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•INSPIRATION IN GOOD PICTURES:
The intelligent grasp instantly what is told on the film, that justice triumphs, that evil is punished, that good=
ness pays in the long run. These are eternal facts that I try to bring out in my pictures. --MARCUS LOEWY J

He howled with 

youngster just

I pine on his hand.try to make a hit with an audience of sight of that candy would open a bit 
babies Then here is the reverse. You of heaven to the child's eyes and that 
may pick a baby with an especially it would beam like a cherub.
sober mien for a sad ra * and the nov- When he sprung the sweet stuff his 
elty of filmland will delight him. He great hopes were crushed toearth. 
wants to laugh an the cime. 1 don't The youngster set up a howl -that 
know but he is a harder problem than was the way it was used to getting 
the other one. You have some chance what it wanted. He ma ,5 
of making a baby laugh but you are mind to make that baby laugh 11 It 

I somewhat up against it to make a was the last thing he ever dru.
Igurgling baby look sad, without re- He went through every contortion 
sorting to methods that would be he had ever seen on ,he stage or at a 
cruel. , , circus. That confounded youngster

Mr. Niblo had a bright idea recently just sat there and scowled at him.

cranks who spend half a lifetime trying 
to break the bank at Monte Carlo They 
labor for years doping out an unbeat­
able system, using all the science and 
higher mathematics they can stuff into 
their heads. Then they take all the 
n.oney they can scrape together and 

1risk it on the roulette wheels or other 
games of chance, playing this private, 
patented system of theirs. One in ten 
thousand beats the game consistently. 
Even in his case, it's not the system;
Its dumb luck.

Don’t you suppose the canny owners 
of those Palaces of Chance at Monte 
Carlo have figured out ahead of time 

1 just what possibility there is of a 
player sending them to the poorhouse? 
All" they need is pencil and paper and 
two formulae. That’s what eventually 
led the United States Government to

that you can discover a number of 
folks—married ones among them—who 
will tell you that the “one girl" idea 
;e all bunk. They say it’s purely 
a matter of chance, propinquity, and 
moonlight, and any man can get along 
swimmingly as the husband of any rea­
sonably nice girl. That idea, in my 
opinion, is the reason why divorce 
lawyers own limousines and Reno is 
big city.

The way it works out in "The Lot­
tery Man" is exactly true to life. A 
young man makes all sorts of rash 
statements about "marriage is a lot­
tery." "I love them all," and "any 
pretty girl Is good enough for me." 
Then "she" comes along, and, just 
like Jack Wright in the picture, he 
overthrows all his previous notions 
in one fell swoop and rushes out to 
win that lady or bust! And it doesn't 
make much difference to him whether 
she’s light or dark, rich or penniless, 
a likely candidate for Mr. Ziegfeld’s 
Follies or as homely as Sis Hopkins.

That’s one thing that can’t be fig­
ured out by higher mathematics. The 
wise profs, can tell you all about poker 
and lotteries and Monte Carlo. But 
when it comes to love, every man 
is "on his own," and the heart, not 
the head, is the best little guide I’ve

MAKING THE 
BABY LAUGH

SOME JOB

pain.
That stubbornLife Filled With Big

Chances, Says Wally Reid
laughed right out loud and the camera 
men were so surprised they didn't turn 
the crank, but Mr. Niblo had discov­
ered the child's weakness and by let- 
ting a property man pound him over 
the head with a stuffed club he got 
one of the best laughs you ever saw 
on a youngster's face.

