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t Fer Heaven” On Broadway

d county people
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- eitinea lends inter-
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m Harrington for
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Ju:. 12.—The theater-
hat it is the reaction of
-niqht audience  which
- breaks a play. Granting
Celietum is true and that it
be strefched to include the re.
of seeond matinee nudiences,
ﬂm Tar Heel play-

gu Mare Klaw, New York

“Haﬂﬁnvior trvb&:u":

ll]lh'ihd drama of the Caro.
mtaim which hung out its
on Broadway a week ago ves-
1 L
BT nquk with conviction it is be-
. Mum the afternoon of the second
performanee, I was one of a wrig-
#}M human queue which  doubled
twice acrois the fairly capacious
Jobby of the Klaw theater hent upon
m tickets before the 8. R. O.

“be shoved up on the bulletin
d. A little later, 1 was one of
ted house which  smiled and
“and applauded uproariusly
ihe first act, and sat tensely
ard upon the edge of its collec-
seat during the second and third
S wonderihg how on  earth the
hgle could be straightened out.

Apropos of the immediate and de
tided success of “Hell-Bent fer Heav-
" the dignified Mr. Klaw might be

ven for eutting a pigeon wing or

top of the august managerial
sk when he saw the initial reviews
his latest offering in Saturday's
rs. Joan Corbin's estimate re-

orded in the Times, is a pretty fair
mple of the comment of the press:
‘A play of the first order . Nov-
el and interesting. ? Warmly
_ human and richly humorous.” About
(" the most pessimistic criticism to date
is the expressed fear of one reviewer
that the play weuld prove too good
to attract the public. Box office re-
ceipts, however, suggest that the
much-maligned public, is frequently
more appreciative of the real thing
than it gets credit for being. Be that
as it may, Mr. Klaw is to be felici-
~ tated upor his astutenesssor hig
luck—in picking a piece which s
meeting with such hearty and heart
ening approval from all hands.
- Owning to the preva'.-]iug"thhatz!
shortage, the Hughes play was origi,
nnl!y advertised for two special mat-
‘inees only. - The mornjng after the
- Tirst performance, it became appa:-
~ent that publie had no ideéa of al-

lowing My. Klaw to adhere to his an-
- nounced plan, Telephone orders pour.
ed in for reservations twop
- ahead. They have continued to pou:
~ in with the result that the manage-
ment has been obliged to announce
that the engagement of the new play
] wlll be extended indefinitely.’

The Play.

Evan thove among us who are ad-
mittedly ignorant of the technical
side of play wntlnp; can hardly fail
to see why the critics say that “Hell
Bent fer Heaven” proves Hatcher
- Hughes a master craftsman.

To begin with the play is com-
pqpt ‘and economical. All the action
takes place in one room in the Hunt
ome between 4 o'clock in the after-
n and 9 oWock at night of a mid-
day. Thus, the Greek unities
_-:tj;ae and place are neatly observ-
l, and the audience and seene shift-|
5 are saved a'lot of trouble.

In the second instance, the d.m-

‘upn idiom rather than dialect. That
it is true talk—the natural speech
and the natural expression of the
. folks who employ it. And, you don't
- know what a relief that can be un-

¢ less you have been compelled to lis-
ten to the painfully distorted and ar.
'ti,ﬂcill rgon purporting to be south
~ern dia which is frequently per-
mhd npon New York theatergoers
by ambitious young playwrights who
- were born and bred in Yonkers or the
x, and have never been south T

the yn bridge. It is a safe bet

e t}lat y Buncombe county mountain-
. eer ¢ step into the Hunt living
room at any time during the progress
Hr. HW play and join in the
rsation without feeling that he
among strangers. And when all
said and done, that is the acid test
md dialect in a piece of writing.
_character’zation 1s both sin-
‘effeetive. Again, it'is a shfe
tha average Buncombe coun-
ar'would recognize neighbors
¢ in likable, hot-tempered

. or the ready
dy oath, and the ready
. Af old man Dave Hunt

h &_secontt Thomas |

weeks |

logue depends for its \'er!smulltude‘o with the success of the peddling

but clear-s

of complication. of properly placed
climax. But it is all done with such
consummale art as to leave the im-
pression that the playwright had very
little to do with things. The plot, like
Topsy, seems to have “just growed”
out of something inherent in the lives
of the people.

