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The Wolf and the Lamb  
Wolf, meeting with a Lamb astray from the fold, resolved not to lay violent hands on him, but to 
find some plea to justify to the Lamb the Wolf's right to eat him. He thus addressed him: 
"Sirrah, last year you grossly insulted me." "Indeed," bleated the Lamb in a mournful tone of 
voice, "I was not then born." Then said the Wolf, "You feed in my pasture." "No, good sir," 
replied the Lamb, "I have not yet tasted grass." Again said the Wolf, "You drink of my well." 
"No," exclaimed the Lamb, "I never yet drank water, for as yet my mother's milk is both food 
and drink to me." Upon which the Wolf seized him and ate him up, saying, "Well! I won't remain 
supperless, even though you refute every one of my imputations." The tyrant will always find a 
pretext for his tyranny.  
 
The Bat and the Weasels  
A Bat who fell upon the ground and was caught by a Weasel pleaded to be spared his life. The 
Weasel refused, saying that he was by nature the enemy of all birds. The Bat assured him that 
he was not a bird, but a mouse, and thus was set free. Shortly afterwards the Bat again fell to 
the ground and was caught by another Weasel, whom he likewise entreated not to eat him. 
The Weasel said that he had a special hostility to mice. The Bat assured him that he was not a 
mouse, but a bat, and thus a second time escaped.  
It is wise to turn circumstances to good account.  
 
The Ass and the Grasshopper  
An Ass having heard some Grasshoppers chirping, was highly enchanted; and, desiring to 
possess the same charms of melody, demanded what sort of food they lived on to give them 
such beautiful voices. They replied, "The dew." The Ass resolved that he would live only upon 
dew, and in a short time died of hunger.  
 
The Lion and the Mouse  
A Lion was awakened from sleep by a Mouse running over his face. Rising up angrily, he 
caught him and was about to kill him, when the Mouse piteously entreated, saying: "If you 
would only spare my life, I would be sure to repay your kindness." The Lion laughed and let 
him go. It happened shortly after this that the Lion was caught by some hunters, who bound 
him by st ropes to the ground. The Mouse, recognizing his roar, came gnawed the rope with 
his teeth, and set him free, exclaim  
"You ridiculed the idea of my ever being able to help you, expecting to receive from me any 
repayment of your favor; I now you know that it is possible for even a Mouse to con benefits on 
a Lion."  
 
The Traveler and His Dog  
A traveler about to set out on a journey saw his Dog stand at the door stretching himself. He 
asked him sharply: "Why do you stand there gaping? Everything is ready but you, so come 
with me instantly." The Dog, wagging his tail, replied: "O, master! I am quite ready; it is you for 
whom I am waiting."  
The loiterer often blames delay on his more active friend.  



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.  
 
The Farmer and the Snake  
One winter a Farmer found a Snake stiff and frozen with cold. He had compassion on it, and 
taking it up, placed it in his bosom. The Snake was quickly revived by the warmth, and 
resuming its natural instincts, bit its benefactor, inflicting on him a mortal wound. "Oh," cried 
the Farmer with his last breath, "I am rightly served for pitying a scoundrel."  
The greatest kindness will not bind the ungrateful.  
 
The Ass, the Fox, and the Lion  
The Ass and the Fox, having entered into partnership together for their mutual protection, went 
out into the forest to hunt. They had not proceeded far when they met a Lion. The Fox, seeing 
imminent danger, approached the Lion and promised to contrive for him the capture of the Ass 
if the Lion would pledge his word not to harm the Fox. Then, upon assuring the Ass that he 
would not be injured, the Fox led him to a deep pit and arranged that he should fall into it. The 
Lion, seeing that the Ass was secured, immediately clutched the Fox, and attacked the Ass at 
his leisure.  
 
The Oxen and the Axle-Trees  
A heavy wagon was being dragged along a country lane by a team of Oxen. The Axle-trees 
groaned and creaked terribly; whereupon the Oxen, turning round, thus addressed the wheels: 
"Hullo there! why do you make so much noise? We bear all the labor, and we, not you, ought 
to cry out."  
Those who suffer most cry out the least.  
 
