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SWELLS IN THE SADDLE. 
THEY WHAT THEY WEAR AS 

AMBLE ALONG, 

Or When They Go Out to Hunt the Timid 

and Innocent Fox—It's to be the Great- 

est Season for Riding That the Country 

Ever Saw, 

It is a great delight to us who humbly 

love the saddle, to reflect that our favorite 

sport is sanctioned by the haughty and the 

high. There are more of us now than ever 

before, and we are beginning to seek the 

support that is in union, through the method 

of forming clubs. If the cultivation of our 

tastes permit, we would wish to dress as 

appropriately as our betters. Ol course, 

not every pocket has a silver lining, and 

there may be limitations to our indulgence ; 

but at least we may buy what is correct 

when we buy at all. 

The styles show little variation, the 

only changes being due to the mod- 

ifications of street wear. Watch a 

member of the riding club and learn the 

RIDING TANDEM. 

proper thing. In the morning he wll ap- 

pear in a brown sack coat, waistcoat and 
breeches with box eloth leggings, or jack 

boots if the weather be muggy. The coat 

will be made of whipcord, velvet cord, or 
Khartoum. This last material will come 
into favor this fall. It is a cloth that gets 
its name from the first use that was made 
of it seven vears ago or so, when the Eng- 
lish army went to the Soudan. They were 
clad in a brown that was supposed to 
match the desert lands, and save them from 
the observation of their enemies. 
The sack coat is cut a little shorter than 

would be correct for street wear. The 
breeches may be reinforced with chamoise 
or buckskin. They are knee strapped, 
with leather continuations and strings. A 
Derby hat and a colored scarf go with this 
dress, as do also the jack spurs. The 
whip, crop or cane may be carried. The 
thing most in favor now is a short cane. 

Variations in taste find expression prin- 
cipally in shades. Sometimes these varia- 
tions occur very often in the man with a 
long pocket ; and some of our swell riders 
have as many outfits as would start a fair 
sized club. Riding outfits come high. One 
may pay thirty or forty dollars for a pair 
of breeches and not be cheated very much. 
When it comes to afternoon dress there 

is less variety. The correct thing isa blue 
or black, three-button cutaway coat, made 

like a ‘“‘morning” coat for street wear, 
except that the tails are shorter; a waist- 
coat of the same material, and blue trou- 
sers with military mohair braid at the sides, 
and footstraps. A silk hat. a white scarf, 

tan colored gloves, patent leather shoes 
and box spurs complete the outfit. This 
costume is worn in class riding. 

For magnificence there is’ nothing like 
the hunting costume. Here the swell finds 
his best opportunity, for though the coat 
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THE DRESS FOR CROSS COUNTRY RIDING. 

and breeches are prescribed, the waistcoat 
permits almost any eccentricity. The only 
real necessity in this matter is that the cloth 
should come from England. But this is the 
same with all riding goods. A well bred 
horse will shy if domestic cloth gets on his 
back. Fancy waistcoats are in checks and 
stripes of all descriptions. In looking over 
a vast line ot such goods I could see no 
common principle except that all produced 
a light effect ot color. 
The scarlet coat makes the hunt more 

gaudy. When the Rockaway Hunt Club 
goes out to scare two or three poor little 
toxes out of their wits—scare them so bad- 
ly that they won’t run on any provocation, 
but sit on their hind legs and weep—why 
in that case we get the scarlet coat, the 
gaudy waistcoat, the white trousers of Bed- 
ford cord, deerskin or buckskin; and all 
the rest of it to perfection. 

