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A JREST KING.
Vi fgou ever hear

“he'oak tree came

ve ‘ing of the forest?

@0 the oak
;Qll, plain tree,

offe cverstopped
°f8t. Its body
. Dot with the
d’iﬁ leaves were
1a2 ’id its acorns

roagh little

~N o3

y flowers that
feet knew
k tree, and

i oak and
S nests in'its
‘OfRE. And the

Wirel knew the kind oakjtree that
A @Yown acorns for him. The cnld

B come and the squirrel must
MY winter store, so he ran to the
Wk and asked for all the acorns

; The oak shook its branches
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and said, “Heregjlittle syuirrel, take them
all,” and the squirrel carried thew, away
to his winter home. .

Then the cold days came, and the birds
flew away and the flowers died and the
leaves fell down and the oak stood alone.

Then one night a trav-
cller came throughZthe
forest. le was numh
with cold and far’fram
home

Then the onk reached
out its limbs to the
travellerandsaid Take
me and build a fire to
warmn you threugh the
night” The traveller
cut down the oak tree
and built 2 fire and
warmed himnself, and
lay down to sleep.

The fire bugned on
and the flames grew
higher and higher, and
injthe  flames—so the
story says—a tree rose
that grew and grew
larger  than all the
other trees in the forest.
Then the fairics came
and  made beauntiful
shiny leaves and pretty
carved acorns for this
tree.

And after a  while
the fire Jdied ont and
the fairies disappeared.
and when the sun rose
there stood the mighty
onk trec, with the
beautifullureen leaves
and pretty acorns. And
a voice sounded throngh
‘hc fOTC\t * Pehold
yeur king*’

And this is the way,
the story says the «nk
came o be the king of
all the ather trees.
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Ir a well bhedey, a
man  may stand and
pump all day. but he
will not bring up any
water, anv if we hava not Christ in u-
we may go througl the mo t industrion-
Christinn activities. hut we will not bLles
anybody. How can we ,{li\t t,  athers
what we have not Lurcdves  J X
Muller,




