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THE STORY OF SPRING

V 1 i;\\ (lays at'ttT tlif inoir stxt'ie frosts

"^
of wiiittr had come to an v\u\. I was

walkiiit^' alongside a lird^trow. and almost

liiddcii ill the ^rass I saw a tiny patch of

yellow. On mo\in^' the «irass aside with my

stick. I saw that this was a prinu'ose. The

warmth of the snn had made this pioneer of

a more cheerful season open its eyes, as it were,

and now it was pnshin«;' its way thront^li the

stronu'er yrass to receive more fullv the heams

of the stinuilatin^ spring sun. As I stood and

looked on this tirst i;ieani of (olour on tlial

hedyeside i)ank. it seemed as though 1 saw in

that little yellow Hower an alle<^()ry. It uttered

a propiiecy tliat would surely he fulfilled ; i1

foretold the universal resurrection of Nature that

would soon take the place of winter deadness :


