-
L
]
-
e
-

R SRR B e

-
o
3

THE MOUSE AT THE SEASHORE

A Mouse told his mother and father that he was going on a trip to
the seashore. :

“We are very alarmed!” they cried. “The world is full of terrors. You
must not go!”

“I have made my decision,” said the Mouse firmly. ‘I have never seen
the ocean, and it is high time that I did. Nothing can make me change
my mind.” ‘

“Then we cannot stop you,” said Mother and Father Mouse, “but do
be careful!” ‘

The next day, in the first light of dawn, the Mouse began his journey.
Even before the morning had ended, the Mouse came to know trouble
and fear.

A Cat jumped out from behind a tree.

“I will eat you for lunch,” he said.

[t was a narrow escape for the Mouse. He ran for his life, but he left
a part of his tail in the mouth of the Cat.

By afternoon the Mouse had been attacked by birds and dogs. He had
lost his way several times. He was bruised and bloodied. He was tired
and frightened. -

At evening the Mouse slowly climbed the last hill and saw the seashore
spreading out before him. He watched the waves rolling onto the beach,
one after another. All the colors of the sunset filled the sky. |

“How beautiful!” cried the Mouse. “I wish that Mother and Father
were here to see this with me.” \

The moon and the stars began to appear over the ocean. The Mouse
sat silently on the top of the hill. He was overwhelmed by a feeling of
deep peace and contentment.
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THE HEN AND THE APPLE TREE

@ne October day, a Hen looked out her window. She saw an apple
_ tree growing in her backyard.

“Now that is odd,” said the Hen. “I am certain that there was no
tree standing in that spot yesterday.”

“There are some of us that grow fast,” said the tree.

The Hen looked at the bottom of the tree.

“I have never seen a tree,” she said, “that has ten furry toes.”

“There are some of us that do,” said the tree. “Hen, come outside
and enjoy the cool shade of my leafy branches.”

The Hen looked at the top of the tree.

“I have never seen a tree,” she said, “‘that has two long, pointed ears.”

“There are some of us that have,” said the tree. “Hen, come outside
and eat one of my delicious apples.”

“Come to think of it,” said the Hen, “I have never heard a tree speak
from a mouth that is full of sharp teeth.”

“There are some of us that can,” said the tree. “Hen, come outside
and rest your back against the bark of my trunk.”

“I have heard,” said the Hen, “that some of you trees lose all of your
leaves at this time of the year.”

“Oh, yes,” said the tree, “there are some of us that will.” The tree
began to quiver and shake. All of its leaves quickly dropped off.

The Hen was not surprised to see a large Wolf in the place where an
apple tree had been standing just a moment before. She locked her
shutters and slammed her window closed. '

The Wolf knew that he had been outsmarted. He stormed away in a
hungry rage. |
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THE LOBSTER AND THE CRAB

@n a stormy day, the Crab went strolling along the beach. He was
surprised to see the Lobster preparing to set sail in his boat.
“Lobster,” said the Crab, “it is foolhardy to venture out on a day
like this.” -

“Perhaps so,” said the Lobster, “but I love a squall at sea!”

“I will come with you,” said the Crab. “I will not let you face such
danger alone.”

The Lobster and the Crab began their voyage. Soon they found
themselves far from shore. Their boat was tossed and buffeted by the
turbulent waters.

“Crab!” shouted the Lobster above the roar of the wind. “For me,
the splashing of the salt spray is thrilling! The crashing of every wave
takes my breath away!”

“ obster, I think we are sinking!” cried the Crab.

“Yes, of course, we are sirking,” said the Lobster. “This old boat is
full of holes. Have courage, my friend. Remember, we are both creatures
of the sea.”

The little boat capsized and sank.

“Horrors!” cried the Crab.

“Down we go!” shouted the Lobster.

The Crab was shaken and upset. The I obster took him for a relaxing
walk along the ocean floor.

“How brave we are,” said the Lobster. “\What a wonderful adventure
we have had!”

The Crab began to feel somewhat better. Although he usually enjoyed
a quieter existence, he had to admit that the day had been pleasantly out
of the ordinary.
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TAIL

A Fox that had been caught in
a trap, succeeded at last, after
much painful tugging, in getting
away. But he had to leave his
beautiful bushy tail behind him.

For a long time he kept away
from the other Foxes, for he knew
well enough that they would all
make fun of him and crack jokes
and laugh behind his back. But
it was hard for him to live alone,
and at last he thought of a plan
that would perhaps help him out
of his trouble.

He called a meeting of all
the Foxes, saying that he had
something of great importance
to tell the tribe.

When they were all gathered
together, the Fox Without a Tail
got up and made a long speech
about those Foxes who had come
to harm because of their tails.

