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Raffleton Grey was as bored as could be,
with nowhere to go and nobody to see.

His round-and-round wheel never went anywhere.
His house in the corner was gloomy and bare.
The food was so tasteless he turned up his nose.
The wood shavings always got stuck in his toes.



s he gazed at the stars.
these bars!”

“It’s time!” he declared a
“Tonight is the night I escape from
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His plan was quite simple a seesaw, & =

and all he would need
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was a roll in his ball
and a sunflower seed — a nudge from the cat,

a bump from the chair,
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It scuttled and hid

in the shade of the tree,

and Raffleton gasped,

“Youre a HAMSTER. ...
like ME!”

“No need to be frightened —
I'm Raffleton Grey.”

And then he said proudly,
“I'm running away!”
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