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izad the ultra fashionable Bal des Victimes, at
the Hotel Richelien, where they set the styles
for the children of their parents’ murderers,
vet reserved to themselves the prerogatives of |
the bow a la' victime, in imitation of the eon-

The l\few Directoire
Gown a Problem for

Womankind

E l l 7~ AS ever woman by such a prob-
E lem faced? Was she ever so
¥ tantalizingly driven between
the Scylla of fashion and the Chadrybdis of
|modesty and doubi?

: T'o wear it, or not to wear'itf Such
{is the season’s most pressing question that
follows in the wake of the new Directoire
gm——kmrhc garment of the aggravating

problem.

A few weeks ago it lay buried under
the gray tombs of the Paris cemeteries, a
winding sheet for the vanished forms
whose loveliness it clothed so revealingly
more than a hundred years ago.

Today, like a beautiful butterfly
sprung from its forgotten chrysalis, it hov-
ers over the women of America, fascinat-
ing their gaze and startling their souls
"svith the thrilling question:

dre we all to wear it?
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S OME have already taken this bull of fash-
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ion. boldly by the. horns; they have

adopted the Directoire, or, at least, a

somewhat modified form of the daring
new garment. A number of others, perhaps,
are casting more favorable eyes upon-it than
they did at first. '

But among the great majority of women
of this country the question is still buszing its
perplexing rounds: Shall we wear it, or notf

Upon them the answer still waits.

And still above her it hovers, charming her
astonished eyes, frightening her anxious spirit.

A glance at this disconcerting Directoire

own, with l]ti;ud:llub;rcgnt.s and all its draw-

- backs—and aw of a skirt weighted
b above the knees and of a tape that ties the
front to thé rear, so that every step becomes &
of contour, is one of its most

: reveals traces of the most
;h:dl:“t heaui;;lefdul, apologies for gar-
Ve sppea since 2 W -

Fikh her PPe. Eve was sat
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- Xet, agiin, it reveals the quaintest idiosyn-
t have t:“ﬂru dgl‘ijzmulﬁtmhe :tn.:l ;ﬁ{:-
| women over to mercie: ;
ilos whears.  1¢ it be made with that Gouoroe
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:lnirscle;ﬂfgr, as its wesrer v:lnlh, her skirt
| draping foot, the weight and the tape draw
down and backward the yielding skirt and re-
outlines of the Lmbs. i
' ime, the new Directoire girl ean
as she ever was, if she chooses
“ineroyable” to
digplay. of her throat and
‘the distinetive Diree-
‘the:divided part of the

to don the erratic coat o
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If ever woman found herself compelled to

quote Shakespeare, if ever Sarah Bernhardt had
millions of imitators among her own sex in the
declamation of Hiamlet's famous soliloguy, “To
be, or not to be,”—thsat is, indeed, the question
for which the answer mus® be found this year.
Never did butterfly of fashion under a
greater enterprise than this of the Directoire
gown. It is not one detail alone of dress. - The
enormous hat tackled woman’s head with' the
blithe impudence of the stage, and settled
with the mefry assurance of a front-row ch
girl. But the Directoire gown attac™s modern
woman all over, from head to foot, from undér-
wear to flaring coat lapel, morning and even-
ing, ih front and in back.
Her great-grandmothers were the scandal
of Europe mdltbe admiration of America.
Before their day, in the time of handsome
Marie Antoinette, the mothers of those grest-
andmothers wore such enormously diséreet
es that their panniers and their hoopskirts
were all that was required, with the help of a
little modesty, to keep the longest a lover
at a more than respectful distance! she was &
sort of central paradise, entirely surrounded by
barbed wit and woven wire.
.,  But after France cut off the heads of all
those digni vast-skirted, rose-embroidered

beauties, affer the bloody frenzy of the Terror '

abated to the license of the Directory, after the
restoration to'the children of the properties of
the Maughtered parents, Paris felt convinced
that morality hJ perished with religion. '

To those who remember the crinoline of the
past, the Directoire of the present is mear

nudity; but thers are not many who remember |

—or want to.

To those who recall the saddle skirt—Ilast

”t:;" ) - will ahowt;ome still desper-
ph . 18 propriety’s personificatio:

To ,who recall the winter's lucent
skirts; it i% one extreme of prudery; to those

who obserye the present limit of the peeknboo °

shirtwaist, it is the other

And' to those who e from the waters
i b mernal v o oty W S

it of the jealous harem,

“but it has such e e
:‘,thwmhing :"_. o surely.
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vulsive twitch -of < the falling bodies of - their
forbedrs; the coiffure a la victime, which cnt,
their hain as if in readiness for the grisly,
slanting knife; the very shawl of red that com-
memorated the executioner’s mercy to the mod-'
esty of gharlotte Corday and Mesdames de 8¢t.'
Amarante before they mounted the dreadful
scaffold. l
They danéed there, those rejoicing nymphs, |
in Laconian tunies, in chlamys wi wning']
lines of color, chemises of finest cambrie, i
of gauze and lawn, alluring buskins with dainty
ribbons ascending from instep to calf. |
Lavalette, aide-de-camp to the brilliant
Junot, wrote to a friend of the public recep-

“I have seen,.with Mons. de Talleyrand in

; wine-colored silk pantaloons at Barras’ feet

while General Bonaparte ate up his master’s

. dinner, fifty singers and musicians from the
' opera on a raised platform to the right, and on
| another to the left a couple of hundred ladies,
' in all the glory of their youth and freshness—
' gnd nakedness, All these ladies were habited in'

white muslin tunics over tight-fitting  silk

' nether garments, such a8 are worn by opera,
. dancers, and most of them sported rings on
, their toes.” :

“The. Nymph and the Mervellenss,” ob- _
serves Uzanne, in his review of the fashions of
Paris, “those types of a period of deep corrup-
tion and open libertinage, were the accepted
deities, worshiped on every hioliday end at every
Pagan festival of the republic.

. “Mere plastic beauty theirs, these priest-
esses of nudity and of the God of Pleasurs, so
in love with their own bodies that their souls
had forsaken them, theirwits gone all astray in
the wilds of a sham , Aping Greece
for the sake of its antique

liken themselves to the sculptor’s

* fabled heroines of ancient history.” - .

The woman of the Directory, in her mom-l
ing walk, cast off all superfluous draperi

es. RS
Not only must the dress show the lines,” '~

but the fabric must be transparent. The doo-~
tors wasted overworked lungs in cautioning
their patients that the climate of France was

. not the climats of classic Greece. In vain. A
| famous: authority stated that more young girls,

perished - of exposure during that
nakedness veiled in gauze than had died
the two preceding gemerations.
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-legions ‘were the dismay of Europe, was as su-
reiliously, as impertinently indifferent to the
-achievements of its heroes afield as it wag ab-
abased to the distaffs of its Om at'
Virtopous Rep
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