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MARRIAGES.
Schuyler—Britton—At Kingston,
on June sth, 1894, C. Valentine
Schuyler, of New York, to Mary
Alice, second daughter of B. M.

Britton, Q. C., Kingston.

BirTHS.
McCammon—At Portsmouth, on
the 16th inst., the wife of Thomas

McCammon of a son,

LOCAL ITENS.

Mr. Ross, of Hatwood, has been
seriously ill, butissomewhat better,

Mr. J. Kent hasleft us. He took
his fiddles with him in alarge pack-
ing case.

Miss Bella Convery and Mr. Ed.
Gilmore have been promoted to
Supervisorships in Rockwood Hos-
pital.

Musquitoes and the swimming
season appeared to arrive together,

Love is not dashed by anything,
even the the thousands of dead
alewives along the shore do not
spoil the romance of seven loving
couples, who haunt the Cottage
: Point at qurk.

The election is over, and so is
school. | It is hard to say which
event gives most pleasure.

This muggy weather makes print-
ing more than a fine art, as sticky
ink and soft rollers are difficult to
manage.

At last the electric cars have
reached the gates of Rockwood,
and KingBen has once more proved
that George Washington is his
model, although our celebrity uses

more modern tools than a hatchet-

. Before long the Rockwood Grove,

beyond Hatwood, will become a
semi-public Park, with pop beoths,
swings, merry go rounds and var-
ious other institutions, attractive to
the old and yonng pic-nicker, and
then we shall have peace at Rock-
wood.

At present many people ask per-
mission to hold private pic-nics on
the Point. This permission is
readily granted to nearly all, as
most persons are anxious to carry
out the very reasonable restrictions
imposed. Occasionallythough our
people are annoyed by boys, who
are rude, destructive and without
respect for private property. Asa
general rule, we are inclined to
blamethosesupposedto beincharge
of the pic-nic rather than the boys.

A wildly exciting capsize took
place in Portsmouth Bay last week.
The yacht Defiance upset ina wick-
ed squall, and three or four prom-
inent citizens received a severe
fright as well as a ducking. For-
tunately the boat was tied to the
dock at the time of the accident,
and the various sailors managed to
swim ashore, although the water
was fully three feet deep.

The new sidewalk at Partsmouth
is fearfully and wonderfully made.
The waves of the sea. in a violent
storm, cannot compare with its
billowy irregularity.

We have heard from Tommy
Fitzgerald. He is still to the fore
in athletics, and his last accom-
plisnment was that of defeating a
Toledo athlete in a ball throwing
contest. Tommy always had a
powerful right arm.
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TREED BY 4 M0OSE,

Year after year we had gone deer
hunting, with varying success, but
ambition made us feelthat we could
not vest satisfied until a Moose had
been offered up as a tribate to our
skill as Nimrods. It was the year
before the Moose were put uponthe
protected list, and our party consist-
ed of Jack Scott, a jollylittle lumber
king, from Buffalo; Paris Stone, a
well known guide and trapper; and
myself, a weatherbeaten old bache-
lor, not so far gone that I could not
appreciate a pretty face, or enjoy a
quiet chat in the shady corner of a
dimly lighted conservatory, Our
outfit was simple, as long exper-
ience had taught us it should be,
when long portages and rapid cur-
rents make every extra pound of
baggage a matter of grave impor-
tance. ‘T'wo Peterboro canocs, a
stout tent, a plentiful supply of fat
bacon, flour, sugar and tea, were
the staples ; three g4 Winchesters,
and two No. 12 Scott shot guns,
made up the armament. We went
by train to Sturgeon Falls, a short
distance from Lake Nipissing, and
from that point paddled »p stream
for forty-five niiles, to the mouth of
the Temangamingue River. No-
thing remarkable occurred on the
Sturgeon, a muddy stream, with
ugly, sloping clay banks, that offer
little of interest to the voyageur.
When we had gone twenty miles,
plenty of Moose signs were visible,
and Paris saw the trail of one
monster |nll, who must have been
of ggu 1 proportions,

It was surprising how little game
we met, indeed this isgenerally the
cxperience in the Moose tract, for
tais monarch of the forestloves not
society. We had heard fabulous
tales of the numbers of the game
scught on the Temangamingue, or

|
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as it is more commonly called, the
Temigamog River. When we en-
tered this stream, we found it a
delightful change from the roily
Sturgeon. ‘The water waslikecrys-
tal, and pebbles, even at a depth of
twenty feet, loomed up with start-
ling distinctness. The current was
exceedingly swift, with here and
there a short rapid, too stiff to pad-
dle up. We made our camp in.a
suitable spot, and early next morn-

