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Bonk. Bonk. Bonk. Swish!

My basketball swooshed through the net and bounced 
back to me. I caught it easily, planted it on the ground, 
and turned toward the house. I’d been shooting hoops 
for almost an hour, and I was ready to take a break and 
get some water.

My name is Nate. I’m 9-years-old, and I love 
basketball more than anything in the whole world. 

Well, except for my dog Peaches. She’s my best friend. 



I left the ball in the driveway, called Peaches to follow 
me, and walked into the kitchen. As I was grabbing a 
glass from the cupboard, something caught my eye. 

Did something just move across the floor?  
Or did I imagine it?

Weird!

I took the glass and headed toward the sink to 
fill it up. Then I saw it again, and this time so 

did Peaches. I knew she saw it too because 
she started barking like crazy. 

It was a mouse!



“Hey, Mom!” I called. “I just saw a 
mouse in the kitchen!”

Mom peeked her head out of the 
laundry room. “What?! I was 
wondering what all the noise was 
about! Where did you see it?”

“Peaches, hush!” I ordered. Then I 
explained to mom what I’d seen.

“Eeek!” said Mom. “I will talk to your dad when he 
gets home and see what he thinks we should do.”



That night we were all 
watching TV in the family 
room, when my mom 
suddenly jumped up. 

“Stanley!” she said sharply.  
“What was that!????”



Startled, Dad looked up from his paper. “What? What happened?” 

We all saw it this time. 

“A MOUSE!” Mom squealed. 

Dad shook his head slowly. “So THAT’S what I saw in the kitchen the other 
day. I thought it was dirt, but now I think it must have been mouse droppings! 
They were on the floor near the trash can.”

And that’s how we discovered the mouse.



The next day, Dad came home from work with mousetraps. 
He set them up in the kitchen. 

“What’s the big deal about a mouse, anyway?” I asked. 
“What do they do?”

“Well,” Dad said as he slid the mousetrap into place 
and stood up. “When bugs and rodents come into 

your house uninvited, they become pests. Mice 
can bring fleas, leave droppings and spread 

diseases. They can also chew through 
our electrical wires.”



After Dad was done setting the 
trap, I sat at the kitchen table and 
watched for a while, hoping to see 
the mouse. Finally, I gave up on 
seeing the mousetrap in action 
and went to bed.



That night I dreamed about mice — big mice, little 
mice, gray mice, brown mice, even blue mice. 

Blue is my favorite color.



When I woke up the next morning, 
I ran right downstairs to check the 
trap, but it was gone. Dad told me 
that he had caught the mouse. 

Thrilled that the mouse problem 
was solved, Mom spent the 
afternoon sweeping the kitchen 
and mopping the floor, trying to 
wash away any germs left behind 
by the mouse.



But the next day, we found new mouse droppings. 

“Enough is enough,” Dad declared that night at dinner. “Tomorrow I’m calling a  
pest professional to handle this mouse problem once and for all.”



On Saturday morning, bright and early, Dad and I got up to meet the pest professional. Dad 
explained that a pest professional helps protect our family by getting rid of bug and rodent 
infestations for good. I was glad because I sure was tired of helping my mom clean up after the mice.

I didn’t expect to see a girl from my class getting out of the truck with the pest professional.

“Hey, Millie,” I said. “What are you doing here?”



Millie explained that her dad is a Pest Detective, and 
on the weekends she goes with him and helps him 
investigate and solve pest mysteries. 

“He says he saves his toughest cases for Saturdays, 
so I can help him,” she said proudly. “I hear you have 
a mouse problem.”

“We sure do,” I said. “We’ve already caught one, 
but every time we clean up, we find more droppings 
the next day. My mom and dad think there may be a 
whole family of mice living in our kitchen wall!”

“There might be,” said Millie. “Did you know that a 
female house mouse can give birth to up to a dozen 
babies every three weeks? That’s 150 babies a year!”

“Wow, that’s a lot of mice!” I said. 



Millie asked me to hold her bag. It had a camera, flashlight and magnifying glass inside. 
“For solving pest mysteries,” she explained. “When I grow up, I’m going to become a 
special bug scientist called an entomologist. I can’t wait to study insects every day!”

She took out her notepad and started to take notes while we listened to my dad explain 
the mice situation to Mr. Miller.



While the dads discussed the situation, Millie listened 
and jotted down a few more notes in her notepad.



Then she asked me to hold her flashlight 
while she used her magnifying glass to 

inspect the corner. Millie discovered a small 
crack in the wall beside the refrigerator. 

“See that!?” she exclaimed. “Mice can squeeze through spaces as 
small as a dime! That is probably how the mouse got into the house!”



Millie sure does get awfully excited about this pest detective 
stuff. I guess it is pretty interesting!

Millie snapped a few pictures and then wrote a few more 
lines in her notepad. Curious, I peered over her shoulder 
to see what she was writing.



Millie and her dad looked around. Millie’s dad explained 
that mice usually come inside houses in search of food. 
He saw a bag of dog food sitting next to the refrigerator.

“Do you usually leave the dog food 
sitting out like that?” Millie’s dad asked.

“Yes,” said Mom. “We used to keep it 
in a plastic container, but we’ve fallen 
into the habit of just leaving it in the 
bag it comes in.”

Millie snapped a picture and took a 
few more notes.

“Do you know what the problem 
is, Millie?” Mr. Miller asked.



“I sure do! Mice have to build their homes near sources of food because they like to eat 15 to 20 times 
each day. The mice are coming into the house because they’re hungry. They can gnaw right through the 
bag and get to the dog food inside.”

I could see where Millie was going with this. I looked closely at the bag of dog food and found a 
small hole!

“Oh, yeah!” I exclaimed. “So they get into the house through that crack in the 
wall, find the dog food and then they keep coming back for more.”

“Exactly!” said Millie’s dad. “You are two smart kids!”

It turns out this pest detective stuff is pretty 
cool after all. I wondered if Millie and her 
dad would let me come along on another one 
of their pest detective missions sometime. 
We would make a good team.



Millie’s dad explained: “As long as there is a source of food, the 
mice will keep coming in. You need to make sure to keep all your 
trash in trash cans with tight-fitting lids so the mice can’t get 
in. And you should put your dog food into a plastic container and 
make sure to seal the lid shut every time you feed Peaches.”

“Good idea,” my dad said. “Nate and I can pick up  
another one today.”

Millie’s dad continued, “Great! We’ll seal the crack  
in the wall, and you should be all set.”



“I’ll also show you where to put the traps so they’ll be the most helpful in making sure the 
problem goes away,” Mr. Miller said. “If you keep your garbage and dog food in sealed 

containers, and are sure not to leave food out, those steps will go a long way to 
make your home unwelcoming to the mice. And we will seal up the entry 

points that let the mice in in the first place and hopefully we will 
keep the mice from coming back in the future.”

My dad thanked Mr. Miller and  
shook his hand.

Then, 
Mr. Miller shook my hand, 

too. “Thanks so much for your help 
today,” he said. “Millie and I are 

going out for victory ice cream cones. 
Do you want to come with us? You 

can bring Peaches, too.”



Millie said, “Yeah! Come with us. And then I can show you my 
special scrapbook with our most exciting mystery pest cases. 
I can’t wait to record today’s case. You can help me!”

Sounds good to me! 
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