The Garden Angel
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Sarah opened her eyes to see the brlght mo,rnmg hgh’t strearmng across the embroidered coverlet. She
bounded from the high bed and ran over to,thewing Wgrggshmg it open wide. Finally, she thought, a day
warm enough for tea in the garden. /' A

The weather had been very gray and coi{l-dior 1' ’(?fthe two. months since she had arrived at
Caverleigh. Naturally, at first she had been Vqrjl sad w en’hel; parents left for their long voyage to her
father’s new posting in Jamaica. But ithey had prdrms fWGl,ll_d re{urn to fetch her when they were
settled. She had already spent mostof April and Dl/[ay Wi h&t great unt Alice, and their frequent letters
said they would return for her sometlme aro the first of . Iuly- a‘nd tJ’at Jamacia was a wonderful place.
She missed them, but she had found| a igreatideal to occupy é:;,fft Caverlelgh

Sarah was an inquisitive, active &flld cﬁeé‘nﬁﬂ%lﬁ-’hf( /glyen to long periods of subdued confinement.
Soon she was exploring the great stonpe; ouse with itsfong galleries and huge fireplaces and towering stair-
cases and cupolas. Though the rest of t ¢ housewas very grand, she Joved the kitchen best. There were
rows and rows of gleaming copper pot ré|ﬂect1ng the firelight-and.] always smelled so good there. The
cook, Mrs. Drummond, was very klnd o lher. Sarah offen*took-herifea there with the household staff, her
feet upon the fireplace fender munchlng‘on one of M%%Drumfhond ysweet buns, listening happily to the

] " s that stretched out around the house.

gossip in the country. I & -
As the weather grew warme;:' SAah began to/ explog
00 8 to keep them neatly clipped and

Giant hedges created a leafy maze:’ lt K an entire, ar
tended. As the primroses began to ppen eind the pear;
ment increased. Sarah asked engless queStions of the :

atient/e a"l,
allowing her to hoe and dig and as§1st \41th the springsg

D2 o 1S ,nd to her delight they responded by
a'r{ﬁilg | \Every day something new began to bloom.

In the short time Sarah hla(d been at'the great; hous f ! own to love Caverleigh and would have
been supremely happy there with her new 1endgﬁ_"nﬂ il "wonde lofg regular letters from her parents -
except for the problem of her great Aunt,r ; : nt, who lived in a secluded suite of

rooms in the east wing. She was a soft-spoken solemr ) .
and her privacy to any so"clal engagements T he;r ) k) ’e lat Cayer eigh and no one came to call.

i il lere they sat atan enormously
/ beautiful in her dark oy et
arah would say, that s11 ’

long mahogany table. Aunt Alice still looked \L
pale face. She would ask:Sarah how she was
pass mostly in s1lence

10 ses in the stable, but she
1he trouble to find out what
m for her dinner, but often Aunt
it Alic 1S 1t lovely storybooks up to
Sarah’s roomy and sometimes a new game-f; ) ,aiﬂgtise her; but welen AL aske'd her aunt to read to her, her
eyes were always too tired from domg 0ee ew,drﬁ So.. eventtraﬂy Sarah stopped asking.

Once Sarah had gathered her co rage-and visited her aunt unlnvlted in her dim, quiet rooms. Though
her aunt was kind, S_arah felt th m were relieved When she, quickly 1eft. It seemed they had
nothing to8ay.{e each orhb.r % d’nol; to féel as, though.her grea;aunt didn’t"like her. She began,
instead, to obs'g:Ve her {unt- cdr full'y 1p the e\[enlngs when'she’ sai mihe drawlng roqn;wﬂh-’Aunt Alice and
her aunt was intent upon her embr01dery One such evening' ,Sarah ‘Was pressing s'ome of-th‘b bits of leaves
and flowers that she collected that day into her scrapbobk She was also trying to fend off the playful atten-
tion of her aunt’s big fluffy gray cat, Bart, who seemed to want to help. From the corner of her eye, she
saw her Aunt Alice suddenly sigh very deeply and gaze out of the window. “Why she’s really very sad,”
thought Sarah in surprise. “And so alone.”




