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Champion Food.
The Best Live Stock 

Food in the World.

Some who were heroes long of yore, 
I When the great world was hale and young; 
And some whose marble lips yet pour

The murmur of an antique tongue:
Sad queens, whose names are like soft moans.

Giants and lemi-zods who once 
Were dwellers of the earth and sea. 

Anil they who form Deucalion’s stones, 
R >se num without an infancy;

Beings on whose majesti ■ lids
Time's solemn secrets seemed to dwell. 

Tritonsand pale-limbed Nereids,
And forms of heaven and hell.

“The village of Somersby, when Lord 
Tennyson’s father, Dr. G. 0. Tennyson, 
was vicar; and where his seven sons were
bom, Alfred (the third, on Aug. 5, 1809) 
is described at length by Mr. Walters. The

of J. Jacksen. who occasionally pub
lished books by arrangement with a Lon
don firm.’

When George Frederick Cook, the tra
gedian, was a youth, he resorted to all 
sorts of stratagems to get a sight of “the 
players.” One night at Berwick he slipped 
through the stage-door before the keeper

“This packet belongs to my grand- 
daughter, Kathie.”

"Why, what can it be?” cried Kathie, good and charitable deeds, 
her fingers fluttering, as she tugged at the 
tape.

At last the knot yielded, and she unfold
ed the package. Folded coupon bonds—a 
round dozen at least, and a thick layer of 
crisp bank-notes. On the top was a little 
note. She read it.

B. J. THROOP, 
Local Manager.

The Inland Revenue Department has re 
cently issued a bulletin of thirty pages,

Kathie began to unpick the closely- 
stitched seams, her pretty face looking sad 
and downcast. Aunt Grayson’s worldly- 
wise talk had put her out of heart.

All her life she had been such a brave, 
sweet little soul Left an orphan early, she 
had lived with her grandfather and made 
his last days bright.

“You’re a dear child, Kathie. By-and- 
by, when you think of being a bride, I’ll 
give you a marriage dowry.”

He had said so, dozens of times;

a light silk or two for evening wear. Aunt 
Grayson told the truth; she would look . . - _____ ..
shabby at Oaklands, in the midst of Char- other the old servant learned of Alfred’s 
lie’s stately sisters.

. The tears came faster, and presently the 
little pearl handled knife, with which she 
was unpicking the seams, slipped suddenly, 
and cut a great gash right across the breast 
of the coat.

Kathie gave a little shriek of dismay.
“There, now I’ve spoiled the best of the ------------------ r____ _______ .p ___ _

cloth, and I can’t cut my jacket out of it; with him and was deposited at the shop 
what shall I do?” of J. Jacksen, who occasionally pub-

it was doubtless from the mother,’ says 
Mr. Walters, ‘that the sons inherited most 
of their poetical disposition.

“ ‘She was a woman of considerable in
tellect, highly poetical, and devoted to 
3 ’ ′ 2_-24. Her eyes were
remarkably luminous, and her nature was 
wholly emotional. * * * Lord Tenny
son’s loving remembrance of her is re- 
vealed in “The Princess.”

“ ‘One,
Not learned, save in gracious household ways, 
Not perfect, nay, but full of tender wants, 
No Angel, but a dearer being, all dipt
In Angel instincts.’ * * ♦

IT ‘BSR== Money saved by i s use.
Ho ses can now be kept in better condition, 

cows give more and richer milk, and all kinds 
of Live Stock restored to health, fattened and 
improved at a much less expense by the use of

CI AMPIOL FOOD

Down went the bright young head, and, 
with her face buried in grandad’s old 
coat, Kathie cried as if her heart would 
break.

Mrs. Grayson snored on the lounge, the 
Maltese cat purred before the hearth,’ the 
canary twittered, and out above the wintry 
hills, the sunset fires still burned.

Her cry over, Kathie raised her head, 
dried her eyes, and went on with her 
unpicking. Something rustled under her 
hands.

Stage Thunder.

Wild Animals in Possession of a Ship

An Interesting Report.

Catalogue for 1890
READY
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R K Cowan
Barrister, etc., over Bank of Commerce.

patible.
From the Gueda Springs Herald.

There is a girl in Caldwell who can put 
a whole egg in her mouth and close her 
mouth over it and she is not a bad looking 
girl, either.

ble, or at three-fifths of it, or at half the 
distance. In the latter cases time would be 
lost in putting on brakes to avoid col- 
lisions; but still the time left might be suffi 
cient.

