Howard and Mabel Ives:  A Dramatic Reading

By Doris Dejwakh Rasmussen, 2015
HOWARD: [coming into the room] WELL, GOOD MORNING TO ALL YOU GOOD PEOPLE! IT’S GOOD TO BE HERE IN … 
[Aside to Mabel, who is following him in] WHERE ARE WE TODAY, DEAR? 

 I FORGET.
MABEL: WE’RE IN DAR ES SALAAM, TANZANIA! [They sit down]
HOWARD: OH, YES, OF COURSE – GREAT TO BE WITH YOU HERE IN DAR ES SALAAM!  WONDERFUL! [Smiles.  Pause]
MABEL:  I THINK THEY WANT TO HEAR A LITTLE ABOUT YOUR LIFE, DEAR.  
HOWARD:  OH, YES!  AND YOURS, TOO!  BUT FIRST, CAN WE SING THE QUOTE FROM ‘ABDU’L-BAHÁ I LOVE SO MUCH?
MABEL:  IF YOU LIKE.  IT DOES SEEM TO FIT OUR LIFE TOGETHER.
SING TOGETHER:  RELY UPON GOD, TRUST IN HIM.  PRAISE HIM, AND CALL HIM CONTINUALLY TO MIND.  HE, VERILY, TURNETH TROUBLE INTO EASE, AND SORROW INTO SOLACE; AND TOIL INTO UTTER PEACE.  HE, VERILY, HATH DOMINION OVER ALL THINGS.  
HOWARD:   SO, OKAY, WELL, [clears his throat] MY NAME IS HOWARD COLBY IVES.  I WAS BORN IN 1867 IN NEW YORK CITY.  I WAS ALWAYS A SEEKER AFTER TRUTH, BUT I WASN’T ALWAYS SURE OF THE EXISTENCE OF GOD.  
AS A YOUTH OF 15, I  EXPERIENCED THE GIFT OF CONVERSION – LITERALLY THE HEAVENS OPENED UP, A GREAT LIGHT SHONE AND A VOICE FROM THE WORLD UNSEEN CALLED ME TO RENUNCIATION AND THE LIFE OF THE SPIRIT.

MABEL: BUT LATER, AS AN ADULT, I THINK YOU STILL WEREN’T SURE, RIGHT?

HOWARD: THAT’S TRUE, THOUGH FORTUNATELY, I ALWAYS HAD BOOKS TO GUIDE ME. 
ONE DAY, WHEN I WAS WORKING AS A MESSENGER ON WALL STREET, I WAS WALKING HOME FROM WORK ALONG THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE, READING A BOOK OF BROWNING’S POEMS WHILE CRACKING AND EATING A POCKETFUL OF PEANUTS.  
MABEL:  IN THIS DAY AND AGE, I THINK THEY’D CALL THAT MULTI-TASKING.

HOWARD:  I SUPPOSE SO.  WELL, THE POEMS INSPIRED ME SO MUCH I WAS OVERWHELMED.  I THREW UP MY ARMS AND SHOUTED, “THERE IS A GOD!”  
I SCARED A LADY WITH A CART FULL OF APPLES – SHE THOUGHT I WAS CRAZY, BUT I KNEW I WAS SANE FOR THE FIRST TIME IN MY LIFE. 
MABEL:  THAT’S A FUNNY STORY!  YOUR DAUGHTER MURIEL LOVED TO TELL IT TO EVERYONE! SHE SAID YOU ALWAYS TOLD IT WITH SUCH A BIG LAUGH!
HOWARD:   OH YES, SHE COLLECTED SO MANY OF THOSE STORIES!  
… AND LATER, IT WAS AFTER READING A BOOK OF WILLIAM ELLERY CHANNING’S SERMONS, THAT I DECIDED TO BECOME A UNITARIAN PASTOR. 
I GRADUATED FROM THE SEMINARY IN MEADVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA, IN 1905, AT THE AGE OF 38, AND LATER WORKED AT THREE DIFFERENT UNITARIAN CHURCHES.  BUT EVEN AS A PASTOR, I STILL FELT DOUBTS AND INSECURITIES IN MY BELIEFS.

IN 1911 I WAS MINISTERING AT A CHURCH IN SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY, WHEN I HEARD ABOUT THE BAHÁ’Í FAITH AND LEARNED THAT ‘ABDU’L-BAHÁ, ELDEST SON OF ITS FOUNDER, WAS TO ARRIVE IN A FEW MONTHS.  
MABEL:  ABDU’L-BAHA WAS SUCH A WONDERFUL SOUL!  IT WAS AN HONOR TO BE IN HIS PRESENCE!
HOWARD:  YES! I REMEMBER THAT A FEW MONTHS BEFORE HIS ARRIVAL, I EXPRESSED TO A FRIEND THE DESIRE TO MEET WITH HIM ALONE, ALTHOUGH HE USUALLY SPOKE THROUGH AN INTERPRETER. 
MABEL:  DID ANYONE ELSE KNOW ABOUT YOUR WISH?
HOWARD:  NO, NO ONE!  THEN, THE DAY AFTER ABDU’L-BAHÁ’S ARRIVAL I ATTENDED A GATHERING, DESPAIRING OF EVEN SPEAKING TO HIM – THERE WERE SO MANY PEOPLE WHO HAD COME TO SEE HIM!  
BUT HE CAME INTO THE HALL, AND HIS EYES MET MINE. HE SMILED, AND BECKONED ME – I LOOKED AROUND: YES, IT WAS ME [hand on heart] HE WAS CALLING! 
HE LED ME INTO A SMALLER ROOM, WHERE TWO CHAIRS STOOD AT THE WINDOW, AND MOTIONED FOR THE OTHERS TO GO OUT, EVEN THE PERPLEXED TRANSLATOR! A THRILL WENT THROUGH MY STILL-COLD HEART, AS IF A BREEZE FROM A DIVINE MORNING HAD TOUCHED MY BROW.  
MABEL: WHAT A WONDERFUL FEELING!

