
A Day in the Life of a Mouse 
Hi my name is Melissa and I’m a mouse. 
Yes you’re probably wondering why. Well, 
here’s my story! 

On the way to school I was feeling a bit 
peckish, so I stopped at the local sweet 
shop. I picked out some blue raspberry 
bon bons. Yum! I popped one in my mouth 
and it tasted delicious! I popped another 
one in my mouth. Now this one tasted a 
bit strange but I wasn’t focused on that 
right then. I was going to be late for 
school!!! I rushed down the road and in to 
St Margret’s just before the bell rang. 
First lesson of the day was English and 
then history. Our history teacher was 
Miss Thatcher. Near the middle of class I 
felt a little chill going down my spine then 
lots of prickles in my back and I could 



feel myself getting smaller and smaller and 
there was something growing out of my 
cheeks and suddenly my ears disappeared! 
Something else was growing out of my 
head! I put my hand on my back and there 
was fur growing all over my body, my 
hands and feet were turning into little 
claws, my nose was getting pointy and 
going pink and I was growing smaller and 
smaller and smaller by the minute!!! I was 
turning into a small animal with round 
ears, brown fur, whiskers and little claws. 
It could only be.... a mouse! by now 
everyone even the boys were on top of 
their desks screaming and poor Miss 
Thatcher had passed out on her chair 
with all the commotion. The children 
must have been screaming really loudly 
because all the teachers from the other 
classrooms came teeming in to see what 



the racket was about. Luckily I escaped 
through an open window at the back of 
the classroom. After a while the children 
realised that the mouse-girl was gone so 
they sat back down and pretended that 
never happened, Miss Thatcher came 
back to life and all the other teachers 
went back to their classrooms. 
Meanwhile I ran and ran for my life until I 
got to my house. Luckily I could still talk 
and my parents recognised me instantly.  

To this day I am still a mouse. Maybe 
someday I’ll become a girl again! 

By Jane Henry 

 


