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Fala con gif ocolii per questo plordine
Chd weder I o accenderd o ypearids
Pl & moniar per lo raggic divine,
Diving Cemmedia, Pur. C. xexi. wv. g7-59.
Revirkd Leivare,
Thar in erim gavdens vakes kit pleatare,

Il Pewserum,

LONDON
ADAM AND CHARLES BLACK.
1906
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DEDICATION
OF THE FIRST EDITION 1894

TO
MADELEINE & DOROTHY STANLEY

Dear Madeieine and Dorothy,

Do you remember how, when_firsl you row the Garden
that I Love, inexorable clouds, ot though of opinion your presence way
drenched border and flomer-bed ¥ But young enthurinem, and in part
perhaps inkeriled awdiability, aliowed you to see nothing save unguali-
_fied beanty, and even on that morose forenoon you bestowed on them
panzgyrics they hardly deserve even in their most unclowded momenis.

After you were both gome, I sued to waprelf, * Some day they will
have a garden of their own, and ihey ioo mill love it.' Bui whot ix
Love ¥ Love, says Feronica's Poef somemhere,
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I oheer patienod, pig

And haarifeli ing. Lovs i wirdom

I tender aperation.
But it iz neither mire, nor tender, nor loving, o remit to others, how-
ever expert, the supreme care of one's garden. You will tend yours
with your owm hands, and discover ily needs swith your omm hearl ; and
if, in doing so, you have to mithdraw yourselves sometimes, more than
accords with modern wosi, inlo rural seclusion, your social instingls will
not thereby be slarved, nor your share in the graces and charitie: of
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life thereby be curtailed. ¥ou mill find wuch resemblance betreen
Sflowers and human beings ; for they too grom reserved under coldness
or malireat ,m‘.er|an-- |thw
sympathetic endeavour lo apprehend them. Bul, wmost of all, the
cultivaion of & garden tends fo foster thai sense of kinship with the
lowly in roliick you have been irained ; since thers are nome who love
their garden so lenderly as the poor. I1 it nol a consoling thought
ikat what, afler human affection, iz, 1 think, the deepest and most
abiding of all pleasures, is well within the reack of the humblest
cottager ¥ Only yesterday I sam, in a little village garden, a cluster
of Croren Imperials that pud to shame the bext I can boasl ; and I know
full well their Righer beauty was but the salk and blossem of deeper
devotion,

You therefore, I knomw, mill iend your omem flomers, even ar already,
in rome ', y#ou end dhem ot your dear Arlinglon ; bertowing them
on your friends, with them decorafing the Sanciuary, and qfttimes
carrying them—¢ lilies, Llies bearing’—in the window-sills of the
suffering and the palleis of the poor. That is why, more even than
for the frieadship you ond yours have shownt me, I ask you to accept
the dedication of this Bitle volume.

Yours affectionatcly,
ALFRED AUSTIN.

Suinford Old Manor,
Moyday, 1584,




INTRODUCTION
™D

THE EDITION ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE 8.
ELGOOD, R.L

“Waat!’ said Lamia. ‘Adnother Illustrated Edi-
tion I’

*I believe so," I replied, trying to look &s meek as
I could, but betraying, I fear, that special kind of
hesitation which proceeds less from conscious guilt
than from embarrassment.

‘Have you consulted Veronica?’ she asked.
<If you have, I am sure she must have informed
you The Garden that I Love will soon be as
hard to put up with as the Fiscal Question.
And what does the Poet say? Have you told
him also #*

‘No, nor shall T tell him. He is so prepossessed
against popularity, that, when he hears of the ninth,
tenth, or hundredth edition of a book, he at once
concludes that, current taste being what it is, the

work must necessarily be an inferior one.”
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