
PROGRESS, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 3, 1891. 

FASHIONS IN OCTOBER. 

SOME PRETTY THINGS SEEN THESE 

BRIGHT AUTUMNAL DAYS. 

Gossip About Thinks of Interest at the Fall 

Openings—The Hat, the Wrap, the Caped 

Basque and the Gown—The Wearing of 

the Veil. 

There are many things of interest at the 

fall opening. A jacket I saw recently is 

worth a minute of your time, though it 

took uncommon pains not to be beautiful. 

It is one of the two figured in the second 

illustration. It was made of black velvet, 

piped with black silk and lined with crim- 

son satin. These particulars might seem 

to promise well for prettiness, but the huge, 
caplike epaulets on the shoulders, long and 
full and stiff, were fatal to anything like 
grace or elegance of figure. At the waist 

was a band of crimson ribbon tying under 

the left arm in a big rossette-like bow. 
To match this jacket was shown a bon- 

net like the bonnets of many years ago. It 
was a bonnet of size and dignity, with a 
crown large enough to cover the back of 
the head and a brim that came down over 
the ears. It was a bonnet of black velvet, 
with black plumes for trimmings and crim- 
son ribbon strings. It is not probable you 
will like it when you look at it, and yet— 
ssh. are the ways of women and the courses 
Qh shion—Jos may be thinking it the 
most to be desired of all bonnets before 
spring. : 

There are a good many costumes in 
plaids and one of them is pictured. It is 
regarded as one of the especial novelties 
and quite the feature of the opening. The 
frock proper was of striped fabric in cream 
color and fawn. Over this was arranged 

AN AFTERNOON GOWN. 

the jacket-like bodice, in reddish brown 
wool, crossed with cream and black and 
tawn. It was cut on the cross, except as 

to the deep cuffs, and had a full flounce 
about the shoulders, and basques that set 
out stiffly and consumed quite an un- 
necessary amount of material. I have 
tound myself absolutely unable to tolerate 
hip flounces, but that matters little. The 
hat—to pass to a more congenial subject— 
apportioned to this toilet was a brown felt, 
low crowned, wide brimmed and covered 
with fawn and reddish plumes. 

Those in the centre of fashion these 
brisk, bright days, see in the windows : 

That belts are really startling. 
That velvet ribbons of all colors are 

sewn upon all sorts of gowns. 
That Astrachan jackets are coming in 

with liveliness and spring. 
That olive green and marine-blue cloth 

jackets are trimmed with fur. 
That trains are long and thin, made in 

one with the skirt, and cut on the cross of 
the material. 

That sleeves do not stand so high 
above the shoulders as they did in the 
summer. 

That caped basques are approved wear. 
That the long roy the redingote and 

pelisse have their fur trimmings supple- 
mented with passementrie and fringe. 

That hats are smaller than their wont has 
been. 

That the toque holds its own. 
That the “picture” hat has less brim, but 

has even increased iis load of plumes. 
That green shades into pink continually. 
That cream is made to shade into red- 

dish brown. 
That fawn and blue checked costumes 

are numerous and pretty. 
That a black skirt, a pink waistcoat and 

a bright red three-quarter coat is a striking 
but not unusual combination. 
That double-breasted jackets with added 

basques are still very fashionable. 
That the newest jackets, however, have 

no division between the bodice and the 
basques, which reach almost to the knees; 
the entire length is cut in one. 

That long sealskin capes are in the 

A JACKET AND SOMETHING IN PLAIDS. 

