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SAILING UP THE RHINE. 
THE SIGHTS TO BE SEEN BETWEEN 

MAYENCE AND DUSSELDORF. 

Some of the Scenery is Decidedly Flat—The 

Rhine is Not Blue but Yellowish Green— 

Cologne and Its Famous Cathedral—Rich 

Treasures, 

On the railway journey from Heidelberg 
to Mayence, the carriage was as warm and 
stuffy as if it had been the receptacle for 

all yesterday's heat and had treasured it 
for our special benefit, and I had the plea- 

sure of watching the sun rise over the flat 
poppy dotted fields. What a long, long 
Journey it appeared to be. It was in reality 
only four hours, but it seemed like ten, I 

was so sleepy, tired and hungry. We 

changed carriages once and another lady 

entered our apartment, and that was the 

only break in the monotony. I was just 
beginning to wonder how many years I 
would have to sit in that stuffy corner, 

watching those and for me—nameless towns 
and villages flash past, when suddenly our 

fellow passenger roused herself and re- 
marked calmly, “Der Rhine !” 

I suddenly forgot I was tired, and sat up 

quite alert and bright to notice that the 
train had relaxed its speed and was moving 
cautiously over a huge bridge. Througn 
the meshes otf its railing I saw the shining 
of golden green water, and over it the 

towers, steeples and clustered houses of a 
great city—Mayence. *‘It isn’t blue” I 

said apropos of the Rhine—+ it is yellowish 
green, all stories say it is blue.” 
The Rhine boat was crammed when we 

got there and tnere were several arrivals 

after we got aboard. Nevertheless we 
managed to get a good seat on the boat, 
and when it began to move we gave our 
best attention to ordering breakfast— it was 
half past nine and we were nearly starved. 

It is just as well that we were so practical 
Just then. Experience teaches me that one 
cannot enjoy things very much when one is 
exhausted, and besides there is very little 
in the way of scenery to enjoy at Mayence. 
It is certainly flat though it may not be 
stale and can hardly be unprofitable, since 

each one a marvel in its filagree of stone 
carving on the inside, with its wonders of 
stained glass pouring the colored light in 
from every side, down those long dusky 
isles, and in and out among that forest of 
columns which look so slender, and in reality 

are so massive. I don’t know which I like 
best. We saw the treasures, which are 

really splendid. The precious stones quite 

took my breath away. They were so large, 
so deep colored and flashed so, and there 

were so many of them. 
One large chest called the shrine of the 

Magi, because it contains authentic relics 

of the famous three kings, is covered with 

silver, gilt, gold, enamel and painted 

porcelain. And by way of a little extra 
ornamentation golden figures of the Virgin, 
the prophets, martyrs, apostles and saints, 

stand in a row around it. And their robes 

fairly flash with rubies, sapphires, ame- 
thysts, diamonds, pearls and emeralds, 

while carved Cornelian stones cover every 

available niche. These stones were all 
given by ladies of Cologne as a freewill 
offering. There is a piece of the true cross 
there, and a staff once used by St. Peter, a 
golden bust of St. Sebastian enclosed in 
which is a “‘really truly” piece of his skull; 
there is an archbishop's ring, which has a 

seal as large as a silver dollar and every 
inch of its disc is covered with the most 
brilliant diamonds. Sacramental vessels of 
gold filagree flashing with gems, altar vest- 
ments of cloth of gold with precious stones 
gleaming in among their heavy embroid- 
eries. Massive gold crosses, candlesticks 

and croziers, those were a few of the things 

we saw in that little room where they keep 
their treasures. They impressed me more 
than those at Notre Dame, though Alison 

thought that the latter are the richer. 
After we left the cathedral we went to a 

restaurant near by and had dinner, then 

took a drive in the Kundbalm one of the 

trains that goes completely round the city. 
I love Cologne. There is something 

wonderfully fascinating to me in the narrow, 
crooked, picturesque streets, that diverge 
in romantic looking vistas in every direc- 
tion. The very cobble stones are replete 

so many manufactory and brewery chimneys 

Our fellow rise to diversify its aspect. 
passengers were mostly enthusiastic and | 

rushed to the side of the boat field-glass in 

hand, gushing over the scenery in which I | 
failed to see anything but flatness. Break- | 
fast finished we gave our mind to it, but | 
still failed to get enthusiastic. Some low 
bapks raised on either side of the water. 

