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_Yu&hi& 18 ilﬂﬁﬂiﬂnig_aga_aﬂ_*lna_a3aapa,
washing the window, Her head tiad up in
large handkerchief, Paul Canfisld dlg-
coverod. at desk talklng i t8lani0!
Canilsld'lis & thin vale young man with,

—

a S0t mannaer.

Paul

(Spoaks into Phonss) | Noy, no, sir, Mrs w went to
Washington vesterday ‘on his private car '=- he left no

wo“d -- Yos Senator -~ yes, Oh yes, we expect him this
.;.J]..l.. ]GI VBI“} \'IE‘:ll. I "Hil.l. t'&ll }:15.1.-
That o0ld fool,calls up every half hour -- but he wlll never

get what he wants, This is not a chaaritable society.

(He looks over letterss) Ao
Let me ses:i No -- nothing f“oﬁ Liverpool. Mr. Modgan
will be angry. I hope he don't send me over there 'again.

(He Xes tf ngrk ticker at Re by wall and

f Ah, wery good =-- vary good, we will gee what My, Morgan BAYS
Yo this., When he getis oq.tha floor he will 'soon changme the
| markets Oh he 1s a wonderful man. Wonderful. He drives

] them like a lot of sheepe

I“&*t}{ an office bhov af about elightaen

enters with a bundle of telegramses IHo 18
; a yery slow lazy bo¥ and always laoks to
g- be half asleep,)

' Fatty -
QNY\
p Telegrams for Mn. nggn.
| Paul

LR == ~

Any from Liverpool?
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I ain®t read ‘em.
Paul
You'rs a fool.
Fatty
That's been said befors.
Paul

Give themr to me.

(He takes them. Cynthia looks in window and
works her mop at IimJ)

Fatt
(To hore) Ah, go ont

Paul
(Turns angrilye.) What's that?

Fatty
I don't mean you.

(Backs away.)
Paul

You 2o careful, boy.
(He £1ts and works on books.  Fatty, talkes
a _pea blowsr out of pockst and £1113 his mouth
ull of peas and blows one at Czngnig ng

8 inslide washi the window She vel

atty ‘puts hils hand behin@_n;m_ﬁnﬁ_lggka_
very innocent. As she yells Paul 100Kks upas)
Paul
You be guies.
Cynthla

Something bit me.

Paul
Absurd:! It's your imagination.

(Fevty hi*s Mﬂﬂ_ﬂlﬁm
he jumps up.
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He puts-his t ) '

Soxrething blt me.
Fatty

(Standing as before.) Guess it wa*;rourfimhgina hdn. CNTEY
Paul

If I thought --

‘Ha _looks at FEtI » ’

L2 A
VWhat sir?
Paul
(83+8,) Never mind.
3 (A | 14}

Bless you I don't mind.
(Paul goss or wi th his wor

an ows & pea at Cynt
hia
Dern youl
(She throws wet wash cloth at Eg}&x, he
dodges and the wet cloth hlts Paul.
(Jurps upe)  Who did that? Who?
j- - I anthi
I fleas gip == I == T meant it for Fatty.
Paul
/) Go back to your work, and when you .
~ Yes sir.

of rage erd catches y |
& strea es h

| ‘ j Paul | |
NMoorvianA-Snincarn Racaarch C antok
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You -- so I have caught you =- there, there:

Research Center

‘EB shakes him Emm-)
There!l
(He throws )

to floore} ~ o~ .

—
%
¥

He klcks-hlr as

Yhat?
Cynthia
“You'reé nothing but. a dibty coward! | T -
Paul
Springs at her. You look out or I'll --
Cygnthie
HOldS &11 f di D 4+
1te)
Put a,finger on me and I'1ll drown youl |
ileoTelarl | (L | | | oy
Fats
Gets upe Aside I'11 just get square with him.
He takes a pin fr
R e !: I -ﬂf_: () & \ "

QTb Cynthiae) 7You -~ you finish your works Then you are

discharged. o B
| w " 'Cﬁntgig I y
Well T ain't stuck on the job nohow.
sl Con laul

I'11 soop atdp'thﬁs aort“éf'thing I

Oh, damn!

Mooriand-Sninaaarn Recaarch C antoi
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€ynthia lau ns ve loud. Paul 1 '-B &ur,

and draws out pin anc looks at

; Cynthia h

T

Paul

_Comical? You, ~-_damn you don'* you 1au5h at mes I%11 wring
'L your, necke - | > 9 alal =Y

Cyntnle
Oh I don't know.
She runs around deske. He

nlcks up heavy ruler from.desk and follows
her, ”a catc €5 her by : '

¥ ‘the Face with ths wes Tloth ARd IUEDE ou

WinCQOW TO lai'€ oBCcape

window to Zare escape anc ghuts window and
holds 1% Jumging up and down and lasughing at
hime 8 8 es his Tlst a &) ye

| ! Fﬁﬁtx- | |
Sgy == I—
Paul
.p'..'! I; ln', J____lll : W r-F  FY 1 S . -
" imake that! ’
He throws the ruler, Fatty ducks out the
door and Wanda Raymond envers and 1s almos,
D} e ruler. ohe 18 ¢ N € dreseec
R I, &well heagx wgggg -

ia.nd&. ; !

¥r, Canfleld, what ls the mesaning of this? How dare you sir!
Cynthia 1s looki in the window and

Paul
I == T -gih I humrbly beg your pardon!

Is Mr. HUrgun3s priva*e pffice a fit place for such actionaf
Whet 1s the meaning of this?




IR T mesear RN ¢
It 1s that boy. The oiflce boy, he -- he =-- a.nnéyed me. |
Manda E
You have a wicked temper Mr. Canfield. T shall tell Mr. ""
Mnngan 80.
Fre ot
ol B,

Mr. Mowgan pays me for ry wicked tarpers. A mild man would
not serve hir as I have dor .« You know that. You don't |
like me Wanda Raymond but even you are not strong enough to

hurt me with Mr. Moxgade ... ..

Wanda
Do yvou dare defy me:
™
M ' " = a
“/,‘;*{.#J-M ‘

Yes = it is time you and I came to terms. You wantpMongents
money. Well so do I -- the only difference between us
is I ar his clerk, and you are his --

Wanda
Be careful what you say!

Paul

Well, you are not his wife,

]' tl, Wanda

I coop Npadl be.

Paul

Not if I tell him who you really arees
(Wanda starts.)
An, you thought I didn"t know, but I do. Wanda Raymond 1s a

Srotty name -- prettier than Sally Daytons

Warnda

You -- you won't tell him that.

Paul dREK .
Not unless you force me. He loves you now, &s much as his
iron heart can leve -=he'd drive you away =-- 1f he knew o

~ you had served two years in Sing Sing as a thief! Now L
| “,"fmﬁt* you to help mwe, for reasons of my ovn, 81t Fpm. P
" - _ - A T 1 ady | : : E L , ,|i- _ r:.T _ s | i ka ) '
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Oh:
Nanda
What is 1t? | _ = P
Pau
Nothling.
[@- bs himself,) | i
What I am going to say must nov be heards - Wait! That al

bdy may be listening at the door!
‘He glinks over to door which is open a

little and audden%z throws 1t wide open.
atty has balanced a blg dictionar n

,gi 0 oor and as Paul opens door the book
Talls anda hilts r on the h2ad knocking him

#Mhmmmwmm

Cynthle
Ha, ha, has Geced for Fatty. Oh my-ain®t I gled.

Panl
Glad! Glad!

Cynthia
Yos glad! I wish 1t had broke yer necks -
(She dodges him and runs out shutting doora
deg starts afier her.)

Wanda

Wait! Let those children go! I want ta kmow where you -
and I stande.

Paul

\O
éé&youp ag86« Shall we be friends? Or enemies? Mr.

ger is one of the wealthldst men in the world.
Surely he has gnough for us both -- I will keep qulet about
your past life, on one condltlon.

Name 1t.
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You! A clerk marry Mr. Mongan's niece?
Eﬂrl ; N

I RN

Yes, and I want your help. Mr. Sermgemn has told me “hat you

were 4o come 4o his house == pretending to be a friend of
. Miss Luclile, but in realily $t¢o be near him. You can easlly
| get this young girl's confidence. If youjiplease you could
help me with her, and 1f I geot her te love me, you could
help me to gain Mr. vy s .consent.

Wance

. {e

And if I refuse to help you?

M‘%‘M
I shall tell Mr. Meraan who and what you are.

Vanda

I will help you, 1f I can, but I warn you you will have a
hard fight. The girl is half in love with thls young clerk oi

Mr. Mongamis, Wwhat's his namet ON ves, 9idney Melson.
hrabtans
~ Parl
T will take care of Sidney Nelson. I have been long enough
confidential manager to the Trust to have learned some of
their tricks. If any man woran Or child stands in their

wey, they are gmashed -~ crushed, 1f thls boy dares to come
between me and the woman Y love --

{He stretches out his hand and slowly cloases
his fist. There 1s a knock 8n Hoor.;

w

(Door opens and Shiny a big black darky dressed
{n uniform enterss) i

Comes 1in.

Shi ;

Yes sah. Mo' teolegrahs sahe All fo' Mr. w shall I
put 'em on his deshe.

Paul
Yes, where is the boy? Why didn't he bring them?
Shing o !

lig done say maybe hit would be jess as well fo' his health
hif he didn't get too close to you all to-daye.

Paul
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6Ta] e
Go and tell that boy to come here.

Shiny
Oh I'11 tell him.

Faul

You will see that he comes. If he refuses hring him here
by forcee.

Shiny

By force! Oh no sah. I wouldn't like to bring him by
force sal. “Ar will bring him hy the seat of his pantse.

(He exitoe)r: .
Wanda

What de you waht of that boy?
Paul

He is a friend of Sidney Nelson's and I am going Yo discharge
hir. He has given me ,good cause to=-day, beslides I am going
to work to get Mr. ato discharge Nelson to-day, and

the fewsr frlends he has 1n the office the better.

Wandsa

Isn't this the boy who's mother is so poor?
Mn‘

Yea,
Wande +

If he loses his place how will they live?

Paul

They will starve I suppose. I ar sure I hope so. What do
we care?

Wanda

‘I? Not the least in the world. Those dreadful sort of
persons are really better off dead, besides I never could learn
to bother myself about starving persons, so long as I have
plenty o0 eat miaelf.

Shd Fatty: C |
ey - Sy o AR . Rvaaiar o i E S



Shiny = Y
Here he 1is Dboss. x
Paul
I Well boy?
Fatty
Honest I amr sorrye.
Paul
I ex glad to hear 1it.
att

You hurt me bad when you kicked me and I was kind of mad ==
80 I ==l ==~

Paul
You drew your pay on Saturday. This is Tuesday. %We owe

you a day and a half. I fine you that day and a half's pay
for your actions. Now gst oute

Fatly
You - you ain*t going teo fire re?
"y Paul
Get out!

Oz nthia

Say, wait a minute. You don't know how poor his mother is
- sir. If Peddy loses hils Job honest I think she would starve.
Vad

Paul

What 1s that to me?
Fatt

I'm sorry -- I didn't think Mother has got to have medicilne
an' foode The doctor saild she was awful low last night,
give us another chance sr, Canfleld.

‘ "5 T T o R T ¢ Bt at
* " Peul ' >1eed

Get out.
Ml o - Fatty

.I k. - F
i - 2.4 i —_— —_—— L N . = i |" - p— ] - T i i J
Yartand- Seindgarn Research Lo
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Fatty

Don%t. Don't punish her for what I doe. Let me étay.
Do let me stay. Hurt me like you done before, kick me.
I won't say a word. Kick mesas hard as you want to, only

give me & chance to earn enough to keep her from dyinge
She 1s dying, honest.

Paul

~n&, ha, has Why you little cur -~ do you think vou can
move me wlith that sos% oitalk? I tell yvou I am glad, glad
to Imow she 1s starving and the sooner she dees-dt the hetter.

Nl —
2 Cynthia

Food

Come on Fe#dy, you are wasting yer breath here. Say Mr.
Canfields Let me look at you.

(She Xes and looks at him,)
You're the first man I ever gee that never had a mothars
Was you born out of an egg?
Paul

.’ha*fﬁakes you think s0? §

Cynthia

I*d hate to think as any ran that ever had a mother woudd say
he hoped another fellar's would star¥s: I guess you are
one of them incubater guys!

Wenda
We have had enough of this! Drive ther out Mr. Canfield.
Paul

You hear? Out with you -- both of you. This 1s no place for

beggarse.
(Sidnex Nwlson enterss)

" ¥ Sldney

Wha:" ls this? This 18 a good and hopest lad Mr. Canfield.
~ He 1is not a beggare

| Cynthia
F 1,r
Oh Mr. Nelson? He' 8 discharged Fatty.

I
| Fetty

e ——————

k.&nd he won't give me another chancee.
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Sicuey
It 18 all right Ted. Leave 1t to me.

Paul

To youe. Are you going to interfere here! I warn you you
had better not. You are nothing but a poor clerk yourself,
You might lose your own Jjob.

Sicney

My position here was won by honest work. Every dollar that
I get I earns I do not get it as a faver. If Mr. Morgan
wishes me to go he has only to say so. There are other
rarkets for my skill and brain.

1

-

I will take up your gase- later, but that can wait. This
boy 1s discharged.

Sidney

If Mr. Morgen knew of the poverty of this boy's family I
do not think he would let him be discharged.

Vanda

[ Mr. Morgan 1s my friend. I assure you he would not care if his
whole farlly starved.

Lucils

(Bnters at doors) I could not help hearing what you said
Miss Raymond and I think you are wronge I represent my

Uncle 1in his absence, and I shall allow no boy to starve.

Wanda,
(Angrily.) I say the boy =--
Lucile

The boy stays! Please say no,more about it.
(She turns to Sidneys)
Thank you Mr, Nelson for taking his part.
(She turns t
There is -nething more to be said T phink Mr. Canfield.

Gyt Basl

(Bows.) Miss m‘m slightest wish :I.s ny la.w. 2

N — . - A -‘
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of a woman

Sidney

Thank Miss Morgan Ted and go back %o your wnnt;wftiiss (v
I know the goodness of your heart before this 1s only ons'moFQ*
exarple of 1it.

(He exits.l

..i-‘"'_'

f}ﬂ,ff Fatty

™o Lucile.) “Thank vou Miss. Me mother will thank you t00.

<.
ﬂi nthia.

é!b‘Wan%g,) And thank you too kind lady -- for nothing,
n didn®*t you think you was smart?
(Shs and Fat

gat at Paul :

2aul

Damnation!

(Ha puts his hand t9 his face.)
Lucile
(Tfurns angrily.) Mr. Canfleld! You forget yoursslf,

Paul
(Vegz aggg[:l I'11 have that boy discharged I'1ll --
Luclle

If you do not guard your temper bhetter Mr. Canfilsld 1t
will be you who ars dlscharged.

{Paul sxits in a rage.)

Wanda

You sesm to have great authoritiy here in this offlce
Mlss Meorgaer.

Tt is ny uncle's office.

Luclle

Wanda

t murely all uncles are not quite under the influence
f tholr pretty nieces?

Lucilles

Would 1t not be better for a gentleman to be under the
his niece Miss Raymond, rather than the :I:n:l:ln 2
dozs not advise him for his ‘good, and who

can never be his wife!




You are a bold girl, but you do not frighten me. You do
not like me.

Lucile
¥o.
' Wanda
Why?
E Y
Lucile

I do not knowe You are ecruel I think, and there 1s sonething
about you that tells me not to trust ‘rou. I know very little
of the world =-- but I do not think you are a good woman.

Vanda

How dars youl And what do you mean when you say I can never
be your unola'a wife?

Lucilsas

Because I know him so well, He 1s a stirong hard man, ne
pan or woman alive could bend him to their will. His eyes
are S0 keen that they would see right through a hollow shanx
like your pretense of fashion. He 13 a man who might choose
his friends among those who woudd amuse hli, he would choose
a wife who was a lady.

Wanda

(Raises her voice,) You have twice insulted me and T

Paul
(Enters negggay.) Hush, hushe. Mr. Morgan has arrived,
Muslc cue, Morgan enters very quiclkly and
_ Xesa.toncoa.ndai ngsing his he
v and Fatz w:l‘b a paokage of ng_g orss)
Morgan
Quick, be quSck now. I have only £ive minutes. Who 1s
outside? P o
| Plat
Paul 'n!@é%

. Senator North.

= .1"- J
i ¥ .' * - . 2 . o i i r_” "l L ol ! -I_ -_. . i - & ‘_-. ¢
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{Ovens telgarams,) What does he want? | Sy
2aul
I do not knowe
Morgan
Find out.
Paul
Yos sir.
g5 10 door.)
Morgan
Wailt. Who else?
Paul
Nelson, Oliver Clide, Perkins man, Jinks and Bishop ==
Morpgan
Send 'em all away, I'm engagsd.
Paul
But sir -- Mr. Bishop has waited here for a week.
Horgan
(Goes on reading telegrams.) Let him walt another.
| Paul
And gliver Clide is from the Ereaidant.
Morgan
'l‘éifi' him T saw the President yesterday. That's.enough. I o

could get nothimg out of him, and I'm damned if T fool away
ry time on his men. Send him homse.

Paul

t $4re
Very zood sir, (
He

s0ints to door and Sh

Beg pardon sir, you had better look at the ticker.

Morgan




Morgan

(Looks ups) Bh? Yes, yes. Get rid of that crowd and
comre back. I want you.

(Paul exfts. Morgen mets Jf,g and Xes toward
ticker. Lucile meats him.
Lucils
Uancle Dear, I have not seen you for ¢wo days.

Morgan

Oh, it's you -- delighted %o see you.
(He picks up ribbon of ticker and reads it.)

Wanda

And have you no welcoms for me Mr, Morgan?
(Morgan looks at her.)

Morgan

Yes, yes. I want % ses you. Damn the market. It is time
I got backe

(The telephone bell rings on deske)
Wandsa

I have something to say 1o you.
Morgan

Some other timre.
(Bell rings again.)

Wanda

Your niece has insulted me.

What's that?
.1.. .; :
Confound thatphone

(He Xes and picks up the nhonga.)

Yos -~ yes -~ yes --well? What of it. That"s what he
.~ 4s paid fore If he kicks put some one in his places. I tell

you I cannot be bothered. Neoj sir, three hundred and =

sixtesn thousand dollar, tell him i1f he& don't take that we

will break him. Tell him to take it or leave it, and 1f he

refuses wi'll fix 1t so he's property will not be worth a

darned cent. Good-bye! .

y

' b= Ay N DAL !"‘:'“I"’,. '_._?_ . _u"I' £ . I_ 1
‘What's the mattenr?  Why did she Insult you == H:
‘ SECE T . Mw
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Wanda
e g™

She sald --

Morgan

Never mind what she said. T haven'"t time to listen to you..
Tucils lzave ms. Walt in the outer office. I will be at
leisure in half an hour.

Lucils

Yes uncle. I will wait.

(She exits.)
Morgzan

T don't like the looks of the market.

He Xses8 P
I must go over there at once. Now you:

(Po Wanda as he takas aut his watoha)
Don't talk. UListen -- sit down.

They bot - %
Now hear? You know ry plan for getting 0ld Keeley's
Factory into our combine. He still refuses, and he must
be sgquashed. He has a sedret proceas for the mamufacture
of fire brick that's werth five million dollars if it's
worth a cent. I offered hixm ten thousand for 1t Friday and
he had the impudence to refuse -- now he wlll get nothing,
and we will get the Factory away from himxe. You can help
mg == ry clerk =- young Sidney Nelson 1is a friend of the
0ld man -- throfigh Nelson we will gst that secret, then
hound the 0ld fellow into the Poor House.

Wanda
What do you want me to do?