market, but can be recommended only to 
women who are tall and slender. 
That sealskin long cloaks, jackets and 

capes have lynx, beaver and Astrachan 
bindings. 
Some costumes presenting features of 

novelty have been prepared for the Octo- 
ber weddings. In a trousseau I saw in the 
hands of the dressmakers this week was 
an afternoon gown different in some parti- 
culars from any before prepared. Its 
fabric was a pale russet brown poplin, cut 
on a process model with a half length and 
very narrow train. Heart-shaped paniers 

covered the hips and were edged with deep 
falls of coffee colored lace reaching almost 
to the knees. A pointed flounce of the 
same lace covered much of the front of the 
bodice, drooping from shoulder to shoul- | 
der. The sleeves were peculiar and repre- 
sented an advanced stage of the revolt 
against wings flapping to the ears. They 
were set in absolutely without fullness, and 
were as tight to the elbows as the coat sleeves 
of past seasons; at the elbow was a puff, 
pushed up to all appearance by the lon 
gauntlet cuffs, which were finished wit 
black velvet ruches at the hands. A full 
ruche of velvet and gauze stood up about 
the throat, a velvet rosette was on the right 
shoulder, and two knotted velvet bands 
headed the lace across the front of the skirt 

TWO EQUESTRIENNES. 

at the bottom. One touch of brighter 
color was afforded by a folded half belt of 
cardinal ribbon knotted in a rosette in 
front, between the paniers. This costume 
is illustrated. 
To this same trousseau belongs a street 

toilette of velvet and cloth that will bear 
thinking about briefly. The princess dress 
is of mercury grey wool, with a scroll pat- 
tern of steel and silver passementerie run- 
ning down the middle of the front. At the 
bottom the skirt is plain. The open jacket 
is of black velvet, with a Medici collar of 
very moderate height running down in 
front almost to the waist line. From the 
shoulders of the dress come embroidered 
braces crossing on the bottom and fasten- 
ing on the outside of the jacket on either 
side under the arm, The jacket sleeves 
have deep gray cloth cuffs, embroidered 
and reaching nearly to the elbows. 

At every change ot seasons there is a 
change in the fashion of veils. A majority 
of women of intelligence know that they 
cannot wear veils without subjecting them- 
selves to the hundred and one ills to which 
the eye is heir. But so long as fringes and 
‘brimless bonnets prevail. so long a dis- 
hevelled and unseemly appearance on a 
damp or a rainy day will be dreaded 
more than the bad effects of the gauzy 
covering. 

There are many things to consider in the 
wearing of the veil. Even if one be re- 
signed to hurting one’s eyes, it is 
harder, probably, to submit to hav- 
ing the tip of the nose force its 
way he the flimsy fibres, remind- 
ing the beholder of undarned stock- 
ings. It does not contribute to the pleasure 
of one’s day to have beauty patches, beads 
or ill fastened spots drop here or stain the 
material there, flurring the complexion and 
distorting the features. 
A cheap veil is a veil that is intolerable ; 

in order to blind one’s selt in peace and 
while making a fashionable appearance, 
good material, fine, elastic and strong, 
must be chosen ; three-quarters of a yard is 
a good length. Let the veil rest lightly on 
the curls on the forehead, not flattening the 
hair, but supported by the brim of the 
bonnet and the tip of the nose. Let its 
firm even edge come well above or well be- 
low the upper lip, and then gradually rise 
in its passage across the cheek till it is 
neatly and daintly tucked away under the 
bonnet and above the hair. So shall even 
the occulist acknowledge the skill and the 
beauty ot the misdemeanor. 

EvrLex OsBorx. 

THE USE OF CRAPE. 

The French Women Makes Much of It in 

Gowns and Bonnets. 

It’s rather odd, but it's true, that the 
more some materials cost the cheaper they 
are, and this especially applies to crape. 
A good crape may be worn for a long 
time, dressed and redressed, and re- 
dressed again, and it always looks as good 
as new, while a cheap quality of crape has 
the unpleasant fashion of growing rusty in 
a very short time and looking, like miti- 
gated woe and suggesting nothing so much 
as grief, that will not survive a rainy day. 

French women thoroughly under- 
stand the art of mourning, as they 
do every other art of dress, and 
they realize that the English women 
who walks with a huge veil over her face 
and extending far down her back may be 
a monument of woe, but is really also a 
blot upon the face of the earth. Instead, 
the Parisian has arranged on her street 
gown a full front of crape, and by full one 
means covering the entire front, a bodice 
with sleeves and jacket fronts of crape, 
and then the tiniest of small bonnets, on 
which is arranged the heavy crape veil 
turned back. 

