
20 ^EAR TO NATURE'S HEART.
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^°°^"'"S ^^^'^ his shelter,ng cedar at something beyond, with a pouting vexa-

assumed He now saw her features, but while theyawakened a thnll of admiration, they gave no clueo her mystery The hue of perfect health glo edupon her oval face, while her eyes were like violets
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sibil ty and suggested an emotional nature.
Altogether she seemed a creature that might
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'""''''''^^ •" this matter-of-fact worldSaville could not account for her, and still his won-d-- grew when she exclaimed in tones as mellow asthe notes of the bird she addressed :

" What ai-e you saying there, saucy robin ? You'reso proud of your scarlet waistcoat, you're alwav!putfng yourself forward. ^The sun's bel i d

X

-untam, and it's time for eveningsongs,' you s yW
1 ,

I can see that as well as you. Go sing to your
litt e brown wife on her nest, and cease your ' mopsand mowes' at me. ^

"
'
I can sing in sunshine,

I can sing in shadow,
In the darkest forest glen,
O'er tlie grassy meadow,
M night, by day, 'tis all the same.
Song is praise to Mis loved name.''

"

Then she lifted her face and eyes heavenward, asf from an n^ipulse of grateful devotion. Her whitethroat grew full, as in slower measure, and Jth a