For the hunt ball, which bears importa- 
tion if the hunting doesn’t, the gentlemen 
must wear a coat cut just like that for or- 
dinary evening dress, but of scarlet cloth, 
a white embroidered waistcoat, and the 
customary black pantaloons. 
A novelty in color was introduced last 

spring by the Richmond County Hunt 
lub. This organization voted in favor of 

pink costumes, and men and women turned 
out on hunting days with the club’s color 
in full blossom. 
The children of New York’s four hun- 

dred—fully as exclusive and scarcely more 
numerous than their parents—make a great 
sport of riding. They wear box coats, 
breeches and y or for their pony 

races flash out in jockey costumes trying to 
the eye. 
Making jockey suits is no small part of 

the sw of the tailor who makes a 
specialty of riding outfits. Your gentle- 
man jock outshines the sun when he comes 
out to win a prize with a fair woman for a 

PRETTY TRICK. 

spectator. There are few shades of silk 
that haven't done service in a jockey suit 
for some swell New Yorker. And some of 
the tour hundred ride like demons, too, 
when there is any occasion for it. The 
dudes don’t go in for it as a rule, the of- 
fensive superiority of the horse's intelli- 
gence keeps them out. 

~ I think there is only one article of the 
rider's possible apparel that I haven't 
touched upon, and that is his overcoat. 
The covert coat is worn. It is cut shorter 

than for street wear, and is slit higher up 
the sides perhaps. To return to the trous- 
ers for a moment. Of course for hard 
riding they are reinforced with chamois or 
buckskin in the seat and on the inside of 
the leg to a point somewhat below the 
knee. 
Get an outfit in the lines indicated above 

and make a friend of a good horse. You'll 
find he ranks very high as friends go. Ard, 
by the way, if you're riding for style don’t 
put your toot through the stirrup, although 
you'll see lots of good riders do it. Keep 
it under the ball of your foot if you can, 
and if you can’t, why fall off in the softest 
spot you can pick out in the time allowed 
you. ALBERT EDWARD TYRRELL. 

OLD VIOLINS. 

Something About the Great Makers and 
the Wood they Used. 

The great violin-makers, says an ex- 
change, all lived within the compass of a 
hundred and fifty years. They ois their 
wood from a few great timbers felled in 
the South Tyrol, and floated down in rafts, 
ine and maple, sycamore, pear and ash. 
They examined these to find streaks and 
veins and freckles, valuable superficially 
when brought out by varnishing. They 
learned to tell the density of the pieces of 
wood by touching them; they weighed 
them, they struck them, and listened to 
judge how fast. or how slow, or how reson- 
antly they would vibrate in answer to 
strings. 
Some portions of the wood must be por- 

ous and soft, some of close fibre. Just the 

right beam was hard to find; when it was 
found, it can be traced all through the vio- 

lins of some great master, and after his 
death in those of his pupils. 
The piece of wood was taken home and 

seasoned, dried in the hot Brescia and 
Cremona sun. The house of Stradivarius, 
the great master of all, is described as 
having been as hot as an oven. One was 
there soaked through and through with sun- 
shine. In this great heat the oils thinned and 
simmered slowly, and penetrated far into 
the wood, until the varnishes became a part 
of the wood itself. 
The old violin-makers used to save every 

bit of the wood when they had found what 
they liked, to mend and patch and inlay 
with it. So vibrant and so resonant is the 
wood of good old violins, that they murmur 

and echo and sing in answer to any sound 
where a number of them hang together on 
the wall, as if rehearsing the old music that 
once they knew. 

It was doubtless owing to this fact that 
when the people could not account for 
Paganini’s wonderful playing, they declar- 
ed that he had a human soul imprisoned 
in his violin; for his violin sang and 
whispered even when all the strings were 
off. 
There have been experiments made with 

ail sorts of wood by the various makers. 
An Earl of Pembroke had one made of the 
wood of the cedars of Lebanon, but the 
wood was so dense that vibration was dead- 
ened and the violin was a poor one. 

TEN CENT FRIENDSHIP. 

What the Editor of the ‘‘Journal” Has to 
Say About It. 