Finally, the play sparkles - with
clever lines. But Mr. Hughes has not
made Oscar Wilde's mistake of be-
stowing some of his own brilliance
upon innately stupid characters, The
pungent, homely wit which lends zest
to the whole is unmistakably the wit
of old man Dave Iunt and his grand-
son, young Sid, who didn't know he
was a war hero untjl he read about
it in the papers.

‘ But: thers is something vastly big-|"
ger and more  compelling  in Mr.
Hughes' play than craftsmanship. It
is vision. As the action moves for-
ward toward its unforseen but irre-
sistible conclusion, every  line and
every incident pile up cumulative evi-
denee that the young playwright
from Norin Carolina has what old
Carlyle was fond of calling “the see-
ing eye,” Or, to  garb the same
thought in the modern phrase, he
pets under the skins of his charae-
ters because he sees past the outward
show of folks into their secret selves
And because he looks deep enough to
discover hidden motives, he under-
stands and sympathizes with actions
which to the surface observer are in-
comprehensible, and even intolerable.
That is why he is able to depiet so
convineingiy the medly-mouthed,
Uriah Heep-ish Rufe Pryor  whose
warped bram saw in professed relig-
fon & means of making himself solid
with God wkile he went busily about
achieving his own selfish ends,

Incidentally, and without being all
didactic about it, “Hell-Bent fer
Heaven" drives home a salutary les-
son which ali who run  may read.
There is g sickly  sentimentality
about the play. but there is plenty of
honest, up-standing sentiment as
wholesome and invigorating as the
breeze whichh sweeps down a balsam
elad mountain slope.

Sold by Aecident.

In view of the faet that there are
at present inree plays on Broadway
having to ¢de with the lives of Caro-
lina mountain falk, it is intéresting
to know that ‘“Hell-Bent fer Heaven”
was written three years ago while
Mr, Hughes was on a vacation near
his old home in western North Carg-
line. Tt is equally diverting to learn
that it was sold to Mr, Klaw two
year later quite bv aecident.

The sale came about in this wise:
Mr. Hughes called at Mr. Klaw’s of-
fice one afternoon about a year ago
to talk over another play of the Blue
Ridge section in which the latter was
at that time interested. During the
interview, Mr. Hughes mentioned
that -he nad just been looking over
the first rough draft of a second
piece usinz the sarhe locale. At Mr.
Klaw's request Mr. Hughes briefly
outlined the plot and.touched upon
the theme of the unfinished play. Mr.
Klaw was very much interested and
demanded 1o see the manusecript
which he observed obtruding from the
playwright's overcoat pogket. Mr.
Hughes surrendered the manuseript
to the prouucer under protest. The
next morning he received a telephdne
message from Mr. Klaw saying that
he was ready to sign a contract for
the unfinished play.

And the fiction writers would have
us believe that the young playwright
must spend weary years and much
shoe leathed peddling his wares from
one heartless producer to another
But gt that, the guality of the prof
fered wares may have something

business!
The Playwright.
If I werse preparing a sketch o
Hatcher llughes' career to date fo
“Who's Wio,"” I should probably be
gin in somewhat this fashion:
Native of Cleveland county, Nort
Carolina. Family moved io Sout
Carolina when young Hughe:s was i
his seventh year. He later returne
to North+Caralina to enter the Statd
university from which he was gradu
ated with the class of 1907. Follow
ing graduation, he taught in th
English  department of This alm
mater for two years. The intervening
year until 1912 were spent in study
ing and writing. In 1912 Mr. Hughe
became lecturer in play writing a
Columbia university in which connec
tion he has served with conspicuoun;
success to this good day with the ex-

and adejctives. At any rate, I know
I could never sustain the above en-
eyclopedic style for more than a
paragraph st a time
io resume,

