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Strange Call at Enid and
London Episode Told
by Blanche de Bar.

The narrator of the following
r‘e'rm'niscencesz known on the
American stage for many years
as Blanche De Bar, is a daughter
of Junius Brutus Booth 24 by an
early marriage., Miss De Bar
was born in Philadelphia in
1844. Her mother was Clemen-
tina De Bar, an English actress.

Last Sunduy.v instalment de-
&cribed the assassination of Pres-
ident Lincoln by John Wilkes
Booth, an uncle of the writer.
This concluding instalment takes
up the narrative at that point,

By Blanche De Bar Booth.
MINNEAPOLIS, Minn., Jan. 7.—
It was during that time that my uncis,
Edwin Booth,
wrote me a letter that I have cher-
ished all my life. In. it he wrote:

*“I would have you, Blanche, if you
can believe me true and worthy of
some share of your affection, to open
your heart to me when care oppresses
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you, to confide in me as your dear |

friend and loving wuncle, and you will
find me ha.ppy to prove that I am
such.

“If there is the slightest thing i can'

do to serve you let me know at once.
I am most anxious to show my dear
little niece that old Uncle Ned has
the same soft heart beneath his shirt

frill that he had before the world had |

sorrowed him, though his head is so0
much harder.

““Some thoughtful! frlend of mine
has sent me a few articles sadly
needed. God bless her for that. Was
it you? [ must bring this chapter to
a close. Regards to Uncle Ben and
friends., God bless vou..

“UNCLE EDWIN."

It was during that week of despair
that the hunt for John Wilkes Booth
was brought home to us. I was talk-
ing to my uncle when the mald came
running to me again, this time ex-
cited.

““Miss Blanche,” she cried as bhe-
fore, ‘‘the Yankee soldiers are sur-
rounding the house.”

.. We looked out, and all around the
house and the theatre, next door,
were soldiers. They had come to ar-
rest us, we believed, and I think that
that was thelr purpose.

However we were not 'brought to
such straits.

I Had a letter, a very private let-
ter containing family matters, which

the great tragedian,.
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I wanted to keep from the prying
eyes of the soldiers who filled th‘e
house, I caught up a portfolio, an|
old-fashioned leather - case, and
Jammed the letter haxd down into the
folds of it. f

Overlooked the Letter.

g earching, going
my xmoles effects, through
the' etters and papeérs of the servants
.and searching my room, a young sol-
dier plcked up the portfolio, shaking
it.

T thought my Ietter would be found,

\'b'ut it remamed in the fold of the
leather, and the soldier tossed the
case carelessly upon the floor in a
corner.

We were taken, my uncle. myself
and the servants, to a building where |
we were searched and cross-exam-
ined several hours. My uncle proved
his Innocence, and I was nothing more
than a frightened young girl.

‘When we were allowed to return to
our home, I remember, I danced with
“glee over the saving of my letter.

I cannot describe, even now, those
-terrible days, but they passed. Grad-
vally we faced our friends, and I be-
gan to think again of my debut. My
uncle's theatre had been reopened. It
had seemed at first that any attempt
for me to go on the stage would be
g fallure. My uncle discussed it with

Judge Lord, both in New Orleans and
in our home in St. Louils, where he
was a frequent guest.

Finally it was decided I should open
s a member of my uncle's company

in St. Louis. The name of Booth‘had'
been a great asset until the assassl-
nation. Now even my uncle Edwm'
was In retirement. Judge Lord ¢hose
my stage name. He argued ‘that I
never would be received by'the people
‘as a Booth, and I appeared in my
first performance as Blanche De Bar. ||

~ Booth Returns to Stage. I

Less than a year later a Booth was
on the stage again, my uncle Edwin
having yielded to the pleadings of his
friends.

My first part was Kate Hardcastle
in ‘‘She Stoops toa Conquer.''. We
played an afterplece, ‘‘The Honey-
moon,”’ also. % E

George De Vere, an actor Known
then, but whose name, perhaps,
means little to present day audiences,
if anything at all, was the leading
man. My uncle, Ben De Bar, played
the leading comedy role and another
member of the company, a great ac-
tress, was Mary Maddern. She was
an aunt of the famous Minnie Mad-
dern Fiske.

When I had played for months,
and was making my debut in New
York in my uncle Edwin’'s company, I
was a mere novice, at least in Shake‘s-
pearian roles.

My next engagement was with a
stock company managed by John T.
Ford, playing ix* Ford’s Theatre in
Baltimore. The Ford Theatre in
Washington, in which John Wilkes
Booth shot - President Llncoln, also
was owned by Mr. Ford. :

I went to Baltimore, ambitious. to
do something greater. I had a part in
““Foul  Play,” "I remember. There
were many others, the leads in all the
plays we presented. I closed that
season ‘a better actress, but I lacked
still that skill which T, a,ttalned under
my uncle/Edwin. g

Joins Boq.th’d“Comlpl.ny.

Then came my opportunity to joi\:-
my uncle, now back on the stage, and
in his own theatre, Booth’s, just
opened at 234 Street a.nd Sixth Ave-
nue, New York.

My uncle Edwin had been pla,ylng,
with Mary McVicker as his leading !
woman, for a season before I arrived
in New York. She was the daughter‘
of a Chicago manager. I t.hlnk Mc-‘
Vicker's Theatre in Chlcago dates
from the time.

Mary McVicker was a clever ac-
tress, but she lacked the talent for the
She retlred

1870, and in June was married to my
Uncle Edwin.. She hnever played
?,ga.in
1 followed Mary MchckeM
uncle Edwin’'s leading woman, but
during that summer I supported the
famous HEdwin Adams in a long run
of ““Enoch Arden.” 1 played Anna-
Lee. Mr. Adams had a great fol-
lowing then in New York. !
Through my uncle Edwin’s coach-
ing and thoughtful care I ‘progressed .
and was ‘ready for the part of|
Ophelia when Edwin opened the sea-
son of 1871. ' I supported Joseph
Jefferson, playing the daughter,
| Minna, in the Booth theatre produc-
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