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LIGHTNIN’

Willian Fox preszntation from the riage
play by Winchell Smith and Frank Bacon,
scenario by Frances Marion, directed by
John Ford, relcased by a John Golden unit]
seenn at Slrand,

Lichtinin®' Biil Jones...,. et Jay Hunt
Miilie, . .. ... ..., Caerar AT Madge Bellamy
Junn Marvin. ., ..., oo Wallace MacDonald
Judgse Townaend,,...,.J. Farrell MacDanald
Moigaret Davis, ..o 000 F.thel Clayton
Raymond Thomas..........Richard Travers
Bheriff . ........ s ivesassrrssadames Marcus
z!‘b ,,,,, P Y E S E L I {}ti‘. Hariﬁﬂ
G AL . . . vssncannensssasanas. .Peter Mazutlia
MOLROr. ..ovesssanirsssnse.dythe Chapman
HammoBd, . .oones.ceansesecss Branden Hurst

Next to the greatest atage success
of  all times, “Lightnin’”, is a good
but not great Alm.

The story does not dovetail on the
screen as it did on the stage.r Much
of the classic comedy which ftted
80 snugly Iin the spoken drama ap-
pears dragged in, though it ten’t, for
the screen version closely follows
the coriginal script.
Marion’'s scenario I8 amateurishly
unskiliful, despite her long experi-
ernce and repute as the ranking
inovie ndapter.

Jay Hunt, sloshing about in the
Ni-fitting shoes of the late Frank
F.ooun, muffs the apirit o! the im-
roertad role. He locks so much ke

Bacon that he would seem to be that |

revered artist, himself—until he be-
ging tQ act, when the resemblance
aims away., Lightnin’ Bill wa. one
of the funniest characters ever Ccre-
ated in light comedy, and Hunt is

one of the unfunniest screen actors |

who ever put on a makeup. He
itacks as thoroughly the penchant
for pathos, that getting a4 tear with
a smile which Lightnin' hid—ind

not alone Bafon produced it, svveral !
who {ollowed him attained the effect,

It is in the character, not alone in
the playe. Hunt is not the char-
acter,

The producing and direction, how-
ever, cover a multitude of his sins,
Seidom has a film conductor re-
vealed a better touch for combined
humor and drama than John Ford
here develops. And when the ghort-
comings of the principal player and
the disjointed continully are not
deadly, the action I8 sweet and
amusing, as well an effectively touch-
ing at times,

The cast is a distinguished one,
and the list is imposing. Otis Har-
lan, wha plays the part of Laght-
nin's bozo pal, ia a delight; bhad
he been cast for the lead it would
have been a far finer film, even
though he does not look like Frank
Racon. Madge Bellimy is a con-
fection as the daughter, and Edythe

Chapman plays her mother down 1o
the ground,

But Frances:

But the performing palm goes o
Fithel Clayton as the dlvorce-seek-
ing bhooferess. Handling the vamp
very mnuch as Jane Qdker did in the
New York run of the play, whén she
gave an account of herself that will
not be soon forgotten, Miss Clky-
ton translates all that Miss Oaker
gave through the interpretative lim- |
ftations of the celluloid. The sce-
nario has fumbled her part, but it
would take more than a scrap of
paper to befumble Miss Clayton,

Richard Travers, also a slar in his
day, in a amall bit stands forth
with unction and distinction; Trav-
ers is ntill a good bet for a producer
as judged by his work and apreur-
ance here.

To those who have not see.. the
stage edition of “Lightnimr?” (it
there be any) Aaws amnd shortcoia-
ings of the screen conception ...ay
not be 80 conaplcuous. But one who
zaw the great comedy cannot re-
frain from deploring the opportuni-
ties lost, for here was a native com-
edy destined to pass into folk-lore
screened without the spark and the
fiare which made it grecat.

Though many of Lightnin's fa-
mous fba are Iin the titles, --et his
whimsical perronality as the most
notorioua and most harmless liar Jn
Nevada does not gleam forth here.
Lightnin'g was not the creation of
either Winchell Smith or Bacon—he
{3 the beloved Tennessee's Pardner
of Bret Harte, and he should breathe |
the soul of the sympatletic, Peter-

panlike Bill of Harte, not the stilted

stock-company character-man of

. Frances Martion as crippled up by

Jay Hunt, .
Commercially, *“Lightnin’'™ may

furn out & good investment its
title should be a gold-mine of box
office appeal, and the film will not
displease, though it may disappoint
many who remember the reactions
of the play.

The love Iinterest, which might
have been amplifed for the screen,
is not warmed up, the undercur-
rent of melodrama s not Infiated,
leaving the feature dependant unon
its comedy to give it backbone, That
element ocannot be logt .n any ver-
gion of “Lightnin'”, but stacked
against many funny pilctures that
come and go, “Lightnin’” will not
rate as & high-power laughing ef-
{fusion,

It will get by, arnd no Inore,

Latil.
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