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l.

Monologue for Mark Snllivan o
Written by Aaron S, Hoffmain - Koom 8 = Naw Zealand Bldg., N. Yo G Yo

sTHY FIMALR HITHWAYMAN,Y

!—T HE LIBRARY OF
CONGRESS,

Mugie Cue - ¥01d Oaken imoxot, s
er (singing) “How dear o iy heart ara the scenss of my chlldnood,®
- -

! na5, No man ever forszets his
mgagggkgﬁgismi'gn::v;??'oﬁ:ttgn?ng. liy childhond davs °“’J‘B,t§’ﬁ';‘$
I . ot - d ik ern weket,
vhile I was s%ill s boy, How I remembar :Thiloldlghﬁzgaflfscket Shth SRR

7@ ho poetl. Oh, yas, 'Futh?{lgiT: i}iﬁsbagz oAhd the dear old
Higgz%igﬁseiwaﬁgﬁ%gg %g:ghgﬁ ﬁho maés such a iﬁsting impression oniwg
& ; L T : } ! nemter, I used to
veung mind. I think he did it with an axe. I don't re . 5
; » in= sehool was on tha ton
§0 to boerding sohool dn thoss deys,-Tne :Dggdor; floor and the sew mill
- °€Q§ ?%gs?iiiaoghewgeﬁugéu:2soﬂg Ezsu:ng on the second floor and
ggsdgﬁnsfaifs for onr hosrd, The kitehen snd the dininz room was righg
vas rioht in back of the saw mlll, and we nad s blind °°°k; sn;126§e§
sew enything tut wood, §he couldn't tell n loa¥ of bread. The Bk day
¥e had chipped Tweef from a pavine block, that 1ig, Sh? sorvad el d
tushal of chips from the gaw mill and ws besfeqd about 1t, mh?h fe ha
soma planked ghad till we used up ell the planks in the mill:- aoma
small gtakes. The next day for lunch she ZAve ns each an axe and wea had
chops. Ou Sunday we had lee cream and the cock put sew dnst in 1t
instesd of sugzar. Frozen saw dust. The ice cream was fll of splinrersr
Cne fellow ate so rieh wood he tacame 8 bloek head. Sn they chengad tha
‘cook and hired s French Chef, He wng very particular alout our ections nt
the table., I runenber soms of the rulss he framed up for us, Let me gee,
Oh, pes, here's ons, YNever eat goup with g baseball Tatw,win sltting
at table do not shine your ghod@s with tha napkin befors oating,v eIf
you aré gelected to do the carving never meniecure yonr nailsg with the
carving knife,v vwhen sating oysters on the half shell it ig not proper é?
to swallow tha shell, and it is no lonzsr thae corrsct thing to cradk mitg =
on your usighbor's hesd, v We had A gymnasium at our school too. On yos,
in the baserant, and svery day the teacher would take thae toys smd girls
into the svmnasium and glve them pnysieal sulturs, It was a fina thing
for the denw children, Thev nged to Punch the bag and sving Indisn elubs
until the darlings got ewiully strong. The deans got Bo strons that they
lieckad the teacher, Ha had to quit, ATter that they could naver zat a
| teachor strone enoush to teach ng anything, Finally they brought a 1ittle
| Tellow with glasses fon Boston to take c¢huarge of tho school, (biz) On,
vhat & e¢inoh he was. Eren the girlg could ligk him, I he asked May
O'Brien how to spell¥caty and gha gpolled it wget-zs gpng he gnid 1t was
YTONg, liary would punch him in the nose., And I'11 nevar forgat the day
he made Kitty shsnshan stay after gehool, She stayed, und as soon as
| everybody went homs and Kitty mot teachar alone ghe knockad nis tlock ofe
: And wnon she got thro' she hung him up on one of the hooks in thae dressing
Toom, ATEer that he ugsd to take & company of militia tn schaol with him
vhenever ha wantaed to teach them anything. They usged to nandeurr the
¢hildren every rorrineg, so tha darlings ecouldn't beat up ths teacher, Vs
used to recite our legsong handenffad, emcept Isy Goldstein, Hs couldn't
talk that way. At that time I wag real young and my fathor had a position
in a glun fuctory. He wasg ¥stuck¥ on hig Job too, 80 I haod te carry his
lunch to hinm svery day. Every day I'q trudze alont with a sandwilen in
on9 hand and a paill of soun in the other. One day T was Just beginning
lo trudge when T met a push of x1ds out for axercise, Did vou ever meet
& gang of toys out for excereige with one fist M1l of sindwich and the
othar Mll of 80up? As soon as the First boy saw ma surrounded with dinner
"8 hollered:~ »gay Tellahs, pike the pinch, » the cineh, Somsthing teld na
that 1t was 1me he roferred to as the *cineh¥, ard when g boy refers to
you as a ¥cinehw, that'g g very bad time to have both hands M1l of
anvthing btut kmickles, So he and his gang got around me, that is, ne,
the dandwich and the sonp. The regt of the assassins followed guit and
I atarted to walk dovr. the 8¥reet, the tunen using ms for n Thitely
Excerciser, You know that foot movemant from the ground up(indicating).
#ell the lasgt one knneckad the covar off the pail and I sat down in the
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Mow anybody will tal) wou that het elsm chowder dossn't make a very
comfortable zent enshion, So I aroewith iy heart ™ll of snger and my
wauntlierovs M1Y of ketehvn and hlind with #Fazxze I nles ced mr father's
dinner on the sidewalk sand I smote the first person T saw, The pergon I
smote hapnenad to he 3 policomzn. Tid vou ever smote a cop? What happensd
just tnen is rather dim in my memagry - 1 have vigiong tho! of a star - &
club, & shock — and t4en a lo% more sters snd flowers and rmsile, and
rirds sineins, and vells ringing, and brass bands and raintovs, and loop
the loops - well tha copper punched me and the boys pinched my father's
dinner. My father worksd for a man by tha name of Zero. He was a cold
Proposition. He had one son. Thers werc thrae Zerns in tha Pfamily. Every-
tody sald the whole family didn't swount to much.

