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Aesop' s Fabl es

The Cock and the Pearl

A cock was once strutting up and down the farnyard anmong the

hens when suddenly he espied sonething shinning anmid the straw
"Ho! ho!" quoth he, "that's for me," and soon rooted it out from
beneath the straw. Wat did it turn out to be but a Pearl that by
sone chance had been lost in the yard? "You may be a treasure,”
quoth Master Cock, "to men that prize you, but for ne I would
rather have a single barley-corn than a peck of pearls.”

Precious things are for those that can prize them

The Wl f and the Lanb

Once upon a tine a WIf was lapping at a spring on a hillside,
when, | ooking up, what should he see but a Lanmb just beginning to
drink a little I ower down. "There's nmy supper,” thought he, "if
only I can find sone excuse to seize it." Then he called out to
the Lanb, "How dare you nuddl e the water fromwhich | am

dri nki ng?"

"Nay, master, nay," said Lanbikin; "if the water be muddy up
there, | cannot be the cause of it, for it runs down fromyou to
rre. n

"Well, then," said the Wlf, "why did you call nme bad nanes
this time [ast year?"

"That cannot be," said the Lanb; "I amonly six nonths old."

"I don't care," snarled the WlIf; "if it was not you it was
your father;" and with that he rushed upon the poor little Lanb
and
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.ate her all up. But before she died she gasped out

."Any excuse will serve a tyrant."

The Dog and the Shadow

It happened that a Dog had got a piece of neat and was
carrying it hone in his nmouth to eat it in peace. Now on his way
hone he had to cross a plank |ying across a running brook. As he



crossed, he | ooked down and saw his own shadow reflected in the
wat er beneath. Thinking it was another dog with another piece of
nmeat, he made up his nmind to have that also. So he made a snap at
the shadow in the water, but as he opened his nmouth the piece of
nmeat fell out, dropped into the water and was never seen nore.

Beware | est you | ose the substance by grasping at the shadow.

The Lion's Share

The Lion went once a-hunting along with the Fox, the Jackal

and the Wl f. They hunted and they hunted till at |ast they
surprised a Stag, and soon took its life. Then cane the question
how t he spoil should be divided. "Quarter ne this Stag," roared
the Lion; so the other animals skinned it and cut it into four
parts. Then the Lion took his stand in front of the carcass and
pronounced judgnent: The first quarter is for nme in nmy capacity
as King of Beasts; the second is mine as arbiter; another share
conmes to ne for nmy part in the chase; and as for the fourth
quarter, well, as for that, | should like to see which of you wll
dare to lay a paw upon it."

"Hurph, " grunbl ed the Fox as he wal ked away with his tai
between his I egs; but he spoke in a | ow grow

."You may share the |abours of the great,
but you will not share the spoil."

The Wl f and the Crane

A WI f had been gorging on an aninmal he had killed, when

suddenly a snall bone in the nmeat stuck in his throat and he could
not swallowit. He soon felt terrible pain in his throat, and ran
up and down groani ng and groani ng and seeking for sonething to
relieve the pain. He tried to induce every one he net to renove
the bone. "I would give anything," said he, "if you would take it
out." At last the Crane agreed to try, and told the WIf to lie
on his side and open his jaws as wi de as he could. Then the Crane
put its long neck down the WIf's throat, and with its beak

| oosened the bone, till at last it got it out.

"WIIl you kindly give ne the reward you proni sed?" said the
Cr ane.

The Wl f grinned and showed his teeth and said: "Be content.
You have put your head inside a WIlf's nmouth and taken it out
again in safety; that ought to be reward enough for you."

Gratitude and greed go not together

The Man and the Serpent



A Countryman's son by accident trod upon a Serpent's tail,

whi ch turned and bit himso that he died. The father in a rage
got his axe, and pursuing the Serpent, cut off part of its tail

So the Serpent in revenge began stinging several of the Farner's
cattle and caused himsevere loss. Well, the Farmer thought it
best to make it up with the Serpent, and brought food and honey to
the mouth of its lair, and said to it: "Let's forget and forgive;
per haps you were right to punish ny son, and take vengeance on ny
cattle, but surely |I was right in trying to revenge hin now that
we are both satisfied why should not we be friends agai n?"

"No, no," said the Serpent; "take away your gifts; you can
never forget the death of your son, nor | the loss of ny tail."

Injuries may be forgiven, but not forgotten

The Town Mouse and the Country Mouse

Now you nust know that a Town Mouse once upon a tine went on a
visit to his cousin in the country. He was rough and ready, this
cousin, but he loved his town friend and made himheartily

wel cone. Beans and bacon, cheese and bread, were all he had to
of fer, but he offered themfreely. The Town Mouse rather turned
up his long nose at this country fare, and said: "I cannot
under st and, Cousin, how you can put up wth such poor food as
this, but of course you cannot expect anything better in the
country; come you with me and I will show you howto live. Wen
you have been in town a week you will wonder how you coul d ever

have stood a country life." No sooner said than done: the two
nmce set off for the town and arrived at the Town Muse's
residence late at night. "You will want some refreshnment after

our long journey," said the polite Town Muse, and took his friend
into the grand di ning-room There they found the remains of a
fine feast, and soon the two mice were eating up jellies and cakes
and all that was nice. Suddenly they heard grow ing and bar ki ng.

"What is that?" said the Country Muuse. "It is only the dogs of
the house," answered the other. "Only!" said the Country Muse.
"I do not like that nusic at nmy dinner." Just at that noment the

door flew open, in canme two huge nastiffs, and the two nmice had to
scanmper down and run off. "Good-bye, Cousin," said the Country
Mouse, "What! going so soon?" said the other. "Yes," he replied;

"Better beans and bacon in peace
than cakes and ale in fear."

The Fox and the Crow

A Fox once saw a Crow fly off with a piece of cheese in its

beak and settle on a branch of a tree. "That's for ne, as | ama
Fox," said Master Reynard, and he wal ked up to the foot of the
tree. "Good-day, Mstress Crow," he cried. "How well you are

| ooki ng to-day: how gl ossy your feathers; how bright your eye.
feel sure your voice nust surpass that of other birds, just as
your figure does; let nme hear but one song fromyou that | may



greet you as the Queen of Birds." The Crowlifted up her head and
began to caw her best, but the nonent she opened her nouth the

pi ece of cheese fell to the ground, only to be snapped up by
Master Fox. "That will do," said he. "That was all | wanted. In
exchange for your cheese | will give you a piece of advice for the
future

."Do not trust flatterers."

The Si ck Lion

A Lion had conme to the end of his days and lay sick unto death

at the nmouth of his cave, gasping for breath. The aninmals, his
subj ects, came round himand drew nearer as he grew nore and nore
hel pl ess. Wen they saw himon the point of death they thought to
themsel ves: "Now is the tinme to pay off old grudges.” So the Boar
cane up and drove at himwth his tusks; then a Bull gored him
with his horns; still the Lion lay hel pl ess before them so the
Ass, feeling quite safe from danger, came up, and turning his tai
to the Lion kicked up his heels into his face. "This is a double
death," grow ed the Lion.

Only cowards insult dying najesty.

The Ass and the Lapdog

A Farmer one day cane to the stables to see to his beasts of
burden: anmong themwas his favourite Ass, that was always well fed
and often carried his nmaster. Wth the Farner canme his Lapdog,
who danced about and |icked his hand and frisked about as happy as
could be. The Farnmer felt in his pocket, gave the Lapdog sone
dainty food, and sat down while he gave his orders to his
servants. The Lapdog junped into his naster's lap, and lay there
bl i nking while the Farmer stroked his ears. The Ass, seeing this,
broke |l oose fromhis halter and comrenced pranci ng about in
imtation of the Lapdog. The Farmer could not hold his sides with
| aughter, so the Ass went up to him and putting his feet upon the
Farmer's shoul der attenpted to clinb into his lap. The Farner's
servants rushed up with sticks and pitchforks and soon taught the
Ass t hat

.Clunsy jesting is no joke.

