
A Cat Story
written by Noemara and her friend B



Once upon a time, there were five friendly cats, 

one of them was called Tomas, a serious and 

formal cat, a bit stubborn, who was against 

everything.

Another one was called Fabrizio, a sweet and

cuddly cat who said yes to everything. Benjamin

was the smallest, absent-minded and

affectionate.

Gianfranco was a fine Persian cat who licked his

lips all the time. And Giovanni the dancing cat, he

sang very, very badly but he danced very well

and without stopping.



They met on the roof of a building and discussed, 

which is not the same as fighting, they exchanged 

opinions in order to decide what time they would 

serenade and what song they would sing.

Gian :-Because I am the cat with the highest rank, 
I will preside over this assembly.

Benji: -Why?!

Gian:-Because I'm Persian and I come from Spain.

Fabri:-I come from here only, but it's all right 
with me.

Benji: Gian, you come from the flat downstairs, 
stop being a president, and what are we here for? 
And Tom?

Gio:-To see what we sing and when. Tom must have 
fallen asleep for sure.



Giovanni fell asleep just as Tom arrived with a slow, yawning pace. 

Fabri:-we can sing an opera at three o'clock in the morning.

Gian: -Nooo!!! At that time the doorman throws a shoe at us and the one on
the fifth floor with a bucket of water.

Benji:-better a tango, it's more relaxed.

Fabri: -and it makes you want to cry...

Benji: I don't care.

Gio:- because you sing beautifully!!! I sing like a dog, the psychologist's cat
in the second room says I have a gender definition¿?

Gian:- he's a baldie.

Fabri:-and the chiruzo is enlarged, he doesn't even say hello when he
passes by.



Tom:-Let's see, I also have something to say, at twelve o'clock Juanita's

boyfriend arrives, we're not going to bother !!!! at five o'clock the guy

from the 4th bedroom gets up, and he's sure to throw everything at us,

he's got a very bad attitude towards us. Better at seven.

Fabri:-that's good, at that time Pepe the doorman gets up.

Benji:-And almost all of them! The kids go to school and the grown-ups go

to work.

Giani:-Good! At seven o'clock the timetable agreed upon in this solemn

assembly is firm.

Benji:-The Song is missing!!!

Fabri:-you decide, I need my pebbles!!!



Fabri, desperate and in a hurry, went home 

to look for his beloved pebbles because he 

was wetting himself. While Giovanni was 

waking up.

Benji:- I like round ones.
Gio:-and the squares why not????
Tom: to me the sow candle
Gian: -You could look for one like the people 
and not a pig for a candle!
Gio: -you won't like it
Tom: -what is it?
Gian:-that one, you won't like it.
Tom: -why not?
All to Fabri: -Nooooo, it's a music group called 
you're not going to like it.
Tom:-ahhh! well sorry, wise guys!
Beni:-I'm hungry, I'll get my bowl and come 
back.…



An hour had passed and they had managed to

agree on the timetable, but the song had yet

to be decided, it was worse than a consortium

meeting: one sang well, the other like a dog,

neither knew a whole song. One said to the

other: hairy cat and the other replied: -You

are more annoying than all the fleas you have

together. They all laughed together at the

witticism.



Benjamin went home to his house in the

building across the street and Fabrizio

happily and relaxed returned to the

rooftop with his friends who were

debating. Meanwhile the night was already

very dark, the moon appeared big,

beautiful, very beautiful, very beautiful

and when Benjamin returned they all

decided to make up their own song

together, starting to meow louder and

louder:



We are five cats who sing with passionIt

doesn't matter if we do it right or wrong, 

what matters is our heartWe love friendship, 

kindness and joyWe love each other with 

love, honesty and sincerityWe like birds, but 

not to eatWe like mice, but not for 

chasingWe like dogs, but not for fightingWe

like all animals, because we are so specialWe

are five cats who sing with passionIt doesn't 

matter if we do it right or wrong, what 

matters is our heartWe love friendship, 

kindness and happinessWe love each other 

with love, honesty and heart



And that's final,

blush and blush 

¿This tale When did it 

end?

¡When the sun came up!
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