

THE LION AND THE MOUSE ADVENTURES

A Time Travel Easter Adventure

[image: ]

Copyright © January 2026 by Paul A. Lynch

Book Design Copyright © January 2026 by Paul A. Lynch. All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof
May not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.
For more books by this author, please visit the website www.paullynchbooks.com 

For further contact, questions, comments, reviews, or interviews, feel free to email the author at paulfrenzy@gmail.com 

Please also leave an honest review of the book after reading it. Thank you. 

Acknowledgment

To children everywhere 

Contents

Chapter One: Best Friends in the Jungle

Chapter Two: The Humming Stone

Chapter Three: Through the Time Door

Chapter Four: The City of Jerusalem

Chapter Five: The Saddest Day

Chapter Six: Waiting in the Darkness

Chapter Seven: The Empty Tomb

Chapter Eight: What Easter Means

Chapter Nine: Home Again

Chapter Ten: Changed Hearts

Chapter Eleven: Sharing the Easter Story

Chapter Twelve: The Door That Waits

Other Books By The Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One: Best Friends in the Jungle
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Kidaffi the Lion was the strongest animal in the African jungle, but he was also the kindest. Ever since a tiny mouse named Alexander had saved him from a hunter’s trap, the two had become inseparable.

Alexander often sat on Kidaffi ’s mane like a lookout tower.
“Big paws, big heart,” Alexander liked to say.
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They spent their days helping other animals, fixing problems, and exploring the jungle together—never knowing their most fantastic adventure was about to begin.
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Chapter Two: The Humming Stone

[image: ]


One peaceful afternoon near the river, Alexander heard a strange sound.
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“Hmmm,” he said. “That rock is buzzing and glowing.”

The rock was covered in vines and symbols. As Kidaffi touched it, the rock glowed with golden light. Suddenly, it opened into a glowing doorway that shimmered like sunlight on water on a very bright day.
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A gentle voice whispered,
“Step through, brave friends.”
Kidaffi swallowed. “Are you ready, Alexander?”

Alexander smiled. “Let’s go and see where this adventure will take us.”
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Chapter Three: Through the Time Door
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The jungle disappeared in a whirl of wind and light.
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When they landed, the air smelled of dust and olive trees. Stone houses stood close together, and people walked by wearing robes and sandals.
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“This doesn’t look like anywhere we’ve been,” Alexander said.

Kidaffi nodded. “I think we’ve travelled far... maybe not in distance, but in time. This isn’t Africa.”
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Chapter Four: The City of Jerusalem
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They followed a trail into a busy city called Jerusalem. People whispered and cried. Soldiers marched past. Something heavy filled the air. The people couldn’t see Kidaffi and Alexander. It was like they were invisible to everyone around them. 
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“SOMETHING IMPORTANT is happening,” Kidaffi said.

They followed the crowd to a hill outside the city.
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Chapter Five: The Saddest Day
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On the hill stood three crosses.

In the middle of the cross was a man with gentle eyes, even in pain.

A woman nearby cried. “That is Jesus,” she said. “He taught us to love.”
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ALEXANDER’S HEART FELT tight. “Why would they hurt someone so kind?”

Kidaffi lowered his head. “Sometimes people are afraid of the truth.”

The woman then said to another, “That’s Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews. He has twelve disciples, some are here right now.”

As the sky darkened, the ground trembled. The saddest day had come.
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Chapter Six: Waiting in the Darkness
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It was evening. 

Kidaffi and Alexander hid nearby, quiet and still. They didn’t understand everything, but they felt something profound inside—this story wasn’t over.
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“I don’t think love ends like this,” Alexander whispered.

Kidaffi then replied. “Neither do I.”
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