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There was once

merely a mousc

He lived a sma

lifc
e seasons.

and quiet
among th




He 1enew the

busyness of Summer
and the rich, ripe,
clozy-sweet days

o£ Autumn.



He knew the aching bu_ﬁg’er

of a lc;;lg, cold Wmter
under the SNOW,

and the smell of the .7

warming carth in the f;
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days of Spring. .‘:‘:_;»






T}le Country Mouse L’new
he was contente 1‘

PN

Then, one Spring morning
a visitor arrived. ..
a {ine, sleek City cousin
with a lot to say.






“In the city,
we don’t have m_ud:. .

and we (lon't have

dangerous wild animals.










“In our city, we dine
on rich, exotic foods in

sumptuous surroundings.



‘(We l‘lave SUC]] aI]]aZil]g

sights and sounds.
We have noise and
bustle and 1lum.
You sl1ou1(1 visit,
You should con' 1nd
see the wond: [

my electric «
















He l.clt a longing {or

new sigllts and sounds.

With the first sharp chill
of Winter he stole a ride
to that bustle and hum.




The electric city crowded

his ears and eyes.
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He gazed at the high
horizon where the '

was proppecl u
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great towers of

stone and gl
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He found ligllts

n tllc (larl-z. A

and automatic

ups an(l ([OWIIS .
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He found his cous
wc”-appoinlc(l apartment,

witll lu,\'urious

<3
- accommodation for
'l

3 the humblest of

creatures.







But, settling to sleep ~

among glorious
treasures and re{ined,
tissuey l)eclcling -
the guest room became

suddenly unstable. ..
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As he hid, .
he recalled the homely
certainties of his own

grassy
nest.
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;ventuany his gmmbling

i;tomach and sharp nose
drew him to a table.
- It was just as glamorous

b as the tales his cousin

.. had told.

A magni{icen’c feast,
SO Jelicious, so sweet,

e) perfect. N













As he ran,

he remem]oerecl
with fondness his own
quiet meals and their

more modest variety.




He remembered too
the song of the
faraway thrush,

the heave of the worm
in the close earth,

and the buzz of crickets

in the hot Ilay meadows.




He 10nged
to be elsewhere.
To see the night slzy
lit only by stars.
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To be safe, | e~ By N |
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to be contented, A ~ V) i\
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to be home.
And once he was home... : - \










He slept (leeply.

Merely a mouse

dreaming of Spring.










