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T�� C��� ��� ��� P����

A cock was once strut ting up and down the farm yard among the hens when
sud denly he es pied some thing shin ning amid the straw. ‘Ho! ho!’ quoth he,
‘that’s for me,’ and soon rooted it out from be neath the straw. What did it
turn out to be but a Pearl that by some chance had been lost in the yard?
‘You may be a trea sure,’ quoth Mas ter Cock, ‘to men that prize you, but for
me I would rather have a sin gle bar ley-corn than a peck of pearls.’

Pre cious things are for those that can prize them.
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T�� W��� ��� ��� L���

Once upon a time a Wolf was lap ping at a spring on a hill side, when, look ing
up, what should he see but a Lamb just be gin ning to drink a lit tle lower
down. ‘�ere’s my sup per,’ thought he, ‘if only I can �nd some ex cuse to
seize it.’ �en he called out to the Lamb, ‘How dare you mud dle the wa ter
from which I am drink ing?’

‘Nay, mas ter, nay,’ said Lam bikin; ‘if the wa ter be muddy up there, I can not
be the cause of it, for it runs down from you to me.’

‘Well, then,’ said the Wolf, ‘why did you call me bad names this time last
year?’

‘�at can not be,’ said the Lamb; ‘I am only six months old.’
‘I don’t care,’ snarled the Wolf; ‘if it was not you it was your fa ther;’ and

with that he rushed upon the poor lit tle Lamb and ate her all up. But be fore
she died she gasped out .’Any ex cuse will serve a tyrant.’
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T�� D�� ��� ��� S�����

It hap pened that a Dog had got a piece of meat and was car ry ing it home in
his mouth to eat it in peace. Now on his way home he had to cross a plank
ly ing across a run ning brook. As he crossed, he looked down and saw his
own shadow re �ected in the wa ter be neath. �ink ing it was an other dog
with an other piece of meat, he made up his mind to have that also. So he
made a snap at the shadow in the wa ter, but as he opened his mouth the
piece of meat fell out, dropped into the wa ter and was never seen more.

Be ware lest you lose the sub stance by grasp ing at the shadow.
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T�� L���’� S����

�e Lion went once a-hunt ing along with the Fox, the Jackal, and the Wolf.
�ey hunted and they hunted till at last they sur prised a Stag, and soon took
its life. �en came the ques tion how the spoil should be di vided. ‘Quar ter
me this Stag,’ roared the Lion; so the other an i mals skinned it and cut it into
four parts. �en the Lion took his stand in front of the car cass and pro- 
nounced judg ment: �e �rst quar ter is for me in my ca pac ity as King of
Beasts; the sec ond is mine as ar biter; an other share comes to me for my part
in the chase; and as for the fourth quar ter, well, as for that, I should like to
see which of you will dare to lay a paw upon it.’

‘Humph,’ grum bled the Fox as he walked away with his tail be tween his
legs; but he spoke in a low growl .’You may share the labours of the great, but
you will not share the spoil.’
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T�� W��� ��� ��� C����

A Wolf had been gorg ing on an an i mal he had killed, when sud denly a small
bone in the meat stuck in his throat and he could not swal low it. He soon
felt ter ri ble pain in his throat, and ran up and down groan ing and groan ing
and seek ing for some thing to re lieve the pain. He tried to in duce ev ery one
he met to re move the bone. ‘I would give any thing,’ said he, ‘if you would
take it out.’ At last the Crane agreed to try, and told the Wolf to lie on his
side and open his jaws as wide as he could. �en the Crane put its long neck
down the Wolf ’s throat, and with its beak loos ened the bone, till at last it got
it out.

‘Will you kindly give me the re ward you promised?’ said the Crane.
�e Wolf grinned and showed his teeth and said: ‘Be con tent. You have put

your head in side a Wolf ’s mouth and taken it out again in safety; that ought
to be re ward enough for you.’

Grat i tude and greed go not to gether.
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T�� M�� ��� ��� S�� ����

A Coun try man’s son by ac ci dent trod upon a Ser pent’s tail, which turned
and bit him so that he died. �e fa ther in a rage got his axe, and pur su ing
the Ser pent, cut o� part of its tail. So the Ser pent in re venge be gan sting ing
sev eral of the Farmer’s cat tle and caused him se vere loss. Well, the Farmer
thought it best to make it up with the Ser pent, and brought food and honey
to the mouth of its lair, and said to it: ‘Let’s for get and for give; per haps you
were right to pun ish my son, and take vengeance on my cat tle, but surely I
was right in try ing to re venge him; now that we are both sat is �ed why
should not we be friends again?’

‘No, no,’ said the Ser pent; ‘take away your gi�s; you can never for get the
death of your son, nor I the loss of my tail.’

In juries may be for given, but not for got ten.
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T�� T��� M���� ��� ��� C��� ���

M����

Now you must know that a Town Mouse once upon a time went on a visit to
his cousin in the coun try. He was rough and ready, this cousin, but he loved
his town friend and made him heartily wel come. Beans and ba con, cheese
and bread, were all he had to o� er, but he o� ered them freely. �e Town
Mouse rather turned up his long nose at this coun try fare, and said: ‘I can not
un der stand, Cousin, how you can put up with such poor food as this, but of
course you can not ex pect any thing bet ter in the coun try; come you with me
and I will show you how to live. When you have been in town a week you
will won der how you could ever have stood a coun try life.’ No sooner said
than done: the two mice set o� for the town and ar rived at the Town Mouse’s
res i dence late at night. ‘You will want some re fresh ment a� er our long jour- 
ney,’ said the po lite Town Mouse, and took his friend into the grand din ing-
room. �ere they found the re mains of a �ne feast, and soon the two mice
were eat ing up jel lies and cakes and all that was nice. Sud denly they heard
growl ing and bark ing. ‘What is that?’ said the Coun try Mouse. ‘It is only the
dogs of the house,’ an swered the other. ‘Only!’ said the Coun try Mouse. ‘I do
not like that mu sic at my din ner.’ Just at that mo ment the door �ew open, in
came two huge mas ti�s, and the two mice had to scam per down and run o�.
‘Good-bye, Cousin,’ said the Coun try Mouse, ‘What! go ing so soon?’ said
the other. ‘Yes,’ he replied;

‘Bet ter beans and ba con in peace than cakes and ale in fear.’
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T�� F�� ��� ��� C���

A Fox once saw a Crow �y o� with a piece of cheese in its beak and set tle on
a branch of a tree. ‘�at’s for me, as I am a Fox,’ said Mas ter Rey nard, and he
walked up to the foot of the tree. ‘Good-day, Mis tress Crow,’ he cried. ‘How
well you are look ing to-day: how glossy your feath ers; how bright your eye. I
feel sure your voice must sur pass that of other birds, just as your �g ure does;
let me hear but one song from you that I may greet you as the Queen of
Birds.’ �e Crow li�ed up her head and be gan to caw her best, but the mo- 
ment she opened her mouth the piece of cheese fell to the ground, only to be
snapped up by Mas ter Fox. ‘�at will do,’ said he. ‘�at was all I wanted. In
ex change for your cheese I will give you a piece of ad vice for the fu ture .’Do
not trust �at ter ers.’
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T�� S��� L���

A Lion had come to the end of his days and lay sick unto death at the mouth
of his cave, gasp ing for breath. �e an i mals, his sub jects, came round him
and drew nearer as he grew more and more help less. When they saw him on
the point of death they thought to them selves: ‘Now is the time to pay o� old
grudges.’ So the Boar came up and drove at him with his tusks; then a Bull
gored him with his horns; still the Lion lay help less be fore them: so the Ass,
feel ing quite safe from dan ger, came up, and turn ing his tail to the Lion
kicked up his heels into his face. ‘�is is a dou ble death,’ growled the Lion.