HOWARD:   SUCH A MEMORY IT IS FOR ME!  HE DREW ME IN AND CLOSED THE DOOR – I WAS ABSOLUTELY ALONE WITH ‘ABDU’L-BAHÁ – MY DESIRE WAS FULFILLED THE VERY MOMENT OUR EYES MET.
   HOLDING MY HAND, HE DIRECTED ME TO THE CHAIRS BY THE WINDOW, AS A FATHER LEADS HIS CHILD; I FELT THE MAJESTY OF HIS TREAD AND HIS GRASP HOLDING ME WARMLY. 
THEN HE SAID IN ENGLISH, THAT I WAS HIS VERY DEAR SON. MY HEART WARMED: HERE AT LAST WAS MY FATHER… WE SAT, EYE TO EYE, KNEE TO KNEE, AND HE LOOKED RIGHT INTO ME: NEVER BEFORE HAD ANYONE REALLY SEEN ME !   [Puts hand on chest]
 I FELT HIS GAZE, HIS SYMPATHY AND UNDERSTANDING, AND OVER-WHELMING LOVE.  MY HEART MELTED AND TEARS FLOWED FROM MY EYES.  
MABEL: I WISH I HAD BEEN THERE, MY DEAREST!
HOWARD:   I WISH YOU HAD BEEN THERE, TOO!  SO, HE PUT HIS THUMBS UP AND WIPED MY EYES, ADMONISHING ME TO BE HAPPY – AND HE LAUGHED – A RINGING, BOYISH LAUGH, AS IF HE HAD DISCOVERED THE MOST DELIGHTFUL JOKE IMAGINABLE!  
THEN WE SAT PERFECTLY SILENT FOR A LONG WHILE, AND GRADUALLY A GREAT PEACE CAME OVER ME.  
HE PLACED HIS HAND ON MY CHEST, SAYING IT IS THE HEART THAT SPEAKS. NO WORD WAS NECESSARY FROM ME – AGAIN A LONG SILENCE WRAPPED US.  THEN HE LEAPED UP, LIFTED ME UP BY MY ELBOWS, AND GAVE ME A MIGHTY HUG – MY VERY RIBS CRACKED!  
HE KISSED ME ON BOTH CHEEKS AND LED ME TO THE DOOR.  THAT IS ALL – BUT LIFE HAS NEVER BEEN QUITE THE SAME SINCE.
WANT TO START TELLING YOUR STORY, MY SWEET? [Bows to her]
MABEL:  SURELY, THANK YOU, MY DEAR ONE!  MY NAME AT BIRTH WAS MABEL SIMON – I WAS BORN IN 1878 IN NEW JERSEY TO A JEWISH FAMILY.  AS A YOUNG WOMAN I WAS LIVING IN BALTIMORE, AND WOULD OFTEN TAKE A STREET CAR DOWN A LONG HILL INTO TOWN FOR SHOPPING. 
 SEVERAL TIMES I HAD A FEELING THAT TOLD ME TO STOP THE STREETCAR HALF-WAY DOWN THE HILL AND GET OFF – I RESISTED THE SILLY URGE, BUT IT CONTINUED TO BOTHER ME, SO ONCE I FINALLY DID STOP THE CAR AND GET OUT, FEELING VERY FOOLISH TO FIND MYSELF IN A PLACE I’D NEVER BEEN BEFORE. 
I WALKED INTO A SHOP AND EXPLAINED TO THE WOMAN INSIDE THE STRANGE REASON FOR MY BEING THERE.  SHE SMILED AND SAID, “I KNOW WHY YOU ARE HERE – COME INTO MY HOME AND I’LL TELL YOU.” 
HOWARD: WHAT WAS HER NAME AGAIN, DEAR?
MABEL:  HER NAME WAS MRS. PEARL B. DOTY – SHE WAS ONE OF THE EARLIEST BELIEVERS IN AMERICA. 
SHE TOOK ME INTO HER LIVING ROOM AND TOLD ME THE WONDERFUL NEWS OF BAHÁ’U’LLÁH’S COMING. IT WAS 1899, AND THERE WERE VERY FEW BAHÁ’Í WRITINGS TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH AT THAT TIME, BUT I SOON RECOGNIZED THE STATION OF BAHÁ’U’LLÁH.  
HOWARD: I MARVEL AT HOW YOU COULD DO THIS – AS SUCH A YOUNG WOMAN, TOO!

MABEL:  I ONLY KNEW THAT A MANIFESTATION OF GOD HAD AGAIN WALKED THE EARTH, AND THAT WAS ENOUGH.
A FEW YEARS LATER I MARRIED THERON RICE-WRAY AND WE HAD THREE CHILDREN, ONE OF WHOM DIED AS A BABY.  I REMEMBER I WAS SO SAD, GRIEVING THE LOSS OF MY TINY ONE, AND SOMEONE CAME TO THE DOOR INQUIRING ABOUT THE FAITH.  I SAID, “ABDU’L-BAHA, CAN’T I EVEN HAVE ONE DAY TO GRIEVE?”  BUT, I DRIED MY TEARS AND WENT TO SPEAK TO THE PERSON.
HOWARD: THAT MUST HAVE BEEN SO HARD, MY BELOVED!  I FEEL FOR YOU! (pats her hand) MY FIRST WIFE AND I ALSO LOST CHILDREN – OUR THREE SONS ALL DIED IN INFANCY: ONLY OUR DAUGHTER MURIEL LIVED TO MATURITY.
MABEL: IN THOSE DAYS THERE WERE SO MANY CHILDHOOD DISEASES AND OTHER PROBLEMS…

WELL, THROUGH THE YEARS, OUR FAMILY RECEIVED SEVERAL TABLETS, OR LETTERS, FROM ABDU’L-BAHA, ENCOURAGING US TO HAVE MEETINGS AND TEACH OTHERS ABOUT THE FAITH.  SOME TABLETS WERE EVEN ADDRESSED TO OUR CHILDREN, EDRIS AND COLSTON.

HOWARD: TELL THEM ABOUT HOW YOU MET THE MASTER.

MABEL: OH, WHAT A TIME THAT WAS!  WE HAD MOVED TO CALIFORNIA AND WERE LIVING IN GLENDALE WHEN WE HEARD THE GLAD TIDINGS THAT THE BELOVED MASTER, ABDU’L-BAHÁ, WAS IN THIS COUNTRY AND WOULD BE COMING TO LOS ANGELES TO PRAY AT THE GRAVE OF THORNTON CHASE, THE FIRST AMERICAN BAHÁ’Í. 
WHEN I RECEIVED THE PHONE CALL THAT HE HAD ARRIVED, MY FAMILY WAS MOVING INTO A NEW HOUSE, BUT I LEFT EVERYTHING, QUICKLY DRESSED MY TWO CHILDREN AND WENT TO THE HOTEL WHERE HE WAS STAYING.  
IT WAS A TIME OF REDEDICATION AND INCREASED AWAKENING FOR ME – I BECAME INFLAMED WITH THE DEEPEST LONGING TO SERVE THE CAUSE.
HOWARD:  DURING ALL THE MONTHS OF THE MASTER’S STAY IN AMERICA, I ATTENDED HIS MEETINGS AND GATHERINGS WHENEVER I COULD, CARRYING EVERYWHERE WITH ME A SATCHEL OF BOOKS ABOUT THE FAITH.  [Picks up the satchel and sets out the books]   

I WOULD READ THEM ON THE TRAIN, THE FERRY, THE BUS, WHENEVER THERE WAS A FREE MOMENT.  OH, THE STORIES I COULD TELL, ABOUT THAT TIME!  BUT YOU CAN READ THEM ALL, IN THE BOOK I WROTE LATER IN LIFE [picks up Portals to Freedom] –IT’S CALLED PORTALS TO FREEDOM. [Pause] 
MABEL: SUCH A WONDERFUL BOOK, DEAR!

HOWARD: THANK YOU, MY SWEET REZVANIA!

SO, DURING THAT TIME OF LEARNING AND GROWING, I WOULD USE QUOTES FROM BAHA’U’LLAH’S WRITINGS IN MY SERMONS – I IMMERSED MYSELF IN THE HIDDEN WORDS, AND PARTICULARLY LOVED THE SEVEN VALLEYS – THESE WERE TWO OF THE VERY FEW BOOKS OF BAHA’U’LLAH THAT EXISTED IN ENGLISH AT THAT TIME.

BUT IT WASN’T EASY TO FACE THE SUPERCILIOUS COMMENTS OF MY CLERGYMEN ASSOCIATES – ONE OF THEM ASKED ME ONE DAY: “ARE YOU STILL ‘BAHA-ING’ AROUND?”

MABEL: THAT MUST HAVE BEEN HARD TO TAKE!

HOWARD: YES, BUT I UNDERSTOOD.  

THEN A MEMBER OF MY OWN FAMILY TOLD ME I WAS A PATHOLOGICAL CASE AND NEEDED A PHYSICIAN.  BUT I WAS TOO ENGAGED IN MY STUDY TO TURN BACK.

