ortisors Appreciate the Fact That
N'r‘lw poserst News Reaches the Peo-
in Their Homes.
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Actors and Actresses

the Past Viewed

[ Salt Tmke theater is the
theater with a history; that is,
it hus an exceptional history,
Namoe me its fellow! 1t i«
g place of amusement, a
in every sense of the
From the very first all
neses of plays were put upon its
;-‘ arda~cla sieal, romantie, domestic,
fareloal—and yot it was opened
Its every adobe, boarc

theater

with prayer.

and nall was blessed by special Invo-

catlon, The early settlers of New Eng-
Jand would have looked upon it as an
inetitution of the devil, and yet it was
built by ploneers, religious ploneers,
jose who were to build a neéw com-
onwealth In the wilderness,
qs T may tell about this now his.
i Lherein
1 T saw

Such g
torfe bullding the happening
wmdpoing from whi

o mixed with my own life

npossible for me to write

) t. 1 loast, a seeming show of
1 Vet the reade st please
for I mean to follow in this

Jue lines of least resistance

i ti Jue

ope first thme that the writer of these
yominis s put scenc-painter’s brush
10 canvil 18 under the tutela of J.

y Methoa, a German arvtist and
W Madame Scheller, the act-

ene itself was to be the

ping one in the speciacular, fairvy
yma of Cinderella My second mn:

George Tirrell of the Globa

Boston, & stately, alinost aus-
uid my last teacher in the
e art, for in gpite of the short time
ad the conditions under which I work-
ol with the man, T still consider him
of my life teachers, was that erra-

geniug, that Bohemian of Bohemi-
g Henry C. Tryon. At the outset
these glight memories, I feel called
on to mention these pames

While 1 write, there lies before me a
jated from New York City and
g with the autograph of J, Guido
Methua., The letter dwells upon the
spliemeral nature of the scene-painter’s
fame and the writer of the letter also
i pregent writer to abandon
the art of the stage and go to Berlin
or Manich (those schools were the fad,
then, for landscape students) and to
think of Claude and Rosa, and those
artlsts who, sinee their day, have loved
and glovified nature. That is the Key.

L]

0 He who would be a successful
scee-paintep must have his art based
yon sound knowledge; no room for

vould rule the scenic gallery. Those
dilistg who work upon a smaller scale,
adwho believe that scene-pajuting is a
@i of play-ground of art, are much
b M, There are very stern probs-
1

S

1l ote, which the scene-painter must

Tryon arrived in Salt Lako
o long and successful seu-
( ne-palnting, in Chicago, und
aft the Tabor Grand, in Denver, abso-
lily ragged and penniless, Who,
that knew the man, conld ever forget
that wallk, that shock of unkempt, red

COUrs

Debate, debate

over debating

fne, the

his head wng

I have alwa
AIWUYE felt the g 3
b udihiic e ) Loithat during the

aler, th
U physically
Unele Brigham.

Pod one of
) the slage. 1 nn

)

“But O for the touch of
Ard the sound of a voice that is

/:’ <4 ‘//’/v/)/’ \,'1///‘

Siornee s

T V(_'f. vl g .’/'—-\

Sene-painting is indeed an ephemeral | tion of scenic pleces, he
and yet it is a difficult and exacting | Ing chaiv placed about midway. of ' the

parqueite.  This rocker was remoaved
that position when thoe théater
re-modelled, and it afterwards

from
was

fippancy or make-believe in hiin who er's life.

Langtry,

1
of light and shade, color, and per- ]’l_gllg"”'

pedive among the drops, sets wings, | 504

solveand generally at very short notice. And
Hels often as it were, in the midsg of of
U lattle, the

THE BOHEMIAN TRYON. Charles

[ worked with ryon about seven Wilde,
Not on the paint gallery of the | jeumn
Sall Lake theater, but in one of our | George
soithern toswwns, where we had taken o | Woodhull of free Jove fame, and (lw are the
tenor tones of that marvelous de- | jewels,
the unfortunite Walter Mont- ) and seeptres of make-believe Kings o1 hlmul-.'n:nllm,.
Thera (s the ° great sward | Wes a
Richlicu shall tey in i
Thero are the sham eoffin qnd | S84y thi
the flower

raet, jointly, for furnishing o set | rich
slock sconery, Those seven wecks claimer,
& among the most exciting, and, | gomery,
(h- art standpoint, most profitable | forgotten. which

“Life’s but a walking shadow, a poou
player
That struts and frets his hours upon

And then is heard no more!”

