MOUSEDEER AND THE CROCODILE
 ONCE UPON a time there was a mousedeer.  One day, Mousedeer went for a walk along the bank of a river.  He saw Crocodile in the water and said to him, "Good morning, Mr. Crocodile.  I hope you are well this morning." 
        Mr. Crocodile snapped at Mousedeer.  Luckily, Mousedeer was not near him. 
        "It would be a good morning if I could catch you and have you for my breakfast," said Crocodile. 
        Mousedeer laughed, "My dear Friend, you are too weak to catch me; you do not know how strong I am." 
        Crocodile looked at little Mousedeer and laughed loudly.  Mousedeer said, "Do not laugh at me.  I may be small but I can show you that I am stronger than you."  Then Mousedeer showed him a piece of rope and said: 
        "I will take one end of this rope and you can take the other end.  Then we will pull.  We will pull as hard as we can.  We will see which one of us is the stronger.  If you can pull me into the water, then you can eat me." 
        Mousedeer threw one end of the rope to Crocodile.  Crocodile took the end of the rope. 
        When Crocodile was not looking, Mousedeer quickly climbed up a tree.  He tied his end of the rope to a big branch at the top of the tree.  Then he came down and sat behind the tree. 
        Crocodile now held his end of the rope.  He thought that Mousedeer was holding the other end.  He did not know that Mousedeer was just sitting behind the tree. 
        "Are you ready.  Mr. Crocodile?" called Mousedeer.  "One, two, three, P-U-L-L!" 
        Crocodile pulled as hard as he could. 
The tree bent a little towards the river.  Crocodile stopped to take a breath.  At once the tree went back and became straight.  As it went back and became straight.  As it went back the rope pulled Mr. Crocodile.  He was afraid.  He began to think that Mousedeer was pulling him out of the river. 
        So Crocodile pulled again very, very hard.  Again the tree bent a little.  Crocodile was very tired.  He stopped to take a breath once more.  At once the tree went back again.  Crocodile thought the Mousedeer was really going to pull him out of the water this time! 
        Mousedeer saw that the Crocodile was afraid.  He shouted to him, "You look tired Mr. Crocodile.  Do you want to rest?"  Crocodile agreed and gladly let go of the rope. 
        Mousedeer ran happily along the bank.  He did not look tired at all.  He said to Crocodile, "Did you like the pull, Mr. Crocodile?  It was a good pull.  You pulled very well, but I am sure that next time I shall pull you out of the river.  Come, let us try again." 
        Crocodile looked at mousedeer.  He saw that Mousedeer did not look tired at all.  He was afraid that if he tried again, Mousedeer would win.  Mousedeer was small but he must be very, very strong.  Crocodile said, "No, no, Mousedeer.  I cannot pull any more.  You are stronger than I am," and he swam slowly away, down the river.

	Outwitting a Crocodile 

	Sang Kancil, an intelligent mouse-deer was known for his cunning and wit. Several times he outwitted the big, bad crocodile, Sang Buaya. 
Sang Kancil's home was full of trees and food and so Sang Kancil had no trouble finding food when he was hungry. Sang Kancil spent his days running and jumping, and his favourite pastime was to look at his own reflection in the river.
Sang Buaya, a crocodile, and a few other crocodiles lived in the river and were waiting for a chance to have Sang Kancil for dinner. One day, as Sang Kancil was walking by the riverside, he saw red, ripe fruits hanging on the trees across the river. Sang Kancil wanted to taste the delicious looking fruits because he was getting tired of eating only leaves on [image: image1.png]


his side of the river. He walked to the riverbank and thought hard how to cross the river with Sang Buaya waiting for him at the bottom of the river.
Sang Kancil thought and thought and suddenly an idea came to him. He called out to Sang Buaya, "Sang Buaya! Sang Buaya!" Slowly Sang Buaya emerged from the water. "What is it, Sang Kancil? Why are you shouting my name? Aren't you afraid that I would grab you and have you for dinner?" asked Sang Buaya, opening his big mouth.
"Of course I am afraid but I have a mission to do. The King has ordered me to count the crocodiles in the river. He is having a feast and all of you are invited to attend. There will be plenty of food, but first I need to count how many of you are here. So would you please ask your fellow crocodiles to line up across the river so that I can count you up?" said Sang Kancil.
Sang Buaya was excited. He gathered all the crocodiles in the river and told them about the feast. Soon all the crocodiles made a line across the river. "Don't try to eat me while I am counting. Otherwise I would not be able to report to the King," warned Sang Kancil. "We won't eat you," the crocodiles promised.
Sang Kancil stepped on top of Sang Buaya's head and counted one. When he came to the second crocodile, Sang Kancil counted two and so to the rest of the line until he reached to the other side of the river. Sang Kancil turned to Sang Buaya and said, "Thank you, Sang Buaya for helping me to cross the river. This is my new home."
"What do you mean? You tricked us to help you cross the river?" shouted Sang Buaya. He was shocked. "There isn't any feast, is there?" The other crocodiles looked at Sang Buaya angrily. They knew they had been tricked.
After that, Sang Kancil lived happily in his new home and had plenty of tasty fruits and green leaves to eat. Sang Buaya, however, was ignored by the other crocodiles because of his foolishness.


