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FABLE I.

THE FOX AND THE GOAT.
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IN the extreme end of a village a Fox one day went to have a peep at a
hen-roost. He had the bad luck to fall into a well, where he swam first
to this side, and then to that side, but could not get out with all his
pains. At last, as chance would have it, a poor Goat came to the same
place to seek for some drink.



"So ho! friend Fox," said he, "you quaff it off there at a great rate: I
hope by this time you have quenched your thirst." "Thirst!" said the sly
rogue; "what I have found here to drink is so clear, and so sweet, that
I cannot take my fill of it; do, pray, come down, my dear, and have a
taste of it." With that, in plumped the Goat as he bade him; but as soon
as he was down, the Fox jumped on his horns, and leaped out of the well
in a trice; and as he went off, "Good bye, my wise friend," said he; "if
you had as much brains as you have beard, I should have been in the well
still, and you might have stood on the brink of it to laugh at me, as I
now do at you."

MORAL.

A rogue will give up the best friend he has to get out of a scrape; so
that we ought to know what a man is, that we may judge how far we may
trust to what he says.




FABLE II.

THE FROG AND THE OX.
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An old Frog, being wonderfully struck with the size and majesty of an Ox
that was grazing in the marshes, was seized with the desire to expand
herself to the same portly magnitude. After puffing and swelling for
some time, "What think you," said she, to her young ones, "will this
do?" "Far from it," said they. "Will this?" "By no means." "But this
surely will?" "Nothing like it," they replied. After many fruitless and
ridiculous efforts to the same purpose, the foolish Frog burst her skin,
and miserably expired upon the spot.

MORAL.

To attempt what is out of our power, and to rival those greater than
ourselves, is sure to expose us to contempt and ruin.




FABLE III.

THE MAN AND HIS GOOSE.
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A certain Man had a Goose, which laid him a golden egg every day. But,
not contented with this, which rather increased than abated his avarice,
he was resolved to kill the Goose, and cut up her belly, so that he
might come to the inexhaustible treasure which he fancied she had within
her, without being obliged to wait for the slow production of a single
egg daily. He did so, and, to his great sorrow and disappointment, found
nothing within.

MORAL.

The man that hastes to become rich often finds that he has only brought
on ruin.




FABLE IV.

THE LION AND OTHER BEASTS.
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The Bull, and several other beasts, were ambitious of the honour of
hunting with the Lion. His savage Majesty graciously condescended to
their desire; and it was agreed that they should have an equal share in
whatever might be taken. They scour the forest, are unanimous in the
pursuit, and, after a long chase, pull down a noble stag. It was divided
with great dexterity by the Bull into four equal parts; but just as he
was going to secure his share—"Hold!" says the Lion, "let no one
presume to help himself till he hath heard our just and reasonable
claims. I seize upon the first quarter by virtue of my prerogative; the
second I claim as due to my superior conduct and courage; I cannot
forego the third, on account of the necessities of my den; and if anyone
is inclined to dispute my right to the fourth, let him speak." Awed by
the majesty of his frown, and the terror of his paws, they silently
withdrew, resolving never to hunt again but with their equals.

MORAL.

Be certain that those who have great power are honest before you place
yourselves in their hands, or you will be deprived of your just rights.




FABLE V.

THE DOVE AND THE ANT.
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The Ant, compelled by thirst, went to drink in a clear, purling rivulet;
but the current, with its circling eddy, snatched her away, and carried
her down the stream. A Dove, pitying her distressed condition, cropped a
branch from a neighbouring tree and let it fall into the water, by means
of which the Ant saved herself and got ashore. Not long after, a Fowler,
having a design against the Dove, planted his nets in due order, without
the bird's observing what he was about; which the Ant perceiving, just
as he was going to put his design into execution, she bit his heel, and
made him give so sudden a start, that the Dove took the alarm, and flew
away.

MORAL.

Kindness to others seldom fails of its reward; and none is so weak that
he may not be able in some fashion to repay it. Let us show kindness
without looking for a return, but a blessing will surely follow.




FABLE VI.

THE FOX WITHOUT A TAIL.
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A Fox being caught in a steel trap by his tail, was glad to compound for
his escape with the loss of it; but on coming abroad into the world,
began to be so sensible of the disgrace such a defect would bring upon
him, that he almost wished he had died rather than left it behind him.
However, to make the best of a bad matter, he formed a project in his
head to call an assembly of the rest of the Foxes, and propose it for
their imitation as a fashion which would be very agreeable and becoming.
He did so, and made a long harangue upon the unprofitableness of tails
in general, and endeavoured chiefly to show the awkwardness and
inconvenience of a Fox's tail in particular; adding that it would be
both more graceful and more expeditious to be altogether without them,
and that, for his part, what he had only imagined and conjectured
before, he now found by experience; for that he never enjoyed himself so
well, nor found himself so easy as he had done since he cut off his
tail. He said no more, but looked about with a brisk air to see what
proselytes he had gained; when a sly old Fox in the company, who
understood trap, answered him, with a leer, "I believe you may have
found a conveniency in parting with your tail; and when we are in the
same circumstances, perhaps we may do so too."
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THE FOX WITHOUT A TAIL.



MORAL.

It is common for men to wish others reduced to their own level, and we
ought to guard against such advice as may proceed from this principle.




