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The Hare witk
Mary Frierds

A Hare v.s very popular with the other beasts who all claimed to be
her friends. But one day she heard the hounds approaching and hoped to
escape 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 declined, stating that he had important work
to do for his master. “He felt sure,” he said, “that all her other friends
would come to her assistance.”

She then applied to the bull, and hoped that he would repel the hounds
with his horns. The bull replied: “I am very sorry, but I have an appoint-
ment with a lady; but I feel sure that our friend the goat will do what you
want.”

The goat, however, feared that his back might do her some harm if he took
her upon it.

The ram, he felt sure, was the proper friend to apply to.

So she went to the ram and told him the case.

The ram replied: “Another time, my dear friend. I do not like to interfere
on the present occasion, as hounds have been known to eat sheep as well as
hares.”

The Hare then applied, as a last hope, to the calf, who regretted that he
was unable to help her, as he did not like to take the responsibility upon
himself, as so many older persons than himself had declined the task.
By this time the hounds were quite near, and the Hare took to her heels
and luckily escaped.

Ske that has manry frierds, kas ro frierads.




The Gat-Maider

The QOOS were once disputing whether it was possible for a

living being to change its nature.
Jupiter said “Yes,” but Venus said “No.” So, to try the question,
Jupiter turned a Cat into a Maiden, and gave her to a young

man for a wife.

The wedding was duly performed and the young couple sat down to
the wedding-feast.

“See,” said Jupiter, to Venus, “how becomingly she behaves. Who
could tell that yesterday she was but a Cat? Surely her nature
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, “Nature will out”

Natare will oat.




ARraArocles arad
the bior

A SlaYe named Androcles once escaped from his master and

fled to the forest. As he was wandering about there he came upon a
Lion lying down moaning and groaning. At first he turned to flee, but
finding that the Lion did not pursue him, he turned back and went
up to him.

As he came near, the Lion put out his paw, which was all swollen
and bleeding, and Androcles found that a huge thorn had got into it,
and was causing 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
Androcles like a dog. Then the Lion took Androcles to his cave, and
every day used to bring him meat from which to live.

But shortly afterwards both Androcles and the Lion were captured,
and the slave was sentenced to be thrown to the Lion, after the latter
had been kept without food for several days. The Emperor and all his
Court came to see the spectacle, and Androcles was led out into the
middle of the arena. Soon the Lion was let loose from his den, and
rushed bounding and roaring towards his victim.

But as soon as he came near to Androcles he recognised his friend,
and fawned upon him, and licked his hands like a friendly dog. The
Emperor, surprised at this, summoned Androcles to him, who told
him the whole story. Whereupon the slave was pardoned and freed,
and the Lion let loose to his native forest.

Gratitade is the sigr of roble soals.




The ARt arad the
Grasshopper

Ir a field one summer’s day a Grasshopper was hopping about,
chirping and singing to its heart’s content. An Ant passed by, bear-
ing 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 rec-
pmmend 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: It is best to prepare for the days of
necessity.

It is best to prepare for the days of necessity.







