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Dedication

For every child who ever looked up at a cloud

and saw a story waiting to be told.
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​A Kingdom at Peace
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Once upon a time, in a land of wide plains and tall mountains, there lived a powerful king. His name was King Adisa, and he ruled his kingdom with wisdom and fairness.
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King Adisa looks out over his prosperous kingdom at the golden hour.
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​The Dark Day
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But one dark day, a band of jealous enemies attacked his palace. They captured King Adisa and took him far away into the forest, deep into enemy lands.


"We shall make sure this king never returns!" one of the enemies growled.


They dragged him into a small, dusty hut. It had no windows, just one wooden door that creaked loudly when they shut it behind him. They locked it tight, leaving King Adisa alone in the dark.
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Enemies attack the palace and seize King Adisa.
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​Alone in the Dark

[image: ]


Inside, the king sat on the cold floor, his fine clothes now dirty and torn.


"I have no food... no water... and no way out," he whispered, placing a hand on his empty stomach. "Is this how the story of a mighty king ends?"


He lay down on the floor, exhausted and hopeless.
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The king sits alone, stripped of his power and hope, in the dark hut.
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​The Tiny Visitor
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Suddenly, he heard a tiny sound—scratch, scratch, scratch—coming from the corner. A small grey mouse appeared, sniffing the air with its twitchy nose. The king sat up.


"Hmm," he said, holding up his knife. "At least this little creature could make a small meal."


The mouse froze. It looked up at him, its tiny eyes full of fear. The king paused. His hand trembled. Something about those tiny eyes made him stop.


"No," he said at last, lowering the knife. "This mouse has done me no harm. Why should I take its life when I’m the one who’s trapped?"
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The king raises his knife—then hesitates, moved by the tiny creature’s fearful eyes.
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