[image: image17.jpg]





Top of Form

[image: image1.wmf]

104-2370888-832



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image2.wmf]

068985675X



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image3.wmf]

0



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image4.wmf]

ATVPDKIKX0DER



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image5.wmf]

283155



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image6.wmf]

CKMyN3%2Bzaly



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image7.wmf]

A2R2RITDJNW1Q



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image8.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image9.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image10.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image11.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image12.wmf]

books



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image13.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image14.wmf]

glance


	

	

	

	

	[image: image18.wmf]

	

	

	[image: image15.png]


[image: image16.png]






Bottom of Form

[image: image19.wmf]
[image: image20.wmf]
Actors:   Narrator 1, Narrator 2, Horace, Morris, Dolores
Narrator 1:  Horace and Morris but mostly Dolores loved adventure.
[image: image21.wmf]Horace, Morris, & Dolores:  We sailed the seven sewers.
Narrator 2:  They climbed Mount Ever-Rust.
Horace:  We dared to go where no mouse had gone before.
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 Narrator 1:  Horace and Morris but mostly 




Dolores never said,
Horace, Morris, & Dolores:  This is something we shouldn’t do.
Narrator 2:  They said,
Horace, Morris, & Dolores:  This is something we’ve got to do! 
[image: image23.wmf]Narrator 1:  Horace and Morris and Dolores were friends-
Horace:  -the greatest of friends,

Morris:  -the truest of friends,
Dolores:   -the now-and-forever-I’m-yours sort of friends.
Narrator 2:  And then one day….
Horace & Morris:  We had a decision to make.
Narrator 1:  They didn’t want to do anything without Dolores, but as Horace pointed out,
Horace:  “A boy mouse must do what a boy mouse must do”.
Dolores:  Bet you can’t say that three times real fast,
Narrator 2:  Dolores said with a smile.
[image: image24.wmf]Narrator 1:  Horace and Morris didn’t even try.  They didn’t even smile.
Horace & Morris:  Good-bye, Dolores.
Dolores:  What kind of place doesn’t allow girls?
Narrator 2:  Dolores wondered as she watched her friends step through the door of the Meg-Mice clubhouse.
Narrator 1:  Downhearted, Dolores went on her way-  
[image: image25.wmf]
Dolores:  alone.
Narrator 2:  It wasn’t long before…
Dolores:  I had a decision to make.
Horace:  Dolores didn’t really want to do anything without 


Morris and me.
Morris:  She figured a girl mouse must do what a girl mouse must do.
Narrator 1:  She said this aloud three times real fast just to prove that she could.    
Dolores:  A girl mouse must do what a girl mouse must do.  A girl mouse must do what a girl mouse must do.  A girl mouse must do what a girl mouse must do.  I’ll bet Horace and Morris couldn’t do that!
Narrator 2:  But she wasn’t smiling as she stepped through the door of the Cheese Puffs clubhouse.
Morris:  Day after day, Dolores went to the Cheese Puffs.
Dolores:  Day after day, Horace and Morris went to Mega-Mice.
[image: image26.wmf]Horace, Morris, & Dolores:  We missed 
playing with each other.
Narrator 1:  but as they said…  
Dolores:  A girl mouse must do what a girl 
mouse must do.
Horace & Morris:  A boy mouse must do what a boy mouse must do.
Morris:  Horace and I and even Dolores were sure our friendship would never be the same.
All:  But then one day…
Narrator 2:  Dolores made a different decision.  She announced one day…
Dolores:  I’m bored!
[image: image27.wmf]Narrator 1:  The other girls stared.
Dolores:  Anybody here want to build 

a fort?  How about a Roque-fort?  
Narrator 2: The other girls booed.
Dolores:  Okay, forget the cheese.  I’m sick of making things out of cheese anyway.  Let’s go exploring.
Horace:  The other girls gasped.  Dolores said,
Dolores:    Phooey!  I quit!
Narrator 1:  A small voice from the back of the room said,   
Narrator 2 (Chloris):  If you quit, then I quit too!
Narrator 1:  Outside Dolores introduced herself.
Dolores:  I’m Dolores.
Narrator 2 (Chloris):  I’m Chloris.
Dolores:  Now where can we go to have some real fun around here?
Narrator 1:  Dolores thought and thought and then said at last,
All:  I’ve got it!
Narrator 1:  Dolores and Chloris headed for the Mega-Mice clubhouse.  They walked right on in and Dolores asked,

Dolores:  Who wants to go exploring? 
All:  With Girls?
All:  Yuck!!

All:  No Way!
Horace:  I Do!
Morris:  ME, TOO!
Narrator 2(Boris):  Can I come too?  Pleeeease?
Narrator 1:  The five friends spent the rest of the day exploring, 
Dolores:  Chloris and Boris,  
Narrator 2:   and Horace and Morris… 
Horace & Morris:  …but mostly Dolores… 
Morris:  The next day we built a clubhouse


of our own.

Horace:  We named our club… 

All:  The Frisky Whisker Club
Dolores:  This time we decided that
All:  Everyone was allowed!
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Horace and Morris but Mostly Dolores
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