There are several reasons why a veil 
worn off’ the face is recommended. First, 
crape, when it is worn over the face, seems 
to shut out all the sunshine and goodness 
of life, whereas when it is properly draped 
it is distingue looking, and, most import- 
ant of all, 1t is becoming. 

How to Send Flowers by Mail. 

Cut them early in the morning, and let 
them stand in water for some hours before 
packing, so as to absorb moisture enough 
to prevent them withering, in which case 
they will not need to be sprinkled after 
they are in the box. 

ack in a light wooden box lined 
with cotton  battin and covered 
with tissue paper. Lo the flowers 
not on top of each other, but in 
rows side by side, the blossoms of each 
row on the stems of their neighbor, and as 
close as possible ; cover them with paper 
and cotton ; see that the lid of the box is 
securely fastened, and remember to write 
on one corner ‘‘Cut Flowers,” as that will 
insure the package being carefully and 
quickly handed. 

Teacher (in grammar class)—*‘Tommy, 
correct the sentence, ‘I kissed Susan onct.’”’ 
Tommy (promptly)—*I kissed Susan 
twict.”—Epoch. 

“ASTRA’S” TALKS WITH GIRLS. 

[Correspondents seeking information in this de- 
seen should address their queries to ‘‘Astra,”’ 

GRESS, St. John. | , 

I think it was my friend K. N. C. who 
wanted a good recipe for pot-pourri. 1 am 
very sorry to say that I have lost my 
cherished recipe which was the very best 
I ever saw. I have a little jar full which 
has been made, I think, for fifteen years, 
and it is just as fragrant today as when it 
was first made. y= a faint hope that I 
gave the recipe to a friend, so I may get it 
again, but meanwhile I publish one which 
I believe to be excellent. “Take a dee 
bowl or crock and strew a handful of salt 
and three of roseleaves, till it is full, the 
last layer must be of salt. Let it remain 
for five days, stirring and turning it twice 
a day, it will then be quite moist. At the 
end of the five days add three ounces of 
thick cinnamon and one ounce of cloves, the 
latter sprinkled through in layers, a 
little sliced ginger root, one ounce of 
aniseseed bruised, ten grains of musk, one 
half-pound of dry lavender flowers, which 
can be got from almost any druggist, and 
one ounce of orris root. Add rose water, 
lavender or essential oils.” I daresay this 

‘| is very good, but I must say I dislike the 
idea of the “‘moist damp” mess it would 
make. I remember that my own recipe 
said to dry the rose leaves aroughly, in a 
cool, open oven,after the salt was sprinkled 
on them, and I dried them for an hour, 
every day leaving them in the hot sun be- 
tween times till they were ready. I also 
put in grated nutmeg, allspice, whole 
cloves, a drachm of benzoin—not benzine 
mind—a few drops of oil of rosemary, oil 
of cedar, oil of cloves,and oil of cinnamon. 
Then I stirred it well, and sprinkled it 
with some good perfume. Rondeletia, 1 
think, but rose lavender, or Florida water, 
or all three, would do as well. Put it in 
jars and keep it tightly covered tili you 
want to perfume the room, then take off 
the cover, and I think you will bless me 
for giving you the recipe. If you have 
saved the rose leaves, you can make it now 
almost as well as in the summer. 

Lavin WATER, Amherst.—Y ou may 
ask me any questions you like, and I don’t 
think I shall need much patience to answer 
them. (1) Yes; but you know they must 
be accompanied by your real name and ad- 
dress, which is kept in the strictest con- 
fidence, but required as a guarantee of 
good faith. (2) Well, no, scarcely; it is 
the red-haired individual who usually has 
the quickest temper, and their eyes are 
generally blue. (3) No; I would not use 
the ruled paper, plain is in much better 
taste. (4) It is too soon to say what will 
be worn in the way of headgear this winter, 
but we shall probably know next month. 
Thank vou for speaking of the quotation. 
I wish I could find it, but I am almost sure 
it is not by Browning. 