MABEL:  SO, PEOPLE PROBABLY THINK YOU ACCEPTED THE FAITH DURING ABDU’L-BAHA’S VISIT.
HOWARD:  NO, ACTUALLY, IT WAS A FEW MONTHS AFTER HIS DEPARTURE BACK TO THE HOLY LAND THAT I SUDDENLY KNEW THAT I WOULD RATHER BE WRONG WITH THIS FAITH THAN SEEMINGLY RIGHT WITH ALL THE DOUBTERS IN THE WORLD, 
AND FROM THE DEPTHS OF MY BEING CAME THE CRY, AS UTTERED BY THE FIRM BELIEVERS OF OLD: “MY LORD AND MY GOD!” 
IT WAS ABOUT THAT TIME THAT I RECEIVED MY THIRD TABLET FROM ABDU’L-BAHA.  IN IT, HE ASKED ME TO MASTER THE PRINCIPLES OF BAHA’U’LLAH, PROMULGATE THEM ALL OVER THE CONTINENT, CREATE LOVE AND UNITY BETWEEN THE BELIEVERS, GUIDE THE PEOPLES, AWAKE THE HEEDLESS, AND EVEN RESURRECT THE DEAD!

MABEL: BY THAT, I SUPPOSE HE MEANT THOSE WHO WERE SPIRITUALLY LIFELESS.  SO, THAT’S WHAT YOU SET ABOUT DOING…

 HOWARD:  YES, BUT FIRST I HAD TO WITHDRAW FROM MY DUTIES AT THE CHURCH AND FIND OTHER WAYS TO SUPPORT MY FAMILY. 
MABEL: WHAT ABOUT YOUR FIRST WIFE? DID SHE EVER ACCEPT THE FAITH? 
HOWARD:  NO, SHE WAS NEVER INTERESTED IN THE FAITH AND WAS SKEPTICAL ABOUT THE NEW ORDER OF THINGS IN THE FAMILY.  WE EVENTUALLY SEPARATED.  
MY DAUGHTER MURIEL MET ‘ABDU’L-BAHÁ WHEN SHE WAS A YOUTH, AND BECAME AN ACTIVE BELIEVER LATER ON IN HER LIFE.      
MABEL:  WELL, TO GET BACK TO MY EARLY LIFE:  THREE YEARS AFTER THE MASTER’S VISIT, MY FAMILY AND I MOVED FROM CALIFORNIA TO DETROIT, MICHIGAN.  
MY HUSBAND THERON HAD NEVER BEEN AS STRONG A BELIEVER AS I, AND HE LEFT ME IN 1918, INSISTING ON A DIVORCE.  I TOOK A JOB AS A SALESWOMAN TO MAKE A LIVING.  
HOWARD: DO YOU REMEMBER HOW WE MET, MY DEAREST REZVANIA?

MABEL: HOW COULD I EVER FORGET, MY HOWIE?  

ONE DAY IN NEW YORK AT THE 1919 NATIONAL BAHÁ’Í CONVENTION, I WAS INVITED TO BREAKFAST WITH MY DEAR FRIENDS HARLAN AND GRACE OBER, WHERE WE WERE JOINED BY ONE OF THEIR BEST FRIENDS, A DISTINGUISHED-LOOKING MAN NAMED HOWARD IVES…                                                       
HOWARD:  I HAD KNOWN HARLAN AND GRACE OBER SINCE THE VISIT OF THE MASTER: IN JULY, 1912, HE HAD MARRIED THEM IN A SIMPLE BAHÁ’Í CEREMONY, AND I HAD OFFICIATED AT THEIR “LEGAL” WEDDING, AS A UNITARIAN CLERGYMAN.  
NOW I WAS STUNNED TO FIND THEM WITH THIS BEAUTIFUL LADY WHO WOULD SOON STEAL MY HEART AWAY.  

MABEL: WE WERE BOTH UTTERLY DEVOTED TO THE FAITH AND HAD THE GOAL OF ANNOUNCING THE GOOD NEWS OF BAHÁ’U’LLÁH’S COMING TO EVERYONE WE MET.  
HOWARD:  AFTER MUCH DISCUSSION, AND GETTING TO KNOW EACH OTHER BETTER, WE CONSULTED WITH THE NEW YORK BAHÁ’Í SPIRITUAL ASSEMBLY, THE GOVERNING COUNCIL OF THE BAHA’IS OF THAT CITY,  AND IT WAS DECIDED THAT WE WOULD MARRY.  
MABEL: I’M TOLD IT WAS THE FIRST TIME THAT ANYONE HAD PUT THEIR WHOLE TRUST IN A SPIRITUAL ASSEMBLY ON SUCH AN ISSUE.

