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grcat fools and very unjust ? they
defme o, naime, a nd despisc overy as
as îgigorait, foolishi and stupid. Ticy
aI-e very sensible, truly, to thlin k them-
selves above us. Stipid things i their
lest orators aire only iiscrable bawlers
ili coiparison to yor- voice and
ietoric. Yoi liear me Master Gri-
son ?' I h ear you Well "l answeed
Grison, pricking hiis long ears; "and
cii do yoi the sanio justice, and pay
y-ou the sane complimncilt. It is you
wlio have a riîh anci melodions voice;
the warbling af the unightingalc is
nothing in conpar'isol : you si-'pass
Grissi. Tfius the two asses praised eaci
atler and compliiented themiselves on
the excellence and superiority of' thoir
talents.

They are not the onliy asses in the
world.

THE EAGLE AND TH1E OwL.

IiE Cagle and the owl after iaving
long beon at war, at length made peace.
hie ipreliminary articles werc signed
by theitr ambassador's. Tbe most essen-
fiai article was-that the eagle should
Iever again eat the owls young ones.

Yoîu know tiiem ?", said the owl. " No"
said the ongle. "' Sa much the wo-se;"

Describe thein ta me ai show me tleim,
ind on the Word of an onest Cagle, 1

w'ill never touîch themi,'' " My young
Oles," said ic owl, "are tail handsome
and well mado;" Tiey aire just like nie
-- I have a soft and melodious voice;
youi will know tien Casily by these
marIks." Very wcll," said the Cagle,

I will nlot forget." t happenied an
flic following day that the enîgle founid
on the lcdge of a rock, a lot of' little ill
loaking fat monsters with mournful
faces and swollen checks. "These,"
saidC the eagle, "do not belon- ta oui'
friend ; they are taa ugly ; wNe will gob-
ble tiein up;" and forthwithî lie maîde a
good meal. The eagle vas î'ight. The
owl had given a too flattering descrip-
tion of hier little anes.

Maternai vanity caused thir des-
rilictiOn.

TliE BEE AND TIE FLY.
Go away; vile iisect," ci-ied out an

gry bea one day to i fly, who was hover-
ing around hier hive. "It becomes you

well, forsooth ta intrudeupon theQauee
of the Ai r1"

"Yu aire mistaken ; Dame Bee; I
wouild lot scek tle comlpany of so quai-
relsone and vinidictive a set of 1)po)lo."

And why not ? youî little impertinent
thiing! We have the best of' laws ; Our
governnont is ic envy of the nations
we live ott' the most oderiterous flowers;
ive draw nom1 th their most delicious
swects te niakze honey equal ta nectar
whilst you miscrable insect, you live on
tith and putrefaction.

We live as we can, it is tiue; Dame
Bee. Poverty is lot a criime ; whevreas
anger certainly is. The ioncy you make
is swect, I admit; I have tasted it. But
your heart is bitter; you avengre your-
self' an your enemies ; yo destroy even
each other, and in your inconsiderate
rage do more hairi to yourself than ta
your adversary.

Believe me it is botter to have a good
heart than sweet .honey.

TIIE LION, TIE WOLF AND TIIE.FOX.
AN Old lion had become weak and infirn-
with age. All the animals of the forest
came to his lair ta condole with him.
The fox -flone remained away. The
wolfe seized the opportunity ta make
his coart ta the king of bests. "I can
assure yotr majesty," said h, " t is
nothing but pride and insolence that
kceps biother Fox away. eI is not
ignora:nt of your sickness, and lie is
waiting only for youîr deattI ta ascend
your thirne." " Leti hlim bc sent for,"
said th king of beasts. 'The fox came
and stispiecting that the wolfe had been
playing him a bad turn, I fear," said
he, 'soine one has been injuring me
w'ith your majesty ; allow nie ta explain
ny absence. I went on a pilgrimage to
filfil a vow I iad inde for yôir recov-
ery. On ny journey Imet nny skil-
fol and learnced mon, whtom I consulted
on your nlady. I was happy enougli
ta learn froin them.an infailible reme-
dy." " What is it ?" asked the lion
with eagerness. " It is the skin of a
wolf applied lhot and steaming ta your
royal body." The king of beasts approv-
ed the remedy. The wolf was flayed on
the spot and the moînarcl envelloped in
the skin.

Thcdishonest are often pa dn their
own coin.


