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Picture.The Duchess of York, with Lord Derby, the exhibition 
president— 

—sees a parade of the newest in feminine fashions. 

(A), Those flying suits are white drill, I thirifc. 

(B). Yes, they probably are. 

( A). From here you had better take over. 

(B). Yes, perhaps I had. 

( This suit of silk undies is eau-de-nil shade. Very delicate, 
and the negligee is of Valenciennes lace. 

An evening-gown of striped satin, with a ' V* back, and flounces 
at the ankles. A model in white, with neck sash for front. 

( A). And no back to speak of. 

(B). Who's doing this ? 

4A). I say, look at that 

(B). A striking harequin effect in taffeta silk. 

(A). The Duohess, in court mourning, seems very interested in this display. 

(B). A smart creation for beach wear. The open skirt buttons up the front. 

( A ) .  Or down the front. 

(B). A close-fitting tea-gown with short sleeves of Victorian design. 
The mannequin is carrying a coatee to match the gown. 

(A). Ah-ha ! There is where you get excited, Isn't it ? 

(B). Why should l ? 

( A ) .  All right carry on you modern girl. 

(B). A bridal gown of pearl satin, with head dress of pearls. The 
train also is of satin, and is very long. I should think alnost 
five yards. What do you think ?. 

(A). Me ? Oh sorry ! I was thinking of something else. 