HOWARD:  SO, IN OCTOBER, 1920, WE WERE MARRIED AND SETTLED IN NEW YORK CITY, NEAR OUR DEAR FRIENDS THE OBERS.  
MABEL:  FOR SEVERAL YEARS AFTER THAT WE TRIED TO WORK IN BUSINESS, TO EARN ENOUGH MONEY IN A FEW MONTHS SO WE COULD GO TEACHING WITHOUT WORRYING ABOUT FINANCES, BUT IT NEVER SEEMED TO WORK OUT THAT WAY.  
HOWARD:  WE WERE BARELY ABLE TO MAKE ENOUGH MONEY TO SURVIVE; SO, WE DECIDED TO SELL OR GIVE AWAY MOST OF OUR THINGS AND BECOME TRAVELING SALESMEN, TEACHING THE FAITH WHEREVER WE WENT. 
 MABEL:  FROM THAT TIME ON, WE HAD NO HOME; WE STAYED A FEW MONTHS IN ONE PLACE; THEN MOVED ON.  
HOWARD:  A GOOD EXAMPLE OF OUR EARLY TEACHING WAS OUR 1925 TRIP TO GENEVA, NEW YORK, WHERE WE SPOKE TO A GROUP OF THREE COUPLES AT THE HOME OF DR. HEIST, A POPULAR DOCTOR WHO HAD MANY PATIENTS COMING TO HIM FROM NEW YORK CITY AND OTHER STATES.  
MABEL:  YOU CAN READ MORE ABOUT THIS IN FIRES IN MANY HEARTS [lifts up the book] BY DORIS MCKAY, ONE OF THE FRIENDS PARTICIPATING THAT DAY. -- HER PICTURE IS ON THE BACK.-- I BEGAN THE EVENING BY PRESENTING SOME OF THE PRINCIPLES OF THE FAITH. 
HOWARD:  YES, YOUR SPECIAL TEACHING SKILL IS TO GET PEOPLE INTERESTED IN HEARING MORE.  
MABEL: [nodding] AND YOUR SKILL IS TO DEEPEN THAT INTEREST. 
HOWARD:  SO, I DOVE IN AND TOLD THEM ABOUT PROGRESSIVE REVELATION: THE CONCEPT OF THE MANIFESTATIONS OF GOD WHO COME FROM AGE TO AGE.  
I TOLD THEM THAT A NEW MANIFESTATION HAD COME IN THIS DAY – A CHRIST RETURNED “LIKE A THIEF IN THE NIGHT.”
MABEL:  DORIS MCKAY REMEMBERS IN HER BOOK [shows book again] THAT WHEN SOMEONE ASKED A QUESTION -- FOR EXAMPLE, AS TO WHY THEY SHOULD GIVE UP CHRIST -- YOU WOULD SIT SILENTLY WITH YOUR HANDS UP IN THE AIR, SEEKING THE ANSWER FROM ON HIGH.
HOWARD:  LIKE THIS:  [lifts his hands and puts his head back, closing his eyes]…
MABEL:  YES, AND THE ANSWERS WOULD COME FROM AN UNSEEN REALM – YOU ANSWERED THAT, RATHER THAN GIVING UP CHRIST, THEY WOULD FIND HIM – THAT BAHÁ’U’LLÁH CAME IN FULFILLMENT OF PROPHECY – THAT ALL THE PROPHETS OF THE PAST FORETOLD THIS DAY.
HOWARD:  AND, I REMEMBER, AS SHE WAS LEAVING THAT EVENING, DORIS ASKED ME, “HOW DOES ONE PRAY?” – I LOOKED AT YOU FOR CONFIRMATION, ASKING “DARE I?”  
MABEL: I NODDED, SO YOU GAVE HER YOUR WELL-WORN PRAYER BOOK.  
DORIS LATER TOLD US THAT SHE COULDN’T SLEEP THAT NIGHT.
HOWARD:  WE CAN READ ABOUT IT IN HER BOOK -- LET’S SEE: ON P. 16, SHE WRITES:  [reads from book:]
[[I ASKED MYSELF, “WHAT HAD I LEARNED FROM THE PASSIONATE SINCERITY OF HOWARD’S WORDS?  THAT THERE WAS A WORLD OF SPIRIT, AND THAT THERE WAS AN ESSENCE THERE – A KNOWING AND RESPONSIVE ENTITY.  THAT HOWARD HAD ADDRESSED THIS BEING AND HAD BEEN INSPIRED IN THE ANSWERING OF OUR QUESTIONS.  THAT IT FOLLOWED THAT WE, TOO, COULD PRAY, ESTABLISHING A KINSHIP WITH THIS POWER, WITH BAHÁ’U’LLÁH AS AN INTERMEDIARY.]]
MABEL: DORIS AND HER HUSBAND WILLARD HAD A FRUIT FARM – WE ATTENDED SOME OF THE “BLOSSOM PICNICS” THEY ORGANIZED, GATHERING PEOPLE OF MANY RACES FOR GAMES, READING THE WRITINGS, AND FELLOWSHIP.  
LOUIS GREGORY AND OTHER FRIENDS WERE OFTEN PRESENT.  WE WOULD COME BACK TO GENEVA FROM THE OTHER CITIES WHERE WE WERE TEACHING:  TORONTO, AND OTHER PLACES IN CANADA.  
WE ALSO HAD “CROSS-BORDER” PICNICS, ATTENDED BY FRIENDS FROM NEW YORK STATE AND CANADA.  AH, SUCH WONDERFUL TIMES WE HAD!
HOWARD:  BUT ALL THAT ENDED WHEN, IN 1929, THE STOCK MARKET FELL, AND THE DEPRESSION MADE US PAUPERS OVERNIGHT. 
MABEL:  THE MCKAYS LOST THEIR FARM; THE OBERS WERE LIVING IN GRITTY, SOOTY PITTSBURGH, AND INVITED US AND THE MCKAYS TO FORM A COMMUNITY WITH THEM IN THE LARGE HOME THEY RENTED ON TILBURY STREET, WHICH WE CALLED “TILBURY TENEMENT.” 
HOWARD:  WE THREE COUPLES WERE TOGETHER THERE FOR SEVERAL MONTHS – WE HAD WONDERFULLY UNITED PRAYER SESSIONS, BUT PERSONALITY ISSUES WERE SOMETIMES DIFFICULT TO RESOLVE.
MABEL: YES, YOU HAD SO MUCH TENSION FROM FINANCIAL WORRIES THAT YOUR NERVES WERE STRIPPED – AT TIMES YOU JUST WANTED TO BE ALONE! 
HOWARD:  I WAS GOING DEAF TOO, AND HAD NO MONEY FOR HEARING AIDS. 
AS A BRIGHT SPOT DURING THOSE DARK DAYS, SOMETIMES I WAS INVITED TO GO DOWN TO WASHINGTON, DC – THE BAHA’I FRIENDS THERE ARRANGED FOR INTERVIEWS WITH IMPORTANT PEOPLE, LIKE SENATOR BORAH OF IDAHO, AND THE SECRETARY OF STATE.
MABEL:  THOSE WERE REALLY GOOD DAYS! YOU WROTE ARTICLES ABOUT THESE INTERVIEWS FOR THE BAHÁ’Í NEWSLETTER, AND THEY WERE OFTEN PUBLISHED IN THE LOCAL NEWSPAPERS AS WELL.  
HOWARD:  YES!  THEN, WHEN PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT’S “NEW DEAL” GATHERED MOMENTUM, WE HAPPENED TO BE TEACHING DOWN IN KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE…
MABEL:  MY DEAR ONE!  AREN’T YOU FORGETTING TO TELL THEM ABOUT PINEAPPLE STREET? THAT HAPPENED BEFORE KNOXVILLE.
HOWARD: NO, THAT’S NOT NECESSARY.  I WAS HOPING TO LEAVE THAT OUT!
MABEL:  BUT I THINK IT WAS A WORTHY EFFORT.  THE FACT THAT IT SORT OF… FAILED… DOESN’T MEAN IT WASN’T A WONDERFUL IDEA! 
HOWARD:  OH, YOU’RE ALWAYS SO ENCOURAGING AND SWEET, MY DEAREST!  [Puts hand on her shoulder]
MABEL: SO, TELL THEM ABOUT IT!
HOWARD:  OKAY. [Sigh] WELL, THE WORST PART OF THE DEPRESSION FOR ME WAS THE ENDLESS LINES OF HOMELESS MEN – AT SOUP KITCHENS, AND BEGGING ON THE STREETS.
MABEL:  SO, IN THE SUMMER OF 1933 YOU DECIDED WE SHOULD DO SOMETHING.
HOWARD:  YES.  I FOUND A HOUSE TO RENT, BIG ENOUGH TO HOUSE MYSELF AND 40 HOMELESS MEN, DOWNTOWN BROOKLYN HEIGHTS, NEW YORK, AT 69 PINEAPPLE STREET.
MABEL:  AND YOU ADVERTISED.
HOWARD:  THIS IS A COPY OF THE PAMPHLET WE USED. [Shows the copy, front and back]  YOU ALL [gesture to audience] CAN LOOK AT IT LATER, IF YOU LIKE… 
WE ADVERTISED FOR WORK – PEOPLE WHO NEEDED ODD JOBS: MOVING FURNITURE, CLEANING UP; THAT KIND OF THING.  
THE MEN CAME AND JOINED; THEY HAD A BED, AND DECENT MEALS.  THEY HAD THE STRENGTH TO GO OFF TO WORK EACH DAY.
MABEL:  IT SEEMED TO BE WORKING, BUT MAYBE YOU WERE A LITTLE TOO AUTHORITARIAN, MY DARLING?
HOWARD:  I GUESS I DID TRY TO CONTROL THINGS A BIT.  PERHAPS IF I HAD USED BAHÁ’Í CONSULTATION MORE IN DECISION-MAKING IT WOULDN’T HAVE FAILED.
MABEL:  SO, TELL US WHAT HAPPENED.
HOWARD:  [shakes his head sadly] THE MEN I WAS SO IDEALISTIC ABOUT STOLE THE MONEY THAT WAS TO HELP US ALL – A FEW GREEDY MEN TOOK THE CONTENTS OF MY FUND BOX AND RAN OFF.
MABEL:  I SUPPOSE IT WAS TOO TEMPTING FOR THEM; MAYBE YOU SHOULD HAVE TOLD THEM ABOUT THE FAITH SOONER.
HOWARD:  BUT I DIDN’T WANT THEM TO ACCEPT THE FAITH JUST BECAUSE I WAS THEIR BENEFACTOR -- TO GET ON MY GOOD GRACES, AS IT WERE.
MABEL:  YOU WANTED THEM TO COME TO THEIR OWN CONCLUSIONS, TO DO THEIR OWN INVESTIGATION OF TRUTH.
HOWARD: EXACTLY!  SO, THERE I WAS, WITH NO MONEY – ALL OF IT STOLEN BY MY OWN MEN.  I WAS DEVASTATED.
 MABEL:  FORTUNATELY, ANOTHER MAN CAME ALONG AND BOUGHT OUT YOUR SHARE OF THE COMPANY.
HOWARD:  YEP!  WHAT A RELIEF! [Wipes sweat from forehead]  I HOPE HE KEPT UP THE HOUSE WELL.  
HE CHANGED THE SYSTEM, SUCH THAT THE MEN WERE PAID DIRECTLY FOR THEIR WORK AND HAD TO PAY HIM FOR THEIR ROOM AND BOARD OUT OF THEIR WAGES.  
PERHAPS I SHOULD HAVE STARTED OUT THAT WAY.  I JUST LIKED THE IDEA OF LIVING IN A COMMUNITY.
MABEL:  YOU MEAN, A COMMUNITY AS IN TILBURY TENEMENT?
HOWARD:  WELL, MAYBE I SHOULD HAVE LEARNED A LESSON FROM THAT!
MABEL:   WELL, AFTER THE FAILURE OF PINEAPPLE STREET, WE DECIDED TO GO DOWN TO TENNESSEE.
HOWARD:  YES, AS I STARTED TO SAY, PRESIDENT FRANKLIN ROOSEVELT’S “NEW DEAL” MADE A LOT OF CHANGES IN THE ECONOMY.
MABEL:  DOWN IN KNOXVILLE, WE LEARNED ABOUT A PROJECT CALLED THE TENNESSEE VALLEY AUTHORITY.  
THEY ASKED YOU TO WRITE ARTICLES ABOUT THE NEW DAMS THEY WERE PUTTING UP, AND THE COMMUNITIES THEY CREATED.
HOWARD: THEY WERE RATHER GOOD ARTICLES!  I LEARNED I WAS A WRITER! 
BUT I WAS WORKING TOO HARD IN THE HEAT OF SUMMER, AND MY HEALTH COULDN’T TAKE IT – I HAD A HEART ATTACK AND NEARLY DIED.  
MABEL: AND YOU HAD TO GO TO LIVE WITH MY DAUGHTER, EDRIS, WHO WAS STUDYING MEDICINE.  SHE TOOK GOOD CARE OF YOU.  
HOWARD:  BUT YOU, MY DARLING! -- YOU KEPT RIGHT ON TEACHING.  [Hand on her shoulder or hand]
MABEL:  DURING THAT TIME, I GOT VERY SYSTEMATIC AND SET UP A PLAN FOR OPENING UP CITIES WHERE NO ONE HAD EVER HEARD OF THE BAHÁ’Í FAITH.  FIRST, I WOULD MAKE CONTACT WITH A HOTEL AND ARRANGE FOR A ROOM WHERE I COULD GIVE REGULAR TALKS – THESE TALKS WOULD BE PUBLICIZED ON THE RADIO STATION. 
HOWARD: DON’T FORGET THE CLUB MEETINGS!