One nisht it waz bitsor ereld and hils wifo gent him out to see
that the thermometier was. He got outslde and two robbers knocked Zerc

down and Jurmad on tor »T him,

Just then nis wilfe ecalled out "well wvhaot is it ont there?! and
we angwerad *Just two above Zerov, And speakinsg ot rorbers. I have just
taer randine in the papers that in the 21ty of Shlcsgo woren have taken
to the Luid up mglness ahd are Kknocvine man dewn and robbing theam on tha

publie nihwera, Think o that., Knoekin~ thom down and holdin~ tham vp
at the sars tims, But st think of women doing anvthineg like that. Wa've
and the Mbgson zirl, Ibsen girl, the Volson =irl, and nnv w3 have the
hold up giki, Zan von imagine s womsn comiige np to vou with 8 rolling pin
in her nend ard sayirg "Mr, w13 yon nlenge dive ms your monsy or vour
life?® Then supnos* the girlg in the other citier fova 1t up. Hera'e

‘he way a Mliwankes hold up lady wonld aprroach von!~ [(masgic sme -
slanisciive *Woent am Yhinat] vdema mal her do snitebnb nder 1ol senlag
dich Ptis deine banch verplatzi; Iel s das 1% hoher das ich
Tehltie getrinksn on hoclhi iar Kailgser. A NWew York hold up raiden
va tiks ( 1muie mue — #Tha Dawersw - pigalssime) 1Suy aull, vonu
et Tugyr and cough up 48 shekels or 1'1] bury & cendorsed varaion of dis
into yovr map - see ?¥ Tha Philedelipnia hold vo zirl {msiec cne - wi'nm
Tireav ) {(wawn) w0h dear, this bnginess Xesps me up swfiliv Latev, "lplev
or yonr 117 vplease." “What's that?viNothing tut contederate monev?weih,
that%s alrisnt dn $his town.® Then can yon imasine a Bodton hold up gixl
cominT up to vor and savine'— wHighlv rearectad avfMnity, it ig
orligetery Tor me to levy upon your individualityr 4he snrrender of the
varions artlcles of value digesrnivle abont yonr personagse, o> it wil’

e inerrlent ubon my nersonality to insist upeon the disassocistion of
your astrai body from the precinets of tha materinl plane.v Rt why —

Yhy shonl the women oo into the hold np tmsiness? Dont'thevr take 513

our money awer from us anyhow? Now T'1L Jeave it to anv oivl in the
sudlence who has gome mark payine ner wav in to-night, On the lavel now
cdrls, IF a girl mokes wp ner mind to sennweta g roun® man from his wages,
doeg 2 teantifMl styiish vounz lady nesd a pun snd a +111w 40 Ao 16?7 Not
on wour porftralf, Al" a wisa givl nesds is nerve end appetite. That is
i~ before mavrince, After marria~s ghs nesde ehloreform. It st

PSS

say it 1

ol eoury still
mirls 17 any of you intsnd te go into the ¥maln rorhinz tusinassr4nkn this
4

