The king’s purpose.


   Once upon a time there was a king who has so many responsibilities that he could not cope with them.  He wanted to rule the country fairly, but all sorts of distractions kept being brought before him by his ministers, and so he left many important matters for others to deal with.  As a result, the people were unhappy because they were unfairly treated, and many came to him to complain.  One day he could not decide which of the matters brought before him should be tackled first, so in the middle of the morning he said to his staff that he was going to a quiet place to consider and would let them know after lunch.  He wandered in the countryside near the palace for a while, then it started to rain, so he went into a cave for shelter.  As he sat looking out of the cave he saw a spider silhouetted against the sky.  It was trying to make a web across the cave entrance.  To get the first strand across, it tried spinning a length down the centre, then (holding the end) climbing up it and down one side of the cave, then launching itself into the air to reach the other side.  But the strand was not quite long enough, or the point of attachment was in the wrong place, for the spider’s swing stopped a little before the other side of the cave.  It adjusted the strand and tried again, but was still short.  After several more tries, and spinning extra strands to help, it was nearly there, when a strong gust of wind came into the cave and destroyed the spider’s work, causing it to fall to the ground.  It crawled up the side and started again.  Three times the same thing happened, but the fourth attempt at many swings, with various strands added, the spider was successful and went on to finish the web.  The king thought about how the spider was not distracted by failure and wind, and kept its sense of purpose throughout until it was successful.  Then he decided that if a little spider could do that, a king must be able to do it.  So he went back to the palace and wrote himself a little sign, which said:  “My purpose is to rule the country fairly”, and put it on his table.  Then he sorted through the matters that had been brought to his attention that morning; those for which a decision would help his purpose he put down in front of himself, the others he handed to one of his staff to deal with.  Soon he got a reputation for being fair to his people, and was a good king for the rest of his reign.

     Discussion:  What was the king’s purpose?    Was he successful in this purpose at first?    Did he succeed in his purpose in the end?   What happened in between to make the difference?
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