Our old friend, the St. Croix Courier, 
which has kindly added itself to our ex- 
change list, contains the following compli- 
mentary notice, for which we are very 
thankful. Its pleasant pages are suggest- 
ive of happier days, when we could do for 
it what we cannot do for our own paper— 
write it a communication with our right 
hand. 
The September number of Butler's Journal, 

yublished in Fredericton, by our well known friend 
Martin, is to hand and is replete with good things 
from the Jos of the poet of Grand Lake. All 
Martin’s old friends throughout the country should 
be subscribers. 

Yes! and since we started the Journal 
we have had an vpportunity of finding out 
who our old friends are. Those who, for 
the most part, have been the most lavish 
in their expressions of sympathy, and a de- 
sire ‘‘to help us along,” have stood aloof, 
or if by hard coaxing they have been in- 
duced to subscribe; as soon as we got in 
a position to give them a good paper, be- 
cause we have added a paltry ten cents to 
the subscription price when the cost of pub- 
lication of the enlarged paper is double 
what it was, have dropped off; or because 
there was something in it that did not tally 
with their political or religious views. We 
don’t think much of this ten cent friend- 
on and if they cannot allow us the same 
rights that they claim for themselves we 
will part friends. 
On the other hand, those who have said 

the least have done the most, and while 
criticising in a manly way, to our face, 
what did not suit their ideas, have given 
praise where praise was due, and have not 
displayed such childishness and spleen. 
Above all things be manly and speak the 
truth. If you have oss Ro against the 
Journal speak up. Don’t say you can't 
afford 35 cents a year for it. If you can- 
not we will give it to you free.— Butler's 
Journal, 

NOT ON THE PROGRAMME: 
INCIDENTS THAT MAKE MORE FUN 

THAN THE COMEDIAN. 

A Cartman on the Stage of the Opera House, 
in a Part of His Own—Sarprises of a Sim 

ilar Character in other Parts of the 

World. 

At a matinee at the Opera house the 

week before last a man who had some 

lumber to deliver, on finding the stage 

door closed, made his way into the theatre 

by the Bell alley entrance. Thinking of 

nothing but delivering his stuff he walked 
right across the stage close to the foot- 

lights, shouting out ‘‘Here, Billy, where 

are you; here's your lumber,” perfectly 

oblivious to the fact that he had walked 

right through a scene at the pathetic 
crisis! I suppose the man has since been 

quizzed by his acquaintances, for since that 

day he cannot be induced to put his foot 
inside the theatre at any time of the day. 
The circumstance recalls to memory 

many unrehearsed performances which 

have provoked the laughter of an audience. 
Many years ago when Wagner's opera of 
Tannhauser was first produced at the Con- 
vent Garden opera house of London the 
immense stage was occupied with a full set 
of the third act representing the interior of 
the Landgraf's palace. The throne was 
near the footlights and towards the centre 
ot the stage with the Landgrave and Land- 
gravin seated on it and nearly 500 people 
were on the stage representing courtiers, 
soldiers, court ladies and so forth, alto- 
gether a scene of great magnificence. 
Now the fates willed it that the 
large door at the rear of the stage used for 
taking in scenery, was open, it being a hot 
night and a crowded stage, and it further 
pleased the mischievous weaver of the web 
to decree that a vegetable cart drawn by a 
donkey should be coming from the market. 
A stimulating blow from the driver's stick 
sent the poor donkey at a gallop, not down 
the street, but through the stage door. On 
he went, hee-hawing and scattering the 
stage lords and ladies in all directions. 
The dignified Landgraf seeing that in 
another moment the donkey would be over 
the footlights and into the orchestra, 
jumped from his throne, royal robes 
and al, to seize the bridle while 
the Landgravin bolted into the wings 
in terror, leaving her crown behind. The 
pe donkey, the most terrified of all at 
iis unusual position, kicked the cart to 
ieces, sending the carrots and onions fly- 

ing in all directions, while the curtain was 
hastily rung down on the spectacle of a 
king with his crown and sceptre playing 
the game ot *‘pull d—I, pull baker” with a 
jackass. 
The ghost effect inthe Corsican Brothers 