Only cow ards in sult dy ing majesty.
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T�� A�� ��� ��� L�� ���

A Farmer one day came to the sta bles to see to his beasts of bur den: among
them was his favourite Ass, that was al ways well fed and o� en car ried his
mas ter. With the Farmer came his Lap dog, who danced about and licked his
hand and frisked about as happy as could be. �e Farmer felt in his pocket,
gave the Lap dog some dainty food, and sat down while he gave his or ders to
his ser vants. �e Lap dog jumped into his mas ter’s lap, and lay there blink ing
while the Farmer stroked his ears. �e Ass, see ing this, broke loose from his
hal ter and com menced pranc ing about in im i ta tion of the Lap dog. �e
Farmer could not hold his sides with laugh ter, so the Ass went up to him,
and putting his feet upon the Farmer’s shoul der at tempted to climb into his
lap. �e Farmer’s ser vants rushed up with sticks and pitch forks and soon
taught the Ass that clumsy jest ing is no joke.
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T�� L��� ��� ��� M����

Once when a Lion was asleep a lit tle Mouse be gan run ning up and down
upon him; this soon wak ened the Lion, who placed his huge paw upon him,
and opened his big jaws to swal low him. ‘Par don, O King,’ cried the lit tle
Mouse: ‘for give me this time, I shall never for get it: who knows but what I
may be able to do you a turn some of these days?’ �e Lion was so tick led at
the idea of the Mouse be ing able to help him, that he li�ed up his paw and
let him go. Some time a� er the Lion was caught in a trap, and the hunters
who de sired to carry him alive to the King, tied him to a tree while they
went in search of a wag gon to carry him on. Just then the lit tle Mouse hap- 
pened to pass by, and see ing 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 I not right?’ said the lit tle Mouse.

Lit tle friends may prove great friends.
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T�� S��� ��� ��� ��� O���� B����

It hap pened that a Coun try man was sow ing some hemp seeds in a �eld
where a Swal low and some other birds were hop ping about pick ing up their
food. ‘Be ware of that man,’ quoth the Swal low. ‘Why, what is he do ing?’ said
the oth ers. ‘�at is hemp seed he is sow ing; be care ful to pick up ev ery one
of the seeds, or else you will re pent it.’ �e birds paid no heed to the Swal- 
low’s words, and by and by the hemp grew up and was made into cord, and
of the cords nets were made, and many a bird that had de spised the Swal- 
low’s ad vice was caught in nets made out of that very hemp. ‘What did I tell
you?’ said the Swal low.

De stroy the seed of evil, or it will grow up to your ruin.
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T�� F���� D� ��� ��� � K���

�e Frogs were liv ing as happy as could be in a marshy swamp that just
suited them; they went splash ing about car ing for no body and no body trou- 
bling with them. But some of them thought that this was not right, that they
should have a king and a proper con sti tu tion, so they de ter mined to send up
a pe ti tion to Jove to give them what they wanted. ‘Mighty Jove,’ they cried,
‘send unto us a king that will rule over us and keep us in or der.’ Jove laughed
at their croak ing, and threw down into the swamp a huge Log, which came
down r plashto the swamp. �e Frogs were fright ened out of their lives by the
com mo tion made in their midst, and all rushed to the bank to look at the
hor ri ble mon ster; but a� er a time, see ing that it did not move, one or two of
the bold est of them ven tured out to wards the Log, and even dared to touch
it; still it did not move. �en the great est hero of the Frogs jumped upon the
Log and com menced danc ing up and down upon it, there upon all the Frogs
came and did the same; and for some time the Frogs went about their busi- 
ness ev ery day with out tak ing the slight est no tice of their new King Log ly- 
ing in their midst. But this did not suit them, so they sent an other pe ti tion to
Jove, and said to him, ‘We want a real king; one that will re ally rule over us.’
Now this made Jove an gry, so he sent among them a big Stork that soon set
to work gob bling them all up. �en the Frogs re pented when too late.

Bet ter no rule than cruel rule.
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T�� M��� ����� �� L�����

One day the Coun try men no ticed that the Moun tains were in labour; smoke
came out of their sum mits, the earth was quak ing at their feet, trees were
crash ing, and huge rocks were tum bling. �ey felt sure that some thing hor- 
ri ble was go ing to hap pen. �ey all gath ered to gether in one place to see
what ter ri ble thing this could be. �ey waited and they waited, but noth ing
came. At last there was a still more vi o lent earth quake, and a huge gap ap- 
peared in the side of the Moun tains. �ey all fell down upon their knees and
waited. At last, and at last, a teeny, tiny mouse poked its lit tle head and bris- 
tles out of the gap and came run ning down to wards them, and ever a� er
they used to say:

‘Much out cry, lit tle out come.’
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T�� H���� ��� ��� F����

�e Hares were so per se cuted by the other beasts, they did not know where
to go. As soon as they saw a sin gle an i mal ap proach them, o� they used to
run. One day they saw a troop of wild Horses stam ped ing about, and in
quite a panic all the Hares scut tled o� to a lake hard by, de ter mined to
drown them selves rather than live in such a con tin ual state of fear. But just
as they got near the bank of the lake, a troop of Frogs, fright ened in their
turn by the ap proach of the Hares scut tled o�, and jumped into the wa ter.
‘Truly,’ said one of the Hares, ‘things are not so bad as they seem:

‘�ere is al ways some one worse o� than your self.’
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T�� W��� ��� ��� K��

A Kid was perched up on the top of a house, and look ing down saw a Wolf
pass ing un der him. Im me di ately he be gan to re vile and at tack his en emy.
‘Mur derer and thief,’ he cried, ‘what do you here near hon est folks’ houses?
How dare you make an ap pear ance where your vile deeds are known?’

‘Curse away, my young friend,’ said the Wolf.
‘It is easy to be brave from a safe dis tance.’
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T�� W��� ��� ��� ��� S�� ����

One win try day a Wood man was tramp ing home from his work when he
saw some thing black ly ing on the snow. When he came closer he saw it was a
Ser pent to all ap pear ance dead. But he took it up and put it in his bo som to
warm while he hur ried home. As soon as he got in doors he put the Ser pent
down on the hearth be fore the �re. �e chil dren watched it and saw it slowly
come to life again. �en one of them stooped down to stroke it, but thc Ser- 
pent raised its head and put out its fangs and was about to sting the child to
death. So the Wood man seized his axe, and with one stroke cut the Ser pent
in two. ‘Ah,’ said he,

‘No grat i tude from the wicked.’
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T�� B��� M�� ��� ��� F��

�ere was once a Bald Man who sat down a� er work on a hot sum mer’s day.
A Fly came up and kept buzzing about his bald pate, and sting ing him from
time to time. �e Man aimed a blow at his lit tle en emy, but acks palm came
on his head in stead; again the Fly tor mented him, but this time the Man was
wiser and said:

‘You will only in jure your self if you take no tice of de spi ca ble en e mies.’
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T�� F�� ��� ��� S����

At one time the Fox and the Stork were on vis it ing terms and seemed very
good friends. So the Fox in vited the Stork to din ner, and for a joke put noth- 
ing be fore her but some soup in a very shal low dish. �is the Fox could eas- 
ily lap up, but the Stork could only wet the end of her long bill in it, and le�
the meal as hun gry as when she be gan. ‘I am sorry,’ said the Fox, ‘the soup is
not to your lik ing.’

‘Pray do not apol o gise,’ said the Stork. ‘I hope you will re turn this visit, and
come and dine with me soon.’ So a day was ap pointed when the Fox should
visit the Stork; but when they were seated at ta ble all that was for their din- 
ner was con tained in a very long-necked jar with a nar row mouth, in which
the Fox could not in sert his snout, so all he could man age to do was to lick
the out side of the jar.

