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CLOMEPWOUD

‘ € J SHOULD say,” observed the
¥ d:srmguuhed London neurologist,
i “that you are suffering from
: Mmmcamm complicated with plain
: Jﬂou\u. Order a few new, .r:ylish  gay suits
_.' " w—and make a specialty of colors.”
& ' "Thats a queer prescription. W hat
B shall I take?”
. “Take—oh, take a walk, take a hun-
" Wred af them, one in the morning and the
' E:Iur in the afternoon, to show ti
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its. You'll feel better the ﬁrsr ay; you’ﬂ
e well in a couple of months.” v
e It was, indeed, a movel prescription,
- yetl il is the prescription to whiah some
% (London physicians are turning—according
to dispatches from that city—for the fresh-
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: kthe average man’s working energics.

ASCER Good clothes, they are saying, make
good, spirits. The livelier raiment of men
i this year is as much the outcome of doctors’
b Madvices as it is of the railors’ gmbitions.
! In other word.r, the newest London
‘Wheory is that man's temperament is deter-
L wnined largely by the clothes he wears; that
gay hues tend to enliven the spirits; that
gomber apparel is productive of mervous
diseases that have played such a part in
gecent years.

i And the history of lhefeopfes of the
tarth seems to back up this idea. There ap-
3 pears 1o have been only one great writer

3 pvho thought otherwise.

Etrnnra enough how creatureg of the human-kind
shut thelr eyes to plainest faots; by the mere in-
ertia of Oblivion and Btupldlty. lhr‘ at ensa In midst
of Wonders and Terr Perhaps not onoe in
a lifetime dous It ocuur to youroord.lnuy bl , of any
couniry or gencration., be he ld-mantied Prince or
{ Tusset- jerkined Peasant, that his Vestments and his
' #elf are not one an@ Indivisible; that he Is nmked,
| withoul Vestments, till he buy or steal such, and with
forethought’ sew and buiton them.—Bartor Resartus.

FINE, large, jaw-breaking opinion, this
of Carlyle’'s—and precisely the opinion
which prominent London specialists of
this day, when the English bagman’s
'etrongest card is his clothes, are doing their
i best to hammer out of existence, as .being an
‘idea pitifully obsolete in trade, if not in morals
'and philosophy.
“Clothea, certain London doctors are de-
y claring, “are a splendid tonic. The mere fact
" of being smartly dressed is a strong mental
sh.mnlnnt and the masn who is shabby and
B it is often less capable than his well-
drassed mental inferior.
“A man in'a disgraceful hat, baggy-kneed
trousers and a shocking coat, who can appear
- quite wall possessed among a number of smart-
d people, is either & millionaire or &
man of extraordinary brain power.
“Few men can get along successfully in hfe
without the moral support of smart clothing.”
London tailors, who, sooner or later, con-
e trive to give the stamp of their styles to men’s
. fashions all over the world, have for years
 struggled to lend to man's hnbthent 80 tomb-
. like and so gay lines of form and bright
X7 of color that would eonvey the notion
whntemr the gloom within.
ists, m“t;oa e.me]llmt Ba-
icians e tailo
X Hto Lo:?ﬁn mmt? g
g we glance through the histo
_ mkmd-—-. subject on which Carlyle is oz
of the foremost authoritics—it would appear
at are right—that the tailors,
the full sway they finally abdieated
famous Stoltz, the great tailor who
the last century, went down to
humanity's best fmds and mogt
nurses.
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Wom)f BE HAPPIER?
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pasting into the empire of the Caesars; with all
the true greatness of that greatest of republics
flecting, like & mirage that had never been real.
Ruin was inevitable, and the more sober-
Yet the most Sober
clung to the graceful brilliancy of the classic
joicing in the beauty of their clothes
lnd len ing o victorious Rome the high spirits
and the martial vim which made an empire so
vast that centuries crf rotting decay were re-
quired to erumbls it in ruins.

