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| p7 eminently suocessful
O the general public, who read ac- s a dancer, she decided to give up danciog.
I vounts of romences, thriliing ad-  She would aet T
~ ventures, crigies and big human m%n m:‘nw
events ih the dally papers, the lfoofthose (erie of ambitious amateurs whose pur-
who prépare the storles fo succluct and pose s to present “good and sirong stuff”
engrossingly readable form e generally In the drama. They didn't care particu-
unkonown. Doea the newspaper ,Jarly about popular suocess. They bad
who mml happenings from 1 rented a lttle m“mommmx;
hand observation, who touches upon ro. S04 Eave a repertoire of oneact plays—
adventure, who forrets out orimes 1Y Maeterlinck, Wodekind, Oscar Wiide,

sealy

and rubs shoulders with the notables of

the day, ever himself figure in romantic
such as he records?

In" fetlon the hasards, exploits
and romance of the reportsr are seidom 1f
ever told,

Likewise 18 1t with the stage As the
pewspaper reporier presenta the acloal
drama of e day by day, the aclor and
Actress on the astage present fNetltions
drama. To those who breathiessly waich
® thrilling play, the aciual Ule of those
who mimie human emolions and pesglons
is generally unknown, Does the actrean ever
hersall figure In & romance as theilling as
the one In which she is starred before the
footlights? Does her own heart ever actu.
ally throb with the tumultuous emotious
she slmulates so realisiically?

About the life of those who serve the
publie through the newspaper and the
theatrs there lhas bheen preserved a pro-
fesnlonal seorecy not without the glamor
of mystary. However, for once wo shall
raise the curtain and permit you 1o gota

at & drama of love and adventure
E the newspaper office and the stuge.

Peormit us, therofore, kind ladies ana

pentismen, to introdoce Miss Lydin Lopo
and notress, and Mr

rood Hroun, mewspaper man and dram.
eritle of & New York mornlug paper.

Lydia Lopokove came to the United Stales
at tha age of seventesn—tiha romantically

age of sovenleen—with the Russian
Ballet Master Koslofy,
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Bchnitsler, and original productiona by
members of the group themselves.

Miss Lopokova off the
forgot all about the
Royal Ballet of Moscow,
ounly, Humbly, What It she,
throughout Europe ss s dancer, was stady
amatedrs! The opporinnity to
ulln:y was all she desired. Bhe played
wit
niy salary whatever.

Crities attended the producticns at the
Bandbox. Newspaper critics are regarded
a3 & sarious, grave, hard-headed, unfeeling,
analytical lot. They are eonsidered-—and
generally are—above being influenced. What
they say of a play, or the work of an actor or
aciréss, has much welght

The Washilagton Sguare Players awalted
the verdiet of the critics after sach new
pérformance with mingled cagerness and
anxiety.

Lyidia Lopokova was no exception tothe
other members of thé company—she read
the corhtics’ reporta eagerly. Miss Lopo-
khova made her debut with the Washington
Square Players last Oclober in a playlet
called ""The Aunticke” by Percy Mackaye.
The criticlsma of the play, 1t must b
confessed, lacked enthusiasm —all save
one, Miss Lopokova's eyes, as she read the

review in one of the morning papers,
opened wider and wider. For she read the
following :

“After watehing !

romp  throigh Pepey “The

Anticks' we felt & glowing enthuslasm
for all the worid. We regret now
wastied adjeoiives and we pine for every
superiative with which we have lightly
parted.  All words denotiog, connoting
or ppperialning 1o any way to charm
we would bestow on Lydia Lopokova.

“As Ju'le Bonheur, a Canuck girl, ahe
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the high-hrow Bohemlans without

“As the evéning wen LR
to get closer to this charming actress. ‘We would rather .
etc.,’ he wrote of her next morning.”

