Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

L'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possitrie de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

-
[]

0O

[]

V]

[ S

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked befow/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur {i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

| Bound with other material/

Relie avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de 'ombre ou de la
distorsion le fong de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

I se peut que certaines pages blanches ajouiées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas eté filmeées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

14X 18X

ci-dessous.

] | Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

-] Pages discoloured. stained or foxed/
l Vv

| Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

] Quality of print varies/
i Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/

This copy is a photoreproduction.

2X

Pagination continue

j Includes index(es)/
l Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de 1a livraison

Masthead/
Géneérique {périodiques) de la fivraison

2BX 30X

12X 16X

24X 28X 32y




- 0
< X .
L&M-M.-v Pt Yot oot m e e Amaanal o = v .

v

The Roctwood Review.

VoL. 1.
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No. 4

Crazkk,—At Rockwood House, on
May 2Sth, "94, Mrs. C. X. Clarke
of ason, .

LOCAL ITEMS.

A poem by Bessica and a letter
from McConnell will appear next
month, ’

Miss Mary Lawson received a
good send off, and carried away the
hest wishes of her many friends, as
well as a beautiful watch chain and
banquet lamp,

Why did the girl students blush,
at Queen’s, when Lady Aberdeen
spoke of mannish attire and man.-
Iters to mtach 2 Could'nt the dear
girls see that they were so far above
~ spicion tuat the remarks could'nt
hurt them, although they might
reach theceity girls with efféet. et
us hope so at all events,

A Hospital for Turkey Gobblers
and Bovines mentally affiicted wili
b2 erected in Barrifield, As long
as nething more wonderful than an
oceasional Cadet crossed the com-
mon, a passing irritation was casily
recovered from; but now that
t“¢ numerous members (male and
fema'e) of the Golf Club have
taken to req coats, the result is in-
evitable, as far ascattle and turkeys
are concerned.  What tue effect on
the Golfes themselves will be can-
not vet be estirnated,

Our flag stafl is crected, and is a
thing of beauty. Dr. Buchan was
ot hand with his Kodak at the
raising, and secured an excellent
bicture with Columbine very much
to the fore,  Mr. Sheaw wentto the
mast head, bound to be on top as
usual, but a four by five plate will
hot take in the whole enrth to say

|

nothing of the sky.,

Kingston deserved better luck,
and Portsmouth better car service
on the 23th.

The Rockwood Review March,
a quartette for strings, by Band-
master Madill, is recciving the car-
nestattention of our little Orchestra,
That it is a clever production gocs
without saying,

WHAT A TWENTY - FoURTH oF
MAY ?- Everything scemed to con-
spire against the celebration, hut
nothing could depress the thousand
and one enthusiasts who gathered
at the Fair Grounds in the after-
noon to sce the racing. The races
started in ooze and finished in mud
to the middle, and when the Snipes
of the Valley came galloping in on
the tired horses, they were a sight
to behold. How they managed
about the weighing inisa question,
for cach rider must have carried at
least an acre of mud on his person,

We cdnnot go into cestacies over
the Physiog Procession. Asalager
beer advertisementit was a decided
success, but to call it by any other
name would not be fair. The
Heavenly Twins were good—the
footballers with swelled heads, true
to the life, as well as metaphorically
correct,

It is with decp sorrow titat we
announce the death of our playinase
and companion, Miss Flora 1,
Buchan. This sad event took place
on the 26th of May, and it is disti.
cult to realize that gentle Flora has
left us, <o sudden was the call.  We
shall ever cherish her menory as
that of a kind hearted and loving
friend, who was catitled to a warm
place fn e alfections of all wiQ
knew her well,
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AT AUVENTURE oN THZ SAGUE.
NAY.

A few years ago I was a harum
scarum boy, who felt that life was
dot worth Tiving, unless it was full
of startling adventures, My great
hobby was collecting birds cggs,
and in the scarch for rare speci-
mzns, I would take the most extra-
ordinary risks, until I reccived a
lesson that finished all-desire to got
a specimen, no  matter what tae
cost. By a chance I was allowad to
take a trip in company wita a Cuv.l'
Ergineer, who had some work to do
intie vicinity of Ha-H, Bav. Houre
were tremendous clifs, parhnos two
thousand feot in height, a1d bafore
I had been- twon days in-tie neigh-
borhood, T had exhausted the egy
collecting possibilities ity ole ex-
ception,