“My dear little granddaughter, here is 
your marriage dowry — two thousand 
pounds. One day, some fine fellow will 
claim you for his wife. You are a trea
sure in yourself, but take this from old 
granddad.”

“Oh, granddad, you did not forget mel” 
sobbed Kathie.

A ring at the door startled her. She 
looked out, and saw her lover. Gathering 
her treasures into the lap of her ruffled 
apron, she rushed out to meet him.

“and every one knew them and their Bohe 
mian ways. They all wrote verses, they 
never had any pocket money, they took 
ong walks at night time, and they were 

decidedly exclusive.” Many a time has 
Alfred been met miles away from home, 
hatless and quite absorbed, sometimes only 
realizing his situation when his further 
iourneying was prevented by the sea. This 
habit has always clung to the laureate, and | 
he makes mention of it himself in “ In | 
Memoriam.”’ j

If a man has less than normal vision, the 
expert has to determine the cause of the 
defect, whether it be defective action of the 
nerve, or turbidity where there ought to 
be transparency—conditions remediable, if 
at all, only by medical or surgical treat
ment; or whether it be faults of shape or 
curvature, often r, mediable by glasses. 
The railway expert must decide whether 
men may wear glasses, which maybe cloud
ed by rain or spray, or broken, lost or for
gotten. In the army, commissions are not 
given to candidates whose vision falls be
low one-sixth of the normal.

“Only one silk dress, and that not new. 
Dear me, dear me, it is dreadful !” And 
Mrs. Grayson caught up the pretty bodice 
of the garment in question, and gave it a 
spiteful little shake. Kathie, hemming 
ruffles by the window, laughed.

“What can’t be cured must be endured;

The Moon-Path.
The full, clear moon uprose and spread 

Her cold, pale splendor o’er the sea: 
A light strewn path that seemed to lead 

Outward into eternity.
Between the darkness and the gleam 

An old-world spell enc passed me;
Methought that in a Godlike dream

I trod upon the sea.

And, io! upon that glimmering road.
In shining companies unfurled.

The trains of many a primal god. 
The monsters of the elder world;

Strange creatures that, with silver wings. 
Scarce touched the ocean’s thronging floor. 

The phantoms of old tales, ami things 
Whose shapes are known no more.

TESTS OF VISION.
Some Interesting Facts from a Great 

Authority.

“The brothers received £20 for the 
volume. Mr. Jackson (Mr. Walters in
forms us in a foot note) stili has the manu
script; and, according to the present value 
of Tennysonian manuscripts, and the es
pecial and peculiar value of this one in the 
eyes of collectors, it would be worth more 
than £1,000.

. Oue who writes Mr. before a man’s name 
in preference to “Esquire” after it.

One who spells your name correctly. 
You would suppose that your friends would 
know this, but very often they do not 
trouble themselves about it.

One who uses quiet paper, a good quill, 
a clear ink, and sits down to the pleasant 
task determined to express herself clearly 
and intelligentiy, putting “the dotlet on 
the i the crossing to the t, the curling 
tails of her y, so that they do not look like 
q, and says what is necessary and no more 
and saying it in the best wav, is the desir
able correspondent.

“My darling!” he said,his voice thrilling 
with tenderness, “I am glad of all this, be
cause you are glad. For my own part, I 
would rather have taken these darling little 
hands without a penny in them. You need 
no dowry, Kathie; you are crowned with 
beauty, and purity, and goodness. In my 
eyes you are always fresh, and fair, and 
lovely, no matter what you wear. I love 
you for your sweet self, my darling!”

Kathie let the folded coupons and bank- 
notes slip from her apron and fall to the 
floor in a rustling shower.

“Oh, Charlie!" she whispered, leaning

eyes.
It was bad to be so cramped for a little 

money, and one’s wedding day so near. 
Her wardrobe was limited. She needed a

-=-—- pol up, and to the Tennyson I at the greatest distance at which it is visi- 
ver (and who is not a Tennyson lover?) 11n---- 4 "′ ‘

it should prove indeed a boon. ”

disappointment. He must have been a 
man of resource, for after some cogitation 
he exclaimed:—“ Why, Master Alfred, you 
are always writing poetry — who don’t you 
sell it?” The idea surprised but pleased 
the young man. He consulted Charles,and 
when next the coachman drove to Louth

“Oh, Charlie, come in—come in! I've 
such wonderful news to tell you!”

The young man followed her into the 
drawing-room, wondering what had hap
pened.

