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There was once a family of  mice who lived at the bottom of  a large oak tree 
on the edge of  a quiet wood. Their home was a cosy little burrow, just the 

perfect size for five small mice.
 There was Daddy Mouse, Mummy Mouse, Mabel, Marvin and Mim. 
 Unfortunately, Mummy Mouse was often ill and could not leave the 
burrow, so Daddy Mouse had to forage for the family by himself. This meant 
that he was often out of  the burrow all day long. 
 When he was away, the children would get very bored.  
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One sunny Tuesday, Daddy Mouse knew that Mummy Mouse would need 
some peace and quiet while he was out collecting seeds, so he said to the 

children, “Why don’t you three go outside and play in the nice sunshine?” Then, 
handing them a bag of  berries for lunch, he added, “But whatever you do, stay 
together, it’s not good to be a little mouse alone in the woods.”    
And off they went. 

“We should have a race!” said Mabel, who was the fastest runner. 
 “No, we should help Daddy Mouse by collecting berries!” said Marvin, 
who was the kindest. 
 “No, we should go on an adventure!” said little Mim, who was the 
bravest, and they all agreed that that was a rather marvellous idea. 
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So off they went, not knowing what an 
adventure would look like, but hoping 

that they would know one when they saw 
one. 
 After a while of  scurrying through 
the woods, they heard a sound. Mabel 
stopped, and then Marvin stopped, and 
then Mim stopped. They all sniffed the 
air, like little mice do when they suspect 
something might be coming. 
 Suddenly, from above their heads 
they heard a very loud: 

“SCREEEEEEECH!”
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A barn owl was circling above the trees! 
“Quick, you two hide inside this hollow log, and I’ll lead him far away!” 

Squeaked Mabel. 
 Marvin and Mim scurried into the log, just in time before the owl 
swooped down to try and gobble them up! From their hiding place, they 
watched Mabel running away, with the owl not far behind. She really was a very 
fast little mouse, and she loved a good race! 
 “I do hope Mabel’s ok.” said Marvin after a while, “Daddy Mouse said 
it’s not good to be a little mouse alone in the woods.” 
 “Let’s go and find her,” said Mim.
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While they were walking to find Mabel, they came across a family of  
rabbits. Grandma Rabbit looked very tired, and kept sneezing, while her 

Grandbabies ran around. 
 “Babies, help me with lunch! Please, come here! AAATCHOOO!” 
 Marvin scurried over to her aid. “Good Morning, Grandma Rabbit. Can 
I help you at all?” 
 “Hello dear, yes please. I have a terrible cold and can’t make the lunch 
for my Grandbabies by myself, and they all keep running off!” 
 Mim sat by while Marvin was quick to help the poorly Grandma Rabbit.  
He picked fresh carrots from the garden while he let Grandma Rabbit put her 
feet up and rest. Just as Marvin started to run after the babies to get them ready 
for lunch, Mim got so bored that she decided to go explore.
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She had been wandering around for a few minutes, looking up at 
the treetops and the sun coming through the leaves, when suddenly 

EEEKKK! She fell down a slope and SPLASH! She landed in a woodland 
stream. She was soaked through and being swept away. 
 “Well this seems like an adventure if  ever I saw one!” she said as she 
pulled herself  onto a leaf  to use as a boat. 
 Mim was a very small mouse, so a big leaf  was the perfect size. She 
decided the twig that held Daddy Mouse’s lunch bag made a perfect oar to 
row with, and the red bag hung like a flag, high and proud with a large ‘M’ for 
Mouse on it. Or was it an ‘M’ for Mim? 
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As Mim floated down the stream she saw all kinds of  other creatures. 
There were sparkling orange fish, big strong beavers making dams, and 

little birds singing and playing in the water. She was enjoying rowing down the 
stream and felt very happy. But before long Mim realised she wished Mabel 
and Marvin were here to share the adventure with, and she became sad. She 
missed her siblings. 
 It’s not good to be a little mouse alone in the woods, she thought, glumly. 
 Rowing over to the bank, she hopped off her leaf-boat onto the muddy 
ground. Just at that moment, there was a faint pitter-patter sound. She lifted 
her nose and sniffed the air. WHOOSH! A brown shape ran past her at top 
speed. It was Mabel! With no owl in sight! She stopped and turned back. 
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“Mim? I’ve been looking for you everywhere! Where’s Marvin?” 
“Mabel, I’ve missed you!” Mim said, hugging her sister, “he’s 

