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JANUARY .- I intend to keep a record of almy garden work this year. It will keep, me in
touch with it when it is too wet and dreary
to be out, and will be of use to mie next year.

How 1 love my littie oblong garden, with its tiny
orchard at the end, and the row of fir trees along
one side to keep off the cold winds that blow across
from the North Sea! Since 1 hiave been left alone
-father, mother, sister, ail gone-my garden has
been everythinz to me. Friends 1 have, and dear
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flowering currant near the gate is a picture of glory
when the morning sun shines on it.

My neighbour is still toiling,, but has dug over
nearly the whole of 'his wilderness. We have had
one or two chats about gardening over the privet
hiedge. I have given him a f ew rooted cuttings of
herbs for his herb bed. He seemed specially pîeased
with a rosemary plant-a favourite of his, he said.
I felt so vexed with myseif afterwards, it seemed
50 stupid to blurt out like a child: "Oh, that's my
namne." His face quite lighted up.

"I have neyer known anyone with that name
before," lie said. "Rosemary for remembrance."

I turned away ahruptly and began hoeing at the
other end of the garden. It will not do to have
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july 16.-We had a gloriously wet day yesl
and most acceptable, as the ground was
parched and the labour of watering heavy.
1 have been planting out, as f ast as I could,
flowers, savoys, and other greens. So hiard
wvork this morning that my neighbour cal
mie over the hedge flot to overdo it. 1 took
rest this afternoon in a deck chair on the
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