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Love is hard in this short fable about a Vermont meadow, but it’s much harder when you fall for
someone who can devour you...Although not for children, The Last Passions of Myron the
Woodchuck follows in the storytelling traditions of Beatrix Potter as well as Shirley Jackson,
offering a world of fated romance amidst the plots and schisms of a Northeast Animal Kingdom.



THE LAST PASSIONS OF MYRON THE WOODCHUCKA short, bitter tale of love among the
order Rodentia.By Donald Otis CraneMusketaquid House ©Donald Otis CraneCrane Design/
Musketaquid House Research65 Edgell Road, Framingham, MA 01701 USA Library of
CongressRegistered TXu001778535 Kindle First EditionAll rights reserved.No part of this book
may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means without written permission of the
copyright owner, except in brief quotations. This book is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons or rodents, living or dead, is purely coincidental. Special Thanks to:Bill Crane, Scott
Ritchie, Emily Scott, Amy Lundstrom, Larry Mills, Molly Stone, Christian Daher, Rachel
Cunningham, Sean Eunson,and Dr. Elizabeth Daher. Things had not been going well for Myron
Woodchuck's family for a very long time. His great, great grandfather, Magnus, had been taken
away one blustery afternoon and was stuffed, mounted, and put on display in the meadow
diorama at the Boston Science Museum. Also, his cousin Merwyn had been taken away, lured
by a cinnamon cruller into a steel cage where he became the replacement for Punxsatawney
Phil in Pennsylvania. "But at least there was a livelihood in it for him," Myron's mother, Mildred
Woodchuck, would say over and over whenever Merwyn's name was brought up. For like their
illustrious great, great grandfather, many other cousins hadn't been so lucky. Papineau the Lynx,
who came down from Canada every summer, made sure of that, having over the years snatched
up Melvyn, Mehitabel, Medwick, Manfred, Matilda, and most recently, Morton, who had lost this
year's lottery."Morton est mort..." Papineau whispered in his raspy Quebecois growl down the
north hole as the rest of them waited for his pronouncement. "Until next year, mes amis. Now I
am off to woo the Postmistress's Coon Cat. Wish me bon chance." But that was how Papineau
was about such things, for beyond his snatching one of them for his supper every second
Sunday in July, he caused no other ill will. His ancestors had been snatching Myron's ancestors
since long before the lynxes in Canada had started taking French names.The hard times had
little to do with Papineau's visits, but from creatures much closer to home. Myron's family had
once held domain over all the meadows from the stream on up to the hilltops that overlooked
North Bethel. That was long before the Hubbard Family had settled and made a farm on top of
their holdings. For almost two centuries, the various Farmer Hubbards came and went, planting
barley and corn until the Hubbard three generations back brought in some black and white
Holstein cows.In itself, a single black and white cow was not an objectionable thing to the
woodchucks. The first ones they came to know in brief conversation – Itzhoe, Plön, and Preetz –
for all their slow, lumbering ways, seemed like reasonable creatures who had no intention of
snatching them. But the current Farmer Hubbard had brought in dozens of Holsteins, and as
they trod up and down over the meadows, muttering to each other in old Danish, they repeatedly
trampled the entrances to the woodchucks' holes. One afternoon, Myron's uncle Mordred, who
had been complaining about having unplugged the northwestern entrance three times in one
week, tried to shoo the Holsteins away and got stepped on for his efforts.Soon it became



necessary to dig deeper and deeper, as the cows' tramping shook cornerstones loose and
threatened to collapse their oldest passages, the tunnels that the very first woodchucks had dug.
But Myron had a cousin Melbert, who was very good at fashioning arched passages with
keystones to create large vaulted spaces far below the frost line. When asked about his skills,
Melbert became rather nervous, for in another life he had been an extremely cruel Roman
procurator who had designed the Catacombs of Marseilles. It seemed a fascinating story to
share with the other woodchucks over slugs in the main burrow. But Melbert always changed the
subject, not wanting to think too much about having returned to Earth as a ground-dwelling
rodent in Vermont.None of the other woodchucks could come up with any similar memories,
which led them to conclude that, current misfortunes notwithstanding, their lot was an
improvement over whatever they might once have been. And for his part, Melbert simply buried
himself in his work, digging tunnel after tunnel, each one closer to the fenced-in compound
where the current Farmer Hubbard had set up a new garden. Hubbard's latest project had
become the talk of the entire meadow. Everyone knew he was up to something, but not even his
domestic animals had been allowed inside to see what he was planting. The new fence was too
high for even the Holsteins or old Alexander the Morgan horse to see over, and there were five
rows of electric wire running along its entire length, which in some places had been deviously
connected to the mesh of chicken wire buried at its base.
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Bear1, “Great Read. As I read this book, my 8 year old daughter became interested and we read
it together. It was truly enjoyable for both of us. I was a little concerned not knowing what the
ending would be but it was fine for both of us. My daughter was already telling me what the
sequel should be about. I hope we get it soon. What a rare find.Technically the writing was very
witty and refined. The story really gripped the imagination. I recommend this book for any age
and it's still very appropriate for an 8 year old. I expect it to become a classic." Pleeeeeease give
me more Myron" says my daughter.Thanks”

allandale, “A Fine Modern Fable. Short and sweet, "The Last Passions of Myron the Woodchuck"
reads pleasantly nostalgic, yet cut with a nice vein of modern cynicism - think Thornton Burgess
with a twist of lemon. The tale is very well written and I look forward to further adventures among
the order Rodentia.”

Didi, “Simple...or not?. Short and funny, with undercurrents! This is an enjoyable and
straightforward tale when read only for its surface value. An adult reader will find it even more
enjoyable for the underlying subtle insinuation of human complexity that neither praises nor
condemns.”

James Francis, “Charming Fable of the Furry Four-Legged. A refreshingly unique voice paints an
evocative, sweet and detailed portrait of animal life. The writing is smart, with appeal to grown
ups who love to read, but this could also be perfectly suitable for post-toddler kids, too. It has a
curious but winning combination of the magical and the down-to-earth, with some interesting,
subtle thematic messages and an altogether fun-to-imagine world of four-legged interaction
(with some humans, too). We really feel like we're in on the rituals of the various animal
communities depicted. This is certainly unlike anything I have come across in a while, and that's
a good thing.”

Rachel C., “What a gem~*. I really love this story, which has grown on me in the way that a story
becomes a part of you- to me, that is the sign of classic storytelling when it sticks. This story
reminds me of a New England "Wind and the Willows" with the clever intent of "Animal Farm", as
both whimsy and the nature of beings is adroitly captured. Big fan!”

The book by Donald Crane has a rating of  5 out of 4.6. 5 people have provided feedback.
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