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BRITCMS IN MOSCOW. 

Moscow ia full of British visitors these days -
and among the most popular are the models who are displaying our 
fashions in a specially erected pavilion in Gorky Park* Russian 
women have achieved many things, but leadership in the world of 
fashion is not one of them - still, they're ready and eager to 
learn. 

The fashion parades are held inside the pavilion 
nhich holds 2,000 people - and although there are two parades a 
day, for a month, it's packed to capacity every time* 

The Muscovite women like our fashions, and they get 
on famously with our models; though they tell them frankly "My dears, 
you are as beautiful as fairies, but you are much too thin!" 

The men keep their comments to themselves - perhaps 
they'd rather express an opinion on another British exhibit - the 
Comet II which is a centre of attraction at Moscow Airport. R.A.F. 
officers show her points to Soviet Air Force experts. Among the 
civilians who come to have a look is Russia's outstanding aircraft 
designer, A.N. Tupolev. 

Don't switch her on, anybody. 

After they're given the outside a thorough going-over, 
the Russian experts are invited inside. The idea was to take them 
up for a ride but somebody left the batteries on all night, and now 
she won't start. Would any comrade like to get and push? 

At the Army Club in Moscow, Bulganin and Khrushchev 
mingle with Western guests at a reception to mark Sovde t Air Force 
Day. Veteran Marshal Budenny is here, too. Sitting with Bulganin and 
Khrushchev is British Air Minister Nigel Birch. 

Ex-premier Malenkov joins them. The Army Club has a 
park with a boating lake, and Nikolai Bulganin shows Mr. Nigel Birch 
that his oarsmanship is as skilful as his diplomacy. 

Nobody knows just what Mr. N.B. is saying to the other 
Mr. N.B. Perhaps he's pointing out that in this atomic age, the nations 
of the world ere all in the same boat* 


