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upon the book. The 1‘2_158 too were keeping one of the;

festivities; soaring round the tree tops until it looked a:;’:"ual (hat it ha:etczh
net with thousands of black knots in it had been cagt a intov\“ Agai“'; 5
air; which, after a few moments sank slowly down upon th t::e b?f;; kind ¢
until every twig seemed to have a knot at the end of it, The::"‘ wit i
suddenly, the net would be thrown into the air again in aWide; b window
circle this time, with the utmost clamour and VOCifera_Q%’ i nd, 1 forg
though to be thrown into the air and settle slowly down upon th, him. He Wi
tree tops were a tremendously exciting experience. gtiff or 80 2
The same energy which inspired the rooks, the ploughmen, windowpa!
the horses, and even, it seemed, the lean bare-backed d;n;, intent on}
sent the moth fluttering from side to side of his square of the without ¢
window pane. One could not help watching him. One was, flight, a;
indeed, conscious of a queer feeling of pity for him. The possi- if%tet: ;e'
bilities of pleasure seemed that morning so enormous and so |
various that to have only a moth’s part in life, and a day moth’s 1edge;‘hn€
at that, appeared a hard fate, and his zest in enjoying his meagre sill. gy
opportunities to the full, pathetic. He flew vigorously to one xn.e; 2
corner of his compartment, and, after waiting there a second, ' }.us egS}
flew across to the other. What remained for him but to fly to 1 g
a third corner and then to a fourth? That was all he could do, in | and aw
spite of the size of the downs, the width of the sky, the far-off down ¢
smoke houses, and the romantic voice, now and then, of a | : e
steamer out at sea. What he could do he did. Watching him, it enemy
seemed as if a fibre, very thin but pure, of the enormous energy had h
of the world had been thrust into his frail ang diminutive bo dy. fields
As often as he crossed the pane, I could fancy that a thread of anim
vital light became visible. He was little op nothing but life. broo
Yet,hbecause hlehwas s0 sma}llll, and so simple 5 form of the R
energy that was rolling in at the ope i L0
way tiyrough $0 many farrow andinix;\:;r:ii:‘:::i idr ving jts anyt
brain and in those of other human beings, there wag SZI:Z}:’.WH colc
marvelous as well as pathetic about him. It was as jf someone }::g onl
taken a tiny bead of pure life and decking it as lightly as Possib aga
with down and feathers, had set it dancing and Zigzagging te : a8
show us the true nature of life. Thus displayed one coulq no: be
get over the strangeness of it. One is apt. to forget all aboyy life, N,
seeing it }M and bossed and garnished and cumbe, ed o 5




