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THE TALKATIVE TORTOISE

I

t

oruce upon a time, two geese by the names of Sankata and Vikata
and a tortoise by the name of Kambugriva lived near a river. They
were good friends. Once, due to drought in the region, all the rivers,
lakes and ponds went dry. There was not a drop of water to drink for
the birds and animals. They began to die of thirst.

The three friends talked among themselves to find a solution to
this problem and go out in search of water. But despite their best
efforts they could not find water anywhere around.

Having no alternative the three friends decided to go to some
distant lake, full of water, to settle down there forever. But there was
a problem in shifting to so distant a prace. while it was easy for the
geese to fly, it was difficult for the tortoise to cover that distance on
foot.



So the tortoise put up
strong stick? I will hold the
two hold both the ends of
can also travel with you.,,

a bright idea. He said,
stick in the middle with
the stick in your beaks.

"Why not bring a
my teeth and you
ln this manner, I

Hearing the suggestion of the tortoise, the geese cautioned him,"lt's a very good idea. we will do as vo, ,lv. But you will have to bevery carefur. The probrem with you isthat yo, 
"r" 

very tarkative. Andif you open your mouth to say lor"tning, *iir" we are ftying, it wiildefinitely prove to be detrimehtar to you.3o, don,t tark wrrite you aredangling by the stick, otherwise ybu will 
'lose 

your hold and gocrashing down on the ground and die.,,
The tortoise understood the rogic and promised not to open hismouth during the entire journey $the geese held the stick ends intheir beaks and the tortoise held the stic[ in the middle with his teethand thus, they began their long journey.
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They flew over hills, vaile-ys, villages, forests and finally came

over a town. while they were flying over the town, men, women and
children came out of their houses to see this strange sigrrt. The
child.ren began shouting and clapping The foolish t6rtois"e forgot
that he was hanging precariousty. He b6came so curious to knowthe
reason behind these clappings that he opened his mouth to ask hisfriends-"Friends, what is this all about?'l But as soon as he opened
his mouth to utter these words, he loosened his hold on the stick andfell down on the ground and died instantaneously.

Moral- Always listen to friendly advices.
fltr
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THE SAGE AND THE MOUSE
Tnene lived a famous sage in a dense forest. Everyday, the animarsof the forest came to hiri to risten to h" I[irituar preachings. Theywould gather around the meditatinj rrgJ"und the sage would tellthem the good things of life.

There was arso a ritfle mouse riving in the same forest. He tooused to go to the s,age dairy to tisten tJ nis'preachings.
., One day, while he was roamjng in tne iorest to coltect berries forthe sage, he was,attacked by a bi! cat, wrro was watching him frombehind the thick bushes. '

The mouse was scared. He ran straight to the ashram of thesage. There he ray prostrate before th; ;d; and narrated to him thewhole story in a trembring voice. rn the r.rhi*e, the cat atso arrivedthere and requested thdsage to ailow nim to take his prey.
,. . 

The sage was in a fix. Hd tnougni tor ,'ro*"nt and then with hisdivine powers transformed the mouse into a bigger cat.
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Seeing a huge cat before him the other cat ran away.
Now the mouse was carefree. He began to roam about in the

forest like a big cat. He meowed loudly to frighten other animals. He
fought with other cats to take revenge on them and in this way killed
many of them.

The mouse had hardly enjoyed a few carefree days of his life,
when one day, a fox pounced upon him, This was a new problem. He
had never taken into account that there were yet biggel animals who
could easily maul him and tear him into pieces. He ran for his life. He,
somehow, saved himself f rom the fox and ran straight to ihe sage for
help. The fox too was in his hot persuit. Soon both of them stood
before the sage.

The sage seeing the plight of the mouse this time, transformed
the mouse into a biggerfox. Seeing a big fox before him the otherfox
ran away 
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The mouse became more carefree and began roaming about inthe forest more freery with his newry acquired status of a big fox. But,his happiness was short-lived.
one day, whire he was moving around in the forest freery, a tigerpounced upon him. The mouse, somehow, managed to save his lifeand as usuar ran to take sherter in the ashram of the sage.The sage, once again, took pity on the mouse and transformedhim into a tiger.
Now, the mouse, after acquiring

fearlessly in the forest. He killed
unnecessarily.