Thoughts like these were far from her mind when she skipped down the long drive after breakfast and
ducked between some hedges on the south side of the lawn. A month or so ago she had discovered a hidden,
magical spot in the vast gardens of Caverleigh. Already, Sarah thought of it as her very own. Concentrating
intently, she counted and made the proper number of turns }n the maze - 4 right turns, 2 left turns and then 3
right. She came at once into a walled g,ar,den still-tended and beautlful It was so beautiful and otherworldly
that Sarah always felt she had just stepped 1nto,‘“a’bﬁ% hen she, came inside.

The garden was filled with roseg'of eyery variety, most;of wl‘nch had begun to bloom. Roses climbed
up very high and tumbled down across the héc&es bswfﬂled the! gently curving beds and grew in clusters
along the path. There were peach- -coloréd roséh _w,rde ope'li 'and big as both your hands. There were elegant
white roses, sweetly scented with golden cen{ers hThg; £ d'rrb deep réd roses scattering their petals when the
breezes made them dance. There were tiny p nk}falryr es"'peekrng rom the lush green bowers that climbed
up the hedges on one side and yellow tea.ro nesthng thel;nSeRfes among the ivy.

The grassy lawn of the garden helﬁ ‘'wrought iron tablé and four chairs. Two old stone benches
nearly covered with moss sat in the shade‘ ondﬁeﬂ-'g&diéf e garden Above one of the benches was one of
the most beautiful rose bushes of a].Lr aI was deep pink and|its branches made a natural canopy over the
bench. Never had Sarah seen a mote myitingspot. She perched onjthe bench, her arms wrapped around her
knees, and planned her afternoon fest1 #es hummrng to er.self,. :

The idea of having a tea party ere had cpr.pe 1@ her upon h'x
that she wanted to have tea there as sq?n as the weather was \%;arrn
would bring her stuffed animals and A nt Alice’s friendly Cal;,.-Ba

second visit to the place. She knew
ough. It seemed very important. She
\'to the tea party. They would spend the

afternoon. Mrs. Drummond had; al-rea Iagreed to ma i.',': propertes for her and loan her some cups and
saucers. She went over the detail ,m er head, growr_ gsleepy Nthe warm spring sun. Lov1ngly, she

touched the deep pink roses ab0\1es'her hy ad. Their ) )r‘."* S
where not too far away she heard: someone'singing .~ Her
song Sarah found strangely fan:nlﬁr lﬂj a yoice so cleap
Sarah opened her eyes slowly t%')r a garden ablaze with! g'ht| Walkr 1g-toward her was a lady with long red
hair in a rich blue gown that, gleamed as 1t,l trarlegh"be sle her long t €jgrass. She was the most beautiful
lady that Sarah had ever seen. Her dress‘rwas like. th t
had shining white wings that seemed ﬁfled with' ligl
Sarah stood up very slowly, wantrng to n'
loving and Sarah found! that she was 1ot afraid @ Ll -” she asked.
At first the angel- d1dn t answer and W |
want most of all, Sarah"’
It seemed a strange question. /Sarah kri e had tp answer the F\ gel,
swers ﬂooded her mind. Some of the answers /Wete.a bout 1h1ngs I'want w doll; I want more drawing

'“'u 4

knew, much as she wanted these things, these Wi é—(r;mfe 15w el
so clearly in her mind that Sarah let out a li ‘_le“ R the 4

“I want my Aunt Alice to‘come t i ant hé
anymore.” How had the angel known?- Wu love your Aunnt-Alice, Sarah" " the 'angel asked. And
suddenly Sarah knew that she did:- 1t-7cx hard to understand Why EXaqtly, but'she did, She loved the sad,
quiet woman, frercely protec-tpce{y g§ took a deep breath - *‘~Y es;” she said, “I do”

The.ange-l sa;mled*ﬂ }sm tQa;}l’rt =Up the whole 'world a.nd plncked a deep 1nk Tose frorn the bush above
Sarah’s head: %laemg tf.1n~h mall hands i TS| AN ek ._~ 2 _j.!_;_ .;?

