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The Little Mouse In The Shoe 
Once upon a time, in a quiet corner of a bustling city, 
there lived an old woman. But she wasn't just any 
ordinary old woman. She was a little old mouse! She 
had a cozy little house that was quite unique. It was 
not made of bricks or wood or straw. This little mouse 
lived in a charming little shoe-house.

Her house was no ordinary shoe either; it was an old, 
leather boot left behind by a hasty passer-by, offering 
a perfect shelter for our little friend. The laces formed 
a decorative archway, the shoe-hole became a 
wonderful door, and the inside was as warm as any 
little house could be.

This little mouse wasn't alone. She had so many children 
- a beautiful array of tiny, fuzzy mice, each one 
naughtier and more playful than the last. There were so 
many of them, she would often lose count. Sometimes, 
she felt overwhelmed and didn't know what to do.

One day, as the little mouse was tidying up the shoe-
house and making lunch for her many children, she 
sighed heavily. Her mind buzzed with a whirlwind of 
thoughts. How could she manage her large family in 
such a small space? How could she ensure they all 
stayed safe and well-fed?

Just then, a knock echoed at the door. It was Mr. Mole 
from next door, wearing his usual spectacle, a gentle 



smile on his face. He had heard the sighing and 
wondered if he could lend a paw.

The little old mouse shared her worries with Mr. Mole. 
He listened attentively, nodding his head. After a few 
moments of deep thought, he shared his idea.


"Why not assign each of your children a special job? 
One could be in charge of cleaning, another could 
gather food, and some others could look after the little 
ones."

The little old mouse's eyes twinkled with relief. It was 
such a simple yet brilliant idea. So, she called all her 
children and assigned them each a task. The eldest, a 
responsible little mouse named Mickey, was put in 
charge of gathering food. The second eldest, a diligent 



mouse named Minnie, was tasked with cleaning the 
shoe-house. The younger ones were entrusted with 
taking care of their tinier siblings.

To the little old mouse's delight, the plan worked 
wonderfully. Their shoe-house was cleaner, food was 
plentiful, and her children were happier than ever, each 
of them proud of their duties. She had more time to 
play with her children, and the shoe-house buzzed with 
laughter and contentment.

From then on, the little mouse and her many children 
lived happily in their shoe-house, their days filled with 
love, laughter, and the joy of being a family. Their story 
reminds us that no matter how big a family or how 
small a house, there's nothing teamwork can't solve. And 
that, my dear, is the tale of the little old woman, the 
mouse who lived in a shoe.