After having been transformed into a tiger, the mouse hadbecome all-powerfur for the forest animars. He behaved rike a kingand commanded his subjects.

the status of a tiger, roamed
many animals in the forest
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But one thing always bothered his mind and kept him worried;
and that was, the divine powers of the sage. "What, if, one day for

- some reason or the other, the sage becomes angry with me and
brings me back to my original status," he would think worriedly.
Ultimately, he decided something and one day, he came to the sage
roaring loudly. He said to the sage, "l'm hungry, I want to eat you, so
that lcould enjoy all those divine powers, which you do, Allow me to
kill you."

Hearing these words the sage became very angry. Sensing
tiger's evil designs, he immediately transformed the tiger back into
the mouse.

The worst had happened. Now the mouse realised his folly. He
apologised to the saint for his evil actions and requested him to
change him again into a tiger. But the sage drove the mouse away by
beating him with a stick.

Moral- However great one may become, one should never forget
one's roots.
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THE REVENGE OF THE ELEPHANT

Loruc, long ago, there lived a big elephant in a small town. The
elephant was of a rerigious nature and used to perform puja in front
of a temple. Despite his enormous physique, he was a very loving
creature' People loved him and offered him delicious fruits to eat.

while going to tempre, the erephant had to pass through a busy
market place. There a frorist wourd give him a marigorJ garrand
everyday, while a fruit seller would offer him fruits. The elephant was
very gratefur to both of them for these presents. The peopre in themarket place would gather around the elephant and show their
affections by patting him gentry. They had a rot of respect in their
hearts for him.
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one day, the florist thought of playing a ritile joke on the
elephant. when the elephant arrived at his shop the next day, as
usual, he, instead of offering him a garland, pricked his trunk with a
needle, which he used for making garlands.

The elephant writhed in pain and sat on the ground. some
people gathered around him and began to laugh.

This made the elephant very angry with the florist. That day he
didn't visit the temple, but instead, went to a nearby difty pond. At the
pond he collected some dirty water in his long trunk and came back
to the florist's shop. There he emptied his trunk by spewing dirty
water upon the florist and the garlands and flowers kept in the shop.
The flowers and garlands became dirly and could not be sold in the
market. Thus the florist had to suffer a heavy loss for his mischief.

Moral- Tit for tat.
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THE PEACOCK AND THE FOX
oruce a fox was wandering in a forest. ne srw a beautifur peacock
llli.lg.,T the branch of a tree at a considerable height: ,How can,lhave this peacock for my meal,' thought the fox to himself. He knew,he could not climb up the tree to kill-the peacock.
. Applying his stratagem, the fox said io the peacock,*How is itthat you are sitting in the tree? Don't you know that it has beendecided in a meeting of animars today that from now on animars andbirds will not kill each other for food. Bigger fish will not eat smalterfish."

"That means the king lion, tigers
grass from today," said the peacock,

and leopards shall start eating
outwitting the fox.
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But, the fox wasn't ready to give up so easily. "This point needs
clarification," said the fox cunningly. "Come down, we'll go together
to our king and request him to clarify this point."

"We needn't go there," said the peacock, "l can see some of your
f riends coming towards this tree."

"Who are they?" the fox asked in surprise.
"Hounds," the peacock replied.
"Hounds!" the fox repeated the words in fear and sprang up on

his feet to run away.
"Why do you run away? You have just told that all the animals

and birds have become friends to each other," the peacock said
laughing.

"But, perhaps the hounds might not have heard of this meeting,"
the fox replied and ran away into the deep forest.

