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Like in every Fini and Ruby book
you will find two different versions of the story:
a long one and a shorter one.
For the whole amazing adventure read all of the text.
Or, if it has to be a quicker bedtime story tonight
and for younger readers, stick to the black text.

www.finiundruby.com



It was Sunday morning.

Fini had just opened her eyes.
Her bed was warm and cosy.
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Finis duvet looked like a gigantic wave
and so did her hair!

She felt a strange craving

for apple crumble with vanilla custard,

but she was still very sleepy and in her head
the things from her dreams were spinning around.







Fini had dreamed of strange places and weird animals:
A beach made of apple crumble and vanilla custard
and a unicorn with purple stripes.



There was a tiger called Tom, who would join her to play in the garden,
Otto, a very cheeky octopus, and Carter, the caterpillar,
who wanted to swallow her whole house.
In fact, she was a bit scared of him.



Her parents were already preparing breakfast downstairs.
All of a sudden Fini heard a noise: Squeak!
Fini was puzzled. She jumped out of bed and looked around in her room,

but there was nothing unusual.
Squeak! There it was again and it was getting louder. SQUEAK!
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She checked between her toys, under the rugs and behind the curtains.
Squeak! Where was it coming from?
“*Mum, what's that noise?” Fini shouted.
“*What noise? There is no noise. Its only me rattling with the pans,’
her mum answered from downstairs.
“I'm making breakfast. Are you hungry?”
SQUEAK!



Fini thought really hard and finally decided to check under her bed.
She crawled under it and soon made a discovery.
The squeaking was coming from a teeny-weeny cute little mouse.

But it wasnt a normal mouse. It looked kind of strange, a little different.
You could probably call it “special”.

It had light brown fur and was very, very fluffy indeed.
Its ears were bigger than usual mouse ears and had pink fur on the inside.
It had the cutest little tiny mouse nose Fini had ever seen.




