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The Wind and the Sun

The wind and the sun once had a quarrel.
“l am stronger than you!” said the wind
“Much, much stronger!” “Nonsense!” cried
the sun angrily. “I am more powerful than
a hundred winds! How dare you say such a
thing!” _

For a long time they quarrelled, and
as neither would give in they decided at last
to try their strength on a traveller who was
coming across a moor. He was wrappe:i in a
long cloak, and held it round him.

“Let us see who can get this man’s
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cloak away from him!” said the wind.

At once the wind began blowing, and
blowing, and blowing.

The man shivered, and drew his cloak
tightly round him.

Then the wind sent down showers of
stinging rain and frozen hail.

The man clutched his cloak all the
more tightly, and pinned it round his neck.

Then the wind howled and roared and
raged. It pulled at the cloak, and flapped it
high and low. But the man was so cold and
so afraid of losing the little warmth he felt
in his cloak, that he held on with all his
might, and did not let go the tiniest bit.

at last the wind stopped, for it was
tired out. _

“My turn now!” cried the sun, send-
ing away all the clouds and mist. And then
it shone, and shone, and shone on the man,
making him as hot as a man sitting near a
blazing fire.

Little by little the man loosened iis
cloak.

“l am so hot!” he said.
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The sun shone hotter and hotter.

“I can’t bear this heat!” cried the man
at last. “I must take my cloak off!”

He undid it, cast it off, and carrying
it over his arm, went whistling merrily on
his way. '

“Who is the stronger of us two?” '
chuckled the sun to the wind.

But the wind didn’t answer a word.
He had gone into a corner to hide!
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The Fox Who Lost his Tail

Once upon a time a fox was caught
in a trap. He wriggled himself free, except
for his tail, which was caught fast. Although
it hurt him very much, the fox pulled hard,
and broke his tail right off. Then he run
away, leaving his bushy tail behind him in
the trap.

He was very glad to have saved his
life , but when he went about among the
other foxes he began to be ashamed of hav-
ing no tail, for all the others laughed at him.

At last an idea came into his head.

"Good", he thought; "I have at last
thought of a plan which will make all the
other foxes wish they were like me.
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So he called a meeting of the foxes,
and when théy were all sitting round him
in a ring, he said to them: "You see, my
dear friends, that I no longer wear a tail -
and I am quite sure you would be wise to
cut off yours also. You have no idea how
nice it is to be without one. I have never felt
so light and carefree in all my life as I do
now that my tail has gone, and I am sure I
have never looked so pretty and smart be-
fore! So I beg of you , my friends, to copy
me at once, and cut off your ugly tails, which
only make you look sally, and are no use at
all!"

The fox hoped that if he could only
make his friends cut off their tails, they
would not laugh at him any more because
he hadn't one! But the other foxes saw
through his trick at once, for they were all
proud of their pretty tails, and did not mean
to cut them off. And at last one of them
stood up and said: "you make think it nice
to be without a taill But we think that the
most beautiful part of a fox is his fine bushy
tail. And, my clever friend, I don't think you
would want us to cut off our pretty tails i
you hadn't got caught in a trap, and st
your own!"
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The Dog and his Reflection

A dog once stole a bone, and ran away
with it. He came to a stream, and ran across
the wooden bridge over it. Just as he got to
the middle he looked down, and saw in the
clear water another dog, carrying a bone
which looked to him much bigger than his
own.

He did not know, of course, that it
was his own reflection on the water. So he
snapped at the dog he saw, hoping to rob
him of his big bone!

SPLASH! Into the water went his own
bone as he opened his mouth to snap.

Slowly it sank down to the bottom of
the stream, and the greedy dog went on his
way very sadly, wishing he had not lost his
own bone in snapping at his reflectiovil
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Thd the

Once upon a gme a crow took a piece
of cheese out of a cottage window, and flew
up into a high tree to eat it. A fox came by
at that moment, ana saw the crow sitting
up there with the cheese. He went and sat
underneath the tree and looked up for a
few moments.

Then he began to say nice things to
the crow. '

“How beautiful you are!” he cried.
“Your feathers are so smooth and fine, and
what a lovely body you have! I have never
heard you sing, but I am sure your voice
must be just as beautiful as your body. If it
is, then surely you are the most wonderful
bird in the world!”

The crow was very much please to
hear all this, and quite thought that the fox
meant what he said.
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“I really must show him what my voice
is like!” she thought. “No doubt he will think
that beautiful too!”

So she opened her beak and gave a
loud, ugly cawls=.==>%+

Out dropped the cheese, of course,
and down it fell into the mouth of the wait-
ing fox! He gobbled it up in no time, and
then ran off chuckling to himself at the easy
way in which he had' tricked the vain crow.
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The Monkey and the Cats

Two cats were very hungry, and they
looked about for something to eat. After a
time they found a cupboard open, and
creeping inside, they stole a piece of cheese.
They ran off with it to a safe place in which
to eat it. :

“Now let us break it in half, and share
it between us!” said one cat.

So they broke it into halves, but as
one piece was a little smaller than the other,
each cat wanted the bigger piece. Neither
cat would give way, and so they began to
quarrel.

“Let us ask that monkey over there
to think over the matter, and judge for us!”
said once at last.

