
It happened once upon a time that a 

certain Greek ship bound for Athens 

was wrecked off the coast close to Pi-

raeus, the port of Athens. Had it not 

been for the Dolphins, who at that time 

were very friendly toward mankind 

and especially toward Athenians, all 

would have perished. But the Dolphins 

took the shipwrecked people on their 

backs and swam with them to shore. 

Now it was the custom among the 

Greeks to take their pet monkeys and 

dogs with them whenever they went 

on a voyage. So when one of the Dol-

phins saw a Monkey struggling in the 

water, he thought it was a man, and 

made the Monkey climb up on his 

back. Then off he swam with him to-

ward the shore. 

The Monkey sat up, grave and digni-

fied, on the Dolphin's back. 

"You are a citizen of illustrious Athens, 

are you not?" asked the Dolphin politely. 

"Yes," answered the Monkey, proudly. 

"My family is one of the noblest in the 

city." 

"Indeed," said the Dolphin. "Then of 

course you often visit Piraeus." 

"Yes, yes," replied the Monkey. "Indeed, I 

do. I am with him constantly. Piraeus is 

my very best friend." 

This answer took the Dolphin by surprise, 

and, turning his head, he now saw what 

it was he was carrying. Without more 

ado, he dived and left the foolish Mon-

key to take care of himself, while he 

swam off in search of some human be-

ing to save. 

One falsehood leads to another. 
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At a great celebration in honor of 

King Lion, the Monkey was asked to 

dance for the company. His dancing 

was very clever indeed, and the ani-

mals were all highly pleased with his 

grace and lightness. 

The praise that was showered on the 

Monkey made the Camel envious. 

He was very sure that he could 

dance quite as well as the Monkey, if 

not better, so he pushed his way into 

the crowd that was gathered around 

the Monkey, and rising on his hind 

legs, began to dance. But the big 

hulking Camel made himself very ri-

diculous as he kicked out his knotty 

legs and twisted his long clumsy 

neck. Besides, the animals found it 

hard to keep their toes from under his 

heavy hoofs. 

 

At last, when one of his huge feet 

came within an inch of King Lion's 

nose, the animals were so disgusted 

that they set upon the Camel in a 

rage and drove him out into the de-

sert. 

Shortly afterward, refreshments, con-

sisting mostly of Camel's hump and 

ribs, were served to the company. 

Do not try to ape your betters. 
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Once upon a time a Cat and a Monkey 

lived as pets in the same house. They 

were great friends and were constantly 

in all sorts of mischief together. What 

they seemed to think of more than any-

thing else was to get something to eat, 

and it did not matter much to them how 

they got it. 

One day they were sitting by the fire, 

watching some chestnuts roasting on 

the hearth. How to get them was the 

question. 

"I would gladly get them," said the cun-

ning Monkey, "but you are much more 

skillful at such things than I am. Pull them 

out and I'll divide them between us." 

 

Pussy stretched out her paw very care-

fully, pushed aside some of the cinders, 

and drew back her paw very quickly. 

Then she tried it again, this time pulling a 

chestnut half out of the fire. A third time 

and she drew out the chestnut. This per-

formance she went through several 

times, each time singeing her paw se-

verely. As fast as she pulled the chest-

nuts out of the fire, the Monkey ate them 

up. 

Now the master came in, and away 

scampered the rascals, Mistress Cat with 

a burnt paw and no chestnuts. From 

that time on, they say, she contented 

herself with mice and rats and had little 

to do with Sir Monkey. 

The flatterer seeks some benefit at your 

expense. 

Th
e 
M
on
k
ey
 a
nd
 

th
e 
C
a
t 



At a great meeting of the Animals, 

who had gathered to elect a new 

ruler, the Monkey was asked to 

dance. This he did so well, with a 

thousand funny capers and grim-

aces, that the Animals were car-

ried entirely off their feet with en-

thusiasm, and then and there, 

elected him their king. 

The Fox did not vote for the Mon-

key and was much disgusted with 

the Animals for electing so unwor-

thy a ruler. 

One day he found a trap with a 

bit of meat in it. Hurrying to King 

Monkey, he told him he had found 

a rich treasure, which he had not 

touched because it belonged by 

right to his majesty the Monkey. 

 

The greedy Monkey followed the 

Fox to the trap. As soon as he saw 

the meat he grasped eagerly for 

it, only to find himself held fast in 

the trap. The Fox stood off and 

laughed. 

"You pretend to be our king," he 

said, "and cannot even take care 

of yourself!" 

Shortly after that, another election 

among the Animals was held. 

The true leader proves himself by 

his qualities. 
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