The Lion and the Mouse

Once when a Lion was asleep a little Muse began running up

and down upon him this soon wakened the Lion, who placed his huge
paw upon him and opened his big jaws to swallow him "Pardon, O
King," cried the little Muuse: "forgive ne this tinme, | shal

never forget it: who knows but what | may be able to do you a turn
sone of these days?" The Lion was so tickled at the idea of the
Mouse being able to help him that he lifted up his paw and I et
himgo. Sone tinme after the Lion was caught in a trap, and the



hunters who desired to carry himalive to the King, tied himto a
tree while they went in search of a waggon to carry himon. Just
then the little Mouse happened to pass by, and seeing the sad
plight in which the Lion was, went up to him and soon gnawed away
the ropes that bound the King of the Beasts. "Was | not right?"
said the little Muse

Little friends may prove great friends.

The Swal | ow and the O her Birds

It happened that a Countrynan was sowi ng sonme henp seeds in a
field where a Swall ow and sonme other birds were hoppi ng about

pi cking up their food. "Beware of that man," quoth the Swall ow.
"Way, what is he doing?" said the others. "That is henp seed he
is sowing; be careful to pick up every one of the seeds, or else
you will repent it." The birds paid no heed to the Swallow s
words, and by and by the henp grew up and was made into cord, and
of the cords nets were made, and nany a bird that had despised the
Swal | ow s advi ce was caught in nets nmade out of that very henp
"What did | tell you?" said the Swall ow

Destroy the seed of evil, or it will grow up to your ruin.

The Frogs Desiring a King

The Frogs were living as happy as could be in a nmarshy swanp

that just suited them they went splashing about caring for nobody
and nobody troubling with them But sone of them thought that
this was not right, that they should have a king and a proper
constitution, so they determined to send up a petition to Jove to
give them what they wanted. "M ghty Jove," they cried, "send unto
us a king that will rule over us and keep us in order." Jove

| aughed at their croaking, and threw down into the swanp a huge
Log, which cane downrplashto the swanp. The Frogs

were frightened out of their lives by the conmmotion nade in their
mdst, and all rushed to the bank to |l ook at the horrible nonster;
but after a tinme, seeing that it did not nove, one or two of the
bol dest of them ventured out towards the Log, and even dared to
touch it; still it did not nove. Then the greatest hero of the
Frogs junped upon the Log and comrenced danci ng up and down upon
it, thereupon all the Frogs came and did the sane; and for sone
time the Frogs went about their business every day w thout taking
the slightest notice of their new King Log lying in their midst.
But this did not suit them so they sent another petition to Jove,
and said to him "W want a real king; one that will really rule
over us." Now this nmade Jove angry, so he sent anong thema big
Stork that soon set to work gobbling themall up. Then the Frogs
repented when too |ate.

Better no rule than cruel rule.



The Mountains in Labour

One day the Countrynmen noticed that the Mountains were in

| abour; snmoke came out of their summits, the earth was quaking at
their feet, trees were crashing, and huge rocks were tunbling.
They felt sure that sonething horrible was going to happen. They
all gathered together in one place to see what terrible thing this
could be. They waited and they waited, but nothing cane. At |ast
there was a still nore violent earthquake, and a huge gap appeared
in the side of the Muwuntains. They all fell down upon their knees
and waited. At last, and at last, a teeny, tiny nouse poked its
little head and bristles out of the gap and cane runni ng down
towards them and ever after they used to say:

"Much outcry, little outcone.

The Hares and t he Frogs

The Hares were so persecuted by the other beasts, they did not
know where to go. As soon as they saw a single ani mal approach
them off they used to run. One day they saw a troop of wld
Hor ses st anpedi ng about, and in quite a panic all the Hares
scuttled off to a | ake hard by, determined to drown thensel ves
rather than live in such a continual state of fear. But just as
they got near the bank of the |ake, a troop of Frogs, frightened
in their turn by the approach of the Hares scuttled off, and
junmped into the water. "Truly," said one of the Hares, "things
are not so bad as they seem

"There is al ways soneone worse off than yourself."

The Wl f and the Kid

A Kid was perched up on the top of a house, and | ooki ng down

saw a WIf passing under him |Imediately he began to revile and
attack his eneny. "Mirderer and thief," he cried, "what do you
here near honest fol ks' houses? How dare you nake an appearance
where your vile deeds are known?"

"Curse away, my young friend," said the WlIf.

"It is easy to be brave froma safe distance."

The Wbodman and the Serpent

One wintry day a Whodman was tranpi ng hone from his work when

he saw sonet hing black lying on the snow. \When he cane cl oser he
saw it was a Serpent to all appearance dead. But he took it up
and put it in his bosomto warmwhile he hurried hone. As soon as



he got indoors he put the Serpent down on the hearth before the
fire. The children watched it and saw it slowy cone to life
again. Then one of them stooped down to stroke it, but thc
Serpent raised its head and put out its fangs and was about to
sting the child to death. So the Wodnan seized his axe, and with
one stroke cut the Serpent in two. "Ah," said he,

"No gratitude fromthe w cked."

The Bald Man and the Fly

There was once a Bald Man who sat down after work on a hot
sumrer's day. A Fly canme up and kept buzzing about his bald pate,
and stinging himfromtime to time. The Man ained a blow at his
little eneny, but acks pal mcanme on his head instead;

again the Fly tornented him but this tinme the Man was w ser and
sai d:

"You will only injure yourself if you
take notice of despicable enemes."

The Fox and the Stork

At one tine the Fox and the Stork were on visiting terns and
seemed very good friends. So the Fox invited the Stork to di nner
and for a joke put nothing before her but some soup in a very
shal l ow di sh. This the Fox could easily lap up, but the Stork
could only wet the end of her long bill init, and left the nea
as hungry as when she began. "I amsorry," said the Fox, "the
soup is not to your liking."

"Pray do not apologise," said the Stork. "I hope you will

return this visit, and cone and dine with me soon." So a day was
appoi nted when the Fox should visit the Stork; but when they were
seated at table all that was for their dinner was contained in a
very |l ong-necked jar with a narrow nmouth, in which the Fox could
not insert his snout, so all he could manage to do was to lick the
outside of the jar.

"I will not apologise for the dinner," said the Stork

"One bad turn deserves anot her."

The Fox and t he Mask

A Fox had by some neans got into the store-roomof a theatre.
Suddenly he observed a face glaring down on himand began to be
very frightened; but |ooking nore closely he found it was only a
Mask such as actors use to put over their face. "Ah," said the
Fox, "you look very fine; it is a pity you have not got any
brains."



Qut side show is a poor substitute for inner worth.

The Jay and the Peacock

A Jay venturing into a yard where Peacocks used to wal k, found
there a nunber of feathers which had fallen fromthe Peacocks when
they were noulting. He tied themall to his tail and strutted
down towards the Peacocks. Wen he cane near themthey soon

di scovered the cheat, and striding up to himpecked at hi mand

pl ucked away his borrowed plunmes. So the Jay could do no better
than go back to the other Jays, who had watched his behavi our from
a di stance; but they were equally annoyed with him and told him

"It is not only fine feathers that nake fine birds."

The Frog and the Ox

"Ch Father," said a little Frog to the big one sitting by the
side of a pool, "I have seen such a terrible nmonster! It was as
big as a nmountain, with horns on its head, and a long tail, and it
had hoofs divided in two."

"Tush, child, tush," said the old Frog, "that was only Farmer
White's Ox. It isn't so big either; he nay be a little bit taller

than I, but | could easily nake nyself quite as broad; just you
see." So he blew hinself out, and bl ew hinsel f out, and bl ew
hinsel f out. "Was he as big as that?" asked he.

"Ch, much bigger than that," said the young Frog.
Again the old one blew hinself out, and asked the young one if
the Ox was as big as that.

"Bi gger, father, bigger," was the reply.

So the Frog took a deep breath, and bl ew and bl ew and bl ew,

and swelled and swelled and swelled. And then he said: "I'msure
the Ox is not as big asBut at this nonent he burst.

Self-conceit may lead to sel f-destruction

Andr ocl es

A sl ave nanmed Androcl es once escaped fromhis master and fled

to the forest. As he was wandering about there he cane upon a
Lion Iyi ng down noaning and groaning. At first he turned to flee,
but finding that the Lion did not pursue him he turned back and
went up to him As he canme near, the Lion put out his paw, which
was all swollen and bl eeding, and Androcl es found that a huge
thorn had got into it, and was causing all the pain. He pulled



out the thorn and bound up the paw of the Lion, who was soon able
to rise and lick the hand of Androcles |like a dog. Then the Lion
took Androcles to his cave, and every day used to bring himneat
fromwhich to Iive. But shortly afterwards both Androcles and the
Lion were captured, and the slave was sentenced to be thrown to
the Lion, after the latter had been kept w thout food for severa
days. The Enperor and all his Court canme to see the spectacle,
and Androcles was led out into the niddle of the arena. Soon the
Lion was let |oose fromhis den, and rushed boundi ng and roaring
towards his victim But as soon as he cane near to Androcles he
recogni sed his friend, and fawned upon him and Iicked his hands
like a friendly dog. The Enperor, surprised at this, sunmoned
Androcles to him who told himthe whole story. \Wereupon the

sl ave was pardoned and freed, and the Lion let |oose to his native
forest.

