
Aesop was a Greek writer who lived 620 – 560 BC.  He wrote numerous short stories 

depicting animals, all illustrating human virtues and failings.  Many phrases that we use 

today come from Aesop’s fables. 

 

SOUR GRAPES 

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. 

 

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 eating.” 

 

 

THE BOY WHO CRIED “WOLF” 

There was a Shepherd Boy who tended his sheep at the foot of a mountain near a dark 

forest. It was lonely for him, so he devised a plan to get a little company. He rushed down 

towards the village calling out “Wolf, Wolf,” and the villagers came out to meet him. 

This pleased the boy so much that a few days after he tried the same trick, and again the 

villagers came to his help.  

 

Shortly after this, a Wolf actually did come out from the forest. The boy cried out “Wolf, 

Wolf,” still louder than before. But this time the villagers, who had been fooled twice 

before, thought the boy was again lying, and nobody came to his aid. So the Wolf made a 

good meal off the boy’s flock. 

 

THE LION AND THE MOUSE 

Once when a Lion was asleep a little Mouse began running up and down upon him. This 

soon awakened the Lion, who placed his huge paw upon the Mouse and opened his big 

jaws to swallow him. 

 

“Pardon, O King,” cried the little Mouse, “forgive me this time, I shall never forget it: 

and I may be able to do you a favor in the future.” The Lion was so taken at the idea of 

the Mouse being able to help him, that he let him go. 

 

Some time after, the Lion was caught in a trap, and the hunters tied him to a tree. Just 

then the little Mouse happened to pass by, and seeing the sad plight of the Lion, went up 

to him and soon gnawed away the ropes that bound the King of the Beasts. “Was I not 

right?” said the little Mouse. 


