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The Clever Mouse

O nce upon a time, there lived a little mouse in a little household. 

And, because it was a beautiful spring day, what did he say? ‘It 

won’t hurt to go for a little walk! I stayed only inside all winter!’

And our little mouse, dear children, kept on going until he got into 

the woods .

It was so beautiful! Oh, my God, it was really 

beautiful! The birds were chirping and 

there was a such a lovely scent in 

the air!

Our little mouse’s heart burst 

with joy! He was so happy that 

he began to sing slowly.

And while he was walking like 

that and singing, he suddenly heard 

a voice:

It was so beautiful! Oh, my God, it was really 

beautiful! The birds were chirping and 

there was a such a lovely scent in 

And while he was walking like 

that and singing, he suddenly heard 
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‘Good afternoon, little brother!’

Our little mouse looked to the left, then he looked to the right, and 

finally saw another little mouse. Yes, that’s right, he was bigger and 

fatter than him, but he was still a mouse .

Seeing who greeted him, our little mouse said in turn:

‘Good afternoon, little brother!’

‘What brings you to the woods?’ asked the big mouse.

‘Well, I went out to enjoy this beautiful spring day myself as I had 

spent the whole winter only inside.’

‘Inside?’

‘Yes, inside,’ answered our little mouse. You know, I live in a 

household in the village.’

‚Oh, poor thing!’, the mouse in the woods felt sorry for him. You 

spend your time within four walls! Let me show you how great I am 

doing!’

And the big mouse showed him where he had his house, that is, at 

the root of an old and hollow tree. He put forward plenty of food: 

little mushrooms, hazelnuts, wild berries and blackberries.

‘Hey, what do you say, little brother?’ asked the mouse from the 

woods .

‘What can I say?’ said our little mouse. ‘Just like Heaven!’
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‘Wait, let me take you to the spring, you might be thirsty!’ said the 

mouse from the woods .

He took his guest to the spring and, after he had drunk his fill, our 

little mouse said:

‘Thank you for the goodies, and if you wanted to, I’d invite you to 

come by .

‚I’d like to, because I’ve never been in a man’s house’, confessed 

the mouse from the woods .

‘Very well!’, said our little mouse. ‘Let’s go!’

They hit the road and arrived just as the day sighed into the night.

Our little mouse took his friend to the cellar and told him:

‘Well, little brother, you laid plenty of food for me. Now that you 

honoured me to come out all the way from the woods right here, to 

me, I would like you to eat your fill!’

And saying these, our little mouse laid for his guest all the goodies 

he usually ate: cheese, bacon, raisins and nuts .

After eating until he burst, the mouse from the woods said to our 

little mouse:

‘What an abundant meal! Thank you so much, little brother, but 

tell me, is there a spring here somewhere, because now, I’m honestly 

telling you, after so many goodies, I’m thirsty!’