""3’ that shrewd, ingratiating smile, | amid
the fun, the enthusiasm, or tlash of | used paint gallery was a vory still In the

scumed to pass, trom gloom to | o
a motley crowd. What shades

tud timed o the domestie yoke, | 1y.

;‘y“-l-‘l»'\ \i»'l‘lll tank, harrel, and voll of | Anyhow
1081, ¢ broke, ‘with tha end of his | stalrs
Crusts thut had crystalized | ldge,

Chme o few minutes | With
1oves of the wosl slzed e | come

mentally and morvally. | slowly
B0 we somethmes | pineh

the bhoxen on the it side | o

= Wonsense again! - Such things do aot -} somebow or-other she made one feel
, happen these days. Very well, But that they

at the

H\'ll Rl) \Y l l IHH \I(\'

By Alfred Lambourne.

eminiscences of the Sall Lake Thealre

er's gallery there is a room, or rather | been

it in 4 rock-

clave.

spivits

I will not write the well-known | knew the
saw all the stage celebritios )_xn\. tho
day. From the paint gallery m a the

V. Nasbey, Stephen  Masseit, | room

Francis Train, Victorin O, | shams!

But some of these are almost UeONS
wield
yer all

SLURC, For
been a
are strange cchoes that linger

¢ld theater walls, The un-

slde, for those seven weeks, ran the | procession, The stage was dim, the | raiejious

¢ of our lives, nor once did they | ide wings dark with the coming night.
"

There

It was down those winding | 10 person,
that old gentleman, Peor, 1'ul- | e from |
IVer the baryel the mugle avanger and copyist, | was before the vlse of the curtain, and,
e Arrels of salt, 1 saw him | fell headlong and was kllled. He had | horrors!
vompross his Hps, | peeullar ways, had Prof, Tullldge, and | there

have made o capital ghost, | 18 dis

and affer the \llln‘-lullnl-'

f toen

there once wias

was done

tter for any e

Shams of every

ward the

vaumont

doecunicat with more raglo pe-
With what fuis sho de

money!

50 it was said. him almost the equal of Salvind.

played an jmportant part in the writ-; IJ'" the first watcliers in the Salt Lake | Hon bearded
Ve ter A great
At l-.ut
SOME NOTABLE STARS. The theater 18 the heme of (he un-| & time
Modjeska, Booth, the elder Sothern, | Yeal, of the make-believe.. And yet jt | throueh
Barrett, Katherine: Rogers,— | I8 something more. The old Greeks | midst

powaer of the theater,
practical KEnglish

and so
2 1ive
h of tioe

one looked down, ag it were, upon them, has g culiay effect upon the mind
besides the actors and actress verything around jg sham, but one Couldock-
1 recall the silvery voice of lenrns power of ideas over facts, | Played
Mrs.. Yelverton; the younger | how facts may become ideas. Wander | drama,
Dickens, reading from  the | through theater by dayvlight—ithor the art
works of the wonderful father; Oscar | vou shall seo the sham nes, shopen' | tMean
in his mediaeval suit, Petro- | of their glamor. In  the property- | 1errible

Wwhat  an  aceumulation of | blasphemy,
Kind. There | #0d vi
sham thrones, set with gliss of a
There are the sham crowns | #0d

n to

for poor Ophelin, And | Pis ban
this make-helieve moves to- | We now
making of a real cfiect, ot volice
thousand yeun P tien, a
teacher for good or bad. of the
= AN - y but 1
A HAPPY FAMILY, ing
arly days the actors and ao- Have

AIEer, In those stecl-gray Ivish eyes? | place, deserted  and ' ghadowy, oo, | (e (of the Desoret Dramatio gs- {8V
How distinetly I remember the low, | when the writer sat there a few days | socintion. I mean,) and the att .f1 ; | €xpense?
Hupiressed tones of his volce and the | ago. The sun was low in the west. | of the ter, th fe carps ‘ll'l ey, | The
> 0f those same eyes, as he once | One could well imagine that he saw | property men,  scen vnters, ote. | 8¢
ited me and uttered these words: | there, the indistinet forms of scene- | formed one - family, Never in ,.‘;‘ of another
¢ never yet met the man whose | painters that onde were.  On that gal- | yworid's history, 1 niayv 1 ;‘--;r 3 '.. danger 3
combativeness 1 could not overcome | lery worked the:clder Morris, Methua, | (here such another theater. That s | Semiramis
Hth my own.” However that may have | Tirvell, De la Harpe, Kivkham, Tryon, | ono existing under like conditions, A | mizht
“n, we became fust friends, and with. | and others. It ‘was easy, too, leanlng | pyvitan plavhouse, if that combina- | Qisposi
tut surrender on either side. Side by | over the gallery edge, to imagine a long | 40 be |m>m‘|'nl' and conducts d ‘|‘||;A4I«1 Le no