Gratitude is the sign of noble souls.

The Bat, the Birds, and the Beasts

A great conflict was about to conme off between the Birds and
the Beasts. When the two arnies were collected together the Bat
hesitated which to join. The Birds that passed his perch said:

"Come with us"; but he said: "I ama Beast." Later on, sone
Beasts who were passing underneath himl ooked up and said: "Cone
with us"; but he said: "I ama Bird." Luckily at the |last nonment

peace was nade, and no battle took place, so the Bat canme to the
Birds and wished to join in the rejoicings, but they all turned

agai nst himand he had to fly away. He then went to the Beasts,
but soon had to beat a retreat, or else they would have torn him
to pieces. "Ah," said the Bat, "I see now,

"He that is neither one thing nor the other has no friends."

The Hart and the Hunter

The Hart was once drinking froma pool and adniring the noble
figure he made there. "Ah," said he, "where can you see such
nobl e horns as these, with such antlers! | wish | had | egs nore
worthy to bear such a noble crown; it is a pity they are so slim
and slight." At that noment a Hunter approached and sent an arrow
whistling after him Away bounded the Hart, and soon, by the aid
of his ninble | egs, was nearly out of sight of the Hunter; but not
notici ng where he was goi ng, he passed under some trees with
branches growi ng | ow down in which his antlers were caught, so
that the Hunter had tinme to cone up. "Alas! alas!" cried the
Hart:

"W often despise what is nost useful to us."

The Serpent and the File



A Serpent in the course of its wanderings canme into an
armourer's shop. As he glided over the floor he felt his skin

pricked by a file lying there. 1In a rage he turned round upon it

and tried to dart his fangs into it; but he could do no harmto

heavy iron and had soon to give over his wath.

It is useless attacking the insensible.

The Man and t he Whod

A Man cane into a Wod one day with an axe in his hand, and

begged all the Trees to give hima snall branch whi ch he want ed
for a particular purpose. The Trees were good-natured and gave
hi m one of their branches. What did the Man do but fix it into
the axe head, and soon set to work cutting down tree after tree.

Then the Trees saw how foolish they had been in giving their eneny

t he nmeans of destroying thensel ves.

The Dog and the Wl f

A gaunt Wl f was al nost dead wi th hunger when he happened to

neet a House-dog who was passing by. "Ah, Cousin," said the Dog.
"I knew how it would be; your irregular life will soon be the ruin

of you. Wiy do you not work steadily as | do, and get your food

regularly given to you?"

"I would have no objection," said the WIf, "if | could only
get a place."

"I will easily arrange that for you," said the Dog; "come with
me to nmy master and you shall share ny work."

So the WIf and the Dog went towards the town together. On

the way there the WIf noticed that the hair on a certain part of

the Dog's neck was very nuch worn away, so he asked hi m how t hat

had come about.

"Ch, it is nothing," said the Dog. "That is only the place
where the collar is put on at night to keep ne chained up; it
chafes a bit, but one soon gets used to it."

"I's that all?" said the WIf. "Then good-bye to you, Master
Dog. "

Better starve free than be a fat sl ave

The Belly and the Menbers

One fine day it occurred to the Menbers of the Body that they
were doing all the work and the Belly was having all the food.

So



they held a neeting, and after a |ong di scussion, decided to
strike work till the Belly consented to take its proper share of
the work. So for a day or two, the Hands refused to take the
food, the Mouth refused to receive it, and the Teeth had no work
to do. But after a day or two the Menbers began to find that they
t hensel ves were not in a very active condition: the Hands coul d
hardly nove, and the Mouth was all parched and dry, while the Legs
were unable to support the rest. So thus they found that even the
Belly inits dull quiet way was doi ng necessary work for the Body,
and that all nust work together or the Body will go to pieces.

The Hart in the Ox-Stal

A Hart hotly pursued by the hounds fled for refuge into an
ox-stall, and buried itself in a truss of hay, |leaving nothing to
be seen but the tips of his horns. Soon after the Hunters cane up
and asked if any one had seen the Hart. The stable boys, who had
been resting after their dinner, |ooked round, but could see
not hi ng, and the Hunters went away. Shortly afterwards the naster
cane in, and | ooking round, saw that sonething unusual had taken
pl ace. He pointed to the truss of hay and said: "What are those
two curious things sticking out of the hay?" And when the stable
boys cane to | ook they discovered the Hart, and soon nmade an end
of him He thus |earnt that

Not hi ng escapes the master's eye.

The Fox and the G apes

One hot sumrer's day a Fox was strolling through an orchard

till he came to a bunch of Grapes just ripening on a vine which
had been trained over a lofty branch. "Just the thing to quench
ny thirst," quoth he. Draw ng back a few paces, he took a run and
a junp, and just mssed the bunch. Turning round again with a
One, Two, Three, he junped up, but with no greater success. Again
and again he tried after the tenpting norsel, but at last had to
give it up, and wal ked away with his nose in the air, saying: "I
am sure they are sour."

It is easy to despi se what you cannot get.

The Horse, Hunter, and Stag

A quarrel had arisen between the Horse and the Stag, so the

Horse cane to a Hunter to ask his help to take revenge on the
Stag. The Hunter agreed, but said: "If you desire to conquer the
Stag, you must pernmit ne to place this piece of iron between your
jaws, so that | may guide you with these reins, and allow this
saddl e to be placed upon your back so that | may keep steady upon
you as we follow after the enenmy." The Horse agreed to the
conditions, and the Hunter soon saddled and bridled him Then
with the aid of the Hunter the Horse soon overcane the Stag, and



said to the Hunter: "Now, get off, and renove those things fromny
nout h and back. "

"Not so fast, friend," said the Hunter. "I have now got you
under bit and spur, and prefer to keep you as you are at present."

If you allow nen to use you for your own purposes
they will use you for theirs

The Peacock and Juno

A Peacock once placed a petition before Juno desiring to have
the voice of a nightingale in addition to his other attractions;
but Juno refused his request. Wen he persisted, and pointed out
that he was her favourite bird, she said:

"Be content with your |ot;
one cannot be first in everything."

The Fox and the Lion

Wien first the Fox saw the Lion he was terribly frightened,

and ran away and hid hinmself in the wood. Next time however he
canme near the King of Beasts he stopped at a safe distance and

wat ched him pass by. The third tine they came near one another
the Fox went straight up to the Lion and passed the tinme of day
with him asking himhow his famly were, and when he shoul d have
t he pl easure of seeing himagain; then turning his tail, he parted
fromthe Lion w thout nmuch cerenony.

Fam liarity breeds contenpt.

The Lion and the Statue

A Man and a Lion were discussing the relative strength of nen
and lions in general. The Man contended that he and his fellows
were stronger than lions by reason of their greater intelligence.
"Conme now with ne," he cried, "and | will soon prove that | am
right." So he took himinto the public gardens and showed him a
statue of Hercul es overcoming the Lion and tearing his nmouth in

t wo.

"That is all very well," said the Lion, "but proves nothing,
for it was a nan who nade the statue."

We can easily represent things as we wi sh themto be.

The Ant and the G asshopper



In a field one sutmmer's day a Grasshopper was hoppi ng about,
chirping and singing to its heart's content. An Ant passed by,
bearing along with great toil an ear of corn he was taking to the
nest.

"Way not come and chat with ne," said the G asshopper
"instead of toiling and moiling in that way?"

"I amhelping to lay up food for the winter," said the Ant,
"and reconmend you to do the sane."

"Why bot her about wi nter?" said the Gasshopper; we have got
plenty of food at present." But the Ant went on its way and
continued its toil. Wen the winter cane the G asshopper had no
food and found itself dying of hunger, while it saw the ants
distributing every day corn and grain fromthe stores they had
collected in the summer. Then the G asshopper knew

It is best to prepare for the days of necessity.

