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WHEN THE SWALLOWS COME
^j'^iiK priim-osc \v;is thr first Howcr to tell iiic

that sprino' had cdmr- : then I saw it in the

•^reeii l)ii(ls imtoldino' in the warmth of the sun.

I knew that sprint- had eome. tor the HIaekhird

told me so when he san^' his wild son^^ first from

tree-top. then from more lowly bushes. All

came on so (piiekly : soon after the last days of

winter the sions of a genial ehan«^e eame on

apaee. until the spring-time, the most joyous

time of the whole year, was actually seen in out-

hursts of life and beauty on exerv hand.

(iivemean orchard for beauty in the spring-

days. As I now write, the resplendent trees,

each with • blossoms snowed alon^- the boiioh."

are all around : branches, heavy with flowers of

l)romise. are wavin*;- in the warm air: the tender

^reen lea\es the most delicate ^n-een—are just


