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[ Fi evel ]

And then the hero, Wlie Burp,
squi nted across

the dusty street.

Hopel essly surrounded by the Cactus Cat
gang, he stood his ground,
refusing to back down.

[ Laughi ng]

Have no fear,

Billy the Kid is here.

It's too tough, Kkid.

Get out while you can.

If you're biting the dust,

"' m going down with ya.

[ Gunshot s]

[ Yel I'i ng]

[Wlie Burp] You saved ny life.
"1l never forget this, Kkid.
Here, son, | want you

to have one of these.

Look out behind you.

[ Femal €]

Fi evel , your supper's ready.
[ Echoi ng]

Ready, ready, ready.

Quch!

Fi evel !

Fi evel !

#Sonmewhere out there #

# Beneath the

pal e noonlight #

# Someone's

t hi nking of nme #

#And |loving ne... #

[ Spl attering]

#And loving ne... #

[ Spl attering]

#And loving nme... #

[ Man] Shut up!

Papa, they're throwing fruit
and vegetabl es at ne again.
Keep singing. Maybe they wl|
throw sone fruit for dessert.
Anot her ni ght
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W t hout cheese.

Yee- haa!

Howdy, Mana.

| conme to rustle

me up some grub
Wher e have you been,
Fievel ? You're | ate.
| had to rescue
Sheriff Wlie Burp.
He was surrounded

by the Cactus Cat gang.
Ch, such a

tall tale, Fievel.
And dirty hands too?

Go. Wash.
Ch, Mama, | just washed. .
yest er day.

| thought things would be
better in Anerica.

In Russia, ny violins were
fanous. We never went hungry.
Maybe Tanya shoul d sing again.
Very funny.

You' Il see.

Soneday |'Il be a big star
People will cone

frommles around.

Yeah, to eat.

Manma

Fi evel ..

[ Gaspi ng]
[ G unting]

[ Papa] They call Anerica
the | and of opportunity.
Qpportunity

for what?

For children to play in the filthy streets?
To never see the sunshine?
Fi evel " s birthday

is com ng..

and we don't have

enough noney for presents.
Ch, Papa,

| don't care.
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| could sing in front

of the gift shop.

- Maybe they' Il throw presents.
- [ Laughi ng]

How bl essed | amto have
such fine children

Maybe things will get better.
[ Crash]

Ti ger ?

Ti ger!

Can we have an espresso
and talk this over?
Listen, Tiger. You're an alley cat.
Pretty pl ease.

Born and bred.

How true.

| got a ticket to sunshine
and |' m goi ng west.
There's a town that

prom ses a new frontier..
and a brand- new

breed of cat.

| s there anyt hi ng

wong with ny breed?

City cats got too much
purr in their fur.

Not enough gr ow

in their how .

Look at you.

You cat nap, cat around.
Heck, | don't nean

to be nean,

but you're even

a bit of a fraidy cat.

Who told

you that?

|"'mno fraidy cat.

"1l show you.

"1l show them |I'mno fraidy cat.
Ti ger.

| don't want a tontat,

top cat or a tough tabby.

| just want...

How do | say this?
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| just want a cat
who's nore |ike a dog.

[ Nei ghi ng]

That's ny ride out West.
Show ne you're tough
Don't nake a fuss, okay?
[ Purring]

You don't nean...

this is good-bye?

There are no good- byes
bet ween you and ne.
After all, we'll always
have the Bronx.

Here' s | ooki ng

at you, Kkid.

The Bronx,

that's right.

The Bronx, right.

| won't nake a fuss.

| can handle it.

| can..

[ Purring]

| can, uh... | can, uh...

[ Sobbi ng]

# [ Tronbone]

Cat attack!

Cat attack!

[Yel ling And Scream ng]
Pay attention.

Keep it clean and tidy;
pl enty of viol ence,

but no eating.

Ri ght .

Carry on, chaps.
[ Crying]

[ Mama]

Fi evel ! Fievel!
Get in here

with the fam|ly!
Oh, no! The m ce!
Aw, gee!

[ Cackl i ng]
Peekaboo.

[ Laughi ng]
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Ch, | got...
| gotta do sonething.
| wll be tough.

| will be brave.

[ Ti ger]

It's a spy... a spee... a spide... de..
de... de..

an arachni d!

Aaah!

Why, those no-good ornery varmnts.
Fi evel , my son

Conme back

- On!

- [ Thunderi ng]

- Oh, thank heavens.

- | forgot ny hat.

[ Wcked Laughter]

[ Papa] Fievel, conme back
Hee-ya.

[ Papa] Fievel!

Fi evel, nmy son

cone back

[ Yel I'i ng]

Da. ..