Mor gan

Sidney Nelson is s bright fellow -~ lots of head -~ but the
trouble 1s he's honest. Damned miisance but it can't be
helped. He 1s soft aaough to pity this old brick maker, 2
talks about wanting him to have a square deal. Wants us %o
pay the old fool half what his secret 1s worthe Did you

ever hear of such a thing! Half!l And I have ondy left him

on earth as long as this because I haven't had the time |

. t0 crush hime. Now you -~ snuggle up to young Nelson, make

| love you, win him, Wind him around your finger, when
he's ready to do anythingyou say, let me knowe gl

Wends |
You -~ you me to do this? | _ -
I_; 1-‘1 yqlu(:}%‘x_‘- ; & i _ —— : ' 4 =1 FiN ‘:L#

B
| |
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Morgan

_W43

2 - de Ta 1 - 9 .
My dear this is business.

Business -~ you would sacrifice your own flesh tand blood
to your God of business.

Mgrgan

Would do it! I have done it. Now don't talk sentiment This
is Tuesday =- I never have time for sentiment on a ’I‘ueu{.a.y.
|Phone bell ringse.)
What 1s 1%? Helloe
(Into phone.)
Hello, what! Will I send you & case of beer -- beer - this
is not a Brewerys. XNo -~No — I should say it was a mistake.
Ring off --

(He puts down phone and hits desk bell a
S&\A’G Dlow.f

Outrage! Outra%
Paul enter

s and stands by door.)

Paul

Yes sire.

Mogﬁan

Wo have a desk operator at our telephone switch board?

Paul
Yes sir.

Morgan
She i3 discharged.

Paul
But sip.

Qlorgan

She 1s discharged!
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Yes sir.

" Al

(Turns *+o wanda.} Now you ~~ I'we only a minute.  Will
you do 14°7 |

Wanda

I can't. Sidney Nelson is @&y in love with your niece
Lucile.

Morgan

What! Well, confound his impudence! Wait, no! 1it's a '

good thing. I'11 get Lucile to makehim promise what I want,
then I'11 throw him out -- good-bye - - I rust go down to the !
Stock Exchangoe. o

f{.f ; Wanda
Rogger -

(She _holds out her arms to hime)
You haven't even kissed me. _

Mor gan
i

To-morrow! To=morrow! No time to-day. They are raising
Hell on the Exchange and I've got to head then off.

(He grabs his hat and exjts pvery quicklys)

‘ Wanda

S0y he,1s going to use Luclle as a batk to bribe young .
! Naiaon What a man he 1s. They all serve his purpose, :
ratter how big the world

all but me - and I -~ ha, ha, ha, no!
* thinks a man, there 1s always some woran who can e a fool
of him,
She exits laughi
enters with some pa 3 and puts the ,f
Morgan's desk, turns to go a8 Lucile snters.)
Luclle
Mr. Nelson! . g A
y (She holds ouf both her hands %o hime Ha .
kes eagerly and takes then '
Sidney s

-

Lucile? - {




Lucils

Uacla has-gone—to-the Stork extiange
to m yet?
' Sidney

No == I =-Luclle, 1s 1t right for me to speak at all? He will
think T am crazy - 1f I ask him for the right to love you.
I --a poor clerk,

- -

You have not spoken

. Lucile

But he likes you Sidney -~ he has never trusted any of the
clerks as he trus+ts you.

Sidney

He knows thet I amr falthful, but he will nev r consent to

our marriage. I was wrong to tell you of my love ~-I should no®
gave let you know of 1it. -

Lucile

B ——

As 1f you could help yourself, I have known it for months.

I had almost made up my mind to tell you so, when you saved
we the trouble.

Sldney,
But: suppose he refuses! Wha* will we do?
Lucllie
Valt.
Sidney
But T don't want. to wait.
Luclile
Neither do T,
Sidney
Lucile!

She runs int
{EE?_Eg2E_EE!!;_JELJBMHHL£¢_51dnﬁn_nizh_
__ﬁi_:__ﬂwhm_bmum_dzm
Jndfe and Jumps gt Sidney.)

Lucile | b ol
(Sees him and _-amama.) Sidney! | ' ‘ ‘g;

*ﬁ-—__
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Peul
You'upstartl f s
He stabs i
N thrﬁws herself betwean &and catches hir by the .
‘ = MQ_ '- +{: A *s r SNec SR LE t '
\ at Sidne ~-8idney catches his AICa) TN
Lucile /
\‘. /
Eelp! Help:
e ¥ o
Drop thet knife! }
AUl Cal Te8 SN 6Y B Ay
1 m sRELEA! e ™
and da heg him Hown ac 4
Drop it I say. b
Paul Grone )
Now gstupe
He nulla ir of7 desk and throws him ove
Re \
G‘Q! '.-'-.. '[n-i

Paul

T =~ 1 -=-= Tt 18 all/a mistake -4 for a moment I did not
know what I was doiyig -~ 1t will th happen agaline.

Sidnew

See that 1t docsy not! For the next time I will net bhe so
Take that!

gentle. Here!
H& '.i" )4 | e o ldd - ) MG : ) . ‘--:' r—

That knife préves just what you are =-\you go prepared to
stab a man iy the back! Why you wouldn{t have courage enough
to face a b

Raul s

N

I was ve wrong! Very! T am greatly ashamed, later perhaps
I can mike up to you for yocur kindness, Pel =:e ne I shall
never ﬁbrget ite Never!

{HB exlits, ) w

e _ oy il
'// Lucile \ L
! | | N

g;;l’i:ey! I ar afraid of that man., He hates you with a bitter ‘14
tred. .

‘l. ._.-. - ' ’ I. J \ - P : -'..-.,. u
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why Should he? / AVRAL- ) |
I !12: ] E o - \

| -
Pec#use ~- bhecause -- hg -- he~<- wants mwe to marry himl

- = & '1\.' " .
- " |
|

-~ | f RATA

| -
Marry him! Does k€ dare! New=F-see his reason for hating

me s cu are pight Lucile., He is'a dangerous man. We

>
rryst be cgeélul of hims I am not a‘geward, but if all the
rUmers eax ar? true === he is not ‘s safe man to quarrel

e A AP o W . g \
y
L

(liorgan enters hastily.) \\ = “—\/
Morgen
well, what's all this, love making they tell re.
Lucile
Tnelel
Morgen

Don®t say a word, I will attend to the matter. Go outeide
and walt until I ring, then come in.

Luclle
Yes sir. _
(She Xes %0 door then hesit o)
Uncle, be kind %0 kip =-- love him.
(She exits.)
Mcr'ﬁan
(Sits L. of desk.) Now you =~ sit down.
Sidney
T had rather stand,
Morpan
it down ~-=-
OGN C 5idney ke

As yvou please --

(Sits Rs of desk,)

Mr. Mergan I love your --

-* , T
£ gl e

|  ‘Morgan
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38T First report your businesss I sent yvou to
y t0 see o}d man Keeley =--did vou see him®

8 sir. As I told you he:.was very ready to trust me --
A i v g

(Draws it awaye)/ One moment. The old man trusted me with
tha$ paper Mr, Neegean relying on my honor not fo give it to
you, unless I thought you would give him a fair price.

I will give hinten thousand dollars.

N

Sidney

=Ll

I consider tﬁe secret 10 be worth one millioxfiﬂ' ¢
Morpman

Twice thate Give me the paper -- I ar curious to see it.
Sidney

How much 18 %he wery wmost you offer Mr. Keeley, the inventor
of this process,

Morgan

Look here: 7You are working for me. That old fool knows
nothing of the value of his process - beslides 1f I say the
word 1t has no value.

Sldney




PR RLAAT TOAT NG SR TIPS ¢ ). T T SECET L Sl T
. . B 1l.‘f_.-‘
i L

gir v
WT - ey t‘ = :
Morgan

L congrol the combine -~ what they call the Trust -- £ I
say the word the corbine will not only refuse to yse one brick
of his mamufacture but will turn looase on himr such a Hell

of orresition and parsucation that in six months he'd

be glad teo sell his factory for the price of a months groceriess

Sidney | gt
(Jurps un,) Do you call that fair?

Morgzan
I call i1t business.

M |

Then § tell you 1t 15 a dirty business! One that I, as an
hones%t man refuse to have anything to do with.

Morgan

Sit down -~ sitl Now -- here -- I will give you five
minutes, I want that paper you have in your hand.

Sicney
T shall not give i1t to you. j’y\
| Morgan "'%QJJ
What do you want for 1t? ’)v;“i pr
Sldne

I want just what it 1s worth,|I ask no more and will take
no léss. h

Morgan T

Cive 1t to me and ¢ will give you ten thousand dollars for
the o0ld man and ten thousand for yourself, ;

Jile Y INGE- o  DE
Are you tryiﬁg to bribe me ailz'?




WAL TR TS SSRRF T TR T -1 R S R N L

Sidney
No sir. | - DS

HQ rEan

Yes sir. You're human. Every man on God's green earth to-day
can be bought -- some with gponey, some with fame:-- some with
a woxan's love, but every one of them have their price -- =
T ought t0 knowe I%'ve bought ex by the hundred. What's
:,n::!ur"..:«a‘!h don't be afraid -- speak up. This is & big thing ot

ad

T wo n't spend all this time on it.

This poor old trusted me with hls secret. The labor of

years—- SRy Lhe world owes him the price of his brainse.
Morgan

Rubbish! T own more patents and more inventions than any
man 1o Amsrilca =-- they are earning me money every hour, and ¥
haven't brains enough to invent anything --

Sidney
Thet proves nothing sir.

Morsan

All right -- now you -- look here -- de you want to marry
Lucile Morgan?

Sldne

QP yes sir,
(E\IBBB-)

Good == you shall =-

How can T thank you?
HOI‘EE

Glve me that paper -~ come -~ busineas 1is m:&in;aa.
g=t the paper I want. et the wopan you want,.

You ¢
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Morgan
Yos -- ghild -- I have consented to your marriage to Mrs |
Sidney Melson?
Luclle
Aifney,, 1| o8 40-Panpge b, s o ke
Sidney
Lucile I =--
(He draws back the paper in his hand.)
Morgan

The young lady 1s yours on the condition that I have named ==
and an no other — I am a very busy AN Your a.nawer.

uts hia‘hand' ut for

Tiipeades e Tavnee Tisen
pocgei §§§ but tons his coat.)
Lucile '
What 1s 1t? What does 1t mean?
Morger ey
T+ means he does not want JOus,
Lucile

Bn sidney --
. (She draws backe.)

Sidney
o i

No man could leve a wormanumore than I love you, but your s
uncle hes asked me to buy you with an act of treachery that
would dishonor my whole life.

” - Morgan
. If yod loved the girl you would do as I ask.

%2 is because I love her that I refuse, Because [ would e ver

&f her agaln than see her with eyes clouded by act of QLJ'
_-shamre. IT that 1s.the price of her love I would rather give
it upe Bid higher Mr, Morpe 2 you have not bhought e yotl - o
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bugnyou with a crust of bread, for by Heaven I'1l grind you u
down untll you are crying from hunge™ -~ then when only mny ”
hand fan save you from death T think T will have found your 1
prices

Sidney

These are bilg words sir. I know this business and I don's -~
think T will starve.

!ﬂﬁf‘? )

-

This business-- one word from me and theonly business you deo

. know is cleosed agalinst you, No firm in the trust will give
you a place =-- and that is not all -- no nor half -- we have
other ways of makling our power felt.

Sidney

I do not fear your power.

Morgan

Because you do not know it. You are aspower less before it as
& rabblt 1in the claws of an eagle. A brave man may laugh at
danger and live =-- only a fool would laugh at the power of

the Trista!l

Lucile
He is right Sidney =-- @0 not anger him.

Sidnez

But 1ls he right. Because I ar honest shall I be turned out
to starve -- denied =-- the right God gave every man to work
for myself and my famwily. This 1s a free country, shall I
be rulned and disgraced bescause I hold my honor aboksé your
service? Must I be a slave to the greed of a Trust or
starve like a homeless dog -- 1f this 18 so then God help
ovar country and God help our flag --for it is no longer the
flag our Father's fought for.

Morgan
That's rot --talk business.

Sidney |
If you can do what you boast, if you have ever done the .‘g#;

things you say you have done, thca live or die, I for one will
work no nore for you or those like you. If the Trusts are
what you sgy’ they are the people's eneries, and here and now

I take my stand against thémi

Morgan

‘ al?tﬁTﬁlﬂ
: i
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Morgan

I tell you boy you ars mad. You can't stop the forward march
of whet—gen-emi¥l the Trusts. They are the strongest agents

§: 2 progress of clvilization, Alv'a.ys in this world the large
have taken from the small, the sirong from the weak, the

rich frox the,poor. It always has been se, amd it alwa.yn
will be R .

Sidney

It 1s only 39 Dbecause we ou8&¥ves let it be so -~ becauss
we are blind, but the day will come when our eyes will o?en,
when the people in their might will rise up and cry stop

I' You shall no longer starve our bodiss and stunt our sousll!
We arse men, not brutse heasts -~ we do the work of men =-
we demand ‘c.he pay Oof men =-

Morgan

when that day comes, ¢t | peonla will get what they ask

for. No:dam knpwel Ahat or' thari Ty but it will never
come == never -- they have baen mxmbled by too many kicks ==

they lack the spirit to riase wlithout a leader, and that leader
they will never find.

Sidney
He might be found.
Morgan

We are not asleeps As soon as one man starts, we know of 1t.
As Soon as he gets dangertous to us we find his nrice and buy
hire, body and soul.

Sidney
But if he had no price?

Morgan

They all have -- as I sald --money or power -- ar a woman's
lovea.

Sldney
But 1f a man weraa found who could not be tampted by power,
bou@t by money! or lured away by a woman's love, sujpose Ny

he spoke to tha people and told them what he knew, suppose he
ahowed. ther their sirength and t“aught them how to use it
frox that day the end of the tyrant Trusts would be in aigh‘b..

Where is the man? £




Sidney

ge mast be of the people -~ a man who knows what lrork it
a man Who has felt poverty and who has suffered himself

frore the power of the trusts, Such a man might save the
country from the fate that hangs over i1t. Enoushl-dis

-- many-rust-try-before o sUEsEeds -- and
with God's help I an zoing $6“%0% 0 be that man!

Lucils

Sidnay you are right. Such a life would be bhetter than any
woman's love, you are all the world to me, but even if I

could stop you with a word, I would say go on --4do your duty
even at the cest of rour love, even at the cost of our lives.

idne

%.
God bless and keep you Lucile and God comfort us hothe
Good=Dbyee
(He exits.)
Morgan

(Xes %o ILucile.) You fool, you will lase him -~ go after
hime

Promise him any*aing don'4 leave him until you get
. that latter he has in hia pooka't..

Lucile

You have other women to do your spies work, don't ask it of
the woman who loves him.

(She exits,)

Morgan
Eh? Well, well, well, gy
{'& Xes and picks up phone.) Kiod
Hello! Hello! Phone ovaer 4o the club, tell Alphonse I

?m hungry, Jlet them cook me a good ateak, he knows, all
--~ send e Canfield to me --

.)
it's no t.me t0 fool rith ; fellow like that.

I must
set the boys oh him, He haa lots.of-epimity-pocr-lad -- -ha
m-
oy Paul |
| ' ,I ! | 4 | o "
(Bnters.) Well sir?

Morgan o
‘Nelson is going to 1save EM t his bnm arﬁj'i@t_ i "
before ha 32?' A ﬂ'\,’ T W R et 8t ‘nﬂ

el 0 B ]
'ﬂ
| S 4
. B



Paul

Yes sir. I understand. Bill Drake is outside, if you y _
want him, ot f

Morgan
Good: zgend him in!d

Paul

At once sir.

!Hﬁ exlt B-)

Morgan

Drake, Just the man, he will do it. It may not be necessary

to g0 %o exiremes. He—is—very young, a godd lesson may be
enough, and Ld:(;_objoo-*rtv”m--m&—,- it-4e a&-mme.

He Xes %o ticker and looks at tane,
Eh, down again. T must go back to the exchange --this won't
do.

(He 8 tane thro is hands
Worses and worse, tut tut tut --this won't do at all.

Bill Drake s

ful man of middle age.) 7
Bill
{Hat in hand,) You want med Swe ™

Morgan

(Looking at ) Ah yes - Drake -- there
S & young man - Sidney Nelsoh --

Bill
I know him,

Mbrgan

e has a paper in hils pocket. Canfleld knows what one. v
¢Get 1t before he lesaves this office. ‘ |

Bill
- Yes sir,

Morgan

‘He 1s a hot blooded young fellow. It might be well 4f he ~
iwen‘t to some quiet place for a few weeks — say a hoaspital.

L
. o oy e " - 3 L :‘:."?‘ -}"Fdi | i - E r“
i~ BRI 1 | e "l
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Bill
Yes sir -- I'11 ses to 1it.

Aorgan

VYory well, dear, dear: ihe rarket is in very bad shape,Drake?
2311

Yes sir.
Morgzan

I don'f want the boy killed, at least not yet.
Bill

No sire. I'll just bea* him up a 1little, is that right sir?
Morgan

Quite right. You may goe.

Bill

Yes sir.

(Bxits,)

Morgan

at watch,) I muat be off. I really have a very good

apetite for my lunch to-day. It would be a great pity io
let that steak be over done.

23 his hat and exits. After a pause
Sh enters,

Shiny

Nebber see sichaa place as dis fo' getting fired. It's
getting so nobody'smjob ﬁin% safe -~ first thing I know
dey will throw me out. » Sldney Nelason are going now -
dat's a fine young man, Hog rot the luck I do hates to see

him go.
§E§ fﬁgfg fver Cynthia’s bucket which she

Wow! Right in de shins!
(Cynthis enters.)

Cynthia

T (05

_l_'_-,l 132 S =R m Y AT
g, T can do that tool

Oh




Fatiy
ers.) Gee, 1t's a new gamre. Let me in on it.

(Ha hops _on one legm
cries out in agggz.s

Shiny

gThe others Till it in to make music for thelr
anco.

{stops.) Dog raspit ar wish you'd stop. I ain't dancing.
| T'mrekilled. Look what I done to marself -- kicked yer darned

'Oh, oh, oh.

l
I. "

- old bucket agin de tenderest part ob mah anatony, ar hurt
oy aolfl
F Oynthila
What's hurt? Yo*.:rr“im idd“wm A A
Shdny

‘Child ar 1s ashamed ob you. I ain't one of dem no 'count
niggars ar don't have no conscious, I just busted marh shin,
dat's all, Yer S"K"I"R"N-E shine

(He picks his leg up again and hopse)
Oh Lordy - Oh Lor -

(The others
t tQ thﬁ Wo..“dﬂ i;'l nrdo? e arddr T w ~
ey Hhoth 8ingke. Paul eapntears
Paul

'Silence!

(Cymthia makes one

cloth and starts to wash w W
and lands on stoeol hi Q

write.
What 1s the meaning ofirthis?

Shinr
(Looks up.) How does you spell Ampheglmouser?
Paul

Clear out! All of you, go %0 your work. GO On.

He drives Shiny and Fatty out door. Cynth
takes bucket and exits through window to fire
THERLS Sidney enters with books

1"V | -midpey . | “_'5.4'--""!:!
.

wishes me t0 seitie iith you. Here are ny book --‘;

=




I think you will find them guite correct.

P 8 - "",r".l"'
Takes books and sits at desk on L. sidee.) Very wall.' Sit x
QWlle

(Sidney sits R. aide of desk his back to
":.E iogr.)

