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There've been, and will continue to be, those who are truly brave.

And this is certainly true of many humans.

Yet, there's a thing we church mice have had to learn.

There is often a fine line between bravery and stupidity.

And as for myself, I have often crossed that line.
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But now, I prefer to proceed with wisdom ...and not my own.
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"Darkness cannot drive out darkness ...only light can do that. 

Hate cannot drive out hate ...only love can do that." 

—-Martin Luther King, Jr.
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Wife: "What are you ...a man or a mouse!"
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Husband: "Having so profoundly narrowed it down to only those two precise possibilities, you surely know the answer to that. Indeed, if I were a mouse, you'd be standing on a chair screaming, not so bravely and boldly asking me such a silly rhetorical question."
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Whether girl or boy, after reading this story ...hopefully you'll have the answers to more serious questions, or perhaps some insights into various grave concerns you may have.
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Episode II.

of

Xavier's Treasures
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Chapter 1—-Friendship
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From the attic window, Xavier can see Bandit scurrying across the lawn in front of the house.
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Bandit is a field mouse who is quite at home frolicking in the soft green grass, refreshed by the coolness of the early morning dew.
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It's hard to imagine that Xavier and Bandit had become such good friends. After all, he is a church mouse and Bandit is a field mouse. It's like two different worlds colliding ...but instead of clashing they had joined together to create an entirely new relationship.

––––––––
[image: ]


I guess that's what happens when you rescue someone from danger.
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Xavier, with the help of his father Theo, had developed a plan to help the field mice escape from the clutches of the graveyard rats. Yet, you can be sure the danger is still there.
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But for now, it's a new day.
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Xavier's mom, Jen, prepares a wonderful breakfast. His dad, Theo, and his sister, Kate ...they all are so thankful that mom makes such delicious meals. Not only is there cheese and peanut butter, but a few peanuts as well. Then for good measure there's rice and plenty of cold water to drink.  
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Jen is very humble ...she says there's not really much to preparing the meals. She says she's very thankful for the provision that the humans leave for them, and the fact that they serve it on a trap to scare away any other animals who'd try to steal the delicious food intended for them.
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Theo asks God's blessing as they all prepare to eat the morning meal.
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Church mice know the world outside is filled with wonders beyond their fondest dreams, but it is also filled with great danger. 
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There are rats, bats, and acrobat cats ...and though an owl is not a fowl and doesn't growl or howl, it may give a hoot. Only touching the surface of a list of things they often hear and fear, perhaps the worst is when nothing is heard. "Something is wrong! It's too quiet!" 
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But, the Great Book had said that God has not given us a spirit of fear, but of love, power, and a sound mind.
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Xavier knows these words were meant for the humans, but he is sure the truth of it is bound to have an effect on all creation. So, why not church mice who believe in Him.
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Theo begins to quote some famous person who'd said ...
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Kate interrupts, "Xavier, who is that field mouse again, the one you were with the other day ...is his name Bandit?"
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"Yes."
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"He sure seems curious about us and why we seem so happy most of the time." But deep inside, Kate really wants to know more about Bandit ...he sure is handsome. The other day, he hadn't seen her from where she was hiding, but she'd seen him. Too bad he is a field mouse—-and not only that—-but a rebel as well.
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Moms often sense these things, and Jen responds to that glimmer in her daughter's eye. "Well, it seems Bandit and his friends are curious about our faith in God. Their problem is that they can't seem to believe in God, who they can't see."
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Theo smiles at his son, "I know you've been thinking a lot about what you will say the next chance you get, so pretend I'm Bandit. What would be your answer to that problem?"
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Xavier wants to please his father with what he has learned, "One of the humans had something to say to those like Bandit. He said, instead of complaining that God has hidden Himself, you should give Him thanks for revealing Himself."
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Xavier is far from through explaining, "We can't see God the same way we see the moon or stars. God is a Spirit—-and we must see God in a different way—-not with our eyes, but with our minds and our hearts."
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Xavier pauses for only a moment, "It's like when we dream ...we don't see things with our eyes, we see with our brains and minds. Faith is a way of seeing things that are invisible."
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Xavier wants to show his parents that he can grasp the truth of it all, "Faith is a function of our minds and hearts, not our eyes. There is a whole world of evidence which supports the existence of God. It's so vast ...well, I could go on and on, but I think that sometimes we try to share too much all at once. I think I want to take it slow the next time Bandit and I meet. I've already shown him that I care by helping out the field mice, and he also knows how willing you were to help ...so, he really trusts me. I think he will also trust what I tell him about God."
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Chapter 2—-Scouts
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The leader of the graveyard rats, Lucius, is still smarting from the embarrassment caused when those pesky field mice escaped from his underground prison.
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Swooper, the bat who was to carry the captured mice to laboratories so they could be used in experiments, is even now headed back to tell the Master about the escape. 
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Lucius desperately devises a plan. "I can recapture the mice, then when Swooper tells the Master that the mice escaped, I can laugh and tell him that I've already recaptured them all. But, I must act quickly."

––––––––
[image: ]


He calls Scar and Knuckles, his best scouts—-and sends them to search out the house where the church mice live. If they had a hand in the escape, then they will be included in the next group of captives.
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That night, under the cover of darkness, Scar and Knuckles approach the house. They are quite sure the church mice are living in the attic of the house. It was from the attic window they had seen a tiny light during the very night the field mice escaped.
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Rats are very clever ...they plan well and are expert climbers. And they know enough about houses to know that the humans usually don't live in attics. They usually store boxes, trunks, and old furniture there.
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Scar and Knuckles figure that such a bright and tiny light did not come from a firefly. That tiny flickering light probably came from a small candle, lit to guide the church mice home.
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Scar moves quickly up the drainpipe that leads to the roof. Knuckles follows ...making sure they have not been seen.
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At the top near the roof's edge, Scar sees a tiny entrance into the attic. It is pitch black in there ...yet Scar boldly squeezes his way in through the tiny opening. You can hear his grunts and umphs as he forces his way into the attic.
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For Knuckles ...this is a test of stubborn determination. Being bigger than Scar, he huffs and puffs his way into the entrance nose-first with his tail swishing outside. "I'm stuck!"
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"Hush ...someone might hear you!"
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Knuckles whispers loudly, "Okay, but you better help me, Scar ...or you will be stuck in this attic with no way to get back out!"
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"If you wouldn't eat so much we wouldn't be in this fix!"
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"I can't help it if I'm so big ...you can squeeze right through, but I'm all muscle. It's not as easy to squeeze muscle."
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"Sure, you're 'Mighty Rat' ...and that's why we always get these heroic assignments."
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Scar pulls and yanks, tugs and grunts ...then suddenly, a loud Pop! 
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Knuckles shoots out of the hole like a bottle rocket, landing with a thump right on top of a sprawling Scar.
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"Sorry, but it wasn't easy helping you through ...I hope I didn't end up causing you to pull one of your muscles."
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"Very funny!"
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Scar struggles to get out from under that huge mass of supposed muscle.
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They both finally get
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