Da- da!

- Huh?

- [ Gaspi ng]

Heh- heh- heh!

Hee- heh- heh!

[Fievel] | see you're m ssing an eye.
- This makes it a fair fight.
- Yeah?

That's right.

|"'mtal king to you, fur head.
[ G owing]

Fur head?

[ Gaspi ng]

| don't care what the boss says.
Thi s nmouse i s |unch.

Heh- heh- heh- heh!

Run! Run, Fievel!

- Oh, no.

- [ Thunderi ng]

[ Screechi ng]
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For your life, Fievel,

run!

Mama, Tanya,

get in!

Fi evel !

Papa,

get in!

Everybody, together,

run!

Run!

Jolly, jolly good.

Now for my part.

Look!

[ Scr eam ng]

Aaah!

[ Spl ashi ng]

[ Coughi ng]

- Let's go on that ride again.
- Where did | get such a son?
[ Mal €]

Why, howdy, fine mce.

I"'min

desper at e need of hel p.

|"ve come into possession

of railway tickets to the West.
Ti ckets to sunshine

that | wll be unable to use.
Surely there are

sonme of y'all...

| ooking for alittle

el bow room y'all.

Now, | ain't gonna lie.

There are probl ens out West.
There's a |l ot of bright sunshine
and fresh air.

But after these opul ent,

aromatic sewers, that m ght be..

upsetting for you all,
you all, y'all,

sorry.

"1l take one.

"1l take 15.

Hol d your horses

one mnute, y'all.
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There's plenty for

everyone, yes, Ssirree.

Are there

any cats out West?

There certainly are.

| f you have prejudices...
agai nst cats

you better stay put.

On the frontier

cats and mce hel p each other
The anointed | eader of cats,
M. Cat R Waul,

is the nost enlightened,
intelligent, sophisticated,
charm ng, non-narcissistic,
debonair, suave,

dashi ng, renai ssance cats
you coul d. .

ever w sh to neet.

Uh, ah, the fact is,

cats even get al ong

with the dogs out there.
Sheriff Wlie Burp

is probably the finest...

| aw-dog in the West,
actually, y'all.

Wl ie Burp, wow

Too bad there aren't any desperadoes
| eft to round up. Hee- hee- hee!
- 1"l take a ticket.

- Three tickets, please.
Don't push, please.

Plenty for all.

- Three tickets.

- Three for you, jolly good.
Conme on, Papa.

Let's go.

There is opportunity

out West.

Maybe they have a better
appreci ati on of singers.

So what are we fiddling
around here for?

Let's go west!
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Jolly, jolly good.

Anybody still like
some tickets, y'all?
[ Meowi ng]

[ Crash]

[ G oani ng]

Oh, those nine lives

come in handy. Fiev.

[ Ti ger]

Fi evel .

Hel | o.

Ww, it's enpty.

h, no.

What's this?

Oh, no!

"Dear Tiger,

We | eft New YorKk.

"We're taking the train to a town
out West called Geen R ver.

"I tried to find you to tell you, but I
guess you were sonewhere with Mss Kitty.
"I mss you and | hope

| see you again sonetine.

Your best friend,

Fi evel . "

Train, the train!

They' re taking the train.

[ Munmbl i ng]
[ Papa]
Hurry, Mana.

The train won't wait.

" m sure we forgot sonething.
Let us see.

We have your violin tools,
pots and pans,

your pi pe,
the tail curler,
whi sker conb. ..

and grandpa's

cheese knife.

| hope we have everyt hing.
Don't worry.

It wll be wonderful.

[ Trai n Wi stl e]
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[ Femal €]

Al as, poor Yorick. | knew himwell.
- [Opera Singing]
- Look, Manm,

an actor and a singer.

Tanya, stop that. You shoul dn't
stare at the |less fortunate.
Last call, all passengers
bound for Altuna,

Akron, El khart,

Cskal oosa and Green River.

Fi evel ,

what is wong with you?

You shoul d be happy.

We are goi ng west.

| was hoping Tiger

woul d cone say good- bye.

WIIl | ever see himagain, Papa?
Who am | to know?

Tiger was a wonderful cat,

but he was still a cat.
Someday you wi || understand.
When, Papa?

VWhen will |

under st and?

| f growi ng up were easy,

woul d it take so |ong?

Bye, Ti ger,

wher ever you are.

You're the best cat

| ever net.

[ Ti ger]

| gotta catch up with that train.
Fievel, wait for ne.

Wait for nme, please. [Barking]
Ch, dogs, | hate those guys.

[ Bar ki ng]

[ Purring,

Yel | i ng]

[ Train Wi stle]

Oh, good.

