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The Fox 
and 

The Grapes
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A Fox one day spied a beautiful bunch of ripe grapes hanging from a vine 
trained along the branches of a tree. 

The grapes seemed ready to burst with juice, and the Fox’s mouth watered as 
he gazed longingly at them.
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The bunch hung from a high branch, and 
the Fox had to jump for it. The first time 
he jumped he missed it by a long way. So 
he walked off a short distance and took a 
running leap at it, only to fall short once 
more. Again and again he tried, but in vain.



Now he sat down and looked at the grapes in 
disgust.

“What a fool I am,” he said. “Here I am 
wearing myself  out to get a bunch of  sour 
grapes that are not worth gaping for.”

And off he walked very, very scornfully.
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There are many who pretend to despise and belittle that 
which is beyond their reach.
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The Fox 
and 

The Leopard
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A Fox and a Leopard, resting lazily after 
a generous dinner, amused themselves 
by disputing about their good looks. 

The Leopard was very proud of  his 
glossy, spotted coat and made disdainful 
remarks about the Fox, 
whose appearance he declared was 
quite ordinary.
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The Fox prided himself  on his fine 
bushy tail with its tip of  white, but he 
was wise enough to see that he could 
not rival the Leopard in looks. 

Still he kept up a flow of  sarcastic talk, 
just to exercise his wits and to have the 
fun of  disputing. The Leopard was 
about to lose his temper when the Fox 
got up, yawning lazily.
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“You may have a very smart coat,” he said, “but you would 
be a great deal better off if  you had a little more smartness 
inside your head and less on your ribs, the way I am. 
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“That’s what I call real beauty.”

A fine coat is not always an indication of an 
attractive mind.
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The Fox 
without 
A Tail
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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.
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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.
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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 uselessness of  having a tail, said Master Fox, he would advise every Fox to cut it off, if  he valued 
life and safety.
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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.

Do not listen to the advice of him who seeks to lower you to his own level.
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The Fox 
and 

The Pheasants
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One moonlight evening as Master Fox was taking 
his usual stroll in the woods, he saw a number 
of  Pheasants perched quite out of  his reach on a 
limb of  a tall old tree.

The sly Fox soon found a bright patch of  moonlight, 
where the Pheasants could see him clearly; there 
he raised himself  up on his hind legs, and began to 
dance. The Pheasants hardly blinked  for fear of  
losing him out of  their sight.

Now the Fox made as if  to climb a tree, now he fell over and lay still, playing dead, and the next instant he 
was hopping on all fours, his back in the air, and his bushy tail shaking so that it seemed to throw out silver 
sparks in the moonlight.
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By this time the poor birds’ heads 
were in a whirl. And when the Fox 
began his performance all over again, 
so dazed did they become, that they 
lost their hold on the limb, and fell 
down one by one to the Fox.

Too much attention to danger may cause us to fall victims to it.

22



23



The Fox 
and 

The Old Lion
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An old Lion, whose teeth and claws were so worn 
that it was not so easy for him to get food as in his 
younger days, pretended that he was sick. He took 
care to let all his neighbors know about it, and then 
lay down in his cave to wait for visitors.

The Fox came too, but he was very cautious about it. 
Standing at a safe distance from the cave, he inquired 
politely after the Lion’s health. 

The Lion replied that he was very ill indeed, and asked the Fox to step in for a moment. But Master 
Fox very wisely stayed outside, thanking the Lion very kindly for the invitation.
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“I should be glad to do as you ask,” he added, “but I have noticed that there are many footprints leading 
into your cave and none coming out. Pray tell me, how do your visitors find their way out again?”

Take warning from the misfortunes of others.
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