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& to the violinist and clay t,o -:Ehe
% really possible to cover up ' g

it is precisely this that brlngs 2bo < :
desired {called forth) artistic eﬂfect"" ‘ “\Nb,
would be truly foclish. The same klnénaf,fbéiisyness
as clesing up & grand piano or tO-phShimﬁér\a“8£gtne
after unveiling .

Besides, I am not even going to exp”las:w this
in detail. The Budapestians anyway uﬁﬂerﬁtaed ~and Nk
were truly sympathetic and appreciative. I only
wrote these few words about thas so-célled “npudity
since the kind editor invited me to do so. Behold,
it is here thus. i

I salute the editor {(e.g. yours truly)

( budupest)
January 37, 1307 Maud Gwendolen Allan
- Sty
T R
[ qo~7
\x\

To the pure, all is pure; to the pervert, all
se this prcverb to clarify
the so-calied nudity in my dancing. Some witty Budapest
newspapers nave seized upon my costume as a Jjeoks
(prank;, making 1incorrect <remarks' (allegations)
that I perform but partly-clothed. How can there
be any other purpose that I leave single (sSeparate)
parts and surfaces (cf my bodv) uncovered than that
of raised artistic effect? Even for purposes of
2 joke, 1 cannot imagine such. Such 3Jjoking in my

opinion is not right.

This is how it is. The dancer's bc

instrument, the raw material, 3ust ash
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By MAUD ALLAN 40f (he theater that they could not

P wllow- the performance. Pressed for a

CIAPTER 1V reason, they seemed at a difficully to

118 awakening Is that of her!find ane. But the manager was per-

childish heart. The, realization of | slstent, and at length a statement was

B a superior, a stronger power has|issued to the effect that the commitive
taken 1msammon of her. The ivory

considered Mie performance lmmoral |
calmness of the face of the martyred [and improper, shocking to religious .
Daptist speaks of a life dedicated not | people ay dramatizing an ineident from !
Lo passiong and to pleasures, but to

the Scriptures, and also—and here the
purity.

mosquito’'s sting was found in the tail
Now, instead of wanting Lo conquer of the communication: “We are in-
sho longs (o be conquered. iShe longs | formed that Miss Allan appears upon
for tho spiritual guidance of the man | the stago with bare feel™
whose life was ended at her word, The action of the committes pro-
Not knowing what she does, Salome |duced a great upheaval throughoul the
bends and presses her warm vibrating Manchester district.  The city was
lips agaipst the marble lips of the |divjded inlo two camm—-lhc Sa-
dead. § She begs for mercy. There is lomiles” and the- “anti- 'ulomuee
no nse. ‘Then in an agony of re-
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Confessions of the
Dancer Who Shocke
nated Kings, Cr

Her Romances, Trials,

How I Startled

the World

Jlowever, in the meanwhile I went on
morso sho abases herself before the  With my tour eliewhere, for, of course,
Prophet of the lord. In that momentl
she 1s no longer Salome whose word is
law in the palace among her slaves
and menials, but a child trembling into
womanhood and sceking for some sign
that will guide ber inlo the higher
life.

As she lics prostrate upon the floor
she makes alonement for her mother's
sin.

After my first prosentation of “Sa-
lome” I was the storm center of one
of the most amazing “upheavals of
modern theatrical life. The critics
coemed  bewildered.' Many  praised.
Some wero scornful, and a few (rankly
could not undersiand it. DBut every
night I had a wonderful ovation from
packed audiencpes, and the “House
Full” boards were much in evidence.

My mailbag bulged with letters.
Some of them were really amusing, al-
thangh they were not written I a
spirit of levity. I give one character-
istic specimon:

*Woman: Ilave you no conscience
or msenge of decency? Dy your publie
dlsplay of licentious wickedness do
you never realize that you are a men-
ace to eoclety, and that you are lead-
ing tho younger generation to hell?
Such as you have much to answer for.”

And anotlier:

*The wrath of God Is now being
shown in Europe because of exhibl-
tions such as yours, and which have
led to the fall of many a young girl
Thank God, you will not be here long.”

On the other hand, some of the
clergy pralsed mé.  P'reaching in Lon-
don, the Rev. J. Tyssul Davis, B. A,
said:

“Go to a music hall and see Maud
Allan. By her gestures and restrained
movements that greal artist can make
you realize many things that I shall
probably fail to do.”

Another wrote:

“August 29.—DBeheading of John the

Baptist.  The commemoration of St
John made me remember you, and
constrains me to’ thank you for the
pleasure and  inspiration that your

perfect gift has given me and many
others."

