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istrange Call at Eliid arid
I  London Episbde Told

by BIanche de Balr.

Tibe  rarTalor  of  the  foitou)wig
i:endndscence8,    kenown`  `on    the
Americaxp  sta,ge  f or  many  erear8

:   a6 Btaacohe I)e Bar, 48  a deughtert
:   ®f  |Wwilr8 Bl.utw8  Boo±h 8d, by an

Carly   marTivge.     Mbs8   I)-e   Bar
:`was    born    in    PihtladelTihto    in

8$4.     He\r   mother   coa8   C;teFTren-
ida  De  Bar,  am Ertyiish  a,stress.
C`.ifl8t  .sundau't  wisto|meat   deJ
•Qrifh^ed  £1.`e` oLBsassivck'..on  of  Pre8-

I.`¢Bd%fu,

\ ..h,\_  . _` `.This. coavcti{ding  6nr8tazmeut  tale6S
'r`\ :``ttp   Site  unrrative  at_  that   pofat.

f`

14Tueofn    by    Joh'n   `V€11oe8
®n   tlitcLe   of   ttoe   writer.

Dy Planche I)e Bar Booth.

¥g'gu¥npg°tifas'ti¥:ntnri;tJ:ny\Lutn{3.,;I
Edwin   Booth, ` the   great   trqg
wrote  me  a  letter  that  I  have
ished al.I n}y  life.    In  Lt he  wrote:"I  would  have you,  `Blan-the,  if i-ou
ca{I   believe   me   true  arid   wofen}r  of
some  share  of Four flffectio"r to bifai.

#;¥:a?:ian¥°:&`:¥negiguhnf::ee,Cfi€g°o;¥::eLds£:[i
|froa  me  happy  to  prove  tha,t  I  am

fo.gf:tame:;eQ{ysoth:egt]{Ehoteks£:#nagt:ncaca¢

|!`bt:ginr£¥;O:t:hx:t:u::a:;u:%hft¥uge:d.qdTh¥t

#::i¥h¥rd¥r¥  :h°ngh  }lis  hea.d  is  so"Some   thoughtful   friend   oi   mine
hg4i   sent    me    a   feF`  artteie,s`  s!alt-y

a

texpiec6,`   .tithe
iinoan,H  also.t        `
)     George   I)e'  `fere,   art   a`ctor   kno-J`.n

1ec®lkh:`is}?tut:et:'hp°feesen:aFaejaupde[r®hnac:S:
_i((#a£.nyntfhy;ngn;a[:I,±a£Lenw£:£};er,}p¥;%5

the  leading  comedy -role `apd  another

¥n:ni:en¥¢£Qf£±tFfeerycf°a¥o%:3sgfa:n:§gcao:w=¥i
aern  Ftske.

¥ngk;i:ise¥[?,ii;::i±i:ii±e,i£:%:;in::;:a¥i:%
.

(;;tEgia::o:r£;:;ag}g{¥:goe¥nd5a¥]:a¥h;:hgi
Balt'm6re.       T`he\,  ford    Theat`re|J"I,++L,-+.I.,,                _-`-17=    _+  `

Wasinlngton. In   which   Jonh
Booth    shot   President   I,tneolri,    al
was owned by Mr.  Ford.                ¢

I  went  to  Ba,ltimore,   a,mfoitlous
do something greater.    I had a part."Foul   Pla)-,"    I    remember.      Ther
w¢re`many otheis,  th9 leads in all `th
pla}-3  ,We   presented.   1  .  I   closed   ttia
s§a8op  a  better  actressr but  I  lacte
:€iu  t\ha,t  ghill  w#l¢li  I  a,ttathap  under

G  EdTh+i-=i==.
TheL`  carme-  my  o-pportunity.  to  join

I:::: uncle,  noF back 9n the stage,  and
his    own   theatre,`  Booth's,    just`Spene'd  at  23d  Street  and  Sixth  Ave`-

- L=LI|

th¥:}£`ih;¥unwc::9sseefaf:%h#8thrgo°ufgf
the letters and papers  o£ 'the  servants

%F€:Sp%rkcehdtnEp?t¥.er°p°o¥{f:t£:usnn%£¥n];

ri; .re`€ter w-oinld `be. found.
bet   lt   r-emained+in   the   fold   of  `S?ie
leati`er,   and   tlie   soldier   toss,ed   the
cise   ea,retessly   ulpon   the   floor   in   a
®Orner.