Fievel's train hasn't left yet.
[ Gowing]

- [ Bar ki ng]
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- | want ny nomy.

Uh- oh.

[ Yel l'i ng]

- Gr!

- [ Bl owi ng]

[ Pinbal | Machi ne Sounds]
[ G owing]

[ Ti ger]

Li sten, you guys, be nice.
[ Bar ki ng]

On!

[ Bar ki ng]

Ah- ha- ha!

Oops!

[ Yel I'i ng]

[ G owing]

Cat got your tongue?
Wai t!

That's definitely...
That's ny train!

| want it.

Ah- ha- ha!

Pl ease, 1'll be good.
11 always Iick.

"1l always cover nmny...
[ St ammer i ng]

| nmade it.

What a stupid dog.

Na- na- na- na- na- na. Your

mot her was never housebr oken.

Ha- ha- ha- ha!

Toodl e- 00!

[Gowing] Hello.

[ Yel l'i ng]

[ Train Wi stl e]

[ Tiger]

Ch, no, not again.

[ Bar ki ng, G ow i ng]

Dogfi sh.

[ Train Wi stle]

Way out West, way out West,
way out West, way out West.
[ Train]

Way out West, way out West.
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[ Fi evel ]

Are we out West yet?
West Jer sey,

maybe.

# Life in New York City

it's full of dread and fuss #
# Qur dreans are waiting west
there's roomfor all of us #
#The streets are paved nuggets
all of purest gold #

# Soon we'll be mllionaires...

# Boy, have | been told #

[ Train Wi stl e]

# No garbage and no | andlord
foulin' up the air #

# No crooks or politicians

to strip our cupboards bare #
# We'll ride roaring rivers
Turn wilderness to towns #

# Qur dreanms will take us up
and never |et us down #

# Way out West

there's roomfor dreamn'#

# There's w de open spaces

to see #

# WAy out West

the sun's al ways beam n'#

# We'Il be everything

we can be #

#The nights are filled with
dancing lasting "til the day #
# Days are filled wth singing
Wrk is just like play #
#We' || banjo, fiddle

We'l|l guitar, spoon #

# Everywhere we go out there

we'll play this rousing tune #
# ' Cause way out West
we'll build a new nation #

# We'll grow all the way
to the sky #

# Wy out West

there's all of creation #
# W'll do and we'll never
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say die, yeehaw #

# WAy out West

we'll build a new nation #
# We'll go all the way

to the sky #

# Way out West

there's all of creation #

#We' 1l do

and we' Il never say die #

Way out West, way out West,
way out West, way out West.

[ Whi nper i ng]
- Ahh, shut up.
- [Yelling]

Mot her al ways want ed ne
to be on the stage.
Excuse ne, sir.

M. Cowboy.

You woul dn't be going
to G een R ver, would you?
[ Gowing]

[ Ti ger Groani ng]

[ Trai n Wi st e]

[ Mooi ng]

| know you.

You sold us the tickets.

H, ny nane is Fievel Musekewtz.

[ Gaspi ng]

Heh- heh- heh- heh!

| win again, fathead.

[Male] | say you cheatin'.

You plays your |ast hand, Chul a.
| don't think so.

| got seven nore, dog chow.

Why, you dirty, rotten,

| ow- down, doubl e dealing...

| don't get it, boss. How cone
we' re not munchi ng those mce?
Qui. "Zees" fraternity "w z" mce
does run counter to nature.

Whi ch woul d you rat her have,

t he crouton or the sal ad?

O course

we will eat the mce,
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but only after we have

expl oited their |abors.

[Cat R Waul]

We are nice to the mce..
because it is intelligent

to be so.

If we talk sweetly,

they will conme in droves.

If we hiss, they will run
and we will have to chase them
an unnecessary expenditure

of calories.

So when do we take

the big bite, boss?

When do we get to eat thenf
When, when, when?

Wien ny enpire at Geen River
is conplete...

and when we have

a better nousetrap.
Mousebur ger s!

Mousebur ger s!

Yes, nouseburgers i ndeed.
Music... to aid the digestion.
Hel p!

[ Humm ng]

#[ Violin]

Next stop:

t hroat, stomach

i ntestine and, you guessed it,
Green River.

Whoa, oh!

Whoa, whoa, oh
Uh- oh.

What do we

have here?

It appears to be

a young pi oneer.

The feline in nme would |ike
to devour this tender norsel
but the busi nessman

in me knows if | do,

the other mce will mss
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hi m and cone | ooki ng.

But the gournmet in ne

qui vers at the thought...
of nouse tartar.

But the entrepreneur prefers
not to be inundated...

by suspicious mce that
coul d jeopardi ze ny plan.
So | nust exercise...
both wi | | power

and finesse.

