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tunities for the observation of
avian manners.

It was her that 1 started tip re-
cently a neutr.al tawny mother bird
with tbîckly streaked breast, ber
identity quite unknown to me
(perbaps a hermlit-thrusb, but 1
would flot vouch for it), who %vent
trailing lamely off just beyond
reach, now here, now theite, witb
the most awkwvardly pathetic; at-
tempt at deception that 1 bave seetn
among many sucb. Of course bier
feint defeated its purpose and guid-
ed my eye to the bird baby almost
under my feet-an indeterminate
downy mass with weak dlesh-colored
legs and scarcely a bint of quilis,
inuch too young according to mny
ideas to be "ýout." The littie crea-
ture was perfectly tanie, bowever,
and nestled, clown in my outstret-
ched palm among the running pine
and pyrola leaves, while I drew my
bat over my face and studied tbe
maternalbebavior tbrongh tbe brini
of it. For the space of baif an
hour there was comparative silence
in our paradise; then the neistling
graw hungry and began to send up
such piteons cbirps, varied by
sbrieks, as would bave nielted an
ostrich's heart. Near and nearer
circled the mother bird, until 1
could bear ber fa nning tbe air witb
ber wings, wbile tbe littie heart
beat wildly against my band, and 1
lay scarcelv daring to breathe and

ùoieig~ow nnich motber-love
.vould venture. But hersimplicity
knew an art t)iat I had not reck-
oned witb. Aboiqt tivo feet off, at
the foot of a stump, sbe aligbted,
and suddenly changed ber cries to
a tender twitteririg, a lisp of invita-
tion and encouragement, and rec-

ogniable and irresistible even to a
human ear. Away fiuttered the
captive, and 1 bad no wisb todetain
it, altbougb sbe coaxed it forward
by short stages ta a distance of a
couvle of rods hefore she feit to
rejoice over it in an outburst of

ecstacy.
1 munst confess here to a grateful

partiality for those birds tbat, like
tbe wvhippoorwill and the pboebe,
distinctly announce their naines on
flrst acquaintance, and render dis-
cussion unnecessary. Wbat anguisb
of spirit it -%vould save us if tbey al
did it! Especially the çwarblers,
wbo neyer intmmate by a syllable
whetber tbey are blne-winged yel-
lows, black-tbroated greens. yellow
red polis, or somne one of a. dozen
otber combin ations. To the con-
siderable class whicb I bave mnen-
tioned belongs the "chewink" or
'towbee"-by eitber naine uninis-
takable, wben bis clear eaul rings
ont fromn tbe grassy niargin of the
glade, or ove.r tbe lawn to wbich
he cornes at sundown te -trili his
simple air, since tbe famuliar cry 19
not bis only ninqical performance.
A. little sprigbtI3 pbîrruping will
often bring two or three faniilies
ont of tbe copse. wbere tbey are
scratcbing like biens, or flitting froin
bircb to birch. and by whistling
and talking-for the voice of inan
bas a taming j•ower over wild fowl
-you may watch and p)ay with
thein by the bour together. - They
are bqndsotn2e birds, nearly as lairge
as robins, black above, white ga.nd
ruddy chestnut beneatb, and 'Zhey
seldoin fly farafroin the ground or
the piles of brush beside wbich
their somewbat clumv, nests are
concealed.

Tbe endearing voice of the song
sparrôw is beard in tbese tbickets
as elsewbere, and glimpses of bis
d-tsk-brown family may be bid
bebind tbe old rail fence or in the
corners of the pasture lot, no singer
perbaps, being more universally
known and loved in New England;
the swanip sparrowbhannts tbespot,
and in Ap:ril and again in Noveniber
the zigrating fox-sparrow passels
this way. But of ail the birds that
gather in the low undergrowth, the
woonthrnsbstands first as munsician,


