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Mrs Green lived in a thatched cottage on top of a
grassy hill in the middle of the countryside.

Behind the cottage were lots of trees, and at the foot
of the hill was a beautiful garden full of flowers.

In the cold weather, Mrs Green would feed the birds
and animals that came to her garden because she knew
that they needed plenty to eat to keep themselves
warm. It was a very happy place to be.

One day, Mrs Green took a train to see her sister who
lived in the city. She was very excited at the thought of
staying with her sister for a whole month, though she
did worry that when she returned she would find her
garden full of weeds.

But the animals were so grateful to Mrs Green for
her kindness that they looked after her garden for her

while she was away.



They dug out the weeds, watered the flowers and
made sure everything was kept neat and tidy.

Imagine Mrs Green’s joy when she returned home to
find her beloved garden full of beautiful flowers, with
the grass neatly nibbled short by the rabbits, and not a
weed in sight!
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Clever Mr Mouse

When Mr Mouse first went fishing, Mrs Mouse was
puzzled. “My dear, you're much too small!” she cried.

“If you catch a fish, it will pull you into the river!”

But Mr Mouse just smiled a big smile. “Just you wait
and see,” he said, and off he scampered with his fishing
rod.

Later that day, Mr Mouse returned with a basket full
of cheese, bread and biscuits. “Where did you get all
this wonderful food?” gasped Mrs Mouse in amazement.

“Fishing !” exclaimed Mr Mouse with a grin.

He had spent the day casting his line into the picnic
baskets of the fishermen on the riverbank.

While the fishermen had been waiting to catch fish,
Mr Mouse had been catching their lunch!
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