
F E S T I V A L  O F  T H E  L E M O N .  

HIGH JINKS AT MENTQNE. 

Picture.:-

Added to the increasing number of festivals to cheer 
jaded spirits,— 

is the Festival of the Lemon. This takes place— 

—at Mentone. 

All the pretty girls of the district, dressed in— 

--charming national costume are bunched together in 
decorated cars, apparently to add sweetness to a sour 
subject. Everything is very good. 

Even the cats are in luck. Confetti is— 

--tossed about, but— 

—when the lemons get used as amunition,— 

the glory of the golden fruit becomes too obvious. 
One lemon— 

on the tree is worth two in the eye. Some of tiie 
floats are rather— 

wonderful. There's a huge wheelbarrow carrying 
a load of mischief, and is the belle— 

of the lemon groves. Ask her a favour, and the 
answer— 

—is a juicy one 