The Tree and the Reed

"Well, little one," said a Tree to a Reed that was grow ng at
its foot, "why do you not plant your feet deeply in the ground,
and rai se your head boldly in the air as | do?"

"I amcontented with nmy lot," said the Reed. "I may not be so
grand, but | think I amsafer."

"Safe!" sneered the Tree. "Wo shall pluck me up by the roots
or bow ny head to the ground?" But it soon had to repent of its
boasting, for a hurricane arose which tore it up fromits roots,
and cast it a useless log on the ground, while the little Reed,
bending to the force of the wind, soon stood upright again when
the storm had passed over

Qobscurity often brings safety.

The Fox and the Cat

A Fox was boasting to a Cat of its clever devices for escaping
its enemes. "I have a whole bag of tricks," he said, "which
contains a hundred ways of escaping nmy enemes."

"I have only one," said the Cat; "but |I can generally nanage

with that." Just at that nonent they heard the cry of a pack of
hounds coming towards them and the Cat inmredi ately scanpered up a
tree and hid herself in the boughs. "This is ny plan," said the
Cat. "What are you going to do?" The Fox thought first of one
way, then of another, and while he was debating the hounds came
nearer and nearer, and at last the Fox in his confusion was caught
up by the hounds and soon killed by the huntsmen. M ss Puss, who
had been | ooki ng on, said:



"Better one safe way than a hundred on which
you cannot reckon."

The Wl f in Sheep's d othing

A WIf found great difficulty in getting at the sheep owing to
the vigilance of the shepherd and his dogs. But one day it found
the skin of a sheep that had been flayed and thrown aside, so it
put it on over its own pelt and strolled down anmong the sheep

The Lanb that bel onged to the sheep, whose skin the WIf was
wearing, began to followthe WIf in the Sheep's clothing; so,

| eading the Lanb a little apart, he soon nmade a neal off her, and
for some time he succeeded in deceiving the sheep, and enjoying
hearty neal s.

Appear ances are deceptive.

The Dog in the Manger

A Dog | ooking out for its afternoon nap junped into the Manger

of an Ox and lay there cosily upon the straw. But soon the Ox,
returning fromits afternoon work, canme up to the Manger and
wanted to eat sone of the straw. The Dog in a rage, being
awakened fromits slunber, stood up and barked at the Ox, and
whenever it came near attenpted to bite it. At last the Ox had to
give up the hope of getting at the straw, and went away nuttering:

"Ah, people often grudge others what they
cannot enjoy thensel ves."

The Man and t he Woden God

In the old days nen used to worship stocks and stones and

idols, and prayed to themto give themluck. It happened that a
Man had often prayed to a wooden idol he had received fromhis
father, but his luck never seened to change. He prayed and he

prayed, but still he remained as unlucky as ever. One day in the
greatest rage he went to the Woden God, and with one bl ow swept
it domn fromits pedestal. The idol broke in tw, and what did he

see? An inmmense nunber of coins flying all over the place.

The Fi sher

A Fi sher once took his bagpipes to the bank of a river, and

pl ayed upon themwith the hope of nmaking the fish rise; but never
a one put his nose out of the water. So he cast his net into the
river and soon drew it forth filled with fish. Then he took his



bagpi pes again, and, as he played, the fish |eapt up in the net.
"Ah, you dance now when | play," said he.

"Yes," said an old Fish

"When you are in a man's power you nust do as he bids you."

The Shepherd's Boy

There was once a young Shepherd Boy who tended his sheep at

the foot of a nountain near a dark forest. |t was rather lonely
for himall day, so he thought upon a plan by which he could get a
little conmpany and some excitement. He rushed down towards the
village calling out "WIf, WIf," and the villagers cane out to
meet him and sonme of them stopped with himfor a considerable
time. This pleased the boy so much that a few days afterwards he
tried the same trick, and again the villagers came to his help.
But shortly after this a Wlf actually did come out fromthe
forest, and began to worry the sheep, and the boy of course cried
out "Wolf, WIf," still |ouder than before. But this tinme the
vill agers, who had been fooled twi ce before, thought the boy was
agai n deceiving them and nobody stirred to cone to his help. So
the Wl f nmade a good neal off the boy's flock, and when the boy
conpl ai ned, the wi se man of the village said:

"Aliar will not be believed, even when he speaks the truth."

The Young Thief and Hi s Mt her

A young Man had been caught in a daring act of theft and had

been condenmed to be executed for it. He expressed his desire to
see his Mther, and to speak with her before he was led to
execution, and of course this was granted. Wen his Mther cane
to himhe said: "I want to whisper to you," and when she brought
her ear near him he nearly bit it off. Al the bystanders were
horrified, and asked hi mwhat he could nean by such brutal and

i nhuman conduct. "It is to punish her," he said. "Wen | was
young | began with stealing little things, and brought them hone
to Mother. Instead of rebuking and puni shing nme, she |aughed and
said: "It will not be noticed." It is because of her that | am
here to-day."

"He is right, worman," said the Priest; "the Lord hath said:

"Train up a child in the way he should go; and
when he is old he will not depart therefrom"

The Man and H's Two Wves

In the old days, when nmen were allowed to have many wi ves, a
ni ddl e-aged Man had one wife that was old and one that was young;



each |l oved himvery nuch, and desired to see himlike herself.

Now the Man's hair was turning grey, which the young Wfe did not
like, as it made himl ook too old for her husband. So every night
she used to conb his hair and pick out the white ones. But the

el der Wfe saw her husband growi ng grey with great pleasure, for
she did not like to be nmistaken for his nother. So every norning
she used to arrange his hair and pick out as many of the bl ack
ones as she could. The consequence was the Man soon found hinsel f
entirely bald.

Yield to all and you will soon have nothing to yield.

The Nurse and the Wl f
"Be quiet now," said an old Nurse to a child sitting on her
lap. "If you nmake that noise again | will throw you to the Wl f."

Now it chanced that a Wl f was passing cl ose under the w ndow
as this was said. So he crouched down by the side of the house

and waited. "I amin good |uck to-day," thought he. "It is sure
to cry soon, and a daintier norsel | haven't had for many a | ong
day." So he waited, and he waited, and he waited, till at I|ast
the child began to cry, and the Wl f canme forward before the

wi ndow, and | ooked up to the Nurse, wagging his tail. But all the
Nurse did was to shut down the wi ndow and call for help, and the
dogs of the house cane rushing out. "Ah," said the WIf as he

gal | oped away,

"Eneni es proni ses were nmade to be broken."

The Tortoi se and the Birds

A Tortoise desired to change its place of residence, so he

asked an Eagle to carry himto his new home, promising her a rich
reward for her trouble. The Eagle agreed and seizing the Tortoise
by the shell with her talons soared aloft. On their way they net
a Crow, who said to the Eagle: "Tortoise is good eating." "The
shell is too hard," said the Eagle in reply. "The rocks will soon
crack the shell,"” was the Crow s answer; and the Eagle, taking the
hint, let fall the Tortoise on a sharp rock, and the two birds
made a hearty meal of the Tortoise

Never soar aloft on an eneny's pinions.

The Two Crabs

One fine day two Crabs cane out fromtheir hone to take a
stroll on the sand. "Child," said the nother, "you are wal ki ng
very ungracefully. You should accustom yourself, to wal ki ng
straight forward without twisting fromside to side."



"Pray, nother," said the young one, "do but set the exanple
yourself, and I will follow you."

Exanpl e is the best precept.

The Ass in the Lion's Skin

An Ass once found a Lion's skin which the hunters had I eft out

in the sun to dry. He put it on and went towards his native
village. Al fled at his approach, both nen and ani mals, and he
was a proud Ass that day. In his delight he lifted up his voice
and brayed, but then every one knew him and his owner cane up and
gave hima sound cudgelling for the fright he had caused. And
shortly afterwards a Fox cane up to himand said: "Ah, | knew you
by your voice."

Fi ne cl ot hes nmay disgui se, but
silly words will disclose a fool.

The Two Fell ows and the Bear

Two Fellows were travelling together through a wood, when a

Bear rushed out upon them One of the travellers happened to be
in front, and he seized hold of the branch of a tree, and hid

hi nsel f anmong the | eaves. The other, seeing no help for it, threw
himsel f flat down upon the ground, with his face in the dust. The
Bear, coming up to him put his nuzzle close to his ear, and
sniffed and sniffed. But at last with a grow he shook his head
and sl ouched off, for bears will not touch dead neat. Then the
fellowin the tree cane down to his conrade, and, |aughing, said
"What was it that Master Bruin whispered to you?"

