
The Boy Who Cried Wolf  

A shepherd boy was in charge of tending a flock of sheep.  

One day the shepherd boy began to complain. “I am bored,” he said. “There is 

nothing to do but watch these silly sheep eat grass. Nothing different ever 

happens.” As he watched the sheep munching on the tall green grass, he had 

an idea. What fun it would be to fool the villagers. He would pretend that a 

wolf was attacking the flock of sheep.  

“Wolf! Wolf!” he shouted. The villagers came running with pitchforks and clubs 

to drive off the wolf. When they arrived there was no wolf. There was just the 

naughty shepherd boy laughing his head off.  

Again and again, the shepherd boy called wolf. Again and again the villagers 

came. Each time there was no wolf.  

At last, one day, a hungry wolf crept up on the flock. When the shepherd boy 

saw the wolf, he began to shout, “Wolf! Wolf!” He shouted and shouted, but 

no one came. The villagers thought the boy was up to his old tricks, so they 

ignored his calls. The wolf killed sheep after sheep before the boy finally drove 

it away.  

The shepherd boy finally learned that no one believes a liar even when he is 

telling the truth.  
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