“Oh, Charlie!” she cried, breathlessly, 
holding up her apron, her eyes shining, 
her cheeks aglow, “look here, I am rich!
I’ve found my marriage dowry! A minute wereatways running avout iron one piace

1 was crying because I was so poor, to another,” an old resident informea me, 
1 had to give George all my money, and - 1 ’ ' • • • - •
I’ve only one silk dress; and I had to trim 
UP my old hat, and auntie laughed at me 
so, and said you would feel ashamed of 
me. I was cutting up granddad’s old 
overcoat to make a jacket, and I found 
this. , Only see—two thousand pounds!
Oh, Charlie! I’m so glad for your sake!”

The young man bent down, and kissed 
the sweet, tremulous mouth.

collar were as spotless as snow. Kathie 
was right; she never did look shabby. Her 
garments seemed to be part and parcel of 
herself, like the glossy feathers and 
black tuft of a canary. Yet these 
same garments were usually made of all 
sorts of odds and ends, for Kathie was 
poor, and obliged to be rigidly economical. 
But she was possessed of that tact, or 
talent, or whatever it may be called, which 
is more to a woman than beauty or for
tune; which enables her, by the mere skill 
of her own willing fingers and artist soul, 
to make her life, her home, her own per
son, “a thing of beauty and a joy for 
ever.”

Mrs. Grayson, Kathie’s well to-do aunt, 
with daughters of lier own, who trailed 
their silks in the dust, and tumbled their 
plumes and laces, and looked dowdy all 
the while, regarded the trim little figure by 
the window with a half admiring, half- 
contemptuous smile."

“You’re rather a pretty girl, Kathie, and 
you understand the art of getting yourself 
up in good style. What you’ve got will 
do well enough, but there’s so little of it. 
Your bridal outfit is shameful, upon my 
word. What will you do for carriage 
dresses, and dinner dresses, and evening 
dresses, when you are Charles Montague’s 
wife? Why, when Iwas a bride I had 
everything—a round dozen silks of every 
hue, poplins, merinoes, tissues, and half-a- 
dozen sorts of wraps. I didn’t go to James 
Grayson bare of clothes, I can tell you.”

Kathie said nothing. She bent over her 
ruffles, her bright eyes dim with tears.

“Such a simpleton as you’ve been,” her 
aunt continued, “alter toiling and teaching 
for your money, to turn round and give it 
away. I declare it puts me out of temper 
to think of it.”

“ What else could I do?” the girl burst 
out, passionately. “Could I see poor 
George’s cottage sold over his head, and 
he and his wife and children turned into 
the street?”

“Assuredly,” answered the lady, coolly; 
4 ‘he could have taken a house easily 
enough. In your place, I should have 
kept .ny money in my pocket; but you 
wouldn’t listen to my advice. You are 
sorry for it now, no doubt.”

“I am not sorry. 1 would do the same 
thing again to-morrow. I'm glad I had 
the money to pay poor George’s debt, and 
I don’t care if I do look shabby.”

“Very well; I shall try not to care, 
either. I shall not help you—I told you 
that in the beginning—I can’t afford it, 
and, even if I could, I should not feel it 
my duty. You would be headstrong and 
senseless; you must bear the consequences. 
I’ll give you some lace for your neck and 
sleeves, and you may wear that garnet-set 
of Josephine’s.”

“1 don’t want any lace; I’ve some that 
belonged to mamma. And 1 wouldn’t wear 
Josephine’s garnets for anything. ’

“Oh, very well! Don’t snap iny head 
off, I beg. You needn’t wear them. Much 
thanks one gets for trying to assist you. 
You won’t wear any hat either, 1 suppose. 
How about that?”

“I have plenty of trimming. I shall do 
up the light-felt I wore last winter.”

“And your cloak? Where’s that to come 
from, pray?”

Kathie’s tears were gone; her brown eyes 
flashed like stars.

“I intend to make myself a jacket out of 
grandfather’s old oyercoat,” she teplied.

Her aunt threw back her head, and 
laughed heartily.

“Grandfather’s old overcoat! Oh, that 
is too good! What would Mrs. Montague, 
f Oaklands, say to that? Kathie, child, 

ohat a goose you are!”
Kathie threw aside her ruffles, and going 

to the clothes-press, brought out the old 
oat.

percentage differing from this in any 
marked degree must be vitiated bv some 
error, either in its own nature or in the method of carrying it into effect.—London 
Time* Report.