‘I will not apol o gise for the din ner,’ said the Stork:
‘One bad turn de serves an other.’
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T�� F�� ��� ��� M���

A Fox had by some means got into the store-room of a the atre. Sud denly he
ob served a face glar ing down on him and be gan to be very fright ened; but
look ing more closely he found it was only a Mask such as ac tors use to put
over their face. ‘Ah,’ said the Fox, ‘you look very �ne; it is a pity you have not
got any brains.’

Out side show is a poor sub sti tute for in ner worth.
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T�� J�� ��� ��� P�� ����

A Jay ven tur ing into a yard where Pea cocks used to walk, found there a
num ber of feath ers which had fallen from the Pea cocks when they were
moult ing. He tied them all to his tail and strut ted down to wards the Pea- 
cocks. When he came near them they soon dis cov ered the cheat, and strid- 
ing up to him pecked at him and plucked away his bor rowed plumes. So the
Jay could do no bet ter than go back to the other Jays, who had watched his
be hav iour from a dis tance; but they were equally an noyed with him, and
told him:

‘It is not only �ne feath ers that make �ne birds.’
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T�� F��� ��� ��� O�

‘Oh Fa ther,’ said a lit tle Frog to the big one sit ting by the side of a pool, ‘I
have seen such a ter ri ble mon ster! It was as big as a moun tain, with horns on
its head, and a long tail, and it had hoofs di vided in two.’

‘Tush, child, tush,’ said the old Frog, ‘that was only Farmer White’s Ox. It
isn’t so big ei ther; he may be a lit tle bit taller than I, but I could eas ily make
my self quite as broad; just you see.’ So he blew him self out, and blew him self
out, and blew him self out. ‘Was he as big as that?’ asked he.

‘Oh, much big ger than that,’ said the young Frog.
Again the old one blew him self out, and asked the young one if the Ox was

as big as that.
‘Big ger, fa ther, big ger,’ was the re ply.
So the Frog took a deep breath, and blew and blew and blew, and swelled

and swelled and swelled. And then he said: ‘I’m sure the Ox is not as big as- 
But at this mo ment he burst.

Self-con ceit may lead to self-de struc tion.
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A� ��� ����

A slave named An dro cles once es caped from his mas ter and �ed to the for- 
est. As he was wan der ing about there he came upon a Lion ly ing down
moan ing and groan ing. At �rst he turned to �ee, but �nd ing that the Lion
did not pur sue him, he turned back and went up to him. As he came near,
the Lion put out his paw, which was all swollen and bleed ing, and An dro cles
found that a huge thorn had got into it, and was caus ing 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 An dro cles like a dog. �en the Lion took An dro- 
cles to his cave, and ev ery day used to bring him meat from which to live.
But shortly a� er wards both An dro cles and the Lion were cap tured, and the
slave was sen tenced to be thrown to the Lion, a� er the lat ter had been kept
with out food for sev eral days. �e Em peror and all his Court came to see the
spec ta cle, and An dro cles was led out into the mid dle of the arena. Soon the
Lion was let loose from his den, and rushed bound ing and roar ing to wards
his vic tim. But as soon as he came near to An dro cles he recog nised his
friend, and fawned upon him, and licked his hands like a friendly dog. �e
Em peror, sur prised at this, sum moned An dro cles to him, who told him the
whole story. Where upon the slave was par doned and freed, and the Lion let
loose to his na tive for est.

Grat i tude is the sign of no ble souls.
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T�� B��, ��� B����, ��� ��� B�����

A great con �ict was about to come o� be tween the Birds and the Beasts.
When the two armies were col lected to gether the Bat hes i tated which to
join. �e Birds that passed his perch said: ‘Come with us”; but he said: ‘I am
a Beast.’ Later on, some Beasts who were pass ing un der neath him looked up
and said: ‘Come with us”; but he said: ‘I am a Bird.’ Luck ily at the last mo- 
ment peace was made, and no bat tle took place, so the Bat came to the Birds
and wished to join in the re joic ings, but they all turned against him and he
had to �y away. He then went to the Beasts, but soon had to beat a re treat, or
else they would have torn him to pieces. ‘Ah,’ said the Bat, ‘I see now,

‘He that is nei ther one thing nor the other has no friends.’
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T�� H��� ��� ��� H�����

�e Hart was once drink ing from a pool and ad mir ing the no ble �g ure he
made there. ‘Ah,’ said he, ‘where can you see such no ble horns as these, with
such antlers! I wish I had legs more wor thy to bear such a no ble crown; it is
a pity they are so slim and slight.’ At that mo ment a Hunter ap proached and
sent an ar row whistling a� er him. Away bounded the Hart, and soon, by the
aid of his nim ble legs, was nearly out of sight of the Hunter; but not notic ing
where he was go ing, he passed un der some trees with branches grow ing low
down in which his antlers were caught, so that the Hunter had time to come
up. ‘Alas! alas!’ cried the Hart:

‘We o� en de spise what is most use ful to us.’



27

T�� S�� ���� ��� ��� F���

A Ser pent in the course of its wan der ings came into an ar mourer’s shop. As
he glided over the �oor he felt his skin pricked by a �le ly ing there. In a rage
he turned round upon it and tried to dart his fangs into it; but he could do
no harm to heavy iron and had soon to give over his wrath.

It is use less at tack ing the in sen si ble.



28

T�� M�� ��� ��� W���

A Man came into a Wood one day with an axe in his hand, and begged all
the Trees to give him a small branch which he wanted for a par tic u lar pur- 
pose. �e Trees were good-na tured and gave him one of their branches.
What did the Man do but �x it into the axe head, and soon set to work cut- 
ting down tree a� er tree. �en the Trees saw how fool ish they had been in
giv ing their en emy the means of de stroy ing them selves.
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T�� D�� ��� ��� W���

A gaunt Wolf was al most dead with hunger when he hap pened to meet a
House-dog who was pass ing by. ‘Ah, Cousin,’ said the Dog. ‘I knew how it
would be; your ir reg u lar life will soon be the ruin of you. Why do you not
work steadily as I do, and get your food reg u larly given to you?’

‘I would have no ob jec tion,’ said the Wolf, ‘if I could only get a place.’
‘I will eas ily ar range that for you,’ said the Dog; ‘come with me to my mas- 

ter and you shall share my work.’
So the Wolf and the Dog went to wards the town to gether. On the way there

the Wolf no ticed that the hair on a cer tain part of the Dog’s neck was very
much worn away, so he asked him how that had come about.

‘Oh, it is noth ing,’ said the Dog. ‘�at is only the place where the col lar is
put on at night to keep me chained up; it chafes a bit, but one soon gets used
to it.’