After I had completed my engage-
ment at the Palace, London, 1 was
engaged to fulfill contracts at the
leading provincial theaters. One of |,
my first and most ‘lmportant nool\lngs
was in Mauchester.

A few days before ISeag due there,
and after the posters and advertising
matter had been gol out, ‘the watch
commitlee informed the management

the incident had got into the news-
papers and was an excellent adver-
tisement. DBut it vexed me that my
performance should seem to be im-
proper, and [ registered a vow that
some day 1 would convince those city
fathers that they were miginformed. |
I had to wait some years for the |

'

consummation of my hopes, but the
day came,at last when I appeared with |
tremendous success at Manchester, |
and some of my warmeszl supporters |
were those who had united to ban my |
performance ! |

One of my bitterest opponents at |
this time was Archdeacon Sinclair. T
therefore took my courage in both
hands one afternoon, and with much
inward quaking called upon him at!
the Chapter llouse. His kind gravity :
and dignity Impressed me greatly. Ap- |
preciating his kindness in sceing me 1 }
came siraight to the point at'once,’
and sald bluntl¥: *“I hear that you
object to my ‘Vision of Salome.” T
have come (o see you, knowing that,
vou would be just enough to tell wha.x.
is your specific objection.”

He replied: “So 1 will. Do you for|
a moment think that 1 have ever re-
garded your work as not being artistic? !
But I feel that there are Christians in
my flock who may be repulsed at the
thought of Chrisl's forerunner being
made the subject of a scene for the
stage, or, for that matter, any biblical
story being put upon the stage. There-
fore I feel it my dutly to pass my crit-
iciam upon this number in your pro-
gram.”

Then I explained my views, and he
listened so kindly dnd with such atten- |
tion that I felt [ was galning ground.
We parted excellent {riends and very
soon afterward [ was invited to take
tea with the archdeacon and his sister
at the Chapter IHouse and had the
pleasure of being present with my
parents at a service, in noble St
Paul’s. And finally I had the deep
pleasure in knowing that I had con-
verted the archdeacon to the view
that my performance was In no way
ifreverent, or that it need give pain
to the most sensitive Christian.

1 conclude this brief account of con-
troversy raised by by “Salomse™ with
the words of a high Inglish cleric
addressed to me in a letter: “I think
of you as one who has made this
'‘beautiful world more beautiful, and
given pure joy lo others.”

To Be Conunuved
Copyright, 1921, International Feature
Service, Ine.

Great RBritain Righls Reserved.
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e CITAPTER 1II
OW this is the Dance of
“Salome.” A TR AA

. 1 want you to visualize as I do
.every time that I dance this creca-
tion of mine the apartments in the
Palace of Herod Antipas, Tetrarch
:,of Galilee and Perca, a man mighty
. in wrath, but casily moved to gusts
'of sudden impulse. These gorgeous
apartments have been sct apart for
the use of the Irincess “Salome,”
y the young daughter of Herodias,
and granddaughter of the latc pro-
curator; she was, therefore, closcly
rclated to Herod.

« - Picture the somber beautics of
the palace. The pillared halls
strewn with rare drapcries and
Tyrian purple, the sumptuous
couches to which all Arabia had
contributed her embroideries. Amid
these, beautics the Princess “Sa-
lome” is scen.  She was but a child;
probably about fourtcen. Perhaps
she did not rcalize that all the
glory in which she was embowcred
was part of the marriage portion of
her aunt, the daughter of Arctas,
king and lord of Arabia, whom her
uncle, the Tetrarch, ‘had put away
" that he might marry her mother,
the ravishing Herodias. Try and
imagine the life of “Salome” lapped
in incredible luxury of an Oriental
court, at the dawn of womanhood

from an Eastern point of view.
Joto this velvet life there must have
come a sudden reminder that sorrows
can Intrude even into the palace. She
caught a half stifled Impression that
the position of herself and her mother

gossip on the part of the Jewligh popu-
lation, and no +'doubt sho witnessed
some of those almost demoniac fits of
fury exhibited by her mother when
the news came that John, chasle
prophetl of the Most High God, was
stalking through the city denouncing
the wife of lHerod as sinful and ac-
curst ; that her mother and new slep-
father were living in defiance of what
this burning young prophet (for John

~h'~' being made the subject of vitriolic

was not much more (han a youth)
called the "“law of God.” His voice,
likened by the people to a silver

trumpel. rang out even in the court-

vards of the palace: "O accurst
woman of sin thy white and
tender flesh shall burn in Tophet

. . while Herod shall be cast down
oven from the golden throne of Galilee
and Perea.”