“Of the father (says Mr. Walters) we ____ _ .. olage-uuon elule tie neepel
learn little in the poems, although there is 1 was posted, or any of the employees were 

, loving reference to him in the Lines to ; ab >ut, and groping his way behind tne 
I. S. The Lincolnshire people have given scenes, sought for a place where he might 

several accounts of th owd doctor, as he | remain concealed until the curtain rose, 
was locally called. His erudition and , when he hoped to be able to ensconce him- 
learning were lost on them. He is only I self in some obscure spot unobserved, and 
remembered by his building a dining room : get a glimpse of the performance. In a re- 
to the vicarage with ecclesiastical win- | mote corner he found a large barrel.
dows, and removing the shaft of an ancient 1 ′--- —′ • ′ - - - ■
cross from the churchyard. Dr. Tenny
son’s mode of training his sons was sin
gular. For seven or eight years—between 
their leaving school and going to Cam- 
bridge—they had no settled course of fife.

“ ‘Dr. Tennyson was a man of a decided- 
y philosophic bent, but, like so many with 
great minds, he forgot the slight detail of 
giving his sons an object in life. "They 
were always running about from one place

5THE DAILY FREE PRESS, LONDON. ONT.. SATURDAY. MARCH 1,1890

One who fastens the envelope securely 
for she knows nothing is so annoying as to 
receive a half-opened letter. 6

One who . oes not gush to a stranger, 
thinks it it is worth while being careful to 
her friends, and never lets business letters 
wait.

shorter to some than to others; that is, the 
slowest and longest waves fail to call some 
nerve fibres into corresponding vibration, 
just as some ears fail to catch the deepest 
notes which are audible to others. Going 
a little further, there is incapacity to re
spond, not only to pure red, but also to 
the red waves, the characters of which have 
been modified by some admixture of green. 
A so-called “red blind” person, in looking 
at the spectrum, if it were anywhere of 
pure red, would not see that portion, but 
would see only the surface of the screen on 
which the spectrum was thrown as if the

Talent and Good Looks Not Incom

ber head against his shoulder, “I am so 
glad !”

“Glad of what, Kathie ? Granddad’s 
dowry?”

“No; glad you love me tor myself!”
He clasped her close, and at their feet 

granddad’s marriage dowry lay unheeded.
E.G.J.---------•----------

′ ennyson’s Land.

about' tïweâiS, The h$lu or depstasisp 

the thermo eter, or the mental or physical 
condition of her own sweet seif.

One who answers the questions asked bv 
you in your last letter, concluding that 
unless you wanted to know you would not 
have written.

Mr. Walters begins his interesting book, 
“In Tennyson’s Land,” with a chapter on 
Tennyson’s artistic sense, his word paint
ing, “the poet’s palette;’’ from this he goes 
on to the “characteristic of Lincolnshire” 
and the poems which deals with them, 
notably “Locksley Hall,” supposed to be 
Laughton Hall, near Somersby. “Then 
he tells us,” says the Pall Mall Gazette, “a 
little about the Laureate’s school days 
and the ‘Poems by Two Brothers,’ publish
ed, when Alfred was eighteen, by himself 
and his elder brother Charles, afterward 
Charles Tennyson-Turner. Like Shelley’s 
correspondingly youthful ‘Poems by 
Victor and Cazire,’ this production seems . uesty so 1 

woenargkaiyavsaveames tsenthers, who metaphors may, occasionally get a little I nai or three-tifths Of normal vision can Walter tells the following story about this qenvgnirCuy“goxhrmipF-andt"g.b00k." I ! accepted... The day signal may be seen 

“ ‘The current tradition is that it (the 
publishing of the poems) was due to the 
suggestion of none other than Dr. 
Tennyson’s coachman. Alfred Tenny
son, finding that time hung heavy on his 
hands, was seized with a longing to visit 

_____ ___ ______ acutu a the Linconshire churches, many of which 
nice, seal brown cashmere, dreadfully, and are of high historical interest. But the 
a light cilk ar **e fa*___ :---------- 2 “eternal want of pence’ made the project

ed tour impossible. By some means or

_________ No
thing could be better for his purpose. 
Dropping himself into it. he found at the 
bottom two twenty-four pound caunon- 
balls, about which he did not trouble him
self. Little did he imagine that he had ta
ken refuge within the machine by which 
the Theatre Royal, Berwick, produced its 
stage thunder. But it was so. Just as the 
last bars of the overture were being played, 
the property-man tied a piece of carpet 
over the top of the barrel, without perceiv
ing, in the dark, its living occupant, raised 
it in bis arms, no doubt wondering at its 
great weight, and carried it to the side 
scenes. The play was MacBeth, which 
opens with thunder and lightning. As the 
curtain bell sounded, away he set the ma
chine rolling. Horribly frightened; and 
pounded by the cannon-balls, Cook roared 
out lustily, and, fighting to relieve him- 
self, sent the barrel on to the stage, burst 
off the carpet head, and rolled out in front 
of the audience.

