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field. The redstart yonder has given
forth a few notes, the whitethrout flings
himself into the air at short intervals
and chatters, the shrike calls sharp and
determined, faint but shrill calls descend
from the swifts in the air. These de-
scend, but the twittering notes of the
swallows do not reach so far~they are
too high to-day. A cuckoo has called
by the brook, and now fainter from a
greater distance. That the titlarks are
singing I know, but not v/ithin hearing
from here

; a dove, though, is audible,
and a chiffchaff has twice passed. Aflir
beyond the oaks at the top of the field

dark specks ascend from time to time,
and after moving in wide circles fc- a
while descend again to the corn. These
must be larks ; but their notes are not
powerful enough to reach me, though
they would were it not for the song in
the hedges, the hum of innumerable
insects, and the ceaseless " crake, crake

"

of landrails. Inhere are at least two
landrails in the mowing-grass

; one of
them just now seemed coming straight
towards the apple tree, and 1 expected
in a minute to see the grass move, when
the bird turned aside and entered the


