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BOOKS TO READ AND
BOOKS TO WRITE
It was a rainy evening in New Mouse City —
a perfect night to stay at home and curl up
with a good book and a nice cup of hot
cheddar.
“Hmm, what should I read?”
I wondered.
Eat, Squeak, Love.
I’d read it already.

T he Mona
Mousa Code.
That was a great
mystery — one of my
brother Geronimo’s
Help the members of the Thea
Sisters solve the mystery! When you see
Sister
magnifying glass, pay attention: It means
this m
there’s an important clue on that page.

BOOKS TO READ AND

BOOKS TO WRITE

best works — but I’d already read it, too.
Suddenly, the doorbell rang.
ri n g ! R i n g - ri n g ! R i n g - ri n g !
Rin g A high, screechy voice shouted from
the other side of the door, “Hey, is anybody
home? Helloooo!? ”
I’d recognize that squeak anywhere. It
belonged to the grumpy but lovable Mercury
Whale, the mailmouse for Mouseford
Academy. Mouseford Academy is a
famouse school on Whale Island. I studied
there as a mouseling and had recently
returned as a visiting professor.
“Mercury!” I exclaimed,
throwing open the door.
“Hello, Professor Stilton,”
Mercury said. “Nice to see
you. I have a package for
Mercury Whale
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BOOKS TO WRITE

you.” He thrust a yellow package with a pink
bow into my paws. The label read:

To our dearest friend and teacher
Thea Stilton
It was followed by ﬁve familiar signatures:
Colette, Nicky , Pamela, PAULINA,
and Violet.
What a lovely surprise! It was a package
from my favorite students, ﬁve mouselings
I had gotten to know at Mouseford when I
returned to teach there. In addition to passing
my investigative journalism course
with ﬂying colors, the ﬁve mice had helped
me solve a mystery. I’d become a mentor to
the mouselings, and they’d decided to name
themselves after me: the Thea Sisters .
I said good-bye to Mercury. I couldn’t
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wait to see what the Thea
Sisters had sent! I ripped
open the package. Inside
was a beautiful wool
and a long,
loooooooooong letter.
I put on the sweater.
Fabumouse! It fit me perfectly.
And it was so soft!
I sat down on the sofa and began reading
the
. By the time I reached the middle
of the second page, I knew exactly how I
would spend the rest of the evening. I had
found a new book to write! It would be a

sweater

letter

book about the latest incredible adventure of
the Thea Sisters!
IR E !
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AUSTRALIA

A PHONE CALL
FROM AUSTRALIA
The Thea Sisters’ adventure began
simply — with a phone call. It was for
Nicky and it came all the way
from her home in Australia.
The call was from Nicky’s grandmother
Naya. NAYA was an Australian Aborigine.
“Nicky, I’m so sorry to bother you,” Naya
said. “But your parents are traveling, and
I can’t get in touch with them.”
Nicky’s whiskers quivered with
worry. She’d never heard her
beloved grandmother sound
so stressed.
“What’s wrong, Naya?”
Nicky asked.
Naya
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A PHONE CALL

AUSTRALIA

FROM AUSTRALIA

“Strange things are happening at the
ranch,” Naya said. “The sheep in the
middle pen are sick.”
“Have you called the vet?” Nicky asked.
“Yes, but he can’t figure out what’s wrong,”
Naya replied. “I just don’t know what to do.”
“I’m coming home to help you, Naya!”
Nicky vowed. “I’ll be there as soon as I can.”
Nicky hung up the phone and immediately
started packing.

T H E AU S T R AL IA N AB O RI GI N E S

of
The Aborigines are the native people
for at least
Australia. They have lived in Australia
0 years!
50,00 0 years and possibly as long as 65,00
e any
The term Aborigine is used to describ
as many
indigenous Australian, but, in fact, there are
n territor y
as 50 0 different clans, each with its ow
p spiritual
and language. Yet all the clans share a dee
e up more
connection to the land. Today, Aborigines mak
stralia.
than 2 percent of the total population of Au

A PHONE CALL

AUSTRALIA

FROM AUSTRALIA

“What’s going on, Nick?”
PAULINA asked. Paulina was
Nicky’s roommate and closest
friend at Mouseford Academy.
“There’s an emergency at home,” Nicky
explained. “I need to go back to Australia
as soon as possible. My parents are away,
and our sheep are sick. My
grandmother needs my help.”
Colette put her paw on
Nicky’s shoulder. (By this time,
she, Violet, and Pamela had
gathered around their friend.) “You are
such a kindhearted mouse! I’m sure
your sheep will be OK .”
Nicky smiled. “Thanks for trying to
cheer me up, Colette. But the sheep are
not our pets; they are our BUSIN E S S .
We shear their W O O L and sell it. We
W
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A PHONE CALL

AUSTRALIA

FROM AUSTRALIA

depend on them to keep the ranch going.”
“But, Nicky, we’re right in the middle of
the school term,” Violet said. “Can you really
just pick up and leave right now?”
“I don’t have a choice,” Nicky said. “My
grandmother needs me. I’ve got to go!”
Paulina, Violet, Pamela, and Colette
exchanged looks. They could tell Nicky had
made up her mind.
“We’re coming, too!” Pamela said.
“That’s right! ” agreed Violet.
“You’re not going all by yourself! ”
Nicky was full of gratitude. She

threw her paws around her
friends. “Thanks so much! You’re the best
friends a mouseling could ever want!”
“Well, come on then,” said Violet. She
wasn’t a mushy type of mouse. “Let’s go talk
to Professor de Mousus.”

9

WE’RE LEAVING!
Octavius de Mousus, the headmaster of
Mouseford is the kind of rodent who
seems really stern, but underneath that stiff
fur beats a heart of gold.
Professor de Mousus listened carefully to
the Thea Sisters. “My dear mouselings,
you know no student is allowed to leave the
academy during the semester,” he squeaked
kindly. “But, since this is an
emergency, I will grant you
permission to leave Whale
Island. However, when you
return, you will still need
to take your exams.
So don’t neglect
your
!”

studies

WE’RE

LEAVING!

The mouselings nodded. “Thank you,
Professor!” said Nicky. “We won’t forget.”
Early the following morning, the five
mouselings headed down to the port to catch
a boat back to New Mouse City. Quite a few
rodents came to see them off.
As the ship began moving slowly away
from the dock, Mercury Whale and his brothers
broke into a farewell tune.
The

Hymn

for a

Happy Return

May your journey be a breeze,
Rich with smiles and rich with cheese!
May your return be filled with delight.
We’ll await your arrival day and night
When you return, we’ll all eat cheesecake.
But don’t forget to bring us a keepsake!
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ARE WE THERE YET?
In New Mouse city, the five friends caught a
plane to Australia, which was
Practically on the other side of the world!

Pamela was very excited. She kept asking
her friends, “Are we there yet? How
much longer? ”
The next thing the mouselings knew,

Are we there yet?

?
How much longer

ARE WE

THERE YET?

Pam had asked the pilot and all the other
passengers, “Are we there yet? How
much longer? ”
Colette leaned over to Paulina. “If Pam
had to parachute down, she’d probably ask
a passing seagull, ‘Are we there yet?
Will it take much longer? ’”
Paulina and Colette giggled behind their
paws.

Are we there yet?

?
er?
How much long

ONLY 250 MILES
TO GO!
The Thea Sisters’s plane landed in Sydney,
the largest city in Australia.
“Holey cheese, that was a long trip!” Paulina
said, rubbing her sore tail.
Nicky smiled at her friends. “Sisters, I
have good news and bad news. The bad news
is that our trip’s not over yet.”

Billy,
Nicky’s cousin

ONLY 250 MILES

TO GO!

Her friends squeaked in protest.
“So what’s the good news?” Colette asked.
“My cousin Billy is here waiting for us!”
Nicky exclaimed. She waved her hat at a
good-looking rodent who was leaning against
appink,
f ink f lowered camper.
Nicky gave her cousin a big hug. “Billy’s going
to take us to the ranch,” she told her friends.
“G’day, everyone!” said Billy. “Climb in!”
The Thea Sisters and Billy piled into the
camper. After an hour on the road, it was
Violet and Paulina who were asking, “Are
we there yet? How much longer? ”
Billy just smiled. “Easy on, mouselings!
Only another 250 miles to go.”
Colette’s fur turned white. “What do you
mean, only another 250 miles?”
Billy pointed to the horizon. “Australia is an
enormouse continent, so everything is relative!”
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AUSTRALIA

Capital: Canberra
Largest City: Sydney
Area: 2,967,909 square miles
Population: 21,573,145
Population density: 7.3
people per square mile
Official Language: English
Money: Australian dollar

DARWIN

PERTH

People first came to Australia more than 50,000 years ago.
The first Europeans arrived in 1606, describing the land as
Terra Australis, Incognita, which means ”unknown southern
land.” Then, in 1770, the famous British explorer Captain
James Cook mapped the eastern coast and claimed the land
in the name of the king of England. The British established
six colonies on the continent from 1788 to 1868.

Flinders Ranges
National Park

Nicky’s
Family’s
Ranch

In 1901, the six British
colonies joined together
to fo rm an inde pende nt fe de rat ion ca lle d
th e Com mo nwea lth of
A us tra lia. Th e kin g or
qu ee n of En gla nd is
the official head of state
an d is re presen te d by
th e gove rn or -gen eral in
Austra lia.

BRISBANE

SYDNEY
ADELAIDE

CANBERRA

MELBOURNE
TASMANIA

FINALLY HOME!
Billy and the Thea Sisters traveled the entire
night. The camper drove over M O U T A I N S and
VALLEYS. The road had so many twists and
turns that Violet turned a little green. “I can’t
take it anymore! I think I’m going to lose
my cheese !”
Nicky laughed. “Just hold on, Vi! This ride’s
about to get a lot less BUMPY.”
Nicky was right. A moment later, the
camper came to a wide-open prairie.

N

m
The

moon
oon

was high in the
sky. It glinted off
the grass, which

FINALLY

HOME!

was sparkling with new dew. “What a
GORGEOUS place! ” exclaimed Paulina. “It
looks like a fairyland.”
The mouselings could see spots that looked
like snowy bushes. As the camper drew
nearer, they realized that the spots were, in
fact, huge herds of sheep.
Nicky and Billy took turns driving.
Violet, Paulina, Pamela, and Colette
took turns ratnapping and
ckeeping the drivers company
ompany.
As the van sped across
the prairie, Nicky’s
thoughts turned to
the reason they were

FINALLY

HOME!

there. “I’m almost afraid to ask, Billy, but is
there any news from the ranch?”
Billy’s cheerful expression
. “Let’s
not worry about that now. We’ll be there
soon.”
In the wee hours of the morning, Nicky let
out a shout. “ There it is! ” She pointed to
a big, ramshackle farmhouse in the distance.
She smiled a little sadly. “It’s always good to
be home, no matter what the reason.”
A few moments later, the
mouselings reached the ranch.

darkened

Bong! Bong! Bong!
Nicky’s grandmother, Naya, was
standing at the farmhouse door.
She was beating a pot with a
metal ladle. “ Let’s go,
Mouse lings ! Move
your tails! I’ve made you a

FINALLY

HOME!

delicious breakfast of eggs and cheese grits.
You don’t want to eat them cold, DO YOU?”
“Naya!” Nicky cried. “It’s so good to see
you!”