Jing, Jack and I set out to recon-

noitre. Jack is an enthusiast by
nature, and loves to talk of the
beauties of paddling, when on the
broad of his back in a hqmmock,
but in a canoe helovesto spin yarns,
and give an occasional dash with
the paddie, to emphasize some par-
ticular point in the story. Asthe
day goes on, the stories get decid-
edly weak in point, as far as pad-
dling is concerned. We forgive
John his little failing though, as
Camp would be desolate without
his jovial face and merry humor.
This morning the stiff current made
paddling hard work, consequently
progress was very slow. We had
swung in to take advantage of an
eddy beneath an overhanging bank,
covered with drooping cedars, when
far up-the river, four hundred yards
away, we saw a Cow Moose quietly
feeding in the water. The wind
was blowing directly from us to the
animal, and we could not approach
nearer without giving alarm, so we
stopped paddling, tuok hold of the
cedars, and held a council of war,
sotto voze. The Moose seemed
uneasy, stopped feeding several
times, and looked in our direction,
then quietly into the underbrush
and was gone. We accepted the
sitnation with reluctance, and drop-
ed down stream to_ discuss a plan
of action with Paris. It was de-
cided to go uptothe feedingground
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at dark, and wait the approach of
the game. Patience would surely
be rewarded by a shot. ]Jack,
was a lady killer by nature, w

some atrange run of luck, hadslain
many ared doe but never a buck,
made a vow that a mighty bull
Moose would die by his rifle shot
that night, and nepractised an hour
with his Winchester, taking quiet
aim at his imaginary quarry, but of
course did not discharge his rifle.
Shortly before sundown we set ou*,
and soon arrived atthe spot selecteu
for the ambush. Time passed, and
night began to fall, but just as we
were about to give upthe watch, we
heard a splash, and presently a dark
form came from behind a small
island, some seventy yards away.
In a moment Jack and I had our
rifles at our shoulders, and as af-
ranged, I counted one, two, but
Tefore three could be uttered, the
rifles rang out onthe night air, and
the peor apimal lurched forward
never to rise again. We paddled
up as quickly as possible, and Paris
quietly said, *Scotts luck, a Cow
Moose,” It was a fine specimen,
about nine hundred pounds in
weight; and the two bullets had
gone through the fore shoulder,
within an inch of each cther. All
was excitement now, and we found
much difficulty in getting the hage
beast ashore, and then discovered
that our axe necessary to divide
the bones, had been left in Camp.
Jack and 1 hurried off, and in the
excitement, left Paris nothing but
his hunter’s knife, with which he
was opening the deer. What now
tuok place-will best be described in
the words of Paris:—

*“¥ou had notbeen gone five min-
utes, before 1 heard a Bull Mcose
near me, and looked for my knife,
but it was gone. The Bull got
nearer and mnearer, and when it
smclled blood, became uneasy. and

10 by

at last angred. 1 knew that som.-
thing serious was likely to happen.
and felt greatly alarmeg’, well know-
ing that my position was dangerous
in the extreme, 1 had scarcely
time to think, when the infuriated
animal came charging on mc
through the gluom. 1made arapid
move towards the nearest tree,
which chanced to be a dead, scrub-
by pine. By good luck, I reacheéd
a rather shaky limb, just out of
reach; but the position was trying,
and at any moment the support
might give way. The Bull kept
charging abuut the tree, roaring
with rage, but the dark had become
so intense, that I could scarcely
distinguish him. I found a lcosc,
fat pine knot, and with difficulty
set it alight, and threw it down on
the ground, whereit blazed fiercely.
I then thought of a long, new
manilla rope I had tied to my belt,
thinking it would be useful in haul-
ing the canoe through the rapids.
By great exertion, I made one end
fast, just below thelimb, and on the
other made anoose. Inamoment,
this was dropped ovér the mighty
antlers of the Bull Moose, but of
course he did not observe sucha
trifle, but kept running around the
tree. until all the slack rope was
taken- up, when suddenly he was
brought to a stop. ‘The rope was
new and strong, and held, and the
Bull roared in helé)less fury. Ina
moment, I slipped from the tree,
and with my hunter’s knife ended
the struggle, but felt deep regret
when I had killed the giant of the
forest.” :

When we returned, we found
Paris standing, looking wistfullyon
the body of the largest Bull Moose
I have ever seen; but if youcare to
visit my sunctum, I will show you
the head of the twelve hundred
pounder.

We were at a. loss to know what
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to do with the meat, butfortunately
found some French Canadiaus, who
were delighted to getit, to jerk and
salt for winter use. Jack is still
without a buck to his credit, but
was married last year, and of cuurse
being now devoted to only one of
the fair sex, will on the next trip,
slay all the antlered monarchs
allowed by law.

