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ield glasses! That's it!" cried Little Mouse. "That's just what I need to
make my day complete-a nice pair of field glasses." Little Mouse
daydreamed about all the fun things he could do with the field
glasses he saw in the store window. He thought about watching
birds in the field with his friend next door and looking

for hidden treasures in the neighborhood. Maybe he

could even see where his mother hid his

Christmas presents every year.

The field glasses cost $10.00, but Little
Mouse only had $4.00. He knew he'd have
to wait a while to save up the $1.00

paychecks he earned every week from
the cheese-grating factory where he
worked, but that didn't stop him
dreaming of having those glas




i'Mig,hty nice field glasses, aren't they?" said an ominous voice from
'WBpehind Little Mouse. "Are you going to buy them?"

Little Mouse turned to see a huge, gray cat standing behind him.
The cat was so big that he cast a wide shadow over Little
Mouse.

"I ... I can't" Little Mouse stuttered. "I only

have $4.00 and these cost $10.00. I don't A

have enough money." '.
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"Oh, that's a shame," purred the big cat.
"What are you going to do?"

"I'm going to go home without them,"
declared Little Mouse. "It's all I can do
until I earn enough money to pay for




vou want these field glasses very much, don't you, Little Mouse?" asked the cat, smoothly.
"You don't really want to wait for them, do you?"

The field glasses were beautiful. They were made of the shiniest brass Little Mouse had
ever seen. They were solid and sturdy and very grown up. Little Mouse imagined that
with them he'd be able to see to the moon. "Well, no. I guess I don't want to wait," sighed
the mouse as he pressed his nose to the glass.

"What if I told you there was a way to take these field glasses home
today without spending a single dime of your own money?"
asked the cat.

Little Mouse brightened. "How would I do that?"
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ell, I could lend you the money," said Big Cat. "I have $10.00 right here and you can keep
your $4.00 to buy yourself something else." Big Cat waved a $10.00 bill enticingly in
front of Little Mouse.

"Really?" Little Mouse's eyes grew wider. "You'd do that for me?" he said, his eyes
following the bill.

"Absolutely!" replied the cat. "It would be my pleasure. Just sign here."

Little Mouse saw the word "Agreement" written in bold type at the top of a sheet of paper
Big Cat handed him. He saw a lot of other writing, too. He didn't know what any of it
meant.

"What's this?" asked Little Mouse.

"It's an agreement," said Big Cat. "It says that for every dollar I give you, you'll
pay me back that dollar plus twenty cents. We'll call that 'interest."