AUST RALIAN STAT IONS

Everything in Australia is huge, even the
ranches, which are known as stations. The
area
interior of the continent, the Outback, an
untains,
of deserts, red-baked earth, and ancient mo
s.
is home to these vast cattle and sheep station
t their
These ranches are often so isolated tha
t-door
residents use airplanes to visit their nex
air, too.
neighbors ! Mail and supplies arrive by
’t go to
Children who live in the Outback don
school,
regular school. They either go to boarding
Air. In
like Nicky, or they attend the School of the
owered
the past, the teaching medium was a pedal-p
dishes
radio. Today, teachers give lessons via satellite
ond via
and computers. Students can watch and resp
a webcam attached to their computers.
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Nicky’s
Family’s Ranch

1. The middle pen, where the
herd is gathered for shearing.

9

2. Nicky’s house.

1

3. The stable where the horses
sleep. Nicky’s favorite horse,
Stella, has her own special
stall.
4. The garage.
5. The Old Snail (the oldest
tractor on the ranch).

3

6. The silos, where food for the
livestock is kept.
7. The horse pen.
8. The windmill, which generates
power for the ranch.

7

9. The pasture, where the herd
eats.

FINALLY

HOME!

“Come here and give me a hug, my little
cheese dumpling!” Naya cried, throwing
her paws around Nicky.
“Are you OK?” Nicky asked, trying to hold
back tears .
“Of course, I am,” said Naya, hugging her
tighter . “Now enough of this! Scamper
off and eat with your friends. We’ll have plenty
of time to talk about our troubles later.”
With that, Billy, Nicky, and the rest of the
Thea Sisters threw themselves on the
big, hearty breakfast Naya had made for
them. They were famished, and the food was
whisker-licking good!

24

A STRANGE
SICKNESS
When everyone had eaten, Naya led Nicky
and PAULINA to the middle pen. All the
sick sheep were there. They were eating,
but they looked tired. Wool was falling from
their backs, dotting the prairie with white
tufts.
“Moldy mozzarella!” cried Nicky.
“ The Great Shearing will take
place in less than a month, and we
won’t have any wool to sell!”
“What’s The Great Shearing?”

PAULINA asked. She pulled on a
pair of plastic gloves and carefully
picked up samples of soil and grass
to analyze.

25

W
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A STRANGE

SICKNESS

“These
W

are W O O L sheep,” explained
Nicky, reaching down to hug one. “Every
year, at the end of the cold season, we shear
them — that is, we cut off their wool. Once
all the sheep are sheared, we sell the wool to
factories that use it to make yarn for sweaters,
and cloth for dresses and blankets.”
“Poor things!” PAULINA exclaimed. “Does
the shearing hurt them?”
“Oh, no, of course not!” Nicky replied. “As
long as it’s done well, and gently. It’s kind
of like getting a furcut.”
Paulina wanted to pet the sheep,
but the closer she got, the more

nervous the sheep became. They
stomped their hooves and pressed
against one another.
Nicky’s sheep are usually relaxed and
calm, but now they seem ner vous
and anxious. What’s wrong?

A STRANGE

SICKNESS

Paulina tried to reassure them. “It’s
okay, little ones! I just want to see if you’re
alright.” She turned to Nicky. “Are they acting
like this because they don’t know me?”
Nicky shook her snout. “No, there’s
something wrong. They’re usually very
friendly. If they get frightened, they just
run away. I’ve been around shee p my
whole life, and I’ve never seen one stomp its
hoofs before.”
Nicky was worried. The sheep were
obviously sick, and The Great Shearing
was coming up soon. There was no way her
baa!

baa!

A STRANGE

SICKNESS

parents would be back in time. It was up to
her to take care of things.
Nicky shivered. She was just a mouseling.
How could she take on
responsibility? But on the other paw, how
could she not? If she did nothing, the SH EE P
would just get sicker. They might even die.

so much

ad to do somet
h
e
hing ! B ut wh at ?
Sh
MERINO SHEEP

Merino sheep are the most valued in the
world
for the fine quality of their wool. They we
re first
brought to Australia in 1797. Since then, the
re have
been more sheep than people in Australia.
Today there
are 120 million sheep in Australia — and onl
y 21 million
Australians. About 90 million of the sheep
are merinos.
Wool is one of Australia’s main exports
. Goulburn,
Australia, is home to an enormous concre
te-and-steel
statue of a merino ram, nicknamed the Big
Merino. The
statue, which is almost 50 feet tall and weigh
s nearly 107
tons, is a popular tourist attraction.
28

A MYSTERIOUS
AIRPLANE
“What do I do?” wailed Nicky.
Paulina put her paws around her friend.
“ Don’t worry! We’re here to help. Let’s
think. What would Thea do?”
Nicky wiped her eyes. “Thanks, Paulina.
You’re right. Let’s not lose our snouts.” She
took a deep breath. “OK, if Thea were here,
she’d review the situation, make a list,
and figure out her next move.”
Here’s what the list looked like:

sick .
• Som eth ing mu st be ma kin g the she ep
sick .
• Onl y the she ep in the mid dle pen are
So the sick nes s isn’ t contag ious .
same stream.
• All the sheep on the ranch drink from the
sicknes s.
Therefore, the water is not the cause of the
sheep sick,
CONC LUSION: If something is making the
.
it has to be in the grass of the middle pen

A MYSTERIOUS

AIRPLANE

Paulina went inside to take a closer look
at her soil samples. Pam, Colette, and
Violet went along to help her.
Nicky and Billy worked with the ranch hands
to move all the sheep to another pasture.
Once they were done, Nicky decided to visit
her favorite horse, Stella. The HAPPY
neighing that greeted her quickly made her
forget all her worries.
c
h
u
!
m
o
s
you
“ Stella! ” she whispered.
ssed
i
m
I
“I missed you so
much! ” She offered the
horse an apple as a snack.
Then she threw a saddle
over Stella’s back and
jumped on. Together
they GALLOPED out
onto the open prairie.
Nicky sighed with
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A MYSTERIOUS

AIRPLANE

happiness. Studying at Mouseford was
wonderful, and Whale Island was a fantastic
place, but there really was no place like home.
It felt so good to be back
with
the wind rushing through her fur.
Suddenly, Stella neighed loudly and bucked.
Fortunately, Nicky was an experienced rider,
and she managed to keep her seat. (A less
experienced rider would have been thrown
from the saddle for sure!)
“What is it?” Nicky asked her horse.
“What’s wrong? ”
Stella whinnied and pointed her nose
toward the sky. A small plane was circling
overhead. This was nothing unusual — all

on the ranch

the ranches owned small planes. They were
used to visit friends, FERTILIZE the fields,
and travel long distances. Yet Stella seemed
bothered by it.

31

The sight of the crop plane made
Stella ner vous. Was she just startled,
or did she smell danger?

A MYSTERIOUS

AIRPLANE

Nicky frowned. She realized she’d been
gone longer than she thought. It was time to
return to the ranch.
She had just led Stella back to the stables
when Paulina scurried toward her. “There’s
LEAD in the soil! All the tests are clear.
And Violet went ONLINE to do a little
research, and the sheep’s symptoms agree
with my diagnosis. Tiredness, loss of fur,
and irritability are all signs of LEAD
poisoning!”
Nicky was stunned. “But how did lead get
into the pen?”
Paulina frowned. “I don’t know. Maybe the
field was watered with con ta minated
water.”

NAYA came and joined them. “The plane!”
she said. “One night, I heard a plane flying
very low over our ranch .”
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AIRPLANE

“At night?” asked Nicky in surprise. “That’s
dangerous!”
“Yes, it’s very dangerous,” Naya agreed.
“But darkness is the best cover for rodents
who wish to stay hidden!” Her snout was
creased with worry. “I didn’t realize the
connection until just now. Soon after I heard
that plane, our sheep began losing their
wo o l !”
“There are only two planes around
here.” Nicky’s whiskers began quivering
with anger. “One is ours, and the other
belongs to that good-for-nothing sewer rat

Mortimer MacCardigan !”

!! !
!
!! !! !

THAT GOOD-FORNOTHING SEWER RAT!
Quicker than a kangaroo, Nicky
jumped on Stella’s back and galloped
away. She was headed toward Mortimer
MacCardigan’s ranch. He was their
neighbor, and he also raised sheep.
In fact, he’d tried to buy their land time
and time again. Nicky’s parents had always
refused, but Mortimer just wouldn’t give up.
He’d even threatened them once or twice.

Mortimer MacCardigan
Mortimer MacCardigan is Nicky and
Naya’s neighbor. Like Nicky and her
family, he breeds sheep. But Mortimer
is ruthless about being the best. He is
a self-made rat with no consideration
for other rodents.

THAT GOOD-FOR-

NOTHING SEWER RAT!

If Nicky’s sheep were sick, her family would
sell less wool. That might mean they’d have
to s e l l their ranch. And Nicky knew
Mortimer MacCardigan would be ready and
waiting to buy it from them! Nicky wasn’t
about to let that happen.
Nicky and Stella finally reached the
MacCardigans’ ranch. Mortimer was
on the porch with his son,
Nate. When Mortimer saw Nicky,
he started to choke. “Miss Nicky!
Cough, cough, cough! What a
surprise! Cough, cough, cough! I

Nat e

thought you were off at that beautiful
academy up on Whale Island. Cough,
cough, cough! ”
As he squeaked, he pushed a yellow
plastic container under the table. Nicky
was so angry she didn’t notice.

MACCARDIGAN
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THAT GOOD-FOR-

NOTHING SEWER RAT!

“Mr. MacCardigan!” she shouted. “There’s
LEAD in my grazing pastures!”
Mortimer MacCardigan turned RED from
the tip of his snout to the tip of his tail. He
looked like a rodent who’s been cornered by
a hungry cat!
Uh-oh! Nicky didn’t notice,
but Mortimer MacCardigan hid
something under the table!

THAT GOOD-FOR-

NOTHING SEWER RAT!

