Z/é!“ =

od. P iy ‘.‘T‘x

-

Place Vendon
nost part “sh
£ expensiy
b 'goes once to t

one of th
the continent
e's giltiest |
nd of the |
ureely pictur
would a

1

han this
when tl
i, black ha
¢ head bol
of the WO
thin the buil
e all

red.

srowism ha 1
ansient fetc

‘or a bit «

rmer,

§ are

oy

({\© )& )
i
Qﬁlmun{' )
=

|

N '(

EL‘@‘fﬁ

i MA camyons of-
St lidtad om, e

st .

Weursory reading of Mr, Arlen will
ittestimate of the clubs (which are
Iy city) and a glance at Mr. Hem-
ductions will furnish an erroneously
1dea of the cafes . . . principally
2and the Dome which lic en face in

e Montparnasse.

Out fear of contradiction, that the
sient would be bored beyond the
ther of these places. Also, in the

e Parisian revues at which Gallic
€ep the natives in an uproar, but

100 idiomatic for forcign urmpxﬂu‘l‘l-
8pectacle at the Casino de Parts is
iareas of uncovered humanity be-
WEring: heights of swaying Nllmk‘u
d “an of charming jeunesse forming
ni; 12 on the stage. But after a few
8¢ of irritation scts in, caused possibly
SHORGS complex at sitting like a gump,
Ppreciate the swirling fun

Atriates make a Paris of their own.
Ot picture them as being only white and
liey are drawn from all quarters of the
No uncommon sight to see a [ ren h
$0na Chinese student’s arm, or din

i gesiuge black Bermudian, or shopping
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But the nogse of the Latin
N'putout of joint, for 4 few years
I temperamenta] artists decided
they myst boheme in other spheres, [
sereens and egsols, with spint-lamps
cushiong, they deserted Montparnasse in a body
and settled i Montmartre, Intense rivalry exists
h?l\\cun the restless artist-groups, v
hﬂl\‘ seetion: with the jealoys professionalism of a
Florida realtor Each claims the true Paris as his
own, Both are right.
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I" AS T often think, the distinguishing

of a race may be said to he 1t5 stomac
the martyr's mount is as thoroughly Parisian as
the Latin Quarter, Its cafes and restaurants
flatter the taste with superlatively delectabe
dishes.  Although cach item on the meny s
faultless, dinner is chosen with utmost care and
deliberation. I have seen a host Smear wine from
a cob-webbed bottle in the palm of his

feature
then

hand and
it it, before offering the ancient and aromatie
beverage to his guests. Then, time is forgotten
and easy conversation flows out into the blue
dark street.
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S]’l'.\l\'l\(}' of conversation reminds

still another Paris—the
v \!r\lcs, which welcome native-born and fore Rners
alike.  The latter migs much that the former
enjoy. I have heard more than one tourist com-
plain that the particular section he happened 10
1€ Patronizing (please note ‘patronizing') was
dead, Actually, it was his own senility that he
deplored, Tn top many instances the foreigner is
accustomed to byy tntertainment, e expects it

to be furnished by others. The trye boulevardier
makes his own pleasure;

i and here you have all the
difference between boredom and jote de viore,

In the old davs the boulevarde was a kingdom
Without 4 King, but with a number of pretenders
o the throne, [t made and ruined savants. It
cleansed and muddied reputations, for jta pave-
ments, strewn with an orderly disarray of chairs.
attracted all' the brilliant £0ssips of the city—
both sexes—and they measureup the topics of the
day.  Now, although altered, the
survive because they are essential to Paris,
Parks have been called the lungs of London
Bien, boulevardes are the throat and palate of
the French city, On them will be found the best
food for the body, and on them is offered food
for the soul (a diet that too many people appear
to find msufficient, by the way), Let me explain.

You must not picture the boulevardes merely
as traffic channels, arteries, bordered by shons
and houses, They are more, much more, They
are parks, whose benches are rarely vacant in
fine weather. They are a sort of urban plage, a
rendez-vous, where all and sundry fait the promen-
ade, They are dining halls. Tt is said that some of
thent invite the patronage of a thousand people
at a sitting—on the sidewalk, you understand
They are salons of Art, (which provoked ma
reference to food for the soul), where one walks
through canyons of pictures, exhiibited on the
pavement; they are shifting galleries, opened in
the spring and continuing through the summer,
moving each Sunday (the exhibition day) along
their lkcnglh from Boulevarde St, Germain lll:'hl
into Montmartre! iSee alsa page aaf
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