, ITow. all the dim whisperings of the
affrighted servants and the guarded
rossin of her bower maldens must

ADecombor 14, 1941

4 tha conch moans, the dulelmer roundas

Ity melting melody aud drum, hautboy |
and pipe make up the orchestra of bar-f
baric music. !

lierod has told his guests of tha |
dancing of “Salome.” He has puinted ,
her art in the language of true Uri(u-v
tal exaggeration. Woe to her If :hel
shame his words. .

To the blare of insolent music she
springs into the great hall. Blind to'
the circle of inflamed cyes that de-
vour her pure young beauty. she sees.
only her mother uplifted on a glitter-
ing throne by the s!de of Herod, the
dread Tetrarch. And so she danoces, |
while silence falls upon the barbarian |
guests as with twinkling feet and in-t
genious wilcheries she gives® them of
her art. Then at last she lies panum:
in obeisanc/ at the foot of the throne,
while the music dies in a last eobbmg,
wall,

The great Ruler, with parched Longua
and dull eyes, leans forward and |
makes the tremendous promise in the
moment of his gratification: l

“Ask, Salome, my Flower of the:
Forest—ask what thou wilt. yea, even |
to the half of my kingdom.” Awed by |
the sirange look in the eyes of thel
King and stunned by his astounding |
offer she takes refuge In her mother's'
bosom.

“What shall I‘ask?" she whlspcrs‘
And the wife. tormented and distem- !
pered with hatred of the Baptist, who.‘c'
clarion denunciations of her sin ars |
now ringing out over the waters of |
Jordan, answers without hes!tation:

“Ask fgg the head of John the Bap- |
tist upod a charger.” |

And so the young dancer benAs again |
before the feet of the King and utters
her request:

“TI will that tho'1 shalt give me the
head of John the Baptist upon a :ish.”

What follows is mirrored in the
poignant words of the hlslorian. Mark '
the Evangelist: i

“And the King was e);ceedm;: sorry.
Yet for his oath's sake and for thmr
sakes which sat with him, he would not‘
reject her. |

“And immediately the King sent an
axecutloner and commianded his head
to be brought; and he went and be-
headed him in tlwe priron

“And brought his head in a e¢hzarger
and gave it to the damsel, and the
damsel gave it Lo her mother.” i

Buoyed up by the excitement of the !
mother she places ths gory trophy in
the hands of the vengeance glutted '
mother. Then she flees on naked feot
back to her own apartments and
stands aghast as she views her blood-
dabbled hands—dyed purple with the
blood of holy John, the Myxtic, the !
Voice denouncing uncledmmess and
shame. i

This was the Dance of “Salome.” |

And as she stood motionless, with |
the whole scene vivid before her im- |

agination, there came to her the Vis-
ion of “Salome.” !
As in a dream she Hhves azain'

through the mad moments of excite-
ments when she danced in the Hall'
of Herod while his lords and captains
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her aunt, lhc d:mghtcr of Arctas.
king and lord of Arabxa. whom her
uncle, the Tetrarch, ‘had put away
that he might marry her mother,
the ravishing Herodias. Try and
imagine the life of “Salome” lapped
in incredible luxury of an Oriental
court, at the dawn of womanhood

from an Eastern point of view.
Juto this velvet life there must have
come a sudden reminder that sorrows
¢can Intrude even into the palace. She
caught a half stifled impression that
ihe position of herself and her mother
was being made the subject of vitriolic
gossip on the part of the Jewlgh popu-
lation, and no :doubt sho witnessed
come of those almost demoniac fits of
fury oxhibited by her mother when
the news came that John, chasle
prophet of the Most Fligh God, was
stalking through the city denouncing
the wife of lerod as sinful and ac-
curst ; that her mother and new slep-
father were living in defiance of what
this burning young prophet (for John
was not much more than a youth)
called the "law of God." His voice,
lixened by the people to a silver
trumpel. rang out cven in the court-

vards of (he palace: "O accurst
woman of sin . thy white and
tender flesh shall burn in Tophet

. . while Herod shall be cast down
oven from the golden throne of Galilee
and Derea.”

, How. all the dim whisperings of the
affrighted servants and the guarded
gossip of her bower maldens must
have perplexed the pure mind of
‘““Salome.” the young virgin Innocent.

Then there came lhe night when it
was (he whim of FHerod to “make &
supper to his lords, high captains and
chief estates of Galllee.” And sud-
denly the great gong that hung over
the much guarded apartments of “Sa-
lome”™ roverberated with Its clanging
fummona: “Salome” must come and
dance before the king and his wine
flushed lords and captains.

