















































Then are the trackless copses alive with the trilling of birds
and the beasts look for love

their hour come round again.

Lovely the earth in labour

under a tremulous west wind

the fields unbosom

a mild moisture is everywhere.

Piatamus % hispanica PraTanacear

Planc trees are usually first recognized by their dappled

bark, for as each segment of olive-brown bark ages, it

flakes off and exposes & creamy-whitc surface below. This

turns green and later brown. Bark shedding definitely

helps the plane to thrive in smoky cities, for trees must
in oxygen through bark as well s leaves.
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Or acres

from which the ploughman has carted the wood away
intolerant of trees that stood idle for many a year

he felled them

root and branch

he demolished the ancient dwellings of birds

their nests abandoned

the birds have made for the sky

but the land that once was wild

is gleaming now

with furrows.
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To begin.

Nature is catholic in the propagation of trees.

Some without human help spring of their own sweet will

and spread abroad by winding streams and on plains—

soft osier, the bending spanish broom

poplars and the pale willow that shows a silver-blue Icafagain some grow from seed
they have dropped—

the high-tiered chestnut

the common oak, most prolific of leaf among woodland trees
and the oak thart in Greece they faney is able to tell their fortune.
Others like elm and cherry have a thick undergrowth

cropping up from their roots

the Parnassian bay-tree also when tiny

shelters beneath the immense shade of its mother.

Nature gave from the start such modes

to evolve the green of each tribe of trees

in forest, shrubbery, sacred wood.

Others we've found by experience.

One man takes suckers off the tender stock of the mother

and plants them in trenches : another fixes sets in the field

by notching stakes cross-wise or sharpening the wood to a point.
Some forest trees there are prefer the pinned-down arches of the layer that make a
nursery alive in the parent’s earth.

Some need no root

and the pruner can safely commir to the soil

cuttings from off a high branch.

What's more, and this is a marvel,

if you rake a saw to the trunk of an olive

a root will come pushing out from the dry wood.

Often again we observe the boughs of one tree change

without harm into another’s—

grafted apples growing on a pear

and stony cherries reddening on a plum tree.

So come, you countrymen,

learn the correct training of each in its kind

domesticate wild fruits by your cultivation

and let not the carth be lazy!

It’s good to plant with vines Ismarus

and to clothe in olives Mount Taburnus.

And you be at hand and help me complete the task I've begun—
my pride, who rightfully share the chief of my renown— my friend,
and unfurl your flying sails

for the sea lies open.

1 cannot hope to include everything in my poem

no, not if I'd a hundred rongues

a hundred mouths

and a voice like iron.

But come and coast the shore

dry land is near

I'll not detain you with lengthy preambles,

digressions, or any poctic fiction.

Trees that spontaneously reach up to the world of light
bear no fruit it’s true

bur chey grow up bonny and strong

for natural vigour is in their soil.

Yet even these

if you graft them or transplant them into prepared trenches
will cast their wildwood ways

and by constant cultivation

be disciplined soon to whatever habits you design for them,
Even a barren sucker

that shoots from the bottom of a tree will do the same

if you plant it out in open ground

otherwise the leaves and boughs of its mother blanket it from above
stifle its growth

dry up its fruicfulness.

A tree that springs from dropped seed grows slowly

it'll give shade one day to your descendants

apples deteriorate, losing their pristine savour

and the vine bears nasty grapes that are good for nothing
but birds.

The fact is, all of these require attention,

all must be forced into furrows

and tamed

with much expense

of labour.






Before Jove's time

no settlers broughe the land under subjection

not lawful even to divide the plain

with landmarks and boundaries

all produce went to a common pool

and earth unprompted was free with all her fruis.
Jove put the wicked poison in the black serpent’s tooth
Jove told the wolf to ravin

the sea to be restive always

he shook from the leaves their honey

he had all fire removed

and stopped the wine that ran in rivers everywhere

so thought and experiment might forge man’s various crafts
lictle by lictle

asking the furrow to yield the corn-blade

striking the hidden fire that lies in the veins of flint.
Then first did alder-trunks hollowed out take the water
then did the mariner group and name the stars

the Pleiads, Hyads

and the bright Bear
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Crops fail

a prickly forest comes pushing up
goose-grass, star-thistle

unfeeding darnel and barren wild-oats
tyrannize over the shining rillage.

Unless you make war on the weeds relentlessly
with your matrock

and scare the birds away

and pare with a bill-hook

the darkening overgrowth of the country

and the rain has come to your call

vainly alas

you will eye another man’s heaped-up harvest
and relieve your own hunger

by shaking an oak in the woods.
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