We  vfere  taken,   my  uncle,   m`yself
and\ the  servants,  ie. a  bul\{dlng where

frln `that t: ..hag.baEofe `t|le.war,ldj hfq I ;-8-;;`io~~;6;i-c-i6d 1 and   dross--exam-
1ned  set.eral  hours. +. My  upcle  proved
bl8`trmocence,  and I was nothing' more ,
tfadr--'a  fristhiened  young  girl.

W]2en `we rwere  allowed to return to
our home.  I  remember,` I danced  with
glee  over the  saving Qf  my  letter.

I  cannot  ¢esoribe,  even  noiv,  those
teprib.le days,  but  they  passed.    Grad-
tially we faced  our  friends,  and  I  bet
gan totthink again  6f my debut.    My
uncle'S theatre.had been `reopened,    It
bad seemed  at f lrst  that any` attempt

.    God,bless her for ,thqut.    Was
?,   il  nrigt  toi.lug  this  chaLpter  tct

oife Regards  to  Uncle  Ben  and
friends.    God bless you+"Uh+CLE EDWIN. "
y   It  was  durini8.  tliat  week  ct£\despalr
that  the\ hunt  for  rdhn  `hrilkes  Bpo+.n
was  brought home to  us.  -  I.  i+'es ta]}€-
ii-g~tam;unctewh:p`t}ti,e,]~¥:i±^Ca^¥:I;oarua°e|o-ug;-a+;`t-he-+-s`t'a;;-`w5d-i`d--ds
r`]-nnlng  to  me  &galn,   tl\is  tique   ex-
cited.`-     -                                      -`-`--`•'Mlss-   Blanohe,"   she   crletl   as  `be-
{ore,   ..t`hg   i'a,ri.kee   sold[€rs   are   sur-
`xpundlng`  'the   houjge." ....  _____I   ,L.:T|+6  io~cked  out,  and  all  around  the
bouse   and   the   theatret    next   doona`'
dyeretspldlers.   ` I:Spy  had`  come  to  ar-
r~bst  uS;  we  believed,  and  I  think  tha,I
that I was their  purpose.~ivere  not bl.ougpt  toHOwevprL  .we
"QLh  strait?.

a failure.  \ My  uncle  discussed  it with
Judge Lard,  bath tn New Orleg[ns and
in`  Our.  home  ln'  St.  Louis,   where  he
was a frequent- guest.

Finally, lt was declded` I should  open
of  my  unc`le..s  company
T_he  naine`_Of

been  a  great  asset  until -the  aSfa.i5st-
p~ation.      keJrow   fj*+en    `xiy  :uncle   Ec`i~^.irl
was  in  retirement.    .}uclge  Lord  chose
my   st.age,mamie.     He   argued   that   I

Qn   I.LraiLp.

:wFEn:tfahi;tgt:;e;;gal_I;'re.¥at:te:g?tp:;:i:::ijfxe::rpiio:t£:;,:r:col::`vf:ap::a:E:,:ne:?`r;
of  'the   soldiers   who   fllled   tile              B00th  RBtunis  to  Staffe,

P:=£t.:[{°'a%a:1onL:`£:tsh#~eaggivfg.r,,}ant,eyr:n¥]°e°tEd¥g
:f:t?=se  plead;ngs  Of his\i;uis`i=i'^;1:;"iett€;-&y;;adotrn'illto4?rie[:r:`=inagey`:[d

house.    I  caught  up  a
®td-fashloned'      leather

*QRE3,of  lt.__    +____    _   _    ___=.    ~.  _'_      'frienL£&._    +-__   |>   `~_+jz`

nuc.   rve`v  Yorl{.                _        I-~`--
My  uncle  Edwin  had  been  pta,yin