This one had been caught
by hounds when his tail had
become entangled in_the hedge.
That one had not been able to
run fast enough because of the
weight of his brush. Besides, it
was well known, he said, that
men hunt Foxes simply for their
tails, which they cut off as prizes
of the hunt. With such proof of
the danger and wuselessness of
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having a tail, said Master Fox,
he would advise every Fox to cut
it off, if he valued life and safety.

When he had finished talking,

an old Fox arose, and said, smiling:

“Master Fox, kindly turn
around for a moment, and you
shall have your answer.”

When the poor Fox Without
a Tail turned around, there arose
such a storm of jeers and hooting,
that he saw how useless it was
to try any longer to persuade the
Foxes to part with their tails.



TWO TRAVELERS AND
A BEAR

Two Men were traveling in
company through a forest, when,
all at once, a huge Bear crashed
out of the brush near them.

One of the Men, thinking of
his own safety, climbed a tree.

The other, unable to fight the
savage beast alone, threw himself
on the ground and lay still, as if he
were dead. He had heard that a
Bear will not touch a dead body.

It must have been true, for
the Bear snuffed at the Man's
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head awhile, and then, seeming
to be satisfied that he was dead,
walked away.

The Man in the tree climbed
down.

Tt looked just as if that Bear

whispered in your ear,” he said.
“What did he tell you?"

“He said,” answered the other,
“that it was not at all wise to
keep company with a fellow
who would desert his friend in
a moment of danger.”
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THE CAT AND THE
OLD RAT

There was once a Cat who
was so watchful, that a Mouse
hardly dared show the tip of his
whiskers for fear of being eaten
alive. That Cat seemed to be
everywhere at once with his claws
all ready for a pounce. At last
the Mice kept so closely to their
dens, that the Cat saw he would
have to use his wits well to catch
one. So one day he climbed up
on a shelf and hung from it, head
downward, as if he were dead,
holding himself up by clinging to
some ropes with one paw.

When the Mice peeped out
and saw him in that position, they
thought he had been hung up

there ‘in punishment for son
misdeed. Very timidly at fir
they stuck out their heads ar
sniffed about carefully. But
nothing stirred, all trooped jo
fully out to celebrate the dea

of the Cat.

Just then the Cat let go b
hold, and before the Mice reco
ered from their surprise, he he
made an end of three or four.

Now the Mice -kept mo
strictly at home than ever. B
the Cat, who was still hungry fi
Mice, knew more tricks than on
Rolling himself in flour unt
he was covered completely, I
lay down in the flour bin, wi
one eye open for the Mice.

Sure enough, the Mice soc
began to come out. To the Ci
it was almost as if he already he
a plump young Mouse under h
claws, when an old Rat, who he
had much experience with Ca
and traps, and had even lost
part of his tail to pay for it, s:
up at a safe distance from a ho
in the wall where he lived.

*“Take care!” he cried. *"Th
may be a heap of meal, but
looks to me very much like tt
Cat. Whatever it is, it is wise.
to keep at a safe distance.”
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One bright morning as the
Fox was following his sharp nose
through the wood in search of a
bite to eat, he saw a Crow on the
limb of a tree overhead. This
was by no means the first Crow
the Fox had ever seen. What
caught his attention this time
and made him stop for a second
look, was that the lucky Crow
held a bit of cheese in her beak.

““No need to search any
farther,” thought sly Master
Fox. ‘‘Here is a dainty bite
for my breakfast.”

Up he trotted to the foot of
the tree in which the Crow was
sitting, and looking up admiringly,
he cried, ‘“Good-morning,
beautiful creature!”

The Crow, her head cocked
on one side, watched the Fox
suspiciously. But she kept her
beak tightly closed on the cheese
and did not return his greeting.

“What a charming creature
she is!"” said the Fox. “How her
feathers shine! What a beau-
tiful form and what splendid
wings! Such a wonderful Bird
should have a very lovely voice,
since everything else about her
is so perfect. Could she sing
just one song, I know I should
hail her Queen of Birds.”
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Listening to these flattering
words, the Crow forgot all her sus-
picion, and also her breakfast.

She wanted very much to be
called Queen of Birds.

So she opened her beak wide
to utter her loudest caw, and
down fell the cheese straight intc
the Fox's open mouth.

“Thank you,” said Master
Fox sweetly, as he walked off.
“Though it is cracked, you have
a voice sure enough. But where
are your wits?"
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THE NORTH WIND
AND THE SUN

The North Wind and the Sun
nad a quarrel about which of

them was the stronger. While
they were disputing with much
heat and bluster, a Traveler
passed along the road wrapped
in a cloak.

“Let us agree,” said the Sun,
“that he is the stronger who can
strip that Traveler of his cloak.”

“Very well,” growled the
North Wind, and at once sent a
cold, howling blast against the
Traveler.

With the first gust of wind
the ends of the cloak whipped
about the Traveler's body. But
he immediately wrapped it
closely around him, and the
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he held it to him. The North
Wind tore angrily at the cloak,
but all his efforts were in vain.