Scanper back to your
parents, little nouse.

Do be careful.

It's hazardous out there.

- Bye.
- Gve himthe flying "ahh."
- Make it good.

- | love the flying "ahh"!
[ Wcked Laughi ng]

Mouse over boar d!

Wher e?

What ?

| just |ove

the flying "ahh."

- Ahh!

- Fievel!

Fi evel, mnmy son

Don't be a fool,
Mousekew t z!

[ G oani ng]

[ Ti ger]

Excuse ne. You got a mnute?
Are there any

rest stops on this trip?
Hey, wait for ne.

You can't |eave ne here.

| burn easily.

['m ..

| ost, all alone in

a mllion-acre cat box.
Phoo!

[ Train Wi stl e]

[ Mama]
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My son, Fievel

[Sniffling]

[ Moani ng]

You know sonet hi ng?

| think we got snooker ed.

No, Mama, this is what the |and

of opportunity looks like... | think.
It feels enpty and | onely.

Over here,

over here.

Hey, you,

this is ny place.

This is ny place.

Wanna buy it?

[ Mama] Papa, quick

[Papa] Al right, we may be sl ower,
but we are smarter.

Al'l these speedy m ces

are fighting over the I and.

In this dusty country you

want to be near the water.

So this is what we

| eft New York for.

This is what we

| ost Fievel for.

Chul a, do this.

Chul a, do that.

| "' m a good- | ooki ng

spi der, no?

There's | ots of wonen

like to marry ne.

Manma, Fievel will cone.

He's a Mousekew t z.

If we work hard, G een River
will be everything we dreaned.
The water, for instance.

In days it will be

a beautiful waterfall.

That patch of mud will be
arich field covered with grain.
Prairie dogs wll graze on that |and,
and the city will prosper.

The wat er.

Wt hout water..
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how can we survive?

Pl ease, there's no need for such a
bl eak assessnent of your situation.
After all,

what are nei ghbors for?

A cup of sugar,

a saucer of cream

A pail of water,

per haps.

Water? I'Il give 'emwater.
[ Spitting]

|'d like to share

a Vi sion.

A vision of a better world.
My eyes!

A world where cats and m ce
live and work side by side.

A world where nothers raise
their nouselings wthout fear.
Wher e nusi ci ans receive

their proper due.

Wher e young nousettes

fulfill their every, dream
WI1l you help nme build this world?
[ Cheeri ng]

Wat er,

| need water.

Fi evel .

|"mright here.

Mana, |'m com ng.

Mama, |'mright here.

Fi evel .

Mama, |'m com ng.

Mama.

[ Echoi ng]

Fi evel .

[ Echoi ng]

Fi evel .

Mama! Papal

Mama.

Yeo- 0- 0- 0- OW

This is the worst
monment of ny life.
| wouldn't w sh
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this on a dog.

Maybe a dog.

# Ch, ny darling

Oh, ny darling #

[ Femal e] Who?

# Oh, ny darling... #
# Ch, ny darling #
Who?

It's Tiger, your darling.
Don't you recogni ze ne?
- Who?

- It's me, Tiger.

Your darling baby
buppi e- bunga- boo.

Hey, you're not

nmy darling.

| just kissed

an ow .

[ Fi evel Echoi ng]

Ti ger!

- Fievel?

- Tiger!

Fi evel, 1've been

searching all over for you

Tiger, is that you?

[ Ti ger Echoi ng] Fievel.
Nope, bet it's

anot her m rage.
Fievel, | can't

tell you how nuch. ..

| wish you weren't

a mrage.

H, mrage of Tiger.
H, mrage of Fievel.
Don't they ever

dust this place?

A guy coul d make

a fortune selling...
vacuum cl eaners.
Danci ng buffal o bones.
Naw.

[War Cri es]

[ Chanti ng]

Cone on, fellows.
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|"ma mangy, old cat.
| don't taste good

wi t hout ket chup

Urmm No. No, ma'am
"' m not your col or.
Coul d we have an espresso
and talk this over, please?
How. . .

do you do?

[ Speaking In

Mousehi can Di al ect ]
Huh?

Ah.

Hee- hee- hee.

[ Gaspi ng]

[ Screechi ng]

[ G oani ng]

[ Hawk Screechi ng]
Mama!

[ Echoi ng]

Papa!

[ Chant i ng]

[ Laughi ng]

They think I"mtheir Tiger god.

How | ucky

can you get?

| nmean, how did they

know | was a vegetarian?
MM nm mm

[ Bur pi ng]

It's funny how your appetite
perks up when you find out...
that you' re gonna eat dinner
i nstead of be dinner.

| nnkeeper,

nore w ne.

