THE FOX AND THE SOUR GRAPES
(Aesop’s Fable)

We despise what we love when we can’t get it.
Unsatisfied needs and wants breed in us spite and contempt

A Famished Fox saw some clusters of ripe b lack grapes hanging from a trellised vine.
She resorted to all her tricks to get at them, but wearied herself in vain, for she could not
reach them. At last she turned away, hiding her disappointment and saying: "The Grapes
are sour and not ripe. I do not care for them”