But you may be sure that the one 
thing in a continuity that is going to 
send a chill down the back of a di-

Star of the Lottery Man Has T aken All Sorts of Chances in 
His Life, But the Odds Were Against Him in 

His Latest Picture. Making the baby laugh is no easy 
task for a director of motion pictures. 
Youngsters that seem to fairly bubble 
with merriment will frequently turn 
the most stolid stoics when the lights 
are turned on and the camera man is 
ready to turn his crank. Then it IS

• to the director to make the baby

when he thought he would get some He was about to give up in despair, 
colored stick candy to spring suddenly his lower lip dropped in disappoint- rector, is the notation, "make the baby 

He was sure that à ment and some hot ashes fell from his laugh"!on the infant.
The fellow who said only one big the knees, scratch, punch, and general-

'ly ruin me in every way possible. Ac­
cording to the story, I’m the prize in 
a big marriage lottery. I've promised 
to marry the woman with the lucky 
coupon. and 300,000 of them have been 
sold. The mob I run through are a few 
of the candidates on hand to see that

chance come to every man had the 
wrong idea. Life is crammed full of big 
chances. Who knows but what you’ll 
be run over by a steam roller the next 
time you cross the street. Columbus 
took a chance and discovered America. 
Steve Brodie took another and became 
a bartender. The kaiser risked his all 
on one throw—and look at him!

I've been taking them all my life. At 
eighteen I left a Montana ranch to go 
east and become a newspaperman. Six 
months later the editor took a chance 
and fired me. My father was glad of it.

pass laws forbidding lotteries, you 
know. The people running the game 
had all the better of it, and the folks 
who bought tickets had about as much 
chance as the kaiser has of getting 
a testimonial dinner from the American 
Legion.

They used to be quite the rage. 
States would run them to get funds for 
buying land or making improvements. 
The Louisiana Lottery has a place in 
all the history books. Even the dig- 
nified colleges considered it a perfect­
ly legitimate means of raising money. 
Princeton University engineered a fam­
ous one. and many of her graduates— 
ministers included—can thank the

laugh. . ,
Fred Niblo, my husband and director 

was formerly a monologist is vande- 
ville and earned the reputation of be­
ing one of the best laugh provokers on 
the American stage. There was never 
a grown-up on whose face he could not 
provoke a smile. But when it comes 
to making babies laugh before camera, Mr. Niblo says It is the hardest 
work of his acting career. They nave 
no appreciation of the old mother-in- 
law gag and don’t catch the "why did 
the chicken cross the street ’ stuff.

While producing "Stepping Out. 
my new Paramount picture, Mr. Niblo 
had an especially stoical baby and was 
compelled to resort to all Pse 
monkeyshines to provoke a laugh; a 
teddy bear, a monkey that Cui ed a 
string and a bunch of sleigh bells he 
resurrected from the prop room would 
not please the child.

It’s a funny thing about these ban- 
les You pick one that smiles all over 
its face and think life is going to be 
one continuous joy during the photo- 
graphing of the picture then the little 
youngster will get on his dignity and 
his funnybone becomes as calloused

justice is done at the drawing. I start­
ed my mad rush, and they carried out 
their Instructions to the letter. I finally 
escaped with my life, but left half my 
wardrobe, a portion of my left ear, and 
my foolish notions about the "weaker 'III

I’ll believe all the storiessex" behind. been successfully through It, and 
know.

IRussian Women's* about the famousHe had always wanted me to be an 
actor. I broke into one of the sketches and Kipling.Battalion of Death now.

for vaudeville jumped i with his "female of the species is more 
Ideadly than the male" gets my vote. 4he had written MPORTED GLASS FOR 

NEW LOEW THEATRE
into motion pictures, and here I am. rid- 
ing wild horses, mixing it up with burly 
"extras," and otherwise Jeopardizing

Now, I'm not a poker fiend or a Wall 
Street speculator or strong for the 
ponies. But that picture has started me 
thinking lately along the lines of chance.

chance-taking instinct of the American 
people for their education. But when 
it comes to marriage —

The poets and fiction writers tell us 
that there is “the one girl in the

my classic features in the interests of 
art.

