
My Dear Dakin,

Partly because you have a love ofgardens, partly

because together we have seen Ballysheen when the gorse

was in its full blast of yellow, but most of all because I

feel I owe you a debt of gratitude for a great Jriend-

ship, I am asking you to accept this book of mine.

It was after a talk with you one night that I went straight

hotnt and tvrote Chapter I on a clean sheet of paper,

therefore the book is doubly yours and I ask you to accept

it in proof of the fact that, not only am I grateful, but

also that I am

Your sincere friend,

E. Temple TuvRhTOS.

Adelphi, 1911.