So they went over to the monksy and
asked him if he would do so.
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“Certainly 1 willl” answered the mon-
key. “Show me the two pieces of cheese. Ah
yes! One is bigger than the other. We had
better get a pair of scales and weigh the
pieces!”

He fetched a pair of scales and sat
down.

“It is as I thought,” he said, putting
the two pieces of cheese on to the scales;
“one is much heavier than the other. Still, I
can easily put thatsight!” and he picked up
the big piece and bit a large mouthful from
it.

“That will make the pieces more even!”
he said, putting the bitten piece back on
the scale.

Of course the other piece weighed
heavier than the first one now!

“Dear me, that is strange!” said the
monkey. “The other piece is too big now!”

He pick it up and bit a large piece
out of it.

“Stop! Stop!” cried the poor cats. “Give
us what is left now! We shan’t mind whether
one piece is bigger than the other!”

“No!” said the monkey sternly. “You
have asked me to judge, and I am going to
do so!”

He went on nibbling, first at one piece
and then at the other, till the cats saw that
their cheese would soon be quite gone!
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26 Aeosop's Fables ll

“Don’t trouble yourself with our quar-
rel any longer!” they begged. “Give us the
little bit which is left!”

“Indeed!” said the monkey; “and pray,
what are you going to pay me for my trouble
in trying to settle your quarrel? You have
nothing to give me, I see, so I think I shall
take this last piece of cheese in payment
for all my work.” '

As he said this, he crammed the rest
of the cheese into his mouth and with a
very polite bow-the clever monkey said
goodbye, and walked away!
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The Miller, his Boy and his Ass

Once upon‘é time there was a miller,
who lived in a little house beside his mill.
One day he made up his mind that he would
take his ass to the fair and sell it. So he
and his boy said farewell to those at home,
and off they started, each walking by the
side of the ass. Before long they met some
girls coming from the town.

"Look!" said one of them. "Did you ever
see such stupid fellows! They are walking,
when one of them might be riding!"

When the miller heard this, he told
his boy to get up on the ass, while he
tramped along by its side. Soon they came
to a number of old men standing by the
side of the road talking together.

"Just look at that." said one of them.
"Look at that young rascal riding, while fiis
poor father has to walk! Get down, you idle
boy, and let your father ride!"
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The miller made his son get down
when he heard this, and he got up on the
ass instead.

They had not gone very far before they
met some women coming home from mar-
ket.

"You lazy old man!" they cried at once.
"How dare you ride when your poor little
boy is walking and can hardly keep up with
you and your ass!"

Then the miller ,hearing this, told his
son to get up on the ass behind him, and
in this way they jogged on to town.

Soon they met a townsman.

"My good fellow," said he to the miller,
"is that ass your own?" )

"Yes," replied the Miller.

"I should nod have thought so by the
way you load him,” said the man. "Why you
will break his back! You two are much bet-
ter able to carry the beast than he is to carry
youl!"

"Oh well," said the miller, "we can but
try!"So he and his son got down, and tied
the legs of the ass together. Then they
turned him upside-down, slung him on a
pole, and put the pore a cross their shoul-
ders! It was such a funny sight that the
people they met laughed and jeered at
them. '

The poor ass was very uncomfortable,
and tried his best to struggle off the pole.
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At last, as they were passing over a bridge,
he got one leg out of the rope and tumbled
to the ground. He was so frightened that
he jumped off the bridge into the water and
was drowned.

"Alas! Alas!" cried the miller. "This is
what comes of trying to please everybody!
Why did I not do what I thought was right
myself, and drive my ass to market in the
way I started to do! Then I should have sold
him, but now, alas, he is drowned!"

Then he and his son went sadly home
again, and were well scolded by the miller's
wife for losing the ass through such fool-
ishness!
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The Goose with the "Golden Eggs

Once upon a_time a farmer had a
wonderful goose. The goose laid a large
golden egg every single day of her life, and
the man knew that one day he would be
really quite rich. But he was greedy and
could not wait.

"If I kill the goose, I shall be able to
have all the golden eggs inside her that she
is going to lay in the future! "he thought.
"It is a good idea, for if I can get them all at
once, I shall be a rich man without having
to wait day by day!" So he took a knife
and killed the goose. But when he looked
inside its body , do you think the foolish
man golden eggs? No, of course he didn't!

"Oh dear me!" he cried sadly; "I have
killed my goose that laid the golden eggs!
Why was I not patient enough to wait for
her to lay them day by day?"

But it was much too late to wish that
then!
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The Crow and the Pitcher

. There was once a crow who was so _
thirsty that his throat felt dry and parched.
he looked everywhere for water, but he could
see none, for it was mid summer and very
hot. As he flew along he suddenly saw a
water pitcher standing on the ground. Hop-
ing there might be water in it, he flew down
to it, and was delighted to see water shin-
ing at bottom of the pitcher.

The crow put his head in and tried to
reach the water with his beak. But, alas, it
was too near the bottom, and his beak could
not reach it! He drew his head from the
pitcher and was just going to fly off a gain.,
when he thought of another plan.

"I'll push the jar over!" he said . "Then
the water will pour out and make a puddle,
and I can drink it off the ground!"
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So he pushed against the pitcher with
all his might, but it would not move an inch.
The crow was not strong enough to upset
it.

