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I dedicate this book to readers of all ages who love stories filled with love, fantasy and humor.
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Standing beside the entrance to the glitzy beachside hotel in Florida, Theodore straightened his coat, doffed his hat, and took a deep bow. “Welcome to The Winston, sir.”
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The man’s huge brown shoes marched by Theodore’s furry body without missing a step. Theodore looked disappointed at his grandfather, who nodded his gray mouse head. 

“It is all right, son. This hotel is as much ours as anyone else’s, and you did the right thing by greeting him properly. That is what I have been doing for years. Now it’s your turn.”

Theodore ran a paw over his whiskers and took a deep breath. It was an honor to be selected as the doorman representing the mice in the building. The demanding guests arriving here were not always aware of the smaller guests accompanying them, but they too needed to be given a suitable welcome. 

It was true, though, that if any mouse was ever discovered in the people’s part of the hotel, they would all be eliminated. That was a scary thought for Theodore, who had to do his job discreetly.

A white stretch limo pulled up to the hotel’s entrance.

“Here she comes. Zanna Loverly,” prompted Grandfather. “She deserves extra special attention not only as a movie star but because she is such a nice human.”

A tall, curvy woman with long, blond hair stepped out of the car and waved to everyone. Her bright red lips curved pleasantly as people stopped what they were doing and stared. 

A young girl rushed over to her and asked for an autograph. Zanna cheerfully complied before preparing to go inside.

Theodore doffed his hat and took a deep bow. “Welcome to The Winston, Ma’am.”

Grandfather coughed and shook his head. “Never call a movie star Ma’am, no matter how old she is. They like Miss much better.”

In awe, Theodore stared up, up, up at the well-known starlet’s face. Zanna’s silver heels tapped the hotel entrance’s marble floor in a loud staccato as she strode inside. 

The smell of flowers followed her.

Grandfather nudged Theodore. “Here comes the one I’ve been waiting for. Her name is Lila. She goes everywhere with Zanna. ” 

Theodore straightened, prepared to bow.

A white mouse wearing a pink boa and a sparkly pink dress jumped out of the limousine, scampered toward the bushes, then sashayed toward the mouse’s entrance.
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“Welcome to The Winston,” said Theodore, mesmerized by the prettiest mouse he’d ever seen. Her eyes were the palest pink, her tiny nose a shade darker. 

She arched her tail in a perky pose and stopped, looking him over ever so closely.

“I-I hope you have a lovely stay,” stammered Theodore. “Let me know if there’s anything I can do for you. Anything at all.”

“Humph.” Her nostrils flared the tiniest bit. She lifted her nose. Without a backward glance, she walked behind the bushes alongside the hotel’s main entrance and into the special revolving door for mice. 

Theodore watched as she kept pace with the door’s circular movement by doing a delicate tip-toe dance.

“Ah-h-h-h,” sighed Theodore. His heart pounded in his chest. She was ... lovely, he thought, caressing the word in his mind. 

“Never, never, do that,” grumped Grandfather, jarring Theodore out of his trance. “You acted like you wanted to date Lila. She is a guest. You are just the doorman. Understand?” 

He stared at Theodore. “Now get that dreamy expression off your face.”

Theodore blinked. “But she is the most beautiful mouse I have ever seen.”  

Grandfather shook a paw at him. “There are a lot of  beautiful creatures here at The Winston. You are going to see many of them. However, a good doorman remembers his place and is always a gentleman.” He stopped talking as several pairs of scruffy sneakers raced by. 

“Wel...” Before Theodore could squeak out the rest of his greeting, the sneakers disappeared from view with several noisy slaps of the pavement.

“Don’t worry about them.” Grandfather clapped Theodore’s shoulder. “They are kids out of control and without any manners. Oh, yes. Your life is about to change forever with this job.” He let out a laugh that wasn’t altogether merry.

Theodore’s brow creased with worry. No matter how hard the work was, he had to succeed. After his father’s untimely death, he was in charge of the family. 

His mother was counting on him to provide a safe place for her and his thirteen siblings and to make sure they had plenty to eat. Working as the doorman at The Winston would ensure that.

A long black limousine glided up to the front entrance. The driver stopped the car, got out, and ran around to the back door. He opened it with a flourish. 

Theodore held his breath. 

Long tan legs, above a pair of red spike-heeled shoes, emerged from the limo. The dark-haired woman who stepped onto the sidewalk was as beautiful as Zanna Loverly, but a frown marred her brow. 

When someone started to approach her, she waved them away. 

A small, white, fluffy dog leaped out of the car with a yap.

“The dog! Get the dog!” the glamorous woman ordered the driver. “Come here, Fifi!”

The dog ignored her mistress and headed right for Theodore, a murderous look in her eye. 

Theodore froze with shock.  

Grandfather grabbed Theodore’s arm and jerked him inside the mouse entrance. 

From behind the glass of the tiny revolving door, Theodore shrank from the dog’s ferocious scowl as she barked and barked. 

The driver picked up the dog and handed her over to her mistress. 

Safe for the moment, Theodore’s body still trembled as he observed the woman place a number of kisses on the dangerous little dog’s head.

From behind the glass door, Grandfather clucked his tongue. “Pampered dogs like that can be a nuisance. We must be alert to them.”

“Who is that lady?”

Grandfather’s lip curled. “Simone Skinner. She is Zanna Loverly’s arch enemy. I wonder why they are here together. It can’t be good.”

Another black limousine pulled up out front. Theodore checked to make sure the dog was safely in the lobby before hurrying outside to ensure any small guests would be properly greeted.

Two gentlemen exited the car. One was a short, heavy-set man whose gray hair formed a long, curly fringe around his head. The other was a movie star whom Theodore recognized. With his muscular body, bad-boy reputation, and easy smile, Rocky Strong was everyone’s favorite hero. Theodore’s mother was a big fan.

“Who is the man with Rocky?” Theodore asked.

Grandfather shook his head with disgust. “A bigwig producer by the name of Samuel Horner. He comes here quite often. I have heard that he doesn’t leave the maid a tip, and whenever he eats in his fancy suite, he doesn’t leave any scraps for the rest of us.”

The driver and the bellman struggled with luggage as the men headed indoors. 

During the commotion, a gray mouse wearing a bright red bandana around his head swaggered toward the mouse entrance of the hotel.

Theodore gave his grandfather a questioning look.

“His name is Bandit. He travels with Rocky.”

“Yo! How’s it going?” Bandit said, holding up a fist to be bumped.

Not sure how to respond, Theodore doffed his hat. “Welcome to The Winston.”
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