there’s no help for it, auntie,” she said.
“Yes, there was help for it,” cried the 

lady, tossing the bodice from her, “if you 
had taken my advice; but you must go 

and act like a simpleton! The idea of a 
girl of your age giving away her hard 
earnings, and then getting married, without tie had said so, dozens of times- vet 
a decent change of clothing ! I declare, it after his sudden death, one midwinter
is too absurd. And you are making such night, there was no mention of Kathie
a good match, too ! Charles Montague is found in his will, and everything went to
of good birth, and he’ll be rich one of Dugald, the son of a second*marriage,
these days.” Kathie did not complain, but it cut her

•‘At which time, let us hope, my scanty to the heart to think granddad had forgot, 
wardrobe will be replenished,"said Kathie, ten her. She tried not to believe it—that 
merrily. I there was some mistake.

Her aunt frowned, contemptuously. And when Dugald sold the old home- 
“But what are you to do neaer’ she stead : nd went abroad she gathered up all 

went on. “What do you imagine Mrs. the old souvenirs and took care of them 
Montague, of Oaklands, will think of you The old fur trimmed overcoat was one 
when she sees your marriage outfit ?” Then, lodging at her aunt’s, she taught

“Not one whit less than she thinks Of me the village children and saved up her earn- 
to-day,” answered Kathie, stoutly. ings for her marriage-day. For Cha les

Mrs. Grayson laughed in scorn. Montague loved her and had asked her to
“You poor little simpleton! Wait until be his wife.

you know the world as I know it, and j The wedding-day was appointed and 
you'll change your tune. I tell you,Kathie, Kathie was beginning, with a fluttering 
appearance is everything. Your bride- heart, to think about making her pur
groom himself will feel ashamed of you chases, when her brother George fell ill- 
when he secs you in the midst of his state- and worse, fell into trouble. He was 
ly sisters, at Oaklands." rather a thriftless man, and had been

Kathie winced, but she answered,brave- unfortunate; his little home was mortgag- 
ly: ed, and, unless the debt could be cleared

“1 don't believe Charlie will ever feel the house would be sold over his head’ 
ashamed of me. Kathie heard, and did not hesitate an

“Wait until he sees you in your shabby instant Her hoarded earnings went to 
garments.” pay the debt.

“Shabby garments.” said Kathie,opening She did not regret her generosity sitting 
her bright, brown eyes. “My garments there in the glow of the waning sunset 
are not shabby, auntie; I am quite sure. I she would have done the same thing again 
never looked shabby m my whole life.” She did not doubt her handsome high:

Mrs. Grayson glanced at the trim, grace- born lover’s loyal truth; yet her girl’s heart 
ful little figure. The close-fitting blue ached, and tears dimmed her clear bright 
merino was faultless; the linen cuffs and 1 eves. ′ 8

LORD SALISBURY IN THE HOUSE OF LORDS.

of this is to ascertain whether a person sees 
colors correctly, not to ascertain whether 
he names them correctly, the element 
of naming is carefully kent out of 
account. If we are once certain that 
a, person can see the difference between red and green, there cannoe 
be. the slightest dinicuity in teaching him 
the, right, name of each, even supposing 
that he did not know it before; but the 
knowledge of the names 18 absolutely use- 
less as long as there exists any liability to 
confuse the things. Hol mgren’s test, ca r- 
ned out in rigid conformity to his insirne- 
tons, has now been applied bv skilled 
observers to young and adult" males in 
almost every civilized country, and Dr 
Joy Jeffries, in the last edition of his work 
upon the subject, tabulates the results of 
the examinations of 175,127 persons. 
Among this number the percentage of 
those with color blindness amounted 10 
200, and ilis hence a fair conclusion that

