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Marly of thre Garderis of Victoria are panoratric în exterit-acres of dreaizny Lotus 1,and.

THE GARDIENS 0F VICTORIA
V,,icloria,' the Beau//u City of Englisk Culture and Labylonii*an Mlagni/icence

By ERNESTALI, that remains o>f the celebrated Hanging
Gairde ns of Babylon is a mytli. Yet there
rnuist liave been some hauinting beauty to
have carried even the legend of tliem down

ta thes;e strenuous days. Modemn gardens ini many
lands have Rlourislied since that dim era, and the

Gresof the Tuileries, the Jardin des Plantes,
thie fanious Kew Garden, and the Royval Bo»taniical

Gadeire aill hotisehold words ini everv land,
Nearly every, city of modemn thies bo4asýts of its

parks, andl conse.ýrvatories. and in -n Oif netroipolîses
the culture (if flowvers and tlie love of thev decorativc
in l, sos slimbs, plants anid treif i mti
fested ini a vcIrv lfii degree. Perlip inunqens
arnd artistic effevt tliere is nlo single( City Miifthc
world whiichi has mlade of itsý gad t ucli dem
tif loelnes as ictoria,. British Cum i lie cap-
ital ity of the province, and( Canadail;'s moistmd-
iduallisbtic mIetropolisý.

The myvstery of the gardens is unsolvable. Ail-
alyiSdeuonsratOn.clasiication ail elude one in

~~nderng amng thir beildering array of colours,
shladed arrid divided with liedges amind uyodok
tiow pale with a my.%riad( drift of sad hIetaili and
fair. TIOW set onfl- t irth a blaze Of ppeingi-
rence. AIl the umlriddled cliarmi of the foesi
here, hypnotic ini its drowsy qpell. The almihost

culsll sutihie of the city, comnbinled with the
cetor thec sea air drifting aco ;, uggests aii up-

lifting, a mirage of ffiglit, as thoilgh these glorinsi
g-ardens ý'were sus1'pend(ed Îin splace.ý the re-inicamnai-
tion of the hangingz gardlens oif Babylonian days.

No oe cati look on tes gardenls and rot bc
mvdto thie soul with their beauty" .

"For flowe%,rs have beeni knowni to hecal
A, coimmohi mianl't despair."

and flhe miracle of colour and p)erfuime, the swveet
purity of green leaf and tender bud are more than
spokeni words; more thauii music, or dreams.

It is douhtfuil if these places catii mnean as mucli
to their huilders as, they scem. For to look on ilhem
long would bc to linger ini themn coilstantly, luired

fvthe lutus-eatiflg encharrtmeint of thecir exquisîte
environs%. And you do flot see many people. in themi.
They are inainly alolie, tiot emipty, for such caskets;

ctiinot be empty, andl thiey have, indeed. a rare
sense Of solitude, as some marbie statue might, at
midnight, where the leaves lie furled and the plash
of a fountain sotinds faintly.

No two of these gardens are alike; and so they
sc.m as separate individualities. Some peoples write
Ibocks, some co-pose music, soine paint pictures or
utodel in dlay or niarlile. Cultured as Victoria is,
nothing more clearly shows its artistic taste than
its grdens. You will see this lu a thousand way so

uotuive that the carelessnesof apparent naýiture
shows the precisenese of instinct;«vq >art in arrange-
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mient, detail, space, modellingclu-ire, back-
ground, and inifinite geiuts oif Ioving synipatliy.

The very),wn and litedgesý arc 'thou)glit out wîtli
a care and patience wliicli bepasthe artist. There
are no false notes, no dîisciords in ithese s1 m)phoies
of colour. Thecre is a blenid of inany bieautrescarie

.to a harrur, nioiis whole, .0 that the ent ire effeet is
inistantly and lasti ngly imipressed on the spectator.

Evervw~here the ',înaller ~adn.are seen, so
that there is really an atrnosphere of flower culture
the w hole Cils- over. Anti it thu, ilniglit seem as
thoughi the ilore stately Cines were the ontgrowth of
a sehool of bcauitv. a »classie advance from the be-
gininings (f the littie plots on 'the suie streets 10 the
vvidr and spangled ratliance of the laxvns stretching
seaward and sunlward iii nooni-day lirilliance, for the
*,ea reaclies up lonigingly ta mnatis a cove and inuet
where these gardens biang hreathless ini the spring
and unmrdays. and the siant of the guils' wings
throw grey sadows dowvn wbere flhc roses flash
like esel in a qtnecn'ý, de.Alwxays there ks
the sens(, of an ocean ilearness about these gardens,
even when flhc sa ks hidden bevond the far uine of
slbelving downs or crested headland,

Variety îs constantly apparent, as the seasons
mecit into ozie atiother. Froin the' daintv hules of
crocus and daffodil, the heavy perfiimie of the nar-
cissus anid the lilied fresbnciss of sp;ring, the Zardems
flame int miarvelloils rose beds and racks of roses,
with sonietimies a siuent old gardener working among
them.ii

"The rose in the garden sfip1ied lier btud
And she laughedi in the pride of lier yothfull hlood,
As ,she thougýlit of tbe gardener standing by,
'Fie is old1, ',o oki, and lie soon imist (lie.'

A mai iinay' stand inidway of pastured hlossoms.
ini a miniature sea of da.ffodils or tulips, surroninded
on every sitle by the flowers.

Sheltered as these lovely gardens are from near-
ly every hint of wandering sea breeze or land zephyr,
bbe ensemble prescrits a sense of luxurious quiet.
Th le air is weiglited with odour of ro.e and narcissus,
of lilac and hyacinth as the days coule in and go by.
And steeped in tlie stinshîne these cloistered spaces
dream, unruffled by tlie challenge of the years. The
song of a bird, an occasional soft-spoken voice
among their blossoms, the glint of a stray band of
lost ribbion, or the white liair of saine ancient gar-
dener miglit only hîit of tlie outside world.
"Tlie rnclancholy nioonliglit, sweet and loue,

That miakes to dream the bird upon the tree,
.niiin their polished basins of white stone

l'he founitains taîl to -soh it ecst,,cy,"

"The air ia welghted wlth odou of tose and nrissuus, of lilec and byaelnth, as the <laya corne in and go by.
Anid steeped ihe suns,~htne, the5e cloistered spaces dream, runruffied by the challenge of the yeare."1


