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  PREFACE




  For this rhymed version of the Fables I have to thank my early friend and master W.J. LINTON, who kindly placed the MS. at my disposal. I have added a touch here and there, but the credit of this part of the book still belongs to him.




  Walter Crane
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  To the


  Possessors of


  “Baby’s Opera”


  &


  “Baby’s Bouquet”


  with


  Walter Crane’s


  Compliments
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  ÆSOP’S FABLES




  




  THE FOX & THE GRAPES




  

    

      

        	

          This Fox has a longing for grapes,


          He jumps, but the bunch still escapes.


          So he goes away sour;


          And, ’tis said, to this hour


          Declares that he’s no taste for grapes.


        

      


    

  




  THE GRAPES OF DISAPPOINTMENT ARE ALWAYS SOUR
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  THE COCK & THE PEARL




  

    

      

        	

          A rooster, while scratching for grain,


          Found a Pearl. He just paused to explain


          That a jewel’s no good


          To a fowl wanting food,


          And then kicked it aside with disdain.


        

      


    

  




  IF HE ASK BREAD WILL YE GIVE HIM A STONE?




  




  THE WOLF AND THE LAMB




  

    

      

        	

          A wolf, wanting lamb for his dinner,


          Growled out—“Lamb you wronged me, you sinner.”


          Bleated Lamb—“Nay, not true!”


          Answered Wolf—“Then ’twas Ewe—


          Ewe or lamb, you will serve for my dinner.”


        

      


    

  




  FRAUD AND VIOLENCE HAVE NO SCRUPLES
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  THE WIND & THE SUN




  

    

      

        	

          The Wind and the Sun had a bet,


          The wayfarers’ cloak which should get:


          Blew the Wind—the cloak clung:


          Shone the Sun—the cloak flung


          Showed the Sun had the best of it yet.


        

      


    

  




  TRUE STRENGTH IS NOT BLUSTER
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  KING LOG & KING STORK




  

    

      

        	

          The Frogs prayed to Jove for a king:


          “Not a log, but a livelier thing.”


          Jove sent them a Stork,


          Who did royal work,


          For he gobbled them up, did their king.


        

      


    

  




  DON’T HAVE KINGS
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  THE FRIGHTENED LION




  

    

      

        	

          A Bull Frog, according to rule,


          Sat a-croak in his usual pool:


          And he laughed in his heart


          As a Lion did start


          In a fright from the brink like a fool.


        





OEBPS/Images/Section0003.jpeg
HE WIND and the Sun had a bet
he wayfarers’ cleak whick shoull gt

Blew ths Wind _the cloak elung:
Shons The Sun the cloak flu
Showtd the Sun had the bust of it yat:

True W nor






OEBPS/Images/Section0051.png





OEBPS/Images/Section0055.jpeg
| ' BEING THE' FABLES'CONDENSED' INRHYME

WITH * PORTABLE" MORALS" %T
*PICTORIALLY * POINTED %
By






OEBPS/Images/Section0052.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/Section0004.jpeg
N KING'LOG &KING STORK'

A} ZTSHE FROGS prad s |
f | Jove for a King: [
ot alog, buta livier |

thing.”

Yot it s Stork,
W

\ o did royal work, |
For he gobbled thim up,did | U1/
thr king. |{

DON'T HAVE: KiNGS






OEBPS/Images/cover.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/Section0054.jpeg
encrAver @E & PRmTER

OR. this rhymed version
of the Fables [ have
To thank my carly
fricnd and master W_J.LINTON,
who kindly placed the MS. ot my
disposal. I have added &” )
Touch here and ther, bub the
eradit of this partof the beok
shill belongs to him.

va"i? szi 45






OEBPS/Images/Section0001.jpeg
or
ijmr,s_m the bunch sl
escapes.
So he goes away sour;
And tis said , To this hour
Declares that he’s ne taste

‘% for grapss.

“THE'GRAPES ‘OF ' DISAPPOINTMENT ARL AUWALS 50UR

4
5
HIS Fox has o longing
il






OEBPS/Images/Section0002.jpeg
HE COCK & THE' PGHRL

\ HRoosreu), s
Found s Pasl. He )u,f‘;.’u,d A
i
Tt o gl
g ol Ll %%
I\ And then ik i aside with

\ \ disdain.
QW 4\ AR R L o R
_‘\

WOLF, varfing lamb {sr bis
Growled ot anb you wnongidme
Yeu sinner,”)
Blested Lamb * be net true!”

Arswired Wolf ““Then vas €.

€ o b,y will g o ™
diomr,

* FRAUD’ AND"VIOLENCE * HAVE" NO"SCRUPLES®





OEBPS/Images/Section0050.jpeg
2

. The Covk il the Pearl—

The Walf and e
The Wind and the Sun

King Log and K 3

Zie' Frighiened Lion

Tiie Monse and the Lion— | 30.
Tihe Marriod Mows btd

Horcates and the Waggoner. | 31

Hosems
nd the
The ox and the Cro

The Dag in' the Manger
e drog and e Dt

Tie Fox aud the Crone. | 45
Horse and Man—The Ass
and the Enewy
The Fus
—7he
he Mi
The
The Man that plesiod N
The Ook and the Recs
The Fir and the Biramile
The Tyces and the Voo,
Tie Hart and the Vine.
The Man and the Svalk.
Zhe Fox and the Mask
The s in the Lion

. Tie Dog

The Crons and
ke Fiagle and the Crs

Tie Blind Do

The Guese and the Cranes,

The Trumpeter taken
riwver

Uit and Cald,

Neither Beast nor Bird.

e Stag i the Ot

The Daer wud the

Tie Lim in Tt

Zhe Cat and Tenns—

i« in Comnil

Tie W aud the Rz
The Cat and the Fex

Tihe Hare andthe Tortsise—

The Bandi of Sto
Tie Karmer's 7
The sk, hedsnand th Livw
T A i the Lap Do
Fortuse and tie Boy
The Unr
Tick
Tie Hordumn
Tie Horse
The Asra
Zis






OEBPS/Images/Section0005.jpeg
) ;
BULL' FROG, sccording |/
SR St a- craakﬁb.zulﬁis

wsual pool:
Andhe lsughed in s hiat
As a Lion did stat

n a Fright fram the brink

like a fool.

“IMAGINARY - FEARS® ARE' THE WORST