A gain he looked sadly down at the

gleaming water , longing to drink it.

Then a great idea came to him. He
picked up a pebble lying near and dropped
it into the water. Then he dropped another
and yet another, and was pleased to see
the water rising a little nearer the top as
each pebble fell in.

At last the water rose to the very top,
and the crow was able to drink all he wanted
from the pitcher.

"Ah!" he said happily, as he drank;
"what a good thing I didn't fly off when I
first saw that the water was out of reach!”
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The Dog in the Mang.er-

Once there was a dog who was very
sleepy. He looked about for a nice soft bed
to lie down in.

"I know there is hay in the cow shed,"
he thought. "I'll go there and lie on it."

So he trotted into the cow shed and
jumped into a manger full of soft, sweet hay.
Then he lay down and went to sleep.

Presently a cow came up to the man-
ger to eat her meal of hay. She woke the
dog in trying to pull out some hay, and he
sprang up fiercely.

"Go away!" he snapped. "Can't you:
see I'm here? I won't have you touching thiis
hay!"
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"You don't want it yourself," said the
cow. "You don't eat hay!"

"What does that matter! "barked the
dog. "I'm not going to let you eat it either,"
and the selfish little creature curled him-
self up once 'more in the manger.

The cow turned to the others. "What
a selfish dog!" she said. "He can't eat the
hay himself, and yet he won't let others
have it!"

And all of them stared at the dog in
disgust. . _
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The Hare and the Tortoise

There was once a hare who was very
proud of his fast running. One day he saw
a tortoise, and began to laugh at him.

"You slow old creature!" he cried.
"Can't you go any faster than that?"

The tortoise stopped and looked at the

“hare. _

"Let us run a race," he said. "The one
who loses must pay the winner five pounds.
Do you agree?"

"Oh yes!" laughed the hare. "We'll ask
the fox to be the judge. I'm afraid you'll lose
your five pounds, old tortoise!”

The fox agreed to judge the race.

"Stand over there," he said, "and wait
till I say 'go'. The winning-post is the tice
stump at the other side of the wood. Now,
are you ready? One-two-three-Go!"




www.burmeseclassic.com

S

3D

The Hare and the Tortoise

mbslon§ion sa6(ginsomndd sazfoadarcodel v
08607 EGoI 066597607 0suBEBEERE sapéelgeé
qedcer003

“aB6cBeg:0003c35B(Fm & Saocblg§esent wogn:§e
conopiant” o wimaBoodi

36m apesepores O o.3$c§@a§oxﬁn

“sIB clo} saefg: @[3@903603:: godnm §E0)
c'l:eo"l&co sefogn o&io0600009000:™d cﬁ&msﬁmcﬁu
: “53 BEGEomedl 063 c@sg:og %coog&ecﬁu S
oeq a&up 3, chedlEegacor draptencd %.E]esc:n soneSy,
S w§m qubewngisgrandSi

sfgegioncops: [§Egen 8EawdE coeamaorddi

“Bepepe qbesoach oydon ‘g’ oS vefgrugét mant
65902065 qecd 0§:B3EME07 deomny Bocdigies
80} 208¢BABANM 03 6E:cd mE[FSMPooom ooh - 58 -
2% - ‘oG’ of 8E8cp6oy sfgagion omagobalabuocd

.~3o

0

,r'



www.burmeseclassic.com

50 Aeosop's Fables i}

Off went the hare and the tortoise. In
a moment the hare got far in front, for the
tortoise, who carried such a heavy shell on
his back, could only move very slowly.

"Ha! ha!" laughed the hare, as he
stopped halfway to look back at the slow
tortoise creeping along far behind. "Hurry
up, my slow friend; make your short legs
go a little faster, or else I shall be at the
tree stump before you have got to the end
of the first field!" .

The tortoise said not a word, but plod-
ded slowly on.

"Really," said the cheeky hare, "if I
were to hop on only three of my legs I should
get on much faster than you do! I think I'll
lie down for a bit and have a little sleep. If
you were but a yard away from the win-
ning-post, I could catch you up with a few
of my swift bounds!"

So the hare lay down on the grass,
and soon fell fast asleep. He did not hear
the little feet of the tortoise come creep -
creep -creeping up to the place where he
slept! And right past the sleeping hare went
the tortoise, slowly and steadily, never once
looking behind him!

Presently the hare a woke, and sprang
up, ready to run on like the wind. '

"Where are you, old slow one?" he
cried, racing towards the winning-post like
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a streak of lighting.

"Here I am," cried a little voice from
the end of the wood. "I'm at the winning -
post,; and have been sitting here waiting for
you for sometime!"

Sure enough there was the tortoise,
leaning up against the tree stump, with
judge Fox standing beside him.

"You must pay the tortoise five
pounds," cried the fox, laughing at the as-
tonished face of the hare. "He has won, al-
though you can run so must faster. Slow
and steady wins fthe race! I think you must
have forgotten that!"

And you may be quite sure that the
hare never laughed at the slow old tortoise
again!
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The Ass with the Load of Salt

A man who had an ass heard that salt
could be bought at the seaside very cheaply,
so, taking his ass with him, he set out to
buy some.