Moral- Presence of mind outwits cunningness.
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Tnene was a washerman. His name was shuddhapata. He had a
donkey. The donkey had an insatiable appetite for food, but was
least interested in doing his master's work. And Shuddhapata was
very poor. lt was not possible for him to feed his always-hungry and
lazy donkey. Therefore, as a result the donkey became lean and
thin.

once the washerman had to go to the town to purchase soap etc.
for washing clothes. He had to pass through a jungle on his way to
the town. While returning from the town, he found a leopard,s skin
in the jungle. He immediately thought of a plan to feed his lazy
donkey.
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when the night feil, he donned his donkey with the reopard,s skin
::::i::::jT"l"^L" Trlby fierds rhe ru#r,., were frishtened tosee a leopard roaming in their fierds and ran ;; ;; ;ffi;;:i:his fill and returned home in the earry 

-t 
or* of morning. Thiscontinued for months together. soon thL oonkey became fat andhealthy. No farmer ever dared come near him. The donkey passedhis days and nights happily.

one night, as the oontiey was feeding itserf in a neighbouringfield, it heard another donkey braying in a n6arby virage. The donkeybecame very happy to hear it and instinctivery starled braying inreply, "Dheechoon, Dheechoon". Soon the farmers rearised that theanimal they were frightened of was not a teofaro but a donkey. Theybecame very angry. They came out of their houses with lathis in theirhands and beat the donkey so badry that it died on the spot.Morar- you cannot foor att the peopte ,it tn, ilme.
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o^rce a hunter was hunting in a forest. After sometime, he fert hungry.
He saw a wild boar coming towards him. He shot an arrow at the
boar. The arrow pierced the boar's neck and protruded at its back.

But the boar, before failing on the ground, kiiled the hunter withhis pointed tusks. soon the hunter and the boar both were rying dead
at the same spot.

At the same time, a hungry jackar happened to pass through thatplace. He saw a man and an animar, both rying dead there. ,what 
agood luck I have? So much food to eat for days together,, thought thejackal to himserf. He began to think whose fresh to eat first-the manor the animal.
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He decided to go slow at the eating, so that the food would last
f or a longer period.

The jackal decided first to lick the blood and eat a little flesh stuck
round the tusks of the boar. But, as soon as, he put the pointed tip
of the boar's tusks in his mouth it pierced his jaws and went through
his head. The jackal died on the spot.

Moral- Greed never pays.
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THE STAG AND HIS ANTLERS

oruce upon a time, there lived a stag in a dense forest. one day, he
went to a nearby lake to quench'his thirst. There he saw his reflection
in the water and thought to himself; ,l,ve got beautiful antlers, but my
legs are ugly. I can't understand, why God has given me such thin
legs.'

Just then, he heard a rion roaring at a short distance. The stag
knew that if he stayed there, the lion will kill him. So he started
running. The lion too started chasing the stag.
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The stag ran faster and faster and soon he outdistanced the lion.
tsut alas! all of a sudden, the anilers of the stag got entangled with
ihe overhanging branches of a tree. The stag struggled hard, but
cculd not free his antlers from the branches. He thought to himself,
llvly thin legs helped me get away from the danger, but my antlers
nroved dangerous for me.,

By that time the rion had arready reached there. He pounced
-Dort the stag and killed him.

Horal- A beautifut thing might not be useful also.
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THE HUNTER AND THE DOVES
Tnene was a huge banyan tree standing on the outer boundaries of
a village. AII kinds of birds had their h-omes in this tree. Even the
travellers would come and relax under its cool shade during the hot
summer days.

once, a fowler came to take a rest there. He also had a huge net
with him. He set his net under the tree and strewed some gra-ins of
rice to lure the birds. A crow living in the tree saw it and cauti-oned his
friends not to go down to edt the rice.

But at the same moment, a flock of doves came flying over the
banyan tree. They saw grains of rice streurn around and without
Iosing a moment, descended on the ground to eat the grains of rice.
As soon as they started eating the rice, a huge net fell o-rer them and
they were all trapped. They tried everything to come out of the net,
but in vain. They saw the fowler-coming tor,iards them. He was very
happy to find a large nur, -r of doveJtrapped,
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However, the king of doves was very intelligent and clever. He

said to other doves, "We must do something immediately to free
:lJrselves from the clutches of this fowler. l've an idea. We should all

'li, up together clutching the net in our beaks, We will decide our next

rlUrSe of action later. Now, come on friends, let's fly."

