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Because I was very lonely, I made friends with a little mouse from
the neighborhood. I fed him with some grain of rice every night. When he
came nibble at my hand, I would pick him up and kiss him. He even slept
with me at night. Then one day, a bunch of people suddenly came through
the street and sprayed pesticides. That night, the little mouse didn’t appear.

Where had he gone? I had no idea and was heartbroken.
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