Hughes likes to write playn.
He told me himself that he had a
gn‘od time writing “Hell-Bent  fer
‘Heaven.” I believe him. Everybody
had so much fun seeing the play on
the stage that it stands a reason it

lYWl'ls'Bt, Ml.ltll'lg‘ a Hit | got his start,
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papers always want to know how he

Ag nearly ax 1 ean make
Hatcher Hwughes began hig literary
career by writing stories  of Blue
Ridge mountain life while he was
still an undergraduate at the Univer-
sity of North Carolina, Along about
1904 or 1005, the Charlotte Observer
published «re of his  tales called
Buncombe Went Dry.” It
must liave been a pretty good story,
At any rale, it netted the youthful
writer cougratulatory letters from
the editor and other prominent per-
gons scattered throughout the state.

Mr. Hughes thade his initial -bow
to the Broadway publie two years
ago with “Wake Up, Fonothanm!” in
which Mru. Fiske was  starrad. At
present ha is engaged on a third

| fore the dogz days arrive.

How Hughes Got His Idea. -
The story of how Mr. Hughes ot

.hm idea fut "Iletl Bent fer Heaven”

a good yarn in, itsolf.

IT all eame about during the“dum-

and a lightor camping outfit.
ughes set out from Boone the day
bhefore tha rainy spell set in, deter-

mined to_climb every  considerable
mountain peak in western North
LCarolina. And he earried out his pro-
gram hotwithstandimg the fact that it
rained 39 <aye of the 40 which he had

rlanned to devote to mountain climb-

ing.

Nor did his intrepidity end Hhere.
When he got ready to make the re-
turn trip he foffiid that every bridg-.
betwedn Asheville and el Rio, Ten-
nessee, had been washed away by the
rapidly rising rivers. It wase impera-
tive that Mr. Hughes get  bazk to
Asheville in time to make railway
connection t oNew York by a certain
date. Failipg in eoffrts to persuade

| play whicn may 'see yproduction be- |laughed Mr.

mer of the terrvible floods in the west-
ern part of the state, In company
with a horse, a light road wagon, |

|
Mr. |

the ferryman to take h|m across the

would have to swim it then. The scan

out, | dalized ferryman said it couldn’t be

done. Mr. Hughes said it could be
done. The ferryman maintained that
it couldn't be done. To settle the ar-
gument, My, Hughes plunged into the
river and sawm to the other side and
back. .

When he climbed out of the water,
he informed the ferryman that he
would be Lack at four in the after-
noon with his camping outfit which
he would. expect to bhave  ferried
ACTOSS.

By 4 o'clock, the entrm village
was gathered on the river bank to
sec the grazy man from New York
get his just  deserte in a  watery
grave. “And to tell you the truth,”
Hughes when 1 asked
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0TICE!

The Home Provsion Co. is now
located in the same room with
the Piedmont Grocery Co. and
is in a position to fill your
Grocery, Meat, Poultry, TFish
dand Dyster orders.

@all 570 and let me person-
ally take care of your
orders, .

meat

\
Ernest Johnson
Manager of Market.

 FRIDAY JAN. 18, 1924.
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river, Mr. Hughes announced that helhim abeut it, “I think they were all

PHONE 570.

A Remedy for Piles

truding Piles. 60c.

Ask your Druggist (whom you know) what
he knows about PAZO OINTMENT as a
Remedy for Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Pro-

it just
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eeption of ‘two yeara spent  in the
army. \

At this point T should probably
erow desperately tired of unem./

broidered facts and revert to type-—}

of anv other

ECAUSE of the remark-

able development of its
natural resources, the South
today is taking a new leader-
ship in the economic progress
of the nation,

But this leadership, if it is

to be maintained, must havea’

more enduring foundation than
the possession and exploitation
of material things. .

The South of tomorrow will

be made by the children of to:
day. The boys now in school *
and attending the churches f

CALUMET

The Economy BANING mwm

.the next time you bake-—give

one honest and fair trial.

One test in your own kitchen
will prove to you that there is a
bigdifference between Calumet
and any other brand—that for
uniform and wholesome bak-
g it has no equal.

