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The Lion & the Mouse 

 
A Lion lay asleep in the forest, his great head resting on his paws. A timid little Mouse came upon him 
unexpectedly, and in her fright and haste to get away, ran across the Lion's nose. Roused from his nap, the 
Lion laid his huge paw angrily on the tiny creature to kill her. 
 
"Spare me!" begged the poor Mouse. "Please let me go and some day I will surely repay you." 
 
The Lion was much amused to think that a Mouse could ever help him. But he was generous and finally 
let the Mouse go. 
 
Some days later, while stalking his prey in the forest, the Lion was caught in the toils of a hunter's net. 
Unable to free himself, he filled the forest with his angry roaring. The Mouse knew the voice and quickly 
found the Lion struggling in the net. Running to one of the great ropes that bound him, she gnawed it until 
it parted, and soon the Lion was free. 
 
"You laughed when I said I would repay you," said the Mouse. "Now you see that even a Mouse can help 
a Lion." 
 
 

The Tortoise & the Hare 
 
A Hare was making fun of the Tortoise one day for being so slow. 
 
"Do you ever get anywhere?" he asked with a mocking laugh. 
 
"Yes," replied the Tortoise, "and I get there sooner than you think. I'll run you a race and prove it." 
 
The Hare was much amused at the idea of running a race with the Tortoise, but for the fun of the thing he 
agreed. So the Fox, who had consented to act as judge, marked the distance and started the runners off. 
 
The Hare was soon far out of sight, and to make the Tortoise feel very deeply how ridiculous it was for 
him to try a race with a Hare, he lay down beside the course to take a nap until the Tortoise should catch 
up. 
 
The Tortoise meanwhile kept going slowly but steadily, and, after a time, passed the place where the Hare 
was sleeping. But the Hare slept on very peacefully; and when at last he did wake up, the Tortoise was 
near the goal. The Hare now ran his swiftest, but he could not overtake the Tortoise in time. 
 

 
The Four Oxen & the Lion 



 
A Lion used to prowl about a field in which Four Oxen used to dwell. Many a time he tried to attack 
them; but whenever he came near they turned their tails to one another, so that whichever way he 
approached them he was met by the horns of one of them. At last, however, they fell a-quarrelling among 
themselves, and each went off to pasture alone in a separate corner of the field. Then the Lion attacked 
them one by one and soon made an end of all four. 
 
 
 
 