1 cases. Printed types 
answer fairly well for many purposes, but 
they are inferior to groups of spots, which 
correspond with the anatomical structure 
of the retina. The dots used in the army 
are imperfect contrivances, and do not 
afford trust worthy results. The best test
ing arrangement is a revolving wheel with 
groups of dots on the margin behind 
a disc with apertures which disclose one 
group at a time. At a certain distance to 
be fixed, a person with normal vision gives 
the number of dots correctly and rapidly. 
If mistakes are made, the distance is re
duced until accuracy is obtained, and the 
vision is a fraction of the normal corres
ponding with the distance. The normal 
vision as thus defined is for the average 
man the practical limit of human faculty. 
The ophthalmic expert declares when the 
limit is attained. The railway expert must 
say what the standard is to be, and whether

A Desirable Correspondent.
Do you write many letters, and arc you 

a desirable correspondent ? What is that ?
A desirable correspondent is the one who not only dates her letter, but writes upon it the day the week, so that you have an 

intelligent idea by what she means by «to. 
morrow.’ One who di-criminates in the 
matter of ink, not choosing that which is 
so pale that you think it is skim milk nor 
the very black or very purple, writing 
with it on extremely thia paper so 
when you hold the sheets to the"light you 
cannot read it. •

T "FTTH

Bell Telephone Co
OF CA IT ADA

NOTIFIES ITS SUBSCRIBERS AND THB 
r ' public that the long-distance lines between 
London, Hamilton, Toronto and St. Thomas are 
now in working order.

“Why, what’s this? Some of poor 
grandpapa’s papers!”

She tore the lining loose, and there, , .___ ______ ____
beneath the wadding, was a paper packet, father was learned and philosophical, but
tied with red tape. *4 ’ ' “

Kathie drew it forth. One side was

spectrum was not there. Looking at the 
led lamp of a train, he would see it by 
virtue of the green rays which the glass 
would suffer to pass. A “green blind” 
person would not lose sight of a lamp with 
a green glass, but would see its luminosity 
by virtue of the color other than pure 
green which it transmitted. There are 
only a few persons who are violet blind.

The worst possible test is that used on 
many railways. A candidate looks at 
actual signals, and is asked to say which is 
red and which is green, or which means 
“Stop,” and which “Go ahead.’ The test 
is useless, because the red lamp is not 
invisible to the red blind, nor the green 
lamp to the green blind. Each is seen as a 
light of small luminosity by the virtue of 
the rays other than red or green which it 
transmits. The candidate will know this 
to start with, and, having made a correct 
guess, that will keep him right, because 
the two lights look different. We require 
to eliminate the even chance and the 
apparent difference oi luminosity. Driv 
ing an engine at great speed* a man 
may sec a red signal, which, either from 
a defect in the lamp or from 
atmospheric conditions, may not seem to 
be bright, and, taking it for green, he will 
rush into danger which he ought to avoid. 
It is not enough that on a given occasion a 
candidate docs not fall into a mistake be 
tween two colors; it is necessary to see chat 
he cannot fall info one. This condition will 
only be fulfilled if his optic nerves possess 
the natural power of vibrating in response 
to each of three primary colors of the 
spectrum, and, by natural consequence, in 
response also to their innumerable deriva
tives It was to accomplish this object 
that Prof Holmgren devised his famous 
test with colored wools; and, as the object

Mrs. Grayson settled herself on the 
lounge for a nap; the big M iltese cat pur 
red on the rug, the canary chirped lazily in 
h s cage, and without, above the waving 
une of tree-tops, the December sunset 
glowed.

“Oh, nonsense! I wouldn’t give a tig 
for good intentions. He had lots of money; 
everybody knows that. It has all gone to 
that scapegrace, Dugald, and you haven’t 
a penny for your wedding dowry."

Charlie won't mind that,” said Kathie, 
he cheeks glowing like a rose.

“Won’t he? Don’t tell me, child! Every
one thought you would be old Tom Row- 

Whose griefs were written up ingold; I land s heiress, when you first met him. I en
And some who on their silver thrones I to one he would never have given you a

Were goddesses of old. second thought but for that. Now that
As if 1 had been dead indeed. | he’s disappointed, he’s too much of a man

And come into some after-land, I back out, of course; but he feels it all
I saw them pass me. and take heed, I the same. Don't tell me!”

And touch me with each mighty hand; I „ 2
And evermore a murmurous stream, I d 1 ne uttered no word in answer. She

So beautiful they seemed to me, I LOOK the old coat, and, crossing to the win-
Not less then in a god ike dream dow, sat down to unpick it. Her wed-
—Archibald Lampnian. in February Scribner's. | ding-day was drawing near; there was no 
___ _ time to lose.