“What are you saying, Miss Nicky?”
he stammered. “Are you accusing me of
something? How dare you! If you don’t
get your tail off my property, I’ll have you
arrested for trespassing!”
Nicky clenched her paws. She just knew
Mortimer MacCardigan was responsible for
her sheep’s illness! But she didn’t have any
D
real proof. So she C L I M B E back on Stella
and headed back to her ranch.
Nate tried to wave good-bye, but Nicky was
too upset to notice. “Hah! Hah! I got pretty
lucky there, didn’t I?” said Mortimer.
Nate looked at his father, puzzled.
“That busymouse almost caught me!”
Mortimer continued. He pulled out the

yellow plastic container . On the side
was a label with two big letters: Pb. It was
the chemical symbol for lead!
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THAT GOOD-FOR-

NOTHING SEWER RAT!

Nate was shocked. He was a very mildmannered mouse who usually obeyed his
father, but he had to squeak up at this.
“Dad, how could you?” he asked. “That’s
not right! That’s no way to treat sheep, and
it’s certainly no way to treat our neighbors.
It’s just not right!”
Mortimer MacCardigan turned REDDER
than a fire engine. “Don’t talk to your father
that way!” he growled. “I’ll decide what’s
right or wrong, not you. You watch your
tongue, or I’ll have your fur!”

THE LAND OF OUR
ANCESTORS
When Nicky returned to the ranch, Naya was
busy preparing dinner. Nicky joined Billy and
the Thea Sisters around the FIRE. A few
moments later, Naya sat down next to her.
As they munched on Naya’s delicious cheese
stew, Nicky told them what had happened
with Mortimer MacCardigan. “After
squeaking with that greedy sewer rat,
I’m even more convinced he’s behind what
happened to our SH EE P!” she said. “I
think he has a guilt y conscience.”
Nicky turned to Paulina. “Did you find a
cure in your research?”
Her friend shook her snout s a dly .
“Nothing!”

40

THE LAND OF OUR

ANCESTORS

“I think I might have an idea,” said Naya.
Nicky
instantly.
“Really, Naya? What is it?”
“Perhaps it’s time to turn to the wisdom
of our elders .” She got a faraway
look on her snout. “You see, thousands and
thousands of years ago, our ancestors used
flowers, leaves, and roots to heal all living
things. When I was just a tiny mouseling,
my grandmother’s grandfather told me of
a powerful root that could cure
every disease.”

BRIGHTENED

THE LAND OF OUR

ANCESTORS

As she was talking, Naya
slipped a necklace of seeds
from her neck. In the center
was a medallion engraved
with a desert mouse. She
gave it to Nicky. “This medallion is the symbol
of our
. Take the necklace. It will be of
help to you in the land of our ancestors.”
Nicky didn’t understand. “What do you
mean, NAYA ?”

clan

ANIMAL TOTEMS

ecial
A totem is a symbol of the sp d
n an
relationship between a perso
t. Each Aborigine
an animal, place, or objec or her spiritual
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has a totem that represents
lly revealed around
identity. This identity is usua
the time of birth.
ir own totems
Aboriginal clans also have the people with
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that connect the spirits of a
es, and other living
their ancestors, important plac n is the desert
cla
beings. The totem of Naya’s
name is mingkiri.
mouse. In their language, its

THE LAND OF OUR

ANCESTORS

Naya pointed northwest.
“Take the necklace with you on your journey.
You must go to the Flinders Ranges
and look for Nepabunna. There you will find
our clan’s elders. They’ll know how to
help save our sheep.”
Naya got up and pulled a smooth, flat, oval
piece of wood from a pouch at her waist. A
long string was connected to it. Naya grabbed
the end of the rope and began spinning it
over her head.

FAST! FASTER! FASTER!
The wood twisted and turned in the air. It
began to make a strange buzzing sound.

Wooo! Wooo! Wooo! Wooo!
The sound kept getting louder and stronger.

Wooo! Wooo! Wooo! Wooo!
It seemed to ﬁll the sky for miles and miles
around them.
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THE LAND OF OUR

ANCESTORS

Violet, PAULINA ,

b

-r
ull

oarer

Pamela, and Colette
were mesmerized.
“What is it?” Violet
asked Billy.
“It’s called a bull-roarer,” he
answered. “We use it as a kind of telephone.
Whoever hears the sound spins his or her
bull-roarer and sends the message, too, until
the message finally reaches its destination.”
Naya stopped spinning her instrument.
“Everything’s fine ,” she said. “Thanks
to the bull-roarer, news of your trip is
already on its way to Nepabunna!”
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TOOLS
A B O R IG IN A L
MENTS
A N D IN S T R U
The boomerang is a piece of
curved wood used for hunting. If a
hunter misses his or her target, the
boomerang returns to him.
The bull-roarer is a piece of flat
wood tied to a long rope. If it’s
spun around very fast, it makes a
sound so loud that it can be heard
many miles away. The speed at which it is spun modifies
the sound, making it possible to send different messages.
The didgeridoo is a musical
instrument made from a branch
of eucalyptus or bamboo whose
interior had been hollowed out
by termites. It can communicate over large distances,
much like the bull-roarer. The didgeridoo is probably
the oldest musical instrument in the world. Traditionally,
only men play this instrument.
Clapsticks are wooden sticks that are
banged against each other. They are often
decorated with a clan’s designs.

TED, THE FLYING
DOCTOR!
Nicky, Violet, and Pamela spent the rest of
the night studying maps . Paulina did
research on the Internet. Colette calculated
the distance from the farm to the Flinders
Ranges.
Before curling up for a good night’s
sleep, the mouselings started packing for the
trip.
“Be sure to bring only what’s absolutely

necessary!”

Nicky warned them. She
looked at Colette. “Just one small suitcase each.”
“Why are you looking at me?” Colette
cried. “I’ll be good, I promise!”
The next morning, the five friends were
asleep when a droning noise woke them.
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Emus, kangaroos, and yellow-footed
rock wallabies make their homes here.

The park includes a huge natur
al amphitheater,
Wilpena Pound, surrounded
by reddish
cliffs that are more than 3,00
0 feet tall. This
area is also home to the Your
ambulla caves,
whose walls preser ve ancient
Aboriginal
paintings and rock engravings
, as well as
Sacred C anyon, a narrow, ro
ck y gorge
decorated with many rock en
gravings of
kangaroos, emus, and symb
olic circles.

Te d , Billy ’ s b r o t h e r (a n d N a ya
’ s gra n d so n !)

TED, THE FLYING

DOCTOR!

“What’s that sound?” Violet mumbled
sleepily.
“It’s a plane!” shouted Nicky, leaping up. She
was afraid it might be Mortimer MacCardigan
coming back to poison her sheep.
But when she scampered out to the porch,
she saw a white
w
p hite plane
lane with an odd
painted on the fuselage. It was the
logo of the Royal Flying Doctor Service!
The plane landed on the ranch’s lawn. Billy
ran toward the friendly-looking pilot, a
rat wearing a flashy, flowered shirt.

crest

Billy

introduced him to Nicky’s
friends. “This is Doctor Oodgeroo
Yunupingu of the Royal Flying
Doctor Service . But you can
call him Ted. He’s my brother!”
“G’day, everyone!” Ted
said. He hugged Nicky. “It’s been
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The Royal Flying Doctor
Service of Australia
What happens if you get a stomachache in
the heart of Australia and the nearest
doctor is hundreds of miles away? Call the
Flying Doctors!
The

first

Australian

Flying

Doctor’s

flight took place on May 15, 1928. From then
on, the Flying Doctors have been on duty 24
hours a day, seven days a week. From July 1,
2007, through June 30, 2008, they saw more
than 260,000 patients (averaging 717 calls a
day), flying from one end of Australia to the
other for a total of more than 14.4 million
miles a year. That’s like flying around the
world almost 600 times!

TED, THE FLYING

DOCTOR!

too long , Cousin.”
Billy and Ted helped the
Thea Sisters load their
baggage onto the plane.
Pam had her backpack and
her wrench (she never left home
without it). Paulina had a duffel bag and her
laptop. Violet had a shoulder bag and a teenyweeny pumpkin house that held
, her
pet cricket. Nicky had a small knapsack and
a pair of
Everyone had taken Nicky’s words to

Frilly

heart and packed light. Everyone, that is,

pink

except Colette. She was carrying a tiny
purse and an ENORMOUSE suitcase that
looked like it was about to burst open.
Nicky, Paulina, Pamela, and Violet stared
at her.
“ What is it? ” Colette asked “What’s wrong?

52

TED, THE FLYING

DOCTOR!

I packed one suitcase, just like you said and
it’s not even completely full!”
Nobody said anything. They just kept staring
at her. Finally, Colette sighed and went back
into the farmhouse, dragging the enormouse
suitcase behind her. A few minutes later, she
emerged again. This time, she was carrying
only the little purse and a small backpack.
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TED, THE FLYING

DOCTOR!

“I don’t know what I’ll do if we get invited
to a dance ,” Colette worried as she climbed
on the plane. “I’ll have nothing to wear!”
Nicky gently placed her paw on her
shoulder. “ Don’t worry, Colette!
If somebody asks you to a dance, I’ll get you
a dress, I promise.”

TRAVELING IN AUSTRALIA

If you’re traveling in Australia,
don’t forget any of these essentials:
a map of the area
bug spray
a hat and sunscreen
lots of water
light clothes for the days and a
sweater for cool nights
on
• raingear during the rainy seas
(December through March)
the
• a radio or cell phone with allmed
gram
pro
necessary numbers
• basic first aid knowledge

•
•
•
•
•

IT WAS SUPPOSED
TO BE A RELAXING
FLIGHT . . .
A few moments later, the plane took off. “The
Flinders Ranges aren’t too far away, and
I’ll take you there from go to whoa,” Doctor
Ted told the five friends. “It’s a short flight —
just three hundred miles. So sit back and get
comfy! You’re flying the friendly skies.”
Nicky smiled. She loved flying. And she felt
better now that they had a plan.
It was SU PPOSED to be a relaxing flight,
but it wasn’t at all.

Mortimer MacCardigan had spotted
Doctor Ted’s plane TAKING OFF . Ever
since Nicky’s visit, Mortimer MacCardigan
had worried that Nicky would f o i l his
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IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE

A RELAXING FLIGHT . . .

plans. So he had started spying on her ranch
with a pair of binoculars.
When Mortimer MacCardigan saw Doctor
Ted’s plane take off, he had a nasty idea. He
called the Royal Flying Doctor Service and
pretended he had an emergency.
“Help me! Help me! I’m a poor,
very sick rodent! I reeeeeally need help!”
A polite nurse answered his call. “Calm
down, sir, and tell me exactly where you live!”
The plane with the Thea Sisters had taken
off toward the west . So Mortimer told the
nurse he lived around Buckleboo.
Nepabunna

Ranch

Buckleboo
Port
Augusta
Adelaide

Melbourne

Sydney

IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE

A RELAXING FLIGHT . . .

