The Town Mouse and
the Country Mouse
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Served wheat st rlunch the Country Mouse

The Town Mouse ate very sparingly,
nibbling a little of this and a little of that,
and by her manner making it very plain that she
ate the simple food only to be polite.
After the meal the friends had a long talk, or rather
the Town Mouse talked about her life in the city while
the Country Mouse listened.




50 the next day when the Town Mousé
asked the Country Mouse to go home
with her to the city, she gladly said yes.
When they reached the mansion in which the
Town Mouse lived, they found on the table in the
dining room the leavings of a very fine banquet.
There were sweetmeats and jellies, pastries,
delicious cheeses, indeed, the most tempting
foods that a Mouse can imagine.
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The Country Mouse stopped in the Town
Mouse's den only long enough to pick up
her carpet bag and umbrella.
"You may have luxuries and dainties that
| have not,” she said as she hurried away,
"but | prefer my plain food and simple life in the
country with the peace and security that go with it.”



