A COUNTING STORY FROM 1 70 100!

JANA GLATT



Into the night little Mouse crept,
looking to dance with everyone she met.

Late one evening, Mouse couldn’t sleep.
She dreamed of a fiesta, and her heart skipped a beat. Can you fifid...7
There would be music and fireworks and all of her friends.

Acrobats and magic and food without end.

And so, it begun...
The search for a party, starting with ONE.
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