“You’re lucky,” said the nurse. “Doctor Ted
is flying in that direction right now, toward
Nepabunna. I’ll tell him to make a stop in
Buckleboo.”
“
” squeaked Mortimer.
“
” He hung up the
phone, grinning with satisfaction.
Unfortunately for him, Nate had overheard
the whole conversation. “Dad, what are you
doing?”
“What has to be done!” Mortimer barked
gruffly. “In business, sometimes you have
to bend the truth.”
Nate shook his snout. “Poisoning sheep isn’t
bending the truth. It’s sabotage! And lying

Thank you!
Thank you so much!

to the Royal Flying Doctor Service is just
wrong. What if someone were really sick?”
Mortimer MacCardigan turned PURPLE ,
then red. “Scamper upstairs and pack your
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IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE

A RELAXING FLIGHT . . .

backpack! I’ll teach you what’s
right and what’s wrong!”
Nate didn’t understand.
“Where are we going?”
“That’s for me to know
and you to find out!”
exclaimed Mortimer.

In the meantime, Doctor Ted had received
the order to change his route. “I’m sorry,
Nicky! Dispatch just told me there’s an

emergency

in Buckleboo. There’s
a rodent desperately in need of medical
attention, and I can’t take you with me. It’s
against the rules. I’ll have to drop you off in
Port Augusta.”
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TIC! TIC! TIC!
PLOP! PLOP! PLOP!
SPLASH! SPLASH!
Doctor Ted was a rodent of his word. He
dropped Nicky and her friends off at the Port
Augusta train station. An hour later, they were
on board a TRAIN headed north to the
city of Hawker. At Hawker, they scurried to
the bus for Wilpena. There
Fl in de rs ra ng es
they went to a car rental
na ti on al pa rk
shop to rent an SUV.
The mouse who rented
them the SUV was cheerful.
“This baby’s got everything
you need for an absolutely
fabumouse adventure!”
he promised.

Nepabunna

Wilpena
Hawker
Port Augusta

Adelaide

TIC! TIC! PLOP! PLOP!

SPLASH! SPLASH!

They piled into the SUV and set off. The
scenery was BREATHTAKING ! They
passed rolling g r e e n valle ys and meadows
and giant trees. Pamela, Colette, Violet, and
Paulina bounced from one side of the SUV
to the other, peering out the windows. Soon
they started a contest to see who could spot
the most animals.
“What’s that cute little critter? Is it a
BABY KANGAROO?”
“That’s not a kangaroo, that’s a wallaby,”
Nicky explained.
The SUV sped along. They
were getting closer to their
destination. Nicky smiled.
Finally, their mission seemed
to be on track.
But just then,

rain began to fall.

a soft, light

TIC! TIC! PLOP! PLOP!

SPLASH! SPLASH!

Then it turned into to a driving rain.

Which turned into a storm!

?

IS IT A WALLABY OR A KANGAROO

al of tiny
The wallaby is a marsupi
ight of 12
dimensions. It can reach a he
d kangaroo
to 40 inches, while the re
Kangaroos
can grow to 5 ½ feet tall.
throughout
and wallabies can be found
Australia. They live in the
desert and in wooded and
rock y places.

TIC! TIC! PLOP! PLOP!

SPLASH! SPLASH!

Paulina, Colette, Pam, and Violet had never
seen
like this! The falling drops were as
big as cheese slices!
“I’m pulling over,” Nicky declared. “I can’t
see past the tip of my snout. Plus, it’s getting
dark.”

rain

So they waited, and waited, and waited.
But the rain just wouldn’t let up.
Paulina brought out some Cheesy Chews
and apple juice.

THE WOLLEMI PINE

alive
Imagine sitting in the shade of a tree that was
pen
during the time of the dinosaurs. It can hap
David Noble
in Australia! On September 10, 1994,
viously thought
discovered a species of trees that was pre
ains of New
extinct, in a deep gorge in the Blue Mount
lar conifer was
South Wales: the Wollemi pine. This particu
to a height of
alive 200 million years ago ! The trees grow
The Wollemi
130 feet and have narrow, tapered leaves.
the planet.
pine is one of the most protected trees on

TIC! TIC! PLOP! PLOP!

SPLASH! SPLASH!

“Thank goodness you packed snacks!”
exclaimed Pam. “I’m hungrier than a rodent
on a MouseFast diet.”
After eating, sleep overtook the exhausted
mouselings. One after the other, the five
friends slipped into a peaceful slumber.
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A few hours later, the five friends woke to
a tremendous racket. It was the song of a
thousand birds.
“Ugh!” Violet moaned. She kept her eyes
closed tight.
“What time is it?” PAULINA mumbled.
Pamela rubbed her stomach. “My tummy
tells me it’s breakfast time!”
But outside the SUV’s windows, it was

still as dark as midnight.
Nicky rolled over, stretched, and yawned.
Then she shouted, “ Be quieeeeeeeeet! ”
Instantly, a hundred brightly
colored wings fluttered and rose in
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WHAT’S A
BILLABONG?

WHAT’S A

BILLABONG?

flight. A moment later, s u n l i g h t
s

shone

through the SUV’s windows.
“What was that?” Violet cried, looking
confused.
During the night, an incredible thing had
occurred. Dozens of birds had covered the
SUV. They had perched
all over it: on the roof,
on the doors, and on
the hood until the
entire vehicle was
covered! That’s why
it seemed as dark
as night when
the mouselings
looked out the
windows.
The Thea

Sisters

WHAT’S A

BILLABONG?

watched the birds as they flew away.
“I’ve got to get a picture of this!” said
Colette. She reached for the door handle and
hopped out.
“Eeeeeek! ” shrieked Colette. There
was water every where!
Nicky reached over and
her back
in. “Are you OK, Colette?”
“Do I look OK?! ” Colette screeched.
“I just took a bath in a swamp!”

helped

WHAT’S A

BILLABONG?

Violet grabbed a towel and
wrapped it around her friend.
enormi!
Paulina offered her a sip of
juice. After a few minutes,
Colette was calm again.
Pam turned to Nicky. “What
happened? How did we end up in a lake?”
“It’s not a lake,” Nicky explained. “It’s a
billabong. Billabongs are big puddles that
form after
. They’re not very
deep, but they’re enormouse!”
“Well if the water’s shallow, then we can
keep on driving,” said Pam.
Nicky shook her snout. “It’s too risky. We

rainstorms

could drive into a huge pothole, and the SUV

WHAT’S A

BILLABONG?

could sink. Or there could be crocodiles.”
“Crocodiles?! ” Colette exclaimed.
Nicky nodded. “This is terrible! We’re stuck
here until help comes along. And the sheep
are probably getting sicker by the minute.
What do we do?”
Paulina put a paw around Nicky. She looked
at the other mouselings for help. But no one
knew what to do.
Then suddenly, Pamela leaped up. “Hey,
Sisters! ” she exclaimed. “What did that
rodent from the car rental shop say?”
Colette frowned. “I think he said, ‘This
baby’s got everything you need for an
absolutely fabumouse adventure!’”

“Well

then, it’s time to put it
to the test! ” Pamela declared. And with
that, she pushed open the ceiling hatch and
climbed out onto the SUV’s roof.
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EVERYTHING YOU NEED
FOR AN ABSOLUTELY
FABUMOUSE ADVENTURE
“What are you doing out there?” Colette
asked, sticking her snout through the hatch.
“There’s a lot of gear in this roof rack!”
Pam exclaimed as she dug through the bundle
strapped to the SUV’s roof. There was a
first aid kit, a compass, and helmets.
“ Holey cheese! ” Pamela cried. “There’s
a RAFT! A real blow-up raft with oars!”
“You mean . . . you want us to row
all the way to Nepabunna?” Violet asked

EVERYTHING YOU NEED

FOR AN ADVENTURE

anxiously. “Through the crocodiles ?”
“Not all the way to Nepabunna,” Pam
reassured her. “Just to that MOUNTAIN .”
Her friends looked at where Pam was
pointing. It was not very far from the SUV.
“Great idea, Pam!” Nicky exclaimed. “That’s
Saint Mary’s Peak, the highest MOUNTAIN
in the Flinders Ranges. We can climb it. The
billabong can’t extend all the way to the other
side, and there’s a ROAD over there. We can
get a ride to the nearest town.”
Paulina and Violet were nodding. But
Colette looked worried. “Are we going to have
to climb with our bare paws ?”
Pam just grinned. “No worries, Colette!”
she said. “Look what I found.” She pulled out
ropes, nails, and crampons. The roof rack had
everything they’d need for a
.
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PINK IS MY
FAVORITE COLOR!
Pam, Nicky, Violet, Paulina, and Colette
clambered into the raft. Pam steered it toward
the MOUNTAIN . She was brimming with
excitement. “Admit it, mouselings. We’re
paddling in a raft in the Outback and we’re
about to climb a famouse mountain. This has
got to be our greatest adventure ever!”
Her enthusiasm was contagious. The sky
was clear after the storm. The COOL air gave
the mouselings a burst of energy.
“It feels good to move my paws after
so many hours sitting in planes, trains, and
SUVs,” said Paulina.
Everyone agreed. Well, almost everyone.
“I can’t wait to get back to civilization,”
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PINK IS MY

FAVORITE COLOR!

moaned Colette. “Just look at my fur! It’s all
matted and muddy.”
“Colette, even on a bad fur day, you look a
zillion times better than I do,” said Violet. She
pulled something out of the bottom of the raft.
“Look! This
helmet looks as if it was
made just for you.”
Colette put it on and smiled. “Pink is
my favorite color!” She turned to
her
friend. “Thanks, Violet. You’re the best!”

pink

hug

PINK IS MY

FAVORITE COLOR!

About half an hour later, they reached
the mountain. Pam had been moun tai n
clim bi ng a few times before, so she was
in charge of checking everyone’s equipment.
As Nicky began to lead the mouselings up
the mountain, Pam made them DI ZZY
with her advice.
“Never take off your helmet! Never take
climbing lightly! Never climb during bad
weather! Never underestimate a mountain!
Never forget your ﬁrst aid kit!”
Pam felt responsible for taking care
of her friends. And Nicky, Colette, Paulina,
and Violet felt responsible for rolling their

EYES at all of her advice!
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BETWEEN
WATER AND SKY
“One last try, Pam! You can do it! Come
on, you’re almost there!”
Violet was the first to make it to the
,
with Paulina right behind her. Pamela couldn’t
believe those two had passed her. She gritted
her teeth, curled up her tail, and pulled
herself to the top.
“How — huff! huff! — did you do
it?” she panted. She bent over to catch
her breath. When she stood up, she gaped
at the breathtaking panorama before her.
“INCREDIBLE! ”

top

“Stupendous! ” whispered Paulina.
“ agnifice nt ! ” Violet said, sighing.
“ Fabumouse! ” gasped Nicky.