They were covered with vineyards in which 

every vine was placed with such distressing 
regularity that the effect from the water 

was as if the banks had been adorned with 
‘a neat thing in wall paper.” Presently it 
began to darken up and rain and I began 
to be alive to the fact that I was actually 

on the Rhine and not enjoying it a bit. 
However by the time we got to Bingen it 

had cleared and trom that moment I began 

to understand and enjoy the Rhine. 
Well I might, leaving the exquisite little 

town of Bingen with the lilt of Mrs. Mor~ 

ton's poems running through one’s ears, you 
turn to behold *‘the Mouse tower” jn-which 
the wicket bishop was eaten. Then. the; 
noble statue (Germania standing high on the 
vine clad banks claimed our attention. Then 
came the magnificent bills, crowned by the 

ruined castles, with the wonder-little vil- 

lages nestling at their base and ina short 
time one began to get used to ‘‘enion” 
steeple as a feature of landscape. Boppard 
a little gem of a village at the foot of crags 
a; stern as the character of some of those 
old Grafs who in far back times had inhab- 
ited the old castle above it. Boppard is 
noted for its beautiful girls but we didn’t 
see any of them. 

The Stolzenfels likewise had a town to 
guard, and did it proudly in spite of its 
ruined aspect. Rheinstein directly over- 
looking the Rhine on the top of an immense- 
ly high cliff, just where the river turned and 
became narrow, Coblentz looking placid 
and busy in the noonday sun; Rolandseck 

and Seven mountains, a dream of island, 

strew water, high hills and one pretty vil- 
lage. Chrenbreitstein the stern fortress 
opposite Coblentz a spot which for dark 

warlike romance made a capital contrast to 
the peaceful city opposite Bonn where 
Beethoven was born, and where such a great 
crowd of students came to the wharf when 
the boat stopped. A very large city it 
looked to us, and the stern abrupt rock 
which they call the Loulei. 

These are the most vivid pictures that 
come to my memory when I think of the 
Rhine and the golden green shining of water 
intersects it all. It was lovely. We had 
a delightful day at Cologne, the weather 
was perfect, there being just breeze enough 
to keep down the heat. 
Long before we reached Cologne, the 

delicate pointed spires and pinnacles ot its 
cathedral were in sight. They seem to rise 
slowly on the horizon and in the misty dis- 
tance looked like delicate spirits of art and 
beauty brooding over the scene of homely 
argicultural peace. We spent two hours 
in the cathedral, I felt as it I could have 

stayed there all day and would have been 
quite content to wander up and down that 

centre aisle watching the wonderful rain- 
bow-like lights which linger perpetually up 
among the slender pointed arches of its 
roof, looking for all the world as if a sun- 

set had once on a time mistaken the place 

for heaven and wandering in there had 
never managed to get out again. 

I could not decide which was the more 

with human interest, and there is a histori- 

cal possibility in every one of the queer 
old-fashioned houses, that look down upon 

the streets with such whimsical expressions 

and send their upper stories bulging out 
over the pavement below. Alison went in- 

to raptures over the new part of the city as 

we drove through it. It is certainly very 
bandsome, something like a combination 
of Fifth Avenue in New Yorkand Common- 

wealth Avenue in Boston; but I like the 

old part best. 
We went to see the house in which Mary 

de Medecis died and Reubens was born. 
It is a very large unemotional looking 
building, the lower floor of which is almost 
entirely composed of a huge archway form- 
ing the entrance to a funny garden-like 

courtyard behind the house. The rooms 
on either side of the archway is occupied 

by a wine merchant and the rooms above 
is where he lives, I presume—*‘to such base 

uses do we come at last”—. Then we did 
tbe shops thoroughly, and after having tea 
we found it was quite time to start. We 
went in the boat in order that we might 
see the moonlight on the Rhine. The 
moon rose a little while before we got to 
Noyes, and when we reached that little 
town she was beaming in full glory over 
the black line of trees behind the place. 
It was indeed a sight grand enough to make 
a poet even of the most prosaic. 
The two hours at Kaiserwerth were 

equally as pleasant. It is one of the 
quaintest old places I have ever seen, a 
perfect jumble ot those odd old houses, 
whose romance never fails to charm and 
thrill me whenever I see them. The 
“Mutterhaus” which takes up a great deal 
of room on one side of the rambling old 
street, the principal thoroughfare of the 
lace, was once a hospital and in it Florence 

Kightingale received her first training be- 
fore she went out to the Crimea. You may 
be sure that I was wild to see through it, 
but alas! they do not admit anybody into it 
now. Itis occupied by some old women 
ensioners. However,we saw the hospital — 
mean the grand, new one, that has no 

recollection ot Florence Nightingale what- 
ever. A fascinating little deaconess 
showed us through. The place is really 
beautiful, consisting of not one, but several 
buildings, standing in the midst of spacious, 
beautiful gardens. Wide, handsome, cor- 
ridors paved with a mosaic of dark grey 
marble led from one ward to another and 
trom every window there was a magnificent 
view of a stretch of country which surely 
must be a goodly sight indeed to the poor, 
sick souls who have to look out of them. 
Then it was time to take the train for 

Dusseldorf. The beauty of Cologne quite 
stupified me. 1 thought of it during the 
ensuing drive to Dusseldorf, which was 
strictly uneventful and with which our 
journeyings ended. N. J. 