So each dove picked up a part of the huge net in his beak and
- ey all flew up together. Seeing the birds f lying along with the whole
-ei, the fowler was surprised. He could never imagine this. He ran

3':er the flying birds, shouting madly, but could not catch them. Soon

:^e birds flew out of his sight.

When the king dove saw that the fowler had given up the chase,
-s said to his friends, "Now we all have to get out of this net. There
,.s a mouse on the nearby hillock. He is my friend. Let's go to him

':' 'ris help."
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- All the doves frew on to meet the mouse. when the mouse heardthe doves making noise in front of his hore, he got frightened and hidhimself deeper into the hote. He came out onry whJn he heard the
lilg dovg saying, "Friend, it's. t, the king dove. we,re in great
difficulty. Please come out and help us.,, 

e

. . Hearing the dove, his friend's voice, the mouse came out of hishole and saw the king dove and his friends trapped in the net."Oh!", said the mouse, ,,Who,s 
done all this to you?,,

.. . 
The king dove narrated the story. The mouse immediately startednibbling at the net around the king dove. The ii;g J;r; ;;ii,',,wo, ,yfriend. First set my followers tree. A king cannot keep his subjects inpain and enjoy the freedom for himselfl,,
The mouse praised the king dove for his nobleness and nibbledat the portion of the net, which would set free the other doves first.And only at last, he freed the king dove.
All the doves were very gratefur to the mouse. They thanked themouse and then frew to their destination happiry.
Moral- Unity is strength.
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Tnene 
liv.ed a jackal in a jungle. His name was chandarava. one day,

he hadn't eaten anything since morning and was so hungry that he
wandered and wandered across the jungle, but coirldn,t find
anything to eat. He thought it better to walk a tittte farther and find
something to eat in some village. He reached a nearby small village.
There on its outskirts he ateiome food, but the quhntity was not
sufficient and he was still very hungry. Then he entered another
village with the hope of getting some more food.

As soon as the jackal entered the village, a few dogs roaming
l!.f" charged at him barking toudly. The jackat *-as terribt!
frightened. He began running thiough lines in order to save himself
from the dogs. soon he saw a houte. The door of the house was
open. lt was a washerman's house. 'This is the right place for me to
hide', the jackal thought to himself and ran into t-he open door.
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. ,. Wf il" trying to hide himserf, the jackar sripped and feil into a tankfull of blue corour, which the washerman r,i'o r."pt ready to dye theclothes. soon the barking oj the oogs ."*.0. fte iic[ir ,"* themgoing aryry. He came oulof the tub]Therswas a big mirror fixed ona wall of a room. There was no one around. The iiEtri .ntered theroom and saw his image in the mirror. He was surprised to see hiscolour. He looked brue. He came out of the house and ran back to thejungle.
when the animars of the jungre saw the blue jackar they werefrightened. They had never seen Juch an animar. Even the tions andtigers were no exceptions. They too were scared of the seemingrystrange animar. The jackar was quick to rJtis" ir," .rrrrJ. in thebehaviour of the othei animals. He decideolo takeuorintr[e of thisfunny situation.
"Dear friends',, said the blue jackal, ,,don,t

your well-wisher. Lord Brahma nds seni ," to
be afraid of me. l,m
look after your well-being. He has appointed me as your king.,,

ljllf ,TTll: 9f lhq 
jungre o.r.iop".d unshakabre faith in theil ]il Ule

Ply"^,,*l:ll!^:::"pFq lrlnias in.'I nIr; rn"v orrght p,"rents
l:'"TT j:*g:f:l li, .glqi.o, in" Bi,L j;tk;ru;il,[iH'il,:
[: :, :: l,:j." T 11 1d9 
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Thus, the blue jackal began living in luxury with the lions and
tigers also at his command. What to talk of the smaller animals? The
tigers and leopards brought him delicious food everyday.