Let me see --Ah'yes” --everything is quite correct. Quite =

EQe
(Th-a-:-re is a knock on doo:z-.)

ceone ine.
(Daor opens and Bill Drake and Pete Bupk
gnter,)
Ah ~- good:
Bill
This 1s the guy ain's{ it?
(He points at Sidney. Sidnev gois upa)
Sidrey
Who are these men? What do they want?
Biil

You got a paper on you young mam, mive it up!
(They advanoe on him,)

Sidaey
You dare not iay a hand on me.
Bill

' It's three to one, and we are armed, give it up or —--

He and Pete w ni At g

Paul
(Up at window.) Look out, the girl is coming.
(A ‘ jaw.) You speak a word to warn that
girl, and E '~d 8hoot you through my pocket,
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k

hgl:is it.beg ind hiw after holdine it up
for her %o look at. She Xes down with huoknt.z
1Kind of a 1ittle party ain't it. WA
Bill
(Aside to Sidney,) Don®t you speak to her.
| Payul

L,eave the room, at once.

Cynthia

You bet I will -- my work 1s eall done -- you see my pail
is emptiye.

E; (She holds it up so that Sidney can see it,)
o going right home.

Pau1

(She Xes him and turns up so as %

°W&QLMM

behin &s she passes he drops the paper
: into her Eﬁcﬁf she keeps on turne

bows and exita,)

Lock out boyse Shut that door:?
- Bill shuts and loc %
ocks window.

jow put up your guns, you:won't need them!

Bi11
All right, now Dbdss.
Hand over that W - ara
| ' Sidney
at pa'per is safe fronr you.
Paul
b krnow better, you put 1t in your pocket:
Sidney

toak 1t out when your back was turned and dropped 1t in
Sthet girl's bucket.

load' dny afead i iel- X NG ATN Resegro Lernes




arps 1o £ :
aree. All of you.

Bill

- Come® on bhoy Se
(He draws black-jack fromr his poocket.) |
Bush him! L
(Pete and Paul rush at Sldney. He knocks
thexr Re ard L. Bell »une in and hits him
enn the head with blagk-jack. He gives one

rv and 2alls forwes ‘aul and Pete catcl
him
2aul
Good!
Bill

Hold him up whlle I give him a good one, there!l
He hi 8

- black=jack. >
Wﬂit, I'll frisk’: ! .
' No papers, he gfve it to the girl all right.

Paul

And by this time she will be out of the building.

Bill
What will we do?

.-'I LA

paul

This fellew knows the contents of that paper, you make him
tell and I'1ll write 1t down.

Bill

(He bends over him.)

Get upe |
7Y O |
'No use, he's dead to the world.
~Laul
Get some water bring him to. " y
AL wg__ | !Lnsing}a ) MESeadCR.Lenies
B411 B
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I know a betier wave.
e _kneels
Put yer thurdb in his eye -- gee --

| (He Erasses his thurb down. Sidney sits up
) % .

F That's the way.
He pulls Sidn UD »

Get up =-
e ¢ w8 hlmre over R
Now® you %talk as he ==

waints you too or I'1ll make you wish you'é died when I was

2 baby!

Sidgey
(Staggers with ads hand ta his head,) My head! My head!

(Falls apgainst le

Paul

Can youhear me?

Sidney
Yes,.

Paul

You Inow the contents of that paper?

Sidupey
Yes.

Paul
Repeat 1t.

Sidney
Not one word of 1%.

Bill

‘Wait.

Hold him!
Now he will talke.

- , F B r -
L] -




GO on.
m . -'.'*.:‘,""
No.
Bill turns w )
Sidney screams.
Stop!
Laul
Repeat that letter.
Sidney

The secrst is not mine. I can't! I won't. Not if you

kil mee.

Bill turns the wheel as hard as he cane.
dney has a sponge

and sgueezes 1t. The red runs on

and arm. He catches a brace which

back of press with hls hand and falls, hanging

by his arm which 1s 1n press.
Paul

He's fainted. Let him out.

(Ril! turns w '3
ou " press and he falls to stage.)
Bill
What now!
Paul
He's got to talk!
Bill

Good! We will smash the other arm.

2 5L0 onl eacCl L1 o '. alLB0 Nas DAiEBLC .)

Fatty

Come on!

Come!l
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"THE POWER OF THE ' TRDSTS.™
AeE T

Poor tenemant lodging of Siduey Nelson.
S1x weeks later, Thsere 1s a door at hapk
Re %0 hall -~ d

m_#_f.___q_&ni_ﬂ_iﬂ.ﬁ_nham_ﬂhﬂf_ le, cook-ctove and & few chairs =
0f adlshes by stove down R ..

Sldney discovered very pale and 111 lookinm
asleep on sofa at L He 1is @886

I'OUS8ers an ue gggl §hgh Qpoen ﬂ'j Lhﬂ

necke His head
b AR08 34 - Mras. Helson a BWeeE ‘acad Al wWame
Eﬂn UNoY &8 1 & - ZOQB8E
ynthla enters on tip toes and Xes down Ra
of here.

Cynthia

Jow is he to-day?

Mrs Nelson
she He 1s asleep. |
Cynthia
[Bends over bed.y How pale he is, ain'ihe? What did the
loctor say last tlme he came?
Jrslelsorn

Phe doctor says that he 1s now out of danger -~ but that blow
pr. the head has left him in a serlous condition of the nerves,
and his poor arm may never be strong again. Oh my son, my

Bon, my poor boy.
She sits in rocki chailr and rocks with
her race ovsar her Be

' Cynthie
e don't Enow yet how &,oor you are, does he?
. Nociad

When at the orders of the Trust we were driven from .
old loda:!.ngs he wa.a atill out of his head with the
rer. Only to-day well enough to 8k questions.
am afrdid T can l:eatﬂ - fror him no longer.. 1 =1
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Cynthie < -

I wish I could help yer -- until he is well enough to work,
but I get fired myself and I'r right up against it.

B Jirs Nelson

¢ I know you would help us if you could, but you are almost &8s
¢ poor &s we are -- 1I he were well it would not matter, but

he needs good food, and medicines -- and I == T his rother,
| cannot get ther for hirm.

Cynthis

You've done more for him now than you ought to have done,
¢ What would he say if he knew you had starved for a week,

80 as he could have his fine broth? I don't believe you've
had a bite to eat to-day. L

Mrs Nelson

No, not to-cday. And only a crust of bread on yesterday. I
axr 0ld -- what does my life matter, but my boy must not dle,
not 1f any sacrifice of mine can save him.

(Sidney moves his arm.)
Hush, he is waking up.
She Xes Bt

stove .
His broth 1s ready.

Cynthia

(Xes 40 her.) Take part of it yourself. I know he'd
want you TOo.

Mrs Nelson

It is not enough for ome my dear, and it is better that he
should have 1t.

Cynthia

Well I hope I am always a lady but I'1l be damned 1f I stand
for +this.

e (She turns and rushes outs)
Sidney

(On_sofas) Mother!

Mrs Nelson




I =<1 ar better to-day. ek O

Mrs Nelson
Eak_ﬁs_m.ﬂ_haml.) That 1s my own brave boy. 'U{A_.a.. _,;.4 J e
:
s: dﬁﬁx [’" ‘#-‘m

You have been\very good to me. Don't thiz did not know,
even when the Xever was burning me up. If At were any one
but. you I would\ have to try to thank them/but yvou can't
thank a mother not in words. God blegh you dear, I'11
try to pay you DbAcke.

Mrs Nelson

Tou have pald me badk & thousand tifies -- you were always good
to re --ny boye.
(She SR00DS & 1 F Al

There =~ there -- there ¥
try to get up -E

My head =- I axr very faing They ~-they almost killed me
didn'{ they? They tried And failed, an eye for an eye and &
tooth for e tooth. The ible says, well I shall ask for ‘%
rore than that. I shallfnot §top until I pay them all of

the debt of hatred thay 1is byning in my heart.

hing t0 cory abouts I must

. ETaE——

Mrs N¥lsor

No, no. I am afrafd! Do not ¥ink of them again. My
_hoy, they are even jJiow hounding %s from place to place,
- twice though them J have been forged to move.

Sidney

So0? That explaijis the miserable plice we live in. Listen to .
me mother! It ¥ not the men I am After, it is the Master.
‘One of these Mofister Trusts has saildithat T ar to be put out

of the way, beghuse they think me danpgerous. Well they are
right, I am dapgerous. I am going t¥® be very, very, dangerouss

7 )

Mrs Nelson

Don't e —

Sddney

Very ?’11 mofhsr; not another word., New tell me, have you
ney ] | | |




Sldney
How long have I been 111°%

Mrs Nelson
Why talk of that my boy?
Sidney

Mother: I must know, if you are out of money I must find
work -- at once -- to-day.
(He tries to get ups)

Mrs Nelson

You, could not -- sit down my dear, we - we are growing poor,
mut -- but we are all right now.

M_M —— : B e .-...,.._. - . -
'\..‘ hrstgg E H o m‘“——m‘_‘ .

L

=,

.
You are sure?’ p
»

Mrs Ngisgn
Quite sure. Now si% still shile I get your brothe
«Sidney
Yes -~ I am famishedy
(S S AGE -_..‘_- .)
That’s a good sigy isn't 1t? \To be hungry?
| Mrs Nelbgn

You will sood be yourself again.

/ (She Eoura broth * intowcup and Xes with

Sidney

(Drinks a little.) I think I could eat a plece of bread
mother ..

f

Mrs Nelson 1

I -~ I == we haven't any breads I -- I == neglected to
order 1t to-day. ; |
AVAU A T JF 1 |

el D ] &

Sidney
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All right -- this seolw pafher thin broth, but I suppose I
ar not well anough L0 L™ a_nything at,rongep - motl‘;’,erl
AS S#e SO S o 'a A e Sl .

That is 117

Mrs Nelson

Sivs lpZohalr bgside couch.) Nothing -- & 1s nothing.

i - & -l ‘I
[ - | g, - X
I R e e SR L T o e N S —
-

I doa't_belijve you havs been taking care of yourself while
I have been sicks You don't look right to me =-- here -~ drink

Y brﬁthi e
(e holds it out ' €9 hey, ) !

Mrs Nelson
Oh N0 == N0 == I

Sidney
Very well, 1f you don't drink, I won't.

Mrs Nelson |
But you nust!

Siduey

I tell you what! We "1l drink i1t together as we éid when I
was a little boy #= you first =- go on. | l " l;l
| ) oat to her.) 5""4 .-

(He holds %the
- Mrs Nelson '
N

s pie N
No -~ no =\

Drinkl e
(Shéw takes & sin,)

More, there, that's 'ghﬁl) Now it 1g my turne ~ P
- i dprMks, ) - ‘
What did you have for ¥ dinner mpther?
s Nalsgn
L == I == dbﬂFtF—; don't - 3 (/) 62
[5&3 I‘iﬂeﬂn!
Sidne
Wiy mother? 4
r,; | 1B = ' - Bl
| Mrs Nelson T o

I am nervous dear, fd_r-giva mep Have you Rinished your
broth?

N, PSR ) R g

- llL -

o
biaaini o - AD At e b Bl
i ? | 1' B f"*‘ - 1":\ ] . e ' AR ™ 4
E‘l:‘ N L iy — - e i A .- .
o *‘. |

My share of it. The roa‘b
ATl o e A .



geo T I-:.:P ou Sg 7ell, I am afrasid you never thought of
yourselrl, Qy ‘here 1s half awup full left. Take 1t.

8 Nelson

Takes cup and Xes i€ N
LTI0n asidw

L nim to-ndg

1es dear.

T will save 1%

vy God knows where the next-la
coming fTrom.

She_puts cup car®@ully on shelf,)

Sidney | *-g,\
Is gone? mmm
.-...M:.-nf“ﬂ“" . B
Mra Nelson

-

Now ny dear I willrhelp you to your room, you must try to
rast agaln. Slesp if,you can while I am out. Cowe dear,
do not be afraild to put your weight on ne. Comre.

They X to door of room at R.)

SA0ney

Thank you, but I ax much strongsr to=day. You are going
to g2t our supper I suppose, be sure not to forgst yourself,
God bless you mother dear.

(He kisses her and axits.)

Mrs Nelson

If he Imew that I got the few penniewm that buy his food by
begglng in the streets he would die before he would touch it.
I -- I must try agaln. T only want such a little, such a
very little. Surely some kigd person will take pity en
ry gray halrs and help me t0 save my boye.
ghe Xes t0 door 1t opens and Wanda Raymond
enters. Mrs. Nelason draws backe

| . ) tainll
Why do you stand there laughing at me? You were with that odd
man who had us driven from our last lodgings. Why are you °
here? I thought I had hidden uwy boy away from you?

( N | Wanda
Rather a difficult thing to do? We have ways of finding
people that you would not understand. Well --

(She looks about with contempt.)

T can't say T care much for your rooms -- every time you
move you seem to get into a worse home, what will the next
be/\XSdead 31 | BT SRV LA M@ Y

s, | R 5"”3

Who are you?
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My ront 1s pald for-ten days -- at the end of that time I
shall walk out on my sons arm, for in ten days he will be

well -~- g0 back and g§1¢ the _Ap that sent you here to insult
e then, 1f tbwr darel

Neands
S0 hse 1s better? I hardly thought he would live, and you =-=

how 1s 1t with you? Can you hold out for ten days? How
will you live?

Mrs Nelson

I do not knowe

Yands
I have nere noney enough to make a woman like you rich for
evor. Seel Monay  enough to pay Doctors for him, your sons
Do you want 1t%? -

Mrs Nelson

Don't tempt tompbeme. I do not know what vou want me teo
de =- but T know 1t 1s something wrong -- something wicked.

- Wanda

Your son has a lettier -~ addressed to Mr. Keeley of Jersey
City, give 1t to me and all thils money shall be yours,

Mrs Nelson

My son risked his 1life for that letter. His own mother will
4mrdYy be the one to steal it from him,.

Wanda

You refuse?
Mrs Nelson
L do.
Wanda
Then you will starve. Your beg gging in the streots will
hardly save you from that. Oh don't deny ite. I saw you
nysell -- begging -- ha, ha, ha. I really had to laugh M
' se N0 LAS

c’hﬂ!’it’l .5!', in .m ad %I‘* W NE"! M hﬂlp ﬁ“ ' |r
ha gbre! ‘Look at this, |

o= and _Anag _nos
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She £

ok :
Don'4 you wish you had thesa? Tisten! -

8 &ops some in nurse.)
hear that? Ha, ha, ha. Any one of these coins would mean
1ife Tor this boy of yours. Will you take them?

S99 holds out foew colins in her -

Mrs Nelson puts out her Tor

draws her back.,
Oh no, ha, ha, has« I guess rot. Good day. Be careful not

to ovarieed your invalsid. )Ha, ha, ha =-- ha, ha, ha.
(She exits.

g felson

Mo W‘?Tﬁi" hen weadil ks
spoka,- BT S ——T

for‘ oy a]ang .:_: g
(She exits. Sidney enter
M - m -

I oammet sloeep. To=day 1s the first time thaft I have been wel
enough 10 think.

(He sits in chair down R.)

L have mach to do -~ much t0 learn =~ and I axr afraid the
hardest lesson will be to learn to forget hWer -- Lucile =
Mother says she did ™Mot even send to sk after me -- they
have polisoned her mindes She has forgotten me.

AB he 2. CaK B e aag < NACK _anan an?

Lucils ehters

kKeeps on tallking,. |
A, well -=-could I ask her t0 share this poverty -- could any
worran look at me now, and love me?

that woman

B ory out

2 povarty as

- - - L]
&84 A" 1089 =~ w =3 - B

Lucile

(X@s _down,) Sidney!
Signe
You --Luédle! Why are you here?

Bacause I love you t0o well to stay away. My uncle Bas

‘kept me a prisoner in my room --the first moment T could
escape I started in search of you -- I knew you hud beem 111,
but I could not know how you had suffered. You do not look
‘1llke the same man. -

Sldney \
T am tot the same man. The Sidney Nelson fhat you kn
a with 2 boys heart, That boy is dead. In his place is

——

f, .

SN T—— -
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& pan Vith mdecme@N@Er with with but one thought, one aim
in 1ife,

Luclle

Revenge?
Sidnev

No, Justicel Justice for the wrongs of the poor £~
Lugile

And 1s your love all dead? Am I nothing to you?
Sidney

Lucile!

[He open his armes and she runs into them,)

No Luslile vhat my wrongs or my ambition may be there is
always room in my heart for puu.

Lucille

BUt you are 80 pale =- and your arm? What did they do to
your arm?

Sidney

Orushed 1t until the flesh was torn from the bone?
(She stoons and kisses thae handaga.)

Lucile

Oh the brutes! I know who was at the bottom of your torturs,
the master mind -~ and that is Paul Canfield -~ the aame man
who 1Is toyling to force hislove upon me .

Sidney
Do2s he still annoy you?
Lucile

Sinee I last saw you 1t has grown worse and worse. He comes
to B892 me every day, my Uncle forces P to receive him, He
boasts that sooner or later I will be forced to vield and
become his wife. '

Sidney
And T am still too weak to protect Fou.

Luoile
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And you won't be afraid to share Yy poverty?

Lugile

When you are ready for me I will come to you, and if ny

Uncle objeats I will slip away as I did to-day. See ~--
!S“Q Igldg QH* DQ“ Qggkn+ DQQEI‘
It 48 emptiye - He 15 s0afraid of my leaving him and going to-
you 'that-he 'will not- 1at 29 have' 4 penny =--T actually hag
no car fare -~ and had to walk all of the way.
Door &% back opens a. Fatt now
very dirty and ragged enters with hie arm
about Mrs. Nelson -- Mrs, Nels

Sidney
Mother! - |
(He Xes unsteadily to hers)
Mother?

Eattg
I found her down in +“he lower hall -- she's fainted.

(They seat her in ehair and all band aver har)

~ 2 Lucile :
What is 1t? What 1s the n&ﬁﬁréhbf ha} disaaéé?
Feitty
Don"t ask me-for the book name; but it ain't -nothing une

comnn around here -- sha's auat plain starved to death,

Sidney
fh, God!  Tt's nob tm, it can®t be truel’
Fatty
Look at herl
D Moorlart ucike turns s gy her hand. before hor

wmwmm
head buried 1

© M M’h?“ Wfq& F}iﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁ; [l L{F- search Cer

And she ntarved herﬂalr that I.might sat s Oh God thia ie



tas xost bitisr blow of all.
(He woeps aloud,)

Mrs Nelson

[Very ZTaint.) My boY.

, | Bhe puts her ha: ds } o)
Don’t-grlave. - Den't: I ~- I ar old, and there was not:
ensush "Zor ' bothe.

Slane?

(Gets upe.), She shan’t die. I will pe: money fon hars

Luclls

You cah't! You can®t! You have not the strength, besldes the
Trust has marked you -- they will stop you at every time.

Sldney

Stop me from keeping 1life in my mother's body? Let them

try 1t 1If they dare -- they have roused the devil in e mew --
the man who fights me needs all his strength for I am going
o fight to kill.

Lucile

Yide “hﬂi»
Long bef re you could earn enough to buy food and wine7F
peoPp—wosan would bHe dedd. I have no mweney, but here =-
take these and buy your mother bread.

(She takeés off sever -

Jeweled locket and holds them oift.)
Sidue‘lf

Draws backe.) Take xoney from you == frox a woran? . I
can"t =~ . Oan't-

Bucile

How dare you! FHow dare you set your:.pride above your
mother'e 1lifel T say you shall take them,

(iE tekes thﬁm-)

T will teke %them.

&u are right.,

Luclle ;

But . you are pot strong encugh to bake them out to pawn!
Here =- T will do its We must be quick.
| " {Cynthie enters with!.big basket foll

. by §gggx who also has a basket 1in one
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hand and a long leaf of bread in the other,)
ﬁ F_ill aTe I |

1]

Here we are. I sald I couldn't stand it and T couldn't.

