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This story is dedicated to all librarians and  
bookstore owners out there. Your wisdom  

brings happiness to countless people. THANK YOU!

José Carlos Andrés



Klaus was a teeny-tiny,
big-eared, stubby-legged, 
short-whiskered mouse. He ate lots of cheese sandwiches on bread

and bread sandwiches on cheese. But no matter  
how much he ate, his stomach always felt empty.

Was this what people called hunger?



One day, he set off in search of  
more food to eat. He stopped at  
a fruit store and tried some apples  
and grapes. He liked them.



Next he came to the fishmonger’s, which was the cats’ 
favorite, and there he sampled hake, trout, and salmon  
(which was the bears’ favorite). Everything was delicious,  
but he still had a hollow feeling deep inside his belly.  
Was this hunger?



He scurried inside,  
and he heard someone saying,

“If I don’t start selling some books soon,  
I may as well let the mice eat them all.”

Then Klaus stumbled across a bookstore. 

“I wonder what they have to eat here?” he thought to himself.



This convinced Klaus he should  
try some. He began by taking a few  
little nibbles out of some picture books.  
They tasted like blue beards, green  
pixies, and red riding hoods… 
They were so yummy!




