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The Ass and the Lion hunting 

A dastard, who in his talk brags of his prowess, 
and is devoid of courage, imposes upon 
strangers, but is the jest of all who know him. 

A Lion having resolved to hunt in company 
with an Ass, concealed him in a thicket, and at 
the same time enjoined him to frighten the wild 
beasts with his voice, to which they were 
unused, while he himself was to catch them as 
they fled. Upon this, Long-ears, with all his 
might, suddenly raised a cry, and terrified the 
beasts with this new cause of astonishment. 
While, in their alarm, they are flying to the 
well-known outlets, they are overpowered by 
the dread onset of the Lion; who, after he was 
wearied with slaughter, called forth the Ass 
from his retreat, and bade him cease his 
clamour. On this the other, in his insolence, 
inquired: “What think you of the assistance 
given by my voice?” “Excellent!” said the Lion, 
“so much so, that if I had not been acquainted 
with your spirit and your race, I should have 
fled in alarm like the rest. 

By Henry Thomas Riley 

A coward, full of pompous speech, 
The ignorant may overreach; 
But is the laughing-stock of those 
Who know how far his valor goes. 
Once on a time it came to pass, 
The Lion hunted with the Ass, 
Whom hiding in the thickest shade 
He there proposed should lend him aid, 
By trumpeting so strange a bray, 
That all the beasts he should dismay, 
And drive them o’er the desert heath 
Into the lurking Lion’s teeth. 
Proud of the task, the long-ear’d loon 
Struck up such an outrageous tune, 
That was a miracle to hear 
The beasts forsake their haunts with fear, 
And in the Lion’s fangs expired: 
Who, being now with slaughter tired, 
Call’d out the Ass, whose noise he stops. 
The Ass, parading from the copse, 
Cried out with most conceited scoff, 
“How did my music-piece go off? 
“So well, were not thy courage known, 
Their terror had been all my own!” 
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