Theory About Bee Stings. 

It is a fact not generally known that if 
one holds his breath wasps, bees and horn- 
ets can be handled with impunity. The 
skin becomes sting-proof, and holding the 
insect by the feet and giving her full liberty 
ot action you can see her drive her weapon 
against the impenetrable surface with a 
force that lifts her body at every stroke; 
but let the smallest quantity of air escape 
from the lungs and the sting will penetrate 
at once. I have never seen an exception 
to this in twenty-five years observation I 
have taught young ladies with very delicate 
hands to astonish their friends by the per- 
formance of this feat, and I saw one so 
severely stung as to require the services of 
a physician, through laughing at a witty 
remark of her sister, forgetting that laugh- 
ing required breath. For a theory in 
explanation, I am led to believe that hold- 
ing the breath partially closes the pores of 
the skin. My experiments in that direc- 
tion have not been exact enough to be of 
any scientific value, but I am satisfied that 
it very sensibly affects the amount of insen- 

wonderful, the outside with its myriad spires sible perspiration. 

PHOTOGRAPH PRINTING. 
THE ARTOF REPRODUCTIONOFTHE 

IMAGE ON PAPER. 

The Fourth of a Series of Plain Talks to 

Beginners—Little Points That if Heeded 
Will Instruct the Amateur, and*Lead to 

Excellence, 

Photographic printing differs from any 
other method ol producing prints, in tke 
fact that where type-printing, lithographic 
printing, etc., transfers a substance from 
one surface to another, it does not. The 
negative, which is to us, what the electro- 
type is to the printer, needs no ink, no 
renewing in any way and will last indefi- 

nitely. 

If you bold a negative to the light you 
will notice that the shadows are represented 

by transparent parts while the thick opaque 
portions represent the high lights. 

It is apparent that it paper which has 
been made sensitive to light is exposed, 
beneath a negative the light will pass 
through the transparent portions turning 
the paper dark while the remainder being 
protected remains in its original condition. 

The albumen paper commonly used in 
photography may be had from any photo- 
grapher either sensitized or not. 

In warm weather it must be prepared 
fresh at least every other day as decomposi- 
tion sets in and it discolors spontaneously. 

If you wish to prepare it yourself do so 
as follows :— 

Dissolve 1 oz. nitrate of silver in ten oz. 
of pure water and make faintly acid with 
nitric acid. Pour in a shallow dish and 

float the paper on it for about three min- 
utes. Dry it and place in a light tight box 
in the bottom of which is a little ammonia. 

In about fiftren minutes it will be ready for 
use. 
Cut to the desired size, place on your 

negative in a printing frame and expose to 
the light. The frame can be opened at 
one end and the print examined from time 
to time until the desired depth is obtained. 

It should be printed considerably darker 
than you wish to have it when finished, as 
the after processes reduce it to an extent. 

When you have obtained a sufficient 
number of prints place them in a tub of 
water to which a little acetic acid has been 

added, say an ounce of acid to a quart of 

water. Keep them in motion until they 
have become a dull red color. Then turn 

on the water at the tap and allow them to 
wash for a quarter of an hour, to remove 
the surplus silver from the paper. The 
next process will be to tone them. 

The chloride of gold used in toning can 
be bought in tubes ready for use; but as a 
general thing it is adulterated to such an 

extent that it is much better to prepare it 
yourself, 

It can readily be prepared as follows: 
To each dwt. of gold add 2 drs. hydrochloric 
acid, C. P., and 1 dr. nitric acid, C. P. 

Place in a wide-mouth bottle and heat 
gently, preferably in a sand or water bath 
until the gold is dissolved. Now cool and 
fill the bottle half full ot pure water. Add 

slowly to it bi-carbonate of soda until it be- 
comes green. This is caused by the copper 
used as an alloy with the gold. It is ins 

soluble in water and by passing the solu- 
tion through a filter you get a clear solution 
of chloride of gold while the copper is re- 

tained by the filter. 
Make the solution acid to prevent pre- 

cipitation of gold. Itis a good plan to 
keep your stock solution of gold at a uni- 
form strength of three grains, that is for 
every dwt. of gold make up to 8 oz. with 

water. 

