
 
 

Paris Fashion 

 

Pierrot was a very, very intelligent young man. And Pierrot said there wasn’t a prettier, 
cleverer or more sweet-natured seamstress in Paris than Columbine, and he was head 
over heels in love with her.  

The best part is that Columbine loved Pierrot too, with all her heart, because she 
thought there was no-one in the city who was as bright, as nice or as funny as him. 

The couple that would have married at the drop of a hat, if it wasn’t for the fact that 
they didn’t have a single centime to their names, to build a life together. They made a 
wonderful couple, but they were as poor as church mice, because neither one of them 
had a job, or a salary. 

“My goodness, Columbine,” Pierrot’s saying to her, “What a pretty blouse you’re 
wearing today! Only you are even more beautiful than the blouse...” 

“Yes, you see... I made it from a scrap of curtain fabric our neighbour gave me.” 

“I’ve got a great idea! Cut up your blouse, and make me a really original tie, Columbine 
- please! 

“What do you mean? Where can I go, without a blouse?” 

 “Nowhere! You stay in the attic and make ties just like mine with what’s left of 
your blouse! Believe me, my darling, this is the beginning of our fortune!” 

 

A LA MODE DE PARIS / PARIS FASHION 

 

And a shower of kisses convinced good-hearted Columbine he was right. She sacrificed 
her beautiful silk blouse, cut it up just so, and made a very stylish and striking tie for 
Pierrot. With what was left of the blouse, she had enough to make a few more ties... and 
chic little suit for the monkey she kept in a corner, to whom she confided all her 
sorrows and her joys. “Oh!” she sighed… 

That very evening, as the streetlights of the city were being lit, the people of Paris heard 
this song: 

This I know is one great tie 
that I’m sure you will want to try. 



I am wearing a grand tie of silk 
and the very, very best one of its ilk. 

 

Who was the singer? It was Pierrot, because as soon as he had tied his tie around his 
neck, he stepped out to show himself off around Paris. And that tie really was a sight for 
sore eyes! 

Everyone who saw him said: 

Good heavens, Pierrot! That’s a fabulous tie you’re wearing, but you’ve 
forgotten to put on your shirt... Where did you find such a marvellous tie? 

Then Pierrot replied, like someone sharing the most secret of secrets. 

This tie was made for me by the best and most original seamstress in Paris, and 
if you want one like it, all you have to do is go to number such-and-such, on 
such-and-such a street, and you can buy one - although it will cost you pretty 
penny. But you mustn’t tell anyone where you bought it or how much it cost, 
because it’s a secret, and she only sews for very, very special people - like yours 
truly... 

When Pierrot had finished strolling and showing himself off all over Paris, he went 
home to his beloved Columbine, and she said to him: 

 “Pierrot, I don’t know how you did it... But all day long, crowds of gentlemen 
have come up to this attic to buy red ties! And they paid a small fortune! Look at 
this bundle of banknotes! If I’d made more ties, I could have sold even more! 

“Don’t worry Columbine, this is just the beginning... Parisians love to be follow 
the latest fashion, and for the chance to be seen wearing something new and 
original, they’ll pay whatever you ask. All this business about secrets and being 
special is irresistible! Your ties will be all the rage!” 

And so they were. That very evening, through the streets of Paris walked five men 
wearing ties that were exactly the same as Pierrot’s, all of them dressed in their best and 
all as pleased as punch, as if they’d won the lottery…  

We are looking ever so slick 
and that’s because the clothes are the trick.  

and that’s because the clothes are the trick.  

Now we are totally sure we’ve found  

the very most beautiful clothes in town. 

With the money they had been paid for the ties, Pierrot and Columbine bought the most 
brightly coloured and vibrant fabrics they could find, whether they were silk or satin, 
cotton or wool... Such loud, multi-coloured fabrics, they even made the monkey 
chuckle. 



With those fabrics, Columbine made some handsome yellow trousers with green 
embroidery, and a oddly-coloured jacket to match, and the truth is that when he put 
them on, Pierrot looked like the happiest and best-dressed man in the world. 

When Pierrot when out for a stroll, strutting like a peacock, he really did make an 
impression! Everyone turned their heads to stare at him admiringly, and the people 
asked: 

“Who is this dandy who always looks so stylish? Wherever did he buy those 
clothes? I want a suit that’s as original and as elegant as his! If I can get one, that 
is!” 

And first one and then another, they all ended up trooping to the attic where Columbine 
lived, and ordering, at eye-watering prices, trousers, jackets, waistcoats, blazers and hats 
that were to be fetching, eye-catching and beautifully sewed, so they could cut a dash on 
the streets. 

And the story ended with the happiest of happy endings: Pierrot and Columbine were 
able to get married, dressed up to the nines.... and they opened a tailor’s shop on the 
busiest street in Paris.  

With a very unusual shop window, where Pierrot shuts himself up every day, dressed up 
and tapping the glass to attract customers with his antics, and those of the little fur 
monkey who is as elegantly dressed as he... 

A huge success, that came out of nowhere! Or rather, that came from Columbine’s busy 
fingers, and her husband’s imaginative gift for advertising…  

 

Who would’ve ever possibly guessed  

That this silk tie was the best of the best.  

Who would’ve ever possibly guessed 
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