He bought a great load, and put it on
the back of his ass. Then he started for
home. On the way they had to cross a nar-
row bridge over a river, and in the middle of
the bridge the ass suddenly lost his bal-
ance, and fell into the water with his load.

The salt at once began to melt in the
water, and after a few struggles the ass was
able to reach the bank a gain. When he
stood on land once more he found that, as
most of the salt had melted, his load was
very much lighter, and he was VERY
pleased.

{
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Not long after this the man again went
to the sea with his ass, and this time bought
a bigger load of salt than before. As they
went home they came again to the bridge
where the ass had fallen into the river - and
he remembered how, when he had fallen
in the water, his load had become lighter.

"T'll fall in again," he thought," for my
load is very heavy."

So he stumbled and fell, and once
more the salt melted, so that when the ass
scrambled out if fhe river, his load was even
lighter than the first time! :

The man was very angry to see his
load of salt lost again, and felt quite sure
the ass had fallen into the river on purpose.
He made up his mind to cure the animal of
this bad habit.

A few days later he went again to the
seaside. with the ass, and this time , instead
of salt , he bought a load of sponges, and
put them on the back of his ass.

When the ass came again to the river,
he stumbled and fell- but alas for him, in-
stead of melting, the sponges filled with
water; and when the ass stood again on the
bank of the river, he found his load was
twice as heavy as before!
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The Shepherd Boy and the Wolf

There was once a shepherd boy who
went every day to watch over a flock of sheep
on the hillside. He was an idle fellow and
he did not always speak the truth. He
thought it a good joke to rush down the
hillside at great rate, and shout the man
who were at work below, "The wolf ! The
wolfl Quick, come and help! He is killing
my sheet !" s

Then the men, when they heart this,
would leave their work at once, and his
sheep. But when they got up the hillside
they found there was no wolf at all. The
boy had been making fun of them, and call-
ing out "Wolf" for nothing.

The boy played this silly trick so manyv
times that at last the men grew tired of it,
and when they heard him calling, "Wolfl
Wolfl" they would not stir from their work.


User
New Stamp


www.burmeseclassic.com

e’

. furphoef g

The Shepherd Boy And The Wolf

m%é‘io?%m em89m63m5?§o a%:m53350% c$0D
5§03t Bsreanplieod Seoypéianiecuiordeara’ §ooodn
2007 pgéraneagdoocd e§ecnommidie 52 medSeome
i uq " * L J? b E’ i3
selpponodoy 2o soméeeséimnenynad elgreoéogf:
somn&eomncdhed mm6m69§o5mcogc3 “c':occoéjll doeoon
4 L L " L L L o L L (=]
5$[g§cormaSfo3dlgin Speagem oy§ecn? aecpadnodssdl
N [ o [og 4
0nS” B eaa5wdelpBYoTRm 2396305 qudeePeoIIE)
c’:uScfé oaéc.§03051| ’

20,692505{o3039 3l cosenum, o_fac%saco&ﬁoé@ cone

iL* » IL =] wown L %
MEC0i3 a%:s?&%mcﬁ% coméeoméiedl c@:mcﬁm@mcﬁ:

c . (=] Q
sleoood Goooésmc:?cpogcmpcja ocagedorsdon 203803
geonomddi comEmenim 96§00 “doeay” Bes5E:
3
DA Gﬁ,ﬁrﬁe@aémcﬁaacncﬁ :Bm:@cmﬁu
L =L = L o
c. '3 » O\ c‘ -

Brempéronmteciom 923030 cxlgeogo"} m@oeo’]&ep

c - C Q. L1 W =
& wpdenochomd emum sgrcdadicon “Suecgafy

Q

" Q c oo .(j% rg?' o <
0ec0n"d combenvicsrdoyeroiad Biegou[mi 3

8

S80S0 mggqcfa aoo%cof;sq;@cmoaogu coméecos
L L L .



www.burmeseclassic.com

64 Aeosop’s Fables

They felt sure he was telling lies again, and
so he was.

But one day a wolf really did come!
He came creeping into the field among the
sheep, scattering them to right and left. The
boy suddenly saw him, and was wild with
fright.

He ran down the hill shouting, "Wolfl
Wolfl Quick, come and help! He is killing
my sheep!"

The men in the fields below heard his
cry but only thought, of course, that he was
at his old tricksy and was making fun of
them. So they went on with their work as
usual, and did not move a step to help him.

The wolf galloped after the boy, fear-
ing that if he did not kill him quickly his
cries would bring all the men up the hill-
side.

He caught the - and, alas, he killed
him- and then set to work to worry the
sheep and kill them.

When the men found what had hap-
pened they were very sad. '

"Alas!" said one, shaking his head.
"We would have come to his help if we had
known he was telling the truth this time;
but he told lies so often that we could not
possibly know when he really did need our
help."
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The Milkmaid and her Pail

A milkmaid walked along the road
carrying a pail full of sweet, fresh milk on
her head. She was going to sell it, and as
she went she made plans about what she
would buy with the money.

"Let me see; when I get the money
for this milk I shall buy some eggs, and I'll
put them under the old hen. She will sit on
them and hatch them out, and then I will
feed the chicks and make them grow into
big fat hens!"

