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Chapter 1
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Summer was almost over. The fields had been harvested, and the trees were slowly turning autumn colours. At the edge of the forest, where the endless field began, lived our Mouse. She was reddish and a little bigger than her peers.

She was the only child of her parents, and they loved her very much. They never asked her to help. Our Mouse didn't even clean her room and didn’t know how to do any housework. She wasn’t interested in it at all. She loved to be idle: swinging on a twig, playing hide-and-seek with the grasshoppers in the grass, sitting on a stump and basking in the sun.

Her parents tried to please little Red in every way. They brought her only the best grains, the juiciest grass, and the most delicious roots. They also often brought her sweets.

Yes, real candy! They would run far across the forest and fields to people’s homes, sneak into houses, into kitchens, and steal candy or pieces of sugar.

Little Red was very fond of sweets and was looking forward to the day when her parents would go on another “candy hunt” and bring her something tasty.

One sunny morning, she woke up, stretched sweetly in her bed of dry, fragrant grass, washed her face with dew, drank some water from a green leaf, and, yawning, went to sit on her favourite stump.

She had an unpleasant dream, so in the morning she was lethargic and inactive. She just wanted to sit and be sad. But she couldn’t stay sad for long — the day was so beautiful! The sun had already risen high, flooding everything around with its golden rays. The yellow field with stubble looked even more golden than usual.

The sun’s rays tickled Red’s ears and whiskers, and even made their way into her nose.

She involuntarily began to smile. She was just starting to dream about something when she suddenly heard a small voice:

“Hello!”

The Little Red Mouse opened one eye to see who the early visitor was. It was The Grey Mouse, whose family lived nearby.

“Hello,” replied Red. “What are you doing?”

“Mum asked me to bring a nut from the hazel tree that grows over there, by the ditch.”

Red looked toward the hazel bush, which was quite far from their home.

“But it’s so far away!” she said, surprised.

“Yes,” said The Grey Mouse, thinking about it. “But I’ll run quickly, so I’ll be back soon,” she encouraged herself.

“Well, good luck,” said Red, respectfully, closed her eyes and tried to remember what she had been dreaming about before The Grey Mouse arrived.

Grey Mouse didn’t interrupt and ran off to do her errand.

Soon she returned, holding a large, beautiful hazelnut in her front paws. It was not easy for her to run on two legs, so she often stopped and tripped over branches and blades of grass. The sun was already hot, and she was even sweating a little.
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When she saw Red, she smiled.

“Red, do you have any water to drink?”

“I don’t know. Look if there’s some in the green leaf,” replied Red without even opening her eyes. She was dreaming of faraway lands where mice live like kings and cats serve them. She imagined herself sitting on a soft, embroidered pillow, and a fluffy red cat bringing her a piece of holey cheese. The thought made her mouth water — she wanted that cheese so badly!

“Red, won’t you help me?” she heard Grey say again.

“Oh, leave me alone! Can’t you see I’m busy?” grumbled the red mouse.

“Of course...” replied Grey quietly. She didn’t really understand what Red was doing, but she wasn’t used to insisting. So she pulled the nut further. After all, their home wasn’t far.

Mum was very happy when the little mouse brought such a beautiful nut. Grey was almost her only helper. The older mouse brothers were already helping Dad gather grains and dry grass for the nest, and the younger mice were too little to walk far or carry loads.

So little Grey Mouse helped her mum from morning till evening. Although it wasn’t easy, she was always happy to help, because every day she was learning new things! She saw different places, how the seasons changed, beautiful sunrises, incredible magical sunsets. She watched the clouds draw amazing patterns in the sky, changing from snowy white to gloomy grey and even black.

To her, sitting in a hole and staring at the ceiling seemed absolutely boring. So little Grey Mouse was always ready for new tasks and challenges.

But let’s get back to our little Red Mouse. Over time, she got tired of just sitting and dreaming about treats. She went into the hole to find something tasty to eat. On a small piece of oak bark there were barley grains, sunflower seeds, and a pine cone.

“I’ll save the cone for later,” thought Red.

She sniffed the barley grain.

“Ew, barley,” she muttered.

