I BOOGIE FOR BARRYMORE

T the vra wlich saw tho dowo of the hoogio beat’, the ‘hoep cat’. the
‘mant. ;i or sodid ot of theeads 2lso saw the lagt pears of that legendary
figure, *The Groat Prodile. ITe wius Mr Jobn Darrvmore 6o b
weeenliphtensd, 1 such porsons cxlsked, sod weaes moewspaper copy ol the kind
to delieht the hearl of any reporler. There have heen endleas: words weildon
abont him, mnone ol which quile capiare om paper Basesmorme,

N doueht, at the age of cighty, [ shall foel the urge tn do the ‘Foogie
Woogie!, with of course, extrome dopger to my aged boocs. To the majority
the name moeans nothing, bt o the so-valled eats of my g it waae, zan solt
15, a4 solid sender of @aodianere:.

Frobally my geandehildeen wilt, with fine disregard of the very wvoiiag
admonizh me. "Oranding, Do voa have to tell that again®™ And [ with the
lierze soecorded old age, shall contimae to Bore their pucsts with the samn
lale of how S Boeried for Dorrrmore,

The Chrear Trafile was playiog downlovn in the oneh discussed “Wdy
Diear Children” Bemg past masier at the art of Ad Tih, he was packing Lhem
in Aftor his perfornauce hoe wouald froguent the after hour spots,

Che might, just as my partier By and [ wers woine one the fluor, for
our ack, one nf the chorus gvls came up and excledly sald thal Barrymoro
vz i the honse. T peomptly said that | would lay the Gveat Pendile i the
alale.

I boogied and whon T ot baclk to the dressing vomn., a message cane
gaying thal b7 Barerymore wished to meet e on my dancing and told me
thal he wonld help me shoald T come o tlee coast. T have often wondersd
what mighé hgve come of thiz had ned fSle miervened.

The peportors hawe written thivty (30 alter bie name, bl 1 do wer Geel
that fate wae too aukind, Thore may he many old Ladies who can say Lot
they had hrealkfast at Sardi's and comatless old ladies wle canosay Lhak Loy
weie in Bhe station when Bleanor paszed theough, but T wiigesr 11 be aboot
the only nld lady who ean 2ay that she beagied Lor Dayrymore.