‘Is that all?’ said the Wolf. ‘�en good-bye to you, Mas ter Dog.’
Bet ter starve free than be a fat slave.
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T�� B���� ��� ��� M�� ����

One �ne day it oc curred to the Mem bers of the Body that they were do ing
all the work and the Belly was hav ing all the food. So they held a meet ing,
and a� er a long dis cus sion, de cided to strike work till the Belly con sented to
take its proper share of the work. So for a day or two, the Hands re fused to
take the food, the Mouth re fused to re ceive it, and the Teeth had no work to
do. But a� er a day or two the Mem bers be gan to �nd that they them selves
were not in a very ac tive con di tion: the Hands could hardly move, and the
Mouth was all parched and dry, while the Legs were un able to sup port the
rest. So thus they found that even the Belly in its dull quiet way was do ing
nec es sary work for the Body, and that all must work to gether or the Body
will go to pieces.
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T�� H��� �� ��� O�-S����

A Hart hotly pur sued by the hounds �ed for refuge into an ox-stall, and
buried it self in a truss of hay, leav ing noth ing to be seen but the tips of his
horns. Soon a� er the Hunters came up and asked if any one had seen the
Hart. �e sta ble boys, who had been rest ing a� er their din ner, looked round,
but could see noth ing, and the Hunters went away. Shortly a� er wards the
mas ter came in, and look ing round, saw that some thing un usual had taken
place. He pointed to the truss of hay and said: ‘What are those two cu ri ous
things stick ing out of the hay?’ And when the sta ble boys came to look they
dis cov ered the Hart, and soon made an end of him. He thus learnt that
Noth ing es capes the mas ter’s eye.
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T�� F�� ��� ��� G�����

One hot sum mer’s day a Fox was strolling through an or chard till he came to
a bunch of Grapes just ripen ing on a vine which had been trained over a
lo�y branch. ‘Just the thing to quench my thirst,’ quoth he. Draw ing back a
few paces, he took a run and a jump, and just missed the bunch. Turn ing
round again with a One, Two, �ree, he jumped up, but with no greater suc- 
cess. Again and again he tried a� er the tempt ing morsel, but at last had to
give it up, and walked away with his nose in the air, say ing: ‘I am sure they
are sour.’

It is easy to de spise what you can not get.
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T�� H����, H�����, ��� S���

A quar rel had arisen be tween the Horse and the Stag, so the Horse came to a
Hunter to ask his help to take re venge on the Stag. �e Hunter agreed, but
said: ‘If you de sire to con quer the Stag, you must per mit me to place this
piece of iron be tween your jaws, so that I may guide you with these reins,
and al low this sad dle to be placed upon your back so that I may keep steady
upon you as we fol low a� er the en emy.’ �e Horse agreed to the con di tions,
and the Hunter soon sad dled and bri dled him. �en with the aid of the
Hunter the Horse soon over came the Stag, and said to the Hunter: ‘Now, get
o�, and re move those things from my mouth and back.’

‘Not so fast, friend,’ said the Hunter. ‘I have now got you un der bit and
spur, and pre fer to keep you as you are at present.’

If you al low men to use you for your own pur poses, they will use you for
theirs.
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T�� P�� ���� ��� J���

A Pea cock once placed a pe ti tion be fore Juno de sir ing to have the voice of a
nightin gale in ad di tion to his other at trac tions; but Juno re fused his re quest.
When he per sisted, and pointed out that he was her favourite bird, she said:

‘Be con tent with your lot; one can not be �rst in ev ery thing.’
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T�� F�� ��� ��� L���

When �rst the Fox saw the Lion he was ter ri bly fright ened, and ran away
and hid him self in the wood. Next time how ever he came near the King of
Beasts he stopped at a safe dis tance and watched him pass by. �e third time
they came near one an other the Fox went straight up to the Lion and passed
the time of day with him, ask ing him how his fam ily were, and when he
should have the plea sure of see ing him again; then turn ing his tail, he parted
from the Lion with out much cer e mony.

Fa mil iar ity breeds con tempt.
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T�� L��� ��� ��� S�����

A Man and a Lion were dis cussing the rel a tive strength of men and li ons in
gen eral. �e Man con tended that he and his fel lows were stronger than li ons
by rea son of their greater in tel li gence. ‘Come now with me,’ he cried, ‘and I
will soon prove that I am right.’ So he took him into the pub lic gar dens and
showed him a statue of Her cules over com ing the Lion and tear ing his mouth
in two.

‘�at is all very well,’ said the Lion, ‘but proves noth ing, for it was a man
who made the statue.’

We can eas ily rep re sent things as we wish them to be.
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T�� A�� ��� ��� G������� ���

In a �eld one sum mer’s day a Grasshop per was hop ping about, chirp ing and
singing to its heart’s con tent. An Ant passed by, bear ing along with great toil
an ear of corn he was tak ing to the nest.

‘Why not come and chat with me,’ said the Grasshop per, ‘in stead of toil ing
and moil ing in that way?’

‘I am help ing to lay up food for the win ter,’ said the Ant, ‘and rec om mend
you to do the same.’

‘Why bother about win ter?’ said the Grasshop per; we have got plenty of
food at present.’ But the Ant went on its way and con tin ued its toil. When
the win ter came the Grasshop per had no food and found it self dy ing of
hunger, while it saw the ants dis tribut ing ev ery day corn and grain from the
stores they had col lected in the sum mer. �en the Grasshop per knew:

It is best to pre pare for the days of ne ces sity.
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T�� T��� ��� ��� R���

‘Well, lit tle one,’ said a Tree to a Reed that was grow ing at its foot, ‘why do
you not plant your feet deeply in the ground, and raise your head boldly in
the air as I do?’

‘I am con tented with my lot,’ said the Reed. ‘I may not be so grand, but I
think I am safer.’

‘Safe!’ sneered the Tree. ‘Who shall pluck me up by the roots or bow my
head to the ground?’ But it soon had to re pent of its boast ing, for a hur ri- 
cane arose which tore it up from its roots, and cast it a use less log on the
ground, while the lit tle Reed, bend ing to the force of the wind, soon stood
up right again when the storm had passed over.

Ob scu rity o� en brings safety.
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T�� F�� ��� ��� C��

A Fox was boast ing to a Cat of its clever de vices for es cap ing its en e mies. ‘I
have a whole bag of tricks,’ he said, ‘which con tains a hun dred ways of es cap- 
ing my en e mies.’

‘I have only one,’ said the Cat; ‘but I can gen er ally man age with that.’ Just at
that mo ment they heard the cry of a pack of hounds com ing to wards them,
and the Cat im me di ately scam pered up a tree and hid her self in the boughs.
‘�is is my plan,’ said the Cat. ‘What are you go ing to do?’ �e Fox thought
�rst of one way, then of an other, and while he was de bat ing the hounds came
nearer and nearer, and at last the Fox in his con fu sion was caught up by the
hounds and soon killed by the hunts men. Miss Puss, who had been look ing
on, said:

‘Bet ter one safe way than a hun dred on which you can not reckon.’
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T�� W��� �� S����’� C���� ���

A Wolf found great di�  culty in get ting at the sheep ow ing to the vig i lance of
the shep herd and his dogs. But one day it found the skin of a sheep that had
been �ayed and thrown aside, so it put it on over its own pelt and strolled
down among the sheep. �e Lamb that be longed to the sheep, whose skin
the Wolf was wear ing, be gan to fol low the Wolf in the Sheep’s cloth ing; so,
lead ing the Lamb a lit tle apart, he soon made a meal o� her, and for some
time he suc ceeded in de ceiv ing the sheep, and en joy ing hearty meals.

Ap pear ances are de cep tive.
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T�� D�� �� ��� M�����

A Dog look ing out for its a� er noon nap jumped into the Manger of an Ox
and lay there cosily upon the straw. But soon the Ox, re turn ing from its af- 
ter noon work, came up to the Manger and wanted to eat some of the straw.
�e Dog in a rage, be ing awak ened from its slum ber, stood up and barked at
the Ox, and when ever it came near at tempted to bite it. At last the Ox had to
give up the hope of get ting at the straw, and went away mut ter ing:

‘Ah, peo ple o� en grudge oth ers what they can not en joy them selves.’
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T�� M�� ��� ��� W����� G��

In the old days men used to wor ship stocks and stones and idols, and prayed
to them to give them luck. It hap pened that a Man had o� en prayed to a
wooden idol he had re ceived from his fa ther, but his luck never seemed to
change. He prayed and he prayed, but still he re mained as un lucky as ever.
One day in the great est rage he went to the Wooden God, and with one blow
swept it down from its pedestal. �e idol broke in two, and what did he see?
An im mense num ber of coins �y ing all over the place.
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T�� F�����

A Fisher once took his bag pipes to the bank of a river, and played upon
them with the hope of mak ing the �sh rise; but never a one put his nose out
of the wa ter. So he cast his net into the river and soon drew it forth �lled
with �sh. �en he took his bag pipes again, and, as he played, the �sh leapt
up in the net. ‘Ah, you dance now when I play,’ said he.

