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: Beautiful Allegory.

There was once a king who had a
Jvery besutiful garden, and grounds
arranged with tacte to pleass the eye,
‘to afford refreshing shade, retired
i walks, commanding views ; and besides
‘all the delightful fruits that could be
:produced. There wae one superb old
i oak, so high and grand that it could be
‘seen for miles around. There were
i roses and lilacs, and flowering shrubs
fof every kind, in short, nothing was
| wanting to make it a perfect spot.

| One day the king’s head.gardener
)came in and exclaimed : )

3 « Ohb, king, pray come out and se:
| what is the matter with your garden;
{everything is wilting, drooping, and
1dying.” While he spoke, other gard-
eners came rushing up, and all had the
!same sad story to tell. So the king
iwent out, and there to be sure he
i found it all as they had said.

. He went first up to his grand old
ok tree, his pride and admiration, and
leaid, * Why, oak, what's tire matter

i dying 1"

« Oh,” said the oak, “ I don't think
I am of any use, I am ro large and
{ cumbersome ; | bear no flowers or fruit,
iand I take up so much room ; and, be-
| sides, my branches spread so wide and
I thick, that it is all dark and shady un-
' der them, and no flowers and fruit ean
'grow there. Now, if T were a rose-
"busn, it would be worth while, for 1
-should bear sweet floners, o1 if T were
a peach or pear tieg, or even like the
grape-vine, I could give you fruit.”
. Then the king went on to hisfavorite
| rose-bush, and said :
I ¢ 'Well, rose-bush, what's the .natter
' with you ; why are you so drooping "

“ Why,” said the rose-bush, * I'm of
no use; I have no fruit, I bear uothing
but some flowers. If I were an oak
like that grand one ir the middle of the
grounds, I should be of some use, for

and should do honor to your garden.
But as it is, | might as weil die.”

| with vou, that you are withering and|

then I should be seen for miles around, | of the Sabbath.

I new-born is better than te be high-born.

The king next came to a grape-vine,
no longer clinging to the trellis and the
trees, but trailing sadly on the ground. ‘
He stopped and said : ’

“ Grape-vine, what’s the matter with |
you; whyare you ying so dolefully}
on the ground 1 |

“ Ah,” said the vine, ** you see what
a poor weak creature 1am; I can't
even hold up my own weight, but must |
cling to atree or a post; and what|
good can 1 do? I neither give ahade,!
like the oak, nor bear flowers, like the |
shrubs. I can’t even so much as make
a border for a walk like the box. 1]
must alway depend on something else, '
and surely I am of no use)”

So on went the kirg, quite in despair .
to see all his place going to destruction;
but he suddenly spied a little heart’s. !
ease, low down by the ground, with ita
face turned up to him, looking as.
bright and smiling as possible. 1l
stopped aud xaid, * Yeu dear little i
beart's-ease, what makes you look so '
 bright and blooming. when every thing
faround you is wilting away 7
“Why,” said the hear's.ease, * I ]
Ithonght you wanted me here; if you '

bad waunted vn oak, you would huve

planted an acorn; if you had wanted l
roses, you would have set out a row-‘.
bush § and if you had wanted graper, :
vou would have pat in a grape ving,—

ButIknew that what you wanted of me
was to be a heart's-ease; and s0 |
thought I would try and be the very !
best little heart's-ease thai ever I can.” |!

Children, can you see the moral ]’
God didn’t want a grown-up, learneq, '
rich, great man o the place where he
p t you; if He had, He would have |
marle one. He wants each of you to !
be a child wiile you are a child; but |
he wants you to be a good child, and |
ithe ““very best little heart's-ease that ||
rever you can.” Wil you try ! !i

| The ruin of young people has often
. been observed to begin in the contempt
lof their parents, and the profanation

Piety is the best parentage; and to be
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