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        Despite her post doc position in Doctor Sullivan’s lab, Harriet spends her days reviewing old files and sneaking microwave popcorn to the mice while the lazy assistant Gerald gets all the fun work.

      

        

      
        Until one day when Doctor Sullivan leaves a note for Harriet to run a mouse through the maze.

      

        

      
        And Harriet’s post doc work gets more interesting than cheese at the end of a maze.

      

        

      
        Join Harriet’s experiment in Of Mice and Maze.

      

        

      
        Part of Mazes & Labyrinths, an Uncollected Anthology.
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      Harriet’s favourite part of her post doc studies was helping out with the mice in the lab. She liked the sterile, steel tables that looked like they had been polished nightly by the janitorial staff. It left a faint astringent odour lingering in the air that mingled with the mice smell.

      Three long shelves lined the left wall, filled with wire cages of mice. Most mice were alone in their cage but close enough to see the other mice on their shelves. Harriet found them to be quiet companions, sometimes padding across the floors of their cages, tapping delicate nails on the steel bottoms. Once in a while they would squeak at her but only if she got too close to the cages. Tiny paws wrapped around the wire bars. Little noses wiggled in her direction as they scented the air. Red eyes peered at her, hoping for a treat.

      She knew she wasn’t suppose to feed them but, well, sometimes she couldn’t help herself. They looked so cute with their delicate little paws and the dainty nails. The little quivering nose.

      Besides, a piece or two popcorn never hurt anybody.

      They were all so clever, they learned very quickly when they would be getting a treat. She knew they noticed when she was in the lab by herself and not with Gerald, the other fellow. When Gerald was around, Harriet ignored the mice, staying perched on her stool in the far corner of the lab. Her job was to confirm reports which entailed a lot of looking at old slides and cross checking files. Gerald, who was a year or two ahead of her, was tasked with dealing with the mice. She wasn’t sure of his exact duties as he never really talked to her. He moved through the lab like a tall, gaunt wraith, hunching over the cages as he transferred the mice from one to another. Sometimes he would carry them off to another room for several hours. Often they wouldn’t return until after she left.

      Once in a while, they disappeared for good.

      Harriet could tell when a mouse was missing. They all had distinct personalities. She hadn’t named them but she could tell the differences between them. They all had a different response to her when she returned from the small kitchen with a bag of microwaved popcorn.

      They weren’t supposed to have food in the lab, but even Doctor Sullivan ignored that tenant. He never went anywhere without a mug of coffee and often had a biscuit along with it, often wandering the room with crumbles clinging to the front of his faded lab coat and his plaid shirt underneath.

      Of course what was okay for him wasn’t necessarily okay for the assistants so Harriet always made sure she was on shift alone before popping any popcorn.

      Especially when she shared it with the mice.

      That day, Gerald had just been finishing up his shift. He barely gave her a passing glance when she walked in. As she tucked her coat into the steel cabinet by the door, she slipped the plastic-wrapped bag out of her purse and into the deep pocket of her lab coat.  She’d found the coat on sale but it had been one size too big for her short five foot, two inch frame. She’d had to roll up the sleeves and hemmed the bottom, but it still hung halfway down her calves.

      She felt like she was wearing a Halloween costume of a scientist when she wore the coat but at least the pockets were big and deep. Deep enough to easily hide a package of microwave popcorn.

      As usual, she tied her curling brown hair back into a pony tail that hung just below her shoulders. Her black glasses perched on her nose further enhanced the geeky scientist look. All she needed was some test tubes and the costume would be complete.

      But she had to settle for old files.

      As she climbed onto her stool, getting ready to start reviewing the day’s files, Gerald returned from the back room. He’d slipped off his lab coat and was shrugging his brown jacket up onto his narrow shoulders. The edges of the lapels were frayed, matching the messy look of his shaggy brown hair. He managed a soft grunt and nod as he headed for the door, strolling past the mouse cages.

      As he moved past them, Harriet could have sworn she saw the mice cringing against the backs of their cages. But once the door clicked shut, they moved forward, nails clicking on the steel floors. Little paws grabbing onto the bars. Cute little noses twitching.

