
FRIENDLY GREErINGS.

TH/E VIINE AND THE VI1NE-DRESSER.

Li, wland up te its very top, iLs strong and

hîealthîy branches bore rich and ripe the clusters
of its purpie fruit. The master, as lie wvalked
tlloughltfully along the broad ivalk, would look up at
iL as it spread itseif frein onu cnd of the wall te the
other; aud as the genltle summuler breeze waved aside
its broad green loaves aud displayed tihe ripcning
fruit, a sinile would come over his face, and hlis heart
%vould fil witli joy as lie thought how his noble vine
spokeo ta Mi of the riclinese and beauty of the
Divine goediiess in ail Hie werks and ways. All
seasens pleased iinsi as
hoe studied hie vine. Its
ragged-looking steni and -

reed-like brancheîr, in
ivinter aIl baru and barren, 1
told hini of a1 life within
-latent, net destroyd-
*ble te face the bitter
blast as wvcll as te devudoî,
itself in autumiu fruitfill
iiess. lu spring and carly
suimer iL pleased ins
Nvcll, as each dci juate leaf- -

bud unfoldcd itseif frein
its vel- rt bed, and cach
tcndsil ivo)uid itseif ruumJ
th',ý rugged branches. And
it pleased ins wvll, as
summer came on, to in-
hale tic fragrance of its
richly scentcd blossomis,
and wvatel thc forming
,if the fruit whichi autunin .Lii5
sheuld bring to jperfcctian.

So the vine grew, and
thrcw eut its branches
lieru and there witli
%rauton luxuriance of
strength, feQ. by the rich
soil aud )varmed by t'ie ~ 6
refleeted raye of the
southera suni.

But there was another tiig aise Nvich the miaster
qaiv,-and hie theuglîts, as lie saiv it, bcd a touch of
saduese in thora.

Twice in the year the gardener came; and as lie
followed the course of the branches aleug the ivali,
bencatb hie feL lay luxuriant brzwnch, and broad leaf,
and curly tendri], and sometimes lsalf-formed fruit.

" It must bu se," 8aid thje master. Ho did net like
te see tIe peur shoot, lately se rieb in life and
vigour, strewed on thse ground; and ofttimes ho would
turn away sadly as the sh.arp 2rnife did its work, as if
the vine coula foui Some humani pain nt seuing its
richness and luxuriance thus apparently dcstro>ycd.
Alla sometimes, as hoe saw ivlat scemcd te bu the
work of destruction going se ruthlessly on, it NvouJd
seema te ins as if lie heard and interprctedl the
complsint of hie noble vine.

"Oh01, whvly," iL scenicd to say, "'arn I to bc t- .1ted
thue? :Deep dowvn under ground, in the -le
%winter, I have trcasured my life, that 1 rni<' eut it
forth ivith vigour as the giai spring returit, ; and
now, ycar after ycar, I sec my glories dcstroycd, iny
branches laid bure, and even xny fruit cut off. Why
je it 7 Why cannot 1 bc loft te bring forthi fruit as
I -4111 Hov richly would 1 spread, not only all
along this walJ, but even over it; yes, and cover the
ground bcside. 110w deep would bu the shiade of the
boivers I should build ivith my loaves and tendrils,
and overhead'shiould hall- the rich. ripe fruit. But
no, I cannot do as 1 wi!I." Mien the summer breezu
caused the leuves to tremble and sigh.

The masterstill listencd,
but wvhcther it wvas to the

S vine, or te a voice tlhat
polpo-e Iii3 own thougit,

lie~ ehardly knew ; but hoe
A heard this-

CaI But 1 do0 net think,"
sadthe vine, " that 1.

.*ver thrust forthi sucb.
noble kshoots, such abun-

4 dant k.îxes and blossoms,
as I lia,. donc tis year.
Pcrhaps the M'aster wvil1
te~ll the gardener te sîlare
me. ltese tendrils cling
sc> firnly, thesu branches
gruw so richily, and niy

1 ~ luaves are se broad; this
yeux surely 1 shall bu lof t
t> brin- forth fruit as I
please, aud the master
shall rejoice yet more in
lus noble vine."

The master sighied, and
JA Iltho thought came across

bis mind, .Xced so imucli
bc cut aiway? Mighit net
somne of those branches
bu spared? Could we net
find rooma on the -%all for
a few more? Ris thouglits
found words and the gar-

dener hourd themi. Ho looked at the master %vith
a e9mile, and then-quick, and sharp was the knife-
those luxuriant shoots strowed the grourd.

In the autunni the master stood by bis vine again,
and the gardener steod by him. le hua bee.n away
for a while, and when bu went the branches looked
almost bitre Nvhere the knife had thinned the new
growths. :Now it was covcrcd witb foliago and witb
large clusters of grapue.

"What splendid fruit! " bu exclaimcd. "'Tleru
seemns hardly rooin for it te bangt."

The gar4encr smilcd as hoe thoughit of hîow the
master wished t> spare the tee luxuriant branches,
ani said, "W"'here -%vela have 'been the ripened fruit
if the prnig hua net been donce?" The vine, tee,
scemed te ranile as the suni plua, 'd upon its myriad
leaves and abundant fruit, and te say, ccI thought I
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