Just This Once We Take
Our Readers Behind
the Scenes in the Great
Busy Life of the New
Newspapers and Tell Them

o e

ena Yankees, they say
only that: I love you always, forever!
Why not they say: !l\o‘umﬂnmh

She did not even walk. She
, nhe danced, she pranced and *
a8 like as pot whe never touched the

rama in Professor Baker's class at Har-
vard. He had ambitions regarding play
writing himsell. He took himsel! and his
work with the greatest serfousness. He
wah Just twenty-eight. However, after
sitting through Miss Lopokova's perform-
ance, studying It with oritical gravity and
analytioal discernment, he had gone away
::: indulged In a poetie, exuberant rhap-

Y.

It was after a performance one hnight
when the Jnll)'era had retired to a resian.
rant next door to the Bandbox where they
refreshed themselves with talk about art
and more material things that the nctress
and the critic met, Miss lLopokova, four
feet seven, rose and took the hand of the

£, bashful, serioua critic, six feet three.

e looked at him coyly and zratefully.

“That was very mnlea which you wrote
nbout me, but 1 do ne: think i was quite
trus.”

Miss Lopokova Hved up to the princliples
of a serious profession in not belng what
the peneral public often consider actors
and aciresses—ogregiously
vain and desirous of fattery,

My, Broun waa pleased by her sincerity
and modesty. and the next day recorded
his romantic meeting in his paper.

Why postpone telllng tha I(nevitable?
They fell in love with each other. In
fact, Mr, Hroun had fallen in love with
the “mite mighty In enticement” the first
night he saw her. Was he partial In his
overprofuse, rhapsodical pralse? Although
A nowapaper man and critie, he was human,
and, without question, believed f1l he wrote
of the dancer who was lsarning to act.
For our braina geoept what our hearts feel.

Dutifully Mr. Broun ecou''vied to attend
first nights, and gravely reoorted his ver-
dict on aew === When she was nol en-
nged at the box, he took Lydia Lopo-
kova with him, and together they consldered
the merits of productions. When she acted,
po Her colleagues observed, Lydia per
formed with sn uawonted spirft and fire.
When Heywood Broun pounded the type-

self-conceited,

t by Mr. Broun was perceptibly moved !
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writer at the newspaper office, he entered’
into his work with an added inspiration
and vim. For to both the actress and
oritle the curtain bad gone up upon actual
life colored with the roselight of romance.
The actréeas and the critic were constant-
ly together, They had dinner with the
other players at "Polly's"—a plcturesque
rendezvous off Washington Bquare where
food is eaten mt hardwood tables and
you don't get napkins. ‘They went together
to Bohemian studio affairs on Sundays.
The former dancer toid of her ambitions
to become a great actress, the critic of his
ambitions to write Immortal dramas.  §
should she not become » great actross?—
Mr, Broun was gure she would. Why should
he pot write great plays?—Miss Lopokova
wad sure he could. Why should she not
nct in these plays—and why should they
not work together? .
“You did awfally well last night—you are
improving rapldiy,” he would tell her.
“Heywood {2 making his way quickly—
he gold an articls 1o a magazine last week,”
thé actreas proudly related to her best

d. ‘

“Miss Lopokova is a wonderful girl"
Heoywood Broun would inform his mother
at breakfast, after having taken the act
ress home as usual the night defore.
“Have you considered what a plucky fAght
she has been making?—being a foreigner,
with all the disadvantages of struggling
with English!"

The climax of the romaucé was an.
nounced to the friends of Misa Lopokova and
Mr. Broun on New
Year's Day. On Jan- My

Critic,

uary 4, 19016, they
took the public
into their confil-
dence. Mr. Broun
did not permit his
own paper to have
a beat on the pub-
lication of the news
of the betrothal,
but bad It sent
through a friend's
offices to the entire
press of New York.
“We're golng to
be wmwrried next
Autumn," they con-
fosned "Oh, no,
we are not golang
o change our
plans of work—we
are golng to do
better and better”
Miss Lopokova will
continue workfug
toward the reallza-
tion of her ambl-
tion, to becoms =
great actress, and
Mr. Broun Intends
o utlllee his pro-
{femsional experi-
#nce o the writing
of plays. Can they
fall to succeed with
the inspiration of
workin togetBer
with ‘lnnlao
guiding them
the hand? Nelther
ha® any doubls ia
this respect,

n't Criticize.
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Dramatic Critic
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Broun, the
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