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For our own Mog



Mr Thomas Mrs Thomas

Nicky

Once there was a cat called Mog. 

She lived with a family called Thomas. 

Mog was nice but not very clever.

She didn’t understand a lot of things. 

A lot of other things she forgot. 

She was a very forgetful cat.
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Sometimes she ate her supper.

Then she forgot that she had

eaten it.

Sometimes she thought of something

in the middle of washing her leg.

Then she forgot to wash the rest of it.

Once she forgot 

that cats can’t fly.
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But most of all she forgot her cat flap.

The cat flap led from the kitchen

into the garden.

Mog could go out…

…and in

again.

It was

her

own

little

door.

But most of all she forgot her cat flap.

The cat flap led from the kitchen

into the garden.

Mog could go out…

…and in

again.

It was

her

own

little

door.





The garden always made Mog very excited.

She smelled all the smells.

She chased the birds.

She climbed the trees.

She ran round and round

with a big fluffed-up tail.

And then she forgot the cat flap.

She forgot that she had a cat flap.

She wanted to go back into the house,

but she couldn’t remember how.



In the end she sat outside the kitchen window

and meowed until someone let her in.
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