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Aesop’s Fables

The Wolf and the Lamb

ONCE upon a time a Wolf was lapping at a spring on a
hillside when, looking up, what should he see but a Lamb just
beginning to drink a little lower down. “There’s my supper,”
thought he, “if only I can find some excuse to seize it.” Then
he called out to the Lamb, “How dare you muddle the water
from which I am drinking?”

“Nay, master, nay,” said Lambikin; “if the water be
muddy up there, I cannot 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?”

“That cannot 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 father;” and with that he rushed upon the poor little
Lamb and-- Rrrrrrraaaaaarrrr! —ate her all up. But before she
died she gasped out—

“ANY EXCUSE WILL SERVE A TYRANT.”

The Rooster and the Pearl
A ROOSTER was once strutting up and down the

farmyard among the hens when suddenly he espied something
shining amid the straw. “Ho! ho!” quoth he, “that’s for me,”
and soon rooted it out from beneath 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 treasure,” quoth Master Rooster, “to men
that prize you, but for me I would rather have a single barley-
corn than a peck of pearls.” “PRECIOUS THINGS ARE
FOR THOSE THAT CAN PRIZE THEM.”

The Dog and the Shadow

IT happened that a Dog had got a piece of meat and was
carrying it home in his mouth to eat it in peace. Now on his

way home he had to cross a plank lying across a running brook.

As he crossed, he looked down and saw his own shadow
reflected in the water beneath. Thinking it was another dog
with another piece of meat, he made up his mind to have that
also. So he made a snap at the shadow in the water, but as he
opened his mouth the piece of meat fell out, dropped into the
water and was never seen more. “BEWARE! YOU LOSE
SUBSTANCE BY GRASPING AT THE SHADOW.”

The Wolf and the Crane

A WOLF had been gorging on an animal he had killed,
when suddenly a small bone in the meat stuck in his throat and
he could not swallow it. He soon felt terrible pain in his throat,
and he ran up and down groaning and groaning and secking
for something to relieve the pain. He tried to induce every one
he met to remove the bone. “I would give anything,” 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. Then the Crane put its long neck down the Wolf’s
throat, and with its beak loosened the bone, till at last got it
out.

“Will you kindly give me the reward you promised?” said
the Crane.

The Wolf grinned and showed his teeth and said: “Be
content. You have put your head inside a Wolf’s mouth and
taken it out again in safety; that ought to be reward enough for
you.” “GRATITUDE AND GREED GO NOT
TOGETHER.”

The Town Mouse and the Country Mouse

NOW you must know that a Town Mouse once upon a
time 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
him heartily welcome. Beans and bacon, cheese and bread,
were all he had to offer; but he offered them freely. The Town
Mouse rather turned up his long nose at this country fare, and
said: “I cannot understand, Cousin, how you can put up with
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 how to live. When you have been in town a week you
will wonder how you could ever have stood a country life.” No
sooner said than done: the two mice set off for the town and
arrived at the Town Mouse’s residence late at night. “You will
want some refreshment after our long journey,” said the polite
Town Mouse, and took his friend into the grand dining-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 growling and barking. “What is that?”
said the Country Mouse. “It is only the dogs of the house,”
answered the other. “Only!” said the Country Mouse. “I do not
like that music at my dinner.” Just at that moment the door flew
open, in came two huge mastiffs, and the two mice had to
scamper 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.”
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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 me, as |
am a Fox,” said Master Reynard, and he walked up to the foot
of the tree. “Good-day, Mistress Crow,” he cried. “How well
you are looking today: how glossy your feathers; how bright
your eye. I feel sure your voice must surpass that of other birds,
just as your figure does; let me hear but one song from you that
I may greet you as the Queen of Birds.” The Crow lifted up
her head and began to caw her best, but the moment she
opened her mouth the piece of cheese fell to the ground, only
to be snapped up by Master Fox. “That will do,” said he. “That
was all I wanted. In exchange for your cheese I will give you a
piece of advice for the future— “DO NOT TRUST
FLATTERERS.”

The Lion and the Mouse
ONCE when a Lion was asleep a little Mouse 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 Mouse:
“forgive me this time, I shall never forget it: who knows but
what I may be able to do you a turn some 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 let him go. Some time after
the Lion was caught in a trap, and the hunters, who desired to
carry him alive to the King, tied him to a tree while they went
in search of a waggon to carry him on. Just then the little
Mouse happened to pDonkey by, and secing the sad plight in
which the Lion was, sent up to him and soon gnawed away the
ropes that bound the King of the Beasts. “Was I not right?”
said the little Mouse. “SMALL FRIENDS MAY PROVE
GREAT FRIENDS.”

