
vigorous, impatient to get cne glfo1pse 

e great outside from where the mother and rather came 

with morsels. 

The time had come. We had watched and waited two 

weeks for this day. The minute one nestlj ng took the idea 

into his head to get out into the sunshine, it spread like 

contagion among the whole household. They came not in sin-
j gles but in battallionb! If we'd had a dozen eyes, we couldnT 

have kept track of them. We put several back on a twig be-

side 'the nest where they sat fluffj ng in the warm sunshine 

and enjoy ing their first outing. 

Each titmouse had a tiny tinkle for a voice that 
was aimost as hard to hear as the whisper of the flowers. I 

had to s train my ears to catch it more than 

away. One nestling flew over in the deep 
' d have searchA until ctooms-day in vain. knew where 

he was the instant she returned. 

camerA-bcx and I shut the lid to see mother could find 

him. She lit right on the box wit billsome morsel. 
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