The milkmaid was delighted with her
idea,; and went on planning what she would
do next.

"Then I will sell my hens and get lots
of money for them, and I'll buy myself a
fine new dress! And all the farmers will look
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68 Aeosop’s Fables ll

at me, and think how pretty I am, and want
to walk with me. ButT won't look at them-
no, I won't. I'll just toss my head at them,
and turn away!"

Just as she thought this, she tossed
her head high in the air, quite forgetting
she had a pail of milk on it! Down tumbled
the pail, and out ran the milk all over the
road!

"Oh! Oh!" wept the milkmaid. "There
goes all chance of eggs, and chickens, and
hens, and new dress, and admiring farm-
ers, Why - oh why did I make such vain
plans?"
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The Fox and the Stork

Once upon a time a fox asked a stork
to come to dinner with him. The stork said
he would be very pleased to do so, and he
would come the next day.

Now the fox was a very greedy fellow,
and a mean one. He did not want to give
the stork a good dinner if he could help it,
and yet he did not wish to go without a good
dinner himself. So he tried to think of a
plan.

"I know," he said at last. "I'll make
some delicious soup and pour it into a flat
dish! The stork's beak is so long that he
won't be to get much soup himself, and I
shall be able to lap it all up easily and
quickly!"

So the fox made some soup and
poured it into a flat dish, and waited for the
stork to come.

Soon the stork came, and looked
about for dinner.

"Help yourselfl" said the fox, bLegin-
ning to lap up the soup.
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72 Aeosop’s Fables Wl

The stork dipped his beak in the dish,
but, is course, he could only get a few drops,
while the fox lapped up nearly the whole of
it in a few minutes!

The stork said nothing at all, but as
he went home he became angry, and de-
cided that the fox needed a lesson.

"I will ask him to dinner with me!" he
thought. "And I will get a tall thin jar, and
put some delicious mincemeat at the bot-
tom of it. My long deak will be able to reach
it easily, but the fox will not be able to get
very much!"

He did as he had planned, and asked
the fox to dinner.

"Help yourselfl" he said, when the fox
came, sniffing all round for his dinner.

The stork dipped his beak into the
jar and began eating. The fox, of course,
could not get his nose anywhere near the
bottom of the jar, and had to be content
with a few crumbs round the top.

"Is not my mincemeat delicious!" said
the stork. "I do hope you are enjoying it!"

The fox began to be very cross, as he
saw the dinner was all going, and he
grumbled at the stork.

"But this is just the same kind of trick
which you played on me!" said the sterk.
"Surely you think it is a good joke!"
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Then the fox saw how mean and
greedy he had been, and knew that he had
been justly punished.

"Well; welll" he said sadly, as he went
home. "It's tit for tat, and I mustn't grumble!
But the next time I won't play such a mean
trick on anyone, in case they play it on me
in return!”
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The Lion and the Mouse

Once upon a time a lion lay down to
rest beneath a big oak tree. He soon fell
asleep, but woke with a jump as he felt
something running over his back.

It was a little mouse. Angry at being
disturbed, the lion jumped up, and clapped
his great paw on the tiny thing, meaning to
kill it.

“Oh please, please do let me to!”
begged the little mouse. “I didn’t mean to
wake you! You are so big and brave and
mighty that surely you cannot be sc mean
as to kill a tiny, harmless thing like mel!”
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The lion looked at the little mouse,
and thought for a moment. Then he lifted
his paw again, and let him go.

“Very well,” he said, “I will set you
free. I am not unkind, and you beg so hard
for your life.”

“Oh, thank you!” cried the mouse,
running off joyfully. “Some day I will repay
you for your kindness to me!”

The lion smiled to hear this, for he
thought such a tiny animal could never help
him!

But some days later, as the lion was
hunting in the forest, he was caught in a
net, made of rope, which some hunters had
put there to trap him. The more he
struggled, the more the net closed around
him, until at last the lion could hardly move.
He began to roar with anger and pain.

Far away in the forest the little mouse
heard the voice of his friend the lion.

“Perhaps I can help him!” he cried,
and ran off at once.

He came to where the great lion lay
trapped, and saw the net all around hirc.

“I will set you free!” he cried. “Lis still,
my big friend.”
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The lion wondered what the little
mouse could do, but he lay still.

Then the mouse began to nibble and
nibble at the rope-net with his sharp little
teeth, till-SNAP! he had bitten one rope
through, and-SNIP! another and then an-
other, until there was quite big hole in the
net.

“Lie still a little longer!” cried the
mouse, nibbling faster than ever. “Soon I
shall have made a way for you to get out!”

And very séon he had bitten through
so many ropes that the lion was able to creep
out, and leave the broken net behind him.

“Thank you, my little friend,” he cried,
as he ran through the forest.” “I am glad I
spared your life the other day!”
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Mercury and the Woodman

Once upon a time a poor woodman
went to cut sticks on the bank of a river. He
worked well for some time, and then, just
as he was cutting a thick log, the axe slipped
out of his hand, and fell, SPLASH! into the
river.

"Oh dear, oh dear!" cried the
woodman, looking sadly into the water. " Now
what shall I do? I'm much too poor to buy a
new axe, and as the only money I can earn
is by cutting up wood, I can no longer earn
my living. I shall starve!"