Trom m® - don't do it. Because the best wvav to rob a man ig %o marry hir.
It's miekh masier and you ecan't set pilnehed for 1t, I vou're roing tn be
z thief e honest about it., ok hin of his liberty., T don't bhlams the
somzly old malds for golny info the rotbting tasiness tecanss they con
tit on mesks and rob some woman of her hugband. That's the only way some
of therm cai get a man 1s Uh stesline him, I even hesr that Maid Marian
as arrested for Robin Hood. Mt that isn't 1ike reml love. Nav, nav,

in truth love to-dav ia not what 1t nged to be ages ago. (drﬂnécticalﬂﬂ
How in the olden davs = rallantknicht wonld elimb up to his ladv'y
taleony in the silvery moonlight where hio ladv love vonld he wiitinr
for ner cakalier to reward nim with a xiss. Thet's the xind of con télk
"y ;at‘iu tha storv books snvhow. T had a gwaetheart once. She was very
rorantie. She read nothing tut IDlla Whesler wilecox rnd TenralLean Jibbey.
Oh, she was very romantle. And ghe insisted that T do as the knirzhts did
in the days of old. ¢ilimb up to her balcony at midnieht and maks love to
nor brk the light of the moon. T hed to do it or lose the zirl, g0 T

borrowved 2 ladder from the jaritor and at 1% o'elock snesked down the
alley with my ladder to do the Romeo act. Three poliemon took mo for m
Forch climber and took a shot at me. It haprened thet thers wag nB moon
ot or Romen would hava dilsd before the enrtain went up. Well ﬁhara was
2o meon out that night and T ent 1in tha wronz house. I mmt mr ladder up
against the wall and elimbed up to a bvathroom. 1 diﬁn'ﬁ‘knownit until 1
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3.
put one Toot over the window sill snd fell inte r Latht?1 ?!}f ?fkwafa?.
Befora I knar it T took somebodr's kath, I don't Rrnow vhoss 1% \?év“ﬂlirﬂd
T “o “mhare wag e les atandine in tho corper, T think witv own
I *ock 1t. Thare wazm 2 cork laz atn o & i
; ¢ lath. I think taat comx i3g vea dngt abont to $ake the same bath =
o g Lo the nnds cork log. Just then the proprioter of
She hed = loaded
tha hot water minus

tonk., T was the nnderstudy for : e Eng
the novk les cn intn the bath room 1n her pa;ﬁnau.
hott water bar in her hand. The gor re ad wfnﬁef me :
the Tag. Were you aver wonndai by a hot bag” I had on
gyumrear onlt « bran! new, 1 aaid "Madsm, 1 expe?* to rece s -
frot vou.® Sho said, t¥Yer Ap, vel? vonl!ll uot them o . :ne?;f“
q;izeﬁ ner cork leg =2nd - bing - 1 =~o! the demages EJ?JJJ‘E ”LTi.; -
T ong 4sm in eneh aye, That'y what love vill drive sore wen
i what's tha Alffarenere, ag lonr ag wo 572
s v gpaskine tovg, isn's woman a divine
erantlon? Tha noover s tan is the elosar she elings, snd the closer L‘:i‘
clings the poorer he is. But yon can't live withont them, and :?0111‘01—‘11 t
live witn them. T had a swestheart nnece, 4 dainty 1itt%a trifia alout
£80 ponndg. She had a hank acconnt as blg as ah? was., Her fbt?@r ha@ an
aceconnt in thoe banek, ™t I loved her Tor ner own “account.® We wers
conlin't get en ansgrament r»ine larsge “enoush %o oo ground her

rages

™o damares,
into. Inte a btath sub. Ah, ;
doins it for a voran. And seric

a

2igarsd.
‘inger, so we nad to use a wyace2let, In the swear aveninpgs e nsged to )
sit out 1n the hammock together. Gan vou arprecigte the possibtllities of

a situation 1lke fthat. 8ittinc in a harmock alon™ide 250 pounds snd
chgaged to 1t. In about fwo mimites I was at the botitom of it nll.
TMalking about making love nunder Aifficultiss. I was makine love under
<60 pounds of 11, and a friefd of mine gav me thovae with ths fat girl on
top. Nid yon ever gef canght maklng love? Al™ those thet Aldn't Xoep
vour saatyg. Ton't youn feal Tooligh? Ton't vou want to soak him? It feels
Just 1Zks fryine fo pass connterfelt monsv, And thers was my friand with
2 grin on nis Tage and the big Tat eirl balsnced vpon my lep. I couldn's
push her off. She wag too heavy. Then she sighed. Say, did von ever near
~E0 povnde of eirl gsigh?, when she's in lowe. 1% sounds 1ike 8 steanpont
vhistlo, Théen I sighod, snd then she whistled acain., Then she said:-

"TT wvou should cest re ofT yon'll bvreak my hearf,v 7 savs, Y T don's
cast wou off von'll brask my back, " The next day ry frierd ssid vihs, T
saw you mashiry a mirl last nizht,w 7 gaid, *Oh, no, wvou'vre mistaken, it
vag the zirl, ghe was mashing me," S0 the next day I had to eall on me
doctor, I ot on £ha 2levator, Thapt alavgtar Tov was the mogt TaLeTous
fiallon aver gaw, Ha v averviody g slifge,