"He told nme," said the other

"Never trust a friend who deserts you at a pinch.”

The Two Pots

Two Pots had been left on the bank of a river, one of brass,

and one of earthenware. \When the tide rose they both floated off
down the stream Now the earthenware pot tried its best to keep
al oof fromthe brass one, which cried out: "Fear nothing, friend,
I will not strike you."

"But | may come in contact with you," said the other, "if I
cone too close; and whether | hit you, or you hit ne, | shal
suffer for it."

The strong and the weak cannot keep conmpany.



The Four Oxen and the Lion

A Lion used to prow about a field in which Four Oxen used to
dwell. Many a tinme he tried to attack theny but whenever he cane
near they turned their tails to one another, so that whichever way
he approached them he was net by the horns of one of them At

| ast, however, they fell a-quarrelling anmong thensel ves, and each
went off to pasture alone in a separate corner of the field. Then
the Lion attacked them one by one and soon made an end of al

four.

United we stand, divided we fall.

The Fisher and the Little Fish

It happened that a Fisher, after fishing all day, caught only
alittle fish. "Pray, let ne go, master," said the Fish. "I am
much too snmall for your eating just now |If you put nme back into
the river | shall soon grow, then you can nake a fine neal off
me. "

"Nay, nay, ny little Fish," said the Fisher, "I have you now.
| may not catch you hereafter.”

Alittle thing in hand is worth nore than
a great thing in prospect.

Avari ci ous and Envi ous

Two nei ghbours canme before Jupiter and prayed himto grant

their hearts' desire. Now the one was full of avarice, and the
other eaten up with envy. So to punish them both, Jupiter granted
that each night have whatever he wi shed for hinself, but only on
condi tion that his neighbour had twice as nuch. The Avaricious
man prayed to have a roomfull of gold. No sooner said than done;
but all his joy was turned to grief when he found that his

nei ghbour had two roonms full of the precious netal. Then cane the
turn of the Envious man, who could not bear to think that his
nei ghbour had any joy at all. So he prayed that he night have one

of his own eyes put out, by which neans his conpani on would becone
totally blind.

Vices are their own puni shrment.

The Crow and the Pitcher

A Crow, half-dead with thirst, came upon a Pitcher which had
once been full of water; but when the Crow put its beak into the
nmouth of the Pitcher he found that only very little water was |eft



init, and that he could not reach far enough down to get at it.
He tried, and he tried, but at last had to give up in despair.
Then a thought came to him and he took a pebble and dropped it
into the Pitcher. Then he took another pebble and dropped it into
the Pitcher. Then he took anot her pebble and dropped that into
the Pitcher. Then he took anot her pebble and dropped that into
the Pitcher. Then he took anot her pebble and dropped that into
the Pitcher. Then he took anot her pebble and dropped that into
the Pitcher. At last, at last, he saw the water nount up near

him and after casting in a few nore pebbles he was able to quench
his thirst and save his life.

Little by little does the trick

The Man and the Satyr

A Man had lost his way in a wood one bitter winter's night.

As he was roam ng about, a Satyr cane up to him and finding that
he had | ost his way, pronised to give hima |odging for the night,
and guide himout of the forest in the norning. As he went along
to the Satyr's cell, the Man raised both his hands to his nouth
and kept on blowing at them "Wat do you do that for?" said the
Sat yr.

"My hands are numb with the cold," said the Man, "and ny
breath warns them"

After this they arrived at the Satyr's hone, and soon the

Satyr put a snoking dish of porridge before him But when the Man
rai sed his spoon to his nmouth he began bl owing upon it. "And what
do you do that for?" said the Satyr.

"The porridge is too hot, and ny breath will cool it."

"Qut you go," said the Satyr. "I will have nought to do with
a man who can blow hot and cold with the sane breath."

The Goose Wth the Gol den Eggs

One day a countrynman going to the nest of his Goose found

there an egg all yellow and glittering. When he took it up it was
as heavy as lead and he was going to throw it away, because he

t hought a trick had been played upon him But he took it home on
second t houghts, and soon found to his delight that it was an egg
of pure gold. Every norning the sane thing occurred, and he soon
becanme rich by selling his eggs. As he grew rich he grew greedy;

and thinking to get at once all the gold the Goose could give, he
killed it and opened it only to find nothing.

Greed oft o' er reaches itself.

The Labourer and the Nightingale



A Labourer lay listening to a Nightingale's song throughout

the sunmer night. So pleased was he with it that the next night
he set a trap for it and captured it. "Now that |I have caught
thee," he cried, "thou shalt always sing to ne."

"We Ni ghtingal es never sing in a cage." said the bird.

"Then I'Il eat thee." said the Labourer. "I have always heard
say that a nightingale on toast is dainty norsel."

"Nay, kill me not," said the N ghtingale; "but let ne free,

and I'lIl tell thee three things far better worth than ny poor
body." The Labourer let himloose, and he flew up to a branch of
a tree and said: "Never believe a captive's pronise; that's one
thing. Then again: Keep what you have. And third piece of advice
is: Sorrow not over what is lost forever." Then the song-bird

fl ew away.

The Fox, the Cock, and the Dog

One noonlight night a Fox was prowing about a farmer's
hen- coop, and saw a Cock roosting high up beyond his reach. "Good
news, good news!" he cried.

"Way, what is that?" said the Cock.

"King Lion has declared a universal truce. No beast may hurt
a bird henceforth, but all shall dwell together in brotherly
friendship."

"Wiay, that is good news," said the Cock; "and there | see sone
one com ng, with whomwe can share the good tidings." And so
sayi ng he craned his neck forward and | ooked afar off.

"What is it you see?" said the Fox.

"It is only ny master's Dog that is coning towards us. \What,
goi ng so soon?" he continued, as the Fox began to turn away as
soon as he had heard the news. "WII| you not stop and
congratul ate the Dog on the reign of universal peace?"

"I would gladly do so," said the Fox, "but | fear he nmay not
have heard of King Lion's decree."

Cunning often outwits itself.

The Wnd and the Sun

The Wnd and the Sun were disputing which was the stronger

Suddenly they saw a traveller com ng down the road, and the Sun
said: "I see a way to decide our dispute. \Wichever of us can
cause that traveller to take off his cloak shall be regarded as



the stronger. You begin." So the Sun retired behind a cloud, and
the Wnd began to blow as hard as it could upon the traveller

But the harder he blew the nore closely did the traveller wap his
cloak round him till at last the Wnd had to give up in despair.
Then the Sun canme out and shone in all his glory upon the
traveller, who soon found it too hot to walk with his cloak on.

Ki ndness effects nore than severity.

Her cul es and t he Waggoner

A Waggoner was once driving a heavy |oad along a very nuddy

way. At last he came to a part of the road where the wheel s sank
hal f-way into the nire, and the nore the horses pulled, the deeper
sank the wheels. So the Waggoner threw down his whip, and knelt
down and prayed to Hercules the Strong. "O Hercules, help ne in
this my hour of distress,"” quoth he. But Hercul es appeared to
him and said:

"Tut, man, don't spraw there. Get up and put your shoul der
to the wheel ."

The gods hel p themthat help thensel ves

The Man, the Boy, and the Donkey

A Man and his son were once going with their Donkey to narket.
As they were wal king along by its side a countrynman passed them
and said: "You fools, what is a Donkey for but to ride upon?"

So the Man put the Boy on the Donkey and they went on their
way. But soon they passed a group of men, one of whom said: "See
that |azy youngster, he lets his father walk while he rides."

So the Man ordered his Boy to get off, and got on hinself.

But they hadn't gone far when they passed two wonen, one of whom
said to the other: "Shame on that lazy lout to let his poor little
son trudge al ong."

Well, the Man didn't know what to do, but at |ast he took his

Boy up before himon the Donkey. By this tinme they had cone to
the town, and the passers-by began to jeer and point at them The
Man stopped and asked what they were scoffing at. The nen said:
"Aren't you ashanmed of yourself for overloading that poor donkey
of yoursu and your hul ki ng son?"

