
                 

 

 
Arthur S. Ives (1896-1955) 

 

Arthur Stratton Ives was born near Scranton, Pennsylvania.  He left home at an early age 

and seems to have lived on the road until he joined the US Marine Corps in 1916.  Four 

years later, he returned to Scranton where he is listed as a salesman in the City Directory 

from 1929 to 1933.  He married a North Woodstock, New Hampshire, native in the early 

1930s and they settled there, opening a scenic studio in the basement of a movie theater, 

where there was plenty of ceiling height.  

 

Ives was very skilled at all the aspects of the production of painted scenery.  He was good 

at lettering, perspective, and the rendering of light and fabric.  He enjoyed painting 

human figures and added cherubs to one curtain and winged nymphs to another.  He also 

produced many advertising curtains featuring buildings made up of blocks of ads. 

 

In the early 1940’s, he and his family moved to Trenton, NJ, where he headed the art 

division of a large department store.  After about 10 years of city life, the family returned 

to North Woodstock.  By this time, livelihood as a scenic artist had disappeared. 

 

Ives turned to designing and painting signs for restaurants and roadside resorts.  These 

were true production numbers, beautifully painted and representative of the 1950’s, when 

Americans took to the road for vacations.  His daughter remembers, “Dad set up shop and 

got work painting signage for the local resorts.  He painted fast and accurately and built 

all the signs himself.  He would assemble the large ones in the shop, load them onto his 

little Chevy pick-up and drive to where they would be displayed.  There, he would paint 

them.  I never saw him paint sitting down - he always stood up and guided his painting 

hand with the other.  He painted scenery for local theater productions and I remember 

seeing the curtain he had done for the Woodstock Grange.  It got washed away in a flood 

in the late 1940’s.  He did make-up for some of those productions - something he told me 

he learned while on the straw hat theater circuit. 

 

“He was a hard worker all summer in the hot sun beating down on him, and never taking 

a break.  He worked in the mill in the winter when times were tough.  One year, he finally 

built himself his own paint shop, a neat little place where he had all his life's collection of 

tools, paints, trains--everything.  It burned to the ground in October of that year and he 

lost everything.”  Ives began to rebuild his shop, but he died in the following January. 

 


