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3 Matinee Girls at the Movies

Four beautiful mat- §
inee girls enthralled
by “The Sheik.”
Deep down in her
heart each M. G. is §
thinking. “Oh, how §
lovely it would be if B
a big handsome sheik B
would only steal me ¥
away!” The M. G. §
on the extreme left [
has about made up
her mind to look in- [
toit. “Dear Answer |}
Man,” she'll write §
to her favorite movie
magazine, “‘is Ru-
dolf Valentino mar-
ried?” She will sign B\ 2L p 3 By 8 PREE ;
it “Sultana.” {0 od SENEEERTE A JEERE -/ SRS U g R R L
";'h Sd k aisle. Mrs.;}§ e 1T S A ' i Foor S (e B LSS “Is Williamm Hart married?’ One of sev
S eb e mshe' i :;’ £A ) ek : A" P eral thousand flappers whose life is going to
tul B anc it SE0e be all upset till her favorite movie magazine
L, #re Beang o8 answers the above question one way or an-
very rough passage,: o
what with places that J
Jook like steps and @@
steps that don't. The Ji
lady usher is, os SRS
usual, too far ahead JETEELRS
with her flash to be [sEE S
of much use. .
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“Heavens! there’s my boss over there!” Ottice
girl out on an errand for the boss, about to
change her seat to a more secluded part of
the theatre.

e

Aunt Lilla is resting between :

shopping tours. The warm air
of the theatre and the dark-
ness have been too much for
her. Let’s hope her dreams
_are better than the film they
are showing.

'

tells any onewho cares to s’
mlisten how the plot ends Eae——"
mup “Yon see, this girl -
here marries that big fel-
Jow in the riding clothes
=no, I'm wrong. She
doesn’t marry him—she
falls in love with the
young writer and mar-
ries him! Anyhow, she
turns out to be the di-
vorced wife of the old

¢ man who gets murdered!
|l'ate:r on—iyes, it’s alll
‘coming back to me
(now!” ~
The man in the aisle seat
thinks that the lady wants to
whisper something in his ear,
or sit in his lap maybe. But,
oh, how cruelly he misjudges
her! You see, the lady has
come in from the bright sur-
light and thinks the aisle
geat is unoccupieds
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This is a scene that exists only in the mind

of Mrs. Fred Gertner. Mrs. Gertoer has |
put herself in the heroine’s place. In Mrs. ¢
Gertner’s mind’s eye, the eyeglasses have

been removed and somehow the whole

thing has more of a tinge of romance.

s '
— - —
. 8

L ‘% »

’ b r
o~ e -5 e by
Fapr oy, ST ¥

Determined lady trying to get seven peo-
ple to “move over one seat.”
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