The overdue British barque Margaret 
(Captain Sargent), from the West Coast of 
Africa, has arrived at Boston after a re
markable voyage. Captain Sargent said that 
between the gales and the nature of his 
cargo, he had an experience he does not 
wish again to meet. Besides a regular 
cargo there were twelve snakes, 400 cock
atoos and parrots, an ourang-outang, 
some monkeys, two crocodiles, and a 
gorilla, which he was bringing from 
Africa for a museum. Rats caused the 
death of all but four of the cockatoos and 
parrots by eating up all the corn that had । 0. . . ,
been provided forthem During a gale ION one-sixt h of the normal. It workmen 
the snakes and crocodies broke ouAf their with good vision arc plentiful, men with 
boxes in the hold and invaded the fore, defective vision must be heavily handicap- 
castle, so that for five days the men could ped. Astigmatism, it uncorrected by 
not venture into their quarters, but had to glasses, would be dangerous in an engine- 
live in the cabins. These reptiles, along driver, because he might see a signal post 
with the rats, kept up a continual warfare and vet not see the horizontal arm. 
until the surviving crocodile killed the last r for night signals we must use colored 
snake, and completed the chain of venge- lights, generally greenand red,and unfortun- 
ance by being killed during a tierce storm ate y 4 per cent, of workingmen have imper- by some of the cargo fanling’on it DuS fect color vision. The power of seeing light 
the scrimmage among the reptiles the mon depends upon the communication of its 
keys took to the rigging and stuck there wave movement to the fibres of the 
despite all efforts todislodge them Final- optic.nerve. Just as a tuning fork 
ly they were all washed away except four ° tuned string, or the human ear 
which were captured. The worst passen-will.on v respond to. or be influenced by 
ger was a five foot gorilla, which was im rates of vibration with which they are in 
prisoned in a stout wooden box. The top unison, so differences exist between dif- 
of this the animal forced off, but though ferent eyes with regard t light, and some 
held by a chain he had considerable pay persons see more or less red and some more and getting possession of an iron oareor less violet than is usually visible. The 
swept the decks. He wound up bv par- red . end of the spectrum appears tially scalping the negro cook Pone day, shorter to some than to others that is the 

and only letting go after he had Deen 
nearly killed with an axe. All the men were 
more or less hurt by the beast, and he led 
them a life of terror.

Mr. Brudenell Carter read a paper the 
other evening before the Society of Ans in 

.London, on “Vision Testing for Practical 
Purposes, ’ in the course of which he said 

I that satisfactory vision depends upon two 
distinct elements—viz., the power of seeing 
the shape or outline of an object, and the 
power of seeing its color; and the two 
must be considered separately.

Describing the background of the eye as 
un infinitely tine mosaic, composed of the 
terminations of sensitive nerve fibres, each 
with independent sensibility, Mr. Carter 
compared the conveyance of impressions 
to the brain with the conveyance of impres
sions by the sense of touch from one fingers 
tip and then from five finger tips. In the 
latter case we combine the impressions 
without analyzing them, and so 
we do the impressions made uu- ..... , i .------. — wvLuusI taton the nerve fibres of the eve any method of examination which gives aI Each isolated fibre is circular- % vercentase difforine -- $
closely packed, the fibres become hexagon 
al. According to distance, the retinal 
image of the same object may fall upon 
one or upon several hexagons, or even up
on a fraction of one. If the object is a 
darkspot, the affected hexagon receives 
less illumination; if a bright spot, more 
The amount of difference i. usl reach a 
certain degree before any given eye can 
recognize a dark spot or a bright one; and 
some eyes have a greater oi less degree of 
light perception than others. Thus one 
person sees a particular star before’ it is 
visible to another. Arago met with a 
Siberian 1 artar who with the unaided eve 
could see the third satellite of Jupiter 
which has probably never been so seen by 
any European. This is acuteness of light 
perception; and in order to arrive at acute
ness of vision it is necessary to ascertain 
the power of the person tested to see 
separateness—that is, to see whether a 

| certain bright or dark object is single or 
multiple, composed of a single spot, or of 
two or more spots.

