e e

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHHHHHHHH?

& B8R RXESERH

[RX]

Willie Mouse had often heard his Ma and Pa say that the moon was made of
green cheese, and one evening he thought he would see if he could find it.

He packed up a piece of cheese and a crust of bread, and, taking his lantern, set
out on his travels.
He had not gone far when he met his friend, Mr. Woodmouse, who asked him
where he was going.

“Oh!” said Willie, “I'm going to find the moon; it's made of green cheese, you
know.”

“I don't believe it's made of green cheese at all,” said Mr. Woodmouse, but

Willie wouldn't listen to him and went on his way.
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After dinner he fell asleep, and on waking he found that it was quite dark. He
looked up and there was the moon right high up in the sky.

“Oh, Mr. Moon!” he cried, “You do seem a long way away. I think it would be
much easier for you to come down here than for me to get up there.” But Mr. Moon

stayed where he was.
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