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For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, 	to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - 	just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied 	until the growing population had become an infestation. 



At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light	reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow	an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare	I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” 	And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat.	He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.

Example #1

Line


For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, 	to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - 	just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied 	until the growing population had become an infestation. 



At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light	reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow	an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare	I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” 	And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat.	He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.

Example #1

Line


For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - 	just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied 	until the growing population had become an infestation. 




Example #2

Line

At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light	reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow	an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare	I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” 	And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat.	He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.



For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - 	just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied 	until the growing population had become an infestation. 




Example #2

Line

At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light	reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow	an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare	I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” 	And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat.	He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.



For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, 	to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - 	just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied 	until the growing population had become an infestation. 



At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light	reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow	an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare	I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” 	And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat.	He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.

Example #3

Line



For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, 	to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - 	just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied 	until the growing population had become an infestation. 



At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light	reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow	an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare	I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” 	And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat.	He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.

Example #3

Line



For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied until the growing population had become an infestation. 



One possible layout revision...

Line

At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light
reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat. He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.



For years Joe had been free to roam, in peace, at night, throughout the home, to scrounge for scraps of old Swiss cheese, or do whatever he might please - just one of many mice inside, that ate and squeaked and multiplied until the growing population had become an infestation. 



One possible layout revision...

Line

At 3AM, two nights ago, this quiet mouse, our hero, Joe,	looked out the window, at the night, completely awestruck by the light
reflected from the moon and snow, that made the kitchen window glow an eerie sort of yellow green, a color Joe had never seen. 



When mouse droppings were everywhere Mrs. Branner shouted, “I declare I will not live with all these mice, and do not make me tell you twice!” And so, to put an end to that, Mr. Branner bought a cat. He turned the big cat loose inside, which made the mouse tribe mortified.
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