“Barley is very healthy,” she suddenly remembered her mum saying.

So she picked up the grain in her paws and began to nibble it.

Then, for dessert, she ate some sweet sunflower seeds and decided to go for a walk.

Red came out of the hole and immediately heard a noise.

She looked at a large, dry branch that had somehow ended up in the middle of the field. A dozen sparrows were sitting on it, arguing loudly.

It was impossible to make out what they were saying — just a constant screech. Since Red had nothing better to do, she decided to go see what was going on.

The sparrows didn’t notice her, as they were too busy quarrelling. When Red got closer, she saw that one of them had found a large piece of dry bread. Perhaps that was why they were so loud.

She stood very close to the branch and called out to them, but no one heard her. She called again — still nothing.

Suddenly, all the sparrows froze, looked in the same direction, and, as if on cue, flew away, leaving the piece of bread behind.

“Wow, were they scared of me?” Red wondered.

She was about to run to the bread when she heard a soft rustling behind her.

Cautiously, she looked around, raised her head above the grass, and saw... a fox!

Her little heart beat wildly. It was too far to run back to the hole. But where could she hide? She looked around, but fear clouded her eyes.

She glanced back at the fox and saw that the red hunter was heading straight toward her. There was no time to think. Red dashed toward the thickest, lowest branches she could find.

She hid beneath them, buried herself in the grass, and stayed as still as she could.

But it was not easy. Her heart was pounding so loudly that she feared the whole world could hear it.

She held her breath, closed her eyes, and waited.

The fox came to the branch and saw the sparrows had flown. However, the sly creature suspected something and began sniffing the grass around her.

She went left, then right. Finally, she took the dry piece of bread and went back into the forest.

It’s not known how long Red stayed hidden before she finally dared to peek out with one eye.

First, she looked through the gaps in the branches and listened. Everything was quiet. So she cautiously poked out her head and looked around.

Once she was sure the predator had gone, she ran home as fast as she could, staying close to the ground.

She was very happy to return to her cosy hole and her favourite stump. But her parents were not home yet. She was still too shaken to go sit outside.

So she sat at the entrance to the hole and watched the sun slowly dip below the horizon. Soon her parents returned. They had brought lots of delicious food — and even a walnut! Dad rolled it in front of him, looking proud as if it were his most valuable find.

“Wow! Where did you find it?” asked Red in surprise.

“There, not far from the field road,” her father replied. “People must have dropped it,” he guessed.

They all went inside and sat down to dinner. Red told them about her adventure.

“My poor little mouse...” Mummy Mouse said, putting her paws together.

“It’s all right,” said Daddy. “Adventures build character!”

“But it’s very dangerous...” whispered Mummy, worried.

“Oh, Mummy, I wasn’t scared at all!” boasted their little traveller.

Filled with impressions from the day, they all fell asleep quickly, nestled warmly in their cosy hole.
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The next morning didn't start the way Mouse would have liked. A rustling noise in her den disturbed her sleep. She came out of her room, trying to understand what was happening.

Dad and Mum were busy running around and didn’t even notice that their daughter had woken up.

“What happened here?” asked our Mouse in a sleepy voice.

“Oh, dear, are you awake? Dad and I decided to go to the village to get some food,” Mum explained.

“Okay,” said Red Mouse indifferently.

“But we might be gone for a few days,” warned her dad.

“I know,” grumbled the little girl and turned to go back to bed.

But she couldn’t fall asleep again, so she decided to go outside.

“We gathered enough food yesterday,” her mum reminded her. “So don’t forget to eat on time,” she added with concern.

“Okay, Mum.”

“And don’t stay out too late,” Dad instructed. “As soon as the sun starts to set, go straight into the burrow and cover the entrance with bark.”

“I know, I know,” she answered casually.

“I’d like that candy from last time — the red one, with barberry flavour,” Mouse said as a goodbye.

“We’ll try, dear,” Mum replied tenderly, kissed her, and followed Dad. They stopped not far away, waved to their daughter, and disappeared into the tall grass.

Red Mouse was even glad her parents had left — now she was alone in the burrow, like a grown-up.

But a chill of
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