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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, “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 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.”

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 thing 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.”
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It is easy to despise what you cannot get.

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 I am a Fox,” said Master Fox, and
he walked up to the foot of the tree. “Good-day, Mistress Crow,” he cried.
“How well you are looking to-day: 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

2



they went in search of a wagon to carry him on. 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 I not right?” said the little Mouse.

Little friends may prove great friends.

The Wind and the Sun

The Wind and the Sun were disputing which was the stronger. Suddenly
they saw a traveler coming down the road, and the Sun said: “I see a way
to decide our dispute. Whichever of us can get the cloak off of that traveler
shall be regarded as the stronger. You begin.” So the Sun retired behind a
cloud, and the Wind began to blow as hard as it could upon the traveler.
But the harder he blew the more closely did the traveler wrap his cloak
round him, till at last the Wind had to give up in despair. Then the Sun
came out and shone in all his glory upon the traveler, who soon found it too
hot to walk with his cloak on.

Kindness effects more than severity.

The Father and His Sons

A father had a family of sons who were perpetually quarreling among them-
selves. When he failed to heal their disputes by his exhortations, he deter-
mined to give them a practical illustration of the evils of disunion; and for
this purpose he one day told them to bring him a bundle of sticks. When
they had done so, he placed the bundle into the hands of each of them in
succession, and ordered them to break it in pieces. They tried with all their
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strength, and were not able to do it. He next opened the bundle, took the
sticks separately, one by one, and again put them into his sons’ hands, upon
which they broke them easily. He then addressed them in these words: “My
sons, if you are of one mind, and unite to assist each other, you will be as
this bundle, uninjured by all the attempts of your enemies; but if you are
divided among yourselves, you will be broken as easily as these sticks.”

The Wolf and the Crane

A wolf who had a bone stuck in his throat hired a Crane, for a large sum,
to put her head into his mouth and draw out the bone. When the Crane
had extracted the bone and demanded the promised payment, the Wolf,
grinning and grinding his teeth, exclaimed: “Why, you have surely already
had a sufficient recompense, in having been permitted to draw out your head
in safety from the mouth and jaws of a wolf.”

In serving the wicked, expect no reward, and be thankful if you escape injury
for your pains.

The Dog and the Shadow

A dog, crossing a bridge over a stream with a piece of flesh in his mouth,
saw his own shadow in the water and took it for that of another Dog, with a
piece of meat double his own in size. He immediately let go of his own, and
fiercely attacked the other Dog to get his larger piece from him. He thus
lost both: that which he grasped at in the water, because it was a shadow;
and his own, because the stream swept it away.
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The Miser

A Miser sold all that he had and bought a lump of gold, which he buried
in a hole in the ground by the side of an old wall and went to look at daily.
One of his workmen observed his frequent visits to the spot and decided to
watch his movements. He soon discovered the secret of the hidden treasure,
and digging down, came to the lump of gold, and stole it. The Miser, on
his next visit, found the hole empty and began to tear his hair and to make
loud lamentations. A neighbor, seeing him overcome with grief and learning
the cause, said, “Pray do not grieve so; but go and take a stone, and place it
in the hole, and fancy that the gold is still lying there. It will do you quite
the same service; for when the gold was there, you had it not, as you did
not make the slightest use of it.”

The Lioness

A controversy prevailed among the beasts of the field as to which of the
animals deserved the most credit for producing the greatest number of whelps
at a birth. They rushed clamorously into the presence of the Lioness and
demanded of her the settlement of the dispute. “And you,” they said, “how
many sons have you at a birth?’ The Lioness laughed at them, and said:
“Why! I have only one; but that one is altogether a thoroughbred Lion.”

The value is in the worth, not in the number.

5



The Kid and the Wolf

A Kid standing on the roof of a house, out of harm’s way, saw a Wolf passing
by and immediately began to taunt and revile him. The Wolf, looking up,
said, “Sirrah! I hear thee: yet it is not thou who mockest me, but the roof
on which thou art standing.”

Time and place often give the advantage to the weak over the strong.
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