
The	  Mice	  That	  Set	  Elephants	  Free	  
There	  was	  once	  a	  region	  where	  people,	  houses,	  and	  temples	  had	  fallen	  into	  decay.	  So	  the	  mice,	  who	  were	  old	  settlers	  
there,	  occupied	  the	  chinks	  in	  the	  floors	  of	  stately	  dwellings	  with	  sons,	  grandsons	  (both	  in	  the	  male	  and	  female	  line),	  and	  
further	  descendants	  as	  they	  were	  born,	  until	  their	  holes	  formed	  a	  dense	  tangle.	  They	  found	  uncommon	  happiness	  in	  a	  
variety	  of	  festivals,	  dramatic	  performances	  (with	  plots	  of	  their	  own	  invention),	  wedding-‐feasts,	  eating-‐parties,	  drinking-‐
bouts,	  and	  similar	  diversions.	  And	  so	  the	  time	  passed.	  
	  
But	  into	  this	  scene	  burst	  an	  elephant-‐king,	  whose	  retinue	  numbered	  thousands.	  He,	  with	  his	  herd,	  had	  started	  for	  the	  
lake	  upon	  information	  that	  there	  was	  water	  there.	  As	  he	  marched	  through	  the	  mouse	  community,	  he	  crushed	  faces,	  
eyes,	  heads,	  and	  necks	  of	  such	  mice	  as	  he	  encountered.	  
	  
Then	  the	  survivors	  held	  a	  convention.	  "We	  are	  being	  killed,"	  they	  said,	  "by	  these	  lumbering	  elephants	  -‐	  curse	  them!	  If	  
they	  come	  this	  way	  again,	  there	  will	  not	  be	  mice	  enough	  for	  seed.	  Besides:	  

An	  elephant	  will	  kill	  you,	  if	  
He	  touch;	  a	  serpent	  if	  he	  sniff;	  
King's	  laughter	  has	  a	  deadly	  sting;	  
A	  rascal	  kills	  by	  honouring.	  [275}	  

Therefore	  let	  us	  devise	  a	  remedy	  effective	  in	  this	  crisis."	  
	  
When	  they	  had	  done	  so,	  a	  certain	  number	  went	  to	  the	  lake,	  bowed	  before	  the	  elephant-‐king,	  and	  said	  respectfully:	  "O	  
King,	  not	  far	  from	  here	  is	  our	  community,	  inherited	  from	  a	  long	  line	  of	  ancestors.	  There	  we	  have	  prospered	  through	  a	  
long	  succession	  of	  sons	  and	  grandsons.	  Now	  you	  gentlemen,	  while	  coming	  here	  to	  water,	  have	  destroyed	  us	  by	  the	  
thousand.	  Furthermore,	  if	  you	  travel	  that	  way	  again,	  there	  will	  not	  be	  enough	  of	  us	  for	  seed.	  If	  then	  you	  feel	  compassion	  
toward	  us,	  pray	  travel	  another	  path.	  Consider	  the	  fact	  that	  even	  creatures	  of	  our	  size	  will	  someday	  prove	  of	  some	  
service."	  
	  
And	  the	  elephant-‐king	  turned	  over	  in	  his	  mind	  what	  he	  had	  heard,	  decided	  that	  the	  statement	  of	  the	  mice	  was	  entirely	  
logical,	  and	  granted	  their	  request.	  Now	  in	  the	  course	  of	  time	  a	  certain	  king	  commanded	  his	  elephant-‐trappers	  to	  trap	  
elephants.	  And	  they	  constructed	  a	  so-‐called	  water-‐trap,	  caught	  the	  king	  with	  his	  herd,	  three	  days	  later	  dragged	  him	  out	  
with	  a	  great	  tackle	  made	  of	  ropes	  and	  things,	  and	  tied	  him	  to	  stout	  trees	  in	  that	  very	  bit	  of	  forest.	  When	  the	  trappers	  
had	  gone,	  the	  elephant-‐king	  reflected	  thus:	  "In	  what	  manner,	  or	  through	  whose	  assistance,	  shall	  I	  be	  delivered?"	  Then	  it	  
occurred	  to	  him:	  "We	  have	  no	  means	  of	  deliverance	  except	  those	  mice."	  
	  
So	  the	  king	  sent	  the	  mice	  an	  exact	  description	  of	  [276}	  his	  disastrous	  position	  in	  the	  trap	  through	  one	  of	  his	  personal	  
retinue,	  an	  elephant-‐cow	  who	  had	  not	  ventured	  into	  the	  trap,	  and	  who	  had	  previous	  information	  of	  the	  mouse	  
community.	  
	  
When	  the	  mice	  learned	  the	  matter,	  they	  gathered	  by	  the	  thousand,	  eager	  to	  return	  the	  favour	  shown	  them,	  and	  visited	  
the	  elephant	  herd.	  And	  seeing	  king	  and	  herd	  fettered,	  they	  gnawed	  the	  guy-‐ropes	  where	  they	  stood,	  then	  swarmed	  up	  
the	  branches,	  and	  by	  cutting	  the	  ropes	  aloft,	  set	  their	  friends	  free.	  

"And	  that	  is	  why	  I	  say:	  
Make	  friends,	  make	  friends,	  however	  strong,	  .	  .	  .	  

and	  the	  rest	  of	  it."	  


