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	 Country Mouse: (on the telephone) Hello my dear friend. Do you want to visit my house?

	City Mouse: (on a cell phone)

Sure. Do you have any food? Maybe I can bring something to eat, too.

	Country Mouse:

No I have enough for us. 

	City Mouse: (City mouse comes to Country mouse’s home.)
Thank you, but this food is gross! Let’s go to my house where there is better food than here. Also, there’s more to play with, more people to talk to, and carriages to ride in. It is more interesting in the city!

	Country Mouse: (looks like she’s thinking it over)

Well OK, then. I guess I’ll try it out. (They scurry around the stage pretending to travel to the city.)

	City Mouse: (sitting on a fancy rug with country mouse)

So what do you think of my house and the food?

	Country Mouse: Oh it is just lovely! Look at the colors in this beautiful rug. And that cake was delicious. May I have another piece?

	City Mouse: (getting up and breaking off a piece of cake – she stops suddenly) Oh my! OH MY! Get out of the way! Here comes the birthday party!! (They both hide in a corner.)

	Country Mouse: (Hears dogs barking loudly) Look at me! I am so scared I AM SHAKING ALL OVER!

I am going to jump on the first carriage or buckboard back to the country.

	City Mouse: (Looking sad) Oh please don’t leave. The dogs might not eat us…and then again we COULD be a tasty dinner for them.

	Country Mouse: I would rather eat my simple food in peace and quiet than feast on your fancy cake in the middle of so much danger. (Country Mouse leaves, and both mice wave goodbye to each other.)