makes me remember a ludicrous thing that 
happened at the old Sadler's Wells 
Theatre (the oldest theatre in Europe) 
some 30 years ago, under the management 
of the great  Shakspearian actor, 
Samuel Phelps. It occurred in 
the ghost scene in Hamlet. 
The theatre is built over a natural 

spring, and underneath the stage is an ex- 
pensive tank, which for upwards of 40 
years was used for water effects in dramas. 
Well, one night an Irish actor was playing 
the part of the ghost, who, for greater 
effect, vanished up stage through several 
gauze drops, and then went into the cellar 
through a trap to utter with sepulchral 
effect the final conjuration to Hamlet to 
“swear.” On the night in question the 
ghost disappeared, but the sepulchral 
“swear” was not heard, and Phelps, as 
Hamlet, was ‘‘stuck” upon the stage wait- 
ing for the cue. No cue came, and the 
prompter impatiently cried loud enough 
to be heard, Why don’tyou swear? The ans- 
wer came back with a rich Irish brogue and 
and with more real swearing than the lines 
call for. “How can a man swear when he 
is up to his neck in wattherr!!” Phelps, 
thinking to quell the laughter, went on 
with his lines, but it only increased 
the roar as he solemnly replied to the 
ghost, *‘rest, rest, perturbed spirit.” 

These unrehearsed effects happen often 
from shere accident, but often from malace 
prepense. Edwin Forrest, whose temper 
was choleric, had offended a super who 
determined to get even. One night For- 
rest, playing in Matamoras, came upon the 
stage and addressing two of the characters 
(one of whom was the offended 
super) speaking the line, ‘which of 
you two has lived too long?” The super 
replied, pointing to the leader of the or- 
chestra, *‘Don’t shoot us, shoot that old 
buster there, he's lived too long.” He 
then bolted with Forrest after him full 
speed. 
Many years ago a manager had a fancy 

for a ball room scene full of large and real 
mirrors. He forgot, however, the nature 
of the mirror to reflect everything at the 
optical angle of incidence, and accordingly 
when the curtain went up, what was in- 
tended for a grand scene showed in addi- 
tion, mixed up with it, the machinery of 
the theatre and the carpenters in their 
shirt sleeves and all the paraphernalia 
usually so industriously concealed. 

Quite recently I witnessed a perform- 
ance of (alba in New York. In the arena 
scepe after one of the gladiators was killed, 
a portion of the arena with painted spec- 
tators on it gave way and toppled over on 
to the dead gladiator, who immediately 
wriggled from under the canvas, got u 
and helped to put the scenery up, whic 
being done, he calmly laid down again as 
a dead gladiator! ~~ SypNEY CHIDLEY. 

Kisses the All Around. 

Martin Butler was in town exhibition 
week, as is quite evident from this month's 
Journal. In his account of the sights seen 
in St. John he says: ‘‘Arriving at Port- 
land or the North End, it being two 
o'clock, we began to feel as though we 
could stow away some ‘‘grub,” and ac- 
cordingly entered a small restaurant where 
we ordered a lunch a piece. There were 
four small girls in charge who were of a 
very jovial disposition. Being an old man, 
I did not have much to say, and ‘‘Ganger” 
was too bashful but ¢Napoleon” had 
enough to say for the whole of us, and 
kissed them all around before we leit. We 
spent the remainder of the afternoon on 
Fort Howe. 

Very slight words and deeds may havea 
sacramental efficacy if we cast our self-1 ov 

BB SHE HAD HER WAY. 

behind us in order to say or do them 
—George Eliot. 

A Determined Woman Causes Some Excite- 
ment on the “Hiawatha.” 

