








































































































































































































music, but the acting, especially
that of Beardsley and Bond, was
the very ecstacy of farcical com-
edy. There may be some in this
city now, and mayhap some who
read these lines, who saw and
heard the first performance of
LaBlatt, and who retain remem-
brance of the fun of it.

“The most striking feature of
the affair was the dressing of
the Duke of Influenza. Bond was
a fine specimen of physical man-
hood. In getting up his dress, his
mother studied pictures of the
court costumes of Louis XVI,
and she and her interested friends
in society, succeeded in robing
the Duke gorgeously. For Levi
they were lavish. Influenza fair-
ly blazed in brocade silk, Spanish
lace, powdered hair, a tiara and
necklace of diamonds and other
jewels. She walked, talked, acted
and sang the part admirably.
Bond’'s pomposity was phenom-
enal. He was gorgeous and im-
mense.

John Bond’s “Tom Foolery”

“The Hon. Thomas H. Bond.
John’s father, was a man of
mark in his day, and one of Os-
wego's prominent citizens. He
was stubhornly opposed to his
son’s appearance on the stage in
any capacity, and he never could
be induced to see what he called
“John’s tomfoolery.” Mrs. Bond,
on the contrary, was quite proud
of her son’s performances, and
she devoted a month of active
work to her costuming of John
and Levi. The Bonds lived at the
Munger House, on the site of the
present Second National Bank.”
The morning before the date set
for the nresentation of La Blatt,
Mr. Bond pere had gone to his of-
fice. A< soon as he was out of
sight, Mrs. Bond called John to
her room and had just arrayed
him in his ducal robes, when her
husband returned for a paper
which he had forgotten. When he
entered the room he stopped
short, threw himself into a chair,

* Today the location of the East
side branch of the First and Second
National Bank and Trust Company of
Oswego.

and turned to Mrs. Bond with
“Well, Betsey, are you trying to
make a damnder fool of that boy
than God Almighty has already
made him?”
How A Faked Subpoena Helped
“At this time John Bond was
a lieutenant in the Revenue Mar-
ine Service, and the hailing port
of the revenue cutter—I think
it was the Howell Cobb—was
Oswego. Soon afterward the cut-
ter was ordered to Boston Har-
bor, and the opera company lost
its left bower, so to speak. Bond
came here some time afterward
on a short leave. There was an
urgent request for a reproduction
of La Blatt. Bond’s leave expired
and he had to go. Beardsley was
nonplussed. He was dead set for
another night of the opera. He
must get Bond back. Lieut. Bond
was regularly served with an ir-
regular subpoena, purporting to
have been issued out of the Su-
preme Court of the State of New
York, which commanded John
Bond to be and appear on a day
and hour specified, in the Court
House of the City of Oswego, to
give evidence in the case “of
Somebody vs. Somebody, and to
fail not at his peril. Bond came,
the opera was given with increas-
ed success.”

An off-shoot of the La Blatt
Opera Company was the Tim-
buctoo Nightingales, an amateur
minstrel organization after the
manner of the Christie’s. It gave
several entertainments for var.
ious charities and for a time had
some vogue. Bearsdley was the
master spirit of the Company. It
had a membership of fifteen or
twenty singers, dancers, players,
and farcical actors, and it gave
some quite fancy performances.
“The Timbuctoos” came to an un-
timely end, however. They had
such faith in themselves and the
excellence of their show, that
they determined to try it on Wa-
tertown. They tried it. They
played to a beggarly account of
empty benches, and walked home.
This closed out the “Timbuc-
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