M
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BETWEEN WATER

AND SKY

“Moldy Brie balls, more water?!”
cried Colette.
She was right! The billabong extended
all the way to the other side of Saint Mary’s
Peak. It was immense. A forest of trees
and rocky peaks peeped up from below the
water’s surface.
The mouselings were silent for a moment.
They were awestruck by the sight before
them. Then, in the distance, they saw an
odd-looking vehicle approaching. It was a
hydroplane — a boat that skims the water’s
surface. The boat was powered by a propeller
that looked like an enormouse FAN !
Nicky jumped for joy when she saw it.
“Kissing kangaroos! It’s Mitch!”
Mitch was another of Naya’s many
grandchildren. He was a tall, friendly mouse
with a furdo of tightly knitted braids.
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BETWEEN WATER

AND SKY

“I’m sure Doctor Ted put him on our
,” said Nicky. “Hooray! We’re
rescued!” She started waving frantically,
trying to signal her cousin.
Nicky was right. Doctor Ted had radioed
Mitch and asked him to look out for Nicky
and her friends.
An hour later, the five mouselings were
continuing their journey on
board Mitch’s hydroplane.
The flooded landscape
was surreal.
“I feel like I’m in
a
,” Paulina

trail

dream

said with a sigh.
Violet nodded.
“And I don’t ever
want to wake up!”
As the SUN
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BETWEEN WATER

AND SKY

began to set, the little group finally reached
the end of the billabong — right on the edge
of a HIGHWAY. “This is a good place to
find a ride,” Mitch said.
Pamela, Violet, Paulina, and Colette looked
at one another in confusion. But they decided
to wait to see what would happen.
After a few minutes, a dot appeared on the
horizon.
“A camper!” said Paulina.
“It’s covered with
!” noted
Colette.
“It’s Billy!” exclaimed Nicky.

flowers
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THAT REALLY,
REALLY HURTS!
In the meantime, Mortimer MacCardigan
wasn’t doing too well. After plotting to
make Nicky and her friends lose their ride to
Nepabunna, he demanded that Nate come
with him.
“But where are we going? ” asked Nate.
“To Nepabunna to find out what that nosy
little rodent is up to!” Mortimer roared.
Just as they were about to get on their plane,
Mortimer tripped on a rock and sprained
an ankle.
A wasp
stung him on
the ear . . .
He tripped on
a rock . . .

THAT REALLY,
He crushed his paw
in the window . . .

And he caught a
terrible cold!

REALLY HURTS!

“Ouch! ” Mortimer cried.
“That hurts! ”
Then, a wasp flew through
the window and stung him on
the ear.
“Ouch! That hurts! ”
Mortimer exclaimed. “It
really, really hurts! ”
He decided to close the
window and cr ushed his
paw in it.
“Ouch! That hurts! ”
Mortimer screeched. “It

really, really, hurts! ”
Then the same storm that
had hit Nicky and her friends
struck as Mortimer and Nate MacCardigan
were in flight. The plane jolted and
bounced up and down, giving
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THAT REALLY,

REALLY HURTS!

Mortimer a collection of lumps on his snout.
To top it all off, the STO RM got so bad
that they had to make an emergency landing
for the night. The raindrops pelted the
plane so loudly, the two mice hardly got a
wink of sleep.
The next morning, Mortimer’s ankle was
puffy and swollen. His ear was
.
His paw ached. His snout was covered with
lumps and bumps. And he had caught a
!
“Dad, let’s just go home,” Nate pleaded.
But the thought of giving up made Mortimer
angrier than the wasp that had stung him.
“Shut your snout, Nate!” Mortimer snapped
“We’ll do nothing of the sort!”
Mortimer was acting like a tough

throbbing

terrible cold

mouse,

but the truth was, he really
needed to see a doctor.
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THAT REALLY,

REALLY HURTS!

“Let’s go to Curdimurka,” Nate suggested.
“There will be tons of rodents there for the
Outback Ball. There’s sure to be a doctor
who can check you out.”
“Hmpf,” Mortimer snorted. “That’s not a
bad idea, Nate. I guess the cheese doesn’t
fall too far from the cracker after all.”
Nate just rolled
his eyes. He loved
W EL CO M E TO
his dad, but he
could be a real
CU RD IM UR KA !
ny
ma
Curdimurka was home to
pain in the tail.

settlers during the construction
of the Ghan northern railway
in the late 1800s. After the
railroad was completed,
the town fell into disrepair.
s
Nowadays, Curdimurka come
alive ever y two years during
t
the Outback Ball, an event tha
attracts thousands of people.

THE MOST ELEGANT
MOUSE AT THE
OUTBACK BALL!
Billy helped the mouselings into the camper.
Then he told them some bad news.
“All the streets are blocked,” he
announced. “We have to spend the night in
Curdimurka. Tonight is the night of the
Outback Ball. And sick sheep or no sick
sheep, you shouldn’t miss it!”
“The Outback Ball? ” Colette
asked. “What’s that?”
“Every two years, the Outback Ball takes
place in Curdimurka,” explained Nicky. “It’s
a traditional celebration that’s very popular.”
As they approached Curdimurka, they saw
tons of rodents crowding the streets.

85

THE MOST ELEGANT

MOUSE AT THE BALL!

Everyone wanted to be part of the Outback
Ball. Everyone except Nicky. She was thinking
of her sick sheep and how she had to find a
cure in a hurry. She didn’t want to lose
another second.
Violet could tell her friend was distressed.
So she leaned in close. “There’s an old Chinese
proverb that goes like this: If you can’t go
where you want, stay where you are.”
Nicky looked at her, puzzled.
“You’re here now and you can’t do anything

THE MOST ELEGANT

MOUSE AT THE BALL!

about it,” Violet explained. “So try to enjoy it!”
Nicky nodded slowly. Violet was right.
The only thing to do was to enjoy today and
continue on their
tomorrow.
“Okay, let’s have a good time! ” said
Nicky. They hopped out of the camper, and
she began showing her friends around.
What an incredible place! There was
everywhere. There were contests,
carousels , toys , and GAMES . And
there were hund red s of different delicious
things to eat.

journey

music

THE MOST ELEGANT

MOUSE AT THE BALL!

The five mouselings were quickly drawn
into the excitement. They were all
at once, pointing at the booths they wanted
to visit. Only Colette was quiet.
“Are you OK, Colette?” asked Nicky.
“You look a little down in the snout.”
At that, Colette broke down. “No, I’m
not OK! I can’t go to a ball like this! I
look like I went swimming in a swamp!”
“That’s because you did,” muttered Violet.
Paulina giggled, but then quickly clamped a
paw over her mouth.
“Listen, Colette,” Nicky
said seriously, “I gave you
my word that if there
was a dance, I’d worry
about your clothes. So

squeaking

snout up! I’m a rodent
of my word.”
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Nicky smiled at her friend. Then she JUMPED on
a van that was parked nearby and yelled at the
top of her lungs, “Hey, rodents! ”
Nicky had quite a squeak! Everyone stopped
talking and turned to look at her.
“My friend is here from a faaaaaraway
place. She comes from France!”
A murmur passed through the crowd.
“From France?”
Nicky had to shout again. “Yes,
—the fashion capital of the world!
So you can understand how upset this lovely
mouseling is that she doesn’t have anything
to wear to the ball. Let’s show her true
Australian hospitality! She needs pink

France

clothes! Understand? Pink! ”
There was a moment of silence as that sank
in. Then the competition began .
“I have a pink jacket! ” shouted a young rodent.
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“Is a RHINESTONE
belt okay?” asked a tiny
mouseling.
“I’ve got a
!”
cried an older mouse.
A kind rat hawking
cheese sticks offered his
camper as a dressing
room. Colette gladly
accepted. She knew
just what she needed to
do first: Wash her
fur! Then her friends
helped her pick out

shawl

sc ar f
sh aw l

sk irt

ha t

be lt
je we lry

the perfect
look.
“Darling, you look
absolutely fabumouse!”
cried Nicky.
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wow!

Colette beamed . “Thanks, Nicky!”
The ball began, and it was a blast! Nicky,
Pam, Violet, Paulina, and Colette danced
the night away, moving to the rhythm of a
thousand different beats.
Around midnight, Violet looked around
her. In all the confusion, she had lost
her friends! She tried calling to them, but it
was too noisy. She tried looking for them, but
it was too crowded.

Violet felt lost, lost, lost, lost! As she
frantically searched through the sea of mice
around her, the crowd began to move like a
. Then everyone burst into applause.

wave
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MOUSE AT THE BALL!

Violet had no idea what was happening —
until she heard a booming squeak over the
loudsqueaker. “Come one, come all! It’s time
to award the prize for the
rodent at the ball!”
“Who do you think it will be?” someone
near Violet asked.
“It’s got to be that cute blond mouseling
from France!” answered another.

best-dressed

“Oh, that's right, the one dressed all in
pink,” the first mouse said.
“You mean Colette!” exclaimed Violet.
“But where is she?”
She got her answer a moment later. Colette
was scurrying onstage to collect her prize!
“
” cried Violet
as she made her way through the crowd.

That’s my friend!
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Rodents moved aside to let her through.
Violet was relieved to find Nicky ,
PAULINA, Pamela, and Billy standing
right in front of the stage. Everyone was
clapping wildly. Colette was as beautiful as a
movie mouse!
Other prizes were given out, too. Pam was
voted the most popular rodent at the
ball. Nicky got the prize for the sportiest.
And Paulina took lots of photos. It was a
night to remember!
Click!
Cl ick !

A SPECIAL
TREATMENT
Mortimer MacCardigan had spent the night
in Curdimurka, too. But instead of dancing
the night away, he’d been recovering in the
first aid clinic.
“Are you the one with a sprained ankle?”
a doctor asked him.
“Yesssss ,” groaned Mortimer.
The doctor consulted his clipboard. “And
the one with the ear infection , the swollen
paw, and the concussion?”
“Uh-huh,” Mortimer moaned.
“And the one with the COLD ? ”
“Yes, that’s me,” Mortimer whimpered.
“Hmm,” said the doctor, nodding
thoughtfully. “You need massive treatment!”
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Mortimer turned a delicate shade of green —
like mold on aged cheddar.
“Rosie!” the doctor called to the nurse
in the next room. “The patient we’ve been
waiting for is here. You know, the one who
needs special treatment!”
“W-what’s special treatment?” stammered
Mortimer MacCardigan.
Before the doctor could
answer, Rosie bustled in.
“Let’s see . . . aha! What
you need is a shot! In
fact, two shots! Oh, what
the heck, let’s make it
three shots!”
She pulled out an

ENORMOUS syringe and
a looooooooooong
needle! Mortimer took one
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look and started planning his escape.
“Uh, on second thought, I’m feeling better.
Much, much better. So I don’t think I’ll need
the special, uh, treatment after all.”
Rosie
. “Afraid? It’s just these

laughed

three shots, and then lots of fluids for your
cold. So shut your snout and stop fussing!”
Mortimer MacCardigan was too terrified
to argue anymore. A few hours later, he was

98

A SPECIAL

TREATMENT

sound asleep. His son, Nate, sat by his side,
WIDE-AWAKE . He was too worried
to sleep. He didn’t like his father’s behavior.
It was wrong, all wrong ! But what
could he do? Whenever he tried to protest,
his father just shouted him down.
Nate sighed. He was glad that the nurse
had taken charge. He wished he had the
courage to stand up to his father
the way she had.
W i s t f u l ly, Nate looked o ut t h e w i n dow.