About half way down a-perpan.
dicular cliff, it vas evidznt that g
pair of White Gyrfaleons, biristaae
never breed in Ontario, had a nest,
Here was a chance not to b miss-
ed, although it seumed impossible
to get to the nest, Aly friend, Mr,

cott, cautioned me st to make
the attempt, as he gajd noone could
make the descent of (hs cliff, with-
out losing his Iif. 11 nwever, the
scheme-haunte ] me so much that I
determined to make tie attempt,
and when the coast was cicar, made
haste to the edyge of the precipice,
first l»::wing 4 note to M. Scott,
telling him where 1 had gone. At
first sigrht the danger tozme appal-
ling, and it made me dizzy ) look
Gown at the bla.k satkelike stream
beneath me,  The more I'lioked at
it the casior jt s2emed,.and care-
fully I slipped from ledga to ledge,
until fully two hundreed feet had
been accomplished, Here the difli.
culties scemel to inerease, and I
had a nurow eseap?, throuch the
breaking of a lonse pice2 of stone.
Jtseemed G be hours before T got
near the IC'Igc 0 which the nest

‘N

fixed, and waon 1 \muov 3
the Gyrfalcons showed great irg§
tion, flying near mesereaming,
Was apparently impossible ty )
down to the nesting placa, is (4
rock above the ledge was quig
smooth, snd protrude | very mul
I had carric(f about twelve feetd
Tope with me, and now the thoug
occurred that it would he casy g
fasten thisto astonean: slide dowg
dzpending on the swing of the o
to carry meato-theledge, Thone!
less, as usual, I did this, and s,
had two ligat brownigk cggs, fain
spackh U wath darker brown, in
possession.  Until now the thou
of how I was to get back had y
Struck me, 1 saw at once thatf
would be impossible to climb
the rope, as the overhanging ry

precluded every possibility of gf
ting up by this route:  Close ex:ufg
ination showed that I "as aprisonfy
without hope of escane, unless My
Scott could devise some scaeme §
reach me. Hoyw thankfal I
that the note hag been weritten,
Mr. S, was such a clever fellyy

Some sticks three or four feet lonH
were on the Tocks, and on one ¢
these I rigged a pocket handke
chief as a sigaai o, distrese; 1§
two or three hours, just bafore sui
down, 1heard
but of course could not sxe an
one; but bye and bye alittie paree]
on the end of a thiy cord, cam
down over the ledge. “T'his was 4
a package of provisions, and wit;
it a note from Scott, upbraid
ing me for my  foolishness, ang
saying that a rope long enougi
to reach me did not exist in ti
vicinity, and even if it did; it would
be difflcult to pull meover theledge

ashout far abovem.f

without serious injury, He wrot
that nothing could bhe done unti
the next boat came up the river,

felt very badly, but dztermined t,
make the bestof it, Thenight was
bitterly cold, and the ledge did not

{
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offer a soft bed, but 1 managed to
make out, although very wretched.
In the course of timea boat arrived,
and by a strange chance, with it
came one of these balloon fakirs,
who do the parachute act at fairs,
He had been *‘doing” a summer
resort, and had his apparatus on
board. Mf. Scott soon had his wits
at work, and before long, down
came a message on the string: *I
will-send down a life preserver and
parachute in a short time, the para-
chute will be tied on a slender
string that will break casily when
youjump, Fasten thelife preserver
on well, jump clear of the rocks,
when you hear a gun fire, and a
heat will be.in waiting to pick you
up.” 1 was fond of adventures,
tut this seemed too tefrible.even
for me. However, when the life
preserver came, 1 did exactly as
mstructed. Tinally, the trapeze
on the parachute swung to me,
and I saw that all was clear above.
In a minute or two a gun went off,
and T felt as if my last moment had
conie, Grasping the bar firmly,

and shutting my eyes, I jumped far |

out from the rock, Down, down.
down Iwent, with fightsul veiocity
and ] kncw that the C..¢ had coing;
but suddenly the big porachute
opened, and soun it s men just as
if the river was coming up to meet
me.  The water wasreached gentiy
and quietly, just as & bLoat doshed
up.

The eggs were net cven broken
in the descent of a thousand fect,

" and you may rest satisied tnat the

most valued specimens in my col-
lection are those of "=, (' yr.

- falcon, but I can ase: v~ yonithat 1

donot wish to reprat the adven-

ture, . .

