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THE HUNT FOR THE  
COLOSSEUM GHOST





Here you go!

So
 much m

ail!

A StrAnge,  
CheeSe-Colored 
envelope . . .

I had just arrived at my office for the day when 

my assistant, Mousella Mac Mouser, dumped a 
huge pile of mail on my desk. 
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A StrAnge, CheeSe- Colored envelope . . . 

Oh, I’m sorry! I forgot to introduce myself. My 

name is Stilton, Geronimo Stilton, and I 
am the publisher of The Rodent’s Gazette, the 
most famouse newspaper on Mouse Island. 

As I was saying, I had a lot of mail: one envelope 

contained a contract to sign, another held a 
manuscript by a promising new writer, and 

one was a postcard my aunt Sweetfur had sent 
from her vacation on Furflung Island. There were 

also bills to pay: the office’s gas bill, a bill from 

my architect friend Mousilina Straightedge (she 

had recently installed s ar pa es on my 
house), and a bill from the mechanic who had 

just fixed my car. Finally, there was a purple, 
perfumed e velope.
Squeak! I immediately recognized the scent: 

it was Ratell No. 5, my friend Creepella von 
Cacklefur’s favorite perfume!

One thing you should know is that Creepella 



Gerrykins, next week is our 

anniversary! I have planned a  

cheese stew dinner at Cacklefur Castle 

with the whole family. Don’t forget!

               —Your beloved Creepella

“WHAT ANNIVERSARY? ”
“WHAT ANNIVERSARY?”

“What anniversary?”

A StrAnge, CheeSe- Colored envelope . . . 

tells everyone she is my girlfriend, but it’s 

not true. We’re just friends, rodent’s honor!  I 

opened the envelope:

                                                    I squeaked 

aloud. “We aren’t even dating!”

Crusty kitty litter, a dinner at 

Cacklefur Castle with the whole 

family? I can’t stand cheese 

stew! And Creepella’s family can 

be incredibly . . . well, creepy!
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A StrAnge, CheeSe- Colored envelope . . . 

I was about to call Creepella to let her know 

once and for all that I only like her as a friend. 

I also planned to tell her I couldn’t attend an 

v   with her entire 

family. But then I caught sight of an official-

looking yellow letter in the stack of mail . . .

What a strange, cheese-colored 

envelope! 

I opened it immediately and almost jumped out 

of my fur in surprise.

y , it was a letter from the 

principal at my little nephew Benjamin’s school! 

I remembered Mr. Strictfur well; he had been my 

teacher long ago.

For a moment, I took a trip down memory lane: 

Mr. Strictfur had been my history teacher at Little 

Tails Academy. My fellow students and I were 

always so nerv  whenever there was a quiz; 

it’s no coincidence that his name is Strictfur! 



Dear Mr. Stilton,

I am writing to infor
m you that your

 nephew 

Benjamin Stilton is st
ruggling to ke

ep his grades 

up this semester. His history grad
e is especially 

pro lematic. In fact, 
his teacher re

cently 

quizzed him on ancient R
ome and he was not 

a le to answer a single que
stion correct

ly! Let 

me know when we can meet to discuss
 this 

issue. Benjam
in is a very right young m

ouselet, 

and I would like to gi
ve him a chance to 

improve his grad
es efore it’s too

 late. I 

don’t want to have to
 hold him ack at 

the end of th
e school year!

Best regards,

Stuart Strictfur 

Principal

Little Tails Academy  

New Mouse City
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A StrAnge, CheeSe- Colored envelope . . . 

He was one of the toughest teachers in the 

school, but years later, I understand that it was 

because he cared about us. It’s thanks to him 

that I learned so many things about  

that have been useful in my job at The Rodent’s 
Gazette. And now history was the very subject 
that seemed to be causing Benjamin the most 

trouble! 
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I picked up my phone and immediately 

called the principal.

“Hello?” I squeaked. “Am I speaking to Mr. 

Stuart Strictfur?”

“Stilton? Geronimo Stilton?” a deep voice 

replied. “Is it really you? The one who 

always sat in the back of the class? The one who 

used to throw spitballs at the mouselet with 

 who sat in the third 

desk on the right in the second row? The one 

who could never remember when Rome was 
founded? The one I was about to hold back in 

fifth grade because he was always daydreaming 

instead of studying? That Geronimo 

Stilton?”

StriCtfur’S AmAzing 
memory
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StriCtfur’S AmAzing memory

I was flabbergasted!

Holey cheese, what an excellent memory! 
He had recognized me by my voice, 
and he had remembered everything about me, 

down to the mouselet I had a crush on . . .

“Uh, yes, Mr. Strictfur, it’s me, Stilton, 
Geronimo Stilton. I can’t believe you still 
remember me.”

“Are you kidding, Stilton?” he replied with a 

chuckle. “Stuart Strictfur never forgets a 
snout, a name, or a !”

Gulp! Was it possible he really remembered my 

terrible history grade?
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StriCtfur’S AmAzing memory

“I remember perfectly well that you 

struggled with history until I got you to 
improve,” he continued. “Do you remember when 

I took the class to Rome on a school trip? 

You started doing pretty well right after that. In 

fact, your history grade that year was an A!”

“Yes, you’re right!” I agreed. “Thank you for 

taking me on that trip.” 

I recalled how much that visit had changed 
my outlook on history. Mr. Strictfur had helped 

me learn to love and appreciate the past. 

I could still recall him tearing up as he stood 

outside the  and told our class 

about its historical significance.

“Gladiators fought in this arena, Romans sat on 

these steps, and Rome’s most popular shows 
took place here,” Mr. Strictfur had squeaked 

passionately . 

“Close your eyes and pretend you’ve gone back 



Gla
diat

ors fought

in t
his a

rena!

in time. Imagine you see the 

senators and the emperor 
surrounded by his trusted men. 

Now pretend you can smell the 

bread the Romans loved to 

eat, and pretend you can hear 

the cheering crowd. History 
isn’t dead — it’s alive, and 

it’s fabumouse ! 

Studying history is  

just like traveling 
through time!”
From then on, history 

had become my favorite 

subject.

Suddenly, I had a 

revelation.

“Principal Strictfur, 

I was just calling to 



      
 I ’m tak ing h im 

      
         

    on a tr ip to Rome!”
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StriCtfur’S AmAzing memory

let you know that you don’t have to wo  

about my nephew Benjamin’s history grade. I’m 
going to help him improve it by doing what you 

did with me years ago:

Then I hung up the phone and called Benjamin 

right away. 

“Hi, Nephew!” I squeaked. “I know you’re 

having a hard time in school right now, but don’t 

worry. I’ll help you learn all about ancient Rome, 

and we’ll do it while having fun! We’re going 

to visit Rome together, and soon you’ll have 
a much easier time remembering all the most 

important historical events that happened there. 

Your cousin Trappy will join us, too. Pack your 

bags — we’re leaving in the morning!”

The next day, the three of us were on our way to 



Yum! I c
an’

t wa
it to

get
 to I

taly!

Trappy is Benjamin’s 

cousin and his good friend. 

She looks a lot like Trap!
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StriCtfur’S AmAzing memory

Rome. We boarded a special nonstop flight 
to Italy that included unlimited pizza throughout 

the entire trip. Yum!