MABEL:  OH YES!  I WOULD CONTACT THE LOCAL CHAMBER OF COMMERCE TO GET THE INFORMATION ON ALL MEN’S AND WOMEN’S CLUBS, PLUS THE NAACP, THE URBAN LEAGUE, AND OTHER “COLORED” ORGANIZATIONS. 
I WOULD ASK FOR TIME AT THE CLUB MEETINGS TO PROMOTE MY LECTURES; 
 AND AT THE MAIN LIBRARY I’D CHECK TO SEE IF THEY HAD ANY MATERIALS ABOUT THE FAITH; AND SUGGEST THAT THEY ORDER SEVERAL COPIES OF BOOKS I WOULD BE PROMOTING TO MY STUDENTS.
  DURING THE LECTURES, I WOULD NOT MENTION THE FAITH, BUT WOULD PREPARE THE HEARTS FOR LEARNING ABOUT IT IN THE STUDY CLASSES, WHICH WERE THE FINAL STEP.    
HOWARD:  CAN YOU TELL US SOME OF THE TOPICS OF YOUR LECTURES, THAT DON’T MENTION THE FAITH?

MABEL: MY GENERAL SUBJECT WAS “THE REBIRTH OF MANKIND” – THE SIX LECTURES WERE ENTITLED: “BUILDING A UNIVERSAL CIVILIZATION,” “MAN’S ORIGIN AND SHINING DESTINY;” “THE LAWS OF THE UNIVERSE”; “THE MASTER KEY TO LIFE”; “THE NEW HEAVEN”; AND “THE NEW EARTH – TODAY AND TOMORROW.”  
HOWARD:  YOUR METHOD WAS VERY EFFECTIVE; MANY CITIES WERE OPENED TO THE FAITH IN THIS WAY.
MABEL:  BAHÁ’U’LLÁH SEEMS SO MUCH NEARER TO ME WHEN GIVING THESE LECTURES; CONFIRMATIONS DESCEND ABUNDANTLY; PEOPLE’S LIVES ARE TRANSFORMED, ATTITUDES CHANGED; 
I PRAY WITH PASSIONATE INTENSITY FOR BAHÁ’U’LLÁH TO TAKE OVER, FOR ME TO GET COMPLETELY OUT OF THE WAY WHEN I START TO TALK: I KNOW I HAVE NOTHING TO DO WITH IT; HE IS THE SPEAKER AND TRANSFORMER OF HEARTS; 
MY DREAM WAS TO OPEN CITY AFTER CITY IN THIS WAY, START STUDY CLASSES AND SOME SOULS CONFIRMED; THEN HAVE GOOD FOLLOW-UP TO FINISH THE WORK.
HOWARD: YOU CERTAINLY WERE A VERY GOOD TEACHER, DEAR!  MY, MY! [Pause]
MABEL: WELL, SOMEONE MUST LAY THE FOUNDATIONS FOR AN ORDER IN WHICH JUSTICE MY PREVAIL, AND LOVE BE THE AMALGAM ON HUMAN SOCIETY.  

THAT IS WHAT SEEMS TO ME SO COMPLETELY WORTH ALL OUR LIFE AND STRENGTH.

HOWARD: YES! THE OLD FOSSILIZED FORMS, WHICH HINDER THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE NEW WAY OF THINKING, MUST BE BROKEN. THE VERY RUSH OF EVENTS IS DOING THAT, BUT…

 MABEL: BUT WHEN, BECAUSE OF WAR AND OTHER DESTRUCTIVE FORCES ABROAD IN THE WORLD, THE OLD FORMS ARE SWEPT AWAY, WHAT IS TO REPLACE THEM?

WHO IS BUILDING CONSCIOUSLY AND INTELLIGENTLY FOR THE FUTURE, TO SAFEGUARD HUMANITY, SAVE THE BAHA’IS?

HOWARD:  THE BAHA’IS WERE DOING IT, IN OUR TIME, UNDER THE WISE GUARDIANSHIP OF SHOGHI EFFENDI, THE ONE TRULY WORLD-STATESMAN ON THE PLANET.

MABEL:  YES, OUR DEAR GUARDIAN, WHO WITHOUT NATIONAL, RACIAL, OR RELIGIOUS BIAS GAVE HIS LIFE TO BUILD A SECURE WORLD FOR DISTRAUGHT HUMANITY…

 HOWARD:  WELL, IN 1937, WHILE I WAS STAYING WITH YOUR WONDERFUL DAUGHTER EDRIS, SHE URGED ME TO WRITE MY MEMOIRS OF THE VISIT OF ABDU’L-BAHÁ, MY PORTALS TO FREEDOM – IN COMMEMORA-TION OF THE 25TH ANNIVERSARY OF HIS VISIT. [He picks up the book again] 
IT TOOK SEVERAL YEARS TO FINISH, AND THE PUBLICATION HAD A LOT OF PROBLEMS, BUT FINALLY WE COULD OFFER IT TO THE WORLD!
MABEL:  IT HAS ENCHANTED READERS EVER SINCE!  SO, EVEN AFTER 25 LONG YEARS, I GUESS YOU HAD NO TROUBLE REMEMBERING THOSE DAYS WITH THE BELOVED MASTER, DID YOU?