#ot£:£:a;:.r :[q=';C£:r ;#or%ts[ }aerar:tn£
t£ ¥eghTj:%. msa:eagwe-:.: t|hpth€:¥£S::
Vicker's'. Theatre    in    Chicago   dates
from th`e ttmtj.
`Mary  Mcvlcker  was   a   cleveR  ac-

tress, but-abe laLcked the talent for the
rQies my uncle give her.    She rett.red
from   the   stage  early   ln   that  ,year,
1870,  and.ih  June und married to ray
Uncle    Edwln.     ¥Sfie    n`e`3;e;    played
a8[a.t]£;[towed   M aLrE_ &IerTL'l-¢~*e£

i-during  that=  gtiinlneF  I  stlpported  the
lfadiQris  Edwin  Adalus  in  a  long  runL of   `.`Encreh   Arden."  -I   pla=|red   Anna

Lee.     MF.   Adams   n`ad   a   great   for -
!°¥Lrinr%utgfn±;¥::eY%rdk;,in.scoacb.

In`g and  thoughtful, care  I  progressed
and  i'was   ready    for    the    hart    Of
Ophelja  when  RIwlD.  opened  the  sea-
son    ®f,1871.      I    supported-'  Joseph
Jefferson,.    phaylflg.   the     `daug.hter,
Mlnna,  ln  the  Booth` t'heatre  .bl.oduc-
t{on   Of  ."Riirvan   `winkle'.   -of   tha.I

I  was  in \tlie  bcills  a,b'  Blanche  DeBar,
a`nd  as ,`B|anche  DeBar` I  remained  to
the  end  of  my  Stage days.    My  `incle
Edwln  was  a. kindly  .man,  cotisiderate
Sf  members  of his  company,  no  riat-
Sier   what   their   parts.     I   suppose   IJwias  what-`would  bo  called  a  star  to-
daLy,   but  then  we  were  members   of
the Bcoth  Stock CjQmpquy=    That was
pLQnor  enLp,t*i}.         L

±``rem;-:riber  many  k[rrdly  things  my
ur.`cle  'sald'``to  me..     One  -remark  `was
'n-an  efioi`t  to  corriect  a  ratl`ier  griev-
ous'  fau:ti.      He    hajci    steppe(I    a   re-
hearsal    and    addressed    m®    rather
sliarpl±..   I  t,nought  at   tli©  'time,`' Sri*
notf  I   kQQry_I. tt _trtifi=Lat tsiEfizai!!£EL=



\
RE WORLD    -  Jar.  18.  1925

± ed E*^L.
1n  I-onfl®

ot long .ago I received a visit
Wllfred Clarke. son of my uncle, Johrmi

_iiE
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\
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unale's Claude
Of  Lyons,"  which We  ail
There followed'
I played in th6

Then  I  received a message fro
Old  `rrmager  in   Cnicngo.   Jack

§¥§E.[e=¥ns;P};m%£:n.n°ynm¥sh?end:in::a:
played  mother part:a.,

My  next
with   the
Orleans,

~caarke,  and  myL aunt,  Assla  Booth,
and w® `discussed this legend.    He_|oltl-
me  Of  atn  lncldent  in  London  several
years\ utter  the  Clvlr  War. '  He  sari
he  twas  lrf a-carr`fage  with  my  uncle
Edwin,   Jchn   'Mccullough,   my   zbunt
As\1a and  my grandmother Gopth. ~  He
was a in?re chi,ld.    jL marl approached
the   c}arrla;gej'   was  reQo
grandmother,     mY
hin\ks, bsr my ann

grandmothereatm
and  he

_ENLifeHj2¥.t

Mr. Mcchilough, but in
got  opt  and \falk!ed  in

returne

-,IL,place

awaF
is`  all

little .credence  ±m either  ln-
ctdent,  €o far as th`ey na,ve to do with
the solving of this mystery, 1£ mystery
it is;   Put  I- know this:   I£ I  had  nat
an  inkllHg+Of  the`supposed  escape  of ,
John    Wllkes    Bo`oth,    I    e®u}d~
settled   the   ccmtroversy  that  day

`:;t`T]f,`,::``.`:f'itErh®`d\i:,ki:`!

answez`&  woul
sprQved his  cla[

I   always  z`egretted,

•ldhcod. REEEE
ave  proved

drpaifenca
hat  dafy, , but   the ` opportunity  ` wac
one   before   1`  had   reallz

portanca.
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