‘Yes,’ said an old Fish:
‘When you are in a man’s power you must do as he bids you.’
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T�� S��� ����’� B��

�ere was once a young Shep herd Boy who tended his sheep at the foot of a
moun tain near a dark for est. It was rather lonely for him all day, so he
thought upon a plan by which he could get a lit tle com pany and some ex- 
cite ment. He rushed down to wards the vil lage call ing out ‘Wolf, Wolf,’ and
the vil lagers came out to meet him, and some of them stopped with him for
a con sid er able time. �is pleased the boy so much that a few days a� er wards
he tried the same trick, and again the vil lagers came to his help. But shortly
a� er this a Wolf ac tu ally did come out from the for est, and be gan to worry
the sheep, and the boy of course cried out ‘Wolf, Wolf,’ still louder than be- 
fore. But this time the vil lagers, who had been fooled twice be fore, thought
the boy was again de ceiv ing them, and no body stirred to come to his help.
So the Wolf made a good meal o� the boy’s �ock, and when the boy com- 
plained, the wise man of the vil lage said:

‘A liar will not be be lieved, even when he speaks the truth.’
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T�� Y���� T���� ��� H�� M�����

A young Man had been caught in a dar ing act of the� and had been con- 
demned to be ex e cuted for it. He ex pressed his de sire to see his Mother, and
to speak with her be fore he was led to ex e cu tion, and of course this was
granted. When his Mother came to him he said: ‘I want to whis per to you,’
and when she brought her ear near him, he nearly bit it o�. All the by- 
standers were hor ri �ed, and asked him what he could mean by such bru tal
and in hu man con duct. ‘It is to pun ish her,’ he said. ‘When I was young I be- 
gan with steal ing lit tle things, and brought them home to Mother. In stead of
re buk ing and pun ish ing me, she laughed and said: ‘It will not be no ticed.’ It
is be cause of her that I am here to-day.’

‘He is right, woman,’ 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

de part there from.’
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T�� M�� ��� H�� T�� W����

In the old days, when men were al lowed to have many wives, a mid dle-aged
Man had one wife that was old and one that was young; each loved him very
much, and de sired to see him like her self. Now the Man’s hair was turn ing
grey, which the young Wife did not like, as it made him look too old for her
hus band. So ev ery night she used to comb his hair and pick out the white
ones. But the el der Wife saw her hus band grow ing grey with great plea sure,
for she did not like to be mis taken for his mother. So ev ery morn ing she
used to ar range his hair and pick out as many of the black ones as she could.
�e con se quence was the Man soon found him self en tirely bald.

Yield to all and you will soon have noth ing to yield.
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T�� N���� ��� ��� W���

‘Be quiet now,’ said an old Nurse to a child sit ting on her lap. ‘If you make
that noise again I will throw you to the Wolf.’

Now it chanced that a Wolf was pass ing close un der the win dow as this was
said. So he crouched down by the side of the house and waited. ‘I am in
good luck to-day,’ thought he. ‘It is sure to cry soon, and a dain tier morsel I
haven’t had for many a long day.’ So he waited, and he waited, and he waited,
till at last the child be gan to cry, and the Wolf came for ward be fore the win- 
dow, and looked up to the Nurse, wag ging his tail. But all the Nurse did was
to shut down the win dow and call for help, and the dogs of the house came
rush ing out. ‘Ah,’ said the Wolf as he gal loped away,

‘En e mies prom ises were made to be bro ken.’
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T�� T�� ����� ��� ��� B����

A Tor toise de sired to change its place of res i dence, so he asked an Ea gle to
carry him to his new home, promis ing her a rich re ward for her trou ble. �e
Ea gle agreed and seiz ing the Tor toise by the shell with her talons soared
alo�. On their way they met a Crow, who said to the Ea gle: ‘Tor toise is good
eat ing.’ ‘�e shell is too hard,’ said the Ea gle in re ply. ‘�e rocks will soon
crack the shell,’ was the Crow’s an swer; and the Ea gle, tak ing the hint, let fall
the Tor toise on a sharp rock, and the two birds made a hearty meal of the
Tor toise.

Never soar alo� on an en emy’s pin ions.
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T�� T�� C����

One �ne day two Crabs came out from their home to take a stroll on the
sand. ‘Child,’ said the mother, ‘you are walk ing very un grace fully. You should
ac cus tom your self, to walk ing straight for ward with out twist ing from side to
side.’

‘Pray, mother,’ said the young one, ‘do but set the ex am ple your self, and I
will fol low you.’

Ex am ple is the best pre cept.
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T�� A�� �� ��� L���’� S���

An Ass once found a Lion’s skin which the hunters had le� out in the sun to
dry. He put it on and went to wards his na tive vil lage. All �ed at his ap- 
proach, both men and an i mals, and he was a proud Ass that day. In his de- 
light he li�ed up his voice and brayed, but then ev ery one knew him, and his
owner came up and gave him a sound cud gelling for the fright he had
caused. And shortly a� er wards a Fox came up to him and said: ‘Ah, I knew
you by your voice.’

Fine clothes may dis guise, but silly words will dis close a fool.
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T�� T�� F�� ���� ��� ��� B���

Two Fel lows were trav el ling to gether through a wood, when a Bear rushed
out upon them. One of the trav ellers hap pened to be in front, and he seized
hold of the branch of a tree, and hid him self among the leaves. �e other,
see ing no help for it, threw him self �at down upon the ground, with his face
in the dust. �e Bear, com ing up to him, put his muz zle close to his ear, and
sni�ed and sni�ed. But at last with a growl he shook his head and slouched
o�, for bears will not touch dead meat. �en the fel low in the tree came
down to his com rade, and, laugh ing, said ‘What was it that Mas ter Bruin
whis pered to you?’

‘He told me,’ said the other,
‘Never trust a friend who deserts you at a pinch.’
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T�� T�� P���

Two Pots had been le� on the bank of a river, one of brass, and one of earth- 
en ware. When the tide rose they both �oated o� down the stream. Now the
earth en ware pot tried its best to keep aloof from the brass one, which cried
out: ‘Fear noth ing, friend, I will not strike you.’

‘But I may come in con tact with you,’ said the other, ‘if I come too close;
and whether I hit you, or you hit me, I shall su� er for it.’

�e strong and the weak can not keep com pany.
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T�� F��� O��� ��� ��� L���

A Lion used to prowl about a �eld in which Four Oxen used to dwell. Many
a time he tried to at tack them; but when ever he came near they turned their
tails to one an other, so that which ever way he ap proached them he was met
by the horns of one of them. At last, how ever, they fell a-quar relling among
them selves, and each went o� to pas ture alone in a sep a rate cor ner of the
�eld. �en the Lion at tacked them one by one and soon made an end of all
four.

United we stand, di vided we fall.
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T�� F����� ��� ��� L�� ��� F���

It hap pened that a Fisher, a� er �sh ing all day, caught only a lit tle �sh. ‘Pray,
let me go, mas ter,’ said the Fish. ‘I am much too small for your eat ing just
now. If you put me back into the river I shall soon grow, then you can make
a �ne meal o� me.’