A SPECIAL

TREATMENT

He could hear the music and the laughter
of the
in the city below. It
felt very far away. He thought of Nicky. How
FUN it would be to go to the ball with a
mouse like her! He had no idea Nicky was
just a couple of pawsteps away from him.
The
next
morning,
Mortimer
MacCardigan was back to his usual
gruff self. He woke up Nate with a jolt and,
without so much as a good morning, they
boarded their plane and TOOK OFF .

celebration

Destination:
Nepabunna!
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WE’RE VERY, VERY,
VERY SLEEPY!
A few yards from the clinic, in front of
Curdimurka’s train station, you could hear
music of a sort:
It was a concert of snores. Pamela, Violet,
Colette, Paulina, and Billy were sound asleep.
So were dozens of other rodents. Everyone
was counting sheep. But Nicky was wideawake. Her head was filled with thoughts of
her sheep, her parents, and the ranch that
was in danger of being lost forever.
In the station’s lobby, Billy was snoozing
away. Nicky shook him gently by the tail. She
wanted to leave as soon as possible. But
Billy didn’t move.
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Colette woke up and tried to help her. She
shouted in Billy’s ear, “ Yoohoo! Billy! ”
“Ssshhhhhh!” said Paulina, covering her
eyes with her paws. “W E ’ R E V E R Y S LE E P Y ! ”
Colette tried to be quiet, but it wasn’t easy.
“Hey, Billy! ” she whispered. “Wake up!”
Nicky kept trying to rouse her friends, but
Paulina, Violet, and Pamela complained,
“We’re too sleepy!”
Nicky was starting to get impatient. “Wake
up! Wake up!
That did it. Paulina, Pam, and Violet sprang
to their paws and gathered their bags.
As for Billy, nothing seemed to work. So
the five mouselings picked him up and

loaded him into the camper.
“OK, let’s go!” Nicky said. “Colette, you’re
in charge of the ROAD MAP. We’re off to
Nepabunna!”

102

WE’RE VERY, VERY,
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She carefully turned on the
didn’t want to disturb anyone.

engine . She

All around the station, sleepers woke up.
“Shh!” one shouted.
“We’re very sleepy!” cried another.
“Oops!” said Nicky. “Sorry about that!”
But almost before she ﬁnished squeaking,
they were all asleep again. At least,
for a moment. There was another loud
VROOOOOM, and the sleepers picked
up their snouts again.
“Shhhhh!” one shouted.
“We’re very sleepy!” cried another.
“It wasn’t me this time, I swear!” she cried.
“That sound came from up there!” She
pointed to the sky. As she did, she recognized
the plane that was taking off.
It was Mortimer MacCardigan!
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WELCOME TO
NEPABUNNA!
When Nicky saw that plane, she became
even more determined to get to Nepabunna.
She raced out of Curdimurka at top speed.
Until . . .
The camper came to a dead stop. It had
run out of gas!
Nicky was so anxious to get to Nepabunna,
she had forgotten to check the tank. “Argh!
What a drongo!” she cried.
“What is she talking about?” Violet
whispered to Paulina.
“I think it’s Australian for ‘idiot,’” Paulina
whispered back.
“Of all the stupid things I’ve ever done,
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this is the stupidest!” Nicky continued.
Billy chose that moment to wake up at
last. “Huh? Where are we?”
“We’re HALFWAY to Nepabunna and
we ran out of gas!” cried Nicky.
“There must be a gas station along the way,”
volunteered Pamela. “I’ll scamper off, get a
gallon, and come right back.”
“Good idea,” Billy said, yawning. “I think
there may be one about fifteen miles away.”
“Fifteen miles?” said Pam, frowning.
“There isn’t one any closer?”
Nicky was in despair. The rest of the Thea

Sisters tried to comfort her.
“It’s going to be OK, Nic,” Paulina said.
“We’ll think of something.”
Billy chose that exact moment to think of
something SMART . He grabbed the radio.
“ Mitch! We need you!”
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Half an hour later, Mitch
arrived in his jeep to
rescue them!
Billy ﬁlled the tank with
extra gas Mitch kept in his
backseat. Then he said good-bye
to Nicky and her friends and headed back to
the ranch. Mitch would drive the mouselings
to Nepabunna.
Nicky sighed with relief. Her mission was
almost over! In a little while, she’d meet
Naya’s cl an el ders. She was sure
they’d know a cure for the sheep.
Soon, the paved road turned into a PATH.
They were getting closer!
The mouselings had to proceed on paw,
along with a thick CLOUD of ﬂies,
horseﬂies, gadﬂies, tiger mosquitoes, gnats,
wasps, bees, and GIGANTIC hornets.
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Besides parrots, insects, and koalas, who
else is keeping an eye on the Thea Sisters?
Can you find them?

WELCOME TO

NEPABUNNA!

Suddenly, some Aborigine mouselings
appeared. Their hair and bodies were covered
with dried mud .
“Hmm,” said Colette. “I wonder if it’s a
fashion statement?”
Mitch laughed. “Not exactly! But the mud
does serve a purpose. It protects these little
mice from insect bites
and SUNBURNS.”
Together the mouselings
greeted the park ranger.
“Hi, Uncle Mitch! ”
“They’re Naya’s
g re at-g re atgrandchildren,”
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Mitch explained to the Thea Sisters.
“Are all Australians related to you?” asked
Pamela incredulously.
Mitch just laughed. “No, but it seems that
way sometimes!”
The kids greeted the Thea Sisters in chorus:
“Hello, strangers with odd-looking snouts,
you look really far out! ”
Then they scampered off, laughing.
Pamela shivered. She’d realized the
Aborigine mouselings were running after
enormouse
h
s hairy
airy spiders
piders !
Violet knew Pamela was afraid of insects.
“ Don’t worry,” whispered Violet, taking
Pam’s paw. “I’ll protect you!”
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A MYSTERIOUS
CLUE
Mitch and the Thea Sisters followed the
Aborigine mouselings’ path. Twenty minutes
later, they reached the Aborigines’ camp.
’s message had already reached the
camp, so the mouselings were expected. It
was dinnertime, and the delicious smell of
cheese stew made their mouths water.
“Hurrah!” cried Pam. “ E RE EATING ”
The mouselings fell on the stew like a pack of

NAYA

W’

hungry

!

field mice.
A young Aborigine mouse came and greeted
the Thea Sisters. She was short and slender
and wore a beautiful flowered dress.
“This is my fiancée, Lily,” Mitch said.
“It’s great to meet you, Lily!” said Nicky.
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“But where are the cl an’s el ders?”
“They are AWAY on an important
journey,” Lily said. “I’m not sure when they’ll
be back.”
Nicky was crushed. “But I have to talk
with them! I came hundreds of miles to meet
them!” It was all she could do not to start sobbing
like a tiny mouseling.
“ Unfortunately, I can’t
tell you where they are,” Lily
said sympathetically. It’s a
secret place that only members
of the clan can visit.”
“But my grandmother is a
member of the clan,” Nicky
protested.
“I’m very sorry, Nicky,”
said Lily. “But it’s not for me
to decide.”
L

ILY
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tear

A
trickled down Nicky’s snout. Violet
quickly pulled her aside. “The necklace!
Show her the necklace Naya gave you!”
With everything that had happened,
Nicky had forgotten all about the necklace.
“Look!” she said. “My grandmother gave this
to me!”
Lily gazed at the necklace in surprise. “I’m
so glad you showed this to me, Nicky! This
medallion means that you are a trusted
member of our clan. It changes everything.”
“Hooray!” cried Paulina.
“The elders have
gone to Uluru,

G r e at R e d
Roc k ,” Lily said.

the

“I know Uluru!”
exclaimed Nicky. “It’s a
famouse Australian landmark.”
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“To see the elders, you have to find the
mountain inside the mountain,” Lily
explained. She pointed to the desert
mouse carved in Naya’s necklace.
“This will show you the way.”
“I don’t get it,” Nicky said. “How?”
“Don’t worry,” Lily reassured her. “When
the time comes, you’ll understand.”
While Lily and Nicky were talking, Pamela
was rummaging through her backpack.
“Squeeeeeeeeak! ” Pamela
shrieked. She had touched
an enormouse
h hairy
airy

spider! She turned the
backpack inside out, and the
spider ran away. It quickly
scurried into the woods.
A moment later, they
heard another shriek.
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Squeeeeeeeeak! Get it off me! ”

“

It was Mortimer MacCardigan!
He’d been busy spying on Nicky when the
eno rmouse hai
ai ry spider
pider jumped
right on his snout. Nicky,
Paulina, Colette, Violet, and
Pamela watched as Mortimer
scampered away with his
tail between his legs.

DANGEROUS SPIDERS

Australia is home to many of the
world’s deadliest spiders, including
the Atrax robustus, commonly known as the
Sydney funnel web. It is a tiny, dark spider
that weaves funnel-shaped webs around its
burrows in order to trap prey. These funnel
web spiders live under damp rocks and logs
within a hundred miles of Sydney.

did ge rid oo

THE JOURNEY
BEGINS AGAIN
Night was falling. The mouselings settled
in to spend the night. But try as she
might, Nicky could not fall ASLEEP.
She checked and rechecked her map. The
distance from Nepabunna to Uluru
looked immense .
“Something is worrying her,” Lily said.
Paulina quickly explained about Nicky’s
sheep. “She’s afraid she won’t be in time!”
she concluded. “Her sheep need

medicine

right now!”
As soon as she heard this, Lily pointed
to a long, hollow eucalyptus branch. It was
decorated with a thousand COLORED
DOTS.
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“Oh! I know what that is!” Pamela said.
“It’s called a giggiridu!”
“Actually, it’s a didgeridoo!” Mitch corrected
her. He grabbed the instrument and blew
forcefully into it. The didgeridoo vibrated ,
emitting a low, powerful sound.
A few moments later, another didgeridoo
answered like a distant echo.
Mitch was using the didgeridoo to
communicate! He turned to Nicky. “I found
you a ride! You’ll leave tomorrow morning
on Doctor Ted’s plane.”
Nicky threw her paws around her cousin.
“Thank you, Mitch! Thank you so much!”
With her heart at peace at last, Nicky
quickly fell into a sound sleep. So did the
other mouselings. They were all exhausted
from their long day of traveling.
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The next morning, the entire clan showed
up to wish the Thea Sisters well. The
Aborigine mouselings sang to them once
more: “Hello, strangers with odd-looking
snouts, you look really far out!! ”
Mitch and Lily took the mouselings to the
nearest landing strip. Doctor Ted was
already there waiting for them.
Nicky gave Mitch and Lily each a big
hug. All ﬁve mouselings thanked their new
friends.
“You really make a great couple!”
Pam told Mitch and Lily.
“Thank you so much for all your help, and
for your friendship,” Violet said
.

sincerely

“True friends are truly precious !” said
Lily, smiling.
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Tr ue fr ie n d s a r e
Tr ul y pr e c io us !

