
R'OUGE-- ET iNOII,.

puslî p:irts theni and iv'e enter a labyrintlî of green patls
leading iiow by a pond, now by a brook, nov ait the foot
of a ilill on whiclî toc sunl rests, nlon limder a dense sliade

of thick-gros"ing trees. Ylow wve corne to a cool groito

Otlering uimecded rcst. So iiugled( are cave anid camdlcss.-

iiess, that nature scenis ý- pliîa i initating lier iiniator,
art. Fruit brees abound. 'l'lie ripe fmgs hiamg wvith othiers

scarcely forrned amid the leaves. Apples ripfý and golde -I,
greeni an(l liardl, are inixed vlith flushing blossoin, and on

the sunu>' slopes the vinles lîanig out tîmeir. elusters, niow

gold, nlow rcd, and lîcavy with glowing juice. Thîe %vnid

carries theîc whispcrs of vIater nd leaves mion loudly, nloiv

softly iii answer to the birds, till one of the latter, a gor-

gcous-phmmaged beauty, sings sucli notes asIishl al. oblîcs

ini listcning admiration. 1-l is Tasso's bond servant and

mvars lus livery.
Flis son- ezîdcd, ive pass on and reacli a gate of purest

îvomy,
AIg tlicreimi ail the faisions lîistury
OfE Jits03> aild 'Mecat ie ywrit."

\Vithiin is a broad lawn dotted wvit1î groups of flower,,, anid

the air is that of n-tglisli Julie, îliougli Juine it cannat bc,
for opposite is zinotlier gatewvay,"I no gate but hikc one," of

arclîcd bouglîs embraced and boun Zo>hrbya~he
and thec great bunclies bang bcmiptiag, sone lîyacinîliinc

pumpIe, sonie ruby rcd, sonie still 4,ren as erncmald. But

it is tile car wliichî is clîarnîed hierc cven more bluan the

eyc. N~o cartilly M'usic canl bz sîveeter. In Spcncer's

garden,
- Birdesq, voices, iltltlIt,~ii~ aes i gc

and onl1y M~iltoli's Iircltil)g voice throughi nize.s ru:înimîg",

caiproduce the saine eftcct of drcamny, delicious fascinia-

tion. Upon aIl thecse tlîrc gardens there rests a1 rosy haze

%whicl cilliances tlic beauty by veiling it, spreading a faimit

pilnk illist over trc and flowver, over fouitiin andI hll.
1assing out thec inisty glainour is gone, but nlot the

pleasure, for wve coie uPOI1 al ninglcd scelle Of orchard

and picasance, of vineyard and faim wliicli is exquisitely
pretty.

'l'hue ,îctaimîc and) clirins p)-clih

imît) -.11Y lialii1 illucaistlyes do re.tcli,
.Stmîll)ililg mmeoîia pass
HE131îsix4rc stitla loster I fa)) ciou ..

Aiidren' Marveil nuliglt cal 1 hinîscif a puritai, but lie

forgot bis puritaiUiT w~licti lie îlanted thiat gardezi.

My lord of Verulaîn 1las Il pleasatice mcar b%, but nec
wvill paýss tlîait andi lock. in lit a quaint little enclobume stîmere

gron' basil and tliyine, baliii, inarygolds and c.uphirasy,

lavender and nîarjorarn, %vith a bircli trne drooping over-

Iiead. As n'c turmi away ive hecar a r,"avcring old voice

sinicilu Ilsuch psalnis as Stcmnlliolrl forthi did nît, îdfor
onice wc* like to lîcar flhem.

Non' we turm aside to a field wlicre flovcrs spring as

though there liad once beenl a gardcii nion' icglcctcd. liIcre

gron' Chlristina-s roses, Star of 13etltehcrn and P'urification
flowcer, Lcnt Miies, Passionl flower and Crosswomt, Piasquec

flower, \Vhlitsutidi(e flower and Ilcrb Trinity, Our Lady's
Laces, Our Lady's Sinock, Our Lad>"s B3edstraw%, S.
Mari's Gold and S. Johni's Lilies, Michacîmas daisics, the
flowcis of S. Margaret and S. Valentine, Hcerb S. Robert,
Sm cet '-. William, b. Jolln'.S Wort and S. Barnaby's Thistle.

A s1reanm rui.. lere, and standing by a taîl Annun-
ciation lily ive look across. Thiere is .îo bridge, but ive
niay £Ce soiething, of the Garden beyond. Th'le air s ullis
filled %%-it:i a golden li.,It and( thrilling wvith swvcecst sound
as thouigh the trce-braticli.s were iEolizan harps and
;tnstvced cv'ery breatlî of air %vithl music. Thiere art:
glorious pains and cedars, and undcr thecir shac

'lucr gl UNV 811Cb swcCL aii fflIJnM1llt flOWCrS
.XS 110o% livre else am- ste,>."

For thiiags tliat lucks arc lkut, anîd ini tiîat 6e
1,Il

Tile indelicielit Sp)rilig Im wviitcr fears.*

Mantiy plants tlic arc, but twvo arc so lovely that w'c liardly
mark the rest, for

"Martyroin liatii ros
UpomiI tiîat lioly groillmd.
.%mî,t whîite id v''rgim.î fiues,
For virgimi solnls aomd'

Lilies vIith petais of silvcry brighitncss 111w stioî in sun-
lighit,

"AIIcit witl crillisom

Thme bcauty wc hiave scen bef'ore svas such as we could un-
dcrstand, this is beyond us:

it iq ail ggil, it is ail:ieiorwmg
LikeU Ileari l a l id bnisell ION ely tligs
Are .'o rom .î

W*alkiîîg towards uis froin the otlicr side cornes a forin we
kilo%%- 'cll, the face turncd upwards, cyes; sceking flic sk>'.
Soinc eyes arc brilliant, some glowving, but thcsc! tlicy fîli
uis with a sense of whlat the faiculty of siglit maj' be, as hav-
îlg' scn and secing whlat nio other eyes havc lookcd upon,
live follon' the direction of thecir gaze and the sky above
is quiveming and shimuîmiîieriiug int vaves of %vhiitc lighit,
aind the waves curve into forin, and shilling one bchind
aîîotlier in snowvy folds arc the petals of a great rose And
as ive still look, thecse pctais -are instinct Nvith life, and we
kiilov thiat cach one is a choir of Paradise, and tliat flic
brighitiess flashing frorn onc to anlobler is the golden lighit
of thec atîgels' xwings. Our cycs fall. Tlicy caniot brook
jlig the glory tliat Danîtc loves to look, uponi, and ive draw
back, froin the Iliargili of tlie strcamn. But the lily and the
rose are miore preciouis to us thami bMure, and ive liaîîdle
thenii mort: rcvcreiitly- ab faiint typt-b of bbic 1perfect bcauty
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