nsorship What would | night”
Shakespeare, Massinger, Ben Jonson, | temper”
1 all the | should

and Fleteher,

We! From our beds, one on each | gloom, other old dramatists, whose plavs wor thoere

it the voom, alk, tallc talkct Axt, | of genius! Macbeth, as e strode alonk, | Gresentea'on'the bosrds, Have thoughe | been mere
{Whoy A]::I .l‘l’ul‘('(ki‘ ‘h’lll'l ; “.il“-nd;'.l ‘};“]x ‘ of it O what jolly times! The writ- l_ wias
BCOMN)  (hese  were Htll':“"‘ "') WIth b “Anq all our yesterdays have lighted | er lives them over aguin as he pens | Lake
T e e A : emes, fools these lines, There was the fun of gh Ling ml
Wearlnos “l.l:l'w““ .ufl“llllrl;t"” hl:;".‘l: The voad to dusty death” rehearsals, thoe benefit night thera | od, be-
Wotld fall u.‘«llvvpj,l Anld ~': “ill but there, also, were the good; ;.':t:..ylx‘l"l|-.:\I”||;:-“llvl :.‘h‘.“”k[]‘." ”:bl““ I‘tll‘“ ‘I!";‘I
( un..x 4, work by day, debate at lht'n-; wlgo, were the gentle and the IT. r””l'”':”“‘ |lllll.I\I’][l"ll'rllvll-v‘\\ n ‘,l§i"“']'l :‘;'j,:--“x

- “' Ul the end of the chapter. brave THE HOME OF GHOS ume the lightiog up, the warning ery | side of
about ‘mapes LrapoR this, not.to) salk i i of the bell-boy—thp half hour! —~The |  Ave
e dE INYECI but o tell of Tryon, Ghosts?  Yes, there wepro w few | half hour! The half hour! The ove | lions
: -‘V(lﬂ- mean," this was his code, I | ghosts golug around Joose In the early rture, and lastly, the fun in the side not all
g ' that the theatrical public of'f days, A theater is as good as a castle | wings the play progressed. Bvery- | reported
ahone e night ke to hear a few facts | for ghost Those back stales, those | body knew overybody, Tun certasinly | seratehs «'! her
”M-“( ]‘ 19} '\“ who '.1“"’1'.'(". xh:- .h:.‘.. galleries—both above und below the | did not play a second part in our temple othors.
VICTOR nouse RETURN OF A | stage—the groen room, all those were | of the drama in thos days MLty rs

o Ll : good places for ghosts, Of a Sunday Druda, the Ice Witeh Under vhe | blazing
1 "‘I . ord lnnlu the last that I | night—if the poor scene-painter wi (Gasg Light, th L i, Alter ek, \\,,:;,,,“‘
that he | the artist, excopt a rumor | compelled to work, to be ropdy for a | oherry and - Falr ( aof Lifs, ‘“,'.‘\ A vllx N
S hs il died, Wis l!liil{ He was mar- | tirst presentation  on  the ollowing | wn Thoroughfare, and the Orange | joft ”'“" a
with it of the New England towns | Monday, of some scenle production Tro & wWere among i nlayvs o TN
1 ual oviginality, and contrary | how still and gloomy was that hollow Y MONey Was searce ther When / ) 3
: lom, he bhad changed hiy name | building! What strange shadows were | ope writer mploved  in the sugption Lo an ¢
PP 'KI w‘ Yankee school-marm's, | thrown by the suspended, coal-oll | (}oaver, all el tresses and \.“'_"
2 Hould have liked, to visit the | lainps! No street cars passed by V| attaches reos third of thetr "l:tl
Sy s home, and to have seen him | those days, the theater was quite lone. | 050" “one-third ‘i
citught What strange noises were made by | i Py N1 ary