The blue jackal now was ruling the jungle. He used to hold daily
darbar. All the animals were like his servants. Even the lion hunted
small animals and gave them to the blue jackal to eat.

Once, when the blue jackal was holding his famous darbar, he
heard a pack of jackals howling outside his palace. Those jackals
had come from some other jungle and were howling, singing and
dancing. The blue jackal forgot that he was a king and not an
ordinary jackal any more. lnstinctively, he too began howling, singing
and dancing. All the animals were surprised to see therr king howling
llilke a jackal. Soon the word spread around that their king was simply
a jackal and not a representative of Lord Brahma. He had fooled the
aninrals. All the animals, in a fit of rage, killed the blue jackal
irnrnediately.

Moral- One cannot fool all the people all the time.
trtr
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Loruc, long ago, there lived a Brahmin in a small village. His name
was Mitra sharma. once his father told him to sacrifice a goat
according to some ancient Hindu rites. He asked him to visitthe cattle
fair in a nearby village and purchase a healthy goat for that purpose.

The Brahmin visited the cattle fair and Oougnt a healthy and fat
goat. He slung the goat over his shoulder and headed Oaik for his
home.

There were three thugs also roaming in the fair, with the sole
intention of cheating the shopkeepers and other customers there.
when they saw the Brahmin going back to his home with the goat,
they thought of a plan to get tie glat by employing the methods of
thugery.
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.Il]p. goat will make a delicious meal for all of us. Let,s somehowget it." The three thug-s discussed the matter amongst themselves.
lH f:y ::paratedlrom one another and took hidlng positions attnree different places on the path of the Brahmin. - ' -

As soon as the Brahmin rbached a lonely spot, one of the thugs
came out of his. hiding plgce and said to the Branmin in i iurprisSO
tone, "sir, what's this? ldon't understand why a pious rnin lir<e voushould carry a dog on his shoulders!,, r -- r

The Brahmin was shocked to hear these words. He shoutedback,,"Can't you see? lt's not a dog but a goat, you fool.;"l beg for yo.yr a,p.ol9gy, sir. I toldlou whit t saw. t am sorry if you
Con't believe it," said. the-thug and went away.

The Brahmin 
!r30. f qrory warked a hundreo yaros when anotherthug came out of his hidjng-place and said to the aiinmin,;,Sir,-*tiy

do you 
"?rry.a 

dead calf on your shoulders? you.eem to'be a wiseperson. such an act is sheer foolishness on your part.,,
"what!" the Brahmin shouted. "How do you mistake a living goatforadeadcalf?" t--' 
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"Sir," the second thug replied, "you seem to be highly mistaken
in this respect yourself. Either you come from such a Country where
goats are not found, or you do it knowingly, I just told you what I saw."
The second thug went away laughing.

The Brahmin walked further. But again, he had hardly covered a
little distance when the third thug confronted him laughing.

. "Sir, why do you carry a donkey on your shouldersltt makes you
a laughing stock", said the thug and began to laugh again.

The Brahmin hearing the words of the third thug bebame highly
worried.'ls it really not a goat!'He began to think. "ls it some kinil of
a ghost!"

The Brahmin got frightened. He thought to himself that the
animal he was carrying on his shoulders might certainly be some sort
of a ghost, because, it transformed itself from goat inio a dog, from
dog into a dead calf and from dead calf into a donkey.

The Brahmin was then terrified to such an extent that he flung the
goat on to the roadside and fled

The thugs caught the goat and feasted on it happily.
-=- Moral-One should not be carried away by what others say.Q9 .---'r -r 
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THE LITTLE MICE AND THE
BIG ELEPHANTS

orucr upon a time a village was devastated by a strong earthquake.
Damaged houses and roads could be seen everywhere. The village
was, as a matter of fact, in a total ruin. The villagers had abandoned
their houses and had settled in a nearby village, Finding the place
totally devoid of residents, the mice began to live in the ruined
houses. Soon their number grew into thousands and millions.