HOWARD:  NO, IT WAS ALL CLEARLY ETCHED IN MY MEMORY!

MABEL:  ONE OF MY FAVORITE PARTS OF THE BOOK IS YOUR DESCRIPTION OF THE JOURNEY OF THE SEEKER.  WON’T YOU READ IT FOR US?  

HOWARD: ON PAGE 123?  OH, I LIKE THIS ONE TOO! (he reads: )


Once on a time a traveler was lost in a dense wilderness.


It seemed that for endless ages he had wandered forlorn.


No path there was; no sun by which to get his bearings.


The briars tore his flesh, the pitiless wind and rain poured down their wrath.


He had no home.


Then suddenly, when hope was gone, he came out upon a mountainside


Overlooking a lovely valley; in which was set a heavenly palace, the


Very home of his dreams.


With joy unspeakable he rushed to enter.

But hardly had his foot stepped within its precincts when a heavy hand


Grasped him by the neck and – back he was again in that dread wilderness.

DO YOU WANT TO READ A BIT, MY BELOVED? (he hands her the book and shows her the place)

MABEL: ALL RIGHT, MY SWEET ONE!  (she reads:)


But now he was not without hope.  He had seen his home.


And with a courage unknown before, he set upon his search.


He was more careful now.  He watched for signs of the Path.


And strove to pierce the overhanging gloom for gleams of light.


And, after weary search, again he saw his home.


He was more careful now.  He did not rush to enter.


He noted how it lay.  He oriented by the sun.


And softly his reverent feet bore him within.


But alas, again the heavy hand tore him from that loved home, and back


Again he was in that vast wilderness.


But now his heart was not at all cast down.


He had his bearings!  And with great joy, set upon his search again.


And now he marked the trees so he could find the path again.


The sky grew clearer overhead and gleams of sun assisted.

WILL YOU READ THE LAST PARTS, MY DEAREST?

HOWARD:  THANK YOU, MY BELOVED!


And soon, much sooner than before, he found his home again, and entered.


This time he felt more calm and assured.


This time he felt no fear of grasping hand.


And when it came, and grasped, and he was back in that foul wilderness of 



Worldly things,


He hastened with sure feet upon his search.


The sun shone brightly now.  The songs of birds entranced his ear.


And now he beat a path.  He tore away the impeding underbrush.


For well he knew that he would often have to tread his way back and forth,



While in this world.


But he had found his home, and when the roar of men confused,


And darkness came, he hastened back from self to God.

MABEL: (sighs) I JUST LOVE THAT STORY – IT SPEAKS TO MY HEART – IT’S SOMETHING MANY OF US EXPERIENCE!

HOWARD: IN SOME WAYS, IT’S THE STORY OF MY LIFE.  BUT I’M SO GRATEFUL WE DID IT TOGETHER, YOU AND ME!  I GIVE THANKS TO GOD EVERY DAY THAT WE MET!

MABEL: IT HAS BEEN A BEAUTIFUL LIFE TOGETHER, AS A TEAM!

YOU ALSO WROTE YOUR WONDERFUL POETIC WORK, THE SONG CELESTIAL DURING THAT TIME.  [She picks up the “Song”] 
HOWARD:  IT IS A CONVERSATION BETWEEN MAN AND GOD, USING CONCEPTS FROM THE BAHÁ’Í WRITINGS, BUT NOT MENTIONING THE FAITH.  I HAD IT PUBLISHED PRIVATELY, AS IT IS NOT EXPLICITLY A BAHÁ’Í BOOK.
MABEL:  NOW I THINK IT’S TIME TO TELL ANOTHER STORY – ABOUT THE TIME I’D HAD ENOUGH!

HOWARD:  YOU MEAN ABOUT THAT WRETCHED LANDLADY?

MABEL:  YES, THAT TIME.  SO, HOW TO START?  WELL, FOR SO MANY YEARS WE TRAVELED THROUGH MANY STATES, ALWAYS TEACHING; LIVING IN BARREN HOTELS, BOARDING HOUSES, AND CUBBY HOLES.
HOWARD: IT WAS A GYPSY LIFE.  NEVER ONCE IN ALL THOSE YEARS DID WE REALLY HAVE A HOME; NO PLACE WHERE WE MIGHT BE SURROUNDED BY OUR OWN THINGS, WHERE WE MIGHT PUT DOWN ROOTS.  WE WERE SURROUNDED BY STRANGE AND ALIEN FURNITURE AND BARE WALLS…
MABEL: AT LAST, AFTER MANY YEARS, WITH MY HEALTH FAILING, I FELT I COULD ENDURE NO MORE.  I HAD COME TO THE END.

I MUST HAVE A HOME.  I NEEDED IT WITH EVERY ATOM OF MY BEING, NEEDED IT AS A BIRD NEEDS TO MAKE A NEST IN THE SPRINGTIME, OR AS A PERSON, WEARY AND SPENT, NEEDS TO REST IN THE SUN.

HOWARD:  AT THAT TIME WE WERE IN A PARTICULARLY DIFFICULT SITUATION.  WE HAD A FURNISHED ROOM AND THE LANDLADY WAS CONSTANTLY COMPLAINING OF EVERYTHING WE DID.  

SHE SAID THAT WE TURNED ON TOO MANY LIGHTS, WE TOOK TOO MANY SHOWERS, USING UP TOO MUCH WATER, AND THAT THE CLACKING OF MY TYPEWRITER WAS DRIVING HER CRAZY.

MABEL: SO, ONE MORNING, I TOLD YOU HOW I FELT.  I WAS UNABLE TO GO ONE STEP FURTHER.

HOWARD:  WE HAD A LONG PERIOD OF CONSULTATION, AND AT THE END I TOLD YOU THAT, OF COURSE, YOU MUST DO AS YOU WISH, BUT I ASKED YOU TO DO SOMETHING FOR ME.

WOULD YOU WAIT JUST ONE MORE DAY BEFORE MAKING A TRULY FINAL DECISION, AND SPEND THAT DAY IN PRAYER?
MABEL:  AND I AGREED, SO YOU LEFT ME, AND WENT OUT TO ATTEND TO BUSINESS.
HOWARD: AND YOU BEGAN TO PRAY.
MABEL:  YES, I BEGAN TO PRAY.  AND AS I PRAYED IT CAME TO ME THAT SUBMISSION TO THE WILL OF GOD WAS THE FIRST BASIC STEP. 