The Man and Boy got off and tried to think what to do. They

t hought and they thought, till at last they cut down a pole, tied
the donkey's feet to it, and raised the pole and the donkey to
their shoulders. They went along anid the [aughter of all who net
themtill they came to Market Bridge, when the Donkey, getting one
of his feet |oose, kicked out and caused the Boy to drop his end
of the pole. In the struggle the Donkey fell over the bridge, and
his fore-feet being tied together he was drowned.



"That will teach you," said an old nan who had foll owed them

"Please all, and you will please none."

The M ser and Hs CGold

Once upon a tine there was a M ser who used to hide his gold

at the foot of a tree in his garden; but every week he used to go
and dig it up and gloat over his gains. A robber, who had noticed
this, went and dug up the gold and decanped with it. Wen the

M ser next cane to gloat over his treasures, he found nothing but
the enpty hole. He tore his hair, and raised such an outcry that
all the neighbours came around him and he told them how he used
to come and visit his gold. "D d you ever take any of it out?"
asked one of them

"Nay," said he, "I only canme to look at it.

"Then come again and | ook at the hole,
will do you just as nmuch good."

sai d a nei ghbour; "it

Weal th unused night as well not exist.

The Fox and the Msquitoes

A Fox after crossing a river got its tail entangled in a bush

and could not nove. A nunber of Msquitoes seeing its plight
settled upon it and enjoyed a good neal undisturbed by its tail

A hedgehog strolling by took pity upon the Fox and went up to him
"You are in a bad way, neighbour," said the hedgehog; "shall
relieve you by driving off those Msquitoes who are sucking your
bl ood?"

"Thank you, Master Hedgehog," said the Fox, "but | would
rat her not."

"Way, how is that?" asked the hedgehog.

"Well, you see," was the answer, "these Msquitoes have had
their fill; if you drive these away, others will come with fresh
appetite and bleed me to death."”

The Fox Wthout a Tai

It happened that a Fox caught its tail in a trap, and in
struggling to release hinmself lost all of it but the stunp. At
first he was ashaned to show hinself anong his fellow foxes. But
at last he deternmined to put a bolder face upon his misfortune,
and sunmoned all the foxes to a general neeting to consider a
proposal which he had to place before them Wen they had



assenbl ed toget her the Fox proposed that they should all do away
with their tails. He pointed out how inconvenient a tail was when
they were pursued by their enem es, the dogs; how nuch it was in
the way when they desired to sit down and hold a friendly
conversation with one another. He failed to see any advantage in
carryi ng about such a usel ess encunbrance. "That is all very
well," said one of the older foxes; "but | do not think you would
have recomrended us to dispense with our chief ornanent if you had
not happened to lose it yourself."

Di strust interested advice.

The One- Eyed Doe

A Doe had had the misfortune to | ose one of her eyes, and

could not see any one approaching her on that side. So to avoid
any danger she always used to feed on a high cliff near the sea,
with her sound eye | ooking towards the land. By this nmeans she
coul d see whenever the hunters approached her on | and, and often
escaped by this means. But the hunters found out that she was
blind of one eye, and hiring a boat rowed under the cliff where
she used to feed and shot her fromthe sea. "Ah," cried she with
her dyi ng voice,

"You cannot escape your fate."

Belling the Cat

Long ago, the nmice had a general council to consider what

nmeasures they could take to outwit their common eneny, the Cat.
Sonme said this, and sone said that; but at |last a young nouse got
up and said he had a proposal to nake, which he thought woul d neet
the case. "You will all agree," said he, "that our chief danger
consists in the sly and treacherous manner in which the eneny
approaches us. Now, if we could receive sone signal of her
approach, we could easily escape fromher. | venture, therefore,
to propose that a snall bell be procured, and attached by a ribbon
round the neck of the Cat. By this means we shoul d al ways know
when she was about, and could easily retire while she was in the
nei ghbour hood. "

This proposal net with general applause, until an old nobuse

got up and said: "That is all very well, but who is to bell the
Cat?" The mice | ooked at one anot her and nobody spoke. Then the
ol d nouse sai d:

"It is easy to propose inpossible renmedies.”

The Hare and the Tortoise

The Hare was once boasting of his speed before the other



animals. "I have never yet been beaten," said he, "when | put

forth ny full speed. | challenge any one here to race with ne."
The Tortoise said quietly, "I accept your challenge."
"That is a good joke," said the Hare; "I could dance round you

all the way."

"Keep your boasting till you've beaten," answered the
Tortoise. "Shall we race?"

So a course was fixed and a start was nade. The Hare darted

al rost out of sight at once, but soon stopped and, to show his
contenpt for the Tortoise, lay down to have a nap. The Tortoise
pl odded on and pl odded on, and when the Hare awoke from his nap
he saw the Tortoise just near the w nning-post and could not run
up in tinme to save the race. Then said the Tortoise:

"Pl oddi ng wins the race."

The O d Man and Death

An ol d | abourer, bent double with age and toil, was gathering
sticks in a forest. At last he grew so tired and hopel ess that he
t hrew down the bundl e of sticks, and cried out: "I cannot bear
this life any longer. Ah, | wish Death would only cone and take
ne! "

As he spoke, Death, a grisly skeleton, appeared and said to
him "Wat woul dst thou, Mrtal? | heard thee call ne."
"Please, sir," replied the woodcutter, "would you kindly help
me to lift this faggot of sticks on to ny shoul der?"

We woul d often be sorry if our wi shes were gratified.

The Hare Wth Many Friends

A Hare was very popular with the other beasts who all clained

to be her friends. But one day she heard the hounds approaching
and hoped to escape them by the aid of her nmany Friends. So, she
went to the horse, and asked himto carry her away from the hounds
on his back. But he declined, stating that he had inportant work

to do for his master. "He felt sure,” he said, "that all her

other friends would cone to her assistance." She then applied to
the bull, and hoped that he would repel the hounds with his horns.
The bull replied: "I amvery sorry, but | have an appointnent with
a lady; but | feel sure that our friend the goat will do what you
want." The goat, however, feared that his back m ght do her sone

harmif he took her upon it. The ram he felt sure, was the
proper friend to apply to. So she went to the ramand told him
the case. The ramreplied: "Another time, mnmy dear friend. | do
not like to interfere on the present occasi on, as hounds have been
known to eat sheep as well as hares." The Hare then applied, as a



| ast hope, to the calf, who regretted that he was unable to help
her, as he did not like to take the responsibility upon hinself,
as so many ol der persons than hinmself had declined the task. By
this time the hounds were quite near, and the Hare took to her
heel s and luckily escaped.

He that has many friends, has no friends.

The Lion in Love

A Lion once fell in love with a beautiful miden and proposed
marriage to her parents. The old people did not know what to say.
They did not like to give their daughter to the Lion, yet they did
not wish to enrage the King of Beasts. At last the father said:
"W feel highly honoured by your Mjesty's proposal, but you see
our daughter is a tender young thing, and we fear that in the
vehenmence of your affection you m ght possibly do her sone injury.
M ght | venture to suggest that your Mjesty should have your
claws renmoved, and your teeth extracted, then we would gladly
consi der your proposal again." The Lion was so nuch in |ove that
he had his claws trimmed and his big teeth taken out. But when he
cane again to the parents of the young girl they sinply laughed in
his face, and bade himdo his worst.

Love can tanme the wi |l dest.

The Bundl e of Sticks

An old man on the point of death summoned his sons around him

to give them sone parting advice. He ordered his servants to
bring in a faggot of sticks, and said to his eldest son: "Break
it." The son strained and strained, but with all his efforts was
unabl e to break the Bundle. The other sons also tried, but none
of them was successful. "Untie the faggots," said the father

"and each of you take a stick." Wen they had done so, he called
out to them "Now, break," and each stick was easily broken. "You
see ny neaning," said their father

Uni on gi ves strength.

The Lion, the Fox, and the Beasts

The Lion once gave out that he was sick unto death and

sunmoned the animals to come and hear his last WIIl and Testanent.
So the Goat cane to the Lion's cave, and stopped there |listening
for a long tine. Then a Sheep went in, and before she cane out a
Calf cane up to receive the last wishes of the Lord of the Beasts.
But soon the Lion seened to recover, and cane to the mouth of his
cave, and saw the Fox, who had been waiting outside for sone tine.
"Way do you not come to pay your respects to me?" said the Lion to
t he Fox.



"I beg your Majesty's pardon,"” said the Fox, "but | noticed

the track of the animals that have already cone to you; and while
| see many hoof-nmarks going in, | see none coning out. Till the
ani mal s that have entered your cave cone out again | prefer to
remain in the open air."

