Tug Cmmxf:.u--ninv LInNK

YOUNG WOMEN'S AUXILIARIES.
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been wepving for centuries. < There is
8t. Petér's dome, just cutting the west-
ern sky-line; Hadrian's Villa, down yon-
der in the grove of cypress; back-of
you lovely Tivoli, with its temple and
waterfalls; the Now links on to the
Then; pagan joins Christian; and what
memories and fancy thrill you just be-
cause you are deep in sn old gardén!

it ia all brown soil to you.
you say, “this is dead, fsw’t it?” “Oh,
no; that is a Japanese cherry.” “But
this shrub in surely winter-killed?”
“No; that will soon be covered with
clusters; thatis a rose acacia.” It ishard
to ‘believe these words when sight is so
contradictory. ‘The friend enjoys his
garden in hope, seeing with his eye of
faith the invisible bloom, confident from
rience that what is only loam

That quaint old vichrage garden, with
fts gay and pungent blooms, keeps fresh
the memory. of Shakespeare, when 3 lad
in the school hard by. The garden of

past exp
and earth will be flower and fruit. So

the yews and tho saffron roses aronnd
old Stoke Poges, $o quaint and yet so
ever steeped in silence that flows round
and up and back to God.. A garden—
peace, and rest, and beauty, and com-
munion, And—your best Self. Our
Father, we are told, loved to walk .in
that first garden and talk with His
friends, the keepers of the garden. No
wonder Hit Son loved the olive groves,
so strangely strong and still, so friendly
and .7 Haven’t you met some
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Wondn't it be lovely to minister
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Do you remember that cool and glade-
likke verse in Isaiah, “And the Lord shall
guide thee continually and
in: drought and then thou

considering them, a8 He says, “Here
in this heart I have planted kindly
deeds; in this onme the spirit of sacri-
fice; there a willingness to serve others;
and here patient forbearance; and they
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