Bas: By Test

’N SCHEDULE
'N DIVISION"

.ock Hill 7:16 a. m.
Marion 9:57 a. m.
ock Hill 6:36 p. m.
Marien 8:08 p. m.

3lacksburg with No. 38 for

N, Agent,
", N. C.

b |

will be the captains of industry
and the leaders in the profea-l'i RAILWAY, IEOHPANY
sions a few years hence. ;t Passengef TrAins at
Citizenship is in the makmg G -'C-
in the schoolgad ‘No. - ‘Ar.
7:40a 34 Rutherfordton-naeigh Y8 T40a
*- and Wilmington:
-5:47p 31 ‘Wilmington-Raleigh .1 31 .5:47p
& - and Rutherf ‘
.. 4:50p 15. Monvee-Ruth £ o150 4:50p
11:02a 16 Ruthérfmtbm 16 11:02a

guaranteed
E. W. LONG, D

, I

Schedules published as information and are not

orG.SMART wmm

A., Charlotte, N. C,

terribly disappointed that I escaped
with my ncvrse and my life.”

It was in the course of ‘the return
trip to Asheville that Mr. Hughes
got his idea for “Hell-Bent fer
Heaven.” Everybody remembers, of
course, how houses and even whole
villages were swept loose from thmr‘
moorings as the water from the
swelling rivers crept higher and high- |
er.

T.W. Ebeltoft
Grocer and A
Book Seller § Rbcumotiom,

Phone --- 82| | [ ) e

FRESH MEATS

Alwav the choicest, hecause 1 seleet my cattle and
hog« and sec¢ what | get for my custemers. All meats go
to you fmm my 1‘&f1"ig<.-g'ut.c._;1'. which assures quality.

A Standard
External Remady.

L
Mr. Hughes says that the thingh
that. struck him most foreefully at
this time was the number of people
who were willing to take a chance on |
their spiritual welfare but were un.
tiring in their appeals to the Al-
mighty to concern Himself with their
physical and material well-being. Tt
was this peculiar psychological slant
that suggested the eharacter of Rufe
Pryor, the central figure and movmr:
force in “Hell.Bent fer ﬁea\ren

e

DR. R. C. HICKS L,“ o
DENTIST

Office Shelby National g

Bank Building. Phone 421 Phone 5.

Shelby,

()V‘d(‘l"}nllld ghme in geason.

E.F. McKINNEY
We Hurry 01‘(}01‘5 Out.

Every Man's Aim

Should be to own his home. The home owner makes a better
man. He doesnot desert his wife and children, he takes a
strong interest in his community. Being permanently locat-
et, he is a better husband, better father, better citizen, better
worker. The purchase of his home arouses his ambition, his
thrift and his industry. The strength of small towns like
Shelby is rooted in home ownership, and without stretching
the truth, it may be said the unrest in large cities is due to
lack of home ownership.

The Building & Loan

has mdde it possible for cvery man to own his home, it may
be small and inexpensive but he can own his home. Your .
income may be small'but you ean own your home. It isup
to'you. No man can afford luxury until his future and the
future of his family is amply provided for. It is better to do
without luxuries than to be without a home an(l face old age
with an empty pocketbook.

& Take Out A Few Shares In
| This Building & Loan

and put aside a little week by week and you wont be depend-
ent upon friends and relatives.” You (.(l!“l owWn ' your own
home by starting now.

o]

#d

The Plan Is Easy And Simple'

Come in and talk to-us about how easy it is to
home, by paying a small sum week by week,

Tuesday January 22nd ‘

Is Own Your Home Day during Thrift Week. very man
who does not own his home should make the stant by taking
out Building and Loan shares. Young men should start
shares for his future home. |
WE INVITE YOU TO START-- .
A WARM WELCOME AWAITS YOU HERE.— OTHERS
" ARE, WHY NOT YOU? OWN YOUR HOME-‘
START TODAY.

Cleveland Building &
- Loan Association

Offlces Wlth The
CLEVELAND BANK & TRUST COMPANY
Shelby, N. C. '

wn your own