[War Cri es]

[ Mousehi can Di al ect ]

Shhh!

[Fievel] | said put ne down,
you ugly furball

| won't stand for this.

Put me down.

[ A ucki ng]
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Uh- oh.

Hel p!

Wat er !

Ch, no, I"'min a nouth.

[ Screans]

[ Coughi ng,

Gl pi ng]

Alittle endive

went down the w ong tube.
| hope he doesn't

t hrow up.

- Get ne out of here!

- Who said that?

[ Fievel] Me.

Me, he says.

- Say "ah."

- Ah.

- Tiger!

- Fievel!

| thought 1'd never see you.

W waited for you at the station.

Bel i eve ne,

| tried to get there,

but I was dogged

every step of the way.
Ch, Tiger,

you're ny best friend.
Cnon on, let's go

to Geen River.

There's sonet hi ng

| forgot to mention

The only reason |I'm not
a noccasin right now. ..

i s because they think

"' ma god.

Thi s conversation is making
nme | ook very ungodlike.
Tiger, listen.

| have to warn ny famly.
The cats are gonna turn
theminto nouse... shh!
These fol ks get offended
if you eat and run.

"1l join you as soon as | can.
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You prom se?
| prom se.

Cross ny heart and hope to cry.

Ch, Tiger.

| al nost forgot.

How do you get to Green River?
Grab a passi nhg sagecoach

See you | ater.

Adi os.

Sagecoach, get it?

Sage.

Oh, never m nd.

#Rollin', rollin'

rollin #
#Rollin', rollin'
rollin #
#Rollin', rollin'
rollin' #
#Rollin', rollin'
rollin #
#Rawhi de #

# Move 'emon, head 'em up
Head 'em up, nove 'emon #
# Move 'emon, head 'em up
Rawhi de #

# Cut "emout, ride "emin
Ride "emin, cut "emout #
# Cut '"emout, ride '"emin
Rawhi de #

#Rollin', rollin', rollin
Rollin', rollin, rollin#
Excuse ne,

M . Dog.

| was wondering if you
coul d give nme sone hel p.

[ Sputtering]

Oh, anot her tunbl eweed
asking ne for help.

Ch, no, not again.

[ Snori ng]

Not agai n.

[ Bur pi ng]

[ Cuckoo d ock]

Mama! Papa! Tanya!
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Qur Fievel,

he's alive.

Fi evel , my baby.

He's cone back to us.
Mousekewi tz, don't |et go!
Oh, Fievel.

What happened to you?

| got lost in this desert.
This gi ant hawk picked nme up
and dropped ne. ..

ri ght on the Musehican vill age

where Tiger is a god.

Papa,

| have to warn you

The cats, they're gonna
build this giant nousetrap.
They' re gonna turn us

i nt o nousebur gers!

A gi ant nousetrap

and Tiger is a god?

Fievel's been out in the sun too | ong.

Mousekew t z!
But Tiger is a god and they

are building a giant nousetrap.

Fi evel, the only thing

t hat has grown. ..

faster than you

are your tall tales.

You will see that out West
cats are good.

[ Gaspi ng]

[ Cheeri ng]

- Huh?

[Muttering]

[Muttering]

So, what's

your probl en?

Being nice to these m ce.
It's driving ne nuts!

Get on with it,

you norons!

After the sal oon

is finished tonorrow,

we announce that we are going

Page 22/ 37



to have a special cerenony.
W invite all

of the mce..

"und" seat them

in the stands.

"Und" when the sun goes down...
[Cat R Waul] Snappo!

- Mouseburgers.

- Mousebur gers!

Let nme hear that again.
Mousebur ger s!

Let the saliva fl ow
Mousebur ger s!

[ Femal €]

#lLa la-la- la-la #

# La la-la-la-la #

# La, la, la, la#

Next .

[ Yel l'ing]

Terrible, terrible.

Truly, utterly appalling.

| rmust have a voice to match
t he opul ence of this sal oon.
Qoh!

Pussy, pussy,

pussy, pussy.

Pussy, pussy,

oh, pussy.

Humans, yech!

So shiny and bl eah!

Ri ght, | want

t he subversive. .

who attenpted to

assassi nate nme found.

| love finding subversives.
[ Spitting]

What's a subversive?
Sormeone who doesn't have long to |ive.
# [ Musi c]

If it isn't ny friend
fromthe train.

| heard what you said about nouseburgers.
"' mgonna tell everyone.

| "' m gonna get Wlie Burp
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‘cause he's the law. Wlie Burp?
[ Laughi ng]

That quai nt

hi storical figure.

