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			Mouse yawned and drew the curtains. “Another day, more play,” He smiled  while brushing his teeth with cheddar- Flavored toothpaste. Then he popped a strawberry into his mouth and ran out the door. He began to hum a happy tune. “Oh, deep, sun-shiny morning!” As he walked around the stream. But then, his paw slipped upon a rock. “Oh!”He cried. Then, he fell into the stream upon a leaf. “I must get out!” He thought, but Oh Dear, Oh dear! The leaf was drifting downstream! The mouse watched as his home passed away, Then a few mushrooms and flowers. “This is my leaf!” Yelled a beetle down by mouse’s feet. Soon, mouse became aware he had to jump soon, or he would be swallowed by the rushing water. “Oh no!” “Oh no!” The wind began to blow. A storm was coming! And, with one final gust, he grabbed beetle and reached out to grab the stem of a hanging flower. His raft was sucked down the waterfall, But him, beetle , and his suitcases made it.  

For then, he sat upon a toadstool and unpacked his suitcases. Then, he fell deep asleep. When he woke up, there were five butterflies crouching around him. “That is our mushroom,” they Explained. “I am sorry,” he admitted as he removed his ragged blankets. The butterflies helped themselves to a bit of baby mushroom. “I don’t care,” scoffed one butterfly coldly. She flew away. “ Don’t listen to her,” replied another butterfly. “She’s mad because we left right in the middle of her berry- picking.” And they invited mouse in for dinner. And what a dinner it was! Crispy, boiled potato soup, crunchy chewy chicken legs, saucy, fried mushrooms and more and more (including a giant stake.) Mouse’s mouth began to water. He Knew he couldn’t

Possibly eat all of this, so he beamed to the butterflies, “I’ll eat as much as I can,” “Help Yourself,” And for dessert, they had rich chocolate cake and cherry pudding. After the meal, Mouse patted his tummy and sighed. 

For then he sat upon a toadstool and unpacked his cases. Soon after falling into deep sleep. When he woke up, there were five butterflies crouching around him. “That is our mushroom!” They explained. “I am so sorry, ” the mouse admitted as he removed his ragged blankets. The butterflies helped themselves to a bit of the baby mushroom. “I don’t care,” scoffed one butterfly coldly. She flew away. “Don’t listen to her.” replied the other butterfly. “She’s just mad we left right in the middle of our berry picking,” and they invited the Mouse in for dinner. 
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			And what a dinner it was! Crispy, boiled potato soup, crunchy and chewy chicken legs, savory, fried mushrooms, and more, including a giant steak. Mouse’s mouth began to water. “Help yourself” and for dessert, they had rich chocolate cake and cherry pudding. 

After the meal, Mouse patted his tummy and sighed. As they cleaned up, Mouse packed. He got food and supplies from the butterflies. “Goodbye and thank you!” And the leaf drifted downstream. The next thing mouse Knew, he was thrashing around in monster- sized waves. What had happened to the butterflies? Had they been swallowed by the storm? Thunder and Lightning flashed in the sky. Suddenly there was a big wave, and the leaf tilted. Water began to flood in…… He was sinking! Mouse was adrift in the icy sea. Then, he sank below the surface. 

WHEN mouse came to, he was lying on the beach. He could feel the sun on his back and the warm sand on his fur. There was a Pineapple standing over him. It was dressed in a scuba diving outfit! “Hello!” Yelled the talking, scuba diving pineapple. “My name is KUBU.” KUBU lived on a tiny island and he took mouse over to his hut. Mouse gasped for there was a clearing of hedges blocking their way! 
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			Pineapple cleared them away and Mouse gasped again. For there in front of them was Mouse’s very own neighborhood and right in the middle of two paw shaped bushes stood Mouse’s Home! And, Pineapple made it more cheery than ever! “Oh, oh, oh!” Mouse breathed. “Look!” Rejoiced Pineapple.

Sometimes pineapple would drop in for a chat or a beetle would come to show off more leaf-boats he made. The butterflies came too. But Mouse never, ever, forgot their adventure Ever! Until there was another…


				      The End 
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I first came up with this little mouse character when I used to read stories at home. I began to come up with a new story, one with inspiration from “The Wind in the Willows” and “The Hobbit.” Both of them are adventurous stories about an animal or creature. 

I figured that I’d want my story to be about an animal like the mole in “The Wind in the Willows.” I decided that I’d want my mouse character to be adventurous like mole and be have very similar qualities. But I thought that I might want to make the plot a bit more like “The Hobbit.” I think my little mouse will be in more books I write. 
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About The Author

Hi my name is Zoe. I am 7 years old. I like to draw, swim, and ice-skate. I also love writing! I wrote my first book was when I was four years old; a little book in my diary with markers. I was also quite happy about making little illustrations. I began to like writing soon enough and that was when my dad got me a new computer and I started writing stories. The first book that we printed out was a little story I typed called “Just because of the lettuce” Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed my book. 
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