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BEFORE THE
STOR

Al nature seems
to know when a
storm is about to
burst, or is lurking
somewhere in the at-
mosphere. There is
a heavy, oppressive
feeling in the air,
which we all are
aware of before the
thunderstorm final-
ly breaks out over
the land. On one of
these still days a
careful observer will
notice how the
cows and horses ap-
proach the hedges, or
any shelter they can
find, and how the

and ducks in
the farm-yard begin
to cackle and qu-ck
as if something ua-
usual were about to
happen. In the air
a strange stillness
reigns, only broken
by the shrill voices
lof the birds which
keep flying here and
there in a state of
visible alarm. In
the picture the storm
seems just on the
point of beginning—-
the first gust of wind
that heralds its ap-
proach has passed,
and the birds, but-
terflies, and all the
forms of animal life
that may be about,
are seeking shelter
under the trees and
up on the branches.
These heavy thun-
derstorms do a very
great deal of g(\ml.
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