Then the Sun began to shine. -
At first his beams were gentle,
and in the pleasant warmth after
the bitter cold of the North Wind,
the Traveler unfastened his cloak
and let it hang loosely from his
shoulders. The Sun's rays grew
warmer and warmer. The man
took off his cap and mopped
his brow. At last he became so
heated that he pulled off his
cloak, and, to escape the blazing
sunshine, threw himself down in
the welcome shade of a tree by
the roadside.




THE SHEPHERD BOY AND
THE WOLF

A Shepherd Boy tended his
master’'s Sheep near a dark forest
not far from the village. Soon he
found life in the pasture very dull.
All he could do to amuse himself
was to talk to his dog or play on
his shepherd’s pipe.

One day as he sat watching
the Sheep and the quiet forest,
and thinking what he would do
should he see a Wolf, he thought
of a plan to amuse himself.

His Master had told him to
call for help should a Wolf attack
the flock, and the Villagers would
drive it away. So now, though
he had not seen anything that
even looked like a Wolf, he ran
toward the village shouting at

the top of his voice, *Wolf  Wolf!"

As he expected, the Villagers
who heard the cry dropped their
work and ran in great excitement
to the pasture. But when they got
there they found the Boy doubled
up with laughter at the trick he
had played on them.

A few days later the Shepherd
Boy again shouted, ““Wolf! Wolf!”
Again the Villagers ran to help
him, only to be laughed at again.

Then one evening as the sun
was setting behind the forest and
the shadows were creeping out
over the pasture, a Wolf really
did spring from the underbrush
and fall upon the Sheep.

In terror the Boy ran toward
the village shouting **Wolf{ Wolf!"
But though the Villagers heard
the cry, they did not run to help
him as they had before. ‘“He
cannot fool us again,” they said.

The Wolf killed a great many
of the Boy's sheep and then
slipped away into the forest.



THE TOWN MOUSE AND
THE COUNTRY MOUSE

A Town Mouse once visited a
relative who lived in the country.
For lunch the Country Mouse
served wheat stalks, roots, and
acorns, with a dash of cold water
for drink. The Town Mouse ate
very sparingly, nibbling a little
of this and a little of that, and
by her manner making it very
plain that she ate the simple
food only to be polite.

After the meal the friends had
a long talk, or rather the Town
Mouse talked about her life in-the
city while the Country Mouse
listened. They then went to bed
in a cozy nest in the hedgerow
and slept in quiet and comfort
until morning. In her sleep the
Country Mouse dreamed she was
a Town Mouse with all the lux-
uries and delights of city life that
her friend had described for her.
So the next day when the Town
Mouse asked the Country Mouse

to go home with her to the city.
she gladly said yes.

When they reached the man-
sion in which the Town Mouse
lived, they found on the table in
the dining room the leavings of
a very fine banquet. There were
sweetmeats and jellies, pastries,
delicious cheeses, indeed, the most
tempting foods that a Mouse can
imagine. But just as the Coun-
try Mouse was about to nibble a
dainty bit of pastry, she heard
a Cat mew loudly and scratch
at the door. In great fear the
Mice scurried to a hiding place,
where they lay quite still for a
long time, hardly daring to
breathe. When at last they ven-
tured back to the feast, the door
opened suddenly and in came
the servants to clear the table,
followed by the House Dog.

The Country Mouse stoppec
in the Town Mouse's den only
long enough to pick up her car-
pet bag and umbrella.

“You may have luxuries anc
dainties that [ have not.” she
said as she hurried away, “‘but |
prefer my plain food and simple
life in the country with the peace
and security that go with it.”
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FOR A KING

The Frogs were tired of gov-
erning themselves. They had so
much freedom that it had spoiled
them, and they did nothing but
sit around croaking in a bored
manner and wishing for a govern-
ment that could entertain them
with the pomp and display of
royalty, and rule them in a way
to make them know they were
being ruled. No milk and water
government for them, they de-
clared. So they sent a petition
to Jupiter asking for a king.

Jupiter saw what simple and
foolish creatures they were, but
to keep them quiet and make
them think they had a king he
threw down a huge log, which
fell into the water with a great
splash. The Frogs hid them-
selves among the reeds and
grasses, thinking the new king
to be some fearful giant. But
they soon discovered how tame
and peaceable King Log was.
In a short time the younger Frogs
were using him for a diving plat-
form, while the older Frogs made
him a meeting place, where they
complained loudly to Jupiter
about the government.

. To teach the Frogs a lesson
the ruler of the gods now sent a
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Crane to be king of Frogland.
The Crane proved to be a very
different sort of king from old
King Log. He gobbled up the
poor Frogs right and left and
they soon saw what fools they

had been. In mournful croaks
they begged Jupiter to take
away the cruel tyrant before
they should all be destroyed.

“How now!" cried Jupiter
“*Are you not yet content? You
have what you asked for and so
you have only yourselves to
blame for your misfortunes.”