THZ Filsxse,

This bird has twest-oiv difiarent
names. It.is a little fvgyrer than a
‘.\Blackbitd. and has o uacn ulatR
saround its throat. Iiehasayellow
breast with dark spnts on it and
Ted oti- the back of the iwd.  When
he flies you can sce o wlite sput
above his tail. He hias o piciiy
long neck. The ncst i» Luiit in o
rotten tree, and is madc out oi tae
dusty stuff he finds in the old tree,
The hole going into tie uest is
about as big as your fst doubled
and a foot deep. “Eggs aic white.
Sometimes if the nest is iobled of
all but one egyg, the hea bind gocs
on laying, until as many us Lwenty
or more -eggs have bien lid, T
knew one case when a Loy rubbed
the nest regularly, until th.. old bird
had laid twenty-ouc eggs.

The flicker feeds on ,ruls and
ants. Here arc a few of i sanes
this bird goes by: Flicke:, Yol
low HMammer, High-hole, 1ligh-
holder, Yellow-wizged Woudpee-
ker, Golden-winged Weodpedher,

C. i C.

The note regarding the habits of
the Flicker when thenest is robbed
is quite correct, and vne istanee is
reported where a Flicker actualiy
laid seventy-three cpgs before she
gave up thecontest with the robber,

C. K. C.
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A JUNE DAY.

The dew is on the mieadow, where
the-clover blossom swings;
The strawberry hidesin the grass
so lush and tall,

Andover it a wee little drunken

birdie sings,
The soul of the music and the
gladness of it all.
Bob-o-link, bob~o-liuk,dixxk~a-dit:k,
a-dink-a-dink !
‘O-dear-ic, be cheery, be cheery,
‘be cheery !
Mar-jor-ie, M ar-jor-ie, here's where
the robins drink,
Bob-o-olink — bob-o-link— dink-a-
dankle, dink,

Brown bees and yellow bees mur.
mur in the locust trees,

The flicker takes the other side
‘the hickories we pass by ;

And up on the topmost bough, a
'swinging in the breeze,

The flame-coated -oriole whistles
wild and high.

And-the lomely white throat chants
‘his plaintive monotone, —
<Chcc-chcc-chce-chce, Marsjor-ie,

Mar-jor-ie,
Bird notes falling secmingly out
of the blue sky,

Pea-bod-y, pea-bod-y, pea-bod-y,
far away and alone,

Half way over the long, low Catar-
aqui bridges,
That make the marsh roadway,
curving round the b .
Lace winged dragon ffies, and
clouds of silver midges
Sparkle in the sun like the starry
Milk)'-\\’ay :
While the hozrse throated grackle,
like a rusty hinged gate,
Ajar in the wind, sings out of
tune and harsh,
is creakinglove song, to his husky
dusky mate
Gur:gle, gur-gle, dunik! eroak
the bull frogs in the marsh.

K. S. McL.

CARLO : THE STORY OF A Do,

Carlo was a Spaniel; he was
brought out from Ireland for 3
farmer-in Wellin gton County. One
day his master took him into town,
and a gentleman was so attracted
by his-good looks, that the farmer
sold the -dog to him. Carlo was
taken to his new home,.and tied to
the table leg, until he should be.
come acquainted ‘with his new suz-
roundings,

He had been with theneyw master
only.a week, when he disa bpeared,

ut was soon brought bacL; after
Temaining a-month, he again went
back to his former home.. In the
meantime his master got another

08, and when Mr. Carlo was
brought back for the second time,
he found Mr. Collie installed in his

lace. Carlo was so jealous of Col-
ie, that he decided to run away no
more,

In time these two dogs became

eat friends, and were the mortal

ocs of all the-dogs in the neighbor-

hood. Ina fight, Carlo did all the
barking, and when Collic was fight-
ing valiantly, he would bite the
offender’s tail, taking good care to
keep out of the way of the other
dog's teeth. Carlo's manceuvres
were most comical to sce, like
Uncle Remus' “‘Brer Rabit™ at the
house building. he made a great
deal of noise without doing much
work, and thought he oughttohave
all the credit.

