
3^ When the Swallows come

tlR'wvri't rich Itlossonis. I Fow luis siini toylorv

ill the Sim ! They rc\cl in its warmlh ;is well ;is

ill tlir attr.Mciioiis of tlii' trci-s. A jrii-nd who
was standiiiy lalkiiin- to iiic a tlw days ayo.

asked what that noise was which hi' likened to

the htiin of an eiiuine woikinu at yieat speed :

this was eaiisid h\ the rapidK \il»i-atiiii>- \\in<'s

ol niy hies Hyiiin to and iVoin their hives.

Hilt it is the hirds whicli make me Io\c this

orchard: their '_ !ni>-time sonys draw one

amonnst the tree's, and make- one- wish to stay

there-. The' lillle' ( .ar(le'n-warl)ler is one of my
favourites : he- is so taiiu' and e-oiifidiiiu-. and

already he- is searchiny with his mate- for a

siiitahle n-oosehcrry-hiish in which to huild.

Hut as \ stand watchiiiii- ='" these' I he'e'etme

conscious of :i ureal commotion in the- tre'c on

my riyht. IV'ei'inn- throiiuh the' hlossom, I see'

the' e'ause. Two spiteful Willow -wrens are' tiyht-

\\\iX for a mate' wliie-h eae-li of them wants: and

as llu'y e'aimot liotii he' i-ratifie'ei. tlu'y se'ttle their

dillerence's hy doinu- tiie'ir hest to tear one'

another to piee-e's. .\s tiiey Hiitte-r tlu'ir winus

anel hop from hiane'li to twiy in their |)assion.
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