Novembex 2, 1945

By Sgt. AL HINE
YANK Staff Writer

N_a newspaper article not so long ago, Capt.
Basll Henry Liddell-Hart, a British military
let himself go on the subject of wo-
Men's clothes. This was unwise of the captain.
It is unwise of any man. i
Capt. Liddell-Hart, however, went a
yond the ordinary ‘male habit of pmkmg on
Yromen’s hats and the cost of feminine ornament.
He p ed to hail feminine style as a barom-
eter of social change. His was that you
could predict the political weather by a_goo
gander at milady’s bustle. He spoke of the “tran-

e-

their figures and wear exaggerated hats, there is
trouble brewin;

1§ “we lik¢ nothing better than secing a
two-pipper g0 out on a limb, so we grabbed the
captain’s statement, neatly clipped from the
morning paper, and rushed down to quiz Miss
Fitsabeth "Hawés on her reactions to same. We
thought they would be worth hearing.

‘We picked on Miss Hawes because, of all the
women we could think of at the moment, she
seemed most_completely to combine clothes and
articulate opinions, Her whole Jife up till now
has been a busy mixture of the two and it shows
no signs of abating to placidity.

Miss Hawes went 16 Vassat in the 1920s. She
graduated and went to Europe, where shc studied
dress desi wrote for the New Yorker.

her business in 1939 and went to work
New York news] PM; she acted

jane-engine plant. S
e ook e Tett e airplanc-engine plant
to devote all her time to W-CIO Educa-
tion Department, Now she's momentarily sloughed
off everything else to write her first novel.
here was anyone who could give us the
gen _on Capt. Liddell-Hart's remark, we
Reoaght, Mise Havmos
Miss Hawes answered our insistent bell-ring-
ing and let us into her apartment. She poured
us_a cup of coffee and ask was it?

e was wearing a checked shirt—wool, we
thought—open at the collar, and blue slacks,
softly pale with much washing, patched with a

darker blue square on one knee. We showed her
e Crdael Hart clipping.

¢ read for a second and tossed the clipping
down, diges
e S Hight, but he doesnt go far enough.”
she said. “Ang he puts the cart before the horse.

““I'he should

what women’s clothes are going to be i

‘Ask any r if she wouldmt give good
money 1 know what conditions were going {0 be
ThorSy advance. It Sou know ons are,
¥ou can guess what kind of ‘clothes will be in do-

™%he thought for a moment, balancing her own
coffee cup on her knee.

“But it works both ways,” she said. “There was
something Anatole France said—but maybe I'm
being highbrow?”

We hastened to reassure her that every GI knew
who Anatole France was and, if he didn't. we
could always put somewhere i the story that he
was a famous French writer, born 1844, died 1924

le France said somethmg oot St there
Was Ghe book he-comld have i tha afrerworid he
would want a book of current women's fashions,”
Miss Hawes said. “From looking at the fashionis
he what was going on in the world.
whether people Were happy or afraid or at war
or_at peace.”

1t seemed very simple, for Anatole France or
Elizabeth Hawes.

“But _ Liddell-Hart's wrong about ‘trouble
brewing' when styles are unnatural,” Miss Hawes
took up the bit again. “Trouble jsn't brewing
when styles are unnatural; trouble is already
there. Styles are direct; they reflect what's go-
ing on, not what's going to go on.”

asked her what signs, if any, were abroad
in styles now, that the wise mar might look

and learn.
“There's nothing much statling fo learn,”

she
said. “Only th gs haven't changed much, If
Syihing. Mlothés have gone backwards since
ey aren't as ental or, usually, as
comfenable as they were gemng to
in Cleveland last week, getting some
work done, and I talked 10 a lot of gu-ls Mostly
kids in on. were worry-
mg about whether the)r skirts were too short.”
¢ lifted an eyebro

en are nervous now,” Miss Hawes said.
All thelr men are coming home and the women
dont know how their men will want them to.

hey know the skirts ought to be pretty high.
Buthow high?”

“It's a problem for a woman,
ing away from the original su
thusiasm. “Lots of them
ticularly upper-class i
them to dress like tramps up to a certain point,
Then they begin to worry. The girls are Worrying

efore 1}

“The gul wants to dress enough like a tramp
to attract her man’s attention in the first place
and not so much like 3 tramp that he thinks
doesn't have to marry her.

We never got a chance to ask Miss Hawes by
wha! siens one could ' infallibly whether &
irl had marriage or on some-

thmlT 2 little less

< girls are out to get married now and the
Gls coming back better look out,”
Eain with her omesentary on Capt

Liddell-Hatt.

"One reasan clothes seem to be falling into
the same pattern as after the lﬂst war.,” she said,
“is because they are the same. Designers here
are just copying old Pans patterns of: the '20s.
1 w: I swiped ’em e "20s and I can still
recognize lh

“But what the captain missed noticing is men's
clothes. Men's clothés

s'he said, slid-
ject

he war, men's clothes were beginning
to get a little more sensible. You saw slack suits
in the streets, even delivery boys would be wear-
ing them—] onen-collar
shirt of matching color. They were cool and com-
fortable. Some of them had a little color to them
nnd qun.e normal men were not ashamed to wear
(continued,
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Clothes and things

the summers you found men going to
offices in_shirts withou You know, shirts
10 be worn without ties—long coliars, Net
everybody wore them, but some very respectable

g T'm afraid all that's been
thrown for a loss.

“T've heard some GIs talk about wearing some-
thing comfortable Bke a battle jacket, civilian
styled. But the way they talk, you know they’ll
never wear one. It’s just hoEem talk. They g0
back to coats an

“People still write me about clothes; some sol-
diers Write me. But they're all the type of people
who would be interested in something new any-

ere’s no real over-all change of feeling
about clothes in men.”
asked her if she could name us any obvious
evxdence of the war as shown by clothes.

“Well, the clothes the leaders wore,” she said,
thinking. “Roosevelt's cape was military and that
sort of tunic of Stalin's, and then there was
Churchill's siren suit, That last was most typical
of all, because he didn't keep on wearing it.
Only as long as things still looked tough, While

war was in the balance, he wore the siren
suit. It was a comfortable, sensible garment and
it looked good and businesslike,

“But as soon as it began lo be pretty certain
that the Axis was losing, as soon as he knew what
his own plans were for the future, back he went
into the old familiar conservatlve statesman's
dress of trousers, shirt and coat.”

We asked Miss Hawes one final question: What
shape would clothes take in the future?

“Every shape,” she said. “Clothes are a good
sign that the people of the world are getting fo
know each other. Not uniformity in clothes, but
the fact that we are moving toward
a woman in New York can dre

a womin in can wear a New York-style

“Importam people the world over have dressed

Some fime Carsels and clothes, they go zomher
in that sense. But eventually an exchange of
ideas all over the world may be refiected in
clothes all over the world with all people. Why

"We lett thinking that Capt. Liddell-Hart had
ok come off10g hacly. that Miss Hawes had come
off very well, and that we, ourself, could thank
our lucky stars that we were married alrea
Waten th nm danger line, men, somewhere around
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