There was also a big lake situated near the ruined village. A herd
of elephants used to visit the lake for drinking water. The herd had no
other way but to pass through the ruins of the village to reach the
lake. while on their way, the elephants trampled hundreds of mice
daily under their heavy feet. This made all the mice very sad. Many
of them were killed while a large number of them were maimed.

]l'

1r

l

h

li

I-



1

1

i

ln order to find a solution to this problem, the mice held a

meeting. ln the meeting, it was decided that a request should be

made to tfre king of elephants to this effect. The king of mice met the

king of elephanG and said to him, "Your Majesty, we live in the ruins

of tfle village, but everytime your herd crosses the village, thousands

of my subJects get trampled under the massive feet of your herd.

Kindly change your route. lf you do so, we promise to help you in the

hour of your need."
uearing this the king of elephants laughed. "You rats are so tiny

to be of any help to giants like us. But in any case, we would do a

favour to ait of you by changing our route to reach the lake and to

make you more safe." The king of mice thanked the king elephant

and returned home.
After sometime, the king of a nearby kingdom thought of

increasing the number of elephants in his army. He ordered his

soldiers to catch more elephants for this purpose'
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suddenry, the king of erephants recorected the promise of theking of mice, who hal earrier tarked about herping the erephantswhen needed. so he trumpeted roudry to ."ll the king of mice. Theking of mice hearing the voice of the fting Li erephanti immediateryrushed along with his followers to rescuJ *r" herd. There he foundthe elephants trapped in a thick net.
The mice set themserves on the task. They bit off the thick net atthousands of spots making it roose iil etepnants broke the roosenet and freed themselves. ' ' !v vlvl

They thanked the mice for their gre.at herp and extended their

,nrll{fJ*.Sometimes 
a weak tooking person may prove stronger

trtr
@



THE BRAHMIN AND THE SNAKE

Tnrne lived a poor Brahmin
had a small farm to till, but i

in his farm.

in a village. His narne was Haridatta. He
n spite of all his hard work nothing grew

once, after finishing his work in the farm he felt so much tired
that he fell asleep a*nder a tree. when he woke up, he saw a snake
sitting outside a hole at a little distance from him. Seeing the Brahmin
the snake hissed loudry. The Brahmin became frighteied.

He thought to himself: 'lt must be lord cobra who is highly
annoyed with me, because I never offered him milk. This might irso
be the reason,why nothing grows in my farm.so, I must offer milk
to lord cobra and pray to him.,

The Brahmin offered a bowr of mirk to lord cobra and prayed to
him for wealth and happiness.
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After finishing_the milk, lord cobra said to the Brahmin, ,,1,m

pf:::^qtl,lv:v Bring a bowr of mirk tor me oairv." rnen ne crawredback into his hole.
when the Brahmin went to co[ect the empty bowr of mirk, he wasastonished to find a gord coin rying in it. The Eirahmin became veryhappy 

19 get that gotd coin. He"thdugr,t it to-b" i or.rsnjirom rorocobra. Thus, he offered a bowr of m-irk everyday to rord"cobra andeach day he collected 3 golo coin in return from the bowl. ln this way,the Brahmin collected hundreds of gold.oin.. His barren field beganyielding a lot of crops. His days ha]d cha.g.O.
soon the Brahmin becamea rich man. il.,t*ted a big businessin the neighbouring town. But he continr.o tit'tirg nis tarm,'rl b"for".once the Brahmin had to go to a distant town for purchasing

seeds of fruit and vegetables, ft-e totO his son to look after lord cobraand offer him a bow[ of milk everyday.
The Brahmin's son offered a tio*i of mirk to rord cobra everydayas instructed by his father. Lord cobra drank the mirk and soonthereafter, a gord coin appeared in the b"*r, as usuar. @
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one day, the son of the Brahmin thought to himself: 'There must
be a lot of gold coins in the stomach of lord cobra,' what a fool my
father was to collect only one coin a day.'

The next day he kept a bowl of milk outside lord cobra's hole and
waited at a distance with an axe in his hand.

As soon as lord cobra came out of his hole to drink the milk, the
son of the Brahmin cut off the neck of lord cobra with his axe.