TEE DRYADS OF THE AVENUE.

With their little, green, silk um-
brellas,
Half open, as if afraid
Their spring time greens and yel-
lows,
The wind and the sun might fade,
They stood in a bashful flutter,
Shyly peeping about,
Like maidens too utterly utter,
Or sweet girls, just comce out.

But now they are gay and debeonair,
You may see them every day,
Holding up in the sweet June air,
Their silver candelebra;
Pinks and whites in the long June
nights,
When the crescent moon is low,
Twinkling over with cressct lights,
Like Christmas lamps in a row.

But wait tiil the Autumn dapples,
With rose the peaches’ cheeks,
And paints the red, ripe apples,
In yellow and crimson streaks;
Her affluent colors burning,
In flame on the maple trees,
Her russets and rubies turning;
To wonderfu] harmonies:

And then, their sylvan baskets,
These dryads so shy and sweet,
Will open like jewel lined caskets,
To throw at the passer's feet,
From under their graen umbrelias,
Smooth, and shining and brown,
The great, round, bouncing fellows,
The chestnut tree drops down.
K. S. McL.
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OUR TABBY.

In April, 1891, we moved to Riv-
erscliff, or as it is more commonly
called in Brockville, “‘the Pines.”
Three cottages stand facing the
river, it was into the middle one
that we movefl. I cannot here des-
cribe the rare happy daysI spentat
Riverscliff, but must passon to Aug-
ust, when Tabby arrived. One
evening there wasa Fireman's Fes-
fival, and T went to afriend’s house
to see the flotilla of lighted boats
come up the river. When Ireturn-
ed, there had been an event athome.
Father and mother had been walk-
ing about in the dusk. when they
noticed a little animal running
round them with tail erect, which
proved to be a tabby cat. He was
evidently starving, so a little milk
was given him. They tried to en-
tice him into the house, but he was
ton wild. Ithink heranawaytacs:.
Next day, after dinner, I went out
to satisfy my appetite for fruit
among the raspberry bushes. Then
again the cat appeared, running
around with his tail in the air. He
was nicely marked, but very thiu
and miserable. I called him, and’
we gave him a little dry bread an
meat on the doorstep. Finally he
entered the house, and smelt allthe
furniture, after which hecoucluded
to stay. He behaved well and took
no libertics withus. When tea was
over, mother and I walked about,
and he gamboled after us, enjoyiag
himself after the first good supper
he had eaten for many a day, poor
fellow! We learned afterwards
that he had belonged to someneigh-
bors who had moved away. Soimn
he became a resident of our home
and I bestowed on him the name of
“Tabby.” When he grew fat he
was indeed a fine fellow: His eyes
were as green as emeralds, his
breast had a lovely snow-whitespot
on it, he was tawny and beautifully
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-aarked with black. His voice was
sedeep bass, and when he chose to
wLfit hecert unly could beheard.
We never alluwed him to sleep on
i1 beds. He was shut in the shed
«tmght. There was straw where
he could tie if disposed to be lazy,
and an open window through which
he could leap if he desired to take
his nightly walks abroad. One
night father heard an odd noise,
went to the window, and saw ano-
ther ¢t ascending a pine tree, with
‘Tabbyafterhim!' Tabby had worse
vitemies than this.  Twodogs lived
sear us. Before Tabby came to us,
21ey chased hiim into a shallow bay
“1 tue rviver once, where he got a
cfuy - under a rock, with only his
nose at.ove water. The times that
he was chasel up trees by those
dogs, T could not number. At
times he took refuge in a hole in
1. chifi. Father wentto the porch
¢ ne moriiag, and rescued him, the
degs were pushing in the outer
deor.  On another occasion, he ran
oif with a newly fried chop, and
after a severe slapping, on account
v { his ~tesling milk, he would be
teiacd wien the milkman appear-
v, But those dugs never gave up.
Late in the autumn, he was caught
aid badly werried. I carried him
bome. and he, with pitiful mews,
1o to inform the others of what
Yt nappened. We thought at first
“hut e would not live, but he did
aicr wdl. The neighbors who had
hejt Tabby rcturned, and as we
weie re- leave the Pines, it was ar-
seaged for tham o teke him again,
We carriedd hum over to the new
Lotsc,onee nowever, safein a bag,
Chave heard that *‘cats are attached
woolaces and nat to persons,” but
s il not Betieve, The same
cabta of Tal-by wis taken to the
Sotls agat o he steod mewing at
vonew Boose, Al that winter he
Saeoegrer eatsg and sle o the
’ A nexg
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summer he lived with us, and part
of the next winter. He very rarely
jumped on our laps, nevertheless
he loved caresses. If I had space
and time, I could relate many amus-
ing things that happened to Tatby.
If milk, beefsteak, or fish, were
mentioned, he always understood,
and mewed loudly. Tabby’s end
was a sad one. He took bad fits,
and seemed very dangerous, =0
alas! he was shot. He was much
regretted by us_all, and lies in our
yard, in Brockville, in a grave over-
grown with grass, thistles and pink

catnip.
P D. W. K., Lancaster.

w-a -

SUMMER EVENING ON LAKS
VICTORIA.

