VAUDEVILLE

I HAVE but recently returned from the vaudeville
of the centuries. Watching the kick and the glide
of very ancient performers. I have spent a year
and a half down in the wonderful desert country of
the Southwest. 1 have wearied, however, of the
ancient caprice, and turn with great delight to my
old passion, vaudeville. I return with glee to the
ladies and gentlemen and pet animals of the stage,
including the acrobats. Is there one who cares for
these artists and for their rhythmical gesture more
than myself? I cannot think so. I have wished
with a real desire to create new sets for them, to
establish an altogether new tradition as regards the
background of these charming artists. If that were
the chosen field for my esthetic activities, I should
be famous by now for the creation of sets and drops
by which these exceptional artists might make a
far more significant impression upon the type of
public they essay to interest and amuse.

I would begin first of all by severing them from
the frayed traditions of worn plush and sequin, rid
them of the so inadequate back drop such as is given
them, the scene of Vesuvius in eruption, or the walk
in the park at Versailles. They need first of all
large plain spaces upon which to perform, and enjoy
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