The steamer Hiawatha left St. John for 
Parrsboro (calling at Spencer's Island, 

weather permitting) on Thursday, 24th 
Sept. She had on board ten passengers 
for Parrsboro and three for Spencer's Is- 
land. About 10 p. m. a strong south- 

westerly gale was blowing and the captain 
decided not to stop at the Island, but sail 

to Parrsboro direct. As the vessel sailed 

past the Island the captain remarked to 
the officers that it was not safe to wait 

there. About an hour afterwards the 

steward came to the cabin and said the 

boat was going to Parrsboro, whereupon 
one of the passengers told his wife, and 

she insisted on seeing the captain, 

as she had no idea of pay- 
ing 85 to drive from Parrsboro 

to Spencer's Island. The steward said the 
captain could not leave the wheelhouse, 
but she protested, saying, he could not 
refuse to see a lady and that all she wanted 
was a square deal and a fair show. The 
steward still objected to communicating 
with the captam, but the lady said if it was 
blowing too hard for the captain to come 
to her, that she would go to him if the 
steward would give her his arm. The 
steward escorted husband and wite to the 
other cabin, and brought the captain down ; 
when the lady asked why the vessel had 
passed the Island without yoo. up. The 
captain replied that the gale was too 
strong, and he was not bound to stop there 

in rough weather. The lady was indig- 
nant, and insisted on the vessel being put 
back at once and waiting until daylight if 
necessary, so as to land them. The captain 
rotested that it was not safe ; but here the 
Rabu of the lady came to her rescue, 
and threatened legal proceedings, saying 
he had read up the law on the subject be- 
tore he left Boston. 

After a little further argument on the 
subject between the lady and the 
captain, it was decided to put 
back, to the consternation of both 
crew and passengers. The boat remained 
off the island from 1 a. m. until 11.30 a.m. 
next morning, when a boat came off and 

took the passengers ashore, to the relief of 
all on board. They were landed safely. 
The officers and crew were furious over the 
affair, as they would have to work all day 
Sunday owing to the delay. The mate 
watched the boat out of sight with the spy 
glass, probably hoping to see the eccupants 
renched before they landed. but was dis- 

appointed. DERrLA. 

FLAGS 
FOR PUBLIC BUILDINGS, SCHOOLS, RESIDENCES 

ETC, ETC. 

ALL SIZES OF | 
Canadian, British, and St. George's 

BURGEES AND SIGNALS MADE TO ORDER 

A. W. ADAMS, - 15 North Market Wharf 
GROCERS. 

W. ALEX. PORTER, 
GROCER AND FRUIT DEALER, 

Has for the Spring Trade a large and well-assorted 
Stock. 

Particular Attention Given to Family Trade. 
Cheapest all-around Store for first-class goods. 

COME AND SEE US. 

Cor. Union and Waterloo, and Cor. Mill 
and Pond Streets. 

CONFEGTIONERY, &c. 
WHITE'S CONFECTIONERY, 

GANONG'S CONFECTIONERY, 
TESTER'S CONFECTIONERY. 

Myles’ Syrup. 
Nuts, Grapes, Oranges, Dates, 

Figs, Etc. 

BONNELL & COWAN, 
200 UNION STREET ST. JOHN N. B. 

The Remington T"y pewriter 

The * Phono- 
gee World” ot 

ay last states 
that there are 90,- 
000 REMINGTONS 
in use, which is 
double the number 
of all the other 
high priced ma- 
chines put togeth- 
er. Stenographers 
should not forget 
this fact when de- 
ciding on the type- 
writer they will 

I LLL, Win ah 

if te 

: 
| = = machine. For 

172 néarly 20 yrs.it has 
\ been the standard 

and now repre. 
sents the highest 
achievement of in. 
ventive and me- 

bought, sold or 
exchanged oneasy 
terms of payment, 
fine manifolding 
papers, carbon 
i rot mg 
and purple), copy- 
ing and record rib. 
bons and all other 
supplies always in 
stock by 

John, JAMES JACK, - - 92 Prince William Street, St. N. B 

Wait 
Till our traveller comes round with his samples of 

Fall Suitings. WAIT till you see his goods—new 

goods ; wait till you see his prices—Ilow prices. Then 

wait no longer, but BUY WHAT You waNT, and it will 

be Guaranteed Satisfactory in fit and finish. by 

E. C. COLE, 
MONCTOIN. 

Convenient! Handsome! Economical! 