nul‘H ‘~"\.:r:‘ \‘| ung wis once styled, oy | the mice! One could not think that thi l;;:::, ".“ ARy 's‘l-"' L '.“,"ff" [v.\l'l'l.l"j l"““l‘i'
of the poaward Tullidge, ‘“The Last | little,  scampering feet would make | 10 G (is - U GUERG PRIEECH and only
ferent |y ‘1‘-“-.”“ i 60, ‘ho wae dif- | uoh actiogs ““.‘h"\' did,  The night was  then o boy, to send home the Sy
Wi +rom ull other Puritans In this— | watehmen, who st guarded the build finat . RivRdnad. Wi it of flour that he '
il B aroward the stage. He | ing, told me strange thley, They had | o0 ¢ d, Laugh, if you will, put | 2 his
YL mi AL 'yhody knows, the Salt | heard ;;hu_nllv players on the stuge; the b ey hep ot '\;ll AT 2 Wil
oy vlul-lx It was on the scene | moving of scenery, and the sounds of a e sl X TR v R i lim g n‘_'.“. el
e i l\l that I first met Hrlg- phantom  prompler's  whistle,  Jokes, DOBI MEAE SMSEG AR o2 AR brasi
i ‘ “=|| s was on an autumn | say Very well, But I was young bk T e o WU A 14 ol Fagh
Moving. i 1'II|" palnt  brushes  woere | and the solltude made one I.."n bellove, T ”’“ da thingi have boen taldsbas | B the
tHought him l\l and the Scene painter | It was by that plllar, there, in the cen fot “:ml Y wivh how (o 16]] $0me BB certainly
i Ml of '| ione. Anon, he heard | ter of tho firat I",'!""“y that an appari- clal lttle seminiscencs whout  the | 14 Was
Blitly T l{'“'""l‘v‘* on the gallery | tion was seen 'he whiteheaded man I ARy ) s A ludy
Mormon | 1 ”:'.'“' of the great | who told me about It—I have neyep | TWiE Ldk i BEcne
s “ l” nheralded and uns ' knewn him to toll me a lie, He was the SOME REMINISCENCES bodies,
poctlo “ eildent Wi on i tour of | one who siw It and called out from the SR
. ! Curefully  he  examined | desertod stage, and saw it melt AwWay, I once had the temerity to eollect,

# small bill which was due
the great Janauschol, It | *“The

Could  one  bolloys Y= Anug winding gloade
wil @ “poor house. “For vat
T Naver il the torrible Phe
what measurcd steps hoe would tragodienne appemd her name o any
up the gallery stilrs,  advance | stage

of mine! Yet in the action, | of the beauly
was wonder, too, and pathos curred

It was rightly aine,  yot | through @ bullding ou lh' opp
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FIFTY-SEVENTI YEAR
From the Scene
Painter’s Gallery

a vanished hand

) had touched the
western end of the scene-paint- | oF  self-degrodation,

a room. In it once | O.K.-ed
sat gray-bearded men in' solemn con-| 1o the
Prom thuat room the exorcising Another
thiat put to rest the restless | the English
which muade night unbearable 1L he

¢ for the ready cash,

who could sing a comle

anud buried jtself
* fun, commend me to the
“Stuttering Sally™

upon the scene-painter and the disturb-
fell to the ed dqust filled stage and auditorium like
played /

raging creature
was better » went through the part of Enoch /
Seene-painters
H. Langtry was the
stage, then George Rignold was

ht'l initial appearance here s

a picturesqua

staguding, the man stood

v having once fallen under

runaing up and d s, found much merriment in reading

ered upon thae

oyes,

popular was that song.

and of

Londaon

played that

had to bt

1 golng to moralize n

d L The

Myled him o of, snuft, If his shade, now, | wonderful and masculine autograph (o | place
round the theater—occu- | should come wlong and affer one u;,.lln, that hill

pineh  from that quaint, “old box (TR

UIANCeS us he “Il“l‘ during suvh per- | what would one do? You see a young | and virtuous indignntion. How mean | glant powder upon

Brs ut olose : shed (o wec the ac- | man could be quite nervous, wlone at | it seemed of me to have colleetud that | rock passed over
Whge,  On the progenta- ulcm in a place llke that,

one of the most successiul Dion Boucicault has not been men 1
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thor of those
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| Colleen B 1. It used to ba
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dramatized every-
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s which he
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he Y efit « John A
with H. B. Claw Wil lesses and
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¢  something else which
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