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Toclay was the most exciting day in Katie's
whole life! Sara Ann had brought home
three litte kittens.



Katie loved those kittens so much. As soon
as she saw them, she howled “AROOOOOO!

AROOOOOO!"” She alWays howled like that
when she was very laappy.




But Katie’s laowling frigh‘i‘ened the kittens.

They ran in all directions. Katie chased them
around the house. YAROOOOO! AROOOOO!”

she howled.
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“No, no, no, Katie,” said Sara Ann. “You are

scaring the kittens! You Sfay away from them

until they get used to you.”




Katie felt sad. She did not want to scare
the kittens.



Later that day, Sara Ann was playing with

her new pets. Katie watched from around a
corner. She wanted to play with the kittens
too. She just loved them so much.



She tried to

control herself.

She tried and
tried and tried.

But Katie couldn’t stop herself any longer.



She burst into the room. The kittens scattered.

“"“AROOOOO! AROOOOO!” she howled as

she chased them around the room.
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No, Katie, no!” said Sara Ann. “You scared
l))

them again




Katie felt even sadder than before.
Poor little kittens, she thought.




That night the kittens slepf with Sara Ann
in her bed. Katie missed them already.



Katie went out the kitchen doov.



She looked up at Sara Ann’s window.
That’s where the kittens are, she thought.




She climbed up the bushes and looked in
the window. The kittens were fast asleep.




Oh, what sweet little kittens, she thought.
I would love to smell them. She sniffed as hard
as she could, but they were too far away.



She quieﬂy
climbed onto

the windowsill.

She quieﬂy
slid under the
window. . ..




And leapt on the bed! The kittens went
'ﬂying in the air. Katie was so excited.
“AROOOOO! ARODOOOO!” she howled.




Sara Ann picked up the dog. “Katie, what
am 1 going to do with you? Don’t you like
these kittens?”




Katie felt very, very sad.



In the motning, Katie walked into
the kitchen.

Three bowls of food waited for her.



x

She ate N\
NAN

the first bowl. ‘;Q‘..\,? '
Mmmm, this is

good, she thought.

She ate the
Seconcl bowl.

Yummyummyummyum, she thought.



When she was loalfWay through the last
bowl, Sara Ann walked in.



“Oh, Katie! You ate the kittens’ food,”
she said.




Oh no, thought Katie. Now she felt sadder
than ever. She went to her bed and lay down.
1 love those litte kittens so much, she thought,
and all T do is scare them and eat their food.




Katie sfayed in her bed all day. After
a while, she fell asleep.



When she woke up, she was not alone.
The kittens had fallen asleep on top of her!



Katie was so happy she wanted to howl.
She wanted to jump!

She wanted to chase them all over the

room and run around in circles and Play

with them!



RBut she didn’t:



“That’s my good little Katie,” said Sara Ann.







