
Lennies lip quivered and tears started in his eyes. “Aw, 

Lennie!” George put his hand on Lennies shoulder. “I aint 

takin’ it away jus’ for meanness. That mouse aint fresh, 

Lennie; and besides, youve broke it pettin’ it. You get 

another mouse thats fresh and Ill let you keep it a little 

while.” 


