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To the Housekeepe1•. 

ARK as they sing the coming of the Spring! 

·1 he birds, the bnoks, the flowers gay 

The new life sing, the Carol of the Spring, 

The bright sweet hope of Easter Day. 

nd you they greet, the blade~ of \Y inter wheat 

That green appear upon the plain ; 
I prny you hear their Easter song cf cheer, 

Their tender promise of the grain. 

" If you will eat California Wheat, 

:, 
" · 

Red cheeks and clear eyes you will gain ; 

And the greatest prize that in all life lies­

Good health and an active brain." 

I bent mine ear that I might surely hear 

The name of this Wheat so good ; 
The waving grain in a low sweet refrain, 

Sang-
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Breakfast 
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