Let us go a rowing, rowing,
O'er the glistening sheet of water,
Called by some 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 catbird mewing,
Hear the hollow voice of bittern,
See the swallow swooping,dipping.
Whilst the robin tunes his whistle.
Let us drift adown the River,
Listen to the sounds of voices,
Sounds of merry voices singing,
And of laughter free and joyous:
Pull the skiff now past the rushes,
Past the rustling, reedy grasses,
Where the iris bolély blossoms,
Safe from plundering hand of
maiden,
Spreadis., wideits%urpleb\ossom&
See the Western shadows deepen,
Hushed the bird songs in the
gloaming, . »
Frog and cricket now are piping:
Dusk the shadows of the hillside,
Dim the outline of the headlands:
Far out on the blackening water,
See theglimmer of the bright lights,
Lights %rom household, street and
wareroom.
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Fronb isad yonglcomy woodland,
Sheds the moon her veams of s'lver,
O'cr the pledd sheet of water;
Lignily s.éim- ourshell-tite shallop,
As wo near our place of Jonding s
“ U sounds of Tushing water,
i“rem tire m-dam just below us;
Heovthe 3 a'ag of the rower,
As b dips s oee all dripping;
Hear th > -1, - the bour is stuking
Feon the coovketower in the city;
Home:wed wo mast weni our
foottep
Loavethetwinkling lights reflected,
Sy fureweil to darkling River,
Leave behin L us Luke Vietoria,
To the airlness of the night-time.
BEssica.

THE PHEBZ.

Siles of breast ancd upper parts,
hail oiive brown—top and sides of
nead dark brown—lower parts, dull
vellwish white, nmaxed wita brown
on the chin—t-ui brown, suter edge
of taii, duall wiite—bill and feet,
black — 141 siondoer — sail rather
broad and siightly forked.

This is one of the v.ry common
birds, and is always to be counterd
on as i ea'y visitor in the syring,
When perching, it flirts its tail up
and Guavn, aad utters the plaintive
aotes, phaebe, phoebs, at the sume
time raising its head feathers, so
that it appears crested.  ‘The nest
is piaced in any convanient spot,
about a building or rock, freguent-
iy undoer bridges. It is made of
gimss, moss, and bair plast rel to-
g2t with mud, and is hned with
sofu grase, wool or feathers, The
eggs, fuur or five in number, are of
a soft eream color, with delicate
littic reddish spots, scattered here
an i dere on the larger end of the
cgy. ic Pheebes arc friendly
Iar G, and bave sittl: fear of man-
kindd, frequently building theirnests
in the mostaccessibieplaces,  They

will seturn year after year to the
wuae spot, and I remember one patr
cosing back to our verandah, for
seven years, before a predatory.
Tromeskilledone of thepair. Lat
veor we found a nest bult ona
i -we Dunch of mountain ash ver-
nier, hanging on the side cf a coan
It wus aremarkable nesting
ce, but answered the gufp(. DSe
i whly ac resulis proved. The
Pheehe helongs “o the family of Fly
C. icliers, among which the King
Rwrd ot Bue B'r , and Pewee are to
be found. These birds are ve
much alike in shape, although dift-
¢ iag graatly in size, and any close
Guserver caa notice the family like-
ness.

Sl

OUR PAPER.

The Revirw has met with such
a hearty roception, that we feel en-
¢ urazedtobetter cffortsstill. This
number has twelve pages, and al-
though we cannot promise to keep
futurc numbers atthis size, weshall
eadeavor to supply plenty of read-
able matter each month.

The T tp On Wheels has been so
h-attily approved, that we have
decided to publish it in pamphlet
lorm later on.