S——, St. John.—I am afraid I cannot 
think of any very new name for a horse, 
but what would you think of one so old 
that it would seem new now ? Do you re- 
member Black Auster, the favorite horse 

of Herminius, who helped Horatius to keep 
the bridge across the Tiber? Why would 
not Auster do? I think it a lovely name, 
and one that you will have all to yourself, 
as very few people would think of it. 

Frorrie axp Errie, St. John.—(1) 
My dear girls I cannot possibly state any 
reasons for their being any harm in going 
to the theatre, because I don’t think there 
is any harm, if there is I never saw it. I 
think it a delightful form of amusement. 
(2) The class ot people who are supposed 
to occupy the boxes in a theatre, are the 
aristocracy and by no means are they to 
be looked upon as *‘fast.” (3) There is 
the greatest possible harm, more than you 
have any idea of, and you do not know 
how much more might result from it. You 
should never, under any circumstances 
have anything to do with strange young 
men, far less should you make engage- 
ments with them for other evenings. Never 
speak to a man to whom you have not been 
properly introduced if you can help it, and 
if one speaks to you take no notice of him. 
Men wil never respect any girl who thinks 
so little of herself as to allow strangers 
to scrape up a street acquaintance with her. 
I hope you will take my advice in this case. 
(4) Bow politely to your friend each time 
you meet him. 

IGNORANT AND SORROWFUL.—No! my 
trouble was different. I have no children. 
And yours, my poor friend, is far the 
heaviest. Believe me, I sympathize with 
you from my heart, but I do think that you 
will get over it to a certain extent in time. 
I can assure you that I knew, at least, one 
mother who lost not an only daughter, but 
an only child, a lovely girl of 20. The 
mother was past middle life and a widow, 
but still she recovered her spirits, her 
interest in life, and, outwardly at least, 
her happiness, though I know that never 
for one moment did she forget her lost 
one. She talked about her quite cheer- 
fully, and used to date events from the 
time ‘‘When darling was alive.” So, I 
think, there will be comfort for you in 
time. I can understand how it must bring 
our sorrow before you afresh when you 
ook at this column if your poor girl was 
fond of it. I wonder if she ever wrote to 
me? Is your loss very recent? There is 
nothing wrong about your writing at all, 
it is merely a very odd hand, something 
like German handwriting, and your letter 
is that of a lady, all through, well ex- 
pressed, and properly punctuated. I do 
not think I would use pencil, as it looks 
quite well enough in ink. It would do 
for the cards very well, but if you don’t 
think so, why not have your cards either 
printed or engraved ? I am glad you wrote 
to me, and will always be glad to hear 
from you. 

Many Morugrs, St. John.—I do not 
think that I can possibly serve ‘Many 
Mothers” better than by publishing their 
composite letter, as they say everything 
that I could, and more, too; and they also 
say it much better, because not being a 
mother myself, and therefore not having 
any use for a perambulator, I cannot be 
expected to feel as strongly on this point 
as they do, but I do agree with them most 
bes 8 that there is no function so sacred, 
or on which the future welfare of the world 
is so largely dependent, as tbat of mother- 
hood, and the cane-chewing dudelet who 
trips over the perambulator, and then calls 
the baby a ‘‘brat” in revenge, is less than a 
man, because every good and true man 
that I have ever known loved babies. Of 
course the babies are entitled to their out- 
ing just as well as other and less interest- 
ing folks. We cannot have our future 
premiers and senators cooped up in the 
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so low are our prices 

invitation 

ONE DOLLAR 
Is a hundred cents, and you have a right to expect VALUE for it. To give 
you more, no legitimate business man can, and prosper. 
that to do business we must give full value for every dollar received. 

We might tell you our BOOts and Shoes are 

GIVEN AWAY 
With quick sales we can afford small profits. marked. 

We guarantee every article as good as represented. 

We realize 

We extend a cordial 

TO EVERY ONE. 
to call and examine our goods and prices, even if they don't want to buy, for 
we can thus convince you of the good values we are offering. 

WATERBURY & RISING, - - 3{ KING AND 212 UNION STREETS. 

Where 

Are You Sending 

Your Orders 

Printing? 

