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YOUNG WOMEN’S AUXILIARIES. i
i

■
THE GARDEN OF THE LORD. the blessing on ill who wilked tifrh

My Doit Girls: It? I behove the Mister enjo*s
Don’t you Just «lore gardens, end garden now, though It 1» not the toll 

doesn’t your soul sport Itself In the one and shade of the vine and the fell
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and can scarcely tell bird from bloom? dowers as he points them out. Here are 

How your fancy dies, and memory, Persian popples, and over there are 
too, at the very name Garden; and as larkspurs; all along the slde are sweet 
swift as thought you are oceans away peas, and beyond are 
in the Villa d’Este Garden, under the it la all brown soilt° y»®- 
charm and spell that magic Italy has you say, “this Is dead, l«nt itr Oh, 
been weaving for centuries. There Is no; that Is a Japanese cherry, __ But 
gt Peter's dome, just cutting the west- this shrub It surely winter-ldlled? 
em sky-line; Hadrian’s Villa, down yon- “No; that will soon be covered with 
dor in the grove of cypress; back -of clusters ; that Is a rose acacia Itlshard 
you lovely Tivoli, with Its temple and to believe these
waterfalls; the Now links on to the contradictory. The friend enjoys his 
Then; pagan Joins Christian; and what garden in hope, seeing with his eye of 
memories and fancy thrill you just be- faith the invisible bloom, cmddent from 
cause you are deep in an old garden! past experience that what is only loun 
That quaint old vicarage garden, with and earth will be flower and fruit, flo 
its gay and pungent blooms, keeps fresh I love to think the Master walks among 
the memory of Shakespeare, when a lad all the Auxiliary girls, *■£§*****■** 
in the school hard by. The garden of development comparlng thelr grow^, 
the yews and the saffron roses around considering them, “ Jr”*
old Stoke Poges, SO quaint and yet so In this heart I have planted Wndly 
ever steeped in silence that flows round deeds; in this one the spirit of saerl- 
and upand back to God.. A garden— flee; there a willingness to serve others, 
peace, and rest, and beauty, and com- and here patieut forbearance; and they 
muni on, and-yoor best Self. Our are all doto« wsR As toodiiforent 
Father we are told, loved to walk In seeds draw their life from toe same 
that first garden and talk with His soil and develop according to the prtn- 
friends, thf keepers of the garden. No ciple within them, sc' may every one of 
wonder HU Son loved the olive grows, us, drawing our Ufa from toe one Great 
so strangely strong and still, so friendly Life, develop what He has Planted^ 
and confiding. Haven’t you met some us, and so We may add glory and beauty 
people—oh not many, unfortunately— to the garden of toe Lord. ihdanyof 
who always make you think of lovely you may be only in the early spring 
gardens—they are so quiet and restful— stage of your development, but yield 
they always7 strengthen and hearten yourself to His care; let Him train you. 
you! Woudn't it be lovely to minister for He knows your possibility, He wiU
L^t^'1,ot',eT"rilhworld“tbe

tv, mn remember that cool and glade- of touch with Him will roar the Moo- 
like verse In Isaiah, “And the Lord shall um. Live In the wsrmth 
guide thee continually and strengthen HU presence. The year of the new 
toy soul in drought and then thou shall Society Is
t— iiu. - watered nidsn and like a every one t you to grow tsu Wfl 
spring of water, whose waters fail not?” «trsijfht an *******>
Out yon Just feel the fresh breath of the Wo “* toe

watered garden, and imagine sion Society I heg of you, serve the
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