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Chapter 1

The Adventure Begins...
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The sky was dark and frightening.  Pitch black clouds covered the setting sun, blocking its glowing red rays from spreading out to signal the world that it was time for rest and sleep.  The wind roared over now deserted streets, taking its chill into every corner of every house and building in the small town.  While the thunder crashed like gigantic cymbals, the lightning flashed across the sky threatening to strike whatever it pleased. 

Through the worsening storm a small light could be seen coming from a small hole in the side of an old house.  Inside were Mrs Mouse and her son Meadow.  The two mice were sitting on a piece of material trying to keep warm by sitting next to the hot water pipes that ran inside the walls of the house in which they lived.  

Mrs Mouse was shaking and very scared indeed.  Meadow, on the other hand, wasn't a bit frightened by the storm and sat there wondering whether the rest of the world had storms as fierce as his town.  He looked across at his mother, and seeing how scared she was, tried to comfort her by telling her that the storms would soon pass.  Meadow also knew how sad a storm like this made her feel. It was on a night like this that Meadow's father had gone out to visit a friend and was never seen again.  For many days after his father vanished they had searched, their friends had searched, in fact the whole town had searched for his father.  Sadly, though, for Meadow and his mother, he was never found. 

The next morning the storm had passed, and everything was glistening, with the sun's rays bouncing off the grass and flowers that were still wet from the night before.  Mrs Mouse was up early as usual, doing her chores and cleaning.  When Meadow finally woke, he and his mother talked about the storm.  His mother told him that she hated storms and how scared she had been during the night.  Meadow told his mother not to worry as he would always be there to look after her.  

Mrs Mouse looked at him lovingly and told him that she knew he would try to, but that one day he would leave her to go and explore the world around him, just as his father had done before he had met her and settled down to raise a family.  It was because Meadow was so like his father that she knew that he, too, would soon set off on his own journey to adventure. 

Meadow stayed with his mother for a few months after the storm, before deciding that his time to go out adventuring had come.  He found his mother and told her that he would be leaving in the morning to see the world for himself, the same way that his father had.  Mrs Mouse took the news very well as she had been expecting it to come for quite some time.

The next morning Meadow was all set to start his adventure.  He had packed all his clothes into a little bag that also contained some food for him to start the trip with.  He had packed a few extra things into his bag: a shiny new knife, a ball of string, a mirror and a tiny mouth organ to play away the hours while he was travelling.  So, with everything prepared, he went to say good-bye to his mother. 

Mrs Mouse was waiting for him, at the door of the house and when he reached her she gave him a big hug and kiss.  Then she told Meadow to try to stay out of trouble and to treat others in the same manner that he would like them to treat him.  After all the farewells had been said, Mrs Mouse stood at the door and watched as Meadow walked away down the road.  He had only gone a short way down the road when he turned and gave his mother a reassuring wave.  Mrs Mouse waved back and he could just see the tears in her eyes.  Although Meadow would have liked to go back, he knew that he could not, so he called out "Good-bye" once again turned and continued down the road as small tear rolled down his cheek. 

As he walked through the town other people who knew that he was leaving came out of their homes to wish him good luck on his journey.  This made him feel very sad as he knew that he may never see any of them ever again. Meadow's adventure had really begun.  He decided to follow the road for a while and see where it led, as he had never gone any further than the town's outskirts  before.  It was a beautiful day.  The sun shone brightly on the trees lining the road and they looked even prettier than normal. Their brilliant spring coats of new green leaves glistened and they also were full of birds singing loudly displaying all their bright feathers. 

Meadow felt like they were giving him a special send off and decided that he needed a song to sing while he was on his journey, so he made one up. 
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