Put sinply,

| amthe |aw here

You're a nere

hors d' oeuvre.

[ Tanya]

#Dreans to dream #

#ln the dark of the night #
It's dinnertine.

# When the world goes wong #
What's wong with the boss?
#1 can still nmake it right #
#1 can see so far #

#ln ny dreanms #

#'11 follow ny dreans #

# Until they cone true #

# Conme with me #

#You w || see

what | nmean #

#There's a world inside #

# No one el se ever sees #
#You will go #

# So far in ny dreanms #

# Somewhere in ny dreans #
#Your dreans

will come true #

#There is a star #

#Witing to guide us #

# Shining inside us #

#When we cl ose our eyes #

# Don't let go #

# If you stay cl ose

to me #
# In ny dreans tonight #
#You will see

what | see #

# Dreans to dream #
#As near as can be #
# Inside you #

#And me #

Vell, well, well.
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#They al ways #

Look what the cat dragged in.
# Conme true #

A nmouse, that's a first.

Not just any nouse.

This is a diva.

Di va, schrever.

Put a nouse on the stage..
and your sal oon's gonna be
as enpty as Death Valley...
on a cold day in June

when the snow don't fall.
What ?

They'll | ove her, adore her.
Those who don't

will answer to ne.

Anyt hi ng you say,

puUSSypoOoS.

| have nmentioned | dislike being
referred to as pussypoos.
Yeah? |' m not so happy

about bei ng dunped...

in nature's ashtray 500 mles
froma pastram sandw ch
Pussypoos.

| just nentioned, didn't I,
that | dislike being
referred to as pussypoos.

As for the nousette, |l

get her on the stage for ya.
See that you do.

Farewel |, ny diva

- Now t hen..

- [ Gaspi ng]

Don't worry, nousey.

You' re safe now

So you're really not tough
and nmean |ike you were acting?
Who, ne?

Naw.

|"msoft as this powder puff
and tw ce as gentle.

But living out here around
characters like that...
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What ' s your nane,

honey?

Tanya.

Tanya Mousekew t z.

And you want to be

a great singer.

Oh, yes, yes,

yes, yes, yes.

What's the matter?

You're shaking like a rattl esnake tail.

|"m scared. |'ve never sang
in front of a real audience.
[ Crash,

Laughi ng]

Sweeti e, you woul dn't

be an artiste...

if you weren't

nervous.

"' mnot pretty.

Says who?

You can be whatever you want
if you believe in yourself.
Show ne sone grit and guts.
Conme on, honey.

Gve ne a snmle

Ch, no, no.

Sweet heart, you can

do better than that.

Thi nk of sonet hi ng

real nice.

| want you to reach

deep down..

and find the nost beautiful

t hought that's in your heart.
Oh, beautiful.

Um

Toni ght, Tanya,

forget you're in this cowpie
hol e-of - an-olive-pit town.
You're with your fella

at the El Purrocco club

You' re on that stage,

and he has a front row seat.
You' re singing your heart out
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just for him

There are things there

| mss so nuch

[ Ki ss Sound]

|"ve forgotten why | left.
So nmuch for regrets.

- So, do you like yourself?
- |1 look like a real | ady.
Renenber, the real |ady

is what's under the mask
Now go

knock 'em dead.

[ Chul a] Ch, dear, oh, dear.
He's not cookin' evenly.

[ Hummi ng]

Yeow

[Cat R Waul ]

Gentle creatures, | have arranged..

for a special preview

of the artistic virtuosity...
that will becone of
comonpl ace on this stage.
Al ow ne to present

t he di vine diva,

M ss Tanya!

[ O appi ng]

[ Cat Laughi ng]

- | can't do this.

- Sure you can.

| f anyone throws so mnuch
as a radish at you,

"1l slap 'emso hard
their meow Il fall off.

# [ Fanf ar e]

Huh?

Oh.

A nmouse!

Throw t he nouse out of the house!
# Do you ever mss... #

[ Booi ng]

The boss has hit the catnip again.

What's wong with the boss?
# Do you ever
mss the girl #
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# You left behind #

CGosh!

Gosh!

Gosh!

# 1s the girl you left behind

out there tonight romancin' #

# Makin' eyes at soneone el se and singin
| s she dancin' #

[ Chul a] Conme back nouse!

You wouldn't want nme to m ss dinner!
# Puts teardrops in your eyes
fromsecrets she is keepin' #

" m bl i nd!

Hel p, Tanya!

# Have the fiddlers play a

tune and dance the night away #
"' m not here,

you poi nted head.

# You know you'll al ways

m ss her #

# Lonely is the lover's heart if only you
could kiss her kiss her, kiss her #
Cone here!

Conme here! Aah!

