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Does your Forehead look 
Years Older than your Cheeks? 

Read how my 4-Purpose Face 
Cream helps keep little signs 
of age from showing I 

By ^ 

You know without my telling you 
that the skin of your face is more 

than one age. Surely you've noticed 
it in your mirror, many times! Your 
cheeks may be a smooth, fresh 19. 
But your forehead may look 35 or 

more! And around your eyes and 
mouth —around your nose—in the 
hollows of your throat — your skin 
may look quite a bit older. 

You see, age shows first where 
there is most motion — where your 
skin is constantly being stretched 
and relaxed by speaking, laughing, 
frowning and eating. 

My One Cream 
Dees 4 Things For Your Skin 

My 4-Purpose Face Cream, used 
generously at these points of motion 
and stress, helps to keep your skin 
supple and elastic—helps to keep it 
soft and smooth. It’s the way thou- 
sands of women keep little signs of 

age from showing around the eyes, 
nose, mouth. It’s the way thousands 
of women keep their skin wonder- 
fully fresh and young-looking! 

Lady Esther 4-Purpose Face 
Cream is different from ordinary 
face cream. It's different because it 
takes care of four vital needs of 
your skin—not one. but four! Here’s 
what it does: 

(1) It thoroughly cleanses your 
skin. (2) It softens your skin, re- 

lieves dryness. (3) It helps nature 

refine the pores. (4) It smooths 
your skin, prepares it beautifully 
for powder and for make-up. 

Send for Gonorous Tubo 
Mail the coupon below for a gen- 
erous tube of Lady Esther Face 
Cream! Try it as a flattering pow- 
der foundation in the morning—as a 

cleansing and softening cream at 

night. See in your own mirror why 
more and more lovely women every 
day are turning to Lady Esther 
4-Purpose Face Cream! 

4-PURPOSE FACE CREAM 

Lady Esther, (900) | 
7186 West 65th St., Chicago, 111. | 

Send me a generous tube of 4-Purpose Face a 

Cream; also 9 shades of face powder. I enclose 10c * 

to cover the cost of packing and mailing. s 

Name_S 
I 

Address_ j 

City_State- * 

(1* on hi e in Canada, write Lady Either, Toronto, Ont. ) j 

NEXT "George, the Cat" RICHARD 
WEEK returns in a new story by POWELL 

IRENE DUNNE — who isn’t what you think she is 

Irene 
Dunne is head of that school of screen 

brides who can toss a wisecrack or a pie into her 
cinema husband’s face — before breakfast — 

and make him die laughing. That’s the zany school. 
Other attributes: the sparkling repartee must be 
mixed with a face that’s kissable 24 hours daily. 
Plus an ability to do a youthful version of Whistler’s 
Mother. 

It would be a good story if Irene were really that 
kind of lady. She’s not, of course. But she’s much 
nicer. She’s a very smart, very beautiful woman 
to whom movie work is a wonderful way to make a 

living. No more. To her the most important things 
in the world are Husband Dr. Francis Griffin and 
six-year-old Missy. Married for 14 years, she hasn’t 
yet thrown a pie into Frank's face. 

In a first-name town like Hollywood, almost 
everybody still calls her Miss Dunne. And she’s 
earned a reputation as one of the best business- 
women around. She makes a lot of money — and 
deserves it. She carefully picks her pictures. Is care- 
ful, too, about anything connected with them. But 
Hollywood for her begins and ends on the set. She 
doesn't bring her work home with her. 

She began her career as the films’ zaniest bride in 
1936 with Columbia's “Theodora Goes Wild.” 
Well, Irene did. And she has been going wild ever 
since — in front of the camera. 

Everywhere else Irene is calm, dignified, serene. 

Ninety-nine per cent of the time she's as cool as her 
voice. But far below that lovely exterior runs a vein 
of dynamite. That vein was tapped during her last 
picture, “Unfinished Business.” 

Famed Gregory La Cava was the director. He 
picked out a dress for her to wear. She didn’t want 
to. They argued. She yielded. She took it to the 
dress shop herself to have it altered. At 8 A.M. next 
morning she was on the set. The dress wasn’t. She 
waited in her dressing room — her serenity leaking 
away. La Cava thought she was sulking. The dress 
arrived at 11. The dress went on. Irene turned to 
her maid: “My jewels for this scene, please.” The 
maid paled. The jewel case was home. Irene said 
quietly: “Would you mind leaving for just a 
minute?” 

Then slowly, deliberately, she kicked over every- 
thing in her dressing room that she could kick 
without breaking her toes. Somp things she threw. 
Then she went out and had a fight with La Cava. 
Ten minutes later, they were pals — and she was 
Serene Irene again. 

Oddly, La Cava is one of the few who spotted the 
Dunne volcanic streak. He likes to nickname people. 
"Your name with us,” he announced when he first 
met Irene, “will be Mary Lou Wham.” 
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