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HEN I found I was not
to be given an oppor-
tunity to review Para-
mount’s “Her Jungle

Love” prior to its public release,
my conscience began to trouble me.
Was it fair, I thought, to have re-
viewed “Marco Polo” and similar
notable stretches of Hollywood’s
imagination, and not do anything
about “Her Jungle Love! which is,
from all accounts, the
most remarkable pro-
duction of ali?

From this dilemma
I was saved hy com-
ing across Miss C. A,
Lejeune's review in
the “Sunday Ob-
server” of “Her
Jungle Love’~—one of
the most entertaining
pieces of film writing
ever accomplished by
this brilliant English ecritic.
Unblushingly I bave lifted it
and reproduced it here, thus
getting myself out of a dif-
ficulty, saving myself work,
and soothing my conscience,
How seldom it is that expediency co
incides so nicely with desire!

Here is Miss Lejeune on the subject
of *Iler Jungle Love”: but before yon
read on I had better point out that the
film has just finished a highly suceess-
ful season in Auckland and looks like
repeating it in Wellington \—

Crashed!

Q. Who was She, and what was lher
Jungle Love?

A. She was a lovely Malayan wiih
plucked eyebrows, geranium lip-
stick, and two sarongs, one red and
one blue, and Baah was her jungle
love.

Q. Baab who?

A. Bob Mitehell, pan-American pilot.

(). How did they meet?

A. Quite simply. Ie was looking for
a lost flyer named Atkins, and his
plane crashed in the Malay Archi
pelago. ’ ’

Q. Why qQid it crash?

A. Beeause his fiancee rang him up in

a storm to ask him if he was think
ing about her. '
. Was the Malayan his flancee?
. Of course not. The blonde, Eleancr
Martin, '
. What did Bol do after the crash?
A. Ile bled first, becange the film is in
rechnicolour. Then he saw a chim-
panzee and the brunette, Tura.
Q. What did he say to her?
A, [Ie said she looked like a squirrel
in Hyde Park.
Q. And did she look like a squirrel in
Hyde Park?
A. She looked to me just like the hero-
ine of “The ITurricane.”
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Enter Crocodiles

Q. Bul youn vsaid she was o Malayan,

£

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.—

Dorvothy Lamour and Jiggs, the

chimpansee, from “Her Jungle
Love”  No, Ray Milland is the
nero, but Jiggs steals the shozwe.

A. ONh, no, she was English really. She
had been brought to the island
cighteen years before by .a Univer-
sity graduate enlled Kuaka.

). Why? .

A. Because he wag rich and cullured,
wore sapphires and emeralds alter-
nately, according to the day’s tech-
nicolonir schedule, and wanted his
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s _Aund Paramount Throws
In Crocodiles And A
Crushed Camelia

For Good Measure

revenge on the white -
devils,
Q. Rather {hankless re-
venge, wash’t it?
A, That wasn't all his re-
venge He gacrificed one white
man per annum to the sacred

. ¢rocodiles.

Q. Where did he find the white men?

A, Oh, they just happened.

Q. But if one year they didn’t happen?

A, Don’t be tiresome. With five script-

writets on the story one was bound
to happen. Begides, he had a white
man in hand aiready--Atking, the
missing fiyer.

Q. Did Tura know ahout the croco-

diles?

A. Certainly, She tried to warn Bob

about them, but bher Hnglish was

hardly serviceable for detailed nar-
rative.

Didn’t she learn from Bob?

. Oh, very guickly., In a couple of
days she was singing “There’s Love-
light in the Starlight With ¥ou,”
with only the faintest trace of &
Malayan accent,

Q. What was Hleanor doing all this

time?

To The Rescue!

A, Fleanor? Oh, Miss Martin, the
bionde. She wag lying back in @
chaise longue in a pink negligee.

Q. Not exactly helpful, was she?

A, Give the girl a chance, Once she
got over her first grief and regis-
gistered a pastel triumph for tech-
nicolour, she called out the U.B.
navy and air forece and went off to
look for Bob herself in a neat
yachting costume,

Q. Did she find him?

A. Not for a long time. He was down
in a subterranean temple waflching
Atking being fed to the erocodiles.
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Q. Didn’t he interfere?

A. He said between clenched teeth: “I
don’t like the Yok of this” He
registered manly horror., And then
he embraced Tura.

Q. Wasn’t that rather wunfair to
¥leanor? )

A, O, no. He said the two girls would
be sure to like ¢ach other,

Q. And did they?

A. Don’t anticipate, Bob and Tura

had to he thrown to the crocodiles
first.
Q. Why?

Exit Natives

A. So that the publicity department
should &ay that . thig picture
(Continued on next page.)




