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Description

Of all the chocolate shops in all the towns, in all of Atler County, a strange mouse crawled into The Chocolate Box. Why did he pick the shop where she, a house mouse, lived? Millie sensed trouble came in with the wet mouse. Did his trouble involve the shiny key that hung about his neck? Before Millie would helped him, she wanted to know why a cat chased him into her home. When she asked him, the stiff-haired mouse fibbed to Millie. It became the first of many fibs which turned her little mouse world upside-down! Follow the two mice, Millie and Thistle, as they right a wrong—and see how the power of honesty enabled two strangers to become good friends. When girls and boys are honest, they show a lot of courage. It doesn’t make them weak. Honesty builds a strong sense of self worth.
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Dedicated to all families that love children and books.

“It’s time to eat chocolate.”

Millie, the house mouse, lived in The Chocolate Box candy shop. She rubbed her hungry tummy. It fussed louder than the rain falling on the shop’s roof. She ran from her nest in a locked back room behind a locked back room. She peeked into the shopping area.

Mr. and Mrs. Lee owned the chocolate shop. They locked the shop’s door every evening and went upstairs to their apartment. Millie ran all over the shop after closing time. Even then, she was careful. She didn’t want them to see her running around.

Millie ran to the candy display. She climbed the wooden case and stopped at her usual spot. She licked her lips.

“Chocolate,” she squeaked. “Oh, for the love of chocolate!”
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“The trays of goodies look so yummy!” She jumped. “We-e-e!”

Ump-ff. Millie landed on the candy shelf with a mouse-sized thud. She popped a piece of creamy goodness into her mouth. She was careful to only eat chocolate pieces. She didn’t want to be found out—or get kicked out!

A flash of lightning lit the candy shop. Millie saw something moving.

“What is lying on the floor?” said Millie.

“Help me!” said a field mouse.

Millie popped another piece of chocolate in her mouth. She stared at the wet mouse laying on the floor.
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The rain tapped against the front window. She needed to do something with the mouse. But what? She couldn’t leave him by the front door. The Lees would find him in the morning.

“Of all the chocolate shops in all the towns, in all of Atler County, why did he pick this one?”

Millie would have to take a chance. In a hurry, she unwrapped a chocolate bar. She ran to the mouse holding the wrapper in her teeth!

“I better move you to safety,” she squeaked.

The candy cover made a racket as she rolled the still mouse onto it. Using all her strength, she tugged the wrapper. Once he was out of sight behind the display, she considered places to hide him.

Lightning flashed in the sky again.

“What a night,” whispered Millie to herself.
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A cat pounded its paws against the shop’s front window. Millie covered her mouth to keep from squeaking.

“I saw you go in there, you lousy mouse.” The cat hissed. “I know you took it. I want it back!”

Millie’s little mouse body shivered. She scrunched behind the display case and hoped the cat wouldn’t find a way into the shop.

Millie looked at the still mouse.

“You’ve gotten me into your trouble, mouse,” said Millie.

The field mouse lay silent and still on the candy wrapper.

Millie wrinkled her brows. “What kind of trouble was he in? Did it have anything to do with the gold key around his neck? Is that what he took from the cat?”

Saddened, she tightened her lips and shook her head.
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Millie tugged the mouse to her den. She was glad the candy wrapper slid easily on the floor. She sat by him until he fluttered his eyes.

The field mouse rubbed them, then sneezed.

“Where am I?”

“Well, Thistle, my name is Millie. You’re in my den.”

“Thistle?” His rounded ears perked up. “Who’s that?”

“You didn’t say your name, so I gave you a new one.”

“Why ‘Thistle?’”

She raised her chin and laughed. “Your hair is prickly, of course.”

Thistle groaned, then sneezed. He pressed his hands to his neck.

“My key’s gone! Where is it?”

“Don’t worry. I put it in a safe spot. Why’s it so important?”

“It’s not,” Thistle said.

That was the first fib he told Millie.

[image: ]

Thistle held his hands behind his head. “I must have bumped my head. That lousy cat.”

“Lousy. That’s what he called you when he looked through the shop window. Why’s he after you? Does it have something to do with the gold key?”

Thistle groaned. He rolled his eyes at Millie.

“OK, I’ll tell you,” he said. “The pantry at Mel’s Cafe is locked tight. There is no way I can get in. So I borrowed the key that unlocks the door. Razz, the stray cat, wants the key for himself.”

That was Thistle’s second fib.

“So he wants the key so he can get into the pantry, too
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