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Bitty Mouse lives in a teapot.

The teapot is in the roots of a big hollow tree.

The big hollow tree sits on a hill above Crooked Creek.

Now, a long time ago, Bitty Mouse didn't live in the teapot in the hollow tree on the hill above Crooked Creek.

Bitty Mouse was born in the spring and he grew up all summer long. He lived with Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse and his ten brothers and eight sisters in a hole in a big corn field. 

The corn field was on a farm. Big Muddy Road ran between the corn field and a Christmas tree farm. Nobody ever crossed Big Muddy Road because it was too big and too muddy.

The hole was nice because when it was hot outside, the hole was dark and cool. Bitty Mouse liked playing with his ten brothers and eight sisters. There was a lot of food to eat and all the other mice in the neighborhood were good neighbors.

Then fall came. It rains a lot in the fall. The little hole turned into a muddy hole. The muddy hole filled up with water. It turned into a pond. Bitty Mouse and his ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse had to find another place to live. They had to leave their house in the middle of a big, loud, windy storm.

Bitty Mouse got lost in the big storm! He had raindrops in his eyes and he had to stop to get them out. When he looked around, everyone was gone. He sat right down in the rain and cried.

"Please, God," Bitty Mouse prayed. "Help me find my family. I'm so scared. I don't like to be alone."

An angel came down, hidden in the rain drops, and whispered in Bitty Mouse's ear. She told him God loved him and would take good care of him. She told him to be brave and try very hard.

Bitty Mouse did not see the angel. Bitty Mouse did not hear the angel. But the angel's words went straight into his heart. Bitty Mouse decided crying in the rain was silly. He just made himself more wet. He got up and started walking. He decided that if he found some place dry to stay, maybe his family would be there, too!

After a little while, Bitty Mouse found a nice dry place to stay under the branches of a little pine tree.

What do you think happened? He walked right out of the corn field and across Big Muddy Road, and right into the Christmas tree farm.

When Bitty Mouse realized what he did, he was very proud of himself. Nobody else in his family had ever crossed Big Muddy Road before. He decided he was a very brave, strong little mouse. He knew God had helped him cross Big Muddy Road.

Bitty Mouse felt good. He curled up in a big pile of pine needles and got nice and warm and cozy, and he went right to sleep.

The next morning, he heard voices. Who do you think he heard? First, he heard Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse. They were calling Bitty Mouse and his ten brothers and eight sisters. Then, he heard one of his brothers call. Then he heard a sister call.

One by one, Bitty Mouse found all his brothers and sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse. He called them and jumped up and down and waved his arms. Everybody was so happy to find each other. Nobody was lost and nobody got hurt in the big storm.

But they were on the OTHER side of the road, in the corn field. Bitty Mouse was on the Christmas tree farm side of Big Muddy Road. Big Muddy Road was awful big and wide and full of even more mud than ever because of the rain. What were they going to do? How could the other mice get across the road to Bitty Mouse?

Well, Bitty Mouse decided, he had crossed Big Muddy Road already, so he could do it again.

And he did!

He was a very muddy little mouse when he got to the other side. Everybody was so proud of him, they didn't care how dirty he was. It was a very happy mouse family that day.

Bitty Mouse decided he liked the tiny pine tree where he slept through the storm. He decided he wanted to live there. He asked his ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse to come back to the pine tree with him. But they were afraid to cross the Big Muddy Road while it was still so muddy.

Bitty Mouse wasn't afraid. He remembered that he had prayed. He knew God sent an angel to help him cross the road and find his nice, warm, dry pine tree. Bitty Mouse decided God would help him stay safe, even if the Big Muddy Road was so very muddy. So back across the road he went. He went back to visit his family every day, and to share all the food he found. He got very strong and brave with all the hard work he did, and he missed his family very much. 

"Please, God," he prayed almost every night. "My family doesn't have a nice home anymore. They are afraid to cross Big Muddy Road. Please help them find a new home."

Very soon, winter came, and Big Muddy Road got hard with ice. Now it was easy to cross the road because the mud was all gone. Bitty Mouse ran across the road in no time at all. His ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse were very impressed. When Bitty Mouse asked them to come live in his nice, warm, dry pine tree, they all said "Yes!"

It was a very nice house in the tiny pine tree. Everybody had their own scratchy branch to sleep on, with all the good-smelling pine needles around them. Every night when they said their prayers, they thanked God for showing Bitty Mouse their new home.

Soon it started to snow! Now all the mice were very happy, because they lived in a tree and could see over the snow instead of digging through it all the time. It was so pretty, with snow on the branches like frosting on cakes. The mice were all warm and they were together and they said their prayers and settled down to sleep away the winter.

Then one morning, Bitty Mouse woke up from his long, long winter sleep. He heard feet stomping through the snow. There were people walking through the Christmas tree farm. What were they doing there?

Bitty Mouse and his family found out very soon. Someone came with a big, shiny axe and chopped down their tiny pine tree! 

BANG! SLAM! SHAKE and CRASH!

Bitty Mouse and his ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse hung onto the branches of their tiny pine tree home and said their prayers very fast.

Their tiny pine tree fell down!

Bitty Mouse closed his eyes and said his prayers. The angel came and held onto him, so he could hold onto the pine branch that was his bed. Other angels came and held onto his ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse and nobody fell off when the pine tree hit the ground. 

Nobody fell off when the people picked up the tree and wrapped white ropes around it and threw it into the back of a truck. WHAM! Lots of other pine trees fell on top of theirs. It got dark.

Bitty Mouse heard a rumbling and a grumbling sound. It was the engine of the truck. The truck started moving.

"Please, God, take good care of us!" Bitty Mouse prayed really loud, so God would hear him through the pine trees stacked all around him.

Bitty Mouse and his family were being taken far, far away from their home!

They rode a long, long time. After a while, they got brave enough to let go of their branches and climb around and talk to each other. It really wasn't so bad. It was dark, but mice like the darkness. God gave them eyes that can see in the dark. It was warm and they were together and they had food to eat, with the melted snow from the branches and the seeds of the pine cones.

After a long, long time the truck stopped and people jumped into the truck and threw the pine trees out onto the ground. Bitty Mouse and his ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse dug their little paws into the branches and held on tight. 

They fell a long way down. It was a much bigger drop than when their pine tree was chopped down.

Then the people went away. The mice waited until all the sounds of people were gone and they saw moonlight shining through the branches of the pine trees all around them. It was nighttime now. They crawled out of the branches of the pine tree and looked around.

There was a big sign hanging up high up in the air. It read CHRISTMAS TREES FOR SALE.

Their pine tree was going to be sold as a Christmas tree. How exciting!

The mice all stayed quiet in the branches of their tree during the daytime, when people came to look at the trees. At night, they climbed down and explored and learned about the city they had come to. They met mice and birds and other animals who lived nearby. 

Then one day, a Daddy and Mommy came to see the Christmas trees and they walked around and around, looking at all the trees. They wanted a special little tree, just for their little girl and little boy to have for their very own.

They picked the tiny pine tree! Bitty Mouse and his ten brothers and eight sisters and Mama Mouse and Papa Mouse were so excited! They were going to another new place!

The man who sold Christmas trees put the tiny pine tree in the back of a white van. All the mice held on tight. They didn't have to, though, because the ride wasn't half as bumpy as the ride in the truck. It was a very short ride, too.

The Daddy and Mommy drove
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