It is easier to get into the enemy's toils than out again.

The Ass's Brains

The Lion and the Fox went hunting together. The Lion, on the

advi ce of the Fox, sent a nessage to the Ass, proposing to nake an
alliance between their two fanmilies. The Ass canme to the place of
neeting, overjoyed at the prospect of a royal alliance. But when
he cane there the Lion sinply pounced on the Ass, and said to the
Fox: "Here is our dinner for to-day. Watch you here while | go
and have a nap. We betide you if you touch ny prey." The Lion
went away and the Fox waited; but finding that his master did not
return, ventured to take out the brains of the Ass and ate them
up. Wen the Lion canme back he soon noticed the absence of the
brai ns, and asked the Fox in a terrible voice: "Wat have you done
wi th the brains?"

"Brains, your Majesty! it had none, or it would never have
fallen into your trap."

Wt has al ways an answer ready.

The Eagl e and the Arrow

An Eagl e was soaring through the air when suddenly it heard

the whizz of an Arrow, and felt itself wounded to death. Slowy
it fluttered down to the earth, with its I|ife-blood pouring out of
it. Looking down upon the Arrow with which it had been pierced,
it found that the shaft of the Arrow had been feathered with one
of its own plunes. "Alas!" it cried, as it died,

"W often give our enenmi es the nmeans for our own destruction.”

The M| kmai d and Her Pai

Patty the M I kmaid was going to market carrying her mlk in a
Pail on her head. As she went along she began cal cul ati ng what

she woul d do with the noney she would get for the milk. "I'Il buy
sone fows fromFarnmer Brown," said she, "and they will |ay eggs
each nmorning, which I will sell to the parson's wife. Wth the
noney that | get fromthe sale of these eggs I'll buy nyself a new

dimty frock and a chip hat; and when | go to narket, won't al
the young nmen cone up and speak to ne! Polly Shaw wi Il be that
jealous; but | don't care. | shall just |look at her and toss ny



head Iike this. As she spoke she tossed her head back, the Pai
fell off it, and all the mlk was spilt. So she had to go hone
and tell her nother what had occurred.

"Ah, my child," said the nother

"Do not count your chickens before they are hatched."

The Cat - Mai den

The gods were once disputing whether it was possible for a

living being to change its nature. Jupiter said "Yes," but Venus
said "No." So, to try the question, Jupiter turned a Cat into a
Mai den, and gave her to a young man for a wife. The weddi ng was
duly performed and the young couple sat down to the weddi ng-feast.
"See," said Jupiter, to Venus, "how beconingly she behaves. Wo
could tell that yesterday she was but a Cat? Surely her nature is
changed?"

"Wait a minute," replied Venus, and let |oose a nobuse into the
room No sooner did the bride see this than she junped up from
her seat and tried to pounce upon the nmouse. "Ah, you see," said
Venus,

"Nature will out."

The Horse and the Ass

A Horse and an Ass were travelling together, the Horse
prancing along in its fine trappings, the Ass carrying with

difficulty the heavy weight in its panniers. "I wish | were you,"
sighed the Ass; "nothing to do and well fed, and all that fine
harness upon you." Next day, however, there was a great battle,

and the Horse was wounded to death in the final charge of the day.
Hs friend, the Ass, happened to pass by shortly afterwards and
found himon the point of death. "I was wong," said the Ass:

"Better humble security than gil ded danger."

The Trunpeter Taken Prisoner

A Trunpeter during a battle ventured too near the eneny and

was captured by them They were about to proceed to put himto
deat h when he begged themto hear his plea for nmercy. "I do not
fight," said he, "and indeed carry no weapon; | only blowthis
trunpet, and surely that cannot harm you; then why should you kil
ne?"

"You may not fight yourself," said the others, "but you
encourage and guide your nen to the fight."



Wrds nay be deeds.

The Buffoon and the Countrynan

At a country fair there was a Buffoon who nmade all the people
laugh by inmitating the cries of various animals. He finished off
by squeaking so like a pig that the spectators thought that he had
a porker conceal ed about him But a Countryman who stood by said:
"Call that a pig s squeak! Nothing like it. You give ne til
tomorrow and | will show you what it's like." The audience

| aughed, but next day, sure enough, the Countrynman appeared on the
stage, and putting his head down squeal ed so hideously that the
spectators hissed and threw stones at himto make himstop. "You
fools!"™ he cried, "see what you have been hissing," and held up a
little pig whose ear he had been pinching to make himutter the
squeal s.

Men often applaud an inmitation and hiss the real thing.

The A d Wnman and t he W ne-Jar

You nust know that sometimes old wonen |ike a glass of wine.
One of this sort once found a Wne-jar lying in the road, and

eagerly went up to it hoping to find it full. But when she took
it up she found that all the wi ne had been drunk out of it. Still
she took a long sniff at the nmouth of the Jar. "Ah," she cried,

"What nenories cling 'round the instrunents of our pleasure.”

The Fox and the Goat

By an unlucky chance a Fox fell into a deep well from which he
could not get out. A CGoat passed by shortly afterwards, and asked
t he Fox what he was doing down there. "Ch, have you not heard?"

said the Fox; "there is going to be a great drought, so | junped
down here in order to be sure to have water by nme. Wy don't you
conme down too?" The CGoat thought well of this advice, and junped

down into the well. But the Fox inmediately junped on her back
and by putting his foot on her |ong horns managed to junmp up to
the edge of the well. "Good-bye, friend," said the Fox, "remenber
next tine,

"Never trust the advice of a man in difficulties."

The Ant and the Chrysalis

An Ant ninbly running about in the sunshine in search of food cane
across a Chrysalis that was very near its tinme of change. The
Chrysalis nmoved its tail, and thus attracted the attention of the Ant,



who then saw for the first tine that it was alive. "Poor, pitiable

animal!" cried the Ant disdainfully. "Wat a sad fate is yours!
While | can run hither and thither, at nmy pleasure, and, if | w sh,
ascend the tallest tree, you lie inprisoned here in your shell, wth
power only to nove a joint or two of your scaly tail." The Chrysalis

heard all this, but did not try to make any reply. A few days after
when the Ant passed that way again, nothing but the shell renained.
Wonderi ng what had becone of its contents, he felt hinself suddenly
shaded and fanned by the gorgeous w ngs of a beautiful Butterfly.
"Behold in nme," said the Butterfly, "your rmuch-pitied friend! Boast
now of your powers to run and clinb as Iong as you can get ne to
listen." So saying, the Butterfly rose in the air, and, borne al ong
and al oft on the sumer breeze, was soon lost to the sight of the
Ant forever.

" Appear ances are deceptive."

The Ass and his Purchaser

A man who wanted to buy an Ass went to market, and, comi ng across
a likely-1ooking beast, arranged with the owner that he shoul d be
allowed to take himhone on trial to see what he was |ike. Wen he
reached honme, he put himinto his stable along with the other asses.
The newconer took a | ook round, and i medi ately went and chose a pl ace
next to the |aziest and greedi est beast in the stable. Wen the master
saw this he put a halter on himat once, and | ed himoff and handed
himover to his owner again. The latter was a good deal surprised to
seem hi m back so soon, and said, "Wy, do you nean to say you have
tested himalready?" "I don't want to put himthrough any nore tests,"
replied the other. "I could see what sort of beast he is fromthe
conpani on he chose for hinself."

"A man is known by the conpany he keeps."

The Cage Bird and the Bat

A singing bird was confined in a cage which hung outside a w ndow,
and had a way of singing at night when all other birds were asl eep
One night a Bat came and clung to the bars of the cage, and asked
the Bird why she was silent by day and sang only at night. "I have a
very good reason for doing so," said the Bird. "It was once when | was
singing in the daytinme that a fower was attracted by ny voice, and
set his nets for ne and caught nme. Since then | have never sung except
by night." But the Bat replied, "It is no use your doing that now when
you are a prisoner: if only you had done so before you were caught,
you mght still have been free."

"Precautions are useless after the crisis."

The Dove and the Ant

An Ant, going to a river to drink, fell in, and was carried along in



the stream A Dove pitied her condition, and threw into the river a
smal | bough, by nmeans of which the Ant gained the shore. The Ant
afterward, seeing a man with a fowing-piece ainng at the Dove, stung
himin the foot sharply, and made himmiss his aim and so saved the
Dove's life.

"Little friends may prove great friends."