“Give this to your-Aunt Alice with your ]ove > shie sard "‘And 1nV1te her 0 your:.taa party.”

Sarah sat looking in wonder at the beautiful rose in her hands. When she looked up, the angel was
gone.




The heavy curtains were drawn in Aunt Alice’s bedroom when Sarah crept inside. She could barely
make out the sleeping form of her aunt on the big bed. She was taking a nap. Perhaps she wouldn’t even
feel well enough to come to tea. Remembermg the angel’s words, Sarah placed the rose and a note on her

vanity table. The note said: ' / e
” % L .- 'H.\. "'

QCE lease comjz; to ’téa a~t ex @eﬁpm Lﬁ' ﬁ/ze ga’zc[en
Camé lveg ause fg)ve _L/ow

H il | \ I
L | ,.,.l' i ",_.,.:, | |
As she turned to go, she saw how brlght the r looked in t“} dm"mess Pf the room.

Excitedly, Sarah organized her tea/f)ﬁr ty ificther %{d&nftl%\e after‘noon was warm and the breezes were
gentle. She listened to the angel’s song:a: she sat her teéddy bear m onePchalr and coaxed Bart into another.
He was looking very fine indeed in the bright blue-ribbon she had I;I’-aceFd around his fluffy neck. He sat
expectantly while Sarah laid out the sn y'[tea cloth and set ecbluq ’ﬁ. white chlna cups and plates at each

w1ches the tiny cakes with pink i 1c1ng rt licked lius !
pot and placed a small vase in the cerltef f'the table’ with-ast wiarry lses It had to be Very specral for
Aunt Alice. Finally she sat down to Hwaﬂ Bart looked £ (U
said. : ;
They waited together for W}}a.t §ee ed to them _'
Sarah looked up quickly wh;tf ‘Aunt Alice came inio RS poking around her as if in a dream
and holding the rose in her hand. T;fer ey)es rested-on r“": ) 1ved with some hesitation to take her
seat. Sarah thought her aunt lool&éd very pale, but'hef € s were filled;with something...something fragile
like the tender shoots of growth in sprmgtlme Th@y Tooked at efleh'-._ot -L foe a moment not knowing what to
say. N 1' \
“I’'m awfully glad you came Sarah s-ard ‘-“ e poured Ihelllr aunt
gotten cold. She poured some milk mto Bart s saq' cer/ land as ihe b'egan to ¢
e.8at very still, holdrné

'r up of tea, hoping it hadn’t
, she put the pitcher down
rose pressed against her chest

Ih her lap and sat very still.

.: drank in the garden... “In
4.3 “‘You see he was lost at sea a
few months before we yVere to be married. /| loved i ‘,_; . 1-_1er voice trailed off. “And
then,” she said, “Somehow I'got lost, too,” Aunt Ah e’sie §Sarall’s face and found the courage
to go on. “You see; Sarah, I have chosen to hve ag’%gsg 23 sh 2 i 1.my memories and my grief,
letting no one near me. Gradually without reali ~Jeven for; re...how to open my
heart...how to Jove...until you came...” -5 fieEs £ )

But Aunt Alice never finisShed speakif gi@i’garah had already Slipped from her seat and was reaching
out to her and Aunt Alice-opened wide her _rﬁls and drew Sarah '1nto"“her lap. They held'each other very
tightly as though. somethlng that wa}ﬂ"iggt last been found. It'was:thén that Sarah again heard the angel
singing someWhere—eIosé ]gy..h It/ as.a ﬁdng about God’s, greatlove aﬁ'd.hpw nothlng nﬁothmg could separate
us from God’s ﬁ? .’Itr Vﬁﬁs a W%d qu}fsongathat ‘went on and on.- And"after a greai; Jong. “while):Sarah got
down from Aunt Alice’s lap. Aunt Alice poured the tea for Sarah and for her teddywbear she! poured an-
other saucer full of milk for Bart, and they ate the ‘pmk ited cakes and the watercress sandwiches and the
raisin scones and celebrated all the long, golden afternoon.
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