DON'T FORGET TO LET ME GIVE AN ESTIMATE. 

STEAM BOOK AND 

H. J. ARMSTRONG, 
JOB PRINTER, 

85 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

f Billheads, Letterheads, Statements, Tags, Shipping Blanks, Cheques, 
or Notes, Insurance Blanks, Legal Forms, Labels, Circulars, Railway 

Printing, Show Cards, and every description of Printing done in the 
Best Style at Lowest Rates, 

SEND FOR ESTIMATES. ORDERS FROM THE COUNTRY PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

house and growing pale for want of 
fresh air; but still, my dear mothers, 
don't you think you sometimes 
err a little, too? You see you 
cannot believe that baby could possibly 
be in anyone's way, and I really have seen 
some mothers terribly inconsiderate about 
their babies. I have seen two of them 
calmly range their perambulators side by 
side, and block a crowded sidewalk, while 
they exchanged confidences about the 
babies, but never in all my life did I hear 
any man say an unkind word about it. 
They generally tumble over the peram- 
bulator, say cheerfully, ‘‘Hulloa baby,” 
pick themselves up, and pass on. But of 
course my experience is limited, and you 
doubtless speak feelingly on the subject, 
and know far more about it than I do. 
DEAR AsTRA,—We have a grievance which we 

side, wherever we go, let it be the graveyard, King 
and Queen square, Charlotte and King street, we 
are met daily by people who will make remarks 
derogatory to us. *“Confound these baby carn- 
ages!” *I’d choke the brats;” “Why can’t these 
women keep their kids at home,” meet us on every 

which hurt our feelings. Now, dear Astra, is it pos- 
sible that we mothers who have complied with the 
demands of holy writ to multiply and replenish the 
earth—we are today the mothers of those who 
willin a few short years be the electors, lawgivers, 
and vossibly, governors of the Dominion, and their 
wives, are we to be spurned and spit upon by these 
““cumberers of the ground’ simply that they may 
air their tailor-made suits, silver headed sticks, 
patent leather boots, fancy dogs and lack of brains 
on the “asphalt” which we poor mortals, who are 
really déing our country Reed service, are banished 
to the nursery and back yards of our dwellings? 
Please, dear Astra, give these nincompoops who 
daily insult the feelings of mothers in our highways 
and resorts a dose they will remember and thus help 
to assuage the griefs of MANY MOTHERS. 

St. John, Sept. 22, 

A Bacueror ix Love, St. John.—Now 
Bachelor! what have I done that you 
should descend upon my defenceless head 
in this fashion? And I was so good to 
you too, and gave you such nice advice. 
And then you add to your crime by say- 
ing “Ot course I don’t remember the ad- 
vice I gave you.” Why don’t I, I would 
like to know, and what makes you think 
so? | remember you perfectly, only I 
never received a second letter from you: if 
I had I should certainly have answered it. 
I never neglected to answer a letter yet, 
even when it is only to administer a scold- 
ing. 1 make it a rule to neglect no one. 
But if you wrote to me, I don’t wonder 
you were surprised at not getting any 
answer. I congratulate you most heartily 
on your success, and am glad to hear that 
you are enjoying the fresh New Brunswick 
breezes. As for the matter you refer to, 
don’t you know that some girls are so 
afraid of their fathers that they would 
rather face a roaring lion than an angry 
father. They may be brave and 
honest in every other respect, but meak 
in this one matter. I do not blame you 
for yielding to her wishes, at all, but still 
I think if I were you, I would insist now, 
because if she really loves you well enough 
to eventually choose between her family 
and you, she might as well do it now; and 
it subjects you to the suspicion of being 
dishonorable, in concealing matters so 
long, besides keeping you continually in a 
false position. Tell her she should think 
of you, and that you cannot feel assured of 
her love, as long as she refuses to acknow- 
ledge you openly as her choice. I really 
think this is the best advice I can give you. 
I know it is what I should do myself if I 
were a man. Write again whenever you 
wish, and be assured that I will answer 
your letters whenever vy § reach me. 