Thilz coon here just won 4wo dellars shooting craps and I
nald him up for it.

fl ‘ e Y .= | e g
o, , L ™S 4 e ™ . R ! _ : L B 2 ~
Sy

That's what she done. I'm a married man but ar pebber did
get seperaled Irom no tweo dollars so sudden in all my life.

" 4 P~ u Ui o ) . ' | I ™ ™ . e i AN @ ";3" f vV
_ I._ II YAY i { - - i Q :'&:I 2 ' - i N _.__ .. d | -— - :.- |
es vable and as she spe puts pac

Eggsy lea, bread, ham, sugar, sa2lt, flour, buiter, potatoss
and broth, the broth 1s for you Mrs. Nelson.

Mrg Nelson

Cynthla
_Oh yese FWho's the bass hsra I*d 1ike_to knows. Who bough* |
5Tthﬂﬂ*trumkﬁﬂﬁ~"‘f_ SOINAAal “ECCCAl( _enrel

Vbs and'who paid for it?

Help her up? W got the broth. She'’s going to rest and
eat ~- you folks cook yer own dinner i1f you know how-—
1f“ﬁpu don' -- g6 without.

S

- .

Oriar 1¢ and  Shify X un ar '"_“1-. “ spsd e’ | i (
Nelson - Si--ﬂw foldws.)
ﬁ:ﬂnnx
CMBOY Pt Spingarn Research Center
Cyrnthia

- Not to-day. Wailt until t o=-morrowv. My face will be

G uiefejur: ”td@ sl PG ahia | dn b axt Ak Gl (e T

Mra. Neleohe)
JTuclle

o ar [le search Cente
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'{he will help you until you get back your strength.
Tocw S

C ente

Sidney

~You swon't go without semething to eets  You are our guesti
and’ we) cotld lnwver allow ‘hat.! There &re Bggd hebe, \w& wiai®|
pave an omlottes T téll yoUr I an farmished.

Luclle
_ But/Sidney, you will. be) achomsd ol ney T oaa "t cgciek_. ante

Sicdney
Cen'®t o ok?
Lucile
| thwuﬂwﬂhanwm to }-try-i*‘ acearch ( entel
Sidney
Oh that®s all right, anybody can cooke I'll muke the
?Womgmetta, ANCl  €rw YQAry ug:'fr;lhrT”fﬂ { antoal
Luﬁi;e

Can you?

Well T'3 be ashamed of ryself 1f T couldn®te. All you have
to do,te cook is just put thingson Lo stove -~ then come

back - there "qp arce “are -~ you 8% the tabee,
I*11 ettend to the cao ~First, Ewant & thing to bresk | o
“the eggs in, this will do. - -
(He Yes and gets bi wat

puts on tahle. Lm..ile movas ..Lbout ae‘btir-

pu. 1 1 __ - II T A W
s - '.I-. . ’ -"n.h _-‘l. ,:} - . l. - "~ R Il. ' - | e I _l. |. » - - . . L | - - o L .__ _ | !.
Col Q@i DR RGakn Resear ente

ou ha break them. . ) T, _,
© ﬁ?ww,m -piNgarn Research Centey
. B i E‘ P f—_— — - - i . |

Break thom? Any i’ool can do that.

Eher'e 8 the hamtner'r

®

© MoorlansiS
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Lucile
e e ——

, 1;0’ 1.C e Lemﬁ do it. ' | | ) - " "NV r Yy A :'" Tt o £y
_ Ehd hpbaks el GO AdA |
There, do you see?

Ohly\ /7€3{ Wors 1 ™ r

Luclle

Very well, do it,
- € KES QVar

uo shalf for alahes.

Lugi; turna,)
How are youngetting on?
Sldnay
(Hol€s.14 .behi Fine, finel

He has business T pu

G ntoc peall and as she %tu ne
shel oute.

You have 10 beat 1t I thiak.

Sidney
Ch/\T*d Just asl soon. - Dol Fou do it with_yaur'hand?'

Luclle

- Luoiie

To beat the egss =-sec=~ Like this

You've got 1t down fine.
He takes 1t, she Xes
1@ puts bega*ter in pa

(C) _ﬂﬂ ) f:»g‘ﬂ Al el Talls

:id'* A A "1#1&“ {%‘mm




lucile

wesorland-Spingarn Research Cente
Sidney

d 1t u arw done, thimse ret o

¢t NFOBERE *%ngqw esearch Cente

Luclle

i I i § | B .=
i : - *— It e 8
l‘_- 4 #k r i . -

Then your omelette will be & great success. Now what co

JRBorland- ﬂungarrﬁ Research Centel

Why cook it.
Lucile
_Don”’
(C) oﬁﬁq VTB%%DI” PPSGaE’Cl | Crﬂte
Do youf

© Moorlana-Spigarn Research Cemeﬂ

I nevsr pade one. \

m

xa-m&mmﬁ&ndm 'n Research Center

And anything else t.ha.t looks good.

- Lacile

farn Research Center

p} Horo ==

T'Mooriangd-aRpingatn.Resaaeh.genter

' Luclle

opi it ) M;S@mgaarm&search Center
" d Sildney

| od, »rgls'l."r .I guess it' bout ke

MSBIaTd: St nﬁgm m%h Cehter

..-l-jﬂ-ﬂ‘!
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Jucile
Cr MiaaslrRaudBimaaarn Researc h Cen tar
Cidnsvy
Milk! Hmrez-.’t got any. Would a botile of beer dof _
Ly 1]{ ! - ”

Horrors? Who over heard of beer in an omeltste. Come on =-
let"s cook It. What wil we put it in9

(Ihsx_x;mn_anama )

Sidnez
Why, in the stove,
Luclle

You jcan't Just put it in doose.  Like)that, you have to
have a frying pan or 'something. Here --“t?v thiss

(She puts pan on steve, ke Ligntg stove.)

Nowe

~ «8ldney @ .
Nellaier:i |

(He sits pall on top of the frying pan.)
~Luclle

All r'isht .
Yo, no, pour it 4m, —

Sidney
011, 13 t.ham the triak? ‘ JAll rigl'b. ™

There, that's vaty 22T Bov WL oot e bread,
(They X back~to table,)

Lucilsa

Can you cuﬁ bread? |
Sidney
-"i'-f“cakl ﬁ P§ Hﬁﬁr | S |ﬁ°\JE1"* I 8hould. I'Qpa l ,aould- | Justieep .
Lucile

(=] 11‘.‘#31%130 T

I saiE'I 1iked

s@aarch Center
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Sldney

v 4

cg'uple,,of siices he looks at nife.)

Do you know I think this is a very bad knife.

wrdh ters,)

Sunthds

1 Y , L
We.;l, your mother®s lots better. :How are you fodks getting
ont

sid_n__ ey
Splendidly.

Cynthia
W@Mm) For mercy’s sake
what

' ' Sidney
That 18 an omelette,

Orelette? Looks as 1f something had died.

(She Xes tortable.)
Here -=- I'1ll get yer.dinner for you. You're only a man and

dan't be expect?d to. know ?othin' but- you =-
T2 N 1hdnhg
If I vos you I'd be ashamed of seff. That omelette of

yourn would have killed yer if T hadn't come along and saved
yer life. :

W) There! I told you you would find her

here.,
Morgean

Here -- you -- go back to the house - quick. I an ashaxed
of \yous( You a lady cowing to aeeé this miserable paupar.

Sldney,

I was no pauper untll you made me one. This lady iz safer in

Cauugey. atn, 44 Vogh b7 s, miactablepouce 2y {ENRY o

§ ‘

(Points to Pauls)




Cynthis

Feep back or 'i'li rub’ your rose with this b:meiﬁeft.e-.

Morgan

Engugh! Luclle, promise me you will-pever see this fellow -
agalns ' Thenr goO home! L

Luclle
1 will net 4o 1%t

Morgan

I am your guwﬂm, vou 'are not o7 a.n‘a o home &t ohce ‘or
I will have a.pollceman drag-you throu gh the streets.

Sidney

Wandh

(Mm_an_mmh) Look! Look! He is gled

engugh to get rid of. 1"191' AR He's. taken every +hia::g e oo
‘.wvalue she gﬁiﬁ | <~ -
Morgen
Pug 'phese jewels on a.nd 5O+ 2 |
_ _,‘-;1 { 4 = | --u r._ . l " s ¢ . .' 3 ':. ' £ ! : . . . N F_..CI e
| =y " Lucile Joit
Thos8 Jewels I have glven to the man I love -- T shall not
take them backe. _“
— “1 ‘ﬂ i |||'.--|:|:' '.-“II, [G 1Il - - 4 T -
They were bought with my money. If you leave thom here I
ah&ll have hin:arreated as a thief,
Youvhave sald enough; If they wers bought with your
woney I would not take them:z. Not even to save my mother
fr starvi ’
TE ﬂ ' 18" E LY N s r
- a “m—'j wr g i 3 9 B S & i . !
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.

Takxe them,Lucile.

-
How sir, you have your v%?a. You have her Jawela, what rore

do prou want befors-I can-see the last of vou? e Ty

AQrzal
No more =- %o tell the truth I Just wanted %o see you.
Sidnez il
e y'
Well, look at me ~-your mark is on my hg;df*”#ﬂﬂﬂﬂ
(He touches his bapdamsd head,) |
And on my Aarm. - .
2 As): 5 i)
Your rark is on my-rother -- waAo would hdve starved wera
1t not for $ rity of others almost as poor as oursolves.
Your S here ~- 1in this wretched mockery of a home.

Every where I look I see your mark, even in my heart.

Deep =- deep down, your mark 1s there and will burn there
like fire until I put my mark across your damned swearing
face. You speak for the Trust, and the Trust 1s stronger

than /T thought, for it has tn'ought me Lo this, but om that
threshold --

He points ¢ r o)
even the power o0X the Trust must stop. This 1is iy home.
dere I recelve only those who are fit 10 be my friends.
Your presence pollutes the air -- your presence shames my
honest house=-hold.

( 4 : .)

Go, go! For here Inam the master!
..__*L z 4!)'**"4' -
8t ThiS

(He-moints out door.
purahaaed it to-day. Inside
111 be thrown out into the

Once more you under value

house belongs t.o.n:‘m
of an hour you and your mothe

strastsa. o=
Sldney
But the rent =- 1t 1is paid.
' | Mor gan

T have had this house condemnad -- all tenants are ordered

out . IM&MWM ~ Eihlnksewr et oy ehd-

And this 3}s law? This 1s Justice? Oh great God, can you
Wonder that poor men aro driven to orime? Tho wonder 18 .

o




tnet they leave dne of you dbleod suckers with your livess
T warn you and those like youxto beware -- the people now
only ask for bread ~- the time will come when they will ' [

ask for wheoeot, L., :
He sinks inpt
e in his hands

Lucile Xes and .
handé on his hand.s

Morgaen

=

.) Very protiyes but i$ 25 not businesse.
core Miss Rayrond -- we are due at the mseting of the Charity
poaréd -- Canfield you stay and escort Miss Lucile to my |
houSes COme on@e Jeded At e pon Ay VY ARSI s

He Xes upmand ou Wa Polliows and

turnﬂ s A0C LB NSsS ang |

to Lucile and puts his he.ndtgher- &..1

-

Paul

You heard your uncley, you are to come with me.
Ducile

I shall obey him, but I p;ei‘sr to return alonee.
Paul

T don®*t think we can trust you my dear young lady, you will
" have tc come withrme®

I ar airizd ¢f you, aud I hate you.

Peaul

Aand T - love you -= come, Kaad
~ (He_draws her to him.)

Luclle
Let me £Qe

ANt

Pau 1

Oh noe.

| . . - .‘-! j_-"‘-gil il
sucile Sl

Sidney, help mel
(Sidney Jjumps up.)




© Mooriand-Spingarn Researen Camnter

Slgney.
What/|Lucdlel - .- o i s T
(He Xes as if wervy' 111 to Paul and Lucile.) '
Paul

.ot eut you;cripplee— _ | . T T S
table, Paul lgugha, |
ou put your hand on me and I*1ll bresk that other arm of

yourse Now you ==

STQ Luuilgz)
You /come wmith we or T'11 caryy youlin oy ares +/I'a like that
you Xnow -- but pehhaps your friend here wouldn'™ -- hWa, ha, ha.

;::Aﬁlhijbl (O 0 ;ﬁ]glisidnﬁz

ynthiaﬂ’la-ck the door.

Cynthia_
Yes s8lr. |
(She Ces up and lecks door
Paul
Wnat's thet for? '
Sildney

You people have done enough, now 1t is ny turn. You fight

well when you are ten %o one, let's see how you can fight
alonef?

! r i

i

Why you =-
' He springs at Sidne Si @8
\ 7 P . ,.by _the throat with i‘~W h ng and shuke: Lig,
SO T then twists hlm around and gets 8 haad ungr
n1ls bangaged arm an ammﬁrs Aimp in the feg
He 1is turned up stage. He strlkes seveml hard
lows, Paul catchil i -
" . Bidoey throws hir to floor, he falls gansalaasa)
lem{' YWD | LA rryY &Y Y | 1

DARK CHANGE-
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F§-+f’tt
¢ in 1. very low &nd tired veide,} | Journsdl <)
Worlds Papsrs— journal — world! World -- World!
(He goos to sleep standing up with a paper
held ocut at arps length a Bumr enters and
t. es @ paper o his hand and he cigaretis

Qs D28 M!ME ,._._
aret*e.

-~ Here -+ Hene ~-wake up?

Bat ty

Dern 1t why didn'"t you let me sleep? I dreamed I was
eatinge.

You'd be better o:f... 1f you'd ‘mstle and get somet) ;ing
to eat, instead of dreaming about it. I saw an advertdisement
In the paper and I think I can get us Jdbs.

- — ]:: [ - —_ ey T § - . - - - 4 . — — 2...; T
What did it say?

1
— = " —

C ,{n‘bg;g

' 'I't 3&1.& ’W&ﬂﬁed strong wida amake bows &nd girl who are
not afraid of work." k

Fatty _
amis.) ) | Gee, there din't fo wse in my doing there. 11

Oynthia

Well I'm going Ior us both, perhaps 1f they dcv 't. 8ee_you
Foﬂ'ﬂ*‘ e & chance. - Haye you got any loney? Cantet

ratty -
If I had any money you don"' aupposa I'd be wor'king a8 hard

aﬁ% ?i H(%wm‘k, ol _'r- NINOA

Gynthia.

Where was you half an hour ago?

D Moorland-Spingarn Research Center
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Fatty
Taking a nep.

YT e
¥

Vynthila

Well you missed ths riﬁegt‘ sight T ever s=se, Sidney
Nelson punched the face ¢if of that Paul Canfield and thre
hir out of the house, |

Fatty
(Yaims.) I dreamed I done it myself.
Cynthls

Wéll I can®t be bothered with you. If I get the job I'll

come back for yer -- Just see if you can't keep awake long
encugh to bBell some papers.

She exits: 1f SPECIALTY for Fatty and Cynthia
8 desire

Fatty
(As crowd pass.) Journal - World, paper -- paper.

Morgen and Wanda enter fronm CIrQwW
§u£;§

Morg&n

I told John to be here with the carriasge. I must drive down
to & Factory om second averue, He 1s late -- he shall

be dlsgchargeds I am nervous about the market, do you see

e boy with & paper?

Wanda
(Sées Fatty asleep over Rs) Yes -~ he seems to be asleeps .
MoXgan
(Xes.} Hers! You, wake up, I want a paper.
d | Fatty
Yes sir. :
(Sees Morgan.,) e
Be quicke
tey Ly so SRR SRS o st — Lrat
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gty

S&Y; get the pa'er the next tire tima you ‘863 mes
crabs 1t out of h
World -~ Journal -- World -- World --

(Exits B.)
Morzan _{f,

Ll

That boy -- bah -- I must not waste nuy anger on such as he!
Core, w2 must look for the ﬂa“riage.

As he Xes toward R. R antar
Iroxr
-
Wanda
There 1s Drakel
Morgan
What news?
Uebo s Bi1l

Good. 4B rafusad to leave his rooms and I got a cop and
had himr thrown out.

Wanda,
And the mother?Y She 1s as bad as he is.

Bill_

She wasn't going eit ther, s0o I just took her by the neck and
shoved her down stairs. if it Hadr't been flor the Police,

I think hed have killed me ~- he's pretty near drove crazy
nowgy sir.

dorgan

That is right, you are a falthful fellow, KXeep a’ter him,

hound him.down, a, 6 few days more and.he will come to me ready
to do as I say.

Wanda

Don't forget the mother. That's the way to hurt him. He

loves her and every blow you strike at her takes the heart
out of himr. Come one -

(MM@MLMMLQiL
pother enter at L.
He 1is atlll n blue ahirg with pggg 5 Q geag.)

l .ﬂll ﬂ "‘._ll:_' . B __ (r -! | ‘| L |Elanw ‘llJ \ P :.'_- ,_I,. "',1 ._ ... 1_. - {- * § 1'.:.‘-' lj.‘
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Sldney
Coms :m"har, keep up :{our st e gth. Ve are homeles Mt e
(24131 1 s

80 he dashes himself a-ainat Sidney with

What 1is 1t?
Look wherse you're going or I'1ll have you arrested.
Sidney

You again ~--

Jum s 2% him. Mrs. Nelson catches his arm.

e g ﬂalggg' ' ' |
No my son, let him alone, it is his plan to get you inte
trouble with the polico!

NMloorianc 11 'sidney | ~ecaarch ( ente
You are right mother, come.
(He puts his arm about her and gtarts R
o _ B31l fol?ows at Re §1dne tops and urnse )
(Arg| yow following me? -, = - 1garn Kesear QT

5111
The sirset 1s Iree.
\VLP T '-: - N | N 'l'--“.E v rg' -~ ¥ ¥ ~_-j':.'_' Coo . L ' 4 i =~
Then pass One.
- Bill :
” |: . —Jﬁ _F* E{ d-;‘_“ ‘| JF—' S

Oh no, I’ve 2ot Tothing beths?r to do, T guaas r'11 £61Tow

after you.
(Shiny enters from R.)
. sl P— -1"'.,,.r P e - W . . F e ..
‘What's dat? :
Mrs Nelson

| He/1s trying %o got uy son inta Srouble: e insista upon

rollawing UsSe

F o [ T
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snigw

He does -~ rou Just pass on --

R4l

__

Pushes him t0o Ce as Sidney and his mothe
axite.

Bil}

I don't want you. ITt’s that guy I’z after; I want you %o
let me passe I can fight like a prize=i 1,511"91*.

) Shiny

I ain't a=going-te 1le% you-pass Mrs Man; an' I want, you

all to understand that 1f you start fighting like a prite=-
fighter I'11l start carviqg like a butcher.

(He pulls a razer out of hils shoenand fliourishes
] tops back air

— P " v, ; — - - -~ ”~
D Lok e e 4

EEM-- Exterior of Watts Brothers Factory. Ba
drop shows second arc at L. Factory at B,

- Factory carried out on set piece at R High
E\/‘f N7 2 fence at laast seven oot high rung Ifrom Ce
down 3ta e to _lust back Tto drop in ona. and of

at Re Givi idesa upeyr
¥y g ence, wide gate at C. 9f fencee.

LIPONS, & WOrkmarn ﬁaitﬁ on chalxr by gate with -

28 DOOK.  Worl 30Nl enter and pass
n 2atoe. rsnm:. mather ants

 J

Sidney

/\I ot | gosnp! 407 Taave- rou m&? aigwhar desr W Mhers is a little
park in the next block. 11 join you thers in less than

an hours
Jirs Nelson
P\;”L_ Yo Talel Qi Ya b=l ¥ -
Wha.t are you going to do my son?
Sldney
0 Fi b4 orxe of these great lfactorles. ©Surely a man can
oI/l bhodl 1 atke R | Tspoubn, TOI niane ¢ hicden ise
You will be all right ’or an nour? &
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Mrs HB;BQp

% J d' - o = s U o g “,: ,.'.-rr o Tﬁﬂ "..‘q, R

Yos. ﬁv bmy- A1 Be a1l Fipht, || T will walt Sor you;iinWHT P
the Park!

