The Cat and the Mouse
or How to Use your Enemies to your Advantage

The characters in this fable were the wildcat Rami and the mouse Qaridun and the story takes place under a lofty tree where the two creatures lived.

The cat Rami had left his lair and was caught in a snare in a glade by the tree.

The mouse Qaridun was outside his hole searching for food.

Qaridun was glad when he saw the cat caught in the snare.

He then looked all around and noticed that a weasel was stalking him from behind and an owl was watching him from above in the tree.

He froze, worried that if he moved one of them would snatch him up.

The mouse decided he had better be friendly with the cat, so he approached the cat, sat in front of him out of harm’s reach and said in a friendly tone, “How are you?”

Rami the cat replied, “I feel like anyone who is in a tight spot.”

The mouse agreed that the cat was in a difficult situation, but added, “Your bad luck pleases me because I can turn it to my advantage.”

He then said, “Can you see the weasel and the owl? They are both my enemies, but also they fear you. So if you promise to protect me, I will cut your ropes and set you free.”

“Thank you,” said the cat, “I can see that this is an excellent idea.”

The mouse began to gnaw at the ropes with his sharp teeth, but the cat felt he was being rather slow and complained. The mouse had bitten through all the knots but one and he was wary of finishing the task in case the cat was tricking him.

Then they both noticed the hunter who had laid the snare, approaching across the glade.

At once Qaridun quickly finished cutting through the ropes, Rami ran up the tree and the mouse fled safely down his hole just in time.

The disappointed hunter left with the damaged ropes.

A few hours later the mouse peeped out of his hole and saw the cat in the distance. 

The cat thought the mouse would be a tasty morsel and called out, “Come closer, I am your friend.”

The cat’s persuasive tone did not convince the mouse, who explained to the cat that now they did not need each other, he felt that they were enemies once again, finally saying, “I’d rather not trust you now you no longer need me.” The mouse stayed away and safe.

