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It was a beautiful spring weather, but neither dogs nor human beings
were aware of it. Each day the sun rose earlier and set later. It was dawn by
three in the morning, and twilight lingered till nine at night. The whole long
day was a blaze of sunshine. The ghostly winter silence had given way to
the great spring murmur of awakening life. The murmur arose from older
land fraught with the joy of living. The sap was rising in the pines. The
willows and aspens were bursting out in young buds. Shrubs and vines

were putting on fresh garbs of green.
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