PERFECTION A. T3 

J. HORNCASTLE & CO., 
INDIANTOWN, N. B. 

1s one of the things you want 
boys, and one of the things you 

— Two sizes, either in Stove or Range 

WooD (H 00K 1 style; with or without Copper Reservoir. 

can get if you will do a little work 
for ProGress every Saturday 

Vi 0, N E ) morning. We have told you 

about it before, how bright, active boys, in the city and country, make money for them
- 

selves by selling PROGRESS. There are some places in New runswick, Nova Scotia, 

and Prince Edward Island where Progress is not sold. We want boys in each of those 

places to sell ProGress. One of our boys sells over $10 worth of PROGRESS every 

Saturday morning. Others sell $8, $6, $4, and down to 81 worth, and even less than 

that, but they all make money. The more papers they sell, of course the more money 

made. We do not care if you only order fwo copies at the start—the next week you 

can order more if you want them, and the next week more. To show you just how 

easy it is to get customers for ProGress, we will tell you this story: A little boy in 

Kingston, Kent county, sent to us asking if he could get some ProGRESS to sell. His 

father helped him along, by sending a note saying he would be responsible for what papers 

his boy received. We sent him five copies the first week, before the next week had 

passed we received a postal card from the boy asking for thirteen copies, and the nex
t 

week he sent for eighteen copies. He has only been selling the paper three weeks, and 

his list of customers has grown rapidly. He makes 24 cents every week selling those 

18 papers-—not much for a man, but a good deal to a boy. PROGRESS wants just such 

boys in very many towns and villages in the maritime provinces. We want them in 

such places as Marysville, Canterbury, Harvey, Centreville, Buctouche, Hillsborough, 

Chipman, Yarmouth, Kentville, Bridgewater, Lunenburg, Wolfville, and a score of 

other places that cannot be mentioned here. Send us a letter or a postal, and don’t 

forget to ask your father or some responsible person to send his name as a reference. 

Remember that you do not require any money to start. If you are the right kind of 

a boy you will pay us at the end of the month, and that will satisfy us. 

Address EpwarD S. CARTER, Publisher ProGrEss, St. John, N. B., for any further 

information. 

“PROCRESS” ENCRAVINC BUREAU, 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 

Nothing Comes Up to This. 

pace PROGRESS ow: vem 
AND — 

Webster's Great Dictionary, 

T hose who reside out of town can take advantage of this offer by remitting 25 cents additiona
l for express charges. 

Order, made payable to 

| This Edition of Webster cannot be had elsewhe 

for only $3.75. 
ents to an even iargeralready, circulation thanfit has PROG

RESS ha 

tion of WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY, the copyrigh
t of 

which expired a year ago, and is able to ofter the handsome volume and a Subscription
 to 

PROGRESS for one year, dating from March the 
1st, for the low combination figure of $3.75. 

re in this city. The number of copies for city sub- 

seribers is limited, and this offer will only be open 
for a short time. Persons in the city can havejthe 

shook sent to them for inspection, with a view to taking adva
ntage of our offer. The contents are-as 

complete as they are valuable. The book is a perfect mine of information. No office can afford to he 

without it—merchants, lawyers, teachers, ministers—a
ryone in fact, who wants a correct acquaintance 

with the English language and an infallible guide can
not afford to be without this great book. It is 

worth at least $5.00. PROGRESS offers it to N
ew Subscribers for $1.75, and guarantees 

that they will be satisfied with their investme
nt. Come and look at it—that will cost you 

As one of the first great inducem 

secured the right to handle that magnificent edi 

Remit by Post Office or Express 

EDWARD S CARTER, Publisher of PROGRESS. 


