RECITATIONS,
DIALOGS, MONOLOGS,
PLAYLETS; GRIFFITH



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649763504

Recitations, Dialogs, Monologs, Playlets; Griffith by Walter Smith Griffith

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



WALTER SMITH GRIFFITH

RECITATIONS,
DIALOGS, MONOLOGS,
PLAYLETS; GRIFFITH

ﬁTrieste






TRecitations Dialogs
aonologs  [Plavylets

GRIFFITH

Wialter Smith (Priffitb
Caleium (_}peralm'

1917 O

RIANT STUDIO
90 Rogers Avenue
BROOKLYN-NEW YORK



Cupyright 191% 8
BY

WALTER SMITH GRIFFITH

Published May, 191 F_g

amw

JUN 17 1918
©cla497794

“Iv @ [

e ——————



’¥

4
= B

TR




Etiquet
CURTAIN CALLS

Curtain-calls should never be answered in
the midst of a seting, but be modestly
acknowledged in front of the drop.

PREPARATION

Preparation 1s the foundation stone of suc-
cess. Be very thoro, even to the most minor
detail.

ANIMATION

Animation 1s everything while before an
audience, Be doing something.

DELIBERATION

Deliberation—DBe very deliberate in master-
ing dialog and action. The necessary force
wil come with experience.

NATURALNESS

Naturalness—Above all things be natural.
Affectation is a crime against Nature,



The grave. the gav and the foolish
ind their place where the

sock and buskin reign



On with the giddy whirl
And bussed be she

Who first cries, “Hold, enough,”

['ve stubd my tootsie-wootsies.”