I am sorry to say that I cannot find the 
quotations asked for, after the most dili- 
gent search. ‘I Catherine am a Douglas 
born,” is from Scott I am sure, but I can- 

not place it. ASTRA. 

Irish Wit. 

Englishman—Pardon me, sir, but where 
do you come from? 
Paddy—From county Cork. 
Englishman—Then that accounts for 

your brogue. 
Padday—May I ax where you come 

from ? 
Englishman — From 

(proudly). 
Paddy—Then that accounts for your 

sauce. 

Worcester, sir 

Fancy Plush Goods. McArthur’s, 80 
King street. 

are strongly impelled, by our mother’s love, to lay 
before you. We have 'ong hesitated about address- 
ing you—being constant readers of your column of 
questions and answers—as we find your department 
has dealt heretofore only with the “boys and girls.” | 
Possibly, however, you may in the kindness of your 
heart, which we are assured is your leading char- 
acteristic, extend sympathy and put in a good word 
for mothers, babies and perambulators. Only a few 
weeks ago we read with pain a dastardly attack 1n 
a local newspaper on the perambulator, babies, 
mothers and nurses. The article certainly was in- 
dired or instigated by some crusty old bachelor 
or else a disappointed and childless benedict, which | 
it matters little, the spirit which prompted it was 
that of a bad, bad man. The writer of the article, 
however, is only a drop in the bucket. On every 

side. But it is not so much the utterances of these ! 
people, but the expressions of their countenances ; 
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The Remington Typewriter 

The *‘ Phono- 
graphic World” of 
May last states 
that there are 90,- 
000 REMINGTONS 
in use, which is 

"i double the number 
Ly o - the Grd 

: "4 igh priced ma- 
JI if chines put togeth- 

er. Stenographers 
should not forget 
this fact when de- 
ciding on the type- 
writer they will 
adopt. The Rem- 
ingtonwas the first 
eflective writing 
machine. For 
nearly 20 yrs.it has 
been the standard 
and now repre- 
sents the highest 
achievement of in- 
ventive and me- 
chanical skill. 

TYPEWRITERS 
bought, sold or 
exchanged on easy 
terms of payment, 
fine manifolding 
papers, carbon 
papers (black,blue 
and purple), copy- 
ing and record rib- 
bons and all other 
supplies always in 
stock by : 

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

I'LL 
BET 

YOU'RE 
SAVINGITO BUY A 

as you can get it. 

gant line of Fall Suitings that'll make up fine; 

then we've a lot of nearly the same goods, 

all made up,—stylish goods too. 

can be had from our ready-made stock. 

You'll have no trouble to get suited at 

E. C. COLE'S, MONCTON, N. B. 

FALL SUIT! 
and when you get enough money you're 

going to buy what you want, and as cheap 

We've got now an ele- 

Perfect fits 

Handsome! Convenient! Economical! 

PERFECTION A. > ab 
WOOD:CO0K,-.rxe sizes, either in Stove or Roo | J. HORNCAS XX & CO., 

style; with or without Copper Reservoir. INDIANTOWN, N 

ing. 

AGENTS WANTE 
article made—A KNIFE AND SCISSOR 
SHARPENER—a new invention. Isanab- 
solute necessity when once used. Made of 
steel, and fastens with a clamp to table. 
Just the thing for the man that does the carv- 

FOR THE 
best sellin 

Good men can make money in every 
city or town in New Brunswick or Nova 
Scotia. Retails for 50cts. ; send stamps for 
sample.—H. V. Moran & Co. Box 21, 
St. John, N. B. 

FLAGS 
FOR PUBLIC BUILDINGS, SCHOOLS, RESIDENCES, 

ETC, ETC. 

ALL SIZES OF 

Canadian, British, and St. George's 
~ Bnsigns ; Union and Fort Jacks. 
BURGEES AND SIGNALS MADE TO ORDER 

A.W. ADAMS, - 15 North Market Wharf 

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS 

CENTRIC PENS! 
A GREAT SUCCESS! 

For Sale at the Bookstores. 

J. & A. MCMILLAN, 
98 axDp 100 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET. 
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