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inissy trunk, and its wide-spreading arms, its glassy fa1iago',
and shining fruit ;but he gave no beed to the hirds, or the
insecte, or the blue -violets, and wvent on his way. Then ther«
was a murw.ur of discontent. The birds were indignant that
,their songe had been unheeded; the insecte, that their bright
wings had flot been noticed; and, niost of ail, did the violets
complain, that their beauty and 'perfume had been disregarded.
Envy and hatred filled their jealous hearts, and tbey lifled up
their voices with one accord, to reproacb the mighty monarcir
of the wood, and clanorously desired that the w'oodsman would
corne with bis axe, and level the aak with the-ground. Then
the oak was moved wvith singer at the injustice and malice-af hie"
ungrateful dependants, and said, "&Have ln nt sheltered you and
your chidren frorn the summer's scorchirig heat-fromn the
gales ai auturn, and the bitter frostsofiwinter? The thunder-
boit that would have stnitten yau, has fallen upon rny head-my
arms were spread over you-mny Icaves nourished and eheltered
yau-froïn rny own -vitale have 1 fed you-O ! ungrateful chul-
dren !" and the sighfing breeze that swept sadly through the
branches seemned ta lamnent the rebellion anong the dependants
of the mnighty Forest King. But the birds, and the insects, and
the violets still sighed for the destruction af the oak, that they
inight rise inta publie notice. That day, the stranger returned,
and with him, many woodsmen, with axes and batchets. "ILet
us cut down this glaoos aid tree,> they said,. "11that.he may
lhelp ta build a mighty sbip to navigate tbe ceas." And the aie-
%vas laid ta the root of the tree. The turf, torn and hruised, no.
longer hid the violets from. the iran hee'is of the choppers, who,
trode them beneath their feet, ard crusbed their siender stems.
The oak- feil, an&, in ils fàll, buri*ed the envious flowers, never
again to rise. The birds no langer sang among its branches-
the eradies of their unfledged younglings were broken, anci
scattered ta the wvinds af beaven-the squirrels saw their
magazine of food destrayed, and, %rith the mighty monarch,
penished the happinese and prospenity af bis dependants.

My children-Our Lord bas cornmanded us. ta render hoixoar
unta. whom hanar is. due-to honor ani obey the king, -and ail
that are placed in authority under him-and. ta be meek and&
lo.wiy,. tha,. in good time, He may exalt us..
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