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Activitiesx , ¥

O Let's chat

Have you ever been blamed for doing sometting you
i ot do? What happened? How dd you feel?

Asread thisstory, 1 fet
(@ Seek and search
1 On what day of the week dd tis story take place?
2 What did Tufy push through the catflap?
3 Who freaked out? Why?
& What 6d i’ ather do?
5 With what did Efe cry Thumper' fur?

1 Wi o ou ek Tty mean when e sid G e
et o e ) e

2 Tyt e e e e . o i ey
e ————

3 Vot iy ke o g he e Wiy?

& oty i e e e B ettt

Who am 17 Match the obs with words fom the box below.
haidresser teacher butcher  doctor  driver

1 1 workin & hospital and trat sick peopie.
2 1teach n a school.

3 1 dve abus.
4150l met.

FIrr T — i
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THE DIARY OF A KILLER CAT

* 5

Pa

Singular means thre s only one ofsomethng (5. 40B). g \q

Plral e thre s mre than ane (e 5, da. e

1 Write the plual form of each of these words. 4

A Add'e  Change'y to and add'er

bt box pory

at e famiy

prate — churh— baby

ssor— fox amy

dock huten— bary.

2 Wt the fllwing sentences nthe pural form.
(a) The safor ooked at the poy.
() The rabbit munched cartots i the hutch
(€ The family fed the box.
[ Souncs sbound J :
When a word contains tch the ts sent, €., stretch.
Wi out every second ee intris word sake. Find fv tch worcs

© Fights of fancy
Draw  picture o what you think happened
nextinthe sory. Write two sentences about
your picture.
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Tuffy the cat finds the next-door neighbour's rabbit
Thumper dead. He pushes the rabbit through the cat-
flap of his own house. Tuffy's owner Eli is horrified
that the rabbit is dead. Elie and her family think that
Tuffy has kiled the rabbit. They do not want the
next-door neighbours to find out. Can they think of a
plan o save Tuffy from being blamed?

‘hursday
Okay, Okay! Il try and explain about the rabbit. For
starters, T don't think anyone’s given me enough credit
for gewting it through the cat-flap. That was not asy:
L can tell you, it took about an hour to get that rabbit
through that fittle hole. That rabbit was downright
fat. T was more ke a pig than a rabbit,if you want
my opinion.

nt/2692/35
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Not that any of them cared what T thought. They were
going mental,

It Thumper! cried Ellie. ‘It next-door’s Thumper!”

“Oh, Lordy!" said Ellics father. Now we're in trouble.
‘What are we going to do?”

Elli’s mother sared at me. ‘How could a cat do that?’
she asked. ‘T mean, i’ not ike 2 tiny bird, or a mouse,
or anything. That rabbit i the same size as Tutfy.

They both weigh a ron.

Nice. Very nice. This is my famib, Tl have you know
Well, Elli’s fumily. But you take my poit.

And Ellc, of course, freaked out. She went berserk.

I’ horrible, she cried. *Horrble 1 can't believe.
that Tuffy could have done that. Thumper's been
next door for years and ye:
and years?

Sure. Thumper was a friend.
Tknew him well

She turned on me.

“Tuffyl This is the end. That
‘poar, poor rabbit. Lok a him!"

And Thumper did look a bit of
amess, Ladmit it. [ mean, most
of it was only mud. And a few
grass stains, I suppose. And there
were quite a few bits of twig and stuff stuck in his fur.
And he had a streak of oil on one car, But no one gets
dragged the whole way across a garden, and through &
hedge, and over another garden, and through a freshly-
oiled cat-flap, and ends up looking as f they're just off
waparty
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And Thumper didn't care what he looked like.
He was dead.

The rest of them minded, though. They minded a lor.

“What are we going to do?

“Oh, this s dreadful. Next-door will never speak to
us again.’

“We must think of something.

And they did. I have to say,it was  brilliant plan,
by any standards. First, Ellic's faher fetched the bucket
again, and filled it with warm soapy water. (He gave.
‘me a bit of a look as he did this, trying to make me feel
suilty for the fact that he'd had to dip his hands in the
old Fairy Liquid twice in one week. I just gave him my
old ‘l-am-notimpressed
stare back)

Then Ellie’s mother dunked Thumper in the bucket

and gave him a nice bubbly wash and a swill-about.
The water turned s pretty nasty brown colour. (All that
‘mud) And then, glaring at me as i it were all my fauk,
they tipped it down the sink and began over again with
fresh soap suds.
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Ellie was snivelling, of course.

“Do stop that, Ellie;’ her mother said.
“Its getting on my nerves. If you want
to do something useful, go and fetch
the hairdrier”

So Elle traied upstai
her eyes out

Lsat on the top of the dresser, and
wwatched them.

They up-cnded poor Thumper and
dunked him again in the bucket. (Good job he wasn't
his old self. He'd have hated all this washing) And when
the water finally ran clear, they pulled him out and.
drained him.

Then they plonked him on newspaper, and gave Ellie
the hairdrier

“There you go/ they said. ‘Fluff him up nicely.”

Well,she got right into it, | can tell you. That Ellic
could grow up to be a real hot-shot hairdresser, the way
she fluffed him up. 1 have to say, I never saw Thumper
ook s0 nice before, and he lived in next-door’s hutch for
‘ears and years, and I saw him every day.

, sill bawling





image5.png
“Hiya, Thump, Td sort of nod at him as T strolled
over the lawn to check out what was lef in the feeding
‘bows furcher down the avenue.

“Hi, Tuff; he'd sort of twitch back. Yes, we were good
mates. We were pals. And so it was real
him looking so spruced up and smart when Ellie had
finished with him.

He looked good.

“What now?” said Ellic’s father

Ellic’s mum gave him a look — the sort oflook she
sometimes gives me, only nicer.

“Oh, noy’he said. “Not me. Oh, no, no, no, no, no.’

I’ You or me, she said. ‘And 1 car't go, can I?

“Why not?” he said. “You're smaller than I am.
You can crawl through the hedge easier.”

“That's when I realised what they had in mind. But
what could I say? What could I do to stop them?
To explain?

Nothing. T'm just a cat

Isat and watched.
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“Funny joke!"

“Then e swang sl >
(e

Dad landed wallop

Back on the deck

§ Mum said, Sup t,
You'll break your neck!”

This morning a cat got
Stuck in our ree.

Dad said, Right,just
Leaveitto me”
“Rubbishy” said Dad.
Now we'l ry Plan C.
Easy as winking

The tree was wobbly,
The tree was tal
Mum said, For goodness

Sake don Tl - Toa climber ke mer”
ot “Then he climbed up high

A cimber e mes On the garden wall.

Childe pay, i ! Gue vt

You wait and e He il

et o i e He gave s grat esp and he
From the garden shed. rasnn

e sipped. He landed Inthe ook o he e
i et b runk ight on the cat!
T The catgave a ell and
R sprang 0 the ground,
Bruahing the dirt Plcusd as punch o be safe
G and sound

A istrousers and his shirt. \§ o s smiing and sivking,
Wellry Plan B. Stand smug as canbe,
Outofthe way? But poor old Dads

Mum sid, ‘Dot fal Still stk up the tre!

Again, 02" K Wrigh
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