MOVIEFOLK THAT THE ARTIST MET AT THE EXHIBITORS' BALL

The Evening Ledger Amusement Section, Saturday, December 11, 1915
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ATMOSPHERE!” | ctance to meet

their beruines (and heroes)
and the folk who appear a= a rule no

The dancing was immense. Such music' | ducing themeelves,

e sflently found & lot to appreciate in ordi- | and the D of the S. took full advantage | everybody was asking aboul. *“Who does
Yes, the Exhibitors’ Ball Was | ™Y people. It was really & mutual ad- | of being able to be in some one else’s } she play with™ th-.;strhwantgdln ;i‘;'mw.
miration soclety. arms without having to play at making | She doesn’t play w any Y, t It
All It Ought to Have They said they would riart st § and | love. And the men who make thelr living | isn't so confidential that one mayn't tell
Been !:q—:ﬂ. They sald they would stop at mAIMim:{ ways were none too slow in | that llt:'m 'l:-! Mra. Abe ?&Mlllﬂ. ';‘le‘{!
they 4id not. It was some r realizing ubiqquitoos husband was ance in as
s Dancing, vaudeville, talle M&::m:s It was & good chance, too, to pretend | many places as the 51 Btanley Thealres
over the glasses and the bows of the | Lo Meredith was taken for one of Phil- | he represents. He pald absolutely no at-
Her mother mamed her Patricia, but|opomy wreists If there is 1o be 3 single | R0€iphia’s soclety girls just come from | tention to his wife, but other peaple did.
they call ber FPatey deForest up 2! Lo- thing plcked out as the best, one would Tony Biddle’s concert 2t the Bellevue- Jay Emanuel, who ran the whole thing,
bia's It was she who gave the best have to say i was the 3 ance | Blratford. Many a girl. whose enly ex- | was a much besieged man by the repre-
ides of just whut (he Motien Ficture Ex- of he picture stars on the um1io perience in the moving-picture theatre sentatives of Palhe, World, Vitagraph,
hibtiors” Ball was, whes on Wednesday nmm“‘un-“"" x has been pot throogh the front door via | Edison and all the other studios, each of
night, In Tumeegpeinde Hall she yeiied clally the girls. How "w'm’"":“‘ the ticket dow, was de h be- | whom wanted him to know that his re-
mcress the line of the grand march to _.__d'-.:'"'“ Bashiul | oo iie she was made to feel that she be- | spective delegation of stars was the
Billy Reeves and suid e~ acquaintance they | Lnoed o the fraternity, and one of them | largest and the best. Jay is a diplomat.
would have thought they Sam into believing | He agreed with them all.

“This & the atmosphere " Sl Se e NS
really weres't used to meeting peogpie . They sald up there that Sam was| The ball get better as it went along.
‘.'.- m‘.&;.m-&-ﬁn“ﬂﬂwwﬁhnﬂmuwhhthmummmldhurnmn
< questica of booking smillng 00¢'S | movies, and his kind of person is usuvally | young man say: “There, that's Frances
gether, and in thelr Sdmiration for esch | prettiost. Then they drified off into the | informed. Nelson; lsn't she pretty?™” or some young
an ovént oot of 5 mere ball. [grand mere. Tha! was st midnight The ts were much In the ma- | g1 may: “Look! I see Arpold Daly,”
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Wit 8 trest for everybody. The every- | Lillian Lerraine and Barle Metcalfe @id | jority. There must have been three of | but that sort of thing passed, for soon

thout a curecr wen! high into l the honore and the rest trooped happily | them to one of everyvthing else, and they
|b--i.<.nd. The D), P. only watched were in no wise backward about intro-

Here everybody was on the same ground, There was one very pretty person whom
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