He grew sadder still when he thought
he would have to go home and tell the sad
news to his wife and little children.

"How dreadful!” he wept, hiding his
face in his hands. "I cannot bear to think of
telling such bad news! I do not so much
mind starving myself, but [ cannot bear to
think of my dear ones going without bread,
all because I was careless enough to drop
my axe in the water!"
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As he sat on the bank of the river,
weeping for the loss of his axe, the flying
god Mercury came by and heard him.

"Why do you weep?" he asked.

"Alas, my lord," replied the women,
"my axe had fallen into the river, and so I
can earn no more many, for [ am too poor
to buy a new one!"

"Oh, if that is all, I can soon help you!"
said Mercury. "I'll fetch it out of the river for
you!" o

He sprang into the water as he spoke,
much to the woodman's surprise.

When he came out of the water he
held in his hand a rich golden axe, which
shone like the sun wife and little children.

“Is this your axe?" he asked.

The woodman knew that if he had
such a fine golden axe he would be a rich
man, for he could sell it for a great deal of
money. But he was honest and truthful.

"No, my lord," he answer, "it is not
my axe."

Mercury laid the golden axe on the
bank, and dived again into the river, and
this time he brought up a beautiful silver
axe, that shone like the moon at midnight.

"Is this your axe, my friend?" he
asked.

A gain the woodman answer truth-
fully, "No, my lord, it is not my axe."
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So Mercury laid the silver axe down
on the bank by the side of the golden one,
and the light from the two was as if the sun
had kissed the moon, so bright and beauti-
ful they shone.

Then he dived a third time into the
river, and this time brought up the
woodman's own old axe.

"Is this your axe, my friend?" he
asked. =

And the woodman fell on his knees
with joy, crying: "Yes, yes, my lord; that is
my own good axe, and I thank you with all
my heart for bringing it back to me!"

Mercury was so pleased with the
woodman for being so honest and truthful
that he said: "You may have the golden axe
and the silver axe too, my friend, for [ will
give them to you. But let me tell you this,
your true heart and honest mind are worth
far more to you than a hundred golden
axes!"

The woodman went home full of joy,
for he was now a rich man with his two fine
axes, and he blessed the day on which his
old axe had fallen into the river.

He told the wonderful story to his
friends. One of them thought he would iike
to go and see if Mercury would help him
too, as he had helped the first woodman.
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So he went to the riverside and threw
his axe into the water. Then he sat down
on the bank, and began to weep loudly.

Mercury came along, and when he
knew that the man lost axe; he dived into
the river as'before. Soon he brought up a
rich golden axe.

"Is this your axe, my friend?" he
asked. L

Now this man was not honest and
true as his friend had been, but greedy and
false. He cried out at once: "Yes, yes, my
lord; that is my axe indeed!"

This untruthful answer made the fly-
mg god very angry.

"You are wrong, my friend!" he said.
"This is not your axe. A golden gift is only
for golden hearts! Your heart is not of good,
for it is greedy and dishonest! You shall not
have this axe!" )

He vanished, taking the golden axe
with him, and the greedy woodman was left
alone.

"Alas!" he cried. "l have not only
missed the gift of a golden axe, but my own
good axe lies lost at bottom of the river!
What shall I do without it; and why, oh why
was | so greedy and foolish?"
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The Ass and the Little Dog

There was once an ass who watched
a little dog playing with his master. He saw
the master pat the dog and give him bis-
cuits and cake to eat. After the dog had
eaten them he jumped into his master's lap
and, curling up, fell fast asleep.

"Dear me!" thought the ass, "what a
petting that dog gets! And all he does for it
is to jump about his master and bark! Well,
I could do that, I'm sure. Perhaps if [ go in
and play with him he'll be so pleased with
me that he'll let me go to sleep on his knee!"

So the ass ran up to the front door,
which was open. He cantered into the hli,
and then into the room where his master
was sitting in an armchair by the fice.
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"Goodness me!" cried the man in
great surprise, as he saw the ass dancing
about. "Whatever in the world are you do-
ing!"

The ass ran all about the room just
as he had seen the dog do. He brayed loudly,
and kicked up his heels in the air.

"Well, what a strange thing!" said the
master, and began to laugh at the silly ass,
for he looked very funny dancing about in
the dining room.

The ass was glad to see his master
laugh, and wondered whether he would
soon give him some biscuits.

“I'll go and jump on his knee and sit
there!" he thought. "Then perhaps he'll pat
me and give me a cake!"

So he rushed up te his master, and
placed his front feet on his knee, meaning
to jump on his master's lap.

But the master was suddenly afraid,
and thought that the ass had been quite
funny enough. '

"Help! Help!" he cried, trying to push
the great ass away from him. "Help! Help!
The ass has gone mad!”

In rushed the servants, and when
they saw the ass almost on top of their inas-
ter, they came to chase him off.
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~ They chased him out of the room, up
the hall, and through the front door, till ‘all
his bones ached.

He ran back quickly to his own stable,
wishing he had not thought of such a stu-
pid idea.