LIKE FONDUE
IN A POT!
As their plane zoomed toward Uluru,
Nicky peered out the window. She knew that
Mortimer MacCardigan was following them.
He knew where they were headed, and she
was sure they hadn’t seen the last of him.
What Nicky didn’t know was that Mortimer
had already arrived at Uluru. And he
had planned a trap for her and her friends!
But something had happened to disrupt his
plans. Something REALLY BIG !
That morning, Mortimer was complaining
about Nicky as usual. “I’ll teach that
busymouse a lesson or two!”
Poor Nate was drinking a cup of hot
cheddar, trying to wake up. He slept in
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Uluru
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Mort igan
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the nose of the plane
and he had woken up
with his tail tied in
knots.
Mortimer continued
ranting and raving.
“That nosy little
m o u s e li n g sent that
e n o r m o u s e spider
my way on purpose!
Well I’ll show her!
I’ll have my revenge!
I’ll —”
Nate couldn’t bear
it a moment longer.
“That’s it, Dad,” he
said. “I’ve had it.
Count me OUT!”
It was the first time

LIKE FONDUE

IN A POT!

Nate had ever disobeyed his father!
But Mortimer MacCardigan was furious.
He stamped his paws. He screamed at Nate.
He tore at his fur.
But it was no use. Nate just put his paws
over his ears and pretended he couldn’t hear.

THEN HE TURNED AND LEFT.
Soon Mortimer was all alone at the foot of
Uluru.
It was HOT. It was TOO HOT!
Mortimer was as hot as fondue in a pot!
He decided to seek shelter in the shade of a
rock. “Maybe I’ll rest a little,” he thought.
A few moments later, he was fast asleep.
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THE MOUNTAIN
OF FIRE
The Thea Sisters reached Uluru when
the sun was still high in the sky. Doctor
Ted had received an urgent call, so he said
good-bye and quickly took off again.
Nicky wiped the sweat from her snout. “It’s
TOO HOT !” she said. “We’d better wait
until the sun goes down. Let’s rest a little.”
The mouselings dropped their packs in the
shade and sat down.
“Look at this rock!” Colette gushed. “It’s
amazing!”
As the girls squeaked away, Nicky kept
thinking about Lily’s mysterious words. She
couldn’t make snouts or tails of them.
“Look for the mountain inside the
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mountain. It will show you
the way.”
Nicky took out Naya’s necklace
and gazed at the medallion of
the desert mouse. How could IT
show her the way? Try as she might, she
just couldn’t ﬁgure it out.
Finally, the sun dipped low over the
horizon. Uluru looked more imposing and
mysterious than ever. In the light of
dusk, it looked like a mountain of
fire!
Nicky pulled out a pair of
and began
examining the many grooves and
gorges on Uluru. She was
hoping to find a passageway into
the mountain. She didn’t realize
that another pair of EYES was
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watching her through binoculars.
It was Nate MacCardigan!
The young mouseling had begun
tracking the ﬁve friends. He was
worried about them.
On one side of the mountain, Nicky found
a CRACK big enough for a small rodent to
fit through. She handed the binoculars to
Paulina. “Take a look. Maybe the passage
into the mountain is through that crack.”
PAULINA studied the crack with the
binoculars for a long time. “It could be. But
how do we know which is the right crack?”
“Lily said the mouse on the necklace would
show you the way,” Pamela said.
Violet was taking a turn with the binoculars.
She focused them on one crack after
another, noticing some odd-looking markings.
She focused again.
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Violet cried, passing
the binoculars back to
Nicky . “Do you see
what I see?”
Nicky LOOKED. A
moment later, she opened
her eyes in surprise. The
place Violet had indicated
was covered with ancient
Aborigine painting!
There were wavy lines,
spirals, turtles, lizards,
eagles, and SNAKES.
But above all, there were
lots and lots and lots of
desert mice just like the
one carved on Naya’s
necklace!
There are a lot of designs of desert mice
on this part of Uluru. Do you see anything
unusual about their tails?

Rock, is the
Uluru, once known as Ayers
dstone that
tip of a rocky outcrop of san
ny miles.
stretches underground for ma

Uluru is 1,132 feet tall and abou
t 6 miles
around at its base. Abovegrou
nd, it is
more than 2 miles long, 1 mi
le wide,
and oval in shape.

carved many
The wind and rain have
en the wind
gorges on Uluru. On days wh
in a very
is strong, the gorges “moan”
omenon has
mysterious way. This phen
given rise to many legends.

Uluru sits in the middle of
terrain that is
completely flat. The best times
to visit the site
are at sunrise and sunset, wh
en the light of
the sun makes the rock glow
red.

origines,
Uluru is a sacred site to the Ab
te back
with cave paintings that da
thousands of years.

THE TAILS
HAVE IT!
“Let’s go check it out,” Paulina suggested. “If
we see those desert mice up close, maybe
we’ll find a clue to the way in.”
Nicky and her friends began hiking
toward the sacred mountain, heading in the
direction of the rodent paintings. Soon the
side covered with painting was just above
them. And Paulina was right — there were
lots of
!

little mice

The mouselings examined them

closely .

ne h a s a c
“ T h is o
u rve d ta il ,”
Pamela said.
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one ha s a str aig ht ta il ,”

Violet pointed out.

“ T h is

o n e h as a n arr o w t a

direction

it out!” She looked down. There was a
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”

observed Colette. “Just like the one on the
medallion.”
Nicky and Paulina came closer to
take a better look.
“You’re absolutely right!” said
Paulina. “Good for you, Colette!”
“Maybe we should try following the
the arrow-tailed mice are
pointing,” Nicky said slowly. “Perhaps they’ll
be the ones to show us the way!”
Violet clapped her paws together. “What a
fabumouse idea!”
“That’s it, Nic,” Paulina squeaked, squeezing
her friend’s paw. “I’m sure of it. You figured

il ,

THE TAILS

HAVE IT!

rough-looking path on the ground right in
front of them. “Look!”
“A passage between the rocks!” cried
Nicky.
The setting sun LIT a tiny crack that
opened into the rocks right where the desert
mice were pointing. The mouselings felt their
ears
with anticipation.

quiver
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“Well, what are we waiting for?” Pamela
asked. “Let’s go!”
One by one, the five friends squeezed into
the crack and scurried along the path. After
turning a corner, they found themselves in
front of another crack in the rock. It led
to a very narrow and dark passageway.
“Uluru is a sacred mountain,”
Violet said uncertainly. “Maybe it’s not right
to go any farther.”
“But we’re not being disrespectful!” Pamela
protested.
“Of course not! ”
said Nicky, touching
the necklace. “We
are on a MISSION,
and this medallion
is proof of our
good faith. Naya

THE TAILS

HAVE IT!

told us it would protect us. Let’s go in and
find the elders!”
The five friends held paws for a moment.
“
”
Nicky took a deep breath, then grabbed the
flashlight and slid into the dark
passageway. One after another, her friends
followed her.

Friends together! Mice forever!

THE MOUNTAIN
INSIDE THE
MOUNTAIN
The passageway sloped deep underground into
the heart of the mountain. As the mouselings
crept carefully along, the ground beneath their
paws became steeper and more slippery.
Suddenly, something moved in the
shadows.
“What’s that?! ” cried Pamela.
Nicky pointed her flashlight toward one
wall of the passage. It was covered with

enormouse,

gigantic

millipedes!
“Squeeeeeeeeak! ” Pamela shouted.
Nicky, Paulina, Violet, and Colette gathered
around to protect her.
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worry

Nicky

t he

“Don’t
,
Pam!” Colette said.
“ Remember, friends
together, mice forever! ”
Violet said.
Once Pamela had
calmed down,
the five mouselings
continued on their
way. The tunnel
became
and
. It was giving
chills . She couldn’t stand

narrower

narrower

tight spaces.
Paulina held her friend’s paw. “Just a little
farther, Nicky! ”
Nicky, Paulina, Colette, Violet, and Pamela
continued scurrying along the narrow
underground tunnel. They had no clue
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where it would take
them.
“I feel like a rat in
a maze,” Pam said.
“Me, too,” said
Violet. “I’m
exhausted. I can’t go
on much farther.”
“It’s just a little
farther,” said Paulina encouragingly. “Come
on, mouselings! We can do it!”
Just then, the tunnel ended. The mouselings
found themselves in a huge, dark cave lit only
by a few small fires. Some Aborigines were
gathered around each one. Their snouts were

decorated with white and yellow paint.
The five mouselings were squeakless.

So this
was the mountain inside the mountain! They
stood as still as stones, taking it all in.
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Then they heard a rodent behind them.
“Hello, Strangers! Are you looking for
something?”
They turned to see three Aborigines. All
three were old, with long white fur tied
in knots on top of their heads.
“I’m Boba,” said the first.

THE MOUNTAIN

INSIDE THE MOUNTAIN

Louisa

“I’m
,” said the second.
“I’m Napa,” said the third.
“It’s very nice to meet all three of you,”
said Nicky. “We came all this way to talk to
the WISE ELDERS of my grandmother Naya’s
clan. Can you point them out to us?”
Boba laughed. “No need to point.”
Napa nodded. “We’re the elders!”
Louisa gestured to the closest fire. “Come
tell us why you have come.”
Boba offered the mouselings some delicioussmelling soup. As they ate, Nicky showed
the elders her necklace and told them all about
her quest.
“Naya told me there is a root that heals all
illnesses, even LEAD poisoning. And she
said you could help me find it.”
The three wise ones looked at one another
and started to laugh .
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“I’m sorry, my dear,” said Boba. “We don’t
mean to laugh at you. It’s just that the root
has been with you all the time.” He pointed
to Nicky’s necklace.
Nicky couldn’t believe her ears. “I’m afraid
I don’t understand.”

Napa explained.
This news left the mouselings squeakless.
“I can’t believe we came all this way for
something we’ve had all along!” Colette
finally exclaimed.
Pam nodded. “But wasn’t it a fabumouse

adventure ?”
Louisa told Nicky what to do to help her
sheep. “Take some seeds from the necklace
and cook them. A few should be enough for
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twenty-five gallons of water. Let the
mixture boil very slowly for three hours. If
you want, you can add a pinch of cheese.
Your sheep will love it!”
“Thank you!” said Nicky. “Thank you
so much!” She turned back to her friends.
“OK, LET’S GO , Mouselings! The sheep
are waiting for us.”
But at that very second, a frantic shriek
echoed through the cavern.

