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Christmas is coming, but not soon enough 
for Mole. While Mouse gets ready for the 
great day, Mole thinks opening windows 
on an advent calendar will speed things up. 
But will his cunning plan work?

‘I love all the Mouse and Mole books, 

but this [A Very Special Mouse and Mole]

is beyond wonderful. Joyce Dunbar’s 

text is warm and loving – and o� ers real 

philosophical thought. James Mayhew’s 

glorious illustrations are the perfect match.’ 
Vivian French 

‘Characters that stand alongside the greats 

of children’s literature... They work their 

magic not just on children, but on parents 

too...’ Sunday Telegraph

‘Warm and witty illustrations... perfect 
to snu� le up with on a chilly afternoon.’ 
Practical Parenting
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Mole opened the curtains one morning and saw that the 
world was white. ‘Look, Mouse! Everything’s covered in 
snow!’

‘So it is,’ said Mouse. ‘Let’s have porridge for breakfast and 
go out and make a snowsomething.’

Snowmole
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Mouse lit the fire in the grate and put two steaming 
bowls of porridge on the table. Mole was already dressed 
for the snow. He had put on his scarf, his woolly pom-pom 
hat and his mittens.

‘I can’t wait to go out,’ said Mole.
‘Neither can I,’ said Mouse. 
So Mouse put on his winter clothes too and they ate 

their porridge on the doorstep.
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Then they made  
snowballs and threw  
them at each other.

Then Mole made  
footprints round the 
garden. Mouse followed.

Mole caught snowflakes 
on his snout and licked 
them into his mouth.
So did Mouse.
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Then they went sledging with Rat and Rabbit and 
Hedgehog and Owl. But they still weren’t tired of the snow.
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‘Now let’s make a snowsomething,’ 
said Mouse.

‘Good idea,’ said Mole. 
‘First we roll a big snowball,’ said 

Mouse.
‘Then we roll a small snowball,’ 

said Mole.
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‘Then we put them together,’ 
said Mouse.

They worked until it was 
almost dark. 

‘What sort of something is it?’ 
asked Mole.

‘I’m not sure,’ said Mouse.  
‘Let’s see what it looks like in  
a scarf.’

‘And a pom-pom hat,’ said Mole, 
taking his own off his head.

‘And spectacles,’ said Mouse.  
‘Let’s try a spare pair for size.’

Mouse put a spare pair of Mole’s 
spectacles on the snowsomething’s 
snout. Then he added some twigs.
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There, smiling through his whiskers, stood a shining 
white Snowmole.

‘What do you think of that?’ asked Mouse.

‘Oh, Mouse,’ gasped Mole. ‘A Snowmole! Isn’t he 
wonderful? I feel I’ve known him all my life.’

‘Let’s go in now,’ said Mouse. ‘I’m sure it’s time for 
supper.’

‘I will eat my supper out here,’ said Mole. ‘Snowmole will 
be lonely.’

And Mole did.