She exits.

Sldney Xes to Simrons.)
| Sidney - o s Ui o~ h g
Can I speak to you?

Slmmons

Well, what-is 142~

Sidnez

I want worke. Anything no matter how hunble. Any honest
WOIrK.

Yoﬁ”dén't io$EH;€fbné1ggdﬁéﬁ;ng%ofk.' e s
Sldney
— h&fva been :I.ll, butcl em hotte;l'l D ~caarch Cante
| Simmoﬁél . |

T couldn' do anything for you. All we need 1s .a Porter.
| You ybuldn't be up ta.that, bettar'wait & few weekm.

31dnoy

()() - flf* y [
A Tew weeks? I must hade work to-day. My mother is homeless.
She 1s walting for me in the Park. I will find strength for
‘her sake — we are b&tf}- poer-mwen, 1f you can help me do 4t -~ ,
| J_ } oiHLS 19, U le :

Simrons

(Takes his hand,) I think you are on the level. I'11 see
yo t the obs I ¢ R .
%J%B (M0 ”J 1 (Morge ;tl;-'i

oarriage here? . . | , ,
,\‘ﬂ(’\: i d “'{ ""‘“' S INcArN ReselayYycn (| entear

- -

Yes sir, ﬁ. v Al G~

O Maoorland-Spréé
{_E;gw,l What's he do’
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STl ; :
Y, ISR PR i e e ol ™) ~ OO I '_,:_—-j }.-T,;«t,:__l v
He (wants aljolk sir;| | el e | | | -l

dlorgan
He gels no work hars. Sos to it,
i

He needs it had sir!

% “ Morgan
A

IT he walks in that gate you walk out of i1t. THat man
cannot wrk where I ar known.

(Wanda lauzhs,)

Wanda
Too bad ~ -~ ha, ha, ha.

Sidnay
(As workingz neopla spter.) Mr. m!

llorzan
Are you going to beg?
. | € oo 2RdDOY
Y YAV 1ol 'e bt Sint workt

Morgan
You will not find 1% Here, . . .-
| - %;- )

This factory 1s not yours. Boys, boys!
- n To-mwen who are
Gan"s yeu Relpx ngd!

o7 1

Mast I Starve because this one man says I am not to work.
He does not pay you one dollar of vour pay. Shall he say
wno 18 4o work by your side I am desperate.  Despserate!
0 G2t me a places make this man krow that gou are not slavess |
:ThaﬂJioﬁ are men who have hearts to help a fellew creature
who 1s flghtlng for*his 1life - against the very Trusts a
that are robbing you all of the earnings of your hands.
Think boys, think -~ you all have mothers -- My mother 1s

© MOBYIAHESEIGArn Research Center

Morgan
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Morgzan

Men = T am md.gép | A == _your e@lioym is ona oi’ I# 'ﬂ“,::s r
clossst friands -- you had beter go to your works

Slzzons
The boys are aor Iotends rv iy Lo
To -Sidn
Thney would.help you, 17 ;he; could.
(A1l but "

They would help me 12 they toulds If they could, but they
cannot evsn help themsslves.

Ho exitss S ons enters fr

8 bsel -
Fattz.

| . | § ! I el
Comﬂ on, this is the place, Btand up a+ra13ht an keep 7er

eye® open an' perhaps nohody will geot onto yer! They might
think you was a human belng. _

Well here I am, same as -I*Squ;gl,f I've come for thep Jobs )
Slzmons

Whers's the smart,'wida awvake boy you seld Jou'd bring.

NYOOriaNo SOINGLald acanaverih |

(Points to Fatty.)

ﬁfﬂﬁv*ﬁ#‘ﬁ?””Vf}-,ﬂk f’?ﬁatﬁtf““ Recaarch ( c el
(Yawns.) That's me all right.

. = Simrons _
'“I‘i' ‘;PLIL ]I .\F e~ Hr'."J i X “f 'a S :;; N F andl 2a ' ~ B | s -
What- ARy you do best? o - | |
Fatty
??ﬁﬁf}{jfyh:”ﬁﬂrﬁr.?wﬁl-er“ﬁp~r'i Q0 23CN L entet
Simrons

No, what kind of work do you like.
Moorland-Spiresparn
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Fatty

I hope I .ain't -a £00le~ Iiion't insiseBaArchn ( el T
Vynthia

Only he's

80t Lo have 1t so a2s he can loosk after his pother
So you'll take us iwon't you? y

| | L -know he ain’t much good
but I'11 make up for wha+ Noks Yoo lazy t0 4o & 4

)

—

L]

Simmons

All right, run on,in.

thia

Come on Fatty, and thank the gent laman,

Fatt.x
What for?
Cynthia
For letting us work.

Ah, 1f T do T hops I choke.

(Thez exit %o gate. Sirmrons reads paper
g3ated on cha y fate, RBill Drak 11

9 anters
d9c¢ kiﬂl abe | '

Bill

Haye you sesn a slckly looking guy with a bandage jaround his
head? He's got a blue shirt on ~- I'm looking for him.

What for? |
A A Al 2 A G ary
VIV IRSRY C

1) "
' 'a
I‘.". i

That¥s his businesse.
(Reads his paper.

\ "’1\ (Y() Vﬂ -

(9 oria ) ~§p! Naarn Researcn C enter
"I'11 maks you sorry “thate. You wait, and I'1l find my
raen tooe.
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He Xeo W vy T,
Ah, ;where is your son? - Lol i Tk
MrsS Nelson

I do not know, and if I did I would not %“ell 7OUe

Bill

Say, by the locok of you you won't be hothsring around long --

Mrg Nelson

You are right, I'&m;dying ~Siny "strength-1s gone < <+ I-can
suffer no more =- I -- help me -~ I am falling --

(She stamaors to him,)

Blll

Fall t%hen you damnad old.hag.

rom zate of Fac.,*gﬂ.f ?i.ih_lumh_bﬂ.ﬂkﬁ_..ﬂ_

and dinner nalls, Cynthia and Fatt “hale

ythars as N0 gat r"QwWaas PANS AN KE
_Jback through gate andoedls

Sirmons
Look out!l Look oyt! |
(C nthia 3croams _ A ¢

seat.Driv "\ Proy >nmtman g 2t ke )
| Morgzan
Out of the way! | 10¢

LOOK out for the weman!

™ Morgan

Darn the woman, drive onl
| |- [ 1 f 1 L -. .-W— r

HO Y no.

on‘b 2 L 5 :Hels N e olz o) -

‘Tw‘ﬂff)? Els: J“‘ | )
Sidnsy
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Sidney
It 15‘ Ty "mt'hﬂr! ™ € = o sy
Simmons
(To Morgan.) Turn your horses, you'll kill her!
Mergsan
Drive on John.
=idney
T you dare! "
Morgan
Jumps up in carrlage and takes whipe Out of my way you
dogs
Take care!
Morgzan
Out or( I'11 Have my Horses Yrarple you - Anto the dirt. |
Sidney
You will halp e hoys.
(‘l’ha» IOD AV - 1, Morgax aghes them w 1
l1I71W1Ilﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂﬂ1l:ﬂlﬂtﬂ:§!ﬂﬂh:.. . .
the w £ : -
carriagzs. The gtaze hands in the mob pull
| N 7™ 8 ' arsgseses +h 9 I IT'UIE them u "3.
| ' | Tha mb oull me wheelﬂ a r smesh the traces,
u off the dash b

rick coat and tall hat
in the e

-aa* otf.

CaPPi:'ﬂ all torq 4, art Sidnaj




**TtHE POWER ,0P, THE TRUSTE"

- e ————————————————————————— e e —.

ACT III!
SGENE J: osant r
Window,. Bal r -
window arch door back R, Door to Lugils'se:

Room over at R, 2. E Table, Chairs. Fir;

Piaoe at R, 3, ot & desp sel 80 a
part of the laat scene ocan be set berore aot

begins,

H gg , -'HOQQgight'baok.or window. Eleotrig'
fixtures in recon,
Yanda
Mr. Morgan is latel! His treatment at the hands of that
wretched mob has quite unnsrved him,

Xesa and touches button on wall,)
He must send for Doctor Harding.

ny enters dressed as house servant,)
Shiny
Did you push the buytton?

Wanda
I did,

Shiny
Well I'1l do de rest.

Yende
Let ms look at you?

Shiny

Ar' don't blame you,
 (He turns all around,)
All,new ==~ ar guess ar looks Eh?
ol B3 - Sy |

L Ly A
2 N !&



" Who are you? R

Shiny
~ De new second man -~ 1 assists de Butler.
Wanda
You used to work at the office and were discharged,

Shiny

No ma'am -~ I was fired,

Yanda

And you dared to come hasre?

shiny

Mr. Morgan done send fo' me o I am one of de best assailasters
in de business an' he couldn't get along wid out me,

Wanda

Where 1s Mr, Morgan?
sShiny

Coming down de stairs, He ain't guite ao spry as he was befo'
dis afternoon, *

Yanda
It was an outrage! An outrage!
shiny
Yos ma'am -- don't make me laff,
They almost killed us both,
' Shiny
' 1t's no use, I have gotto laff, | el BUK = §
- ' Wa.nﬁa

I aea nothing furmy about it,

fogptaT.cl-Spihantn Researc i enter
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ST
3.

Shiny A

You couldn't see yourself -- Oh -- Ha, ha, ha, ha! If you
ebber had sesn dat hat ob youras a sailing in de air -- an'

yer halr a hanging, an' yer clothes all dirt -- Ha, ha, ha ==
Oh I nebber did see nothing so perfectly comical,

2y

Wanda

Comical! You! You!
(She rushes at him, He dodges back of table
as Morgan snters,) Y -

Morgzan

Well! Vhat's this?

Wanda

This fellow laughed at me -~ laughed at me ==~

Shiny

Honest ar' couldn't help it. Dey done tore her dress -- an'
rolled her in de dirt an' mussed up her hat and pulled down
her hair, Oh dear =-- ha, ha, ha! She was surely a sight,

Morgan

Ha, ha, ha! That so =-- There is nothing to be angry about
Wanda =-- you did cut rather a ridiculous figure. Ha, ha, hal

shiny

Ha, ha, ha, and yeu =-- Oh my =-=- you was worse, Dey didn't
do a thing to you, You locked like a old bag of rags. Ha,
ha, hal

Morgan
(Angry. ) . How dgre y:ui Leave the room! :
The insclent scoundrel,

Wanda

You know him to be devoted to this Sidnesy Nelson -- why did
vou empley him?

~ Morgan

For just that reason -- at the proper time I am going 1o

use him against this Nelson -- I have learned this my dear,
- from long experience -- & blow from a man's friend hurts him
worse than any blow that ocan be atruck. ATGH ST &t

i
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ul ant
¥ell? What naws?

Paul

I went to Jersey City myself to see old K
o S esley -- He would
not part with his asscret to me, but I think you oould land

him, 1 asksd him to ¢all here this sven
you can come Lo some asresment, 2EFcC M e

Morgzan

His processol making fire brick is of great value -- I must

g:;zoét; besidses I have set my heart on beating this Sidney

Yenda

1 fanocy you have done that. He and his mother are homeless,

It doss my heart good to think of them wandering about the
atrests or sleeping on the benches of some park,

Morgan

Tyat 18 not enough, The only thing that can wipe out the
fnsult he put upon ms to-day would be his life.

Paul

Damn him! He beat me like a dog -- & dog -- nothing can make
up to me for that, Even after death my hatred shall follow
him, |

Morgan
‘Bnough of that! I can't give him all of my time, Listen to
me !
(Po Paul,)

1 have beasn thinking about you and Lucile, there 1s no use
trying to marry her to a fortuns now -- This affalr of Sidney
Nelson has ruined that, Sinece she sided with him I have
grown to hate her -- I want to be rid of her, She shall
marry you at onoce,

Pal .

And 1f she refuses?

Morgzan
We will find some way to make her,
(Lucile enters from deor R, 2, E.)

Lucile il
- » | PYRE T




¥ I FaYaY s

Tell? T

LuoileJ

The servants tel)] we that this woman
o W \

v

Je t¢ be a gueatl in this house, I have come to ask you
if 1t 1is true,

MOPE&B
By what right do you dare te gquestion me as to my guests?

Lucile

By what right do you dare to bring under the same roof that
shelters me & woman of her ocharacter!

Vanda

Tou &are a fine one to talk of charaoter, You whom we found
in a miserable garret with a broken down working man,

Lucile g
The man I leve is pbor, does that make him less worthy to #fd.
py husband, In his home I saw mothing of evil, here in
this palace, where money is your Ged, I have seen more vioce
than in the homes of fifty working men,

Morgen

Lucile you are a fool, as your father was before you, Take
care or I will find a way to ksoep that tongue of ycurs gulet,

Lucile

Send me away =-- anywhere out of this awful house, away from
that woman who's presencs here is an insult to me,

Very well, you ahall'gc, almost at once, 1 have arranged that
you end Mr, Paul Canfield are to be married on Friday.

Lugl lB

Married -- tc him!




& N

Lugile _ : g
> ':'l’ |

oy guardian much pbwer, but no law wil
y & good woman to a man like you,

Paul
Ve shall ses, ey i

Oh no -~ The law zives
bind, against her will

Lugile

¥e shall -~ I see mueh in you to fear -- but not that, Neo
powsrl oen earth could make me marry youd a2l

(She exite te her room R, 2, E,)
Faul

So she thinks, but I will have her for my wife. Have 1
your consgnt to try strong measurea?

(Y

Do whal you please, as long as I am rid of her.

Paul

i

That is her bed-rcom? On the ground fleor, - anmtar

Morgan
Yeg =~ & whim of hers,

' Pay

I might try having her taken away to-night,

dMurggg

Don't annoy me with thQEO“Iriflan. : I have told vou to do

ag you plesase.
(Shiny enteras,)

| ST T | . -
Gentleman to see yéu. Harélimthia o?rd.
L, Rt ‘W Hﬁ%&?E’QT- L) | . LI T
_ o ) o A s " L . - | ___l;.
¥r, John Keegey, :%Sﬁé;f%:ﬂhow'him,in here, , & =

lLesve e alone w
get the secret

. : | |
Bt 0 il e
- ,"’_ iy g =

R i : Y -. 20 '

F ‘LLHI

i%h{hﬂﬁf7bﬁzﬁra sa"eavea the house I must
. oi'hiqﬂproonn-.or making fire briock. GO

-~
oy u b g . L 4

FEE T e O R A bt a0 r ¥ Laud e~ da Y
JLIIU R L'J}( '.(“,1;_".?_ ! il Fu . ..'j'“ f u CALAANL WAL LNAER
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© igerder

ust put the screws on.

: , Riny
© Magyland-Spingarn Research Center

Morgzan
© Moortand-SPir ingarn Research Center

I—-—

Vorgan
 vAab A | T) offac Com iRaviouad €1 1eve, - Amaver +. 736 o (|
Keelay
T ft-Spifigarh-REsEatt Center
Morgan
O MESHANA-SPIngarh ResesTeh Tehter

If you had offered me that on yesterday I would haverefused
to ccnsider 1t. Sinoce yesterday I have decided to put the

© ASREAAE-SPTHT PP RESEATEH T8N ter

Jorgan

O e

6613

orfand- -Spingarn Research Center

Outside.
© Moorland- S farn Research Center
(To_Shiny, ) leman cutside. Show him in,

Rihgarn.Besearnah Lenter

tnifii@;!:if %gisava fight -1 ?1ght!




And I say fight,

Morzan Ko
‘Riaea.) fou == vou are his managér?
Sidnez

Yes, I got a pesition in spite of you. AT

Morgen
Ke=ley, you willl discharge that man at cnce,

Kesley
Mr, Mergan I will be darned if I do. B R =

Morgzan

I warm you ==
| ' s | . i Ty

ﬁ&gloz

Save your breath, That boy tried to do the honest thing
by me, for that you tecok his job -~ you almost took his life,

. 3 found that out and offered him . money and work -~ He 18

my man now and whoever fights him. 21 ghta me =- he's nmy friend
I say, and Jack Keeley wauldn‘t turn down a friend for all
the Trusts from here to Hell,

Morgen
Twill not makerahy-thr;ami“ﬁut I-w1i1°bét“ynu g thousand
dollars I buy your wholeiplant, secoret and all for five
thousand dollara ~-- in less than six months.

o i@ Eeegley
--.. - e g v " ¥

E N 3 s 5
e , : . =3 L'

I'm no betting man -- and I'11 save my thousand to fight you,

Morgan

I expect you will lawnmriﬁpqr;nrlivaly time in the next .
gix months. b I e

S 'IiII

ME S N



r Vioorianda=->g

only ranﬂmber ons uhing

am no i | gentl
(:s:h to ’“gl%mhhig.’ﬁnﬁm ﬁo& 6 Rasid } Egntpr

ol
him, If a man's my 11 &lmen''s m& f;ieﬂa

eneny I avoid him --
wp == J kill him, That's a1l but 1if he follows me

© Moorlanad-Spm&arn Research Center

Ll"f gOOd man if ‘thr"ﬂl_.ta WEPG biﬁ'ﬂ I would have d th il
and times, but ?t present I am alivs, ve dies ten thous

'U‘
Show these men out, I oan't giv )

3 e th any more og oy
S*Moorlangd-Spingarn Research Center

dr.

Kealey

ooks after him He's a cool one my boy.

Sidney
Chol Y8 @ @rhé@ 8IS P and ne has. ba.é esearen g, Nter

k h
of millions of dollars, ot nia {he powe

Keeley

- poe
 Yoimg maz, < noney alogs W TiERee) ga%) fiat a2 N T T
your head, manej 1taa' is no é?ﬁg --Eéou'ogi 't eat it or
driﬁk it nor it can't kesp you warm, it's only power is the

things 1t can buy -- and 4t ocan't buy arn honest man,

© Moorland-Sp##arn Research Center

He says every men has his price. I
Eg ley
(o whinks 14+ ) thiske (the) sase no deubtcef vemen, (bus 1 [
we GI‘. hBI‘

eat men and good women still
laft 1n this old world, and while thers ure we still have

got a chanoce, The paeple are asleep my lad, but I begin to
hear sounds that are like to wake them up =-- and When thay

TRIOS 4TS Bingart REsearch Center

Sidney
We will fight him then?

© Moorla

__.f“ B

Ngarn Research Center

(Takes hie hand,) Yes boy, and we'll liock him too.

© Moorland Spﬁ‘fa-am Research Center

L_,




Vioorian

Moaxland-Spingarn Res %@(&h&ﬁmﬁf

I was you 1'd deo Scmething else -~ 1 baen a keeping close

to de key hole an' I heers dey is
perry dat Mister Canfield. g going to make Miss Lucile

© Moorland -?p'@ﬁrﬂ Research Center

That!

QMQQ&.H =SS0 mﬂ%@f“ Research Center

Sidney

How am I to save her?

shiny

© Maarland-Spingarn Reseatch Center

Sidney

see her .leave the ou
Weermme-opingarn Research Center
Shiny
I1'11 try boss,

© Moorland-Spip@garn Research Center

Thet's the way. There's my card -- if you leose your plaoe
by helping him you'll always find & job ready for you,

© Moorland-Spimgarn Research Center
You all i b

hide back of dat noraan.

