The Town Mouse and the
Country Mouse

erwnutkmthﬂaTmHmmwnﬂumt
on 3 visit ts his cousin in the countiry. He was reugh and ready,
this cousin, but he loved his town friend and made him
heartily walcoms. Beang and bacen, chesse and bread,
ware all he had te effer, but he effared them fresly.
The Town Meuss rather turned up his long nose at this
country fare, and said: ‘| cannet understand, Cougin, hew you
ean put up with such peer feed as this, but of courss yeu cannet
expact ing batber in the country: come you with me
and | will you how to live. When have basn in tewn
a wask 'M“wmdlrhnwrw: evar have stoad a
ﬂunhx‘ " M seener saild than dene: the bwe mice seb oFF
far town and arrived at the Town Meuse's residence
lats at wight. *You will want some refreshment after sur
leng journey,” said the pelite Town Mousge, and tesk his friend
inte the grand dining—reem. There they found the remaing
of a fine feast, and soen the twe mice wers sating up
jellies and cakes and all that was nice. guddmlythy
heard growling and barking. “What is that?" said the Country
Mouse. ‘It is enly the degs of the house,” Answered the sther.
‘Onlyl’ said the Country Mouse. ‘I do net like that music
lt-rdm-r.‘ﬂuﬂﬂthlmtthdurﬂmmn.
in came twe huge mastiffs, and the two mice had Lo scampaer
dewn and run off. ‘Gead~-bye, Cousin,’ said the Country Mause,
‘What! geing s soonT" said the ather. “Yes," he replied:
‘Better beans and bacen in pedce than cakes and als in fear’
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The Wolf in Sheep’s C|of£hing

A Wolf found great difficulty in getting at the sheep owing to
the vigilance of the shepherd and his dogs. But one day

it found the skin of a sheep that had been flayed and threwn
aside, 5o it put it on over its own pelt and

strelled down ameng the sheep. The Lamb that belonged to

the sheep, whose skin the Welf was wearing, began te follow
the Welf in the Sheep's clothing: 5o, leading the Lamb a

little apart, he soen made a meal off her, and for
some Lime he succeeded in deceiving the sheep, ll'ld
enjeying hearty meals. 1

Appearances are deceplive.




The Fox and the Stork

At one time the Fox and the Stork were on visiting

terms and seemed very good friends. So the Fox invited
the Sterk to dinner, and for a joke put nothing before her
but some Scup in a very shallew dish. This the Fox could
lﬂ-‘llly lap up, but the could enly wet the end of her
long bill in it, and left the meal as IIHHHI'? as when she
:ugan ‘I am serry,’ said the Fox, ‘the scup is not to your
iking.’

‘Pray do net apelogise,’ said the Sterk. ‘I hope you will
Feturn this visit, and come and dine with me seen.” Ss a
day was appointed when the Fox should visit the Sterk:
but when they were seated at table all that was for their
dinner was contained in a very long=necked jar with a
narrow mouth, in which the Fex could net insert his
snout, 5o all he could manage to do was to lick the sutside
of the jar.

‘| will not apelagise for the dinner,” said the Stork:

‘One bad turn deserves ancther.’



	1
	2
	3
	4