The Thirsty Pigeon  
A Pigeon, oppressed by excessive thirst, saw a goblet of water painted on a signboard. Not 
supposing it to be only a picture, she flew towards it with a loud whir and unwittingly dashed 
against the signboard, jarring herself terribly. Having broken her wings by the blow, she fell to 
the ground, and was caught by one of the bystanders.  
Zeal should not outrun discretion.  
 
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 Boy and the Filberts  
A Boy put his hand into a pitcher full of filberts. He grasped as many as he could possibly hold, 
but when he tried to pull out his hand, he was prevented from doing so by the neck of the 
pitcher. Unwilling to lose his filberts, and yet unable to withdraw his hand, he burst into tears 
and bitterly lamented his disappointment. A bystander said to him, "Be satisfied with half the 
quantity, and you will readily draw out your hand."  
Do not attempt too much at once.  
 
The Lion in Love  
A Lion demanded the daughter of a woodcutter in marriage. The Father, unwilling to grant, and 
yet afraid to refuse his request, hit upon this expedient to rid himself of his importunities. He 
expressed his willingness to accept the Lion as the suitor of his daughter on one condition: that 
he should allow him to extract his teeth, and cut off his claws, as his daughter was fearfully 
afraid of both. The Lion cheerfully assented to the proposal. But when the toothless, clawless 
Lion returned to repeat his request, the Woodman, no longer afraid, set upon him with his club, 
and drove him away into the forest.  
 
The Wolf in Sheep's Clothing  
Once upon a time a Wolf resolved to disguise his appearance in order to secure food more 
easily. Encased in the skin of a sheep, he pastured with the flock deceiving the shepherd by 
his costume. In the evening he was shut up by the shepherd in the fold; the gate was closed, 
and the entrance made thoroughly secure. But the shepherd, returning to the fold during the 
night to obtain meat for the next day, mistakenly caught up the Wolf instead of a sheep, and 
killed him instantly.  
Harm seek. Harm find.  
 
The Salt Merchant and His Ass  
A Peddler drove his Ass to the seashore to buy salt. His road home lay across a stream into 
which his Ass, making a false step, fell by accident and rose up again with his load 
considerably lighter, as the water melted the sack. The Peddler retraced his steps and refilled 
his panniers with a larger quantity of salt than before. When he came again to the stream, the 
Ass fell down on purpose in the same spot, and, regaining his feet with the weight of his load 
much diminished, brayed triumphantly as if he had obtained what he desired. The Peddler saw 
through his trick and drove him for the third time to the coast, where he bought a cargo of 
sponges instead of salt. The Ass, again playing the fool, fell down on purpose when he 
reached the stream, but the sponges became swollen with water, greatly increasing his load. 
And thus his trick recoiled on him, for he now carried on his back a double burden.  
 
The Goatherd and the Wild Goats  
A Goatherd, driving his flock from their pasture at eventide, found some Wild Goats mingled 
among them, and shut them up together with his own for the night. The next day it snowed 
very hard, so that he could not take the herd to their usual feeding places, but was obliged to 
keep them in the fold. He gave his own goats just sufficient food to keep them alive, but fed the 
strangers more abundantly in the hope of enticing them to stay with him and of making them 
his own. When the thaw set in, he led them all out to feed, and the Wild Goats scampered 
away as fast as they could to the mountains. The Goatherd scolded them for their ingratitude 
in leaving him, when during the storm he had taken more care of them than of his own herd. 
One of them, turning about, said to him: "That is the very reason why we are so cautious; for if 
you yesterday treated us better than the Goats you have had so long, it is plain also that if 
others came after us, you would in the same manner prefer them to ourselves."  
Old friends cannot with impunity be sacrificed for new ones.  



