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David Ignatow 

A MODERN FABLE 
 
Once upon a time a man stole a wolf from among its pack and said to
the wolf, "Stop, you're snapping at my fingers," and the wolf replied,
"I'm hungry. What have you got to eat?" And the man replied,
"Chopped liver and sour cream." The wolf said, "I'll take sour cream. I 
remember having it once before at Aunt Millie's. May I bare my teeth
in pleasure?" And the man replied, "Of course, if you'll come along
quietly," and the wolf asked, "What do you think I am? Just because I
like sour cream you expect me to change character?" The man thought
about this. After all, what was he doing, stealing a wolf from its kind, as
if he were innocent of wrongdoing? And he let the wolf go but later was
sorry; he missed talking to the wolf and went in search of it, but the
pack kept running away each time he came close. He kept chasing and
the pack kept running away. It was a kind of relationship. 
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