her, He turns and goes throught the door to the mxxp
stairs and up the three steps as far as the landing, as the Music
readhes itz olimax fortissimo, Then instantly the Music comes dowm
to piano as MePurney goep on up the staire and disappears from sight
Only a flood of light pours down the stairs as the Music contimuesd
dimimendo to piannissimo and ends wiph soft high chords on the
gtrings and the harps,
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