For hers was the strange gift—the
gift of dancing, brought from lgypt
by those settlers whom she claimed
as ancestors. Jt had been her pride
to dance, her mother's pleasure and
tha joy of her dead father,

And now she must attire herself 4n
her silks and stuffs, hang jewels upon
her supple form and, leaving her
cloigtered seclusion, dance before Her-
od's frienda, while ﬂ_m cymbals clash,

Jordan, answers without hes!tation:

“*Ask fgr the head of John the Bap-
tist upod a charger.”

And so the young dancer bends again |
before the feet of the King and utterq
her request:

“I will that tho1 shalt give me the
head of John the Baptist upon a :ish.”

What follows ig mirrored in the
poignant words of the historian, Mark i
the Evangelist: ,

“And the King was exceeding sorry.
Yet for his oath's sake and for theur
sakes which sat with him, he would notj
reject her. |

“And immediately the King sent anl
axecutloner and commainded his head
to be brought; and he went and be-
headed him in tlse priron

“And brought his head In a charger
and gave it to the damsel, and the
damsel gave it to her mother.”

Buoyed up by the excitement of the |
mother she places the gory trophy in
the hands of the vengeance glutted |
mother. Then she flees on naked fect
back to her own apartments a.nd‘
stands aghast as she views her blood-
dabbled hands—dyed purple with the
blood of holy John, the My=stic, the
Voice denouncing uncledmmess and
shame.

This was the Dance of “Salome.”

And as she stood motionless, with
the whole scene vivid before her im-
agination, there came to her the Vis-
ion of *“Salome.”

As in a dream she Hves again
through the mad moments of excite- |
ments when she danced in the Hall!
of Herod while his lords and captains i
bathed her with e breath of their
fierco admiration. Again, too, she
sees that strange expression in the
eyes of hor royal stepfather as he
hoarsely vows her half of his King-
dom, if her desires stretch so far.
'l‘he/; slowly there forms before her
the' pallid, sublime face of t1he Bap-
tist. It scems to be at her feet. Moved
by an Kkresistible force she stoops and
lifts it by the black curls. KEvery fibpr
of her youthful body Is quivering
gensation  hitherto Junknown to her.
She revorently lays down the severed
head, and then in a whirl of sudden

now ringing out over the waters otl
|

madness she commences to dance
around it. Soon exhaustion breaks
the spell. “Salome,” princess of Gali-

lelc. lies prone on the gray, cold mar-
ble
To Be Continued

Copyright, 1921, Toternationsl Feature
Nerviece, Ine.
Great nnum Rights Reserved.




Eleanor Drude by: Maud
Allan

Eleanor Druse, of whom I had heard and thrilled
over as a child, came into my life in Berlin. I had the hom
honor of meeting her more than once, and not jest casually.
The genius of this woman inspired me beyond words. One could
see the great art pouring forth from her innermost soul.

She differed from Bernhardt greatly. Druse made no concessions
- while Bernhardt - a born show woman, knew and employed every
¢ixx trick of the stage technique and’voice to gather her
audience under her spell, as the need arose. Druse forgot:her
public - Sarah Bernhardt never forgot s hers

Great, glowing, thrilling, this pale quiet slim
woman whose soul was filled with inexhaustible love and gbeauty-
- some for eash of us who were privileged to be near her
at every moment of the day throughout her wix whole life span
- whose emotions were steeped deep in the secrets of worlds
aparfl from the every day one - was truly the greatest actress
of ourx time.

She had a personality whose magic swept on
off one's feet long after she had spoken, held one spell-
bound long afxEx with a glance from her deep dark eyes. She
will be remembered throughout all time, for she is immortad.

Her deepest sorrows were bern of a love for
a man. She bore them bravely and silently. I am grateful to
have known her, to have talked to her and to have received
her constructive criticism and approval when deserved as I did.

NANXXRF XXEXXNXEEXENXX XKX XEAAEX REREANEX
Many of you will envy my good fortune. It
was in Berlin when we played at the same theatre at the same
time - on alternate nights. We came together quite often.
I had seen her from the fronﬂwhen she wove a magic spell around
one, but in the cold unflattering light of the rehearsal
Stage, to me it was even greater. 8he was the supreme - the
born - artist, not one created by the rigid rules of the
acadamy. She was art. You may not know it, but the fact is
that Eleanor Druse never stopped acting.. Born almmst on the
stage to travelling stage parents, the wee babe brought with
her God's gxma precious gift of greatness. Instinctively ash
she did the right thing: translated the character for us -
flawlessly. The lessons I learned from her stulying her at
these reheasals and the advice and help she gave me in my own

ert will we EEX ever be treasures to guard for ever more.

"Quiet movements and silence are often more expressive than
violent actions and many words". She honoured me with her

presence several times at my recitals and the memory of her
liminous dark eyes and beautiful smike carried me over many
rough spots during my career.
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