MQVIE STAR

Twinkle, twinkle, movie star}

Who, in the heck, do you think you are?
Just a year asgo, sweet Mable,

You were waiting on a table,

MAY

She danced 1like a falry,
She acted with grace;

Her form was entrancing,
And so was her face;

But her tongue they seaid,
Was a thing to fear,

And that 1s the rea son
She failed, my dear,

JOAN

"Better than Fame

Is a kiss and a bug,
Provided the man

Is the Junior Doug" |

BESSTE

I must confess

I &ike you, Bess,

Tho it gives me qulte a Jar,
To think that you,

Whom once I kmew

Are a scintilating star.

MARY

What a fuss they make of you,

Every little thing you do

Is printedyn ballyhooed and shouted,
You are very ordinary

Not at all extraordinary

Darned i1f I see why you are touted }




