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Plain Face Is

Challenge to

Personality
By PATRICIA LINDSAY

T CAN'T understand it,”’ wailed a

stupid mother to me, ‘“‘Jenny is
so plain and her two sisters are so
beautiful! I only hope some man
will see something in her and marry
her. I'll have no trouble getting the
other two married but Jenny is go-
ing to be a problem!”

Jenny heard her mother and she
just laughed. *“It’s too bad I am so
plain,”” she said, ‘“‘and if no man
will marry me when I grow up I'll
be a nurse!” Jenny was 15 then.

Five years later 1 saw Jenny
again. Her mother had written that
Jenny was to be married and her
two pretty sisters (still not mar-
ried!) were to attend her. 1 was
amazed at this turn of events.

When I stepped off the train there
was Jenny with frank lovely eyes
smiling me a welcome. Her rather
angular figure was becomingly at-
tired in a simply cut sports frock
and her long straight black hair had
been cut and waved. Now short
ceris haloed her plain face giving
it the most fascinating piquant ex-
pression.

From that first moment it was
fun to be with Jenny, to listen to her
wedding plans, to meet her young
friends and to watch her easy, de-
lightful poise. ‘““The Ugly Duck-
ling’s certainly made good,” I mur-
mured, and was curious to know
what she had done-during those five
intervening yeéars.

It seems that at an early age
Jenny realized that beaux and par-
ties and indulgence of whims were
not geoing to be hers easily, because
she lacked the beauty her sisters
had, so she struck out for a life of
her own and went to college. There
she concentrated on school affairs
as ardently as on her studies and
soon won an enviable place in the
hearts of her classmates. Not ex-
pecting much from life without ef-
fort she matured into an unselfish,
theughtful person and through
study, quite unconsciously devel-
oped her personality. It was at a
school dance that Bill, her-groom-
to-be, met her.

State of Mind
Important :

No, the girl over 30 who has let
herself down must pick herself up.
Perhaps she has to begin with think-
ing. She must think she is needed,
that she is good at her work, that
there is a job for her some place.
Then she must make herself just as
lovely looking as she possibly can
within her means.

Any girl can exercise herself back
to health, put color in her cheeks
and a sparkle in her eyes. She can
pamper her hair by brushing, sham-
pooing it at home, drying it in the
sun. She can keep her clothes clean,
neatly mended and, if her funds are
very low, rely on an inexpensive
collar and cuffs to freshen the one
dress she wears job-hunting.

She must approach each prospec-
tive employer with a feeling of as-
surance, an eagerness for the job
and make him feel she is capable,
experienced and a person he needs
to have around. It can be done—
you older girls—but if you don’t take
yourselves in hand your future is
not rosy. Just think of the thou-
sands of girls over 30 who are hold-
ing down jobs—how do you suppose

they do it?
© Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

HINT-OF-THE-DAY

The Use of Face Powder

pores. She pats it on lightly, start-
ing under the chin and not on the

After its application she taps her
face lightly with the finger tips. That
tends to make the powder stick.
It’s i ]
about the powder pad, since germs
lurk on even a clean skin. Absorb-
ent cotton is more sanitary, though
it doesn’t spread the powder as nice-

used, some being compounded of
stearate of zinc and

until they disappear, as you would
with a vanishing cream. '

Silken Caracul Is Valuable
The value of the silken

ing moire patterns must be
fully matched and harmonized.

Does Not Always Give Warning

A rattlesnake does not always
warn before The rattler
shakes his tail, upon which the rat-
tles are attached, because of nerv-
. ous excitement or fea?. If surprised
so quiekly there is no time for nerv-
ous excitement or fear to cause the
tail to vibrate, a rattler will strike
without sounding his ominous warn-

ing.

Diamond Hardest of Minerals
The diamond is the hardest of all
‘minerals; tailc is the least hard.
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BIG TOP

COME ON " FLIP" AN’ BRING "SKOOKIE'

- ‘L.

Calmed by Myra La Belle, the big elephant goes on with the act. The show
is saved, but “Silk” Fowler says she must goj

T e — e g e e — e S— —

——
T — e —

7 THINK OF IT"SILK" =  THANKS To
MYRA WE'RE GOING TO GET

WE GOTTA GIVE MYRA SOME

LALA PALOOZA A Suprise Greeting

LALA, YOU'RE THE LAST
WORD TONIGHT -A BIG MAN
IS COMIN' TO CRUSH YOU IN

HIS ARMS AN’ CLAIM
YOU FOR HIS OWN

wHATs T s
1F'e::"'ll

MESCAL IKE

NO'! I WOULDNT
CHANGE PLACES
RIGHT NOW WITH

ANYONE WITH
@

A MILLION

SENOR GONZALES,
WE MOOST HAVE
OUR YACHT
DONE IN PLAIN
MAHOGANY WIZ

A RED SMOKE -
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WELL, ]
PonNT WNOW ©OF
ANYTH] NG IT (S

By S. L. HUNTLEY
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I'D LIKE TO
SPEAK TO MR.
OUTAWITZ, PLEAGE,

PROFESSOR
ZEERO, LALA'S
MARRYING

AWAY NWITH IT A SECOND TIME !
LISTEN - THE AUDIENCE 15
STARTING TO APPLAUD

ALREADY -

HOO - RAY

Y,

AND
KEEP
YOUR

HANDS

s

KEEP ON PARADIN’
AROUND MYRA , AN’
WE'LL ALL HELP YA

OFF THE
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By ED WHEELAN

SEE HERE , JEFF, THAT
CRAZY BULL" HAS TRIED i
TIWICE TO KILL ME AN'
SHE'S AOT GOING TO
GET ANOTHER CHANCE
- DO YOUuU
UNDERSTAND
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THREE! )

LOOK OUT
FOR HER
 SUSPICIOUS

HE MAY

|BE CLOSELY
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By C. M. PAYNE
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T ELEVEN

BPALL 1IN T SIDE
POCKET

15 SHE GONG WITH
AN/ONE. AT PRESENT?
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By J. MILLAR WATT
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EIETY MILLIONS !

