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Daniel Mayfield’s Remarks to the Teachers and Students of
Morgan School, July 26, 1915 —

You ask: Why did T donate my fortune to build this school?
Simply put, I received education only through a miracle. Providing
education for all requires a system for all.

I give you a scene in London, 1850. Imagine a half-dozen
wooden benches clustered around a puppet stage behind my
father’s tailor shop. Listen! The show is about to begin:

“Ladies and gentlemen, I present the fair

Princess Mary!” (Applause)

“What welcome for the Glorious Fool?”

(Laughter, and cries of ‘Madman’ and ‘Donkey’) Written by Rick Jobnson
Hlustrated by Nina Scott
“And the fire-breathing dragon, Morrgon!”
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(Boos, and shouts of ‘Monster! Fiend!")

“And here is Sir Knight, the heroic Edward!” A crowd of
young boys stamps and hollers loudly, “The Magic Sword! Use
the Magic Sword!” Scattered young women clap politely. Here

and there a sailor or shopkeeper nods in amusement.

“Yes! Yes! You will see the magic sword! Most of all
against Hooknose, the OGRE!” At that, the fearsome
Hooknose appears at the back of the puppet stage.

(Boos and hisses)
“Enough!” I shout.“Let the show begin!”
Well, that was the beginning of my education . . .
I was the ninth of 11 children. My parents made little money.
There was no thought of going to school, but I discovered that
people would pay a few coins to see puppet shows.

One day after the show I mentioned, Father introduced me to
Amos Morgan, an Oxford! professor. “The bookseller down the street
tells me you’re ‘famous’ around here,” he smiled. “You like telling

stories, don’t you?”

“Oh yes, sir! T want to write books! But it will never happen.
I only read a little.”

“I want to help you. Your parents can’t afford schooling, but

' A famous English university.

The Béb: The Historical and Social Context of the World of the 19th Century



I will teach you for free.”

Mr. Morgan had no children of his own, and treated me like his
own son. For seven years, I studied with him two nights a week and
Sunday afternoons. Together we read the Bible. Shakespeare. History.
Travel accounts of Africa and Asia. Newspapers and magazines.

Then troubles came. Father landed in debtor’s prison. I shall
never forget the sight of him in that hideous workhouse— clothes
tattered, face thin from the poor food, hands shaking with disease.
I wanted to give up my studies.

Father, however, would not agree. “Our hopes for you do not
depend on our present comfort,” he said. “God gave you a mind and
a means to learn. There is a purpose in it. You must continue, Dan.”

I kept on with Mr. Morgan but also took a warehouse job.
Gradually father’s debt was paid off. Then Mr. Morgan introduced me
to the publisher of The Hour Glass, a weekly magazine. I sold him a
story. Readers liked it and T sold many more. My family no longer
worried about money.

Looking for stories to tell, T went to the Library of the British

* Les Religions et les Philosophies dans I'Asie Centrale (1865). More than any other book, Gobineau’s
work first made the Babi Faith widely known in the West.
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Museum. There I made my greatest discovery. A book?* mentioned a
new religion—the Babi Faith.

The Bab’s story excited me. I read everything I could find.
Many people knew of His life! Magazines in England, France,
Germany, Russia, and America wrote about Him.?

My first novel appeared in 1871. Others followed. My books
sold well, but success felt empty. The Bdb stayed in my mind. Was
this a new Jesus?

In 1889, a Portuguese friend sent me a new novel that had
been published there. The Babis were in it. On a visit to Paris soon
after, I found cafés buzzing—there was a new play about Tahirih, a
Babi heroine. An actress wanted someone to write a play about the
Bab. I decided to write the play myself.

But about that time, my beloved teacher, Amos Morgan, died.
Grief-stricken, I laid my work aside.

Then T heard about a Russian play featuring the Bab.
Audiences loved it. I began work again on my own play. Alas, it
was 1910 before I was satisfied with what I wrote.

By then publishers were not interested. My years of interest
in the Bab— fruitless! But, in December 1912, T had astonishing news!
‘Abbas Effendi—the Head of the very Faith the Bab had proclaimed —
was visiting London. I eagerly went to hear Him.

For fifty years I had struggled to find words worthy of the
Bab. Now the living spirit of His Cause stood before me in that Holy
Person—mno more third-hand accounts! Even now I cannot stop
talking about what I saw. That memorable night provides a fitting
close for my remarks. “All the children should study and acquire
a profession,” ‘Abbas Effendi said. Those words still crackle with
electricity as I recall my own life. Not a single one should be without
an education. Let us, together, make a mighty campaign to fulfill that
noble vision. Good day. *
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