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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  VII N March the wild geese passed over. To the Indians I they meant the return of spring. The first bird brought to earth was made the occasion for a feast; the second was presented with long speeches to the honest Major Taliaferro: the third was taken to the island and bestowed on Walking Wind, who more than once during the long winter had sent corn and pork to the tepees. The sun grew warmer. The snow was transformed into rivulets which trickled by devious routes down the little hills to the rivers. The sky was so blue, the air so caressing, that the ladies of the garrison saw that spring had come. They walked out again, leaning on their husbands’ arms-all but Mrs. Boles, whose husband leaned on her. He was recovering slowly from a wound received in a duel, and she attended him with sweet forbearance. But still it was not spring to Deedee; not though the cabin was filled with crocuses; not though red-winged blackbirds swayed on the stalks in the bottoms. Then one day the ice broke in the rivers-at dawn in the St. Peters, at noon in the Mississippi. The waters tumbled forward in cold gray torrents. And three days later, far up the crooked St. Peters a song was heard. The singers VII INMarch the wild geese passed over. To the Indians they meant the return of spring. The first bird brought to earth was made the occasion for a feast; the second was presented with long speeches to the honest Major Taliaferro: the third was taken to the island and bestowed on Walking Wind, who more than once during the long winter had sent corn and pork to the tepees. The sun grew warmer. The snow was transformed into rivulets which trickled by devious routes down the little hills to the rivers. The sky was so blue, the air so caressing, that the ladies of the garrison saw that spring had come. They walked out again, leaning on their husbands' arms-all but Mrs. Boles, whose husband leaned on her. He was recovering slowly from a wound received in a duel, and she attended him with sweet forbearance. But still it was not spring to Deedee; not though the cabin was filled with crocuses; not though red-winged blackbirds swayed on the stalks in the bottoms. Then one day the ice broke in the rivers-at dawn in the St. Peters, at noon in the Mississippi. The waters tumbled forward in cold gray torrents. And three days later, far up the crooked St. Peters a song was heard. The singers 68 VII INMarch the wild geese passed over. To the Indians they meant the return of spring. The first bird brought to earth was made the occasion for a feast; the second was presented with long speeches to the honest Major Taliaferro: the third was taken to the island and bestowed on Walking Wind, who more than once during the long winter had sent corn and pork to the tepees. The sun grew warmer. The snow was transformed into rivulets which trickled by devious routes down the little hills to the rivers. The sky was so blue, the air so caressing, that the ladies of the garrison saw that spring had come. They walked out again, leaning on their husbands' arms-all but Mrs. Boles, whose husband leaned on her. He was recovering slowly from a wound received in a duel, and she attended him with sweet forbearance. But still it was not spring to Deedee; not though the cabin was filled with crocuses; not though red-winged blackbirds swayed on the stalks in the bottoms. Then one day the ice broke in the rivers-at dawn in the St. Peters, at noon in the Mississippi. The waters tumbled forward in cold gray torrents. And three days later, far up the crooked St. Peters a song was heard. The singers EARLY C A N D L E L I G H T 69 were concealed by the yellowing willows, but the song came plainly: Alouette, gentille alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, ]e te plumerai la tb’ ]e te plumerai la tb’ ... There was spring for Deeded The traders were coming in. That meant that her brothers would be coming home. Even if they were not here to-day, with this first outfit of the season to arrive, they would be here soon. But happily the outfit was Renville’s, with... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
      
      
        

      
               
      
  		
  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	




    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
			
			
							
			
				
					ISBN
				

				
					9780873517591
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Related ISBN(s)
				

				
					9780873512695
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					MARC Record
				

				
					Download
				

			

			
            
			
			
				
					OCLC
				

				
					794700978
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					332
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2012-04-16
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					Language
				

				
					English
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
		

	

	
		
		
			Purchase

		

		
			
			
			[image: buy this book (opens new window)]
			
			Buy This Book in Print

		

		
		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						[image: MUSE logo]
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											[image: Facebook]
	[image: Linkedin]
	[image: Twitter]


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				
				
				
				
				
				  Accept
				

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	