OUCH! OUCH! OUCH!
Who was it? Who let out that desperate cry?
Why, Mortimer MacCardigan, of course!
When Mortimer was last seen, he was
at the foot of Uluru, seeking shelter in the
SHADOW of a rock. The intense heat had
overwhelmed him, and he’d fallen asleep. He
slept deeply, dreaming he was the biggest
sheep breeder in all of Australia.
In fact, in his dream, he was the biggest
sheep breeder in the entire world!

Millions and millions and millions of sheep
surrounded him!

strange

But a
thing happened to
Mortimer MacCardigan after he nodded off.
He started s le e p w a lk i n g ! He got
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up and began scampering up the ridge to
Uluru.
Eyes shut tight, Mortimer put one paw in
front of the other. He scurried along a narrow
path with his paws out in front of him. Soon
he was deep inside the rock.
As he crept along, his head banged on a
crack in the rock. “Ouch! That really
hurts!”
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Mortimer woke with a start and realized he
couldn’t see a thing! It was pitch-black
inside the rock. By accident, he grabbed a
bush.
“Ouch! That really, really hurts!”
Mortimer jumped away from the bush. But
he didn’t realize he was right on the e dge
of a steep gorge! He fell into it, howling,
“Ouch! Ouch! Ouch! That really, really,
really hurts! Help!”
And that was the shout the Thea Sisters
and the elders heard!
Nate MacCardigan had been secretly
following Nicky and her friends.

very thorny

When he heard his father’s cry of
pain, he scurried out of his hiding
place. He was determined to help
his father.
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NECKLACES!
Nate ran into the elders’ cave. “Nicky!” he
gasped. “What my father did to you was
wrong, and I am so sorry! But please, in
the name of our old friendship, please help
me. My father’s stuck in a gorge. Will you
help me pull him out?”
Nicky didn’t think twice. She grabbed a
rope and looked at Boba, Napa, and Louisa.
She was silently asking their permission. The
three WISE ONES smiled and nodded.
Nate and Nicky

rushed

through the
p a s s a g e w a y s , heading toward
Mortimer MacCardigan.
Getting to Mortimer turned out to
be easy. The
was convincing

hard part
149

him to let Nicky help!
“I don’t trust that
busymouse!” Mortimer
shrieked. “She’ll help
pull me up and then
she’ll drop me flat
on my snout!”
“She won’t, Dad,”
Nate said. “She only
wants to help you, I
swear.”
Nicky nodded .
“Nate’s right, Mr.
MacCardigan.”
Eventually, Mortimer
MacCardigan gave in.
Nate and Nicky tossed
the rope
r
ope down to
him, and he grabbed it.

FIVE SPECIAL

NECKLACES!

Then he, Nate, and Nicky pulled with all their
strength . Moments later, Mortimer
MacCardigan was safe.
Nate and his father hugged.
Then Nicky, Nate, and Mortimer headed
back to the cave, where the elders and Nicky’s
friends were waiting anxiously. When they
saw Nicky was safe, they let out a cheer.
Now it really was time for good-byes.
The wise ones gave the Thea Sisters
ﬁve special necklaces — symbols of eternal
friendship.
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Colette fastened hers around her neck right
away. “I’m never going to take it off,” she
declared. “Something like this never goes
out of style!”
Louisa squeezed Nicky ’s paw and said,
“Go now, little one. Your sheep need you!”
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The Thea Sisters hurried back to the
ranch. No sooner had they arrived than
Nicky and Naya whipped up a batch of
seed soup. The sheep loved it! Within a
few days, their wool began to grow
in, thick and luxurious. The sheep
could enter the Grand Shearing contest,
and Naya could sell the wool.

The ranch

was saved!
Nicky, Paulina, Colette, Pamela, and Violet
took turns telling Naya the tale of their
fabumouse adventure to Nepabunna.
Nicky’s parents called, and Nicky filled
them in. Her father and mother couldn’t wait
to see Nicky and to meet her extraordinary
friends.
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Naya hugged Nicky. “I’m proud of you!”
“It was all because of your necklace,
!” answered Nicky as she gave it
back to her grandmother.
Naya shook her snout, smiling. “You mean
your necklace, my little cheese dumpling!
This belongs to you now! You’ve earned it!”
Nicky’s eyes ﬁlled with tears.
Naya threw a huge party to
celebrate the sheep’s recovery. She cooked
all day to prepare the feast. She even asked
a band, the Desert Mice, to come play.

NAYA

The
Desert
Mice

Pamela accompanied
her with clapsticks.

Violet played the violin
.

Colet te sang.

Paulina sang, too.

Nicky showed of f her
horseback-riding skills!

Practically everyone the Thea Sisters
had met during their adventure was invited:
Doctor Ted, Lily and Mitch, and Billy in his
camper.
Violet played the violin, while Pamela
accompanied her on clapsticks. Paulina
and Colette sang. For the grand finale,
Nicky performed some acrobatic tricks
on horseback. It was truly

flowered

fabumouse!
At midnight, the
partygoers heard a

plane flying over the farm. It came closer
and closer.
It was Mortimer MacCardigan!
And he was lowering a big barrel over
the side.
“Not again !” Nicky gasped.
The barrel touched the ground gently and
rolled in front of the
band.
The Desert

Mice stopped

playing. For a moment,
no one moved. Everyone
just stared at the
barrel.
Finally, Nicky went
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to check it out. A note from Mortimer
MacCardigan was attached to one side.

Dear Nicky,
I’m sorry I tried to hurt your
ranch. The truth is, I was
jealous of your sheep. Now I
understand I was in the
wrong. Please accept this gift
for your party. I hope one
day you can forgive me.
Mortimer
MacCardigan

Nicky smiled and peered inside the barrel. It
was full of cheese! Everyone laughed.
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red rose

Attached to the barrel was a
with
a note: To Nicky from Nate.
As she smelled it, Nicky turned red
from the tip of her snout to the tip of her tail.
Her friends winked at one another. “What
a heartbreaker you are, Nic! ”
Colette exclaimed.
A moment later, the band was playing
again. Nicky, Violet, Paulina, Pamela, and
Colette all scampered onto the dance ﬂoor
and started shaking their tails. They danced
until the moon was low in the sky and the
sun began to peek over the horizon.
As the sun rose, the fabumouse Australian
exploits of the Thea Sisters came to an
end. It was an adventure none of the
mouselings would ever forget.
The next day, the five friends left for
Mouseford Academy. It was time
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friends. T hey
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to get back to their real life. They had to study
and take finals.
But even their exams didn’t scare them,
because they were together and because they
were friends.
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THEA STILTON AND THE
GHOST OF THE SHIPWRECK
During a marine biology lesson at Mouseford
Academy, the Thea Sisters learn about a
mysterious shipwreck near Whale Island’s
Cormorant Rocks. According to legend, the
ship was transporting a rare large diamond
called Jasmine’s Heart when it sank. When
the biology teacher disappears, the mouselings
search his laboratory for clues. The clues all
point to the sunken shipwreck, and the only
solution for the ﬁve mice is to dive into the
deep ocean to solve the mystery.

Want to read my next adventure?
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an’t wait
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o tell
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GERONIMO STILTON:
SINGING SENSATION
When my friend Champ Strongpaws
entered me in the New Mouse City Song
Festival, I couldn’t believe it. Me, a singer?
I can’t squeak a single note! I could tell I
was in for an enormouse adventure!

And don’t miss
any of our
other fabumouse
o
adventures!
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FOR SUNKEN
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#32 VALLEY OF THE
GIANT SKELETONS

#33 GERONIMO
AND THE GOLD
MEDAL MYSTERY
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Thanks for reading,
and good-bye until our
next adventure!
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Hello, I’m Thea!
I’m Geronimo Stilton’s sister.
As
A I’m sure you know from my brother’s
bestselling
novels, I’m a special correspondent
bestse
for The Rodent’s Gazette, Mouse Island’s most famouse
newspaper. Unlike my ’fraidy mouse brother, I absolutely
adore traveling, having adventures, and meeting rodents
from all around the world!
The adventure I want to tell you about begins
at Mouseford Academy, the school I went to when I was a
young mouseling. I had such a great experience there as
a student that I came back to teach a journalism class.
When I returned as a grown mouse, I met ﬁve really
special students: Colette, Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and
Violet. You could hardly imagine ﬁve more different
mouselings, but they became great friends right away.
And they liked me so much that they decided to name
their group after me: the Thea Sisters! I was so touched by
that, I decided to write about their adventures. So turn the
page to read this fabumouse adventure of the

THEA SISTERS!

N ic k y

Name: Nicky
Nickname: Nic
Home: Australia
Secret ambition: Wants to be an ecologist.
Loves: Open spaces and nature.
Strengths: She is always in a good mood, as long as
she’s outdoors!
Weaknesses: She can’t sit still!
Secret: Nicky is claustrophobic — she
can’t stand being in small, tight places.

Nicky

colette

Name: Colette
Nickname: It’s Colette,
please. (She can’t stand nicknames.)
Home: France
Secret ambition: Colette is very particular about her
appearance. She wants to be a fashion writer.
Loves: The color pink.
Strengths: She’s energetic and full of great ideas.
Weaknesses: She’s always late!
Secret: To relax, there’s nothing
Colette likes more than a
manicure and pedicure.

Colette

violet

Name: Violet
Nickname: Vi
Home: China
Secret ambition: Wants to become a great violinist.
Loves: Books! She is a real intellectual, just like my
brother, Geronimo.
Strengths: She’s detail-oriented and always open to
new things.
Weaknesses: She is a bit sensitive and can’t stand
being teased. And if she doesn’t get enough sleep,
she can be a real grouch!
Secret: She likes to unwind by listening
to classical music and drinking green tea.

Vio le t

pa ulina

Name: Paulina
Nickname: Polly
Home: Peru
Secret ambition: Wants to be a scientist.
Loves: Traveling and meeting people from all over
the world. She is also very close to her sister, Maria.
Strengths: Loves helping other rodents.
Weaknesses: She’s shy and can be a bit clumsy.
Secret: She is a computer genius!

Paul i n a

pa m ela

Name: Pamela
Nickname: Pam
Home: Tanzania
Secret ambition: Wants to become a sports journalist
or a car mechanic.
Loves: Pizza, pizza, and more pizza! She’d eat pizza
for breakfast if she could.
Strengths: She is a peacemaker. She
can’t stand arguments.
Weaknesses: She is very impulsive.
Secret: Give her a screwdriver and
any mechanical problem
will be solved!

Pa m e l a

AND THE
MOUNTAIN OF FIRE
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