      They knew she was here alone.

      And they wanted popcorn.

      Harriet worked through two files, waiting a good half hour before heading for the small kitchen. It wasn’t even a kitchen, more of an alcove off the end of the lab, before the locked door into the other section. It had enough counter space for a coffee maker and the microwave against the far wall. A single sink was tucked in on the left side with a strip of counter big enough to hold a coffee cup. A single cupboard was over top the sink and another set of two above the microwave/coffee maker.

      Harriet unwrapped the microwave popcorn and put it into the microwave. She hit the button and the machine began to hum. Behind her, she heard the mice squeak. They’d learned that the sound of the microwave meant a popcorn treat.

      Little paws pranced on the steel floors, tap-tapping their joy. Squeaks of delight filled the air. She could even hear a couple of them chew at the bars in anticipation.

      A couple of minutes later the microwave dinged. The buttery scent filled the air as she opened the door. The edges were hot but she managed to pull them apart without burning herself. The steam billowed forth and she kept her face far away from it. The buttery scent thickened and Harriet felt her own mouth start to water.

      She carried the bag back into the main room. Now all the mice were squeaking, little noses twitching like crazy. They could smell the yummy goodness.

      Harriet moved down the cages, poking a couple of pieces of popcorn through the bars of each cage. Most of the mice didn’t even wait for the popcorn to hit the floor, they grabbed them in their paws and yanked them inside as soon as Harriet pressed the piece to the bars. Several carried them to the back of the cage before eating them. Others were too greedy and stood right by the front of the cage, grasping the piece of popcorn in two paws as they nibbled away.

      By the time she finished giving each mouse three pieces, she had gone through most of the bag. Only about a quarter of it was left for her. After she washed her hands, the popcorn had cooled to room temperature. Not as yummy as when it was hot but still a treat.

      As she munched, she settled down at her stool in the corner, ready to get to work on the files. But as she reached for the first one, she saw a note sitting on top. Doctor Sullivan familiar scrawl covered the paper. Not addressed to her personally but to the general assistants, advising them on the latest test to be done on the mice, running them through the maze in the other room.

      And naturally because Doctor Sullivan hadn’t specifically stated it, Gerald had left it for her.

      Typical.

      Unless he was told precisely, Gerald never did anything extra. It was a wonder he’d managed to get this far with no initiative.

      Harriet finished her popcorn and carried the empty bag back to the kitchen alcove to toss it into the garbage. She washed her hands and carefully dried them before slipping on the latex gloves.

      The clipboard hanging at the end of the cage row indicated which mice were and were not to be used for tests. The numbers on the cage matched the numbers listed. Harriet scanned through. The top row were all control subjects. The middle row were the ones to run through the maze and the next one scheduled, yes, there it was. Cage 5C.

      Harriet released the clipboard. It swung lazily on the end of the chain, making a gentle clank against the metal shelves. She headed down the shelf until she found cage 5C. The mouse inside looked up quizzically. It bounded forward, wrapping little paws around the wire bars, nose twitching. Probably anticipating more popcorn.

      “You’ve had your treat,” Harriet said. “Time to do some work.”

      Lifting the cage from the top, she used her left hand to support it from the bottom. Gave the mice a little more stability as they were moved. She knew Gerald never bothered, almost swinging the cages as he carried them to the maze room. Why agitate them so before the test? Didn’t he realize it would probably affect the results? But even when Doctor Sullivan was around, he never told Gerald to stop.





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/image1.jpg
FREE DOWNLOAD

SCIENCE FICTION, MYSTERY,
HORROR, URBAN FANTASY...

ENJOY IT ALL!






OEBPS/images/ua-22-of-mice--maze.jpg
UICOLLECTE0 ANTHOLOGY
MAZES AND LABYRINTHS

IssuE22 UA' AUGUSt 2020

.
OF MICE AND MAZE

—_—

T
REBECCA WL SENESE

)






OEBPS/images/rfar-dragon-only-logo-final.jpg