‘Nay, nay, my lit tle Fish,’ said the Fisher, ‘I have you now. I may not catch
you here a�er.’

A lit tle thing in hand is worth more than a great thing in prospect.
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A���� ����� ��� E� �� ���

Two neigh bours came be fore Jupiter and prayed him to grant their hearts’
de sire. Now the one was full of avarice, and the other eaten up with envy. So
to pun ish them both, Jupiter granted that each might have what ever he
wished for him self, but only on con di tion that his neigh bour had twice as
much. �e Avari cious man prayed to have a room full of gold. No sooner
said than done; but all his joy was turned to grief when he found that his
neigh bour had two rooms full of the pre cious metal. �en came the turn of
the En vi ous man, who could not bear to think that his neigh bour had any
joy at all. So he prayed that he might have one of his own eyes put out, by
which means his com pan ion would be come to tally blind.

Vices are their own pun ish ment.
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T�� C��� ��� ��� P������

A Crow, half-dead with thirst, came upon a Pitcher which had once been full
of wa ter; but when the Crow put its beak into the mouth of the Pitcher he
found that only very lit tle wa ter was le� in it, 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
de spair. �en a thought came to him, and he took a peb ble and dropped it
into the Pitcher. �en he took an other peb ble and dropped it into the
Pitcher. �en he took an other peb ble and dropped that into the Pitcher.
�en he took an other peb ble and dropped that into the Pitcher. �en he
took an other peb ble and dropped that into the Pitcher. �en he took an- 
other peb ble and dropped that into the Pitcher. At last, at last, he saw the
wa ter mount up near him, and a� er cast ing in a few more peb bles he was
able to quench his thirst and save his life.

Lit tle by lit tle does the trick.
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T�� M�� ��� ��� S����

A Man had lost his way in a wood one bit ter win ter’s night. As he was roam- 
ing about, a Satyr came up to him, and �nd ing that he had lost his way,
promised to give him a lodg ing for the night, and guide him out of the for est
in the morn ing. As he went along to the Satyr’s cell, the Man raised both his
hands to his mouth and kept on blow ing at them. ‘What do you do that for?’
said the Satyr.

‘My hands are numb with the cold,’ said the Man, ‘and my breath warms
them.’

A� er this they ar rived at the Satyr’s home, and soon the Satyr put a smok- 
ing dish of por ridge be fore him. But when the Man raised his spoon to his
mouth he be gan blow ing upon it. ‘And what do you do that for?’ said the
Satyr.

‘�e por ridge is too hot, and my breath will cool it.’
‘Out you go,’ said the Satyr. ‘I will have nought to do with a man who can

blow hot and cold with the same breath.’
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T�� G���� W��� ��� G����� E���

One day a coun try man go ing to the nest of his Goose found there an egg all
yel low and glit ter ing. When he took it up it was as heavy as lead and he was
go ing to throw it away, be cause he thought a trick had been played upon
him. But he took it home on sec ond thoughts, and soon found to his de light
that it was an egg of pure gold. Ev ery morn ing the same thing oc curred, and
he soon be came rich by sell ing his eggs. As he grew rich he grew greedy; and
think ing to get at once all the gold the Goose could give, he killed it and
opened it only to �nd noth ing.

Greed o� o’er reaches it self.
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T�� L������� ��� ��� N������ ����

A Labourer lay lis ten ing to a Nightin gale’s song through out the sum mer
night. So pleased was he with it that the next night he set a trap for it and
cap tured it. ‘Now that I have caught thee,’ he cried, ‘thou shalt al ways sing to
me.’

‘We Nightin gales never sing in a cage.’ said the bird.
‘�en I’ll eat thee.’ said the Labourer. ‘I have al ways heard say that a

nightin gale on toast is dainty morsel.’
‘Nay, kill me not,’ said the Nightin gale; ‘but let me free, and I’ll tell thee

three things far bet ter worth than my poor body.’ �e Labourer let him
loose, and he �ew up to a branch of a tree and said: ‘Never be lieve a cap tive’s
prom ise; that’s one thing. �en again: Keep what you have. And third piece
of ad vice is: Sor row not over what is lost for ever.’ �en the song-bird �ew
away.
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T�� F��, ��� C���, ��� ��� D��

One moon light night a Fox was prowl ing about a farmer’s hen-coop, and
saw a Cock roost ing high up be yond his reach. ‘Good news, good news!’ he
cried.

‘Why, what is that?’ said the Cock.
‘King Lion has de clared a uni ver sal truce. No beast may hurt a bird hence- 

forth, but all shall dwell to gether in broth erly friend ship.’
‘Why, that is good news,’ said the Cock; ‘and there I see some one com ing,

with whom we can share the good tid ings.’ And so say ing he craned his neck
for ward and looked afar o�.

‘What is it you see?’ said the Fox.
‘It is only my mas ter’s Dog that is com ing to wards us. What, go ing so

soon?’ he con tin ued, as the Fox be gan to turn away as soon as he had heard
the news. ‘Will you not stop and con grat u late the Dog on the reign of uni- 
ver sal peace?’

‘I would gladly do so,’ said the Fox, ‘but I fear he may not have heard of
King Lion’s de cree.’

Cun ning o� en out wits it self.
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T�� W��� ��� ��� S��

�e Wind and the Sun were dis put ing which was the stronger. Sud denly
they saw a trav eller com ing down the road, and the Sun said: ‘I see a way to
de cide our dis pute. Which ever of us can cause that trav eller to take o� his
cloak shall be re garded as the stronger. You be gin.’ So the Sun re tired be hind
a cloud, and the Wind be gan to blow as hard as it could upon the trav eller.
But the harder he blew the more closely did the trav eller wrap his cloak
round him, till at last the Wind had to give up in de spair. �en the Sun came
out and shone in all his glory upon the trav eller, who soon found it too hot
to walk with his cloak on.

Kind ness e� ects more than sever ity.
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H�� ����� ��� ��� W�� �����

A Wag goner was once driv ing a heavy load along a very muddy way. At last
he came to a part of the road where the wheels sank half-way into the mire,
and the more the horses pulled, the deeper sank the wheels. So the Wag-
goner threw down his whip, and knelt down and prayed to Her cules the
Strong. ‘O Her cules, help me in this my hour of dis tress,’ quoth he. But Her- 
cules ap peared to him, and said:

‘Tut, man, don’t sprawl there. Get up and put your shoul der to the wheel.’
�e gods help them that help them selves.
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T�� M��, ��� B��, ��� ��� D�� ���

A Man and his son were once go ing with their Don key to mar ket. As they
were walk ing along by its side a coun try man passed them and said: ‘You
fools, what is a Don key for but to ride upon?’

So the Man put the Boy on the Don key and they went on their way. But
soon they passed a group of men, one of whom said: ‘See that lazy young ster,
he lets his fa ther walk while he rides.’

So the Man or dered his Boy to get o�, and got on him self. But they hadn’t
gone far when they passed two women, one of whom said to the other:
‘Shame on that lazy lout to let his poor lit tle son trudge along.’

Well, the Man didn’t know what to do, but at last he took his Boy up be fore
him on the Don key. By this time they had come to the town, and the
passers-by be gan to jeer and point at them. �e Man stopped and asked
what they were sco� ng at. �e men said: ‘Aren’t you ashamed of your self for
over load ing that poor don key of yoursu and your hulk ing son?’

�e Man and Boy got o� and tried to think what to do. �ey thought and
they thought, till at last they cut down a pole, tied the don key’s feet to it, and
raised the pole and the don key to their shoul ders. �ey went along amid the
laugh ter of all who met them till they came to Mar ket Bridge, when the
Don key, get ting one of his feet loose, kicked out and caused the Boy to drop
his end of the pole. In the strug gle the Don key fell over the bridge, and his
fore-feet be ing tied to gether he was drowned.

