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The Kentucky Theatre holds a special 
place in the hearts of Lexingtonians, past 
and present. It’s the destination of first dates 
and of first movies, a theater of childhood 
wonder, a hub of downtown life and a little 
bit of Hollywood in our fair city. 

We asked readers to tell us their stories 
about The Kentucky and why they love it so 
much. We were overwhelmed with responses.

Here are some of the stories we received. 
Find more at LexGo.com.

Becoming an ‘American’
In 1932, at age 13, I immigrated from 

a tiny, remote mountain village in central 
Greece to the beautiful city of Lexington. I 
didn’t speak or understand a word of English.

My father, Chris Anggelis, and his brother 
Jim Anggelis owned Central  Restaurant 
across the street from The Kentucky 
 Theatre. I had never seen a movie in my 
life and, before arriving in Lexington, had 
not even heard of motion pictures. Never 
could I have imagined the role The Kentucky 
 Theatre would play in my Americanization.

I remember the awe with which I watched 
my first film: a Western starring Johnny Mack 
Brown. I could scarcely take it in: the huge 
figures dancing before me in the dark, and 
the men riding their horses on and on. In 
the mountains of Greece, one could only ride 
slowly and on a donkey for a short distance for 
fear of plummeting off a cliff. I was hooked. I saw Cecil B. DeMille’s The Sign of 

the Cross  before I understood that the 
 action in the movie was not real. Whenever 
a  Christian was martyred in the Roman 
coliseum, I bowed my head, uttered a silent 
prayer and made the Greek Orthodox sign of 
the cross for their sacrifice. 

Many of The Kentucky employees were 
customers of my father’s restaurant, and I 
often delivered food to them at the theater. 
Several times the projectionist invited me 
 upstairs to the projection room. I watched the 
movie through the peephole in amazement.

I would arrive as the doors opened , my 
15 cents admission in hand, and watch 
the same movie repeatedly, until my father 
finally came to drag me home at 11 p.m. In 
time, I learned some basic English from the 
movies at The Kentucky.

 What I remember most, what had the 

most profound and lasting impact on me, 
was that through the films at The Kentucky, 
I learned how to be an American. 

These were the days of the great “A” 
movies, with stars like Fred Astaire, 
Clark Gable, Ginger Rogers, Cary Grant, 
Katharine Hepburn, Judy Garland and Gary 
Cooper. Immersed in the films, I lived in 
the  perfect American world. I discovered 
how an  American gentleman dressed, ate, 
walked, talked and escorted a lady down the 
street. In our mountain village, we too had 
very strict and time-honored customs and 
 manners. In reality, these manners were not 
much different from those in the glittering 
films of the 1930s. 

My daughters will tell you that thanks to 
The Kentucky Theatre their father dressed, 
walked and had the impeccable manners of 
Cary Grant, danced like Fred Astaire and the 
easy down home charm of Gary Cooper.

All I know is that at age 93½, I can close 
my eyes and I’m that young Greek boy, back 
in The Kentucky Theatre, mesmerized by 
those flickering images, learning all about 
my new home. America! 

John C. Anggelis, 93
Lexington

Not a regular theater
I went on my first date ever at The 

Kentucky. It was summer of 2000, and I was 
on a date with a girl I had asked out. It was 
a midnight showing of Pulp Fiction. Late in 
the showing, the film broke. They told us that 
was it, they couldn’t patch it, and were very 
sorry. We’d all seen the movie before, so while 
we felt a little cheated, we could deal with it.

However, they did something neat I’ll 
 always remember. They had an employee 

Meredith Peck Yates of Lexington recalls: My 
husband and I enjoyed many date nights at 
The Kentucky before we were married. When 
we met with our wedding photographers, we 
discussed how important it was to us for them 
to capture a photo in front of the Kentucky 
Theatre marquee. What we failed to consider 
was what movie would be showing on the 
marquee on our wedding day. Now, above our 
favorite wedding photo, framed in our den, the 
marquee reads My Life in Ruins. Three years 
later, my husband continues to find humor in 
the photo, and we continue to frequent The 
Kentucky on date night.

JEFF S. GORA

See THEATER, G3

MORE COVERAGE
More memories: More readers share their 
memories at LexGo.com. 