Carlo was an educated dog, going
to school regularly every day. If
onetold hira he wasan old humbug,
he would sleepishly hang his head’;
but he would jomp up and frisk
about when you said he was a good
old boy, so that reseemed to under-
stand enough of the English lan-
guage to know whether he was
praised-or made fun of. )

Carlo would submit to all sorts of
ridiculous treatment from.the chil-
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drea ,merty were the times he wuas
decorat >l with paper collars, made
frem cld copy books, or wore &
greon ribbon in henorof his. patron |
saint. or carried a card wishing you
“a happy New Year.” In. winter |
time when sleighing was good, he
woull quite enjoy arideon a sled ;.
and in summer swinging was.as
much to histaste. Hewould sit in
the swing, which had a securely.
inclesed seat, and gently rock to
and fro, withcut the least remon-
strance, Whether hereally enjoyed
it, or only wished to please his
human friends, we.cannot say.
He was afaithful nurse, andoften
patiently watched the baby sleep-
ing in her carriage. Helived toa
good old age, bein nearly twenty
sears.old when he died. His “‘buft,
uff,” was missed for many a-day,
both-at home and abroad; for he
had been a pensioner on many of
e neiglibors, and used to make a
daily round of visits, after the din-
ner hour, when he thought there |
might be a stray bone ora scrap of
meat to be disposed of in their
yards. His death caused universal
regret in the family, for he had
been the childrens' companion both
in work and play.

OUR LITTLE FOIEST. FAIEND.

Red Squirrelsare among the most
interesting of Mammals. They are
not uncommon in wooded districts,
but seldom, if ever seen where trees
arewanting. Whoisnot made more
cheerful on som- winter's day, in
the abscnce of so many of the beau-
ties and joys one is blessed with-in
thesummer months,tosce thishardy
little animal daving among the
branches, then jumping, with won-
derful certainty, from the finest
tapcered braiich of one tree to an-
other, in quest of a stray nut, then
sitting up in the most cute way, |

munching it, holding it from him
in its fore paws.  The little fellow
has been tzmpted out of its winter
home by the bright sunshine, for
they arc to someextenthibernating
in their habits. This winter home
is.generatly made 1n a hole-formed
in the crotch of somelarge oak tree.
itis a well prepared nest for eold
weather, Some varicties of Squir-

rels have a summer nest, which is

of a pensilé nature. made atthe end
of a branch, which swaysto and fro
with every gust of wind. The

Squirrel is remarkably fearless, he

will sit up near his nest and not
move away, even when disturbed
by thoughtless school boys, firing
sticks or stones at him: not untit
he or the nest is hit will he move,
he will then scamper off to the tree
top. Squirrels are grept homets,
using the same place for having
their young year after year, unless
interfered with, when they will seek
new quarters, carrying their young
in their mouth, similar to a cat with
her kittens, Four or five form the
family, and when first they make
their exit from the nest, are-easily
captured, but difficultenough when
full grown, scemingly being suspi-
cious of even a well baited trap,
that all is not 1ight. One of their
characteristics is the ability tomake
great leaps from tree to tree, with
decuracy and certainty. Theymako
good use of their paws wnd their
teeth, in defending themselves, as
well as a means of goetting theic
sustenance. The chief point of
beauty in the Red Squirrel is its
fine bushy tail, which it takesgreat
pride in Keeping trimand clean. 1L
also seriously objects to any ouc
touching i, liaethe Irishian's coat,
The length of itst.dl is aboutas long
as its hody, andihe otherpuints are
jts bright andintelligent eyes, s il
cars and color, which blends from
deep red on tae vidge of its back ¢
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asilver grey on its flank. These
animals are of a very sensitive na-
ture, and will take offence and show
theirannoyance by giving you phits.
phits, like a cat when attacked, but
at the same time when tamed, will.
get to know you, and are as playful
as kittens.

CROCODILE AND MOUSE.
TWO LITTLE BOVS BELONGING T0
THE AFRICAN CHOIR.

O-where arethe bright little African
boys,
With merry dark faces and hair?
Their play and theirlaughter, their
rfomps and their joys,
Untainted by time or by care.

O-they have the little brown faces
So gay,
And the dark hair so close aad so
. curied,
Where among the black locks in the
prettiest way,
A downy white feather is furled.

O they have the red lips.oft parted
in glee,.
And showing the teeth gleaming
white,
O they have the young hearts so
pure and so free,
And black eyes so sparkling and
bright.

O theirs are the voices so silvery
sweet,
Likesongs of the bird in the dawn,
And theirs arc the active and nim-
ble young feet,
Thatleaplikethe shy spring bok's
fawn.

T hope when your travels are ended
and o'er,

That safery }‘ou'll. cross the sea

foam,
And spend many long hours toge-
_ther once more,
In your sunny South African

home,
D.W. K.

