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B S A P T T  H I  T H E  B A T H S .  

FRENCH ACTftifiSSiiS *3 MANNEQUINS, 

Picture.: )-

While we paddle through rain-soaked— 

—streets, Paris holds its water carnival in the Molitor— 

—Baths, and it's a good show. "Yes, sir, and— 

—how I "Do you mind if I do the talking, George ?" 
"Carry ont Just lookin' suits me." 

The mannequins are all star actresses,— 

—figures of interest to all Parisian theatre goers, and 
George. This carnival— 

—and display is given for the Artistes* Union, a Paris 
stage benevolent society, and these fashions may be expected 
at French seaside resorts— 

—this summer, if any. Judging is carried out by prominent 
actor managers, "and them jud es is monopolising the scenery. 
"Well it's not your scenery I " "Mind if--

—I stroll round a piece !" 

No, but she may. Here's a nice little--

— thing in a spotted effect. But the whole parade, 
of course, gives one quite a lot of ideas. 


