The Country Mouse and the City Mouse

Once there was a country mouse who lived quietly in an old farmhouse. He was happy until one day when his cousin, the city mouse, came to visit.

The city mouse looked around at the country mouse’s little den. He joined his cousin in a meal of bread crusts. Then he told his cousin, “I live in the city where we eat fine food every night and we hardly have to work at all. Come live with me and you will see!”

Now the country mouse was unhappy with his humble home. He packed his little mouse-bag and set off to the city with his cousin the city mouse.

When they got to the city, the city mouse led his cousin into a large dining room where the leftovers of a great feast were still on the table. “Come on up for some cheese and sweets,” called out the city mouse as he jumped up on the

table. The country mouse jumped up too and began to feast on finer food than he had ever seen in the country.

Just then, there was a noise in the hall and through the door came a pair of snarling, vicious dogs. “Dogs! Run for your life!” called out the city mouse. Both mice jumped down and scampered across the floor, just ahead of the snapping teeth of the dogs.

Finally they reached the safety of a hole in the wall. “I am going back to the country,” said the country mouse. “A crust in peace is better than a feast in fear.”
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