
THE UNWELCOME GUEST 

The other morning while having a cup of tea in my kitchen, I suddenly noticed a bit of movement on 

the floor and I couldn’t believe my eyes when a little furry creature came out from behind a piece of 

furniture and before I could move, the little mouse scurried out through the open door into the 

corridor of the apartment! 

 

My stomach turned as I realised what I had seen and when I got up and went into the next room, 

there was no sign of the brown furry little rodent. I promptly closed as many doors as I could after 

looking in each room. This creature is so small and nimble that he could hide anywhere. 

 

Later as I was preparing my lunch, I checked once again the sitting room and to my surprise, this 

unwelcome guest appeared and was obviously looking for a way to escape. With each movement of 

mine he would disappear. Patience was the only thing required.  

 

Not long after I went back into the room to hear something fall from the blinds. Ah! I said to myself, I 

have him now between the window and the blind. I manoeuvred towards the blind, and gingerly 

tried to open the window, hoping that I could persuade him (I don’t know the mouse’s gender, but 

for the sake of the story, I refer to the mouse as ‘him’) to take the escape route offered. 

 

However, he was pretty smart and ran to the end of the blind and shot through the gap to emerge 

back in the room behind the television. He was next seen walking down the cable at the back of the 

television and then disappeared once again. 

 

A message went out on social media: “there’s a mouse in the house!” Various pieces of advice were 

offered, and solutions known not to fail were suggested. I went out to the garage to fetch some 

devices I had purchased many years ago for just such and event. Two traps with bait looked to have 

gone beyond their ‘best before date’ so I opened the package with the one that promised to be eco-

friendly and would capture the mouse alive. 

 

I set the traps gingerly (I had two of them) and I also received a gift of two plug-in ultra-sonic devices 

which were promptly inserted into an electrical socket. The downside of these plug-in units is that 

they only become effective after about 3 weeks! 

 

I left the door of the sitting room closed confident that the mouse couldn’t escape, unless he chose 

to go up the chimney. I then left the apartment to do some business. When I returned a few hours 

later, I opened the door of the sitting room with caution, afraid that the mouse might be waiting at 

the door to make a hasty escape. 

 

I looked to where I had placed one of the traps and noticed that it was disturbed. It is a clever little 

trap. It is balanced in such a way, that when the mouse enters enticed by the bait (chocolate) he 
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then goes to the back of the trap and it tilts upward, ensuring that the entrance door closes, and he 

is cocooned inside! 

 

I cautiously lifted the trap, and hoped that the creature was inside. It was impossible to tell because 

he is so light. I went out to the front of the apartment in the driving wind and rain and opened the 

trap. Eventually with a bit of shaking the trap the tiny little mouse fell out into the grass and 

disappeared! 

 

With great relief I returned to the apartment and made sure to secure the door into the apartment 

before he had a chance to return. I reset the other trap, and having purchased a new trap while I 

was out, one which would be fatal to an unsuspecting mouse, I set it up. Throughout the course of 

the evening I would nervously look and listen to see if there was evidence of another member of the 

family. But as of going to bed, there was no such intrusion. 

 

In the morning I checked to see if there was any sign of another unwelcome guest, and to my great 

relief, all was calm, all was bright! 

 

I know lots of people would freak at the sight, never mind the thought of a mouse in the house. And 

I must confess, I wasn’t the better for seeing it, but I wasn’t paralysed by the discovery. 

Nevertheless, I was determined that he would remain an unwelcome guest and at the earliest 

opportunity would be invited to leave, or be unceremoniously dispatched. 

 

To the nature lovers, I am happy that it was a win-win for both of us. He remained alive, but 

searching for a bit of warmth, and I could relax knowing that my apartment would remain pest free. 

It will take a few days to recover, but I will be watchful for the next while to ensure that unlike in 

Advent when we await the coming of the Saviour, a mouse will not be welcome in my house! 

 

Slán 

 

Fr. Liam 

 

 

 

 