helping Grandma Rabbit because she’s got a terrible cold.” 
 So they set off together, hand in hand, to find Marvin. Eventually, they 
came to an area of  familiar trees, and heard the laughter of  the baby rabbits. 
As they got nearer, they saw Grandma Rabbit with a big smile on her face, 
her feet up, all the babies playing nicely around her and the lunch tided away. 
But Marvin was nowhere to be seen. 
 “Oh, hello you two. Marvin helped me feed and settle my Grandbabies 
and I feel much better! But he left not long ago to find both of  you. He went 
that way!” she said, pointing into the trees.
 Oh no, they thought, it’s not good to be a little mouse alone in the woods. And 
off they hurried. 
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“M abel! Mim!” They heard a 
small shout after they had 

been walking a little while longer. 
 “Marvin!” They replied. The 

two mice came into a clearing and 
saw Marvin waiting for them! They 

all hugged each other. 
 “I’ve missed you two!” 

he said happily. 

 Now they were reunited, 
they decided they had had enough 

adventures for one day, and were well 
ready for supper and bed. They told 
each other tales of  their adventures: 
Mabel had outrun the owl, who had 
become so tired from the chase that 

he had to stop for a rest in a tree. 
Marvin had helped Grandma Rabbit 

so well that she’s invited them all to 
tea next week as a thank you. And 
Mim told them all about her boat, 
and the orange fish, strong beavers 

and singing birds. 

How fast, kind and brave they all were! 
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  It was a baby bear, all alone. Even the smallest bear looks big and scary to 
very small mice. 
 “It’s not good to be a little bear alone in the woods!” Said Mabel, Marvin and 
Mim. They decided to help the bear because they knew how lonely it is to be lost in 
the woods. But they needed to work together, so they hatched a plan. 
 They carefully walked back over to the little bear and asked if  he was ok. 
  “I’m Baby Bear and I’m lost and can’t find my mummy and daddy. I’m 
hungry and tired.” He cried. 
 “Don’t worry, we’ll help you Baby Bear.” 
 So Marvin stayed with Baby Bear, gave him the berries from their lunchbag, 
and cheered him up with stories of  their adventures.

The children had almost made it 
home when a large shadow came 

from above them. They turned slowly 
and came face to face with a giant, 
grumpy looking bear! 
 The little mice all squeaked 
and ran to hide behind a tree. As they 
peeped out to watch the bear, they saw 
him wander in circles, crying loudly 
and angrily. 
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Meanwhile, Mabel was 
running fast as she could, 

with Mim on her back, to find 
Baby Bear’s family. They could 
soon hear Mummy and Daddy 
Bear calling for Baby Bear. Mabel 
slowed down, scurried over to 
where the voices came from and 
saw two of  the biggest bears they 
had ever seen! 
 Mabel was frightened. Mim 
was secretly a bit scared too, as 
she was much smaller than the 
bears, but she was so brave that she 
hopped off Mabel’s back and ran 
over to them. 

“Excuse me!” she squeaked as loudly as she could. Mummy and Daddy Bear looked around 
for the small voice. 
 “Down here!” Mim shouted. They looked down and saw the tiny creature. 
 “Oh hello little mouse, have you seen our Baby Bear?” Daddy Bear boomed. 
 “Yes, we saw him alone in the woods,” replied Mim, and she scrambled onto Mummy 
Bear’s outstretched paw; she really was very brave, “and he’s with our brother, Marvin. Follow 
my sister, Mabel, and she will show you the way back to Baby Bear.” 
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Mabel came out from the tree she was hiding behind and began to scurry 
the way back to Baby Bear. Mim climbed onto Mummy Bear’s giant 

head and they all followed Mabel. 
 Before long, they had come to the tree where they had left Marvin and 
Baby Bear. They were both laughing when Baby Bear saw his Mummy and 
Daddy. 
 “Mummy Bear, Daddy Bear, I’ve missed you!” 
 They all hugged and the mice sat by and happily watched them 
reunite. Baby Bear scooped up the three mice and brought them in for a big 
(but gentle) bear hug to say thank you! 
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Finally, it was time to go home, and Mabel, Marvin and Mim said goodbye 
to the bears. 

 “Goodbye Bears!”
 “Goodbye Mice, thank you for helping us!” 
 So off they went. As they walked, they all held hands, happy to be 
together again and happy to have helped Baby Bear. They were certainly very 
fast, kind and brave little mice, but together they were the mightiest mice of  
them all!

16



The End.
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