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The Real Glory

By E. J. (Johnnie Get-Your-Gun) SMITHSON

4
“

es that the life
of a soldier of fortune provides far (oo
much wear and tear on his delicate frame
101 10 speak of his very sensitive fo

DEAR EDITOR:

Well, here's that acting man agsin!

Al bit sarred up from a couple f boloslashes accidentlls
acqired when 1 had o help Gary Cooper, David Niven and
Broderick Cravwford in one of thote han-to-hand scraps taged
on the backlot of the Goldvyn Studios where Disector Honrs
Fathaway has bien shooting The Real Glory 3 rip-smorfin

y army pantsfrom @ penr
hurled by a wild-eyed Moro
Wwho' was. running. amok
alang the roof of 3 native
but—"an Accident iram the
Gecident” i the way Niven
passed off my Injury—and
Thad ta spend hall n hour
on my stomach while the
Sudia medico made the
necessary repairs. 1 know

Above, Gary Cooper with one of
it e aricket fo start of

the naive boys in The Real Clory

& story by trying to win
Sympathy with a crying.
towel recitl of x coule of
mishape. 1 take occasion to
meniion them here only o
remind you again that the
Tie [Contiwued on page 561

Giring tale of 8 doctor and &

Soldier who Jove' the sase. gl

and of the Philippine wprising
B,

o
ndrea Leeds with David
Niven holding their own against

an atack bt the savate Moros
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[Continued from page 21

of  movie star fan't all beer and skittles.

Duciing bolo slashes and missing all
bt two, dodging twelve-foot spears and
missing all but one while toting a heavy
knapsack and a sl heavier Krag-Jorger-.
son rifle under the botling hot sun of the
backlot for three days may be nice work
f you can get ft—but nicer if you et
T tired of gotting slapped and pushed
around and here's one worm that's going
o turn,

Maybe, while L've still got the sirength
to chiange my bandagos Td betier give you
the Tow-down an my acting chores in
this Goldwyn pieture.

First, then, & word or wo about the
set—wiich 15 a whopper If there ever

1t covers more than six acres, and
includes & 400-foot, 0-foot decp Txzoon
(built at a_cost of $40,000) that takes
1500000 gallows of water to Gl Along
its edges run sixty native huts of varying
sizes, and. upon it floats a feet of native
boats chaperoned by a one-lunged
steamer. Tacing the native villaze is a
huge parade around bordered by two-
storied, balconicd commercial buildings
and barracks, In back of all this is
fashioned o dense, tropical junle of
cogon grass and crcepers

While T was endeavoring to eam my
honest living. from Mz, Goldwyn, more

Real Glory

than 2000 people were employed on the
sel, this number being divided among
soldiers, the Philippine. Constabulary
Force, Moro warriors, and native women
and children. And while Tm giving vou
figures T musta't overlook Annabel and
Geoffrey, 2 pair of mean and ferocious
water uffalos who kept wading and
Waddling along the shallow shore of the
man-made lagoon at 25 per day each—
which was thrice the daily stipend T
earned while working on the same lot!
And T mustn't forget the 200 chickens
that drew down a buck a day just for
walking around.

W Just to give vou a general iden of

how things ave done when movies
are being made, take tho case of Curloy
Bagles, Hollywood's outstanding authority
on insects—trained and otherwise. All
Curley has to do was to g0 out and calloct
20000 (count “em) ants that were o be
used in 3 tarture scene. Now 20000 ants
are a heckofalot of ants in any country,
but Curley gol ‘em and brought ‘em to
Location in large Mason fars, 1500 of 'em
to 2 jar. Mr. Goldwyn paid Curloy at
the rato of a cent each for the pesky
nsects “and T sure camed it" Curley
says. When these ants were refeased for
the torture scene more than halt of them
made a dish for the hincheon baskets,

Apparently not satisfled with what they
found there, they made a bec-line up
the pants leg of Gary Cooper, David
Niven and Broderick Crawford. You
should have heard Gary yell for a flit
gunt Maybe you did, it was that loud!

When Gary got rid of the ants he was
mad enough to bite a nail in two—but
he didt, What he did do, though, was
o grab up a handful of poison cak leaves
and cat ernl Tim not Kidding you! That's
exactly what this long, lean army medico
did] T used to do it when T was 4 Kid."
he grinned after the medico had wamed
him that a polson ak diet would send the
average person to the hospital, and
mighty sick, too. "It made me an im-
portant_youngster in my section of
Montana”

Talking about Gary brings up the nice
litle old lady from ont of town who
visited the sot ust before Direetor Hatha-
way ot everybody primed for one of his
Moro v Sldier battles—the one, in fact,
that laid me low and more than hors de
combat.

We were all siting on the porch of
the medical building, Gary busy with
his whittling, Niven going over some of his
actual army exploits when he was in the
Eritish service, Andren Leeds knitting
away on a wool sweater, and Broderick
Crawford thumbing through his seript
when this nice litle old lady visitor ar-
rived hanging onto the arm of Jerry Dale
of the Goldwyn publicity offce