LETTERS.
Manoc,
May 7th, 1894.
My Dear Editors:—

The other day I received a copy
of your Revirw, when I decided to
write the first chance I got, which
is now, and as about the only thing
I have to tell you is what I did-in
the Easter Holidays, I'll sail right
in,

As soon as school closed, the
books were packed away for the
week, and setting to work. 1 loaded
cartridges enough to last during

© tac Holidays, and.almost every day

‘found me at the woods, after squir-
7els or woodchucks, or in fact,

anything worth the powder and
shot,  Finding the woodchucks had
tiken to coming out to feed at
night, we (my chum and 1) took
over a pair of traps, and had the
luck to catch a pair, but they had
not been out long enough, the hair
being so full of dandruff that it was
not worth the trouble of skinuing
them, ..

Toward the end of the Holidays,
I went fishing, but I won't say any-
thing about the fish. It was very
cold on the water, only a smail
portion being free from ice, the
wind seeming to pierce to the very
marrow, and when school opened
the next day, it was with no very
decp regret that we returiied to
books and football.

Last Saturday I took my cance
down the two miles of creek which
join us with the Lake, but found it
a much harder task than I expected,
having to get out and pull the boat
over tic logs which barred our
passage: and I think the young
lady that accompanied me must
havebeen thoroughly tired of roost-
ing on 2 log in mid-stream, while I
Ifted tite canoe over, which hap-
rened ationt every few vards.  But
the worst is still to come, for after
feaching the Lake, aud disposing
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of a good dinner, we started about April 29. Trliam Erectum, Tril-
four o'clock ¢ the River

which feeds the Lake, (not the one
we came down by,) Having gone
about six miles, we st pped to get
a drink from a Spring near the
River, ang to gct a view of the
scenery from the ledge which rises
from the River, We then started
home, but about two miles from the

-cottage, or lodge where we intend-

ed having supper, a heavy thunder

forced to take refuge in the cottage
of a fisherman Who lived near the

bout eight o'clock, the storm
lull'edlong enough for us to reach
the island, ‘where after gctting.sup-
per, and washing up the dishes, we
sat around-the fire. till about eleven
o'clock, when the stormi ceased,
and we stryck through muqg and
water for the village, which by the
aid of lantern, wereached shortly
after midnight, to slzep like logs
till morning.
ismornin gaboutseven o'clock,
there was a req bird in the anple
trees, which | at first took for a
anager, but it differed .50 much
from MeIhwraith's description of
that bird, that 1 think I must have
cen mistaken, It had jet black
wings, and all the rest was a bright
fiery red, far brighter than ithe
Oriole, from which Dbird jt also
differed much in build. If you
know what it is., I would be very
glad if you would send me itg
name,
Hoping that You will reinember
me to all my friends at Rockwood,
I remuin,
Your sincere friand,
T. S.
STRATFORD FIELD NoTpks,
April 22, Erythunium  Ameri.
canum, Diceatra Cucularia, and
Dicentra Canadeasis almost in
bloom; Saaguinaia Canadensis
ia blossom,

fum Grandiﬂom, Z['h:tli’flmlictrum
Mitella,

Yellow, white and blue Violets in
blossom. ' House Wrens building,
Golden Crowned Kinglet found
dead in the woods,

April 30, Robins and Blackbirds
fighting

May 1. Wilg Cherry in blossom,

May 2. Plum trees and flowering
Currant i blossom, Wilq Cana-
ries undulating flight ; Chipping
Sparrows: Yellow Warblers.” M
Ple blossoms falling,

“TI3 Rg WD BRIV
We're only ajuvenile paper,
Intended to instruct and amusz,
But e’en though a juveniic paper,
We're chock full of good things

and news,

You'll find in our later cditions,
That printing’s not only an art,

ut can. under favorad conditions,
‘Some good solia knowledge impart,

Think not whep editors Youthful,

Their bright thoughis to paper
consign,

That, in theijr paragraphs truthful,

You discover maturer design,

Tho’ friendly assistan ce we ask,
And short contributions aceept,
We think we wil cqual our task,
Bz cditors soon qQuite adept,