Ha mly Bave been & very stupid biped, acs
to the estimate of sour-visaged Car-
feaster of ameient Rome, who, in hu

ts, mul uet to'h
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story of unquailing nerves helped by soul-cheer-
ing garments was repeated throughout Ttaly.
The wildest anarchy of internecine strife,
with murder ruling supreme and with decimat-
ing famine succeeded by disastrous plague in
the fourteenth century, was followed by the
emergence of some semblance of social order.
With the daring and energetio;spirit that
has been the admiration of subsequent ages,
and with the jocund humor of the “Decameron,”
which had already become a classic, the power-
ful cities of Italy assumed their grandeurs.
Venice, seizing upon Verona and Padua,
reached out to the shores of the Euxine and
showed the world an object lesson in commerce,
naval prowess, gay optimism—andiifine dressing.
Thers i3 no more gallant ﬁgm'e in the pie-
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torial history of man than that of any young
Venetian of the fifteenthi century, as ready for a
fight as for a frolie, and as keen in trade as his
own gharp sword. And he was conspicuous in
sartorial history for his gay raiment.

Pass another century beyond, and cross the
mountains into France. The nation, lanced and
bled agaip in the Huguenot wars, its sparse
grasses still nourished with blood, comes into
the reign of Henri IV—of “good” King Henri,
that shrewdest of statesmen as a king
—and it comes like a ‘man whose veins have

been lanced for fever—weak, drained, stagger-

mx in its exhansti
Yet it comes with all the play of rainbow

hml lml all the jocund variety of cut in cos-
can onntriva and loam

channel, in Englsnd, = :euillnt

allysgiving in marriage and chronically rearing
families too numerous for the narrow confines
of their native land.

Yet in the midst of their foreign conflicts
they find ample oppprtum'ty for civil and reli-
gious war, until no man’s life is safe, while the
shirt on his back is protected only by the strong
arm that guards it.

And no more merry gentlemen, in no hand-
somer clothes, ever laughed at a comedy of
Messire Shakespeare than did those gay blades,
who enjoyed the prerogative of chairs upon the
stage and applanded elegantly a poet’s politic
compliments to the beauty.of an old and red-
headed queen, whose temper was only too ready
to be vixenish.

The reign of Elizabeth-was England’s most
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daring and most jovial epoch, and—so far as
the attire of mere man could make it—the most
picturesque. Another lesson.

Who - edan estimate ‘the importance to
France, later, of the high heels with which
Louis XIV, the little “Grande Monargue,”
sought to elevate himself in the eyes of his sub-
jects! Diseriminating history, nowadays, does
not quite actord to his talents the tribute of
“Sun of the Universe,” with which contempo-
rary adulators eulogized him.

But history can mever gainsay his inimita-
ble genius for personsl adornmert; and not un-
til some defender of duds, as trenchant as Car-
Iyle, shall arite, will oblivious history make ac-
count of all that his radiant gewgaws meant to
France, not only in fmt:gn abroad, but in con-
fidence and practical accomplishment at home.

The fripperies and frivolities of dress were
never more considered; the. sbhtho—
ness, that assures a man of suceess in
nnnnt. ‘.ﬂ: m H.b. lml the m
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But dnringthepmwdmn‘yean all bad
: s:r Men wore gay clothés—was that the
“And the M&‘Rﬂohtin wlnch marked

It could not

ite eb.mihuu the innate ;oyl G
of man-in {rill ogmhoa ‘and grace -of flowing
garment. Even: the appalling memories of its: .
ravaging failed to, loave suicided -France de-w
nuded of gayety, in'its' street lmre, early in the'
nineteenth century.

But humunltys robust jocundlty
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and spirit had received its death blow. The
world was on its self-centéred, introspective,
melancholy way toward severe, harsh cut . of
clothes, toward dull, sad hues of fabrics, and
toward i t worry of mind and unceasing
depression of sonl.

Our melancholy and our “nerves,” our too
earnest and too anxious fashion of living, seem
to date back, approximately, to the time when
the fashion of our clothes went into mournful
black, and left the eye empty of cheerfulness
and the spirit of empty cheer. ;

The poor apology for an Ameriean exqui«
site, who puffed the pensive cigar, so bitterly )
denounced by shocked ‘Tom Moore, is ‘a poor ’
npol:gy a]t:li, ?th his nu'eet.dgl;r‘b f‘";m%ﬁ |
exact replica of his suit for ’
—and with the n‘mrw"u mu] of him fortified
in solitary comfort that, when he is too miser- y
able %0 promenads, he at least can betake him-
self to a sanitarium.

Is there any hope thb—‘oma time, some-
how—nmncnnonuﬂmbvm f
bright costumes and the high spirits

the gallants who, as Elizabeth's merry mth-
men, let nothing them dismay!
*_ _1\ : _P~ ,_‘5«_;;‘_, , hortian i
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