Some of our regular contributors
have not been heard from this
month, but the School Examina.
tions will account for many things,
and we sincerely trustthat ourlittle
friends will make a clean sweep of
the exaninztion papers—forget that
such a thing as school exists five
minutes afterward—and then have
agrand romping holiday, full of
pleasure and life giving enjoyment.
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very like rain, but after a few drops falling, it cleared. We ure drivime
through a very sandy region, with only the beautiful “Flint” Rivert
redeem its monotony. We reached “Blue Spirng,” four miles from
Albany, at half-past nine, a. m., and as it was a perfectly lovely spot, we
concluded to rcmain till to-morrow to rest.  On our morning’s drive, we
saw four comical littie darkeys sitting on afence, at the roadsice. I calier
out, we have come for you, *“‘chillens,” their eyes were worth seeing, s
big, and scared as they were, they jumped and ran as thougti they had
wings; the mother came to the cabin door, with her hair conihed ot s
that she looked like a *‘Zulu Chief,” and gathered them in, and slamme
the door.  The children on their poniesattracted a great deal of attention.
On the whole, we are apparently cbjects of dreal to the “‘natives,” In
spite of a heavy rain, we slept well, though the musquit.es were rather
troublesome for the first time. .
Thursday, May 2.—A l.vsly bright morning, the ““Ark" requiring
same repairs, we concluded to have it dene, and start later on after break-
fast. The girls and I had a delightful bath, in a swift running stream
near the pool, and after coming cut of the water, Giscovered woout 2
dozen darkies sitting on a fence, « verluoking our bathing place, atorested
spectators of the whole proceeding. “i3luc Spring” is one of the most
lovely spots I've ever seen; fancy a large well, about 100 yards round.
the sides of white limestone, and” the water, which is as blue as indigo.
gushing up as from a great depth, aud forining rapids for about as many
yards, and then furming a swift run:ing river, about thirty feet wide.
The sides of the pool are crvered with live vaks. and sweet gum, with
vines and Spanish inoss; there are a great many beautiful fluvering
shrubs, and here we saw thz first snake, a large moceusin, it see.med
rather stupid. Blue Spring is, I think, n:ore beautilul than Fl rida’s
famad Spring of the sanie kind, “Wakulla,” We stayed at this delightful
spot all day, and T wrote <emc letters, the “Ark” not being done as early
as we expected. R
Friday. May 3.—We left carly, and drove through *“‘Albany,” which
is not mach; it has guod, wide, regular streets, but such sleepy looking
people. 'We drove «n ten miles to “Leesburg,” and stupped for break-
fast. This is a miserable, ugly little hamlet, in the heart of the piney
woods. Left at half past twelve, and reached *Smithville,” another
small piace, the people very ur zivil, only one darkey has touched his hat
to us since leaving Florida. We drove for about five miles and Camped,
two miles from “Ameriens,” Our drive from *‘Smithville” to-day was
through lovely conntry lanes, shaded with trees, the fi.wers are the same
as those we have met all along, but to-day we have hardly seen any Span-
ish moss, Between here and Albany, we saw some lovely, graceful
drouping trees, with leaves something like the English Hawthorn.  There
is no use asking the natives, either colored ur ‘white, the namc of any
ree or flower, for the answer is always, I dunno, never heerd till it had
any,
.. Saturday, May 4.—One week since we started. I can scarcelyrealize
i, it has passed so quietly, We left Camp at half-past six, and at ninc
were in “‘Ameriens,” the largest and nicest town we have met, some fine
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houses with watine? garaens and trees.  Ciurch St. Is very wide, and
lined with fine old trees We created agreatsensation, had alargecrowd
around one wagon in s few minutes.  Jack, however, made thern keep a
safe distanve from the wagon, They teckoened we were circus people,
and then gipseys, wnd finaily got hold of Norman, who wason horseback,
and pumped hivi ¢ ¥ "L axierttime,  Just then the crowd was added to
by the appearance « f ~cancthing which I could not make out, whether it
Was man or waLe. 7. ereature was clad in coat and trousers of fine
black cloth, uxre. .. . <e of whiteshirt front, withlarge diamound studs
and pin, a wiic 1. ...l felt hat, with the hair in long, fair ringlets,
hanging dow.a i~ -t -.o1 buck, the hauds, small and delicate, covered
with diamend i g~ Iie for so it proved, is a “*Spanish Count,” who
has a talent for U ol red estate, and had et my husband in Talla-
hassce. The gl alliad drawn the canvas cover clese, so that we
could sce withi vt “wing seen, and make obscrvations. The country
around the pli.c '~ dily. and well cultivated. Wc have lost sight of
Spanish moss, wie' . jaimettos or Spanish bayonets have we seen for
some time, the o vary has altogether quite 2 Northern aspect. We
Camped at tem, « 1o, hind breakfast, and prayers, rested oursclves and
horses for thre. soor-. The children and I had a nice bath, in a pretty
brook, near the » . Is le. We drove through a rather hilly country, and
nearly dark, foun? o suitable Camp gr-uad, near & grove of trees, in a
hollow; therc is &t . wve vard,and an old yneeting housc, on the hillabove,
on the opposite =i 1 i'. road,  After pitching the tent, Ciscovered May
had left her siile s wld, bridle and saddie cloth, on a stump near *‘Leces-
burg,” fifteen nuics Yack: its very annnying, and a great loss, for it'sa
very nice sadelle.  ‘Tire is no use thinking of going back, for some one
must nave pickes it un long before this time. Al the family, including
bird, dog and horscs, are well, except James, whe has caught a slight
cold, the weather is rather cool, but pleasant. We see occasionally a
lorely droopiag tice, with branching leaves, like maiden hair fern. We
have met this tree ol threugh Georgia; the fluwers arc the same as those
we have met all aloir Wesaw to-day aspotted varicty of Pitcher plant.
dull white, with red 53 ty, like fly marks, and soine yellow flowers, grow-
ing on shrubs, with loaves like the locust. The weather rather cool, but
very pleasant ; had strawberries to-day.  Abont three, p. m., we reached
“Andersonville.” famaus for its prison Quring the civil war. It'sa very
small village, standing oa a high hill, with a deej. ravine on two sides,
through which runs a dirty looking brook of muddy water. Inthisravire
they kept the Union prisaniersudl ar~und, 2nd on both sides. It it densely
wooded with magnificent farge trees, chieflly live vak and gum. A man
told us sentries paced the high Lanks, and if any of the prisoners showed
their heads above the bank. they wereshot.  On the hillabove, hundreds
of the puor fellows slecp their last sleep, in & very fine cemetery, witha
lgvcly church inside the gates, and the Stars and Stripes fleating over
them.