 
The Mischievous Dog  
A Dog used to run up quietly to the heels of everyone he met, and to bite them without notice. 
His master suspended a bell about his neck so that the Dog might give notice of his presence 
wherever he went. Thinking it a mark of distinction, the Dog grew proud of his bell and went 
tinkling it all over the marketplace. One day an old hound said to him: Why do you make such 
an exhibition of yourself? That bell that you carry is not, believe me, any order of merit, but on 
the contrary a mark of disgrace, a public notice to all men to avoid you as an ill mannered 
dog."  
Notoriety is often mistaken for fame.  
 
The Boy and the Nettles  
A Boy was stung by a Nettle. He ran home and told his Mother, saying, "Although it hurts me 
very much, I only touched it gently." "That was just why it stung you," said his Mother. "The 
next time you touch a Nettle, grasp it boldly, and it will be soft as silk to your hand, and not in 
the least hurt you."  
Whatever you do, do with all your might.  
 
The Wolves and the Sheep  
"Why should there always be this fear and slaughter between us?" said the Wolves to the 
Sheep. "Those evil-disposed Dogs have much to answer for. They always bark whenever we 
approach you and attack us before we have done any harm. If you would only dismiss them 
from your heels, there might soon be treaties of peace and reconciliation between us." The 
Sheep, poor silly creatures, were easily beguiled and dismissed the Dogs, whereupon the 
Wolves destroyed the unguarded flock at their own pleasure.  
 
The Belly and the Members  
The Members of the Body rebelled against the Belly, and said, "Why should we be perpetually 
engaged in administering to your wants, while you do nothing but take your rest, and enjoy 
yourself in luxury and self-indulgence?' The Members carried out their resolve and refused 
their assistance to the Belly. The whole Body quickly became debilitated, and the hands, feet, 
mouth, and eyes, when too late, repented of their folly.  
 
The Shepherd's Boy and the Wolf  
A Shepherd-boy, who watched a flock of sheep near a village, brought out the villagers three 
or four times by crying out, "Wolf! Wolf!" and when his neighbors came to help him, laughed at 
them for their pains. The Wolf, however, did truly come at last. The Shepherd-boy, now really 
alarmed, shouted in an agony of terror: "Pray, do come and help me; the Wolf is killing the 
sheep"; but no one paid any heed to his cries, nor rendered any assistance. The Wolf, having 
no cause of fear, at his leisure lacerated or destroyed the whole flock.  
There is no believing a liar, even when he speaks the truth.  
 
The Crab and Its Mother  
A Crab said to her son, "Why do you walk so one-sided, my child? It is far more becoming to 
go straight forward." The young Crab replied: "Quite true, dear Mother; and if you will show me 
the straight way, I will promise to walk in it." The Mother tried in vain, and submitted without 
remonstrance to the reproof of her child.  
Example is more powerful than precept.  



The Thief and His Mother  
A Boy stole a lesson-book from one of his schoolfellows and took it home to his Mother. She 
not only abstained from beating him, but encouraged him. He next time stole a cloak and 
brought it to her, and she again commended him. The Youth, advanced to adulthood, 
proceeded to steal things of still greater value. At last he was caught in the very act, and 
having his hands bound behind him, was led away to the place of public execution. His Mother 
followed in the crowd and violently beat her breast in sorrow, whereupon the young man said, 
"I wish to say something to my Mother in her ear." She came close to him, and he quickly 
seized her ear with his teeth and bit it off. The Mother upbraided him as an unnatural child, 
whereon he replied, "Ah! if you had beaten me when I first stole and brought to you that 
lesson-book, I should not have come to this, nor have been thus led to a disgraceful death."  
 
The Mice in Council  
The Mice summoned a council to decide how they might best devise means of warning 
themselves of the approach of their great enemy the Cat. Among the many plans suggested, 
the one that found most favor was the proposal to tie a bell to the neck of the Cat, so that the 
Mice, being warned by the sound of the tinkling, might run away and hide themselves in their 
holes at his approach. But when the Mice further debated who among them should thus "bell 
the Cat," there was no one found to do it.  
 
