
Z I<OCKWOOD REVIE\V.

* '.uke ~'ih lak.His voicew~as
*Ine bs,. an .1 wlien hie chose to

!¼IfL tir. liet erti uiil could. behieard.
\Veniever alIowved hini to sleep on

i Hbd, -e w-as shut ini the shed
t t~lT. I'ere w-as straw wvhere
li'exl iei disposed to be lazy,

.111( an ope.n wvitdo\vthirough-.vhich
h cuidleap if lie desired to take

i i-h walks abroad. One
nigflit father heard an odd noise,
w cnt to the winclow, and saw ano-
ther c -ýt Lscr-nidiiig a pine tree, with
'tUzb-vafterinî' 'rabby hadworse

:inî~uthan this. 'lwo dogs lived
u!:artns. Before 'abby cane to us,
t îe- uliiLied i into a shallow bay
i tnu river once, where lie got a
Lfig - uxîder a rock, with only his

:<5 lvewater. The tinies that
lie wzLs cliwseuxU trees by those
dogs. 1 coulci tot number. At

:ixslie toîkl refuge in a hole in
clii aLler wentto the porch

mcii,.rmbg andi rescued him, the
11 g x ere pushing in tht outer

(;c;oi-. On another occasion, he ran
frff wiUîl a1 nle\ly fried chop, and
:tt.r a ;,.-vere slapping. on account

i Ç its s .uzling rnilk, he would be

d. Butt tiose d<cgs neyer gave Up.
lýzate iii tlht, autunin, lie was caught
dizd 1)lxd \v, rried. I carried hi
11iîllec. aià lie, with pitiful miews,

1-<o~( iiiforrn the Gthers of what

inA ile Nw*;u11l flot live. but he did
i,r all 'l'lie neiglibors wvho hadt

t Tabhhv ictirniet, and as we
wul iC laVe tue Pies, it w-ns ar-

etl, li tIîîîL take hini again.
MW t hmdi.ui over to the new

nvowever, safe in a bag.
;lîadtlîat -cats are attached

Ï0101. mn iit to persoiis,"' but
.n,t belnetve. T[hle same

r''ulhw takivî to the

p. 1-- tie Ali tiat \\-inter lie
t C *«1 Zms.:ud sitL 11 thie

summer he lived wvith us, andi part
of the next winter. 1e ver5,i-arc-ly
jurnped on our laps, iievertheless
he loved caresses. If I lhad space
and tirne, I could relate niany arnwu-
ing things thatluappened tço Tai-bv.
If milk, befsteak, or fisli, %vere
mentioned, he ahways understoucl,
and mewed loudly. Tabby's e'nd
was a sad one. He took baci fît',.
and seerned very dangeroues. ce
aans! lie wvas shot. H1e wvas rnuichl
regretted by us ail, and lies in our
yard, in Brockville, in a grave over-
growvn with grasse thisties and pink,
catnip.

D. W. K., Lancaster.

BUXK E VZNX O1; LAME
VICTOEZA.

Let us go a rowîing, rowving,
O'er the glistening sheet of water.
Called by sorne the River Avon.
Let us watch tne shifting landscape,
Mirrored in the Lake'scalm surface.
While the changeful hues of even.
Gather in the Western sunset.
Let us hear the cathird, mewving,
lient the hollow voce of bittern,
See the swallowswoopingZ,dippiIIg,
Whilst the robin tunes his whistle.
Let us drift adown the River,
Listen to the sounds of voices,
Sounds of nierry voices singing,
And of laughter free and joyous:
Pull the skiff now pnst the rush es,
Past the rustling, reedy grasses,
Where the iris boldJly blossonis,
Safe from plundering hand of

maiden,
Spreadi --g Wi de itspuTple b1ossonW5
Set the Western shadows deepen,
Hushed tht bird songs in the

gloaming,
Frog and cricket now are piping:
Dusk tht sbadows of tht hilîsid« e,
Dim the outline of the headlandiçl,:
Far out on the blackening -water,
See the glimmer of the brighit liglit,..
Lights fromi household, street aile!

,wareroom.