[ Cowboy]

Durn nouse!

Bugger face!

#Just don't | eave 'emtoo darn |ong,
| think | oughta warn ya #

#Absence nmakes the heart grow cold
and nmakes a heart to wander #

# If you stay by their side

you'll feel their hearts grow fonder #
# Hope you see her soneday

Hope | find ny way #

# Back to the girl

| left behind #

#Tell nme you will never roam #

#We swear we won't go roamn' #
#You' | | be by your fireside #

#We' Il all be honme sweet homn' #

# Ki ss her

m ss her, kiss her #

# | nky-di nky spi der
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caught a nmouse in his web #

#The i nky-di nky spi der

bit off the nouse's head #

Hee- hee- hee!

OM |I'min pain!

#Where's the girl you left behind #
# She's waitin' for her sister #
#We won't stop until we're hone
We' Il hug and kiss her #

#1'11 find the girl
"1l find the girl #
#1'11 find the girl
"Il find the girl | left behind #

#Toni ght, toni ght, tonight
That's right, all right #

[ Appl ause And Cheeri ng]
Encore, encore!

[ Sneezes]

[ Cheeri ng]

Tanya, let's

get out of here.

| nmust stay.

My public needs ne.

| can't |eave you

It's dangerous.

"Thank you for your..
a-du-lation.”

Tanya.

[Wlie]

What's the matter, son?

Did you ever know sonet hing
i nportant but nobody will believe ya?
Boy, | wi sh

Wl ie Burp was here.

You do?

Well, then,

he... he... he's right here.
Wher e?

The old dog's right under your whiskers.
[ Snori ng]

Read t he badge, son.

"Wlie Burp, Sheriff."

Wwi

We need you, Sheriff Burp.
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The cats are gonna turn us into
nmouseburgers. You gotta help us now
Let this

sl eepin' dog lie, son.

Doggone it, I'mdog tired. I'm
tired of leadin' a dog's life..
and fighting like cats and dogs
agai nst cats and dogs,

and young pups doggin'

my trail trying to becone top dog.
|"mgoin' to the dogs

in a dog-eat-dog world, son
|"'mso far over the hill,
|"mon the bottom

of the other side.

[ Snori ng]

But you know,

| think I m ght

be able to hel p ya.

How? We've only got

"til sundown tonorrow.

Gotta find me a dog.

"1l teach himthe stuff.

"1l make a hero

out of him

| don't know

any dogs. ..

but I do know

a god!

Ch, no, | can't.

You got the wong cat.

| am a god of eternal peace
and cosmc |love, ny friend.
But why argue?

" m here, you're here.

We're all here.

But we're going to Green River.
You're going to Green River

| "' m gonna stay right here.
So, you know, give ny
regards to everybody.

[ Purring]

Too bad. ..

because there's a very, very
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pretty cat there you m ght renenber
My darling baby

bubby- bunka- boo.

[ Purring]

On.

You convi nced ne!

What do | gotta do?

Ah, it ain't nothin' nuch.

You just gotta pretend to be a dog!
A dog!

You got it.

A dog!

Ti ger. ..

anyone can be a god, but...

it takes grit to be a dog!

So you're the frivolous feline
|"ve got to whip into shape?
|'ve got nmy work

cut out for ne.

| don't have to listen to this.
... ama god!

Yeah?

Yeah!

- Yeah? Yeah?

- Yeah! Yeah!

| don't have to listen
tothis. I'"ma god!

Fet ch, dog.

- Moi?

- [Snarl s]

Aah!

[ Hummi ng]

[G ggling]

Hmm

No, no.

Al l wong.

What did | do wong?

You want me to dribble all over it?
You wanna act |ike a dog,

you gotta think like a dog..
"til you snell

i ke a dog.

No sel f-respecting dog

f et ches anyt hi ng,
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unl ess he's good

and feels like it.

You wanna intim date someone,
give "emthe |la-a-zy eye.
CGee, I'mafraid to ask

Ckay, what's the la- a-zy eye?
The | a-a-zy eye!

Wah!

Wof .

Now you do it.

[ Gunting]

[ Yel i ng]

Hopel ess.

[ Gunting]

Now, | emre

see you wal k.

You're w ggling

i ke a French poodl e.

Get down on all fours and get
a snoot full of nother earth.
Yuck! That goes

agai nst ny grain.

Yech!

Roll, you varmint. Roll.

G ve yourself

a dirt bath.

Now you're gettin' it.

Cnon. We're rootin' for ya
Get up. Suck in

your paunch, boy.

Saunter on out there,

one leg in front of the other,
sl ow and easy.