The Frogs and t he Wl

Two Frogs lived together in a marsh. But one hot summrer the marsh
dried up, and they left it to ook for another place to live in: for
frogs like damp places if they can get them By and by they cane to
a deep well, and one of them | ooked down into it, and said to the
other, "This | ooks a nice cool place. Let us junp in and settle here."
But the other, who had a wi ser head on his shoul ders, replied, "Not so
fast, ny friend. Supposing this well dried up like the nmarsh, how
shoul d we get out again?"

"Look before you |eap."

Hercul es and Pal |l as

Her cul es, once journeying al ong a narrow roadway, cane across a
strange-1 ooking animal that reared its head and threatened him
Not hi ng daunted, the hero gave hima few lusty blows with his club
and thought to have gone on his way. The nonster, however, nuch to the
astoni shment of Hercules, was now three tines as big as it was before,
and of a still nore threatening aspect. He thereupon redoubled his
bl ows and | aid about himfast and furiously; but the harder and
qui cker the strokes of the club, the bigger and nore frightful grew
the nmonster, and now conpletely filled up the road. Pallas then
appear ed upon the scene. "Stop, Hercules," said she. "Cease your
bl ows. The nonster's nane is Strife. Let it alone, and it will soon
becone as little as it was at first."

"Strife feeds on conflict."

The Little Boy and Fortune

Alittle boy wearied with a long journey, |lay down overcome with
fatigue on the very brink of a deep well. Being within an inch of
falling into the water, Dame Fortune, it is said, appeared to him and
waki ng himfrom his slunber, thus addressed him "Little boy, pray
wake up: for had you fallen into the well, the blane will be thrown on
me, and | shall get an ill name anong nortals; for |I find that nen are
sure to blame their calanities to ne, however nuch by their own
folly they have really brought them on thensel ves."

"Every one is nore or |less nmaster of his own fate."

The Lost Wg

A funny old lion, who had the nmisfortune to | ose his nane, was



wearing a wig as he was taking a stroll on a very w ndy day.

Looki ng up, he spied one of the charming Tiger sisters across the
street, and, w shing to make an inpression, smled blandly and nade
a beautiful [ow bow. At that nmonment a very smart gust of w nd cane up
and the consequence was that his wig flew off and [eft himthere,
feeling foolish and | ooking worse, with his bald head glistening
like a billiard ball. Though sonewhat enbarrassed at first, he
smled at the Lady and said: "Is it a wonder that another fellow s
hai r shouldn't keep on ny head, when my own woul dn't stay there?"

"Wt always has an answer ready."

Mercury and the Whodman

A Wodnan was felling a tree on the bank of a river, when his axe,
glancing off the trunk, flew out of his hands and fell into the water
As he stood by the water's edge lanenting his [oss, Mercury appeared
and asked himthe reason for his grief. On | earning what had happened,
out of pity for his distress, Mercury dived into the river and,
bringing up a golden axe, asked himif that was the one he had | ost.
The Woodman replied that it was not, and Mercury then dived a second
time, and, bringing up a silver axe, asked if that was his. "No,
that is not mne either," said the Wodman. Once nore Mercury dived
into the river, and brought up the missing axe. The Wodman was
overjoyed at recovering his property, and thanked his benefactor
warmy; and the latter was so pleased with his honesty that he nade
hima present of the other two axes. Wien the Wodman told the story
to his conpani ons, one of these was filled with envy of his good
fortune and deternmined to try his luck for hinself. So he went and
began to fell a tree at the edge of the river, and presently contrived
to let his axe drop into the water. Mercury appeared as before, and,
on learning that his axe had fallen in, he dived and brought up a
gol den axe, as he had done on the previous occasion. Wthout waiting
to be asked whether it was his or not, the fellow cried, "That's nmine
that's mine," and stretched out his hand eagerly for the prize: but
Mercury was so disgusted at his dishonesty that he not only declined
to give himthe gol den axe, but also refused to recover for himthe
one he had let fall into the stream

"Honesty is the best policy."

The Rose and the Amaranth

A Rose and an Amaranth bl ossoned side by side in a garden, and the
Amarant h said to her neighbor, "How | envy you your beauty and your
sweet scent! No wonder you are such a universal favorite." But the
Rose replied with a shade of sadness in her voice, "Ah, ny dear
friend, I bloombut for a time: ny petals soon wither and fall, and
then |I die. But your flowers never fade, even if they are cut; for
they are everlasting."

"Greatness carries its own penalties.”

The Serpent and the Eagle

An Eagl e swooped down upon a Serpent and seized it in his talons
with the intention of carrying it off and devouring it. But the



Serpent was too quick for himand had its coils round himin a nonent;
and then there ensued a life-and-death struggle between the two. A
countryman, who was a witness of the encounter, came to the assistance
of the eagle, and succeeded in freeing himfromthe Serpent and
enabling himto escape. In revenge, the Serpent spat sonme of his

poi son into the man's drinking-horn. Heated with his exertions, the
man was about to slake his thirst with a draught fromthe horn, when
the Eagl e knocked it out of his hand, and spilled its contents upon

t he ground.

"One good turn deserves another."

The Shi pw ecked | npost or

The shi pw ecked Chi npanzee had been clinging for a long tine to a
sl ender spar, when a Dol phin cane up and offered to carry him
ashore. This kind proposition was i nedi ately accepted, and, as they
nmoved al ong, the Chinp comenced to tell the Fish many marvel ous
tal es, every one of them a bundle of falsehoods. "Wll, well, you
are indeed an educated chap," said the Dolphin in adnmiration. "M
school i ng has been sadly neglected, as | went to sea when but a week
old." Just then they entered a | arge bay, and the Dol phin, referring

toit, said, "I suppose you know Herring Roads?" The chinp, taking
this for the name of a fellow, and not w shing to appear ignorant,
replied: "Do |I know Rhodes? Well, | should al nost think so! He's an

old college chumof nine, and related to our famly by-" This was
too nmuch for the Dol phin, who i mediately nade a great |eap, and

then diving quickly, left the inpostor in the air for an instant

bef ore he spl ashed back and di sappear ed.

"Aliar deceives no one but hinself."

The Si |l kworm and Spi der

Havi ng received an order for twenty yards of silk from Princess
Li oness, the Sil kworm sat down at her | oom and worked away with
zeal . A Spider soon cane around and asked to hire a web-room near
by. The Sil kworm acceded, and the Spider commenced her task and worked
so rapidly that in a short time the web was finished. "Just |ook at
it," she said, "and see how grand and delicate it is. You cannot but
acknow edge that |'ma nuch better worker than you. See how quickly
| performnmy labors."” "Yes," answered the Silkworm "but hush up
for you bother nme. Your |abors are designed only as base traps, and
are destroyed whenever they are seen, and brushed away as usel ess
dirt; while nine are stored away, as ornanents of Royalty."

"True art is thoughtful, delights and endures."

The Vai n Jackdaw

Jupi ter announced that he intended to appoint a king over the birds,
and naned a day on which they were to appear before his throne, when
he woul d sel ect the nost beautiful of themall to be their ruler
Wshing to | ook their best on the occasion they repaired to the
banks of a stream where they busied thensel ves in washing and
preening their feathers. The Jackdaw was there along with the rest,
and realized that, with his ugly plumage, he would have no chance of



bei ng chosen as he was: so he waited till they were all gone, and then
pi cked up the nost gaudy of the feathers they had dropped, and
fastened them about his own body, with the result that he | ooked gayer
than any of them When the appointed day cane, the birds assenbl ed
before Jupiter's throne. After passing themin review, he was about to
make t he Jackdaw ki ng, when all the rest set upon the king-select,
stripped himof his borrowed plunmes, and exposed himfor the Jackdaw

t hat he was.

"It is not only fine feathers that nake fine birds."

The Vi xen and the Lioness

A Vi xen who was taking her babies out for an airing one bal ny
nor ni ng, cane across a Lioness, with her cub in arms. "Wy such
airs, haughty dame, over one solitary cub?" sneered the Vixen. "Look
at ny healthy and nunmerous litter here, and imagine, if you are
abl e, how a proud nother should feel." The Lioness gave her a
squel ching ook, and lifting up her nose, wal ked away, saying
calmy, "Yes, just look at that beautiful collection. Wat are they?
Foxes! |'ve only one, but renmenber, that one is a Lion."

"Quality is better than quantity."
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