The Old Hound  
A Hound, who in the days of his youth and strength had never yielded to any beast of the 
forest, encountered in his old age a boar in the chase. He seized him boldly by the ear, but 
could not retain his hold because of the decay of his teeth, so that the boar escaped. His 
master, quickly coming up, was very much disappointed, and fiercely abused the dog. The 
Hound looked up and said, "It was not my fault. master: my spirit was as good as ever, but I 
could not help my infirmities. I rather deserve to be praised for what I have been, than to be 
blamed for what I am."  
 
The Bee and Jupiter  
A Bee from Mount Hymettus, the queen of the hive, ascended to Olympus to present Jupiter 
some honey fresh from her combs. Jupiter, delighted with the offering of honey, promised to 
give whatever she should ask. She therefore besought him, saying, "Give me, I pray thee, a 
sting, that if any mortal shall approach to take my honey, I may kill him." Jupiter was much 
displeased, for he loved the race of man, but could not refuse the request because of his 
promise. He thus answered the Bee: "You shall have your request, but it will be at the peril of 
your own life. For if you use your sting, it shall remain in the wound you make, and then you 
will die from the loss of it."  
Evil wishes, like chickens, come home to roost.  
 
The Ass and His Shadow  
A Traveler hired an Ass to convey him to a distant place. The day being intensely hot, and the 
sun shining in its strength, the Traveler stopped to rest, and sought shelter from the heat under 
the Shadow of the Ass. As this afforded only protection for one, and as the Traveler and the 
owner of the Ass both claimed it, a violent dispute arose between them as to which of them 
had the right to the Shadow. The owner maintained that he had let the Ass only, and not his 
Shadow. The Traveler asserted that he had, with the hire of the Ass, hired his Shadow also. 
The quarrel proceeded from words to blows, and while the men fought, the Ass galloped off.  
In quarreling about the shadow we often lose the substance.  
 



The Farmer and the Fox  
A Farmer, who bore a grudge against a Fox for robbing his poultry yard, caught him at last, 
and being determined to take an ample revenge, tied some rope well soaked in oil to his tail, 
and set it on fire. The Fox by a strange fatality rushed to the fields of the Farmer who had 
captured him. It was the time of the wheat harvest; but the Farmer reaped nothing that year 
and returned home grieving sorely.  
 
The Jackdaw and the Doves  
A Jackdaw, seeing some Doves in a cote abundantly provided with food, painted himself white 
and joined them in order to share their plentiful maintenance. The Doves, as long as he was 
silent, supposed him to be one of themselves and admitted him to their cote. But when one 
day he forgot himself and began to chatter, they discovered his true character and drove him 
forth, pecking him with their beaks. Failing to obtain food among the Doves, he returned to the 
Jackdaws. They too, not recognizing him on account of his color. expelled him from living with 
them. So desiring two ends, he obtained neither.  
 
The Town Mouse and the Country Mouse  
A Country Mouse invited a Town Mouse, an intimate friend, to pay him a visit and partake of 
his country fare. As they were on the bare plowlands, eating there wheat-stocks and roots 
pulled up from the hedgerow, the Town Mouse said to his friend, "You live here the life of the 
ants, while in my house is the horn of plenty. I am surrounded by every luxury, and if you will 
come with me, as I wish you would, you shall have an ample share of my dainties." The 
Country Mouse was easily persuaded, and returned to town with his friend. On his arrival, the 
Town Mouse placed before him bread, barley, beans, dried figs, honey, raisins, and, last of all, 
brought a dainty piece of cheese from a basket. The Country Mouse, being much delighted at 
the sight of such good cheer, expressed his satisfaction in warm terms and lamented his own 
hard fate. Just as they were beginning to eat, someone opened the door, and they both ran off 
squeaking, as fast as they could, to a hole so narrow that two could only find room in it by 
squeezing. They had scarcely begun their repast again when someone else entered to take 
something out of a cupboard, whereupon the two Mice, more frightened than before, ran away 
and hid themselves. At last the Country Mouse, almost famished, said to his friend: "Although 
you have prepared for me so dainty a feast, I must leave you to enjoy it by yourself. It is 
surrounded by too many dangers to please me. I prefer my bare plowlands and roots from the 
hedgerow, where I can live in safety, and without fear."  
 