 I PRAYED AND PRAYED, AND FINALLY SUBMISSION CAME TO ME.  BUT WITH IT CAME THE REALIZATION THAT SUBMISSION WAS NOT ENOUGH.
HOWARD:  WELL, THEN, WHAT WAS ENOUGH?  WHAT SHOULD YOU PRAY FOR NEXT?
MABEL:  I REMEMBERED THAT BAHA’U’LLAH HAD WRITTEN THAT WE MUST BE GRATEFUL FOR THE CIRCUMSTANCES TO WHICH WE ARE SUBMITTING.  GRATEFUL, I THOUGHT?  GRATEFUL FOR THIS HORRID LITTLE ROOM?  GRATEFUL FOR THE BEASTLY COMPLAINING LANDLADY?
HOWARD: OOH, THAT MUST NOT HAVE BEEN EASY!
MABEL: OH, IT DEFINITELY WASN’T EASY!  I WAS PACING THE ROOM, THINKING, PRAYING, FIGHTING; AND NOW I WENT TO THE WINDOW TO STARE OUT INTO THE STREET.  “OH, BAHA’U’LLAH, TEACH ME TO BE GRATEFUL – TEACH ME TO BE SUBMISSIVE!” I CRIED. 
HOWARD: O MY WONDROUS ONE, FIGHTING HER DEEP SPIRITUAL BATTLES!
MABEL: I CLENCHED MY FISTS!  I FOUGHT!  I SUFFERED!  “I WILL BE GRATEFUL!  I WILL BE SUBMISSIVE!”  AND FINALLY, THE FIRST WARM TOUCH, AND THEN THE WARMER FLOW OF SUBMISSION AND GRATITUDE SURGED OVER ME.
HOWARD: SO, WAS THAT ENOUGH?
MABEL:  NO! THE NEXT MOMENT I REALIZED THAT EVEN SUBMISSION AND GRATITUDE WERE NOT ENOUGH.
HOWARD: NOT ENOUGH? WHEN YOU’D FOUGHT SO HARD, AND WERE SO TIRED?  WHAT WAS LEFT?  WHAT SHOULD YOU PRAY FOR NEXT?
MABEL: IT CAME TO ME THAT NOW I MUST PRAY FOR LOVE – LOVE FOR MY NERVE-WRACKING CIRCUMSTANCES…
HOWARD:  LOVE FOR THE HELLISH LANDLADY?
MABEL: YES, LOVE EVEN FOR HER!  AND FOR THE WHOLE SITUATION THAT LED TO THE CRISIS – THE BLESSED CRISIS THAT HAD FORCED ME TO LEARN THIS LESSON.
NOW I PRAYED THAT I MIGHT LOVE; THAT I MIGHT BE FILLED WITH LOVE, AND BE ABLE TO POUR OUT THIS LOVE.
HOWARD: AND WERE YOUR PRAYERS ANSWERED?
MABEL: YES! WHEN YOU CAME BACK, YOU FOUND A RADIANT WOMAN.  I WAS FILLED WITH THE GLORY OF COMPLETE SUBMISSION TO THE WILL OF GOD; FILLED WITH THE GLORY OF GRATITUDE FOR TESTS.
HOWARD: YOU WERE OVERFLOWING WITH THE CLEAR CRYSTAL WATERS OF THE LOVE OF GOD.  AND I KNOW THAT FOR MANY MORE YEARS YOU POURED OUT THOSE WATERS FOR THE GLORY OF THE CAUSE YOU LOVE SO WELL!
MABEL:  THAT WAS QUITE AN EXPERIENCE!  I HAD KNOWN THAT BAHA’U’LLAH SAID WE MUST ALL FIGHT OUR OWN SPIRITUAL BATTLES, BUT I NEVER KNEW IT WOULD BE LIKE THAT!
HOWARD:  WOW!  WHAT A STORY!  (pause)  OKAY, UH, SHALL WE CONTINUE?
MABEL:  YES, SO, DURING THE LATE 1930’S WHEN YOU WERE FEELING BETTER, YOU JOINED ME IN CANADA, WHERE WE TAUGHT THE FAITH TOGETHER IN TORONTO, HAMILTON, AND OTHER ONTARIO CITIES…

HOWARD: IN TORONTO, WE STAYED AT THE HOME OF LAURA DAVIS, WHO HAD A BOARDING HOUSE THERE.  HER HOME WAS SO WELCOMING AND SHE WAS SO LOVING TO EVERYONE.

MABEL:  HER STORY HAS BEEN TOLD IN DEPTH BY MARLENE MACKE (she shows the book to the audience) IN THIS BOOK: TAKE MY LOVE TO THE FRIENDS, THE STORY OF LAURA R. DAVIS.

HOWARD:  YES RIGHT!  MARLENE HAS DONE QUITE A STUDY OF THE BEGINNINGS OF THE BAHA’I COMMUNITY OF CANADA – ON PAGE 63 THERE’S A PICTURE OF US: YOU AND I, AND A FEW WORDS ABOUT OUR VISITS.

MABEL: AT THAT TIME, YOU WOULD SOMETIMES GO OUT WALKING IN THE AFTERNOON AND RETURN TO THE BOARDING HOUSE WITH A NEW FRIEND YOU’D MET ALONG THE WAY, AND INVITED TO DINNER.

HOWARD:  YES, I REMEMBER THAT LAURA WAS INDULGENT AT FIRST, BUT SOON ASKED ME TO INVITE EVERYONE TO THE SATURDAY NIGHT FIRESIDES, INSTEAD OF BRINGING THEM TO DINNER.

LAURA WAS A MEMBER OF THE FIRST NATIONAL SPIRITUAL ASSEMBLY OF THE BAHA’IS OF CANADA – OF COURSE, THAT WAS IN 1948, ALMOST TEN YEARS AFTER WE WERE THERE! 

MABEL: WHEN I WAS THERE IN 1939, THEY ELECTED ME A MEMBER OF THE LOCAL SPIRITUAL ASSEMBLY OF TORONTO, THE GOVERNING COUNCIL OF THE BAHA’IS OF THAT CITY.

I THINK THAT’S THE ONLY PLACE WE STAYED LONG ENOUGH TO BE ELECTED TO ANYTHING, IN ALL THE YEARS OF OUR TRAVEL-TEACHING.

HOWARD:  TO THINK THAT WE WERE ABLE TO HELP THE CANADIAN FRIENDS GROW IN NUMBER AND DEEPEN THEIR UNDERSTANDING OF THE FAITH!  SUCH BLESSINGS WE HAD IN OUR LIVES!