Svuday, May 5.~ We are Camped beside the brook which flowsa
hundred yards further duwn through the old prison, There is a delight-
ful Sabbath stilluess over cverything.  James has been in bed all day
with a bad herdache, T've been writing letters, one to Everard, and
reading with chiblres, verse about.  There are some most lovely shrubs,
with clusters of cup shugred lowers, of a pink and white celer, very deli-
cate looking, the ltaves are of a shiny, waxy sort, and very dark greea.
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LETTIRS.

ToroxTo,
May 1oth, 1894.
Dear Editer:—

A few days ago I received No. 3,
Vol. 1, of your periodical, and I
have looted overit with great plea-
sure, and must congratulate you

and the fair editors on favoring the |

pubiic withsuch an interesting and
ncat journal. It, however, forcibly
veminds me that Imust be growing
old, for while a resident of the
“Limestone” City, I knew you and
the editors assimply small children,
2nd now you have budded, yes
cven bloomed iuto writers and
caterers to the public.

I am much pleased to see that
yuu are studeats in Natural His-
tory. This is not to be wondered
it as your father has always been
=« devotee to the study of bivds,
plants, &c., in fact, my kerbarium
is indebted to several good speci-
mens collected by him.  Your arti-
cles on the Crow Blackbird and
Wood Pewee are good, and I trust
we will frequently nave thepleasure

of reading  descriptions of the var- |

ious birds from your pen.

I regret to state that I have ne-
glected thestudy of Botanyforsome
vearspast.  Still someof theyoung-
cr students look up tome asafather,
and frequently refer specimens to
me o have them named, and now
and then T take a tramp to the woods
with these young folks. Last Sat-
urday I was out with a company of
ladies and gentlemen, but just as
we veached the glen we were in
quest of, a thunder storm greeted
us. The more enthusiastic of the
company braved the storm, bein
determined not to return home wi
empty vasculum. The more dis-
crect. andamongthem your humble
servant, repaired to a nhouse
Faving large heds of lovely, tender

lettuce. How we did long for sal*,
sauces, &c., to have a feast on
this verdant plant, for which we
have to pay large prices in the city
at this season of the year. Inan
hour the enthusiastic botanists re-
turned, looking like drowned rats,
but sure enough they had collec-
ted a large number of specimens.
Among them were the Cardamine
rhomboidea (spring cress), Saxifra.
ga Virginiensis, (Early Saxifrage),
Polygala paucifolia (Fringed poly-
gala), Trillium grandiflorum,(Large
white Trillium or Wake Robin),
Trillium erectum (Purpl: Trillium:,
Uvularia Sessilifolia (Bellwort), Vio-
1a cucullata, (Common Blue Viol:ts,
Viola Canadensis (Canadian Violet,
Viola pubescens (Downy Yellow
Violet), Dentaria diphvlla (Pepper
root), Asarum Canadensis (Wild
Ginger.) The Hepaticas weregone,
and only odd specimens of Spring
Beanty were left.

