THE ROCKWOOD REVIEW.

LETTERS.
St Lawkexci Co,
March §, 1593,
To the ** Rockwood Review ™ .—

1 have seen the first number of
your valualic paper, and T accept
¥our invitution to send a question
about a1 matter that causes me a
great deat of warry, especially asit
hastode withmutural history.  Qur
woodshed is troubled a great dead
with cats, just as if it had the
spasins. especially night  times.
Now, thereis o great big Maltese
cat that comes around cvery after-
A0l ta see if things ave all O. K.
foor the night: around her neck isa
nice hlue ribbon, and on it is the
word " Toum,”™ her name I suppose.
How the other cats do skedaddle

when that  blue ribbon  with
“Tom’s™ fuir neck is seen peram-

bulating the peak of the woodshed,
next to Eniith's, the big one: not
the one siupid black and wiate: it
isn't puinted atali. I svonldlike to
ask why the nameis “Tom,™ and
why they pat a blae ribbon on her
neek?  She s <o harmless, and
always lookssoinuocent. “Tom ™
was «n the fence the o'y day,
picking her teeth with our buzz
uid the fence didatfall down
either; bt Tem, ™ it was'ntnitro.
giverrite, or it was'nt powder, it
wasnt aayvthing, but Tom.”
after she had got throngh, wiped
her moath, curled wp her tail, cast
2 ghmee at her black hair, and
arvay she went with a velp after
Smith's aice Lttle brown eat, and
chowed and chewed, il Smith's
nive Ettle brown catcould’at walk.
It was ashame.  Smithsaice littde
Trown ot e v'nt been seen since.
Naw, what 1 want to know is, if
ticre isacat in the city that can
mtch hev? I there s, trot her
oug, for “Tom™ is getting to be
too nwuch of x boss over the wood-
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shed, and itain't her's cither.
1 remain, dear Editors,
Yours, with great respect,
QUINTUS QUIGLEY,
The editors have had a consulia-
tion regarding vour * Thomas,”
and in a future edition one of our
associates will tell of a much more
remarkable case.  Last spring wies
a very favorable one for cats, and
if we are not mistaken, the oue
vou have, left here just about e
close of the season; at least a cat
answering to that description is
missing.  Hisor herabsence s not
mourned, but we can assure you
that traps, dogs, &c., are useless in
this case. Pass him or her on to
the back yurd of your deadlicet
caemy.

Hatcury,
March 7, 1594,

Dear Editors,~Many thanks for
the * Reeivoud Review.,” Weare
now having the  semblance of
spring, and maple sugar making is
in full blast, and some of the
migrant bir-ishavewrrived., A few
Blue birds were singing around
here all Iast Sundey, (3th), and a
Robin came andd voiced his cheer-
ful calls in onr garden yestermorn,
the 6th. The thermometer was 6
degrees in the shade, and thunder
was heard on Monday. Toward
the gloaming of theday of the great
snow storm of the 12th ult, a vast
flock of saow bunlings swirled
around over our stacks of hay and
straw, and scemed disposed o
roast there. Like stormy Petrels
the bitds are an integer or " gilt
cdging™ to the phenomena, and
their twittering was as energetic
and definnt, and kept time with the
pulsations of the furinusgale. The
presence of the birds in winter
evenings' gloom, lenit o certain
degree of fascination o the whule
scenc,