Our expenses are 10t very high,
For which we would thank x kind
friend;
Who resides at tye “D.andD. 1. »
To whomweour complimanis sena,
So now with.an excelient Start,
“We've launcheq our wee magazine
bright,
And assure to subscribers our part,
Will be newsy, instructive and trite,
We're only a juvenile Paper,
Not looking for Profit or fame,
But if we amuse and instryey you,
The *“Revigw™ has accomplishe}
its aim,
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PUZZLE COLUNMN,
BEHEADINGS,
1. My first is a fish.
Behead me and I am a stream of
water,
Behead me againand I am indis-
posed.
2. A word of five letters, (some:
times six.)
A well known English sur-name.
Beheaded, a mischievous prank,
alsoa bird of soag. )
Beneaded again, a safe refuge.
SQUARE WORD,
3. The name of a. Yacht, 1.
To overthrow, a.
Kingly, 3.
A Play, 4.
A character of Mythoiogy, 3.
4. A PUZZLE,
My first is .a common article of
food. *
My second is the whole,
My third is a constant menace.
My whole is the name of a cele-
brated Scotch fumily.
Answers to puzzies in May Num-
ber:—
1. Trout, Rout, Qut.
2. Stone, Tone, Ton, Oue.
3. Charm, March, Harm, Arm,

Ram.
4. KING,
IDOL,
NONE,
GLEN.

5. Cataraqui.
6. Harold,

7. Laubel,

3. Betray,

9. Because he had'nt a cent-a:
board. )

Successiul answers to the Puziles
were received from Miss B, Work-
maa, Stratford; Miss AL MelWat. s,
M. W. Coclirane and Sir Ernest,

——

* the _house

. ing the whole

ARRIVALS,

May 2nd, Summer Warblers,

‘4, Baltimote Orioles.

4, Purple Finches,
‘s, Bobolinks,
** 7, Catbirds,

In the first days of May great
numbers of the sumuer Lirds came
to us, and already many nests have
nestlings, On May 13th the usaal
remarkable migration of Warblers
and Thruches touk place, and en

* the 19th of Mayn biting north windi

drove these little birds into warm
corners.  One iron-wood tres near
scamed to be the
head centre for Warbless, and dusr-
day tasse adustrious
fittle.birds were at worl. Often as
many as forty couid te-sezn ot one
time, and most of tha varietas were
represented, although tie Rlack
Throated Greea (Dindroica Vie-
ens) or Biack Throated Blue (Den-
droica Cosrulestens), were more
common than tire otiters. Among
the visiters we noticed several of
the Vireos, R2d Start 5, Blackburian,
Bay-Brcaszed,C.zc..mut-Sid:cl, Pine
and Magunolia Warblers, Oven Birds
and several other varieties of thig
family that conld not be definitely
determined. Itseems probablethat
Rockwood grounds arein the direct
line of birds passing around the
end of the Lake in their migration.
Certainly we receive visits from
many thousands of Warblers cvery
year, and nearly every variely has
been seen her¢ at some iin: or
another—evea  the rare Wison's
Warbler,

Wood Thrushes, Hermit and
Swainson’s are all with us.

The capture of 2 veritatle Barn
Owlis reported dn the city, arare
occurvence indeed.




(A TRIP ON WHEELS ACROSS THE STATES.—CONTINUED,)

halt, the whiffletree broke, and we got out and walked on to his place.
The men carricd the wngue back to the smith’s for repairs, which took
two hours, ‘When the “*Ark™ hove in sight, our friend gave us a quan-
tity of delicious large strawberries, and we started -off again, with good
wishes and good byes fromour friend and.ourcolored men. A few miles
further on, we stopped to say good-bye to our Scotch friends at “Ivan-
hoe,” the MacNichols, @nd” drove on a most lovely country road, for
fifteen miles; w¢ camped.in grove by the road side, and madé tea on.our
coal oil stove, fed the horses, and started again after two hours rest.  The
children overheard two old darkeys discussing us; one said, **Certain
sho deys gipseys,” the othersaid, *“Ain't yo neber gwine to have no
sense, why, deys Crackers, sho as yousebawn."” It took usa good while
to get started again, we are all so new to this kind of life, and the har-
nessing was a2 work of time.  About four o clsck, p: m;, we forded Lake
Samonia Slough, which was tather alarming, we have not scen or
expericnced anything of the Kind before. The water came up to toe
horses breasts. Edwin on Tom took the lead, Norman on Gipsey, fol-
lowed bravely, whistling to kecp up his courzige; his feet were in the
water and got-quite wet. 1 thought of all the stories which h.ive Leon
told. me about Florida sinks, and did not breathe freely till wewere over.
We werc 2 long time finding a suitable place to cam;:, there are so nuny
settlers cabins, and the colvred race are not proverbial for honesty., At
last, when it was almost sundown, we came to a delightful hilly slope,
near water, and after pitching the tent and making our beds, and having
tea, it was quite dark. We found it quite troublesome preparing for rest
in the dark, the odor of our pine beds was very pleasant, but the noveity
of vur surroundings kept us long awake.