‘�at will teach you,’ said an old man who had fol lowed them:
‘Please all, and you will please none.’
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T�� M���� ��� H�� G���

Once upon a time there was a Miser who used to hide his gold at the foot of
a tree in his gar den; but ev ery week he used to go and dig it up and gloat
over his gains. A rob ber, who had no ticed this, went and dug up the gold
and de camped with it. When the Miser next came to gloat over his trea sures,
he found noth ing but the empty hole. He tore his hair, and raised such an
out cry that all the neigh bours came around him, and he told them how he
used to come and visit his gold. ‘Did you ever take any of it out?’ asked one
of them.

‘Nay,’ said he, ‘I only came to look at it.’
‘�en come again and look at the hole,’ said a neigh bour; ‘it will do you

just as much good.’
Wealth un used might as well not ex ist.
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T�� F�� ��� ��� M�� ��� ����

A Fox a� er cross ing a river got its tail en tan gled in a bush, and could not
move. A num ber of Mos qui toes see ing its plight set tled upon it and en joyed
a good meal undis turbed by its tail. A hedge hog strolling by took pity upon
the Fox and went up to him: ‘You are in a bad way, neigh bour,’ said the
hedge hog; ‘shall I re lieve you by driv ing o� those Mos qui toes who are suck- 
ing your blood?’

‘�ank you, Mas ter Hedge hog,’ said the Fox, ‘but I would rather not.’
‘Why, how is that?’ asked the hedge hog.
‘Well, you see,’ was the an swer, ‘these Mos qui toes have had their �ll; if you

drive these away, oth ers will come with fresh ap petite and bleed me to death.’
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T�� F�� W��� ��� � T���

It hap pened that a Fox caught its tail in a trap, and in strug gling to re lease
him self lost all of it but the stump. At �rst he was ashamed to show him self
among his fel low foxes. But at last he de ter mined to put a bolder face upon
his mis for tune, and sum moned all the foxes to a gen eral meet ing to con sider
a pro posal which he had to place be fore them. When they had as sem bled to- 
gether the Fox pro posed that they should all do away with their tails. He
pointed out how in con ve nient a tail was when they were pur sued by their
en e mies, the dogs; how much it was in the way when they de sired to sit
down and hold a friendly con ver sa tion with one an other. He failed to see
any ad van tage in car ry ing about such a use less en cum brance. ‘�at is all
very well,’ said one of the older foxes; ‘but I do not think you would have
rec om mended us to dis pense with our chief or na ment if you had not hap- 
pened to lose it your self.’

Dis trust in ter ested ad vice.
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T�� O��-E��� D��

A Doe had had the mis for tune to lose one of her eyes, and could not see any
one ap proach ing her on that side. So to avoid any dan ger she al ways used to
feed on a high cli� near the sea, with her sound eye look ing to wards the
land. By this means she could see when ever the hunters ap proached her on
land, and o� en es caped by this means. But the hunters found out that she
was blind of one eye, and hir ing a boat rowed un der the cli� where she used
to feed and shot her from the sea. ‘Ah,’ cried she with her dy ing voice,

‘You can not es cape your fate.’
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B������ ��� C��

Long ago, the mice had a gen eral coun cil to con sider what mea sures they
could take to out wit their com mon en emy, the Cat. Some said this, and
some said that; but at last a young mouse got up and said he had a pro posal
to make, which he thought would meet the case. ‘You will all agree,’ said he,
‘that our chief dan ger con sists in the sly and treach er ous man ner in which
the en emy ap proaches us. Now, if we could re ceive some sig nal of her ap- 
proach, we could eas ily es cape from her. I ven ture, there fore, to pro pose that
a small bell be pro cured, and at tached by a rib bon round the neck of the Cat.
By this means we should al ways know when she was about, and could eas ily
re tire while she was in the neigh bour hood.’

�is pro posal met with gen eral ap plause, un til an old mouse got up and
said: ‘�at is all very well, but who is to bell the Cat?’ �e mice looked at one
an other and no body spoke. �en the old mouse said:

‘It is easy to pro pose im pos si ble reme dies.’
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T�� H��� ��� ��� T�� �����

�e Hare was once boast ing of his speed be fore the other an i mals. ‘I have
never yet been beaten,’ said he, ‘when I put forth my full speed. I chal lenge
any one here to race with me.’

�e Tor toise said qui etly, ‘I ac cept your chal lenge.’
‘�at is a good joke,’ said the Hare; ‘I could dance round you all the way.’
‘Keep your boast ing till you’ve beaten,’ an swered the Tor toise. ‘Shall we

race?’
So a course was �xed and a start was made. �e Hare darted al most out of

sight at once, but soon stopped and, to show his con tempt for the Tor toise,
lay down to have a nap. �e Tor toise plod ded on and plod ded on, and when
the Hare awoke from his nap, he saw the Tor toise just near the win ning-post
and could not run up in time to save the race. �en said the Tor toise:

‘Plod ding wins the race.’
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T�� O�� M�� ��� D����

An old labourer, bent dou ble with age and toil, was gath er ing sticks in a for-
est. At last he grew so tired and hope less that he threw down the bun dle of
sticks, and cried out: ‘I can not bear this life any longer. Ah, I wish Death
would only come and take me!’

As he spoke, Death, a grisly skele ton, ap peared and said to him: ‘What
wouldst thou, Mor tal? I heard thee call me.’

‘Please, sir,’ replied the wood cut ter, ‘would you kindly help me to li� this
fag got of sticks on to my shoul der?’

We would o� en be sorry if our wishes were grat i �ed.
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T�� H��� W��� M��� F������

A Hare was very pop u lar with the other beasts who all claimed to be her
friends. But one day she heard the hounds ap proach ing and hoped to es cape
them by the aid of her many Friends. So, she went to the horse, and asked
him to carry her away from the hounds on his back. But he de clined, stat ing
that he had im por tant work to do for his mas ter. ‘He felt sure,’ he said, ‘that
all her other friends would come to her as sis tance.’ She then ap plied to the
bull, and hoped that he would re pel the hounds with his horns. �e bull
replied: ‘I am very sorry, but I have an ap point ment with a lady; but I feel
sure that our friend the goat will do what you want.’ �e goat, how ever,
feared that his back might do her some harm if he took her upon it. �e
ram, he felt sure, was the proper friend to ap ply to. So she went to the ram
and told him the case. �e ram replied: ‘An other time, my dear friend. I do
not like to in ter fere on the present oc ca sion, as hounds have been known to
eat sheep as well as hares.’ �e Hare then ap plied, as a last hope, to the calf,
who re gret ted that he was un able to help her, as he did not like to take the
re spon si bil ity upon him self, as so many older per sons than him self had de- 
clined the task. By this time the hounds were quite near, and the Hare took
to her heels and luck ily es caped.

He that has many friends, has no friends.
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T�� L��� �� L���

A Lion once fell in love with a beau ti ful maiden and pro posed mar riage to
her par ents. �e old peo ple did not know what to say. �ey did not like to
give their daugh ter to the Lion, yet they did not wish to en rage the King of
Beasts. At last the fa ther said: ‘We feel highly hon oured by your Majesty’s
pro posal, but you see our daugh ter is a ten der young thing, and we fear that
in the ve he mence of your a� ec tion you might pos si bly do her some in jury.
Might I ven ture to sug gest that your Majesty should have your claws re- 
moved, and your teeth ex tracted, then we would gladly con sider your pro- 
posal again.’ �e Lion was so much in love that he had his claws trimmed
and his big teeth taken out. But when he came again to the par ents of the
young girl they sim ply laughed in his face, and bade him do his worst.