But the other day I consider that I 
took the biggest chance of my life. In 
making the big scene for "The Lottery 
Man," the director suggested that I rush 
pell-mell through a crowd of some two 
thousand women "extras." al! of whom 
had been coached beforehand to grab 
me, tear off my shirt, tackle me around

Here's the general layout: As Jack 
Wright in the film, I've fallen in love 
with a pretty girl after starting this 
lottery. I try to have it stopped, but 
it’s too late. So I do the next best 
thing. I rush out and buy up all the* 
coupons my limited funds will allow. My 
devoted mother does the same. So does 
the girl. And a friend plunges to the 
extent of 50.000 tickets. But the lot­
tery Is won by a homely old maid who 
has exactly one measly chance! Of 
course. I get the girl eventually, but 

I it’s only by a trick. Now, what would 
happen in real life?

I used to study a branch of algebra, 
Called permutations and combinations 
when I was in prep school that tells 
you how to figure all these things out. 
If you understand the formulae in-1 
volved, you can get up any kind of a : 
raffle you like, and you can’t go 

I wrong, because you can reckon out to | 
the dot just how many chances you I 
have to sell to make money. I know. 
I used to manage lots of them when| 
I was a youngster.

Well, when you come to figure out 
what chance a single coupon in a 300,- 
000-ticket lottery, like the one in “The : 
Lottery Man," has of winning the prize. 
It sets your brain in a whirl. I used 
up all the stationery in our cosy little 
California bungalow, and the final re-‘ 
suit is up in the ten millions. So 
Lizzie was a pretty lucky old maid!: 
Then there’s the "lottery man’s" friend, 
who plunged to the extent of 50,000 
chances. He didn’t have as much show ; 
as you’d think. About 500.000 to 1 was : 
what I doped out for him.

The mother has about one chance in 
two million, and the girl—well, the pic-. 
ture fixes it so she doesn't have to 
enter into the mad scramble to win the ; 
prize. The prize comes willingly to 
her. So it all works out very beauti­
fully and all according to my theory 
that every man has his “only girl." 
But the cynics wil smirk and say, 
"That's only in the movies. Real life 
is different."

Perhaps. Did you even stop to ana­
lyze your chances' of getting a "straight 
flush" in poker? According to my 
reckoning it's 5,260 to 1-—provided all 
the players are gentlemen. That's the 
trouble with some of these wild-eyed

444.1*14409
world" for every man The important 
thing is to be on the job and recognize 
her when she comes along. I'm in- stalled in the new theatre

All the leaded and plate glass in-
was sup-

dined to string along with them. I'm 
prejudiced. I’ve found her, and we’re 
very happy together. But I won’t deny

piled from Hobbs Manufacturing Com­
pany, Limited, and imported direct 
from Belgium. FINISH OFF AN ENJOYABLE THEATREThe leaded glass, as supplied, is of __ _______-
special design, and Architect Lamb of as the conscience af a Paris Apache. 
New York City made special designs to I Mr. Niblo has done everything to 
carry out the general color scheme of standing on his head to provoke a 
the "theatre, which work was executed laugh and failed.
here in London. Woe unto the comedian that would
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PARTY AT LOEW’S WITH AMACK SENNETT 

COMEDY
* 9
UP IN ALFS 

PLACE

SUMPTUOUS REPAST at WONG’S CAFE
THE

r HE beautiful new Rose Room is a place where folks I enjoy eating because the food is excellent and
FY ConcertCW
tastefully prepared, the service so inviting and the 
appointments so pleasant.
The pleasant surroundings are further enhanced by the 
artistic program of latest music as rendered by the 
James Tirri Orchestra.
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X 2 BEING INSTALLED IN

The New Loew’sTheatre
BY

0Warren & Son "The Place Friends."Meet- 
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(FATTY’ARBUCKLE 
in ‘THE GARAGE

A PARAMOUNT -ARBUCKLE COMEDY
A side-splitting rib-tickler, with Fatty 

cutting up real gasolene pranks in a 
garage at Lowe’s, the first three days.

1 PHONE 3463 FOR RESERVATIONS.1 WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO.FIVE ACES! HOW CAN SUCH THINGS BE
A rip-roaring Mack Sennett Comedy 

coming to Lowe’s next Thursday. Fri­
day and Saturday.
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