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Long ago, there were three sweet little mice called Matthew, Matilda and Michelle. They lived in a little mouse house under the floor. Their life was nearly perfect, except for that bothering cat - Silas. Silas only troubled them when they had to leave their mouse house for food. Although they knew that Silas would chase them even if they made hardly any noise, they still dreamed of those times.
One day, they were out of food. They had to go out and get some. Quietly, they lifted the little mouse door and peeped out into the kitchen.
There, just as they feared, was Silas. He was fast asleep under the kitchen table with his head on his paws. On the table they could smell the most delicious cheese. But Silas was in the way as usual. They really needed their dinner, so how could they avoid him?
Then Matthew spoke up. "Silas might sleep all day. Even if he wakes up, he might stay in the kitchen. So, here's what we can try. I'll creep across the floor carefully, climb up the leg of the table, and sneak onto the table-top. If I can do it without waking Silas up, you follow me and we’ll have cheese for dinner on the table together."
That's exactly what they did. They crept across the floor, climbed up the leg of the table and sneaked onto the top. Silas snoozed on, his paws covering his ears.
Everything was going smoothly, the cheese was lovely, and Silas was even snoring. Then the trouble started. Matilda slipped on some oil and her tail knocked some coins onto the floor. Clink! Clink! Clink! 
Silas jumped up and roared, "Who's in my kitchen! Who's in my kitchen!" The three little mice were scared. They knew that even the slightest movement could put them in danger. Matthew wanted to sneeze, but he knew if he did, Silas would catch them. It was terrible!
Michelle had an itchy tummy. She wanted to scratch it badly, but she knew that if she did, it would ruin everything. Matilda had her foot up on the cheese plate. Her legs began to hurt terribly, but she knew that any move could mean danger. What could they do?
As they were losing hope, an unexpected but welcome voice called out, "Silas! Silas! Come and have a can of Kitty Kat!" It was Silas' owner calling him for dinner. Now Silas didn't know what to do. He loved Kitty Kat, but he also wanted to catch whoever was in his kitchen.
Then he thought of an idea. He would have his Kitty Kat and then come back to catch whoever it was. However, the mice were smart. When Silas left the room, they quickly ran down the table leg, crossed the kitchen floor, jumped into their mouse house, and slammed the door shut!
That night they were hungry, but they all agreed, "It's better to be hungry than to be Silas' dinner." They held hands and sang a noisy song just to annoy Silas.
The next day, the mice found a new way into the kitchen. Now they could collect their dinner without Silas seeing them.