A _
NOW YOURE
TALKING s
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By POP MOMAND

PERHAPS
YOou'D BETTER

FORGET X
BROLGHT

THE TRIAL WOULD BE
SENSATIONAL. -~ PERHAPS

YOU'D BETTER ADVANCE
ME A RETAINING FEE
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D Curse of Progress
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BETTY'’S IDEA

“Silence!’”’ exclaimed the teacher,
as she was writing oy the black-
board.

Unfortunately, little Betty did not

hear her.
“I say,” she said, pointing to Bet-
ty, ‘“‘do you know what silence is?"’

The little child thought for a mo-

ment. _
‘“Yes, miss. Silence‘ is what you
don’t hear when you listen for it!”

Obliging
Grocer—Then you don’t want no
crapberries?
Customer—No; I've changed my
mind. I see your cat is asleep in
those cranberries.

Grocer—Oh, that’ll be all right, 1
don’t mind waking the cat up.

City Cameo
“And why did you leave your last
situation as secretary?’’

“Because I wouldn’t let my chief |

kiss me."”

“That’s a pity, because in mherI

respects you seem as if you'd suit
me admirably.”

l

' Inquirer.

' fic!

A pantomime chorus girl intro-

 duced her young man to another

chorus girl, with the result that he

- transferred his affections, says Lon-

don Tit-Bits magazine. The ag-
grieved girl gave her rival a piece
of her mind in a letter which read:

“You Heartless Creature — You
knew very well we had been going
about together for six months. Wait

till I lay my hands on you, you good-

for-nothing bleached blonde. I'l
scratch your face, pull out your
hair, and throw things at you. Yours
truly, L—~— B—.

“P. S. Please excuse pencil.”

Just Too Bad!

The old lady entered the butcher’s
shop with the light of battle in her
eyes.

“I believe that you sell diseased

meat here,” she accused the butch-
er.

‘““We do worse,” blandly replied
the shopkeeper.

“What do you mean, ‘worse’?"”
" The butcher put a finger to his
ips.

“The meat we sell is dead,” he
conflded in a stage whisper.—Lon-

don Answers magazine.

NAUGHT, DOUBLE NAUGHT
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He—Wonder why it is that lovers

- always whisper sweet nothings to

girls?
She—Because they’'re the least ex-

' pensive things they can whisper.

Dog’s All Right
A dog-lover had presented a puppy
to a friend who called up in a few
days, all distress and excitement.
“0O,”” she wailed, ‘‘Skippy has
chewed off the corner of our best

' Oriental rug. What shall | do?”

““Never mind,” answered the dog-
lover, soothingly. *“If it’s real Ori-
ental the colors won’t harm him."” -

' Philadelphia Inquirer.

Too Much
Mrs. Jones—This is too bad.
Jones—Why, what’s the matter?
Mrs. Jones—We’'ll have to give up

' sending things for that woman to

launder. She’s dishonest. This week
two towels we brought back from
our hotel are rTissing.—Philadelphia

——L—_—

Began in Time

Mrs. Seeall—The bride nearly
fainted during the ceremony, and
had to be supported by her father
until it was over.

Mrs. Knowall—Yes, and now 1
hear that her father is supporting
both of them.

Prompt Action
Mr. White—I have tickets for the

theater.

Mrs. White—Good, I'll start dress-
ing now.

Mr. White—Yes, do. They're for
tomorrow night.

Move On
Mr. Jones—Good night! Out of
gas right nere in the middle of traf-

Mrs. Jones—Well, you can’t stop

; for that now; here comes a cop.

So It Ap-pears
He (bragging about ancestry)—
Yes, my father sprang from a line

of peers.

Bored Listener—Did he drown?
HER LITTLE TRICK

First Wife—How do you make
your husband pony up?
Second Wife—Accuse him of not

' having horse sense.

In the Family
The teacher wrote on the margin

of little Betty’'s report card: ‘‘Good

- worker, but talks too much.”

Betty’s father wrote on the op-
posite margin when it was returned:
“Come up some time and meet her
mother.’’—Hartford Courant.

Cheering!
“Doctor, shall I have to remain
in bed long?”
“If your temperature keeps as
high as this, I don’t think s0.”’=—

- Stray Stories magazine.

Kitty, Kitty!

Sue—1 know a half dozen fellows
who say they can read her like a
book.

Sally—Well, I'm not surprised.
She certainly has been in circula-
tion a long time.

Discriminating
Customer—Is it really a Tudor ta-
ble? Shouldn’t have thought so;

~don’t see any worm holes.

Dealer-—Ah, sir, even the insects
didn't have the heart to deface its
beauty.—Santa Fe magazine.