O WD @ AN GRS

Com=s on sir =--

BT hE CaadiGabe Ll O

!TQ Kﬂﬁl!ll

© Moorlang-Spifdar.Research Center

. - a
- - - It i.‘ '._f] - . " tr iﬂ
b S SN S L Y
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Hiilu,} -
© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Centey

I have not earnsd it yet,

zoelez
Cvdeiad wprt A48 Gbr 124 ) @ LY uug_ﬂfﬁqamk anter

is to this girl -- and teo yoar.mother
(He forces the meney 1nuo §1ggaglg_hggng

e Shiy
) "I""‘Eal‘[ i J;-"”i N IJFPH'HPM *A‘* ﬂ, H"’W@V
\ ' _ =1 I'CCl

(Eeeley ag‘tﬂ. Shény looks after him,)

Oh my! Ain't dat a fine man -- an' generous! 1 guess he
must be crazy --

am Lu0119 a"door than xﬁa' ; aﬁdmlintana at |
door up K He hears & and runs bagk

YOO -,'A:-.." 8 Moppan 61 8. door up-Re Morgar
Moorian '~vYEHI!Jjﬁﬂ!ﬁﬂ[f‘lﬁfl@ﬂﬂﬁ$IEtlEF pat TLC T

going cut onto balocony and whistles, thon Yes
back to C4 Bill Drake enters from window, )
Bill

orland;Spirigarn Research Center

A11 ght sir. ting in the garden,

Morgan
OicitihdispmyarrReseareh Cériter
Bill
OMEOTIENG 1-SPIN tt:] ' Research Ceiter
Morgzan
Yod. He has been here -~ Drake, he is a dangerous man =-

 eedey has got-tol ve rus

1

J.-{n_. nﬁ Ppc}pavr"‘“ﬁ" {(' ph"ﬁ‘ﬁ"@#’

ves sir.

© Moorfanad-Spimgarn Research Center

And this fellow will help to make it & hard job -- get rid
of him firast and then go aftar Keeley,

© Moorland-SptHigarn Research Center




© Moorlan piffdfarn Research Center

Yow you are ta king

Morgan

O MG SicLogun A, s spren . anter

dangerous to leave around -- Hes has got to - to die!
Bill
1\429aga | 4ehd 18 | woudd) boad o Khde L OF @t [vivel thotsdnd €1

for the Job,

Morgen

You shall have it the day I see him dead -- with my own eyes--
net & dollar before =- Where can you find him?

. . . " o 2 e @ N 4 .;,ﬂ ' 4B P = "
Moorand-Spiamarn Research Center

He loves this girl here -—_my game is to kaep an eyes on thils
house -- Sooner or later he will come hanging around, then
I have got him,

O Moorland-Spingarn Research Center

Good. 1 leave it to you,

© Maorlang. %(puu%w Research Center

" You ar e,

Morgan

You are =a good faithéjl : 'ow Drake. I am muoh plqaaad
with you,

. Bi1l N
© Moorlang-SRingarn Research Center
: (He exits,)

9 einess =~ 1
| %ﬂ:ﬁ no}%nﬁrgg‘lemw 3?_@%%%1‘1%:%” P ]
| through fear or mercy.

(He exits, Sidney comss from behind scoreen, )
Moorland Spinkeren Research Center

He plans to murder me! He might have dome it if 1 had




not heard their talk. tut now I shall te on my

Irgﬂétﬂ E”ﬁip~;-» —raiIil o Lugile's room,

(He looka at algg.)
it is very late -~ if she is s8til) awake I think she will
ear ne,

H: oﬂkﬂ Qn = s{e]el o8 ;_: N0 No SNai e
{\ ﬂ |‘ i AE h { *—l ™ 1 - ._T } ; ' @ r| 'C“l |;-- u} ,;—4 ,---1 ' ﬂ' a '“L | |g i I Lﬁ-e r
I mat ma.kB hﬁr ea_r' o - O '. ; She is Ooming. — v Y

{He steps back from door as lucile opans it

and enters, )

-y

h w - - - -i 'I-,__ T~ I " 2 AL o rf---ff o, . e ol e .f:r - i J v
Viooriand-Spiaarn Research Center

Who is 1t?
Sidney
Hush!
- v asd o 1) = = o b fb-*if ) e
D) Moot w"*w“’ (:omﬂ**#-g-'-l._ﬂq..; N D-F‘-’*-?ﬂ.-f%?ﬂ: cl Lentel
Sidnay! =

“h Center
Lucile
= I v‘%ﬁ F?{ﬁh\?f&ﬂ%b 1:1@@%41 D j_: | E@ ;:ﬂ \‘ ‘-L-—-«. f.?* ri“ ;,‘;\ '.,!"
: a

I could not leave the house without seeing you. The .
'h"t;yas me tiat t:ﬁr F}an to forece you into afmarriﬁge with

M%qﬂ I}ﬂjf"]{v) tfm P(ﬂ_mr‘fgﬂ Y ¢ ,ﬂ_
Lucile

3 u Qrb"

They threaten to do so, but it is an idle threat, Marriage

OIAXE SR, RE W BI RSt er

my honor,

Sidney

€ T%rﬂ? ﬁt&Wﬁ-QngéMme L8 h;h i Rter

bg a poor one but my wife will at least be sato from insult,

Lucile

O Mosuand Spingany Reseen

L
X -
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' 3
t"' . C | | v : £ I‘".', ) p
1 dare not leave you here, What ohance have you against '
. two such men as these?
Lucile

~He thepsatens to force me to marry this man on Friday.

you‘are right, I must go, but Wherever I £0 his spilea will K §
hunt me oul, and if they prove you aided my escape the law
will punish you, I must go alone!

Sidney

Tn & fow menths you wil) be of ago -- you and my mother shall
live quietly together until that time comes, I oan hide you

away from hile gpissuntil the time comes when I can oclaim
you before all the world,

Jucile

Sidney

Ak’ until then you will be safe. I will be outside that
window to-morrow night, at twelve q'olook. Will you oome

~to me then?

Lucile

I =~

Prewt

My mother will be wé&iting for you, by that time I will have
found a home for you, Will you trust me, and ocme?
h

(He holds out his hands to her,)

Lucile
I know that I am safe in trusting you, and I will come,

(Takes his hand, )
- aii  3

At twelve ©0'clook! I must go., There would be danger 1o
you if I were discovered here, Good bye Lucile.

.
- s t
[] — B
- & — P

mtil to-morrow,

(He kisses her end goes quigkly to window, )

) Moo
GOngnight-
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Lugils
Good night,

I think I am safe until to-morrow if not I -~

A piatel is ?ire
Oh! Vhat was that

Sianey

(Stagzers in window.) I -- Lucile!
(He falls to stage, )

Lucile
They have killed him!

(She runs to him and bends over him.)
Sidney

NO == no =- they must net find me hare. Help me == ] ==
(Lucile haslps him up.)

Lucile

Quiok! They ar? gnm&ng! They wi%l kill you. Sauil
e | :I - |

Sidney

Think! It is midnight, I1f they find me here -- with you =--
you will be disgraced! Rialaaoraed!

Lucile :

!Sound of footsteps.) I will not 1lst you die! I will not!
ome =- oome -- P

Sidney

“'Lueile

Try == try == qpiak! I can save you,

 her as Bill and Pa il entse.
hag pistol in his hand,
Paul




i i R e L bl e

Ty i Lol 20N S T o T TC A a Sl o o " |
S Moortawd-Spinagarn Research Centel
. - : - - ~ : m ’ ; i - - |

k
L‘I ol &

3i1 | &
Yeos sir., He came this way!

(Morgan enters followed by Wanda, )
Morgan

What 1s it?

Faul

Sidney Nelsom -~ Bill saw him o¢limb out of that window and L o
fired at him, _f'?

Bill

I hit him too,. He staggered back into this roaomi

JMorgam
If that 1a s0 where is he?t Ay i g

Vanda

Whers would he be, There =--

(Points to door,)
In that girls room! o MY

Morgan
At this time of nizghtl

Janda
Yes -- 1f you doubt it loock and ses,

(Morgan Xes to door and knooka,)
_Paul . Pt )
If he is there! I will kill him!

Morgan

No! That is for me to do, Give me that pistol! The law DY
will not question my right. N §
(He takes the pistol from B -
oor
Luoile! Lucile! Come out!
Lucile | = R 1

—————

dpena door and enters shutting it behind her and standing before .

Yes sir!

L A I = R g T ——— l;‘
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L

&7
Morgan
Whe is in your rcom?
luoile
I do not understand yvou?
Vanda
Oh! You do not understand! Oh no! Well let me tell yvou ==
Lucile
Bxouse mal! 1 ghall let vou tell me nothing! Uncle ask what

questions you plsass, I shall not answer hers,

Mor gan

Lucile! 1 have never known vou to tell a lie, 1f that man
is in your roop I shall kill him! ~Answer me! ~ ls he there!

Lucile

No!

Morgan

HHave you seen him to=-nightX

Lycile_ .

Nol

Morgan

Is any person in that room?
Luoile
No.

Eanda

Look!

(Points to floor,)

Lock!

Morgan
(Looks.) Blood!

Wanda

......




Spingarn Research Center

Morgan

:'.[ eing tru seargh tht .room,
© WAB oleldzly L' A« w rn Research Center
| Lucils

1 will not aubmit t0o this

jarn Research Center

That man is there!

It.is zm,r ho {; The Wwus shob escaping from the win w!

S%;?ﬁfcﬂ ' Research Center

Oh 2o -= no -- , 3 o
© Moorland-Spingarn Research Center

This lady has said shs has not seen me before this night, She
is right, 1 came to rob her of her jewels.

© Moorland-Sp¥segarn Research Center
Arrest him!
They rush at
front of h:lm. He l2ans against door his blood
- stained har 5804 Lo his side. i,- >
© Moorland® mgarn Basearch Center

Stop! His honor is dearer to me than my own. He did oome

to see me! He is no thiefl!
rn Research

© Moorland-Spiag:

Thhen he dies!

(Raises pistol,)
P © Moorland-Spitigarn Research Center

. =]

Center
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pon't shoot! Xnives ars quietar, Let them do it,

(B11l and Paul draw knivaa ]
Luecile

R R —

'Help! Help!

.:OI‘;;E

Come hsrea!l

and dragzs

ner away, )
Now! e
(To men,)
Co on! He is yours!

(Sidne ataﬁgprs forward -- thsy rush at him

< > - ‘r

and picks up his pistol and aims at .n&mhl_

Lueile

Nol He i1s mine, and I will defend him with my »

{ ey | o PARK _CHANGRE |
Note, For stock or Rep, ths act oould end with end of

Fatty and Cynthia enter at door at C, supposed

to be hall of tenement, Cynthia has a hasket,
_Oynthis
It's all right! Lots of stores are open yet, Come along.

Fatty
A feller aught t0o get soms slesp you know, - I ‘ain't a owl,

Cynthia
No, yer & pig - maaning to diareapaot to piga =~ 00wms ont

(As

Fatty
Hello Shiny, what you doing here?

R - - "'l e W - C [ ; "= W e e B ) e g g s e 4 .. N ' ’
O Moorland-5j IMRCIAT T ResSedrcr cerneey
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E — - . - - a“ - I’ e s = n-_-" i -
. . . = ) h 1] -. ] '
- ==

1 ocome to find out if you knowed whar lir, Sidney an' Miss
Lucile is at?

Fatty

Yo I don'zt, -
Cynthia

You deo to.
Fatty

Well I promised I wouldn't say didn't I?

Cynthia
Shiny is all right, He wouldn't tell nobody =-- they're up
therse, | 3 | _ i |
(She -points {o %enement.)
stopping with Fatty's mother,

Fatty

Yes an' I had|to give Mibs Lucils 'my faﬁm," I don't believe
I ever willl get & goed nights rest,

1s ¥r, Nelson shot bad? . _
Cynthia
He bled a lot, that's all,

| o Fatty- ~ - * i
An' bleeding is awful good for yer.

Cynthia
Might be, for,you, but 1t ain't for a man that's been most dead,
but ' thedooctor says he will be all rizht soon,

Shiny

Well he ain't broke no how ==- ocourse I, sesn dat big feller gib
-~ thim & bunch ob money big enough tc pave de alley.

Cynthia
That was Mr, Keelay -- he's up stairs now, Fatty fitched him,
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Otherwlse he's a kind man,

enter

Cynthia

Heywall give you al j6b oo 11 you-ask [him, ~You'd better go up~
and’ gee’ - Come 'aAleng 'Patty, we got to ret 'Some crub. -

Fatty

Oh I'm sleepy!
| A¥ahms. ) | v 1 | Wp— L o

Cynthia
Vell you want to eat don't yer?

Fatty

I ein't a fool. _Pf course I want tofeat, but I dolwish a _ .
feller could learn to sat when he was aalaep. 1Tl ghass _thRt | LT
would be pretty near Heavern,

Cy '8, : - Dey ain't no use my going baok -

to dat Mr, Morgan's house -- he‘a catoh me sure.  He will A
know it was me let Mr, Nelson stay in de houae, an' what he
would do to dis nigger would be & shame, He's de most sus-
picious man 1 ebber did gee == he's got so darned much to

~de wid Trusts dat he don t trust nobody -= No sir! ,I won't

~ g9 back ‘ohera re (more, /) I afdntt Fike- 4t tig how, ~ar wanta tol o
"be free an' habd = good.time. T | |

(Shiny does specialty if desired and exitg to
Cynthia

Hurry upe It's a good thing we didn't have far to go or
f'WEJG.EﬂVQRwGﬂt there, - The naxt tims I go anywhere with you
“1'11 leave you t'homéin | \

Fatty

Yer kinder,tired to-night ain t yar?
) _:' .I " ” ) .fl .

L [ # i 1 9 - s A b - 3 i -.L &
| fI S _ ‘ - { o

10 Oyhtﬁia

No I ain't!
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ﬁi” 1’*”“‘*1“-rﬂfwfﬁ“ i;;

. fﬂn F};h’:ﬁtﬁ KF;F}rjnaphr
X thought 1if younwas it might rost yer not to talk so much.

Thev =2xit to house Lizhts
| o9man pass9ss
lcpka_at housa.] ;
Aoorland-Spin@arn Research Center
X think that's the house.

The boy they call Fatty was seen
@t the Hotel asking for Kesley, and the boy lives thare! I
won't wait._mr the others!

g I I must know if they are heprsel
© NMIOOL ‘13 ﬁan SlLixks up- Lo um,%aut 1goking all abeut (|

=0 down., Fol-

Fau

’ -r" ..'

8 AQor : 8 dCeB 80
Cynthia and batuv ump out and pound m with
lon: losaves of bread.

Cyntnia
(Hits him,) Get out!
‘ !

ﬁf"\fﬁsifffﬁ

Get out! Get out!

Stop! This is an outrags!

72\ éﬁifﬁ'ﬁ

of br.ad!

ﬁ-ﬂ'\ Iﬂ'r-"lﬁ

o) Ne 1téLaGlaaf er
Cynthia
OworiamarSpintarm Research Cente

ll.et ma gol

> Modrland-Spipgarn Research

Don't yer do 1it!

He's come to apy on Miss Lucile.

© Mo-orlandepif‘\méam Research Center
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1've come to drag hsr back to her homs!

Keelay
ot Lo=night my lad! Te=night-you take & ride Withne to
Jeirsey City!

Paul
(Sinsersa) ) |'1 suppose you'll doag ke there?
Egalgg

No, but 1f you refuse te zo I'm going to hit you =-- Jjust one® -=-
but onca will be enough! Go on!

(Hﬂ_minwd_

House,  ihis 1s as N 51 aa anaible ggdfhaa_'
. rbti ‘,._: _"—*_ ‘ -""'" ‘ _ ! _Ia g - :iL - M. X 3 .‘ - . ’ ~ B
roof of ¢

tenemant houss that opens onto stage.  Qther
M_T‘i_ﬂ-_v__mwﬂmﬂ—ﬂk—l-
MELML&MIMM&
bagck to g§Qﬁg_1n_gqgng_hﬁli+_h&nk_n*—ahaz—an—-
- opén 8paes, ant
0 8Lreet
Roof of Bt& e on whigh ti g

9 a_tw ot world dece in front apd

a five foot pisge at ba.k lack of : 1 the
o U 2NA asaill LACK t1:, & li,g::--' li-
cpposite side, . ‘The e 8 a4 practical win

with green blinde half _Wa._up__aj._de_n.._r..ammm
house and about ten foot above 8Lag8,.

At rilo Fatty anters fram door in house R. 1O
[ T : dand & pillow

& anﬁe nigh own and & Dl oIH‘TEEﬁTEHEH
nizht cap.
| 1 Fatty
| \ A ' 1 & il ATMY (11— I;".“.F'_T"-" = U @l | . —~
. Daarn 1t! Her'e I have gb‘ﬁ to. ive up my rocm an' there ain't

nt place but the roof to alaep. Does aeem to me as if 1

loost more slsep than any feller in the world,
He spreads Dbl ot ot loor then 10

© Moorlarttl-Spingarn Research Center
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= - - 8 | tench ou
*
1hlﬂn5§¢ on %tE;
Thats bstter, Oh!

That's aome,ning like,

He -ats8 on the be 3 8B o
Ah! Now for a alaapt Al -+ ouch'

L N

-- Yi¥ _, , Y - AT __r Y Y r "’lﬁ 'j - "‘Fwﬁ ‘Irqﬂ;tﬂr 8
Oiaghl™- fhera-s a nail) in it‘ wevor mind, © I -- I -- ain't o>
basn 80 slesepy since laau nizht,
(He_goes to aleeg, A 8lisht pause and Cyvn-
thia opens window in houss and looks out,)

-ﬂfﬁiﬁh”“ AN =-5I1 wnihia | *{f-~ggﬁg;=”{ M w«”ﬁﬁﬂﬁmw
Say! dSay! Where are you Fatty! Say Fatty!
She looks down and sees himJ)
Oh! Thers he ig -- drﬂaming a]ready an' I forgot to tell him
to look the door' Fatty! Patty! Oh I wish hs's wake up!
Fatty! Wake up! Darm it you've got to wake up.
b (:ha uhPOWB hair b“ush at h m it misaos and

- 3 - | wEe s i *., ; i -
Oh Fatty! 1 drc:ppaa my hair br'uah. G-ee. He's asleep yet,
She throws a shoe at him,)

Fatty! There's my shoe -- Fatty there's the other! Can't
Y m?tq:lng Wakl.ﬂ hjm up!

(She zets ready to pour it.)
But 1 got to do it. Fatty will you plsase wake up? No?
Ahl ightl! e ol I &"' I’_x i m T o 2 -.w £ o e
"T n” ] Il | j""-' | BB b quart of wataer -‘r . _ 2 '_ —! :
lﬂlﬁﬂﬂlinlzKETZT‘u- & D3 anke
Jumps up with a yell,)
. Fattz
) 3u 2N ¢~V;}C axarchh ( antar
\oﬂl‘ mfﬁ 8 Phiﬁ!.n)g J Ol ] . ITe
(He loogg up &t gkz
Dan it I'm drowned and I don't see no rain.
re Oznthia - 1
) \N{ 'Ww” Rwﬁw "W Keacearcr aAMTAar
Oh!  Vere ym:r u d&r “th vﬁ'm‘h 1 thr'ew that watar out?
Fattv
fh a known 1it. Didn't ynu knnw g o
‘can't ras fpmcmmm _ enter
Cynthia

Well all 1 wanted to say was lock the door.

© Moerland-Spingarn Research Center
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28,
: E ax tx --,,_ ) i -3 i Ir[# 1~
vhat? That door,
H 03 )
Vhat for?
Uqrgt‘gia

50 as no one can get in,

Fativ

fcnl'basn: Ilcan't do 3t., I'vo'lo'n 5 I _ !
follaers. 8% 8leep.enough .to kill aocme

Cynthia
Youwtd better do it?

Fatty

I won't! 'An"' I 'won's aleep under yerw window neither -= yBr
too darned fresh!

He pulls bench away and puts it in front of
oor Lo housse,

Cynthia

sayr Fatty! Fatty! See my shoes any where?