Lord Cobra died. The son of the Brahmin slit the stomach of lord
cobra, but he could not find any gold coin inside it.

After a few days, when the Brahmin returned home, he found
lord cobra dead. He said to his son, "oh! my foolish son, why did you
do this? You killed lord cobra. Now we won't get even a singte gold
coin. lt is better, you get out of my sight.

Moral- Unthoughtful actions have no value.
@ trtr
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Next, there came a tiger. The jackal became afraid. He thought to
himself that the tiger might eat up the whore elephant. so, he said to
the tiger,"A hunter has killed this elephant with a poisoned arrow.
whosoever eats its flesh would die due to food poisoning. l,m
guarding it to save the life of others."

The tiger got frightened and soon disappeared into the dense
forest.

As soon as the tiger went away there came two vultures. They sat
over the dead body of the elephant. The clever jackal did not want
them to eat the elephant. So he said to them, "l've hunted this
elephant and have sold its skin to two hunters. lf they ever see you
eating the elephant, they'll kill both of you.,,

The vultures became frightened and immediately flew away. But
the jackal still looked for someone who would cut the tough hide of
the elephant to make it easy for him to eat its flesh.
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At last, there cSme a teopard. The jackar knew that the t"opuro
f*itll:*"""1i:H: c_oul! cut throush th;;rephant,s hide. He saidto him, "Friend, yor.r seem to be hungry. wh; ili;: ri,Ti.l"r?:elephant. rt has b"gl kifled by a tion. H'e has'gone home to bring hisfamily. when r see him arriving, r,lr make a warning sign and then youcan run away.,,

The reopard agreed. He immediately sat down to cut open theelephant's hide. Ai soon as the jackar ,L* tnrt reopard had cutthrough the erephant's hide and was about to eat its fresh, heshouted, "There comes the lion.,,

,n" ,'jsJeopard 
sprang up on its feet and quickry disappeared into

o"rl?;n'ff:?l 
happilv enjoved the flesh of the etephant for many

Moral- Cleverness has its own advantages.
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THE CAT, THE RAT AND THE HUNTER

oruce upon a time, there lived an owl on a big banyan tree. A mouse,
a cat and a mongoose also shared his neighbourhood. They all
feared each other. The owl was scared of the cat. The mouse would
be frightened to see the owl, the cat or the mongoose. The owl and
the cat were the enemies of the mongoose. But despite all these
problems, all of them continued living at the same place.

once a hunter came under the banyan tree. He spread his snare
there and waited at a distance for some animal to be trapped in. After
sometime, the cat came there looking for the mouse. She stepped on
the snare and got trapped. Seeing the cat in the net the mouse
became happy and came out of his hole and began taking rounds of
the trap in great joy.
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seeing the rat dancing, the owl and the mongoose began to look
at him with greedy eyes. The rat got frightened.'The owl and the
mongoose would surely kill me and eat ffie,, thought the rat to
himself. Also there were no chances for him to re-enter his hole, as
both of his enemies were very near him.

The rat became nervous. He had to take a quick decision
anyhow, lest he should be killed by the owl or the mongoose. At this
dangerous stage, there was but one hope of survival, that he entered
the trap and sat beside the cat and then request her to spare his life.
lf the cat did so, he would as a matter of his gratitude, nibble at the
net at a hundred places to make it loose enough to set the cat free.

The rat took the chance of his life and ran into the trap beside the
cat. The cat was about to pounce upon him, when he said to her,''Please don't kill me. If you spare my life, l,ll bite off the trap at a
number of places to set you free.,,
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The cat agreed to the proposal of the rat and let him remain

inside the net. Seeing the rat and the mouse together, the owl and

the mongoose went away.
Then the mouse nibbled at the net at a hundred places. The cat

came out of the trap and ran away into the dense forest. So did the

mouse. He too ran into his hole.
The next day, when the cat wanted to meet the mouse, the

mouse refused saying that enemies will be enemies; everythinE else

like friendship between them will just be a temporary alfair.

Moral- Friendship with an enemy is a temporary affair.
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