Fiip, Funny, and Fragrant of Broadway.

Loss because she 13 a theater-person than because I had
read that her book has beer or Is being drmatized, U've gone
through Miss Anita Loos' * Gentlemen Prefer Dlondes’; and
I'm not sorry, It carries two hours of flip fun that s pun-
gent in fts flavor I;f that especlal soclal overflow of the Amer-
lean stago which finds ita best expression in the midnight
actlvities of tho stretch of Broadway and other arteries that
go north from the ‘fravored Fortles to the Sickly Sixties.
It is the pagan dlary of a pretty Schiltzenschwester who, ac-
qultted by an Arkansas jury, takes tho name of Lorelel, triea
tho fllma, and then dccides that the botter way ia to devots
her life to making cosmopolitan gentlemen loosen up.  Shu
does woll at it, and in the end i3 the wifo of Pennsylvanin's
mont celebrated movie-censor, of whom, reglstering surprise
that he has refused to meet Mrs. Peggy Hopkina Joyce, she
aots down In the dlary: “1 mean It !s unusual to see a gen-
tleman who iy such a young genﬂomnn ns Mr, Spoffard be so
Prespyterian, becauss when most gentlemen are 36 years of
ago thelr minda nearly nlwayas scem to be on something
salee.” . . . I have read nothing else In kind so nmuslug
since Mr. .. D. Price, now i{n Chleago as the precursor of
the Ziegfald Folllea, published his Letters of Mildred (o Her
Mother. I don't dlscern a play in Mlss Loos' little book; and
I have takon from it more laughs than I usually get frora
ten Dloys

—.—

¥lowever, Miss Loos s, awny from the theater, Mra. Johu
Bmoraon; and Mr, Emerson {8 the head of the actors’ unlon,
working without pay for the shoer delight of teaching actors
how to keep managers from making money; and, having becn
a mannger and not made money, [t dosan’t scem right that |
should bo a0 kind to Mrs. Emerson's book. 8o, I even things
up by saying (aj that sho sometimes spolls the wrong word
right, nnd (b) that Ralph Barten's {llustrations are not o
good—and thara goea another Broadway reputation!
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