FABLE VII.

THE BUTTERFLY AND THE SNAIL.
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As in the sunshine of the morn,

A Butterfly, but newly born,

Sat proudly perking on a rose,

With pert conceit his bosom glows;

His wings, all glorious to behold,

Bedropt with azure, jet and gold,

Wide he displays; the spangled dew

Reflects his eyes, and various hue.



	
His now forgotten friend, a Snail,

Beneath his house, with slimy trail,

Crawls o'er the grass; whom, when he spies,

In wrath he to the gardener cries:



	
"What means yon peasant's daily toil,

From choaking weeds to rid the soil?

Why wake you to the morning's care?

Why with new arts correct the year?

Why glows the peach with crimson hue?

And why the plum's inviting blue?

Were they to feast his taste designed,

That vermin, of voracious kind?

Crush, then, the slow, the pilf'ring race;

So purge thy garden from disgrace."



	
"What arrogance!" the Snail replied;

"How insolent is upstart pride!

Hadst thou not thus, with insult vain,

Provoked my patience to complain,

I had concealed thy meaner birth,

Nor traced thee to the scum of earth:

For, scarce nine suns have wak'd the hours,

To swell the fruit, and paint the flowers,

Since I thy humbler life surveyed,

In base, in sordid guise arrayed;

A hideous insect, vile, unclean,

You dragg'd a slow and noisome train;

And from your spider-bowels drew

Foul film, and spun the dirty clue.

I own my humble life, good friend;

Snail was I born, and Snail shall end.

And what's a Butterfly? At best,

He's but a Caterpillar, dress'd;

And all thy race (a numerous seed)

Shall prove of Caterpillar breed."







MORAL.



	
All upstarts, insolent in place,

Remind us of their vulgar race.










FABLE VIII.

THE WOLF AND THE CRANE.
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A Wolf, after too greedily devouring his prey, happened to have a bone
stick in his throat, which gave him so much pain that he went howling up
and down, and importuning every creature he met to lend him a kind hand
in order to his relief; nay, he even promised a reward to anyone who
should undertake the operation with success. At last the Crane, tempted
with the lucre of the reward, and having first made the Wolf confirm his
promise with an oath, undertook the business, and ventured his long neck
into the rapacious felon's throat.

In short, he plucked out the bone, and expected the promised gratuity;
when the Wolf, turning his eyes disdainfully towards him, said, "I did
not think you had been so unreasonable! Have I not suffered you safely
to draw your neck out of my jaws? And have you the conscience to demand
a further reward?"

MORAL.

When we do good to bad men, we must not expect good from them.




FABLE IX.

THE FROG AND THE RAT.
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Once on a time, a foolish Frog,

Vain, proud, and stupid as a log,

Tired with the marsh, her native home,

Imprudently abroad would roam,

And fix her habitation where

She'd breathe at least a purer air.

She was resolved to change, that's poz;

Could she be worse than where she was?



	
Away the silly creature leaps.

A Rat, who saw her lab'ring steps,

Cried out, "Where in this hurry, pray?

You certainly will go astray!"



	
"Ne'er fear; I quit that filthy bog,

Where I so long have croaked incog:

People of talents, sure, should thrive,

And not be buried thus alive.

But, pray (for I'm extremely dry),

Know you of any water nigh?"



	
"None," said the Rat, "you'll reach to-day,

As you so slowly make your way.

Believe a friend, and take my word,

This jaunt of yours is quite absurd.

Go to your froggery again;

In your own element remain."

No: on the journey she was bent,

Her thirst increasing as she went;

For want of drink she scarce can hop,

And yet despairing of a drop:

Too late she moans her folly past;

She faints, she sinks, she breathes her last.







MORAL.



	
Vulgar minds will pay full dear,

When once they move beyond their sphere.










FABLE X.

THE FIGHTING COCK AND EAGLE.
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Two Cocks were fighting for the sovereignty of the dunghill, and one of
them having got the better of the other, he that was vanquished crept
into a hole, and hid himself for some time; but the victor flew up to an
eminent place, clapt his wings, and crowed out victory. An Eagle, who
was watching for his prey near the place, saw him, and, making a swoop,
trussed him up in his talons, and carried him off. The Cock that had
been beaten, perceiving this, soon quitted his hole, and, shaking off
all remembrance of his late disgrace, gallanted the hens with all the
intrepidity imaginable.

MORAL.

Before honour is humility. We must not be too much elevated by
prosperity lest we meet a grievous fall.
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THE FIGHTING COCK AND EAGLE.






FABLE XI.

THE DIAMOND AND THE LOADSTONE.
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A Diamond, of great beauty and lustre, observing, not only many other
gems of a lower class ranged together with himself in the same cabinet,
but a Loadstone likewise placed not far from him, began to question the
latter how he came there, and what pretensions he had to be ranked among
the precious stones; he, who appeared to be no better than a mere flint,
a sorry, coarse, rusty-looking pebble, without any the least shining
quality to advance him to such an honour; and concluded with desiring
him to keep his distance, and pay a proper respect to his superiors.

OEBPS/text/00004.jpg





OEBPS/text/00005.jpg





OEBPS/text/00003.jpg





OEBPS/text/00001.jpg
Anonymous

g‘Favo}urite
Fables, In Prose
and Verse





OEBPS/text/00002.png