The Kentucky’s place in history: How the 
 theater came to be what it is today. On Page A1.

Birthday celebrations: What’s planned to 
 celebrate the 90th birthday. Inside the A section.

Beverly Youmans, 57, of Lexington recalls The 
Kentucky Theatre’s grand reopening in 1992 
as a cherished memory. “Debbie Reynolds 
 dazzled the crowd with her beauty, fame, 
charm, and presentation emphasizing the 
importance of film and the preservation and 
renovation of this historic theater,” she said. 
Youmans, right, and friend Penny Cox were 
able to get a photo with Reynolds at the 
ceremony. “Thanks to our friend Fred Mills,” 
she said, “who helps bring these classic films 
to Lexington.”

COURTESY OF BEVERLY YOUMANS

Herald-Leader Staff Report

Lonormi Manuel, 46, of Lawrenceburg  created 
this digital watercolor using software to 
 manipulate a photo she took of The Kentucky 
this summer. She says she and her husband, 
Terry Manuel, have been to The Kentucky on 
several occasions, and “it’s always a treat. We 
appreciate that they screen movies that other 
theaters in the area won’t offer.”

Air-conditioned since the day it opened in 1922, The Kentucky Theatre continued to tout that amenity for years. This photo is from August 1930.
COURTESY OF UNIVERSITY OF KENTUCKY LIBRARIES, SPECIAL COLLECTIONS, LAFAYETTE STUDIO COLLECTION

LIVING
SUNDAY

OCTOBER CALENDAR FILLED TO THE BRIM WITH TREATS — G6

READERS 
SHARE THEIR 
MEMORIES

Let’s cut to the chase: I’ve 
read Kentuckian and Marine 
Sgt. Dakota Meyer’s new 
book, Into the Fire, and I 
still have no clear idea how 
the key battle in the Medal 
of Honor recipient’s life 
unfolded.

Either I am not that 
smart, or the book is not 

edited at all well, 
or I need a 

video guide 
to Afghan vil-
lage attacks. 
Either way, I 
can only make 

a call based 
on how credible 

Meyer, above, seems.
He appears credible. It’s 

his book that lets him down.
Into the Fire: A Firsthand 

Account of the Most Extraor-
dinary Battle in the Afghan 
War, written by Meyer and by 
veteran and former assistant 
defense secretary Bing West, 
makes sense in its non-mili-
tary moments.  Its flaw is that 
there’s a lot of military chatter 
 that doesn’t resonate with the 
average reader; the editing is 

Dakota Meyer’s 
book poorly edited

By Cheryl Truman
ctruman@herald-leader.com

War hero’s 
firsthand 
account 

does him 
no favors

See BOOK, G2

BOOK REVIEW

‘Into the Fire: A Firsthand  Account 
of the Most Extraordinary Battle 
in the Afghan War’
By Dakota Meyer and Bing West

Random House. 256 pages. $27.

THE 
KENTUCKY 

AT 90

Lexington’s much-loved movie house holds 
a special place in many people’s hearts

RICH 
COPLEY

HERALD-LEADER 
CULTURE COLUMNIST

COPIOUS NOTES

University of Kentucky 
violinist Megan Lineberry 
was chatting with a friend 
 online Wednesday night 
when she signed off saying, 
“I’ve got to get some rest. I 
have a concert with Itzhak 
Perlman Sunday night.”

“Not many university 
 orchestra musicians get to 
say that,” Lineberry said.

The 23-year-
old graduate 

 student also 
had gotten 
to say she’s 
had to rest up 

for  concerts 
with Gil 

Shaham,  Sarah 
Chang,   Marvin Hamlisch and 
 numerous other  marquee 
stars of classical and 
 contemporary music who 
have  performed with the UK 
Symphony Orchestra.

Sunday’s performance by 
Perlman, above, will be his 
second appearance in as many 
years with the UK  Symphony. 
This one is a  collaboration 
in part with the Henry Clay 
 Foundation, which will award 
the violin legend its Henry 
Clay  Medallion while he 

Partnerships 
help orchestra 

at UK land 
Perlman, others

See COPLEY, G2


