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Hi, I am Mari Mouse.  Actually, my full name is 
Mari Jane Mouse but you can call me Mari.



I would like to tell you my story about all the places 
I have wanted to go and how I got to them.



It started when some nice people drove across the big state of
Montana to adopt me from a place in Missoula, Montana.



This is where I was living.

This was my rack. 
Can you find me?



While I was adopted in Missoula, I don't think I was born
there.  My tag, which is sort of my birth certificate says I
came from China.  That is funny because I don't speak

Chinese.  Do you think that is funny too?



Once I was with my new family they wanted to know where
I wanted to go and what I wanted to do. I said 

“Let's head West!” 
and into the rainy West we headed.



These are pictures from our trip to the West.



This is me checking out the scenery at a scenic overlook in
Washington.  I was told that we were near Mount Rainier.



One night we went out for Mexican
food.  That was new to me but 

I really like the corn chips.

Afterwards they made me a nice nest to
sleep in for the night.



The next morning we had an all-you-can eat breakfast.  
I admit, I made a bit of a pig of myself.



The first big surprise is that we got to stay in Astoria, Oregon
for a few days at a really nice hotel, right in the harbor.

This is me looking out at the boats from my room.



This is also me looking at the big bridge that goes across the
Columbia River to Washington.  My family says they have a
big surprise for me about the bridge.  Maybe we get to drive

over it.



But first we have to go get something to
drink at a brewery.

The people who work there said I was
too young to try out the beer but when
no one was looking I did take a sip.

Yum!!!!



The next day we took a drive to the south along the Oregon
coast.  It was beautiful.



We stopped at a place called Tillamook.  That is a funny
name, isn't it.  I couldn't figure out why they brought me 

here until we got inside.........



It's a CHEESE factory.  CHEESE, CHEESE, CHEESE, lots
of lovely CHEESE.  



And ICE CREAM too.
What a perfect day!



The next day...my, oh, my, why are we 
getting up so early?



To ride a bus?  It's still dark out!
I'm going back to sleep as soon as we get onboard.



When I woke up everyone was looking at the sunrise.
We were in Washington.  We went across the bridge 

and I slept through it.  Darn!



Once the sun was up I could see lots of other people 
were there.  They all had numbers pinned to their shirts.  

It reminded me of convicts but we were not in jail.
At 8:45 am we moved up to these flags that said

“Start.”



Oh my, we are going to be in a race!  Luckily I have a good
seat to watch what is going on.



And this was the surprise about the bridge.  
We get to run across it.



Here we are on our way down looking back.
We had gone about 5 miles so far.



At the end of the race we got some snacks....



String cheese for me.  They must have known that
a mouse would be finishing the race today.



Here I am posing on our results print out.



We did all kinds of other fun things too.
Here I am posing on an old boat.



Here I am at the Astoria Column.



Here I am at the Astoria Brewery.



In Oregon they have these medicine stores.  There are lots 
of them.  They tell me that this medicine is illegal in 

some places but here almost anyone 
can walk in and buy some.



Here I am going in to get some medicine.



Ooops, I guess I'm not supposed 
to tell that part of my story.



Thank you for reading my story.
I am looking forward to moving to Montana.
Even if I can't get my new medicine there.

Mari Jane Mouse