Although still raining, and being
nearly six o'clock, there was no-
thing for it but to face the music
and make for home. We had to
walk a mile before we reached the
Davenport street cars, and wet as
we were, we were pleased to get
out of therain. We hummed along
in the Electric car to Bathurst St.,
expecting to transfer to a city car,
but we found the track torn up and
no cars ruzning. Still the beauti-
ful rain was coming down steadily
(and I tell you that it was a wet
rain), and we were fated to walk
another mile, how delightful. It
was all right for the gentlemen, but
very tiring for the ladies, as their
skirts were wet and heavy. Still
these botanical fair ones were made
of the right metal, and arrived
home fecling quite fresh. On en-
quiry next morning, I found that
none of them felt the worse for the
outing.

Knowing that your time must b
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very much occupied, I shall stop,
or else I am afraid yvou will consign
this screed to the paper basket, be-
f;)re glancing at it, letalone reading
it.

LExtend my best wishes to your
father, motherand my other friends
around Rockwood, and do not for-
get to give my tove to the fair
editors, (I always have a tender re-
gard for the fair sex.) Tell them I

wish them cvery success in their

new departure.

The above kind wishes may be
considered sentimental, unless it is
accompanied by the practical, and
1 thercfore enclose 35 cents, one
year's subscription. 1 would like
to begin my subscription with the
first issue of the paper, so please
send me Nos. 1 and 2.

Goodbye my dear boy, with the
tender regards of your old friend,

McConNELL.

P. S.—The baseball season is to
hand, I only wish I had the time to
run down and umpire a game for
vou,

Tuesday, May 29.
Dear Editors:—

I have just spared time to write a
few lines, as this is our mail day
(two a week.) The spring so far
has been here, a remarkable for-
ward and genial one. ‘The winter
wheat showed heads more than a
week ago, which is unprecedented
here at any time; there was the
usual swnmer bird invasion about
the last four days in April, and all
the genera and species of regular
visitants are here in undiminished
numbers. The display of Orioles
has been especially rich and exuber-
ant, these arcemphatically frequen-
ters and habitues of gardens and
orchards, ‘Their period of song is
2 brief one, and only lasts until the
fruit trees and carly shrubs and
garden flowers are gone out of

bloom, thus they have but little
more than a month of full glor},
and they rear their young andleave
us before or about the last wezk of
June. These birds are in unusual
numbers tnis year, and their sonos-
ious voices and clarion calls have
been almost incessant in one’s hear-
ing from earliest dawnuntil gloam-
ing, for the past month. Their
habitual ery is afewnotes of gleeful
exultation, but they can vary thuir
utterances according to their mood
angd temper of mind. A number of
pairs of Orioles have nested near
this spot, and their is much rivalry
and pugnacity shown by the males,
several vindictive fights have been
lately noticed just here, either by
me or my son. LEncounters on the
grassy floorof the orchard, in which
the combatants clinched each other
with bulldog ferocity, and so strug-
gled, and tumbled pantingand open
mouthedand hissing, until mutually
exhausted; they too have ‘‘cha-
lenge” and ‘*defiance” calls across
the orchard, and also friendly notes
and affiance’s.

Their usual kindred call sounds
like *'Teeka Teeka Tea cup,”(Teck
too) is occasionally added, of caurse
rapidly enunciated. and their con-
gratulatory call, sounds very much
like the vibrating rattle of the King-
fisher. One may here observe that
the Orioles like some birds vary
somewhat in their cadenzas in dis-
tant neighborhoods. Some when
unusually excited or frightened,
miss or omit a vowel or syllable, or
even seem to stutter a little; thisis
true of the Bob-c-link, and Robin
also, and I have lately observed
that the Robin, like most of the
thrushes, occasionally imitates and
interlards with his specific carolthe
notes of the Oriole or Bob-o-link.
For several days pasta brief but
rather 1>ud song of what I supposed
was a strange bird visitor struck my
cas, and at last the mystery was

