The Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing


A wolf looked out onto a hillside. There stood a shepherd in tunic and trousers, watching over his flock. Thinking it would be an easy way to help himself to as many sheep as he could possibly eat, the wolf put on a sheepskin and joined the flock grazing upon the grass. So cunning was his disguise that the shepherd mistook him for his own sheep, and so rounded him up with the rest of the flock. Over the fields, through the lanes, he thought to himself how clever wolves are.


That night the wolf was locked in the pen with the other animals. He licked his lips at the thought of the feast he was about to enjoy. However, the shepherd was feeling a hunger in his belly and so went to fetch one of the sheep for his supper.


As he went to fetch one of the sheep, he mistook the wolf for one of them and killed him on the spot.

Moral


We can sometimes be worse off as a result of our own scheming.
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