
THE TWO DORMICE

wild things of the wood hiad eaten her,
or that she hiadt been caught in a trap,
and she would not corne back any more
to the sniug nest in the hollow of the
old beeeh-tree!

Now, what had becorne of Mrs. Dor-
mnouse? Well, that morning, after she
had bidden lier mate good-bye, the
littie dormouse lookcd around the nest,
then said to herseif: ''How untidy it
is! There areý the shelîs of that acorn
l)or had for breakfast, seattered al
over the place! And that morsel of

Iei,[arn afraid it was 1 who ]cft
that lying about. 1 really must rnake
things more tidy! And -%hitt better
chance could i hiave to do a littie spring
cleanling flian today, when I have the
place to myscf ! "

First, however, Mrs. Dormouse wvent
to the store-roorn to sec if there was
cuough left of their winter supply to
last until the spring things carne in.
Yes, there was plenty, she thought, if
they were very careful. Next, she
%vent back to the niest, and set to work.

It did not take this srnart littlc house-
wife vcry long to make it look as fresh
and neat as a ncew pin. Then, fceling
rather tircd after lier busy morningï,
and meaning to take a short uap before
Dor carne home, she curled herseif into
a soft bail, and was soon fast asleep.

She had not been rnany minutes
asleep when she was awakened sud-
denly by wlhat seerncd, to the slecpy
littie mouse, a terrible hub-bub outside,
and she uneurlcd hierself to listen.

" There are sure to be dormice about
this beech-tree,'' said a voice that, to
timid Mrs. Dormouse, soundcd very
loud and very alarrning.

''Yes; and here is a niest riglit
(flougi !'' said another voice, just as
rougli aiîd louid as thec former. At thec
saine instant the curions grass curtain
Whieh bid the door of the Dormouse
dwelling wvas draggcd aside, a hand
Pludely forced its \vay irito the tiny
opeingi, a ]oifd voiee cried in gice, '"I
bave got o01e ! ' and. behold, olir poor
littie dornîouse wvas a prisoner, at the
Illercy of two thot)iglless, sehloolb)oys

ý'4oon affler this Mrîs. DrI)oifs found
Ilerseif shut io a horrid woodeii cage.
There were biars on cvery sie; 1 there
'vas a roli1 box iri wlîîeb lav a few

stale beans and dried peas, and a wheel
that went round and round in thc rnost
tiresome way as often as she put a paw
upon it. There was a wisp of bay in
one corner of the cage; and this was
the only bcd she had to lie on, instead
of fthc soft nest from which she had
been taken, iu the hollow of the big
beech-trec!

For a good while the two boys came
nearly cvery day to the old tool-shced in
flic garden, whcre Ihey had plaed the
cage on a bencli, to visit their littie cap-
tive, and to bring lier food and water.
They used to stand and laugli at lier
attempts to gret off tlic cruel, wheel,
whieh kept going round and rounid al
the faster the more she tried to get
away frorn it, until at length she just
turnbled down to the floor of the cage,
too weary to lift hier tiny paws any
more.

Thus the time wvent on tili auturnn.
Then one day the boys carne to the tool-
bouse as usuhl, and stood talking be-
side the cage.

''Wc shahl not need to bother about
if any more until spring,'' said one.

''No, indeedl'' relied the other.
''See how stupid if is! It is going to
take a fine long snooze!"

Mrs. Dormouse was really very.
sleepy, and felf too duli to undcrstand
wlîat wvas meant. Sure enough she did
fali aslecp very soon affer, and did not
wakc up properly for a long tirne.

Meanwl.ile poor Dor wvas very lonely
witbout lus littie coinradc. Indeed, lie
was rather glad whien ftic long summer
days wcrc gon.e, and auturn came
round. The red and bronze and yellow
leaves fell off the trees, the delicafe
fern fronds grew dry and brown; there
was hardty a flower to bc found iii al
the wood execpt liere and there flic
mcek, golden-eyed daisy! Tlien Dor
cept into bis nest, whcre lie curled
hirnself up, with bis long taau round hirn
like a little fur boa, and wvent f0 sleep.
lis slcep was so sound that if it rained,
or biailecl, or snowed outside, ])or did
not hear or hecd!

ricî witer passc(l sloNvly by, iiiitil at
lcitithe birds l>cgan to sing once

itore,, aid flhe suni pccped 110w and
again through flic bare branches of the
big beeeh)-tree. ilere and tbere, ini shel-