"Oh dear!" he sighed; “What a dog can
do an ass cannot, and I ought to have re-
membered that! I will never be so foolish
again!"
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The Proud Frog

Once there were some frogs playing
in a field. Nearby an ox was grazing, and as
he moved from place to place his heavy hoofs
shook the ground where the frogs played. -
They watched him snap off the grass heads
and swallow the big daisies.

"What a monster he is!" said one, in
great astonishment. "Never did I see such
an amazing, great beast!" '

Just then the ox moved nearer to the
frogs. At once they began hop-hopping away
all except one, who, not being quick enough
was trodden on by the great foot of the ox.

"Alas! Alas!" cried the frogs. "Our
brother is killed! Let us go home quickly
and tell our mother of this great an! ter-
rible beast, whose foot brings death!”
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They went home, and finding their
mother there, told her in great grief what
nad happened.

"The largest beast in the world has
killed our brother by a touch of his foot!"
said they. ,

"Surely not a larger beast than I am?"
asked the mother frog vainly.

"Oh, muchlarger than you!" answered
the frogs.

"What, larger than [ am now?" asked
the vain mother frog, puffing herself out till
she looked like a green balloon.

"Yes, much, much larger!" said the
frogs. "Why, Mother, you might puff your-
self till you burst, you still wouldn't be as
large as that beast we saw this morning!"

This made the mother frog angry.

"I will show my children what I can
do!" she thought. "I'll puff myself out till I
am far bigger than their huge beast, and
make them think how amazing I am!"

So she puffed herself out more and
more, till suddenly - what do you think hap-
pened? Why, she burst, and there on the
ground was no great beast, but a poor little
dead frog! .

"Oh! Oh! Why did our mother try to
make herself as big as that huge beast!"
sobbed all the frogs. Then they tried, butin
vain, to bring her to life again.
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The Horse and the Loaded Ass

One hot summer's day a horse and
an ass travelled along a dusty road. They
belong to the same master, who walked on
foot behind them. The ass was very heavily
loaded, and as he had been ill, he was not
fit to carry such a load-on a hot summer's
day.

Presently he felt so ill and tired that
he looked at the horse beside him, and saw
that he carried nothing on his back at all.

"Please, comrade,” he said, in a weak
voice, "will you carry half my load for me? It
is so heavy and'I feel so ill!"

"Not I!" answered the idle and selfich
horse, galloping on in front. "I' ve had
enough of loads! I will not help you at all!
Every beast should carry his own burden!”
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The'ass went on, felling more and
more ill, hardly able to drag his poor tired
legs along.

"Oh, friend, "he begged again, "can
you not help me just a little? If only you
would take a quarter of my load, I would be
STo) grateful

"It is usel€ss to ask me! "answer the
horse, laughing. "Everyone must look after
hnnself and [ am not going to carry anyone
else's load, I can tell you!"

At that moment the ass fell down in
the road, stretched out his tired legs,
dropped his head down, and died.

Up came the master, and saw that the
ass was ill, if not dead. He did all he could
to bring him to life again, but it was of no
use. The poor animal was indeed dead.

"Well," he said sadly, catching hold
of the horse's bridle, "you must carry the
load now! And not only that, but you must
carry the body of the ass as well, for I can-
not leave the poor faithful creature here in
the road!”

So the horse had to stand still whiist
the master strapped both the heavv ioad
and the body of the ass on to his back.
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"Alas!" he cried, as he went forward,
felling his back almost break under the
double load. "Alas! Why did I not help the
ass? Now | have a doubly heavy load to bear,

and who knows, perhaps I may die under
it, too."
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The Fox and the Cock

One day a fox saw a fine fat cock sit-
ting on the top branches of a tree. "That
cock would be very nice for my dinner," he
thought. "I'll go and see if I can make him
fly down to the ground. Then I'll eat him!"

So he went and sat at the foot of the
tree, and looked up at cock.

"Good-day, Mr. Cock!" he said. "You
crow cheerfully this fine morning, but when
you have heard the good news I have to tell
you, will crow more cheerfully stilll"

"Good- day, Mr. Fox," replied the
cock. "Do tell me your good news!"

"But won't you first come down acd
sit beside me, for then you will hear better,
and I won't need to shout!" said the cun-
ning fox.
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"No, thank you!" answered the cock.
"I can hear you quite well from here, and 1
like to perch high up, for the I can see all
that is going on around me. But please be
quite and tell me your news, Mr. Fox!"

"I will gladly do so, my dear friend,"
said the fox, "and you need never be afraid
of me again. All the animals, birds, and
fishes have agreed to be friends with each
other now, and they have just passed a law
saying that they will never, hurt or kill one
another again! Isn't that good news?"

"It is, indeed, if it's really true!” said
the cock.

"Of course it's true! "cried the fox. -

"Surely you do not think I would tell
you a lie! Only think, my dear friend, what
the news really means to us all. Why, the
sheep need never be afraid if it meets a wolf,
the mouse may play round the cat without
fear, the deer not run from the lion, and
even the little fly will be safe from the spi-
der!"

The fox stopped for breath and then
began again.

"But, best of all, my dear fellow, you
and I may now be friends and play together.
We shall have great fun! So please do not
stay any longer up on that far-away bougat,
but come down to the ground and bave a
happy game with me!"
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But the cock said not a word. He
stretched out his neck as far as it would go,
as though he looking at something a long
way off.

