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hat day, the mountain was bewitched. Here among the boulders

gushed a saffron-hued cascade ; there, along a rocky ledge danced
flames of green. Jewels of blue studded the undulating line of the
meadows, a stream of white flowed across a spur of sandstone, like
the Milky Way across a summer sky. When a cloud sailed across the

sun, the landscape seemed to disintegrate till its colours were recom-
posed in other tones. Blue became slate grey, yellow glowed like honey,

white turned to ivory. And again the picture faded away like a dream,

only to come to life again, but with new depths and contrasts. Had it
not been for the sharp air with its twang of mint and the tingling in our
cheeks, we might have thought ourselves under some fairy spell.

It was in the Canton of Appenzell and the symbolic shape of the Säntis Mountain, ever

present in the background, crowned this pageantry and testified to its reality. Nature

was playful, throwing colours and reflections through the day. The colours of her palette
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wer&.thos^qf Alpine flowers ; the/ /blue of gentian^idA]he, liiauye of soldanel. Is it no't

wonderful-tlmï .Nature should po/gess such art ; that as fl|elâsquei;compp8gcï hfe laces and
Velvets/IsO OTß^ejrds heather and anemones that she should play, witfythe daylight hours

fröm dawn ||)\dh§k and mingle the morniifg mists and e^î^^shadow^wit]^thél^i|l joî a

Clai^/Lorj-ain " Tj|e Creator was^.a landscape paint^lfu\,thought I i^kqr^T^ie dammed

it fit'tp give Man a place- in the scheme of things, surelyJiV was that His work might not
fev \iWfc

'^Sol^/bf admire this seenvWA said/the Swifis'fnend,- my compantom T' It does look as

though it V%e a brilliant improvisation, as doVhlPbeautiful landseaf>bsAnadei of pleasing
contrasts. /How harmoniousPis the combination öy^rch and pine, lor ipstance, In Northern
climes AndWet they had/not premeditated tp like, together. T 'do/not meanj of coursé,
that these rocks and mountain poppies have been trois^t^gethèp/by/the will of man, nor

Cyet lh^e_^e\honesxhiitl iqeadows, thpse forèstsjand hareneSsv— but jtLe natural; attraction
they I|aie bhAfor the othje^r has bçeii fostered. It is not a mamagjpew convenience, mX ojne

arranged, bjc^èœmplipity. This is| an Alpinèj garden. Those splashes oFqolour jup theje,
stressing! ehe outline of the rocky belvedere, [is Sfoldanella Alpindfof the Primulaca/s family.
That stippled pàtçfi forming a background to tljte bend injhe path is a clump oihSieversia

' Montana. The loving, but discreet hands of gardeners tend to their blooms.\' 1

Fairy charms have come into their own again,1. The mountam, pas been adorned. It has

been clothed in Isplendid raiment of everchanging hues, like 4 Princess awarding per
\ V A \ \ ^^ IV I • I / • \ i1. 1

Betrothèd-J Ap eleinent as mighty as the mountain could not fail to influence Fashion the
(moref\sh as; women love to äjlorn themselves with gll that is most|august in the universe.

Anything Which has an element of the eternal charms them for aj heason./^hewhaWe clad

then|s^esdn etheijeal fabric) of a colour borrowed/from the sky, in silks seemingly plucked
from thé rive)« and)sgas. To çlothe the/nselyes, they had but to divjest/th'e mountain.

\ And this has now been donej Embroiderers'and textile designers wciit to gather mqunthin
flowers Zapd'evén Climbed to the giddy hejghfs of glaciers and moraines) For pönths they'
lingered in thesé^alpine gardens] cjonpmplgting the delicate chiselflpgloT sepals and leaflets

\aüght the/secret W The fragile ; modelling:' of stamens 'apd pistils Ito which harmonio"
visitors pay \v\sit jpiq. return ladeh with fpney. They have studied the cpour harmonies
mountain flowers/\ \ \ \ [ // / x \ I W /

Perhaps the flowers have a language of/their own. If sO, ipû^restraihîëd/Yöt sing they do

with, might and/mpm especially those, which bloom in the Width-open spa'ces. The melodies
which chants the bell-flower on the flank of the mountain, the\Sohg4n)Tnesoldanel and

the dae^y bàseMof tjie/ heather I if aj'l have been transcribed by theVmbroiderers.

And }|ou Who àre to wéjm this goWn/scattered with-posies, you will carty jVith you a song
of joy. All fhdse/Who harysl h'ejlped jh its making — the embroiderer, designer and the little
dressmaker sahg/a^their pIf/pngërs were plying to and fro. The s^ng flowed out from
Switzerlanck"Where these fabrics and embroideries were^born, to Paris, where the dress

was conceived and materialized/; the song was like the flute theme/of a symphony taken

up by the violins. f /////,
You will be clad with; melodies and smiles.

O James de Coquet.

In this number models created in Paris from speciality products of the Swiss textile industry.
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