To tone, take for a dozen 5x8 prints, 

Water 8 oz. 
Gold 3 oz. 

and enough of a saturated solution of sal- 

soda to make the bath faintly alkaline. 
Place the prints in it one by one and 

keep them constantly in motion until they 
have reached the desired color, wash for a 

few minutes in runming water and place in 
the fixing bath, 

Water 8 oz. 

Hyposulphite of soda 1 oz. 

Fifteen minutes will be sufficient in this, 

after which they must be washed for two 
hours whem they will be ready to mount. 

An extremely simple and at the same 

paper positives is by the Ferro-Prussiate 
process. 

This will necessitate two stock solutions, 

Red Prussiate of potass 1 oz. Water 4 oz. (A)]} 

Citrate of Iron 1 oz. » 4 “(B) 

To use, simply mix and float any good 
stiff paper in the same way that you would 
albumen paper. Dry, print and soak in 
water for a few minutes and your picture is 

finished. 
There are numerous ready sensitized 

high surface papers appearing in the 
market lately which are rapidly taking the 

place of albumen paper. 
They are especially valuable to the ama- 

teur who wishes to avoid the trouble of 
sensitizing a little paper every time he has 
occasion to use it. 

I will give here a formula for toning 
which I have found to work equally well 

I have used. 
A. 

Hyposulphite of Soda, 4 oz. 

Powdered Alum 4" 

Borax 1 8 

Water 16 + 

B. 

Nitrate of Lead 40 g¥r. io cvon | 
Water 2 oz. 

To tone take 8 oz. A to !§ oz. B and 

ject, illustrated with almost a dinner 

time rather pretty method of producing 

with every brand of high surtace paper that- 

gold sufficient for the number of prints that " 
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you have. Refix for two or three minutes 
in A 1 0z., water 8 oz. Wash and finish 

as you would albumen prints. 

Next week we will take up mounting, 
spotting and general finishing. 

C. F. Givax. 

The Wonders of Whitewash. 

A Missionary stationed at one of the 
South Sea Islands determined to give his 
residence a coat of whitewash. 
To obtain this in the absence of lime, 

coral was reduced to powder by burnicg. 

The natives watched the process of burn- 
ing with interest, believing that the coral 
was being cooked for them to eat. Next 
morning they beheld the missionary’s cot- 
tage glittering in the rising sun white as 
snow. 
They danced, they sang, they screamed 

with joy. The whole island was in con- 
fusion. Whitewash became the rage. 
Happy was the coquette who could en- 

hance her charms by a daub of the white 
brush. Contentions arose. One party 
urged their superior rank ; another obtained 
ossession of the brush and valiantly held 

it against all comers ; a third tried to up- 
set the tub to obtain some of the precious 
cosmetic. 
To quiet the hubbub more whitewash 

was made, and in a week not a hut, a do- 
mestic utensil, a war club, or a garment 

but was as white as snow; not an inhabi- 
tant but had his skin painted with grotes- 
que figures ; not a pig that was not whit- 
ened ; and mothers might be seen in every 
direction capering joyously and yelling 
with delight at the superior beauty of their 
whitewashed babes. 

More About The Willow Pattern China. 

There are several varieties of the original 
pattern, but the common pattern is fairly 
described in the following childish rhymes : 

“Two pigeons flying high, : 
A little ship a-sailing by, ) 
A weeping willow drooping o’er 
Three waremen only, and no more, 
The workhouse next, and near at hand 
A palace for the lord o’ the land. 
And apple tree, with fruit o’er hung, 
The fencing round will end my song.” 

And now, as regards the so-called le- 
gends of the plate. It was written up to 
the pattern, and was merely a fanciful 
story evolved from his brain by Mark 
I.emon, formerly editor of Punch. It 
appeared in 18:38 in Bentley's Miscellany 
(then edited by Charles Dickens), vol. 

II, p. GI, and was called: ‘A True 
History ot the Celebrated Wedgwood 
Hieroglyph, commonly the Willow Pat- 
tern.” The story was reprinted in The 
Family Friend (Houlston and Stoneman, 
London), vol. I, p. 124. 

In 1867 there was published in London 
a shilling’s worth of tun on the same sub- 

is not the extinct creature that cynics would have us believe. This is one 

of the thousands who, having seen the beneficial results of Baby's Own 

Soap on the most tender and delicate skins, reasons that it must be pure, 

that it must be free from irritating qualities, and that it must be hence- 

forth exclusiveiy her own and her baby’s Soap. gay Beware of imitations. 