b
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~olved by Mr. Robin coming to
gerch on a tree near to where I was
posted, and clearly voiced the un-
tamiliar syllablesappendixed by his
own well recognized ditty. ‘The
interposed notes were very much
like “tee titty too” (De Capo.) There
can be no doubt that all the sounds
cmitted from the lingual organs of
birds express ornithic sentiments,
moods and emotions, and are intel-
ligible to their bird congeners, and
more or less so to observant human
beings. In listening to the voice
of owls, jays, crows and numerous
other familiar birds, the following
ideas seem clearly expressed at var-
ious times: *All's well,” “Come
on,” “Beware,” ‘‘Sauve qui peut,”
“Oh pshaw,” “Murder,” *Fire,”
“Toarms,” ‘“Charge, charge,” “*All
pitch in,"” (crows mobbing an en-
cmy), the derisive *‘jeers.” of the
tyrant flycatcher in pursuit of a
crow or hawk. The expression of
annoyance indicates when the cat-
bird “‘squalls,” and this is repeated
(or asynonomoussound) by thelittle
warbling Vireos, when their sanc-
tum is approached orintruded upon
by unwelcome visitants, and what
harrowing notes of distress are ut-
tered by many species of smallbirds
(a single but oft repeated note or
wail) when a snake, or weasel, or
cat is in threatening proximity to
their nest and callow young, and
the appeal for pity *‘O misericorde
mei,"” of the Chicadee or Sparrow,
when seized by the claws of Hawk
or Shirke.

A few nights ago I lodged at the
house of a relative near hear, and
in a barberry bush in his garden,
and close to the house door, a cat-
bird had a nest and eggs. At five
minutes to 3 2. m., the bird began
to sing ecstatically, but stopped
when two clocksin the housestruck
three, as thinking he had inadver-
tently begun to sing too soon. It
seemed quite or nearly dark (nsmall

i

morning room), but at six minutes
past three, the bird resumed its
charming song, and continued with-
ovut intermission, until the hour of
6 a.m. My relativementioned that
the bird had three singing spells
every day, of one or two hoursdur-
ation each. They allow no cats to
live around them. The Catbird
sings marvellously like our English
o1, or Blackbird, which I used to
own as a cage bird, (T. Merula).
Yours sincerely,
W. Yares,

FLOZA.
A MEMORIAL.

Agentleflower opened in the shade,
‘That might have bloomed rejoic-
ing in the sun,
Yet, with its sweetness, and its
patience, made
Lovely the shady spot it smiled
upon.

The Master Gardener, passing, saw
how slight .
It's hold upon this earthly soil
of ours,
And Taised it from the shadow to
the light, .
To bloom among His own im-
mortal flowers.

No clouds may gather in the sunny
land,
Nor pain be felt, nor any tears
be shed,
And there she walks with angels,
frand in hand,
The gentle child we wept for,
who is dead.
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e first bied desorin 7 0
place,  althoagh e ¢
would easily appy o ..
Sparrows, viz., tie Wb e,

No. 2. The Chippruy o e o
ar Hair Bied -u daaty, friesay
Bird.

Nooo 3 is the Song Srarrow with
out Jdoubt.

PUZZLE SOLUMN.

The ot st o e 0
out of the guese i’ B
s0, but later on we v . - i

front again with ~ome Lot vies.

Answers to Puzzles 10 ctac svo..

3. Brill,

2. Clarke.

3. Square word

GERDA.
EVERT,
REGAL.
DRAMA
ATLAS

$. Bread ai-bune.

The Puzzles in fast issie woeie
apparently too difficuli for ourread-
ers, at all events we have ot re
ceived any suceessiul answers

SNIPK,

Too Bar. - Eunraged e
{from the floor belowy- R
Himmei ' Tonner- und 5o
Leef off, assassin’ : 3
dot fiddle is ont of
ficor lodger (am:
rune! What! W3
swindied, that's all!
new only six months e !

From the Kister v (w1 ov
speaks to vab doive
Lady: “Ave yeor =P 0?
1 mever hire acabunls :
by a Protestant.”
Lriver: Well M,
« Protestunt niyself. b o
Toarseis”

Ladr: You're a veny impes
vueat person,”

Driver: Weil, Ma'am, 'manie
f i, for I've heen thrivin® him
these two vears, ad he's never
been down on his knees )‘(‘I."

Tommy, ‘o you
: peach jam? Tom-
o T was guoing to
s voit came toputon yourbread 3
Pve lost the key to the pantry.”
don’t need the key, ma: Iean
cwach Jdown from the transom and
open the door from ‘he inside.”
Chat'sjust what I war edtoknow;
fow just wait until your father
comes home.”

Is Miss Fosdick still Presilent of
veur Socicty for the Suppression of
Slang. Miss Skidds? You Wt she
1s'nt, she zot toofresh and we turn-
! her down.

The sky. unlike man, 15 most
acerful when hinest.

A Urensteanry. CHow il
iwtah Jackson come ont wif Cis
e wif de deicons 27

CDoes vou ref’rence to d-
. Zie henhonse onrrenes
ol the 0

b owhat Tomeans,™
He s reinstated in membaship,
“w '

S
»maengh hit were a clih case.”™
‘Non deedy. What they charg-
o1 oim owus chickins, an® dey
Wit prove nulfin® but taih'-
- -Washington Star.