This '‘made the fox angry, and he
cried: "Do please come down at once, my
friend, and stop staring over the fields in
that silly way, for you look ugly when you
stretch out your neck like that What can
you see?"

The cock looked down at the fox.

"] thank," e said, smiling to himself
as he spoke, "I rather think that I can see a
pack of great hungry dogs coming this way!"

"Oh dear, oh dear! I'd better be going
then!" cried the fox, full of fear, and begin-
ning to move away.

"Don't be silly,” said the cock. "You
don't need to go, because you've just told
me all the animals are at peace with one
another! The dogs won't hurt you, so stay
here and give them a good welcome!”

"I can't! They may not have heard the
good news yet, you see!" cried the fox, run-
ning away as fast as ever he could.

"I think that's very likely," the cock
called after him, "for I don't believe there is
any such news at all!l"

And he stood on the topmost bough
of the tree, and laughed, and laughed to
see the fox racing away in the distance as if
all the dogs in the world were after him!
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The Woman and her Servants

Once there lived an old woman who
always woke up at cockcrow. She was very
fond of work, and she wished her servants
to be fond of it too. So, Whenever she heard
the cock crow, she jumped out of bed, put
on an old shawl and slippers, and went up
to her servants' bedroom.

~ "Get up! Get up!" she said. "Did you
not hear the cock crowing you lazy folk!
Dress quickly, and get to your work."

Now the servants, who were very
sleepy and lazy, hated to be woken up %o
early by the old woman. They disliked work,
and wanted to lie in bed longer.
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"It's all the fault of that hateful cock!"
grumbled one. "If only it would not crow in
the mornings, the old mistress wouldn't
wake up and come up to our room to make
us get up! I hate that cock!”

"Well, let's kill the horrible bird!" said
another cruelly. We can kill it and bury it
without mistress knowing. She will think it
has been stolen!”

So they planned to do this, and that
night one of the servants stole out, killed
the cock, and buried it by a wall in the gar-
den.

The old woman was very sad to find
the cock was gone, and thought it had been
taken by a robber.

"How shall I know when it is morn-
ing," she thought, "now that I have no
rooster to wake me?"

But although the old woman never
found out that the cock had been killed,
her servants did not go unpunished. For
their mistress was so afraid of oversleeping
herself, that now she woke up long before
dawn! She put on her red shawl and slip-
pers and went up to wake her servants as
ever her eyes were open!

Sometimes she woke them up in the
middle of the night and made them up! A:-
though they grumbled, they had to get vut
of bed and dress, and go downstairs o be-
gan their work.
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At last, one night when she had
woken them much earlier than ever before,

they began to be very sorry they had killed
the cock.

"This is a just punishment for our la-
ziness and cruelty!" they sighed. "If only we
had left the harmless cock alone, we should
be much better off, and have far longer
nights than we do now! We must make up
our minds to work hard and long hencefor-
ward!"
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The Ass in the Lioia_;s Skin

One day and ass found the skin of a
lion.

“Ah!” he thought, “it would be a good
joke to put this skin on, and go and frighten
all the sheep and cattle in the fields!”

So he put it on over him, and ran to
the fielc:s where the sheep were feeding.

“Baa! Baa!” they cried in fright, and
ran to crouch by the hedge.

The ass was pleased. “Now I'll fnghten -
the cows!” he said, and ran mto the next
ﬁeld i _ﬂ_..:______ i w

Away rushed thc cows in terror,
thinking aion: hadr come-to-eat them. :

Suddenly the ass saw his master
coming.

I'll give him a fright too!” he thought.



www.burmeseclassic.com

S

The Ass in the Lion's Skin

oac_ﬁcq;éo_@é:mﬁemém [gecdoonieqeodac’ eop,

Lk o
2503 =

“omi 2600501 [gecdamieqfG: cocdapéicyadon

Breops oofgrcbegr§ecpod ogefgrcdpfeciadel SBoacdy

20" & [gpSien ofi0n:800ddi
IO W— -

wdSapéiecyad agiogodamngonadi

“omt. .ot . €3 SBrecgon saco§oofoge: coad b

Boph:&rgien c.g$:ecm§@f’g cgodelglogonedi
[ge5:00e07 emyjgbesomoedl
“Smdaldl. . 'go:cogr%og:\:@ e@oo%og%qetﬁ” S e
s§205 codmEiondaad egiotagaonddi
 goremaopd: 090303 onted) [Gecdondennnt eepahaos
obéf: elogpodeogomloii cgodelgogaifogonady
gebiom syeéarnesornad qodorgqdd c;&:geadad

c
S0


User
New Stamp


www.burmeseclassic.com

126 Aeosop's Fables ll

So he ran up to him, but his master,
looking at him closely, saw his long donkey
ears sticking out of the lion’s skin, and
knew him to be his own ass and no lion.

The master run up to him. lifted his
stout stick, and began to scold the ass. so
that he brayed in fright.

“There!” Said the master “that will
teach you that although you are dressed in
a fierce lion’s skin, you are really no more
than a stupid ass!”

The ass went slowly home, feeling
very sorry and humble.
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