Fatty
: N'ou.-' - 1 |

Cynthia

~Howr can you when you don't look, There they are Fatty! Throw
'e:m;-‘u;_mn'-t yer =- 1liks a good hoy? |

Fatty
L_lﬂhﬁ_ihﬂm_unﬁj Vhat are thsy doing down here?

' Cynthia
(Lawughg,) I == 1 dropped 'en,

Fatty
§ On'you did? Samé as you ldropped ‘the water.

czgthi&

r— o .
O || .f_* -I e P A "l l_-__ g -_‘. *L B = i = v g— o == — .“ 4
FI { I‘ \i i [ I !H‘__'r' . I -'-1. *""': ""*- rr o~ 1 l:'“ 4 M II"I“‘ p
|"‘ I . g % - : d " 1] " - - 1 . | -

ThP*ow 'em up.

V%o";




St FW AN N Tl '

o
© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Center

Thera!

(Throws them over r~ail at baok.)
© Moorland-Spawaarn Research Center

] Sl LA

Ph! You throw them in the street!
Fatty
h“"\h hﬂﬂ fﬂ'ﬂfmbﬁm a mﬂ ﬂdﬂﬂﬂ {' o thmqter'

(He zsta on benoch,)

Cynthia

Yer nasty =-- stingy -- horrid fellsr! Now I got to olimb
down about a mile of ataira. Ain't yer ashamed and me 80
Rired! Yer mighty smart ain't }61? -- 1 s'pose you t.hink yer the

OB B, Shiime] 1 "RES SaPH CRARST

Sha shuts wi S1ight
door and enters with a bla.nk_at.

Mi\ﬂ”;%&gg‘zl‘ @cme fangg !aciﬁo bn- t ﬁf‘ (ﬁh { F"”TPF
(He falls over Fat.t. 's banoh and all fall down
togathsr,

Wow! Wow! VWhat anm h'it.?
© Moorland-Spimgarn Research Center
’Sa.y -- ain't 1 allowed to olose ny ayea?

Shiny

Oy @4 |48 o16atn® kod [avebpidht Mmirfont ot Ediks -248 T O

you dose somsone is Just bound to step in 1t,

(He arranges blanket over L t
u ain,
i\f]fmm "aﬂd Y (. entel
1 Lenter

R-atty

OdMoeaslemd-Spingarn Research Center
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YT wes afraid it wera later dan dat.
do then sita u

-— BEY == Well -

r’r‘ hﬂﬂﬂrua (Wit ;

Say?

he gin't aalaep.

1.;1{‘--_ --1 ,-L _'i"i':.l'i.'-l-.-'

Ter

iy | Fatty
GuiMl cerband bpingarn Research Cente
Shiny

Do you a'poae_anybody live way up there in de stars?
Fatiy

e srrahtSpingarn Research Center
: Bhigz
; I done been told dat de debbil libed in one of dem aAlars fo'!

t.a million ye '8 =- he's asleep! N
RAHO"}I ) u. ﬂ ! .-!-_"-':r _on_ Lhe i'ﬁ‘-\ RESAIL WA P hter

Fatff
Ouch! Don't do that.

© Moorland-Spmgarn Research Center

S'pose de debbil got drived oul of di s world whar woudd he go?

Fatiy
SxMaokland-Spingarn Research Center
(Sleeps,)

Shiny

© Moorlan q am"” Research Center

. Look out! re,
i {3111 drawa

F:M Q0K

:uu
73 bt aathen (Cpa b R G  n LoasI T
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ul":. 1§ 3 "~ K fi | E

And you wil) set fire to the'houae?

8111

Yes <~ 88¢ these reps soaked in oil, end lobk =+ thepe fast- | |
eners =~ 1°1] scrsew them in his door so it can't be opensd.

lorgan

Do &hse same with his mother, dut leeve my nieoce alone, Jet - |
~“heyr ascspe 1f she can. L L | W A

23133

All right! 1If she's smart enough she can get away == but I1'll
fasten the others on 8o they wiil nevsr have & chanoe.

A Maarliane desgan Racaarch Cantar
~ Be quiock! Go on -- |
He exits back into house t W
opens docr and exlits to house &t R, & seoond
aivsr Shiny sits up, |

Q b ,""; - ; ) & I, \ . ., | h ";.‘ q N }1 | I{,ﬁ_ h Ir..r"
I think somebody bit me, Say =-- Fatty! Did anybody bite

you =~ Fatty!
o (Hq whecks his foot.) g
n{b x:: I‘i > H T, | | : A s I n - 3 " L T;- 11,:; 4_,=u_ : e - N _ ST

Fetty

Oh!l Darm it, I naver did pass sich a night. Tell it quieck
and go to sleep.,

II\ Iji Va¥la 1 “ C ~ M— o D R - ~ A - O "‘rﬁ"‘ﬁ. -

Was it possible I was bit or did 1 sit on a nail,

Fatty

g & ¢ = - . 4 e _J* pam o aaee B AR M4 B RRRR— o 4 - _ — R Ml e W
Shi

Say! He sniffs -- don't you smell something like ole rags &

' Fatty

NO == 1T dﬂn'ti

I il ' ' I"-'".. F
Fr F T W = . M % 17 VN B e W s U oF el & 'Y alealfay
© Moorlanad DIEEAIrN Research Lente



Shiny

Vell 1 do,
(A flash of light seen through window,)

leck boy! VWhat's dat?
Fatty

the house i1s burning, now I never will get tc sleep.
Shiny

let+s what 1t 1is. Come on ==
(They run to door,)

Fatty

lock out] Some one is coming.

(They draw aside from door as Bill enters.)

E111
!'ve dons it! VYow to get away!
Shiny,
Yo you don't get away! ¥
(He and patty Jump on him and the thras fight,)
Cynthia

(Opens windew.) Help! Help! They havetried to ki1ll ue
all! Help! FKelp!

Fatty
You hold him,

(Po_Shiny who has Bill down.)

I got to run for mother!

Ig%%EgE?E_lBL2_hQBﬂ2;___Ennﬂnﬂ_ﬁn&an_nnd_nnnns_.

Shiny
pere boys! pere's the man that done it.
(He throws Eill to the g;:gwgl_:_lhﬂy_&:cﬂ.h_hm

and aurround him all

rindow nto housge at'L. A 1 orowd about window -
Keslay snters

Keeley

* ¥ 5 . ,I_' g " . | i | L




ST | u - B i T w ¥ - _
! S N\ %4 § TN JVII-IﬂI.}II T 0 0 DN e N Wl N B 5 Nr e BT e &
‘ . h & -
30.
Xgeley

S—{—m _Ewindow 1.) ' Get back boys -- back -- Women and-children’ ' -
1118

(HEe_helps women through ¥ :
up back of coping and firemen with axes oome

beaip Lo puif. Bifaq

Quiek! — Quiok! . Quick!

Cynthia

(Runs in.) He's ocoming -- he's coming! Here he 18,
S4dnev enters with his mother in his arms --

Crowd begin to

in tc _be nhelp i ]
ladder bv firemen -- &all cheer as S5lianey brings
his mother in.) |

SRR
Vhere's the girl?
. Sidney N
Lwoile! Luocile! o | *
Luclle
Sidnev! Help me! Save me!
She fa back )
Sidney

bessins to throw big _ » :
reacues women and chlldren Irom wing AW ACIOSA.
- F . 31 . Y B v 3

BLI8B1 re Chiel Will of -
soaling ladder etoc, are uaag.)
~ Mrs, Naslson
My soril! He has gone to his death,

| .Ka,elqz. |

Ctourage! Courage!

-~ ' L I g~ ? == .
St v i A _}‘f_*‘h t- '\ ~ 1 J - Y1 A f’ r‘hﬂl q..'_l' -’} | I NP SEA o ) | ’
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i

Theare he is!

| roof of temement way above atage,)
N Fatty reyY

Ho:d on! They are coming, Hold on!

. 4 Keelay
" quok! ‘Quick! |

(Firaman mount.s B soaligg Ja.dde;_'- a.nd Sidnaz

(Tirou trumpet.) Look out! Jump! Look out!

T : e | | | | | vt
to the nets below,
He roints tc strest be

"un_an d_makes & long dive

Juzp boy =-- Jum

DW Sidney takss a

AL )¢ e BT j#..TL

L -

v - o dﬁﬂ 'i'_:-ir_f bhYe dome hvy & doubla ¢ ‘-_!‘:"
Sidney stsps back of shimnay) Crowd_cheer
ATl on stage cheer.,)
v
| __ “
N 4
¥
\- ‘i‘l 'I. | | “-r‘ ~y -'.‘1 -Lnl . __' . . . - | - porl T




~-THE POWER OF THE TRUSTS,"

— —

e ——

SCENE T:- KEeeley's brick Yard,
Ons mcntn 1utsr. High fenoe at _ Gate

t : ¥ L) G * H ohd slele

|

i

)C) I to xng. _Fenoe &t L, bllggg gto painted— ' | UEN}

| fence on back drop, This fencee enclodes a
ard about as lar_e ag _a City bloo .

ut _the stage pé
Beds of brigk, xnna -—e+u_5u_mm..
Piles of Tire brick painted on winga at R

Yorkman pass abogt apout at R some wheal
h&PI‘O"ﬁ t’“ll e o BOE o UL : : g - v -
9tg, John Keé Py Q'S B 86 3B ' :
workin Kiln -- f]
8 ho : ynt

-

A%

Here it is, I get another coming,

RS | Keeloy
. Thett will do my girl, that is enough.

(He shute door of kiln after putting the
mouzg !n.!

Cynthia
Do wou think it will work?

e i Keeley
I,—- " '

2 kmow i P This 18 my lest test, 1 have solved the secret,
I cian work better fire briok, for lese monoy than any firm
. in .Amerieca, but what good is it all, I can't sell them,
pather tha.n gsee ms earn an honest dalla.r the trusts have cut 2
m price so low that 1 cannct compete agalnst them, Yoat .
goocd 48 all my hard work? What good aremy brains -- againet
the:lir money and thelr power,

Shiny
Doss you know Mister Keeley dat dey has

el B




Criionrimad Sningdun Resear ,..,icxignter

you an' come wid him,

| Keeley
Codi/| @ was hadasg var{Bnin() ) dnaGar CN Center
Shiny
1 diidn't s nothing I Just buated him in the eye.

D Moorland- mMr‘m Research Center

-  a—

But. the others? Did his offer tempt tham?

Shig?

DGJ done telk som2 'bout leaving -- you see 11’. u..;n '$ onl:,r dat

s dﬁi%%%@“%ﬁ%&ﬁiﬁ Blazscted Ju 13 fae 1T

it all yer mcney,
Keelsy

@7 1e¥a gF 0 s &ﬂif@h fei ke b cwkandngant [ T 1

Lo=day and he may have good rews for us, 1'1] see the boys,
80he of them have been with ms for ten years, I won't be-
liesve they will desert me now, now when I am fighting against

- suos odds.
loorianté gam Research Center
Cynthia

He"%g got & busted heartl

© Moorland-Spisgarn Research Center

A What?

Cynthia

] eeey bubted sart. p g?m ﬁe&@yﬁh@mm

Pl&ce, and now he kno oing to lose 1

o o o niet b dma s 0o ‘ouc. bie Tiokes At Janta | 1
Qynthia

o ~-= he' get over i1t and agein, besides he's
© " MESHAN: pingarn ﬁesearc Center
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r

ot hib hother! and Miss [Lhot1e, < This 0Xa’ han asnft got ST

anything. Just this plece -- an' in a few days he won't

have this. Then I guess he will die, 4

Xy Shiny . ., .

Foant |\ - | $ 45 5 5 ‘J“QF
I surely anm very sorry fo' dal man, e 48 abbery one in de -

yar-ds, dey all will be mighty sorry 10 8€3 de place ehul doWn.

3 Cynthie
wd

A11 but Betsy! They meke him work too hard to please g B g
newer did see a boy like him, The harder he has to work —r

the more lazisr he pgetis,

Shiny

éLiooks out_at B.‘ Here he is couming now. Look at him ==
arned if he ain't asleepl!

(i labdy anters very 4 @ jghes & wheel=

parrow in front of him. 1n the hacrow ha ha Tar
three brioks, no is faat asleep, hls oVes
shut, He walks slowly and StOpS at 0.)

= _ Cynthia
.'M'J(F*ointa to LAProw, ) Look what he calls & load of brioksl

Come on!
(gho and Shiny get arms full of fire bricks and

Hugh! Don't make mc neigel ’ E—— L ST eaha

nsv piliit

L ——

ey

=~ N 4

La“_‘.'_ VAR
Shiny

' 'Smy!’ Come baok! Come backi af
Cynthisa

Ho's gone! Now you'll have to wheel it.
o~ KN . ; |
L5 AVAS ST 'gfit':i ff"\,'“ ey shiﬂx . o et at ""l'l,"

Mie! Dog garn h'it, H'its all you fault, 1 never mee A
B art as you.
Rird, pe, Shenen> -y o g Shi {vith barrew full of brioks)

(They exit Ra ny

>

((_; “AOCP o = ) f,‘--; SEUMm «‘; arn l,‘ ESeatrc f Cen r?r

——
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dreaaed n simple dress

lucile
@-Meariana-Spingarn Research Center
Keeley
Vell Miss? Has the bo got back from his trip?
© Mooriand-Spsagarn Research Center
Yes sir. He is with his Mother, He will be here direoctly.

Kesley
I guess Juck is against us little girl, I don't suppose it's c;

use to ask if he brings q-p~good news.,
Moorla 1arn R PP
5’ Jr J][ A}I ‘J ‘)rk‘ . II] L| - Q‘L - ‘1" _'_,_‘_* A % er

I think he 1is hardly suri himselr. He saw #Tm® Preaidantﬁmnd
the attorney genereal, * think they gave him some enocourage-

S

’_Jus t = I \ ., ' '

(©) Rfiqirﬁﬂ’ﬁa& 'a->pingarn Resear ch C enter
Encouragement) Will that pay my men? Will it give me back
the trade I lcast, He banked a lot on this trip lo Waahington

ta e oura omant. & ﬂ
TMBE TSN SBIRGarn Research Center

AP _NEAFER_Wars

KGB as € BlIOKE QW _On _Xag Angd
You are diaoouragad!

© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Center

I'm beat! I used to boast no man could do it, but I'm licked,
I have bsen a fi ghter 2ll my life, but I've fought‘uen -

(:t ; Truat a.in' v 1 ke a man == 1ta g monster -=- &a great
Ch e Smnea a%m%?@m &ffter

lucile
y seemed to thizé vou still nad aclittlo

£y b8 betten Vo[ T1gHt o0y unyid the endt’ [y

' God knows, we will let the boy decide.

© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Centef



© Moorland- f%pm-at Higa &aﬁ;ym hd‘;anter

lf you must give in, 1
for you. He 1s a hard men, but vears ago he loved my mother,

for her sake he might be generous to yOU,

W

,%.m rland-Sp#garn Research Center

generous! He don't know what the worQueans,
tﬂid 1'd ask no mercy from nhim, I teold him‘l'd fight and 1

did -~ and I guess he has wonR -~ that's all, 1'd take no
tqe old to lsarn o be a bedbar.q

vgrs frem him, , I'm
SN [ ar‘“’nhn' igabpanmemn N Research Center
Sidney |
Mr. Keeley.
WM‘L)
Kesley

ﬁi

[e/r]d ¥ Vela By :Bm beg, @Ithoudn dran what ahe €aye oy

youu' going did 1little good,

Sidney
© Mooy ksmtd >Spyir e St REE A STCH P
Lucile

Vherwls your mot.hor Sidney?

e

© Moorland- ‘%D B@&Fﬂ Research Center

She stopped &t the butohers to order something.
Lucile

© MAG s cok Mok 5> [ania betg Ben Here sryeu b i) e

much to talk over,

(She exite, )
_Sidney &
" ‘} oqgg@ mdowchu “ﬂ&ﬂgaﬁ'“@fhm parch Center
Keealey

go_worse -- MYy orders are gone =—= my money is

uldn't r -~
‘ mﬂ’mﬁm marn Research Center

.‘,; Sidney

[
Tthe men?a

Moorland-Spingasn Research Center




© Moorland- "“Qm.aam D@qeﬂarch Center

Bribted by that damned Merpam with offers of bsttier pay == 1
have gent for them now, to settle it once for &ll =-- but it
lockia like we arse licked /

© Moorland-Spsagarn Research Center

Not if we can hold the men, Harkaway Brothers gave me an
ordeir to-day for fifty thousand dollars worth of brick. With
that alone 'lo can "un i’or three montba.

© Mooriand-Spia@arn Research Center
If the trust will lst us, |
Sidney
They; have got to let us, we are fighting for our lives now
f/(:tag very BT%’;B] coun 8 Go talk t;,;c.ﬂr;qqmeng;-;d t_.;; ?1; %ove you ==
QIR Alghe o] : Cernter
Keeley

t nﬁ me! If the bo 8 will
I

2arcn Lenter

fiter

St et Tel 'y san ho Pl e be A R, T8 sy Sast

Boom come when right will win from trickery

(Lucile enters through gg&gé

(C\-tl 11 k " Pi "ﬁ | ]} -':".E*Q't: AU e Q,Q= CEAY r‘,"““’} {ﬁ 3 M ‘F'Q!r‘
— MOC- n %d il I“_, .D{ ¢ 18 B -2 8 B K A S A8 S 1 e S § 0 & % |

Sidiney! Sidney! Your mother!

Sidney

= . O — . ) o~ Pt | -.= ~

Crlaomand-Spingarn Research Cente

Lucile
#

She has been hurt -- & kind gentlema.n is helping her along.

© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Center

I".—"-

Whea.t happened? Vhat was 1t?
Lucile

© Moorland- Spmgam Research Center



Lucile

Just a8 we turnsd the ceornsr,. Wwe saw that man i< 'Paul cmfié'm,'
driving his automobile toward us -- 1 am sure he saw us, but
instead of slowing down he rode right &t us, we junped quiockly

for the side walk -- I reached it in safety, but she fell =~
sse —- she 1s conming.

ly I

SQ 6L

well dressed stranger ey Xes to her,)
Sidney

Mother! -Are you badly hurt?

Mras, N

No my boy -- 1 etruck my head and I am a little faint, but it

was more the fright, I eaw in that man's eyes that he meant
to ki#ll me,

~ Sidney
And yet Wé could prove nothing -;a.lga.inat him, He would swear

he did his best to avoid you. The law can't help me 1O
punish that man -- 1 must settle with him myself,

Youm{;' man, tha law has more fﬁwer than y.d'u b_elieve.
Sidney
' Yes, power enough against a poor man who is driven by hunger

to mteal a loaf of bread, but what will'it)do for a poor ‘man who
aske for justice against the rich.

Rawlins

#‘

You are bitter. S0 A e

Sidney

1 have had enough to maeke me 80, 1 you think 1 say more than the
~— trwth watch whal goes on around this yg.:jd for & wog}; -~ _8ee what

chance we have againat the powsr of P MY ol
Rewlins

Thank you -- I will watoch!
\ /! 1 b= ﬁ"’}‘ yy..ente

Kaéibx
Welll Sidney -- its all over -- the men &ars leaving us to-day.

rs followed by crowd of, workmen,)

; J e - - “_j - i
N’..f 1{ 1L J ﬂ | 1.:"“'5

I 8



|

" | rl e ] e;

Goinéﬁ' ( et
P : Keelay
Yac‘ every GI}B. Moffara them fifteen percent raise, We
oan't blams themn, A
Boys! LJua:f: walt one wminute, I want to say & word,
I M; -" dollis
(Leadier of workmen It's no use sir,
Sldney

I must speak, The least you can do is listen to ma, We
have besn fighting |
8 -wer | ' vour greatest enemy as ()

well as our own, This man has grown 6ld among you =-- a

worikman like yourselves, Vhat he made he made honestly, and

he haiea honestly shared his profits with you, You leave him
" now and he is ruined, WVhy do you go?t Is 1t bsaocuse you are
k’,’:‘ frafd we can't hold out == I give you my word we have an order
» or £ifty thousand dollars worth of brick! That alone will |
" keep us running until better times ocome.

