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FROM MY WINDO W.

Ont over the iawn, over Llic piînk-bloss>mcd orchard sioping-
down toward Uhe singingr brook (and thc (lrowsy incaidow," thoen
11P again iuoîïî the Valley a mile Qi' twoniway, lies Uhc toWui, hiaif
iiidclcn aiioig blic trocs ; and beyond ail Ulic blie hi]ls and( bliner
Sky. rThis is Uhc view froin iny window, dear to mne froin îny
carliest ciidhood îvith ail or cliiiiood's tendercs, ieinories.
\Viat if the trecs arc iioL quite su higli,nor the brook so broad,
iior the town so large as my cliildish tiiouglit inîagin d! Thocy
arc yet beantifiil Lu mie and speak botter things Lo ny .sou] to-
day Uîaîî thcy did to iny chld licart long ago.

Yct it is not, of tic viow I would spcakz. but of nîy neigli-
bous, Uhc birds. 1 can iiardly write nowv for flicir singing. Tlhe
%vrens liave been at it sinco carly inorujîlir ws th l lire was
short ami thcey înst fil] it, wili work and wiff song.ý Suclb
busy, quick, erlgeLie fcllows! Tliey build tiij nest. undor Ulie

e'rai;Lcve.s, carryilig up thir bits of stickZs ;Lnd thîrcad and
cottonl and then Ilutter downl for a niew suîpply. Soon th Ui st
is fiiîishicd and Ulic song of triinnipli froin ice lilac bush near by
%vil] faîrly makc yoîir licautL sing1 too. If ive liad sncbi der.ision
Of character proportionutc to ou size and moral power, liow
long wouîid Uic wvcak anid oppressod wait for a strong liand to
bceip tlieîiî ? iiow long wouid we huiman griants sit witli folded
hiands anîd îîot try to lielp beau tlie burdens of lire ?

The wrcns have caught, tic tue note of livingr-work and
Soli"r.

Buit thîcro! Uhe robins arceîakn sucli an ado and çlrowvn-
iîig out the story o£ niy wcc wvrcn and lier waublings. '«Chicer
up! chîcer up," iîy robin says, '« Don't takze such a pessiinistie
view of life." iencî lie (rocs lopping over the grwas, but, stops
to tlîrow up luis hicad and cati back :a <' cicu up " to ne aýgain,
lesut I shionld forget hlis iîîcssage. No, 1 shall not forýget; it w.as
8tainpol)d on iny licart long go by a iuigliticr voice tiian tiio,
Robin dear' Now lic lis llown down ixîto the a.-pple trocs, and
just in timc. too, for tLucre up ovcî. the iîedge coines ]lus grcat,
<I'iliîy, U-ie bUackbir-d, wiUîl lus slick black coat aîd beady eye.
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