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Tilly Mouse opened her eyes. It was a fresh summer morning
and so early that it was hardly light.

“Wake up,” she whispered to her brothers and sister. “It’s
Mum’s birthday today. We've got a present to wrap.”

The other mice leaped out of bed.

“T'll help!” squealed her sister excitedly.

“No, I'll help!”

“No, me!”
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- “Be careful” she gasped. i
You'll break ..”
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an still find something else before Mum
wakes up. Come on, everyone.”
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sunrise pink.
“This way,” called Tilly, but her older brother had alrea y

seen somethmg in the shadows. L G d
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I Look!” he shouted. “How about these?”
On the path was a cluster of juicy strawberries.
Tilly licked her lips.

“Mmm, what a treat!” she said. “Mum will love them.’
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famlly S reakfast when I d“rgpped some. I've really
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got my paws full here!”
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“Maybe she'd like something else instead,”
said Vole.

“How about those?” She nodded towards
some feathers caught between two twigs.
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“Oh, yes! They'd make a lovely downy
pillow!” said Tilly, and scampered off to
gather them.

“Mum will be so surprised! This is going
to be the best birthday present ever!”
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But just then Blue Tit chifped frorr{,‘abovc, ‘“\My
feathers! Thank goodness you've found them!

[ need them to line my nest and keep myveggsnfi

warm.”

“You'd better have them back straight away
then,”said Tilly. “They would have made a lovely
present for our mum's birthday, though.”
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flowers?” she asked.
“I can see a nice one lying in the grass just

over there.”
“Oh thank you!” cried Tilly and the mice

pattered off as fast as they could.
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