Hollis

_we are offered more pay 8ir -- we arepoor men -- some of us
with families --

Sldney
3‘-3 8 I will tell you the truth, If you go we are donse, The: ‘
_ mpugtt will have orushed us -- We want you to stay-- We meet L

a's prioce. We will pay fifteen percent to every one of

an shser Gate ope g W
Morgzan comes C,)

E _ W )( firgn

FHold on! 18 man says he meets my price -- I raise it, Twenty
~ five percent to every ons of you if you come to me t.o-daE.

he m

)

-
i :‘,_ i
-y
-
T

read. . L8 s ahde 2 I WS Can't yo see fbhgt
~ 4f yeou help him to kill honest competition b wWwet-will in
" the tend own you body and soul, We offer you what is better

TS s 2 ) ’ : .

= wa®h ' -




~tham a fair prige -- as an honest man he could offer you no
more. L I?’
Morgan

But ¥ I do offer it!

l!"

ves, vut for piow long, {that 13 on., éheae men
are nat foolAg to give/jou oreg ity, d 1
warelth -odAm igqan wg k ngbb

- - - 294 “&ike rer
You offer tham jore, whyt To crinr,].a ua - %o till off tho
only employver who has courage enough to refuse to sell his
soul to you -- and when *ha.? is done =-- on the day this yard
shu*s down -- you will forget your promise of to-day =-- you

ne que 8
for

a

will discharge avery one of these men -- you know in your haart
that is your plan,
(He_points to Morgan.)
~Logik boys! You can ses 1t in his faocel .
| o)
Morgzan
I tell you that this man is mad! Insane! He will not .aes
thait nothing can change what thse world always mesant lagt --
He, raves against the Truste =-- without knowing what a QAL -, 4. .
13. - L.
Sidney W~
— ¥f..J-did _ [ doyknow,
I have learned my lesson wall, thanks to you e, .M..«
Bﬁwﬂ’ I worked for him - c0RZDadot=he Samests A ok - dotoan Ty

-
(] - hege® ”

Thﬂa old man u-l-ee knows what/a Tr-uat 13 < and lea.ming 1t. nV
has ruined him. z G :A
currTous—aei-hen -- ask hee what a Frust has done for HOF, ﬁ

herr which 18 the greatest the Lew or the Trust ~-- and ehe~

will tell you that to-day the Luw 4s as great a slave to ihe

N S1B0% - :

Trusta as you or 1. h p
Morgen { Loay <
. 1 , . w..al..-"
"Balh! You are an Anarchist! (
Sidney

Fiwe yaa.:'a before the Civil Wer Abraham Lincoln said "This
2 cannot long exist half slave and half free" they o
*uanled 3 “an Anarchiast then, Now I say this country oa.nno‘b oy
lomg exis¥|lone part Trusts and ninty nine parts starvation,.
gayy that the slaves our father's fought to free were bettsr o:t!'
théan some of us -~ for they were Iadi‘\mile we are hungry!

—1 say tha t.ime haa oma for t.ha paﬂp to ory “Down with tha-

¥ 0 = ol 3
| o il T E \ o el Er
T e 'y 9 y
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3 Moorland-—SBmﬁam ResearcP
frusta”-- and in 80 saying 1 ot ask for Anarchy, I ask

for Law -- Zor Laws that can be enforoced. Remember this,
such men a&a this man here

n to Moxr

|
o y )
t.he iaw 13 the wil ot t@ma Ez%ééﬁévéqut&ent i
peoplel ‘

(Men zive a great vell of del |

|
’“i i C Hol u 8 i .
b Moo lapgd-Spitibarn Research C _entg
Sidne h
Then 1f 1 am right help ms 1o fi,:_r;h‘t. against this man == Netu,

L Morzan | . .
b Moarland-Sgifgacs Research Centd

We may be fools, but we ain't fools anough for that. '

b Mottt Spingarn Research Cents

A8l

Yes -~ Yeg ~~
(Sidna d

) Moorland-Spiagarn Research Cm"

Then you shall suffer for it. 3 1'1] put the nama of every
one of you on the black 1list!

i 1 _ |
® Meorland-Spihgarn Research Centé

Morgcan
and ohildren kiukod out of your huﬁfa!
e yell ol Cente

1 see your wives

( I'11 se2 your children starving.

| MH&"!QQQ Sp#ﬁgam Researd:rtent

Ha thrw a O o I e F & " 1€ A W C ¢
all] and chases Mor Paul a.nd W

. R m ] B =~ . . T

A ".I
3 e —— - i i
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1 Moorland Splhga?m Research

Lioils S8 to Bidnewe]

ata Jiatl -

Moorland- Qmiﬂ{” Research Cent

Thay wiIl atay Sidney,

Sidnay
8 tc their honsst hea.rta that can' ﬁ sep from grow ng e
-hh ‘I}%*: 1I- 21& \: mme ::-_-_ il:i-_ riﬂl«a .- e nte
Twwm
Cynthia
Fine! Fine! I'm proud of yer Fatty!
IIﬂ&E.
T belemaCidion e Sadn) b6 ok 4 e be kG e C entq
(As_all ars Ximg to R.
Keeley

th*e 1°N4

‘j & b -J!. - Vag N R AN { h

[ jﬂﬁ;ha 'mdké*u !;r“lof “an’l.a,..,_;%‘I (W'GFQGQ'EfZEfiﬂ WW u”(Eirjq:eeh
Mra, Nelso
lowed bv all but lLugile and Sidnnz and Keelay !

wmmn_nwm

C Mm'ﬁmmwmua@  Resgarch-Center
Sidney

. All right, L

@ Moor| | ANEE of Wi1n, g¥arT TR Ce T T B AR

Luclle

what is he burning there Sidney?

JMoerland-Spimgarn Research Centef

o waas this ovan.fcr his sxperimsntis, He is trying a new
procwesa of glazi

u B G0 t )

WS BEFS e ReSe81Ch Cente
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NI , o - ~ & 2 r.f"t"“'“al"" o B

The omly return we women want for love Sidney is more love ==
no matter how great tha danger or how dbitter the poverty, we

. ars ocontent if love is there,

EI : -

When 'vou and I are togather love can never be far away == 1
think God gawve us love like ours -- 10 put strength inio

cur hiearts for (he fight sgainst injustioce! .
iNel= - X v P~ 18 " : = 'Y 5 - "
L, is opened and Vanda ietlv,)

Faul

She llovea him! Ah what would I not give if gshe loved me like
thate

Wanda

1 thiink for the first time in 'your life you have found some=-
thing that money can't bdbuy,

Faul

1f ﬁmney could buy her love 1'd give every dollar 1've made in
all these years.

FYande

And it can’t, so you will let this low common working man win
her from you,

Paul

No, her uncle will Torcs her to return to him, then l shall
win her. | | .

Vanda

You haven't a chance =-- she hates you. 1f she were given
the choice baiween death and your love she would be glad to

diel
Paul

she shall die before 1'd see her his wife. ne shall not have
her-! Not if I have 1o k111l her nmyself.

_‘ | | " T ter

My dear Paul! Really 1 musi not astay to hear such words,
(She_xes to gats,)
Bessides -~ 1f you are really sarnest I should only ba in

'-I- H - ] - E b - —
l 5 I1 r ! Y [ "‘l'f ‘. 1

- 11 v L3 k- 1 B L _ g—Lt ‘f_; 1 - - : I- ‘ 'j llbl‘
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your! waye. - I am your frisnd you know =+ besides ahe prmntg ”
her tmels from making me his wife -- so If you ahould set up'®

enough to -- ahem -- remove Heéer =-- I would be the last person-
in t'he world to try to prevant you,

‘Shﬂ BKJtB.l

That. woeman is right, lLacile wil]l never love me, I have 10
cho®msa =-- either see her his wifs =-- No! Ne! I won't stand
ite 1 would rather eee her dead! I -- 1 will see her == dead!
(He, exits at sates)
51 dney- 'L
(Enttsrs with Lucile,) Almost time to taks Keeley's sample
out . Letts see how 1t is getting on.
(He opans door of Kiln, flames show, Ha
niocks ub iron bar with hook on end and iifts
a8s oObJeot that reelsy placed in J1r9.

] Red ];ghts are hit 1n gha glasg --_Hg looks &t

No! Yot yst -~ itmuat be whit'e hot ba ore it can bs +aken
out., It will be five minutes yet.

(Cynthia enters,)

Cynthia | —
.-—',1""
Say Mr, Nelson -- Fattv says-the clay 8 beén monkeyed with, .

one of the boys went to work it and most got killed. They
sawy it's full of nsedles.

Morre of their work -- Thia ie the second time Llhey hava gpoilad

oulr clay -- to hinder us, "here is Raiiy? Why didn't he
come to report himself, 9l

Synthis

Please sir he got so tired he set down in the clay == they
ares busy now picking needles out of him,

Sidney

T ‘should po thare it Jonoe == _but in rivée minutes this fire
must bs drawn,

Lucile
| Cean't I help, you?

Sddney

Ycou could lock in this furnace in five minutes == andif the
Btample there ia whitg hot you oould call me -- The door opanu

'!\/J“ f|br:-'. ) ria3amao - )

g .
= 4 u 7 \ ; . ]

A _§  ffl_;ufi | T‘h , &%F'




rphat 18 & very simple task, I will gladly do it, Go 10
“your meli. You gmays be “q_uit,g,..lal_“y; about -_1;111.3’ P i .

[+ _-_.'J .,-'h _i'::_‘_l
Sidney,
Very well, Call me when it is quite white.
(He oxits.)
- crntiisec esearch Centel
His mother was asking for you, she's waiting in the offiloce,
Lucils

I will go fer hear. I+ will only tuks a moment and 1 will
~be,back in plenty o Lime,

B - s 4 |
yFAINCLA ~COIVA s tar
~ Cmthie - LS
(As_thev axit, ) All right, Coms ahead.
After thev lsave {he g8L&a_E aul sniars Call-
/ tiougly through CALE He holds & bottls of,
V'l 1 N ] !Ju‘“ _lf_;i 9 .'! | Lo & =10 .-- _..* - o * ) . - - - _ - 'f-l. ™ g
of bottle is a fuss, " | -

Pau

—In & few momsnts she will -open the door.of that furnaoce. 1
_won/$( ddelt! thd Thke.~ Y )IT1CHA) <~ ~C A A '™ { aaNntTrar
(He pulls it out,)
I can place the bottle so that as she opens the door thse
powder will fall into the flam?a.
H3
1 /don't think the glass will molt beiore then -- 1 oan do. it
by leaving ths door open a erack. e - | 1
aces bottle ] '
\ ashis? in tub of water and wrapping it about his
andc,
Now -- as she opens it nothing can prevent an explosion!
- Good! - Geod! - I hardly think she will evser be Sidney Nelnon'a

(He laughst)
T think now Mr, Nelsan thal you and 1 are sqQuare.

He exits gate -- Lucile and Mrs., lNelson enter
R;]

R ~evlismet. Ciantionrsiaiie e . ‘ | PRI P
VIS - . Luoile | g L 1 ILeEd
He won't be long. 1 am sure we can wail, 51t down a moment

while 1 look at the filre.
b S agsists Mrs, Nslson over L., 10 box where
© NMoor

land-Spingarn h Ce




-8h3 (aits then Lif:

Mra, N

Way should yocu look at the fire Lucile?

! 1. /

' Luoils

I promiised Sidnsy. It won't take a minute.
he Xes to Kiln an

open door as Keelsy sntars R,) r
Ve 1“ ‘ bt £ LY 3 : f ii:bf

Don't @do¢ that Lucils! ' .

Leecile

(Stops.,) Why not! Sidney told ms to,
' 'f-! . [ 53219'@ \ . . { \ T * - .:?;‘.L Itli

that's no sort of work for your pretty hands, Let me do it!
lucile

[ Very wall, =- | N 1aTe P  Pacaavech C or ”‘:h%
(She Xes back 'to Mrs, Nelson.) | L

Seuiey

It 18 a.vary important expariment I --
( 3 . | | He QLnSL Q0

a loud rgr‘-"

atazpers back puttin hs; hands to his

e
insides of his hands are 3 i_ﬁlln_ggnk_gnn__
he wipss the blagk on nhis face. )

)

|

Mr, Keeley!
Keelsay

(¢ %, laat! | ANCODY YT
‘ Thw hbr9 [y m?! (et 3_at Sidney and oillarsa..
gn Ha sinkﬂ to h ay '

Sidney
Keeley

Thﬂ?’ihave donsit boy! They have blinded me!l

!\/ﬂl (‘)O I”’ all( H " J*‘ ’ f AT N ﬂ-{e S ﬁ:i,d e

O — —— T —




‘\/‘Onrﬂaha | pnﬁ%mﬂés

Your ayaa!

i' rch Centef'

O PACRO Pl @b e e Re search Center

darn PHL\@F-WFM Centear

| Slﬁwx

More of their work/ i fair fight thsy ocould not.beat us --
80 tlhey have tried to muhder him,

v is this? |
ooriand-

) MSSHAR S pingarn Research Center

I tell you, I camot see I would a thousand
ather it had oeen my life!l

© Mdorland-Spiagarn\Research Center

- of your boys go for a decctor =-- I\will take Mr, Keslay to
| ® office --

(Super exits for dnctc
I | - -k¥0 Toligamen ex

, U'f!L/

/ = . Mor zan

Research Center

One; moment! Officers that girl is my ward =-- if she refuses
to return to ny home you wilJ place her under arrest.

© Moorland&s

I8 this a time for more of Jruu.* vulia.mr - -0t

C) m ah He _c..:.. ....n & -pq;:grrh (#imf’;‘?“'@ﬁ*‘
.Ea.u.L

—

love aete, —my—mrﬂw—“ ¥OL have our
SITMm - 5 t 7 e [ \E m
o Mosrfnd-Spingarn Research Center

Buiginees is business -~ I _huve no time for sympathy.

© Moorland-Spingarn Research Center
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at the man 1s blind,

o wal/ 23
perhaps heﬁg f&ota &s the qa‘rﬂ Rﬁwwg& C@”te

Mor

ﬁﬁﬁl’ IH ariﬂ' Y e
@ T'H_jarhf P*’”‘ Aarc h Centel

I am & business man -
Beys, 1 e
> rera&t my offar =- &nd this is for the 1la
8t time
This man can't P&y Yo your wages past the asnd of the we;k.

© ‘\A("\ﬂn;‘w’“&d %mamﬁ Re: search (enter

That ls absurd I have a contr
. act with }-;a.rk WaYy
for Fi¥ty thousand dollass. - Brcfthor

© N i
@Maorland-S L,;;,@qu.am 2 ® s e ooy

same gioods for half the price, and here's the contract.

Fe=ley
@h&m ’*ﬁ Fr’ri !M'*‘ Vdoh+ i3 G e
e : L

Men -- you've served m wa]] -- I can't pay you any nmor'e == yoluw=
yeu had better go -- : J .

© Moorland- Sieea s ) Reases b

4~

,Q
Will you take nmy offer now == “Five thousand do]]a. s for yOLQP
p&opeirty,

TM?L‘%’J; anNg-2 Qhaggai a P@g&&ssr ht eave ) [y

him %o spesk for me,
He axita W tI

N ,
- 5 >

nthia and

- " —_— ” 3 - . i
- -" .I."-.i . '. - “"'

[ BoE
+.

0l g

fi
) Moorlari el “¥P ST o b
s B 21 | awrh F
em-er
We Bituck eir -- as long as we could, we have got to live .

~ | |
" - 3

) Moorland-Spingarr
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M

¥se -— noc one oan blame you --

N E ‘1

B 8
o

© Moorlan ""T'"u '.ulmiwwmmﬂlfﬂﬂ" nter
n QI‘ .

h’,g:ﬂm
arn Research Center

\,1 hawe beaten you,

© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Cénter

It looks that way,

'
© ubgdomy) a1 ‘wtss i
~ support a wife no 'Jou he

lucile
*C heia left alonsg.to bear the 8oples burg
harost q&iwm&ﬁ ke

F.me o will prevent
zor fve m’*@a
Sldney
351 to,you at any price 1'l put & charg eﬁ a.m:l.t,n

paleoanl Researtc enter
Morgen

! Officeryyou have your warrant,

pawch Center

WVe: ere going to 8913 yeu fiVﬁ 3“-!'8 in Prison for the abduction
lﬁ

S| FdtEn fou s dmhiok sin wo® N TE T

your sweetheart,

ml bgr‘“i‘er

'5;, Tax to Jupdngnel g

l Then 1 play last ©

arrrest that man..
© M Ta,n fgers

| } an_CoGs

of? my ward, who m;g under age, 4

L :
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© Moorland-S [ uierzs ) QF’*F@B Ch Cente

Uncle! Have mapoy!

Mors

‘net ﬁaan‘uﬂd:?,;

Cynthias run

| raﬁ'q:m-‘im 68 mar
611oved by Patty and !

Rs Sidne

'J" 1, g 4

O/ Lot TN AT T LT
ow. P 4

md Anmriaan to see an honest man dragged tc prinan ==

Lﬁ W!e.{t,h°1 Power of the Tmuta;- WRE Deshimy e HER TR
& NVTOOTrRaNCcl- ﬁr”_ﬂwﬁ Research C "

We have had talk enéugh, 0fficers take that man. |
~Rawlins

©

PUPRGE| |
el O0OF AClC- SRR R Racaarch Carnsae
C.)  Stop! él'fioarbjﬂ“lﬂlv that man go! ' - 2NTrear

Morgzan
@ M‘;} Hov oq. .sir,l \he are you?
orland MArH Re ces vl s o
Ra. ine searcncenter
I em a Federal 0fficer s nt. fpows Vashington, Are you
Radper Morga.n?
I , Chlr s T
N‘ﬁh g! ’:.j’ 'r’ Ff 4 _|‘ “'"'" — "—-‘ . :— Tl aF ’\‘!‘E-'t/-
I am! | =
bawline _;
' o N apa g v ol
He uts his Erld on Mbrd:; A t@ﬂ

L

g@m:mmh s a'm’Resea rch Ceﬂ



© Moorland-Spiagarn Research Cammes
1: mgggﬁ et -- for eriminal conspiraoy in restraint =
<b Moorland g pleremirn Resegrch C @nf@r
Wihe has da:-ed to make s complaint 5ainst aa.
I.Rawug |
O’W’w"‘\?‘ﬂ'*'ﬁ “'&'hﬁs\m-* Y a#v t-m&%wn twg pm*f?er

dow gentlemen, I 'z.'ill see t.a* ia oeT pa.ny gets it'a contrapgt
biack =-= vou mﬁ(; advise to\stigh gh:t where you &are,
Men cheer,)

Uy Ny ‘ tl [

Y"ou faolll 1'11 o this : bef to-nisht- €ﬂ~
it AR
1 To Rawlirn

ﬁ‘cll me th{t man¥s name
(OffEPB re

E T\ﬂﬂﬂr ana-Se .'

(Takes it,) Thank };~

t@ And 1111 ‘sent litn, {Wha ‘ iy quick! (Tre m"p(z@rﬁ'ei‘f

men who dares to lead tne ageinst me,

ﬁ! 111 give you,a thousand dollers,
I ocke* beok, ) "

_ Ral ol dndt- ‘r‘*“’h"@@m

"!

Sidne; |
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© Moorland-Spingarn Re‘sear;h Center
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