Truvy Jones: (40-50) Owner of a small town in-home beauty
salon. A southern belle with a big personality and a huge heart.
She loves doing hair, nails and making others look fabulous. She
lives vicariously through her clients stories. She knows
everyone’s business and always has advice to share, often in the
form of country sayings.

“This is the most successful shop in town. Wanna know why?
Because | have a strict philosophy that | have stuck to for fifteen
years ... “There is no such thing as natural beauty.” That’s why I’ve
never lost a client to the Kut and Kurl or the Beauty Box. And
remember! My ladies get only the best. Do not scrimp on anything.
Feel free to use as much hair spray as you want. . . Remember that,
or we’re all out of a job. Just look at me, Annelle. It takes some effort
to look like this.

TRUVY: Got me. Maybe she was praying for Marshall and Drew and
Belle. Maybe she was praying for us because we were gossiping.
Maybe she was praying because the elastic is shot in her pantyhose.
Who knows? She prays at the drop of a hat these days. At Mardi
Gras, she had her choice of going to a Bible weekend with her
Sunday School class or to New Orleans with me and two other
sinners. She left that Friday a pleasant, well-adjusted young lady
and she returned on Tuesday a Christian.