Sunday, 28.—\W¢ were up early, and as our camping place was not
a desirablc onc to linger in, after breakfast and prayers we started aguin,
the road good and the country peaceful and lovely, After afew miles,
we stopped at a darkey's house to water our horses, at the foot of a steep
hill, and were told that we wereon the wrong road.  After climbing the
hill again, we found it was the right road, and lhiad'to £o doiwn the hill,
the horses were very restive and almost ran away, the wagon ix so heavy
to hold back. We drove, and at half-past ten, a. m., crossed the boyn-
dary, and were in the State of Georgia, the country still very lovely, and
the inumerable china berry trees in full bloom, add to its beaaty, In
one place the ground was covered with verbenas, purple, white and red :
quantities-of phiox, of a purple color, anda pretty yellow flowet, growing
in clusters of bell shaped blossoms.  We are camped near a pretiy broo.
to rest the horses, and hope to camp fortne rest of the day neat Themas-
ville, ten miles further on. Norman is delighted, because he savs, *His
prophecy is correct, every one takes us for Crackers,” and lie wos sure
they would. At four o'clock we camped in.a pine grove, and I wrete a
short Ietter to Evaiard. We passed a tumible down aarkey church in the
woods. The congregation were asscmblinng, among them o vourg dirker
with high white collar, cuffs and kid gloves, quite a dude.” The darkevs
are not nearly as polite as those in Tallahassee, i

Monday, z9.—Bright and beautiful, we are just starting, at hadi-ast
eight, a. m. We slept pretty well, and feelrested, and hope ne thir g Mo
occur-to make it necessary to travel again onSundayv.  Got into Thomas-
ville i abor an hour, and found it a very pretty, p'rospcrons place, with




THE ROCKWOGCOD REVIEW.

Hew the night winds gently blow,
O’er the stleat ill!

Hear the murmur and the flow
Of tae little rill.

1

Silent lashes fringe the-cyes,
‘Hazei-hued and deep.

Sweet breath comes in gentle sighs,
Baby's fast asleep:.

THE CRY OF THE LOON,

Atnight when 1 lie in bed

In a house by the river side,

With a pillow beneath my head,

Audlist to the dashing tide,

On the wind there comes a cry

To the hidden stars and moon,

A sound on the storm blown by,
The cry of the loon—

The shrill strange call of the loon,

The weird wild ery of the loon.

When the river’s cold and still,

On a dismal, rainy day,

When the mist hangs on the hill,

And the sky is dull' and grey,

«O’er the water comes a.call,

"Tis a sad and mournful tune,

While the pelting rain-drops fall,
The cry of the loon—

The shrill strange call of the loon,

The wierd wild cry of the loon.

When the west is all aglow,
When the sky is red with light,
When the-evening breeses blow,
O’cr the daisies large and white,
“The form of a bird-goes by,
Goces by and vanishes soon,
And anon there comesa cry,

The cry of the loon—
The shrill strange call of the loon,
The weird wild-cry of the.loon.

UP THE RIVER,
L any-rowing-up the river,
Where the sunbeams dance and
quiver, |
Laying out a sheet of silver
On-the blue.

4

Past the cliffs and slopes and high;|
lands, . i
Past the green tree-covered islands,
Shutting out the skies' clear azure
From my vicw,

There are cliffs and there are

_beaches,
With their yellow sandy reaches,
Where the river shells lic buried
In the sand.

Where the water's gently laving,
Where the plumy pines are waving,
And the strawberries are ripening

On the land.

Sweetly is the wild bird calling,

And like fairy music falling

Sounds the rushing of the water
'Neath my boat.

But whenevening casts hershadows
Over pines and over meadows,
Idly down the tranquil river

I shall float.

I will watch the striped perch
slecping, .
I will'watch the young cliubleaping
Making rippling, eddying circles
At.my side.

Iwill watch the moonlight shimmer,

And the misty pale stars glimmer,

Homeward down the mighty river
WiILI glide.