Love can tame the wildest.



73

T�� B�� ��� �� S�����

An old man on the point of death sum moned his sons around him to give
them some part ing ad vice. He or dered his ser vants to bring in a fag got of
sticks, and said to his el dest son: ‘Break it.’ �e son strained and strained, but
with all his e� orts was un able to break the Bun dle. �e other sons also tried,
but none of them was suc cess ful. ‘Un tie the fag gots,’ said the fa ther, ‘and
each of you take a stick.’ When they had done so, he called out to them:
‘Now, break,’ and each stick was eas ily bro ken. ‘You see my mean ing,’ said
their fa ther.

Union gives strength.
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T�� L���, ��� F��, ��� ��� B�����

�e Lion once gave out that he was sick unto death and sum moned the an i- 
mals to come and hear his last Will and Tes ta ment. So the Goat came to the
Lion’s cave, and stopped there lis ten ing for a long time. �en a Sheep went
in, and be fore she came out a Calf came up to re ceive the last wishes of the
Lord of the Beasts. But soon the Lion seemed to re cover, and came to the
mouth of his cave, and saw the Fox, who had been wait ing out side for some
time. ‘Why do you not come to pay your re spects to me?’ said the Lion to
the Fox.

‘I beg your Majesty’s par don,’ said the Fox, ‘but I no ticed the track of the
an i mals that have al ready come to you; and while I see many hoof-marks go- 
ing in, I see none com ing out. Till the an i mals that have en tered your cave
come out again I pre fer to re main in the open air.’

It is eas ier to get into the en emy’s toils than out again.
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T�� A��’� B�����

�e Lion and the Fox went hunt ing to gether. �e Lion, on the ad vice of the
Fox, sent a mes sage to the Ass, propos ing to make an al liance be tween their
two fam i lies. �e Ass came to the place of meet ing, over joyed at the prospect
of a royal al liance. But when he came there the Lion sim ply pounced on the
Ass, and said to the Fox: ‘Here is our din ner for to-day. Watch you here
while I go and have a nap. Woe be tide you if you touch my prey.’ �e Lion
went away and the Fox waited; but �nd ing that his mas ter did not re turn,
ven tured to take out the brains of the Ass and ate them up. When the Lion
came back he soon no ticed the ab sence of the brains, and asked the Fox in a
ter ri ble voice: ‘What have you done with the brains?’

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

Wit has al ways an an swer ready.
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T�� E� ��� ��� ��� A� ���

An Ea gle was soar ing through the air when sud denly it heard the whizz of
an Ar row, and felt it self wounded to death. Slowly it �ut tered down to the
earth, with its life-blood pour ing out of it. Look ing down upon the Ar row
with which it had been pierced, it found that the sha� of the Ar row had been
feath ered with one of its own plumes. ‘Alas!’ it cried, as it died,

‘We o� en give our en e mies the means for our own de struc tion.’
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T�� M��� ���� ��� H�� P���

Patty the Milk maid was go ing to mar ket car ry ing her milk in a Pail on her
head. As she went along she be gan cal cu lat ing what she would do with the
money she would get for the milk. ‘I’ll buy some fowls from Farmer Brown,’
said she, ‘and they will lay eggs each morn ing, which I will sell to the par- 
son’s wife. With the money that I get from the sale of these eggs I’ll buy my- 
self a new dim ity frock and a chip hat; and when I go to mar ket, won’t all the
young men come up and speak to me! Polly Shaw will be that jeal ous; but I
don’t care. I shall just look at her and toss my head like this. As she spoke she
tossed her head back, the Pail fell o� it, and all the milk was spilt. So she had
to go home and tell her mother what had oc curred.

‘Ah, my child,’ said the mother,
‘Do not count your chick ens be fore they are hatched.’
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T�� C��-M�����

�e gods were once dis put ing whether it was pos si ble for a liv ing be ing to
change its na ture. Jupiter said ‘Yes,’ but Venus said ‘No.’ So, to try the ques- 
tion, Jupiter turned a Cat into a Maiden, and gave her to a young man for a
wife. �e wed ding was duly per formed and the young cou ple sat down to
the wed ding-feast. ‘See,’ said Jupiter, to Venus, ‘how be com ingly she be haves.
Who could tell that yes ter day she was but a Cat? Surely her na ture is
changed?’

‘Wait a minute,’ replied Venus, and let loose a mouse into the room. No
sooner did the bride see this than she jumped up from her seat and tried to
pounce upon the mouse. ‘Ah, you see,’ said Venus,

‘Na ture will out.’
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T�� H���� ��� ��� A��

A Horse and an Ass were trav el ling to gether, the Horse pranc ing along in its
�ne trap pings, the Ass car ry ing with di�  culty the heavy weight in its pan- 
niers. ‘I wish I were you,’ sighed the Ass; ‘noth ing to do and well fed, and all
that �ne har ness upon you.’ Next day, how ever, there was a great bat tle, and
the Horse was wounded to death in the � nal charge of the day. His friend,
the Ass, hap pened to pass by shortly a� er wards and found him on the point
of death. ‘I was wrong,’ said the Ass:

‘Bet ter hum ble se cu rity than gilded dan ger.’
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T�� T��� ����� T���� P��� ����

A Trum peter dur ing a bat tle ven tured too near the en emy and was cap tured
by them. �ey were about to pro ceed to put him to death when he begged
them to hear his plea for mercy. ‘I do not �ght,’ said he, ‘and in deed carry no
weapon; I only blow this trum pet, and surely that can not harm you; then
why should you kill me?’

‘You may not �ght your self,’ said the oth ers, ‘but you en cour age and guide
your men to the �ght.’

Words may be deeds.
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T�� B�� ���� ��� ��� C��� ��� ���

At a coun try fair there was a Bu� oon who made all the peo ple laugh by im i- 
tat ing the cries of var i ous an i mals. He �n ished o� by squeak ing so like a pig
that the spec ta tors thought that he had a porker con cealed about him. But a
Coun try man who stood by said: ‘Call that a pig s squeak! Noth ing like it.
You give me till to mor row and I will show you what it’s like.’ �e au di ence
laughed, but next day, sure enough, the Coun try man ap peared on the stage,
and putting his head down squealed so hideously that the spec ta tors hissed
and threw stones at him to make him stop. ‘You fools!’ he cried, ‘see what
you have been hiss ing,’ and held up a lit tle pig whose ear he had been pinch- 
ing to make him ut ter the squeals.

Men o� en ap plaud an im i ta tion and hiss the real thing.
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T�� O�� W���� ��� ��� W���-J��

You must know that some times old women like a glass of wine. One of this
sort once found a Wine-jar ly ing in the road, and ea gerly went up to it hop- 
ing to �nd it full. But when she took it up she found that all the wine had
been drunk out of it. Still she took a long sni� at the mouth of the Jar. ‘Ah,’
she cried,

‘What mem o ries cling ‘round the in stru ments of our plea sure.’
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T�� F�� ��� ��� G���

By an un lucky chance a Fox fell into a deep well from which he could not get
out. A Goat passed by shortly a� er wards, and asked the Fox what he was do- 
ing down there. ‘Oh, have you not heard?’ said the Fox; ‘there is go ing to be
a great drought, so I jumped down here in or der to be sure to have wa ter by
me. Why don’t you come down too?’ �e Goat thought well of this ad vice,
and jumped down into the well. But the Fox im me di ately jumped on her
back, and by putting his foot on her long horns man aged to jump up to the
edge of the well. ‘Good-bye, friend,’ said the Fox, ‘re mem ber next time,

‘Never trust the ad vice of a man in di�  cul ties.’
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