The Swallow and the Other Birds

IT happened that a Countryman was sowing some hemp
seeds in a field where a Swallow and some other birds were
hopping about picking up their food. “Beware of that man,”
quoth the Swallow. “Why, what is he doing?” said the others.
“That is hemp 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 hemp grew up
and was made into cord, and of the cords nets were made, and
many a bird that had despised the Swallow’s advice was caught
in nets made out of that very hemp. “What did I tell you?” said
the Swallow. “DESTROY THE SEED OF EVIL, OR IT
WILL GROW UP TO YOUR RUIN.” 1

The Goose With the Golden Egg

ONE day a countryman 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 thought a trick had been played upon him. But he
took it home on second thoughts, and soon found to his delight
that it was an egg of pure gold. Every morning the same thing

occurred, and he soon became 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’ERREACHES ITSELE”

The Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing
A WOLF 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
among the sheep. The Lamb that belonged to the sheep, whose
skin the Wolf was wearing, began to follow the Wolf in the
Sheep’s clothing; so, leading the Lamb a little apart, he soon
made a meal off her, and for some time he succeeded in
deceiving the sheep, and enjoying hearty meals.

“‘APPEARANCES CAN BE DECEPTIVE”

The Ant and the Grasshopper

IN a field one summer’s day a Grasshopper was hopping
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.

“Why not come and chat with me,” said the Grasshopper,
“instead of toiling and moiling in that way?”

“I am helping to lay up food for the winter,” said the Ant,
“and recommend you to do the same.”

“Why bother about winter?” said the Grasshopper; “we
have got plenty of food at present.” But the Ant went on its
way and continued its toil. When the winter came the
Grasshopper had no food, and found itself dying of hunger,
while it saw the ants distributing every day corn and grain from
the stores they had collected in the summer. Then the
Grasshopper knew: “I'T IS BEST TO PREPARE FOR THE
DAYS OF NECESSITY.”

The Fox and the Grapes

ONE hot summer’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
things to quench my thirst,” quoth he. Drawing back a few
paces, he took a run and a jump, and just missed the bunch.
Turning round again with a One, Two, Three, he jumped up,
but with no greater success. Again and again he tried after the
tempting morsel, but at last had to give it up, and walked away
with his nose in the air, saying: “I am sure they are sour.” “IT

IS EASY TO DESPISE WHAT YOU CANNOT GET.”
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The Donkey in the Lion’s Skin

A Donkey once found a Lion’s skin which the hunters had
left out in the sun to dry. He put it on and went towards his
native village. All fled at his approach, both men and animals,
and he was a proud Donkey that day. In his delight he lifted up
his voice and brayed, but then every one knew him, and his
owner came up and gave him a sound beating for the fright he
had caused. And shortly afterwards a Fox came up to him and
said: “Ah, I knew you by your voice.” “FINE CLOTHES MAY
DISGUISE, BUT SILLY WORDS WILL DISCLOSE A
FOOL.” 1

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 mouth of the Pitcher he found that only very little
water was left 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 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 another
pebble and dropped it into the Pitcher. Then he took another
pebble and dropped it into the Pitcher. Then he took another
pebble and dropped it into the Pitcher. Then he took another
pebble and dropped it into the Pitcher. Then he took another
pebble and dropped it into the Pitcher. At last, at last, he saw
the water mount up near him, and after casting in a few more
pebbles he was able to quench his thirst and save his life.
“LITTLE BY LITTLE DOES THE
TRICK.” "NECESSITY IS THE MOTHER OF
INVENTION”

Belling the Cat
LONG ago, the mice had a general council to consider
what measures they could take to outwit their common enemy,
the Cat. Some said this, and some said that; but at last a young
mouse got up and said he had a proposal to make, which he
thought would meet the case. “You will all agree,” said he,
“that our chief danger consists in the sly and treacherous

manner in which the enemy approaches us. Now, if we could
receive some signal of her approach, we could easily escape
from her. I venture, therefore, to propose that a small bell be
procured, and attached by a ribbon round the neck of the Cat.
By this means we should always know when she was about, and
could easily retire while she was in the

neighbourhood.”

This proposal met with general applause, until an old
mouse got up and said: “That is all very well, but who is to bell
the Cat?” The mice looked at one another and nobody spoke.
Then the old mouse said: ~ “IT IS EASY TO PROPOSE
IMPOSSIBLE REMEDIES.”

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 I
put forth my full speed. I challenge any one here to race with
me.”

The Tortoise said quietly, “T 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 made. The Hare
darted almost out of sight at once, but soon stopped and, to
show his contempt for the Tortoise, lay down to have a nap.
The Tortoise plodded on and plodded on, and when the Hare
awoke from his nap, he saw the Tortoise just near the winning-
post and could not run up in time to save the race. Then said
the Tortoise:

“PLODDING WINS THE RACE.” 5

The Fox and the Goat

BY an unlucky chance a Fox fell into a deep well from
which he could not get out. A Goat passed by shortly
afterwards, and asked the Fox what he was doing down there.
“Oh, have you not heard?” said the Fox; “there is going to be a
great drought, so I jumped down here in order to be sure to
have water by me. Why don’t you come down too?” The Goat
thought well of this advice, and jumped down into the well. But
the Fox immediately jumped on her back, and by putting his
foot on her long horns managed to jump up to the edge of the
well. “Good-bye, friend,” said the Fox, “remember next time,

“NEVER TRUST THE ADVICE OF A
MAN IN DIFFICULTIES.”