MABEL: BLESSINGS INDEED, MY DEAR!  JOHN AND AUDREY ROBARTS WERE AMONG OUR FIRST DEAR FRIENDS THERE – JOHN WAS LATER NAMED A HAND OF THE CAUSE BY SHOGHI EFFENDI, OUR BELOVED GUARDIAN.  FROM TORONTO, WE WENT ON TO MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK AND HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA, IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.  
HOWARD:  DORIS MCKAY WAS OFTEN TRAVEL-TEACHING UP THAT WAY, TOO.  SHE AND WILLARD ENDED UP PIONEERING TO PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, WHERE THEY BOUGHT A FARM AND SHE GAVE PAINTING CLASSES.
MABEL:  BUT FIRST DORIS HAD TO COME DOWN TO MEMPHIS TO HELP US THERE!  DON’T FORGET MEMPHIS!
HOWARD:  YOU’RE RIGHT!  SO MUCH HAPPENED THERE! LET’S SEE…  WELL, IN THE FALL OF 1939 WE WENT DOWN AND INTERESTED SOME WHITE FOLKS IN THE FAITH – LOUIS GREGORY HAD ALREADY STARTED A GROUP OF “COLORED” FRIENDS THERE, BUT WE HAD SUCH A HARD TIME FINDING THEM!
MABEL:  WE JUST COULDN’T GET THEM TO RESPOND TO OUR CALLS AND REQUESTS.  IT WAS WINTER, AND SOME OF THEM WERE SICK, AND COULDN’T COME OUT.  
HOWARD:  THEN THE TEACHING COMMITTEE WANTED YOU TO GO ON TO LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS, SO THEY ASKED DEAR DORIS TO COME AND TRY AGAIN WITH THE MEMPHIS FRIENDS SO YOU COULD GO ON WITHOUT WORRYING ABOUT ME.  MY HEALTH WAS PRETTY FRAGILE AT THAT TIME.
MABEL:  SHE TOOK GOOD CARE OF YOU, THOUGH SHE WAS OFTEN OUT AT MEETINGS.  SHE WAS FINALLY ABLE TO COME IN CONTACT WITH THE “COLORED” GROUP, WHICH WAS CENTERED AT A BUSINESS COLLEGE, WHERE YOUNG WOMEN LEARNED TYPING AND OTHER SECRETARIAL SKILLS.  
HOWARD:  IN MARCH, 1941, AFTER MONTHS OF EFFORT, SHE WANTED TO ORGANIZE A NAWRUZ – OR BAHA’I NEW YEARS -- PARTY AT OUR HOUSE, BUT SEVERAL OF THE WHITE GROUP WOULD NOT AGREE TO MEET WITH THE COLORED BAHÁ’ÍS.  MEMPHIS WAS ONE OF THE MOST SEGREGATED CITIES IN THE COUNTRY AT THAT TIME. [Shakes his head]
MABEL:  SO IN THE END, THE NAWRUZ PARTY WAS HELD AT THE BLACK BUSINESS SCHOOL, AND THOSE WHITE FOLK WHO REALLY BELIEVED IN THE UNITY OF THE HUMAN RACE ATTENDED.  SOME OTHERS CHOSE TO STAY AWAY.  
HOWARD:  BUT IT WAS A TRIUMPH FOR THE MEMPHIS COMMUNITY, AND A UNITED LOCAL SPIRITUAL ASSEMBLY WAS ELECTED AT RIDVAN. 
DORIS WENT HOME AND I MOVED ON OVER TO LITTLE ROCK, TO STAY WITH YOU.
MABEL:  IT WAS GREAT BEING BACK TOGETHER IN LITTLE ROCK; BUT THAT SUMMER, WHEN I WAS AWAY GIVING TALKS AT A SUMMER SCHOOL IN GEORGIA, THE FRIENDS SENT ME AN URGENT MESSAGE THAT YOU WERE IN THE HOSPITAL, TO COME AS SOON AS I COULD.
HOWARD:  I HAD DEVELOPED AN ANEURYSM, AND STOMACH HEMORRHAGES – I WAS SO HAPPY THAT YOU CAME BACK FAST!
MABEL:  YOU WERE IN PAIN, BUT SO EXCITED, AS YOU KNEW YOU WERE MAKING ONE LAST TRIP, THIS TIME TO THE ABHA KINGDOM!  I WAS HOLDING YOUR HAND WHEN YOU PASSED ON, SMILING, IN RADIANT ACQUIESCENCE.
HOWARD:  I REMEMBER ASSURING YOU WE WOULD BE TOGETHER IN ALL THE WORLDS OF GOD.  AND SO WE HAVE BEEN. [Takes her hand]
MABEL:  AT YOUR MEMORIAL SERVICE IN LITTLE ROCK, I TOLD THE NUMEROUS FRIENDS WHO HAD GATHERED FROM FAR AND NEAR:  
“OUR BELOVED ONE HAS ASCENDED UNTO THE PRESENCE OF HIS LORD WHOM HE SO PASSIONATELY LOVED; HE IS NOW IN THE SUPREME WORLD – HE HAS BEEN WELCOMED BY A HOST OF HIS FRIENDS AND HIS SPIRITUAL CHILDREN WHO WILL BLESS HIM THROUGHOUT ALL ETERNITY, BECAUSE HE WAS PRIVILEGED TO BRING TO THEM THE CHALICE OF PURE LIGHT IN THIS DAY OF DAYS.  
HE IS NOW WITH THE AGES, A GREAT SOUL WHO LIVED GREATLY, LOVED ALL HUMANITY WITH A YEARNING TENDERNESS, SERVED UNCEASINGLY EVEN UNTO HIS LAST BREATH, AND HE REMAINED STEADFAST UNTO THE END.  HE IS WITH THE AGES! HIS WAS A TRIUMPHANT PASSING.”
HOWARD:   DORIS MCKAY ALSO HELD MEMORIAL SERVICES WHEREVER SHE WAS TRAVELING, MOSTLY IN THE EASTERN CANADIAN PROVINCES.  
AT ONE OF THEM SOME OF THE FRIENDS HAD A VISION OF ME IN MY CASKET.  
OF COURSE, MY SPIRIT WAS WITH ALL THOSE DEAR SOULS, AS THEIR PRAYERS CUT ACROSS THE BARRIERS OF SPACE AND TIME.
MABEL:  AFTER YOUR PASSING, I CONTINUED THE TEACHING WORK, KNOWING THAT WE WERE LAYING THE FOUNDATIONS FOR THE MOST GREAT PEACE IN THIS WORLD.  
I STAYED MOSTLY IN THE SOUTH, THOUGH I GOT AS FAR WEST AS ALBUQUERQUE, NEW MEXICO.  
IN THE SPRING OF 1943 I WAS ABLE TO ATTEND THE NATIONAL BAHA’I CONVENTION, OVERJOYED TO SEE MY OLD FRIENDS, AS WELL AS SO MANY OF OUR SPIRITUAL CHILDREN WHO HAD BEEN MOVED – OR WERE ELECTED AS DELEGATES -- TO COME.
HOWARD:   DURING THOSE LAST TWO YEARS YOU WERE ABLE TO CHANNEL MY SKILLS AT DEEPENING THE FRIENDS, AS WELL AS YOUR OWN CAPACITY TO LIGHT THE FLAME OF INTEREST IN THEIR HEARTS.  
WE COMMUNED TOGETHER FROM TWO DIFFERENT REALMS, ACROSS THE VEIL OF SEPARATION.
MABEL:   AND AFTER THE CONVENTION I WENT TO OKLAHOMA, WHERE I HAD PLANNED TO REST FOR TWO WEEKS BEFORE BEGINNING MY TEACHING EFFORTS.  
THE OKLAHOMA CITY FRIENDS WERE SO HAPPY TO SEE ME, AND SO EAGER TO HEAR ME, THAT INSTEAD OF RESTING, I PLUNGED RIGHT IN. 
IT’S FORTUNATE THAT MY DAUGHTER EDRIS WAS THERE – WHEN I COULDN’T CONTINUE MY VERY FIRST LECTURE, AND WAS TAKEN TO THE HOSPITAL, SHE STEPPED IN AND SPOKE IN MY PLACE. ONLY AFTER THE TALK WAS FINISHED DID SHE ANNOUNCE TO THE FRIENDS PRESENT THAT I WAS GRAVELY ILL.  
HOWARD:   SO, JUST 2 DAYS SHORT OF 2 YEARS AFTER MY OWN PASSING, YOU JOINED ME HERE IN THE ABHA KINGDOM.  I WELCOMED YOU WITH OPEN ARMS, MY OWN SWEET DARLING!
MABEL:   MY MATERIAL REMAINS WERE BURIED IN OKLAHOMA CITY – I’M SO HAPPY TO HAVE JOINED YOU IN ALL THE WORLDS OF GOD!  
I JUST WISH I HAD BEEN ABLE TO CONTINUE THE TEACHING WORK.  THERE IS SO MUCH TO BE DONE!   REMEMBER THAT QUOTE FROM SHOGHI EFFENDI?
HOWARD:   [he nods] YES, WE CAN END WITH IT.
 [They join hands, stand, and recite:]
TOGETHER:  THERE IS NO TIME TO LOSE. THERE IS NO ROOM LEFT FOR VACILLATION. MULTITUDES HUNGER FOR THE BREAD OF LIFE. 
THE STAGE IS SET. THE FIRM AND IRREVOCABLE PROMISE IS GIVEN. GOD'S OWN PLAN HAS BEEN SET IN MOTION. IT IS GATHERING MOMENTUM WITH EVERY PASSING DAY. 
THE POWERS OF HEAVEN AND EARTH MYSTERIOUSLY ASSIST IN ITS EXECUTION. SUCH AN OPPORTUNITY IS IRREPLACEABLE. 
LET THE DOUBTER ARISE AND HIMSELF VERIFY THE TRUTH OF SUCH ASSERTIONS. TO TRY, TO PERSEVERE, IS TO INSURE ULTIMATE AND COMPLETE VICTORY.

[They bow and go out.]

THE END  

[They come back to see if anyone wants to ask a question.
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