Ine luty next to ma gaid tn tho alavaton nan:— #711% von please
glve re the gecond flonm?v He salg "Uerlailly, nhare vor sro, ' and ne apened
it gwve 1% to new. A pan o in the Taek of M2 car oodd
floort, And tha alevator how v 1% to himn, Phen g
¢ lockad | nt My ma twalvras

¥ Tloors in 4 i

sadd oy iR?eI gnig
1 artioular, ot floor vear mat lafy,n wWaan T cama down I
to0t dn A srennnet with ny 2t 's the quickact wavw for me 4o
zet o th bagerment?v He gaid v outpide ang start a Cient,w vell T

man tnvned +

von

+ ] ae

81y We

ddd, and I rot dowt, fare ouick too. T don't know how T #pt domwn, Tut T
got. I found ryzelf in n regtiurert, I% was one ot thoge rafe fiovrne.

Yor know, ons of thoga 2la2cs, waere wou aatb what yon o wailt, ond psy owhat oyon
Nl o= T

Thore are no waiters dowr there and yov charse vonrsslt whatever yon
vant to pay. The menazer told me that he relied on the honesty of his
retrons. He said *mv business 1isg based on confidence.® Ard it was the
vorst game of confidencs T ever saw. The Pfirst dary T lost mv appatite
and fthe next dav I lost my honor. Yon know yon have to wailt on vourself
in ons of thosa cafe tlerras, You o to one counter and Let your soup,
then you 2o to another counter and get yonr meat, annther one fov vonr
ple and so on. It was about a bloek and a half from meat to pie.

Roast heef with mashed potatoes was gix TMlocks. Menderlein
steak with mushroomg and ceorfee was a mile and a half. Roast turkey
vith oyster dressing was three miles. You couldn't walk roast turkey 1in one
day. It took two days to get that. One Tellow down therc was collecting
nis dinner on a bievela. Another man was going around rettinsg his dinner
with a wheel barrow. He was right in the push. I ordered some roeat beef.

"mile I wos waiting for the ppast beef the man on the btleykle ran into e,
I said to the manamser, “Yhy don't von atop that man's scorehing?v He sald
"It aint him that's scorciting, 1t's vonr rosst heef.® So instead of the
roast beef I took gome roast plg. By that tire 1 had colliscted z load an
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I found s seat. Then I found T had to go and g3t 1y coffae, So T put my
roast plg on the chair sn nobedy would take it whila I went for the
coffee. When I got hack the man with $he vheel Par-o¢ had baoked into my
geat and was sltting on my roast pig. I sald, "I he§ vovv pardon sir,

tuft you'rs on the hom," He savs, *Ah, you'rs off,® I gavs, "will von
pleasa =et off W He says, "Put me wise, put me wise, are you looking for
something?* I assid, “Yes sir, mv dinnep.* Te nad seme hot rords and the
manager rushed up. He gays, “S9¢ hdre, wiat's at the totior of all thig?v
T says, *My plg.v well, the mansger geparsated us and took me over Lo the
pastry counter. The manazer's name was Ztraicht. Mr. Stralent took e
over to the pie counter and ther he laft me quick. T turned to ask nim
som2thing but T conlin't ses him, There weas a sa:8y *irl behind the
counter and sh2 was eross eyed. 1 sald, "Youns ladv, can von see Straightt e
She sald, “gertainly not, can't vou sa2 I'm aross ayed?® "What's vour
order?® wWell I looked and just behind the eross ayed girl T gaw some 1ilce
lonkine donchmits. On the counter right in ™ont of her were some peach
turnovers. she sald, "well, what 'yl o have?y T gaid, '"Well, it'g a
eross batween th2 turnovers and the doughmits.* She said, *Sese here,
don't yo» try to kid me." I mald, "Excnse ma, but have vow any lady
Tingers?#" she said, “Why cartainiv.» T said, +wild von plesse hand me s
few?# And she did, she handed me s few. Four fingers and & thomh, T gaid,
"You misnnderstood ms, T'11 take » paach turnover.* Jugt thern the man on
the bticyele 2w into me agsin, and T to-k a turnover and 1t was s peach.
Ther. ths man wlth the wheelbarvow ran ower e, Juat then T sew & friend
o” mine by the nsme of Wrisht and Ke took me over and we sat down to sat
our lunch. T was hungry snd ste a tiz dinner. A1l wri=ht had wes a cup
of coffee. We went up to the cashier., Wrighi{ prid ®nr hig enp of coffee,
That was flve cents. T 3275, 'What do I pay?v ghe says, "Whstever you
think rizht.* 1 gaiq, mirnt, How mieh 4o von think?® But vwicht had
Efgt;oiesgﬁz,_"Ihw muph do ybu want?¢ ghe savs, “You know T don't want
any mox han riesht, Well, T Aidn't *ive her any mors than Wriszht,
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