The most accurate test is obtained bv 
using groups of spots under certain con
ditions . It has been necessary to set up a 
standard, which is fairly expressive of 

I... average human capacity. Its require
। But it applies equally well to all the brooks ments are fulfilled when a man counts 

and a gardens that we love. Mr. correctly the spots in certain groups at dis- 
a "X the way. notes it as curious tances respectively of 5G, 25 and 10 metres 
that the beautiful lines. Break, break.’ the magnitude of the retinal image bein’ 
snoufa have been composed, not by the the same in all cases. P- - * 8
sea, but in a Lincolnshire lane—a proof, - - - - - - 6 * ′
he thinks, ‘that we unconsciously receive 
impressions and store away ideas which 
await a fitting moment to be reproduced.’ 

“Referring to the inspiration of other 
poems we learn from the poet himself that 
it was at Torquay that he saw‘a full sea 
glazed with muffled moonlight;’ in he 
Pyrenees a waterfall, ‘slow-dropping veils 
of thinnest lawn;’ and that it was in a rail
way journey—least poetic, one would have 
thought, of all experiences-that the line I 
1,1. Locksley Hall, ‘Let the great world 
spin for ever down the ringing grooves of 
change,’ was suggested. Mr. Walters has 
acquitted himself well of his task. If 
Occasionally he indulges in somewhat ‘tall 
talk it must be forgiven him, as he is evi
dently trying to get up a subject that he 
feels, with all the hero worshipper’s mo-

|desty,so immeasurably above him. His — --------_ ouuuaru 2 w ue, auu wile
i may occasionally get a little half or three-fifths of normal vision

“There is a full-page drawing of the 
picturesque old vicarage, which, with its 
holly hedge, its lovely lawn and syca- - -------- --- ------- ... o. vasanty pagco,
mores, and its ‘ecclesiastical windows,’ is | which is devoted exclusively to the sub 
‘the ideal home of a poet.’ It may have ject of baking powder, and "which shows 
been Somersby Beck that Tennyson that the majority of the goods on the mar- 
described as ‘chattering over little sharps ket are adulterated and until for use. Pro- 
and trebles;’ it may have been the Somers- lessor A. McGill, who has had charge of 
by vicarage garden that was overshadowed this important work for the Government, 
by the j says that “imperial baking powder is an

“ ′ Witch elms that counterchange the floor excellent powder.” A word to the sensible 
Of this flat lawn with dusk and bright.’ housekeeper si> Id be sufficient. x

COAL AND WOOD
At the lowest rates in the city and of the finest 
quality, Telephone No. 563 or call at the yard. 
6.26 Bathurst street. M. BALDWIN. 
____________ _XJ19tf_________________

GALT BUSINESS COLLEGE.
The most successful shorthand school in 
Canada. Commercial departments, practical 
and complete. Circulars free. No classes 
formed. /Individual tuition. B-oaws&weow

TO FARMERS.

Agents -:- Wanted 
Everywhere. fan’y

BART. COTTAM, 24s

London. Ont. ‘Ues 
x&vly eenTT

WE HAV E OPENED A DRUG STORR 
on Talbot street, opposite Market, wherein 

we nave a full supply of the best Drugs, Chemi
cals. &c„ at very reasonable rates. Very n n 
veulent to the farm trade. Give us a call.

LONDON MEDICAL DISPENSIN’130
___________________ T18wly-ds ly_____________

BICYCLES.

“The material is very fine,” she said; 
“and this rich, old-fashioned fur will cut 
into nice strips for trimming. lean make 
a handsome jacket out of it; and I think,” 
she added, softly, “granddad would like 
me to have it if he knew.”

j “Granddad, indeed!” echoed Mis. Gray
son. “I should think you’d have but little 
respect for his memory, after the manner 
be treated you. Never leaving you a 
penny, after you nursed him and slaved for 
him as you did!”

“I think he intended to leave me some
thing,” said Kathie. “I know he did, but 
he died so suddenly, and there was some 

I mistake."

^1 LADIES ! YEUA’s 51 COMOUNE APENNY- TY3 HOYAL AND TANSY 
e T PILLS is the only safe and Re- — P- liable Remedy for irregularities.

They never fail Send three-cent 
es Y stamp for sealed pari ticulars.— 3 MONTREAL MEDICINE COM

PANY, 1613 Notre Dame Street, Montreal, P. Q. 
Mention this payer. L9ly

THE HUB, LATE HAWTHORN’S HOTEL 
L and Restuarant (European plan); the only 
otel in the city conducted on the European 
lan; elegant dining parlors for ladies and 
entlemen: the finest bar in Canada in connec- 
on w th this hotel; open 7 a.m. to 1? p.m. Nos 
13,205 and 205% Dundas street.—W. A. Fraser*

Proprietor, London, Ont. 12ihn *
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