HELLO, BRIGHT EYES!

I couldn't contain my excitement as I attended a vintage film
festival with my little friend Dolly Dingle in the old movie
theatre in town. I was dressed in an amazing polka dot dress
inspired by Shirley Temple's iconic outfit from "Stand Up
and Cheer". The sleeveless dress boasted a beautiful bow at §
| the waist and matching ribbon trim on the bodice and hem. &>
To complete the look, I carried a coordinated purse adorned J&
with a scottie dog.

The lights dimmed, the delicious smell of popcorn wafted
through the theatre, and the screen came to life with Shirley's
enchanting presence. When the credits began to rol], I turned
to Dolly with excitement sparkling in my eyes. "Dolly, I
have an idea," I whispered. "How about we attempt a tap
dance routine down the stairs in the theater lobby? It would
be the perfect ending to such a fantastic evening. " Dolly
gasped in delight. "Can we? Let's do it!'

We made our way to the majestic lobby, flouncing atop a
beautiful red carpet like movie stars, to where the large
marble staircase awaited. With a deep breath, we began our
impromptu routine, mimicking Shirley's lively dance moves.

As we twirled and tapped our way down the stairs, a wave
@, of joy washed over us, and the spectators erupted in
applause and laughter.

When the routine came to an end, Dolly and I
couldn't suppress our giddy laughter. We joined ==
hands, curtsied as if we were the stars of the show, ‘¥7=
and basked in the resounding applause. SS

"Whee!" cheered Dolly, breathless with
exhilaration. I twirled her around and
exclaimed, "Thank you, Dolly. Tonight,
we truly celebrated the magic of Old Hollywood!"

As you enjoy our souvenirs from this
special night. I hope YOU dance, too!