Wosh!

| hurt nyself.

| f you' re gonna act |ike a dog,
you gotta sound like a dog.
Let's hear you bark

[ Sputters]

Wel |, go ahead.

Bow wow.

Bow wow?

It's nore like... bark

Bar k.
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No, agai n.

Woof .

Agai n.

Woof ! Rawf !
Raft! Racket!

Rap! Rapscal | i on!
Runpel sti | t ski n!

Redi ncta graci o, anore!
Oh, this is
enbar r assi ng.

Try grow i ng.

Gr!

Gr-rrr.

[ Gowing]

[Fievel] C non, Tiger.
We're running out of tinme.
Now. . .

[ Roar s]

Bar k!

[ Echoes]

Wbof , woof!

[ Echoi ng]

Wbof , woof!

Bow wow WowW- WOW- WOW.
Ha- ha- ha- ha.

Wbof - woof - woof !

Gr!

Gr! Bark, bark!
Bow wowl

Bar k- bar k,

bar k- bar k- bar k.

Whof - woof - woof .

Bar k- bar k- bar k.

Bar k- bar k- bar k.

Whof - woof - woof .

[ Bar ki ng Noi ses]
Woof !

Ten- hut!

Gr.

- [Gasps]

- Who?

[Cat R Waul]

Jol Iy good. Now pay attention.

Cats and gentle mce,
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| end ne your ears.

It is ny distinguished pl easure
toinvite all of you..

to share our

di nner... triunph!

To share our triunph!

Today we herald in

a nonentous. ..

new feast... ival
"Feastival..." festival.

To mark this brilliant and
illustrious snack occasi on,
Il will, with these

gol den sci ssors,

hereby cut the

red... ribbon.

[ Appl ause]

Br avo!

[ Cheeri ng]

Cat R Vaul, we've cone
to cl ose you down.

Ckay, chaps, it's becone
necessary to put these dogs...
t hrough obedi ence school .
Kill.

Ch, | ook out

behi nd you, Kkid.

Aaah!

Oh, who's that dog down there with Wlie?
He's got sone stuff!

Hee- hee- hee- hee!

Ha- ha.

That's Fievel ?

It's too tough, Kkid.

Get out while you still can.
Ckay. Toodl e-oo0.

Hey, Ti ger.

Gve 'em

the la- a-zy eye!

Run for your I|ives!

Mor ons.

Tri gger the nousetrap!
It's a giant nousetrap!
It's a giant nousetrap!
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They' re gonna squash the m ce!
Now!

[ Tanya] # Ch, say, can you see #
- # You're on a nousetrap #

- St op!

You'll crush the diva!

Fl ee! Run, run.

Run, every, body.

Run for your |ives!

Freeze,

you mi serabl e verm n!

[ Gunshot s]

Run for your lives!

- Yee- haw

- Aah! Aah!

Now you freeze,

cat R \Vaul .

Don't pull it, kid, or you' ve
seen the last of Mss Kitty.
Cet your

hands of f ne!

Gr... ow!

Hel p! Hel p!

[ Bar ki ng]

- Take that!

- Ch, ho-ho-ho!

| never taught him

t hat one.

[ Huf fi ng]

You harm one patch of fur

on her and 1'Il tear you apart,
one leg at a tine.

[Yelling And

VWi nperi ng]
Aaah!
Qoo.
kay, Wlie.

- Let "emrip, kid.

- Yes, sir, M. Burp, sir.
[ G unting]

[ Scr eam ng]

[ Yel i ng]

And now. ..

[ G owing]
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revenge!

[ Woman]

Oh, pussypoos! Ch, no!
Cone to Mommy,

darl i ng.

Mommy's going to take care

of you for ever and ever... and ever!

[Mce

| ndi stinct Chatter]

[ Cheeri ng]

Papa, Mana!

Fi evel , nmy baby!

Ha- ha! Qur Fieve

is not so little anynore.
And a regul ar

West ern hero.

Now it's tinme for nusic.
Let's cel ebrate!

# [ Squar e Dance]

[ Gunts]

Ti ger!

Ch, Tiger.

| never taught himthat one.
[ Gasps]

Wilie.

[ How i ng]

Here, son

| want you to have one of these.
| can't. |'m not

a hero like you...

well, not really.

Wl |, maybe not.

Maybe a real hero's the
| ast one to hear about it.
But you pulled me out
of a gutter...

and for that

| owe you sone thanks.
Just renenber, Fievel,
one nman's sunset is
anot her man's dawn.

| don't know

what's out there..
beyond t hose hills,
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but if you ride yonder,
head up, eyes steady,
heart open,

| think one day

you'll find...

that you're the hero
you' ve been | ookin'for.
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