A Town Mouse once visited a relative who
lived in the country. For lunch the Country Mouse
served wheat stalks, roots, and acorns,
with a dash of cold water for drink.
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But just as the Country Mouse was about to nibble a
dainty bit of pastry, she heard a Cat mew loudly and
scratch at the door. In great fear the Mice scurried to
a hiding place, where they lay quite still
for a long time, hardly daring to breathe.
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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.
mYou 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.”




