EDWIN BOOTH



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649334995

Edwin Booth by Laurence Hutton

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



LAURENCE HUTTON

EDWIN BOOTH

ﬁTrieste






e st
P Ao
R

Pl Sk kBl SR, are Tkl i ™




©

EDWIN BOOTH

By

LAURENCE NUTTON

LLUSTRATED

L
HEW TORK
HALFER & BROTHHERS PUFLISMERS

1600



EDWIN BOCTH

YOUNGE man, the only son of
hia motlee and aha o widew,
at alome with his dead one
awiul night o pood many years
ape, whon there entersd the
room & dear Friend of 1bemn bolll, The new-
comer, placing his warm hand opon the eold
hands of her who was pooe, lobd his wat
cheek against the wetter cheelk of him who
was Jeft, and sabd simply, ** My poor boy,
my paor boyl"  Thens wera volumes of sym-
pathy and uffection in the words and lo the
action, and even & Tele comfort. They both
kpew that it was merely the patural, noaf-
fected expreasion of a very warm leeling of
pity for the mourner, and of genuine, rlmost
filial, love for her whom they thos mournad
togoether, Tie man of Samnden e, aod wee
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then kindly nature was Edwin Booth | "the
poot boy ™ 1s the man who peos these lnes,

The frieodship between them, of many
vears' slanding, cemented I possible more
sirougly by what is here for 1he first {ime
narruled, was nover broken until Mr Booth
Iimeelf luld dows the burden of Lis life,
aod went— Uy po means poprepared — (o
golve the great problem of 1he futoee ; car-
rying with bim, perhaps, s direct message to
thse malber et the s,

Only thoge who ha®e known Edwin Booth
in trouble and 1o soerew Lave koown Edwin
Booth st all; nod even bis fow intimata
friemds, anid the members of bis owo -
mediats family, base oot known of Lulf tha
goed be hiwa done. He never made any pul-
Tie expression of hia pereona] feeling.  He
guve lavishly with Doth hands, aopcen]ing
from the left Lund the gilts of Lhe vight;
and, if poasible, keeping even the right hand
iteell Ipnorant of Hs own well-deing, I Lave
kvown bim to pay oll 1hé funersl expenses,
and lo sitend the funeiwl, of a woman Le
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hod never seen, simply hecauss her dangh-
ter was o member of iz company, and with-
oul means or a viend, T Lave asen him re-
ceive in hia own home, and on o footing of
perfect soclal equulity, the black sorvant
who had called to pay her respeots to him,
and deny himaell, doring Ler visit, to men
and women of ihe highest spcin] distinetion,
wlho wera pecmitted only to leawe thelr casds
athia door. T have dizcovered accidentally,
and Crom outside sorrces, of Lig uabounded
generndily to superannoated actorz, who fnd
no cloim upon Lim whatever, exeeph that
they wera aold and poor, T have bened bim
aay ihat o cortain woen-cut comedian had a
fixed ineome for Life, and tlng 4 eerlain bro.
ken-down tragedino’s mottgage bad been
pald, without the expression of tlw elighlest
Limt thal be bimsell bad taken up the mort-
page or Lol bought the ananity. I have
seen him Dlosh ke a glvl at the receipt of
& letler of thanks, and run away like a eow-
ard from the gralitide of those he hod
Lelped.
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A story which Lawronce Barrott used Lo
tell upon himeelf may oot be out of place
Liare, as ilustrating wht I beve teled to say,
The wreck of o brilliant setor came ta Mr,
Barrett once at the aloge enirance of o West-
ern lheatrs and aeked for the loan of lialf 2
dollar,  Hiswniserable condition was entirely
his own fault, He had loat bis sel-respect,
if he had ever posscsacd &ny, and he was
ublerly ruined by liguer and by the reaulta
of o bad life, M. Derrett, who bad by bard
worli, by unliving industey, by closs sludy,
and by uniform gool conduct reised Limsaeli
from notling, Lad but Hide poticoes with
those who had fallen from high estaies down
Lo nothing because of thelr luelk of the qual-
ities which Le himself possessed, and he re.
fused the begpar money 4o uy the drink he
eraved. © If Mr. Barrett conld not and weald
not Lelp him to o pittance, would Mr. Bar-
rett aash the check in his ragged poclet,
recalved thot day, and usetoss to him where
he woa not koown ¥ The cheok was pro-
duced, snd bore the signature of Edwio
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Booth, *' And s0," suid Mr. Barrett ong
evening In 3, Bootl’s prosence, wnd to Mr.
Bootl's great distress, “ o the wretebed
creature to whom I had vefnsed fifty cents
Edwin had given fifty dolinrs!"

It must nat be inferred from this ineldent
tlnt Mr. Barretd wos not himsell s man of
gincere Boul mod of large bounty, Fow
membors of st ever-penerous profession love
been more ready and more willlsg to Lelp
those who could net help themeelves, The
long nssorcintion existing bLetween lhe bwo
man was a8 ntimote in o porsonal as it woes
im & business wav. A few vears Blr. Booth's
junior upeo the stage of the worll, Me Dar-
relt wad hid excellont suppoch et the very
outect of Mr, Booth's carcer as a slar per-
former, and for many seasong, and in many
parts of the couniry, bave they played to-
gether, under all cendltions, aed n every
variety of {ragedy and comedy, going home
together many hundreds of nights to o sl
ple supper of bread and milk In some pro-
vincial hotel, oF 1o &0 sipaalivy Tragih vegmeh