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MONTREAL. 

Would you 

Like to go 
Shoppingin 

MONTREAL 
COLONIAL HOUSE, PHILIPS SQUARE, MONTREAL. 

Special attention given to Mail Orders. 

Dry Goods, Carpets. Curtains, Furniture, China and Glassware 
Kitchen i Utensils, Silverware, Lamps, Japanese Goods, Ladles, 
and Children’s Boots, Shoes and Slippers. 

MANTLES and MILLINERY. 
Full Stock in each. IDepartment. - - Trial Orders Solicited. 

HENRY MORGAN & CO. 

Montreal. 
service number of Blue Plates. It was 
entitled: “A Dish of Gossip off the Wil- 
low Pattern, by Buz, and Plates to match 
by Fuz.” 

| —— —— 

| Nestlé's Food for infants has, during 25 years, | 

| | grown in favor with both doctors and mothers | 

throughout the'world, and is now unquestion- | 

ably not only the best substitute for mothers’ 

milk, but the food which agrees with the largest 

percentage of infants. It gives strength and 

stamina to resist the weakening effects of hot 

| weather, and has saved the lives of thousands 

| | of infants, 

Talk with your own family doctor about it. 

Sample (ample for trial) and our book, 

“THER BABY,” 

wailed free on application. Mention this paper. 

1 Tuos, Leeming & Co., MONTREAL. 

.». MILK 
Nestlés roop 

TTT AFTER BREAKFAST DIALOGUE: 
Anything you 

want down 

Bown this morn- 

! "Bing Kate ? 

Yes, I wish you would drop 
into ALLAN’S on Water St. 

@ and see that new range he is 
advertising in PROGRESS. Mrs. 

MB Jackson has one of them and 
she cannot say enough in its 

praise. We must bave a new Range, and I think 
“ The Kitehen Witch ’’ will suit us splendidly. 

eS — ET 
TAL right; le 
ius have the 

m Kitchen Witch 
by §all means. 

@ It is a Gurney 
$5 Range I see, so 
it is sure to be what it is’represented. 

THE KITCHEN WITCH. 
is a Perfect Beauty. 

A RANGE thatis sure to give SATISFACTION. 

——FOR SALE BY— 

C.B. Allan, - 19 Water St. 

The Yost Typewriter. 
* 

*% 

The New Yost the only Perfect writing machine. The ribbon, the shift 

key and other antiquated devices discarded. 

NEW MACHINE, 
NEW MANAGEMENT, 
NEW PRINCIPLES, 
NEW PATENTS, 
NEW MEN, 
NEW LIFE, 
NEW BRAINS, 
NEW METHODS, 
NEW CAPITAL, 

The LATEST and BEST. 

WHAT MUST GO: 
Bad alignment, 
lllegible work, 
Foul ink ribbons, 
Bothersome Shift- 
keys, 

Double scales, etc., 
are no longer to be tolerated or 

pardoned. THE NEW YOST 

has abolished them and no 

other machine can retain them 

| ud live, 

dw [voy 

The New Yost combines the life long experience of the inventor, G. W. N. Yost, who invented the ‘‘ Remington” in 1873, the 
y 4 Caligraph ” in 1880 and the *“ Yost” in 1889 ; the latest snd best improvements have been added during 1892, making the New 
Yost an ideal, perfect typewriter. The New Yost prints direct from steel type; its work is never blurred but is clean cut and 
beautiful. The alignment is absolutely perfe"t and permanent. The paper feed is an ideal success, the best ever applied to a 
typewriter. The line spacing absolutely per% i. 

Send for illustrated Catalogue to IF. CORNWALL, General Agent for the Maritime Provinces, 134 Prince 
William Street, St. John, or the following Agents: 

T Messrs. R. Ward Thorne, St. John; A. S. Murray, Fredericton, N. B.; J. T. Whitlock, St. Stephen; W. B. Morris, St. ASérows ; J. Fred. Benson, Chat- 
rt, N. 4+ ‘bam; Chas. W. McAnn and John S. Stevens, Moncton; S. M. 

lottetown, P. E. 1.; C. Spooner, Truro, N. 8.; Dr. W. P. Bishop, Bathurst, N. B.; C.J. Coleman ** Advocate” oftice, Sydney, C. B.; J. Bryenton, Amherst- 

Second-hand Remington, Caligraph and other machines for sale cheap. 

Hoare, Knowles Book Store, Halifax; J.B. Ditmars, Clementspo 8.: D. B. Stewart, Char 

als BPR 


