The Big Fat Furry

Kitty Cat Story
By Dada

For Delainey Yu-Lin
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A long time ago, there was a little girl, who lived on a GREAT big farm… and her name was Delainey Yu-Lin.

Delainey had a little sister named Arwen.  Every morning, they would wake up, and go downstairs, and Mama would make them a GOOD breakfast.  Delainey ate cereal, but Arwen ate mush, because she was a baby.

They would eat their breakfast ALL up, and then Delainey would say, “Thank you, Mama, for making us a good breakfast,” and Arwen would say, “Ga ga ba ga Mama” because she was a baby.

Then, Delainey and Arwen would go outside to play with their STONES.  Oh, they would have such a good time!  They would pick them up, and put them in piles, and mix up the piles, and put them in their pockets, and… oh, they had such fun!

One morning, Delainey and Arwen woke up, and went downstairs.  Mama made them a GOOD breakfast – cereal for Delainey, and mush for Arwen.  Delainey and Arwen ate their breakfast all up, and Delainey said, “Thank you, Mama, for making us a good breakfast,” and Arwen said “Ga ga ba ga Mama” because she was a baby.

Then, Delainey and Arwen went outside to play with their STONES.  Oh, they were going to have such a good time!  They were going to pick them up, and put them in piles, and mix up the piles, and put them in their pockets, and… oh, they were going to have fun!

But when they got outside, Delainey’s favorite stone was GONE!  She looked everywhere for it – she looked right, then she looked left, then she looked down, and then she looked up… and when she looked up, she saw a great BIG, FAT, FURRY kitty cat sitting on the picnic table!

The big fat furry kitty cat looked at her.  “Is this what you’re looking for?” he asked, lifting up his paw.  And there was here favorite stone!

“Yes,” said Delainey, putting her hands on her hips.  “That’s MY stone. What are YOU doing with it?”

“I’ll tell you what,” said the big fat furry kitty cat, and he lowered his paw to cover her stone.  “If you give me a bowl of tuna fish, I’ll give you back your favorite stone.”

Delainey put her hands on her hips and said “Ha!”  She turned around, and took Arwen’s hand, and said, “Come on, Arwen, we need to go inside.”

When they got inside, Delainey told Arwen, “You stay in here and play with Mama.  I’m going to give that big fat furry kitty cat a stern talking to.”  And Arwen said “Ga ga ba ga Daney”, because she was a baby.  So Arwen stayed and played with Mama, but Delainey got her walking stick and held it behind her back, and went back outside to see the big fat furry kitty cat.

“Well, that was quick,” said the big fat furry kitty cat.  “Did you bring me my tuna fish?”

“No,” said Delainey, “but I brought you THIS!” And she took her stick out from behind her back, and went “WHACK!” on the picnic table right next to the big fat furry kitty cat!  The big fat furry kitty cat went “MEOW!” and jumped up and ran away, because he was scared.

So Delainey climbed up on the picnic bench, and reached up on the picnic table, and got her favorite stone back.  Then she went back inside, and told Arwen, “OK, Arwen, we can go back outside now,” and Arwen said “Ga ga ba ga Daney”, because she was a baby.

Then Delainey and Arwen went back outside, and they played with their STONES.  Oh, they had such a good time!  They picked them up, and put them in piles, and mixed up the piles, and put them in their pockets, and… oh, they had such fun!

After they were playing for a while, Delainey looked up, and there was the BIG, FAT, FURRY kitty cat sitting in front of here, with his head hung low and his tail between his legs.

Delainey stepped in front of Arwen to protect her, because she was a baby, and said, “What are YOU doing here?  I’ve still got my stick!”

But the big fat furry kitty cat just hung his head lower and said, “Please… I’m sorry for taking your stone, but I was hungry.  All I wanted was some tuna fish.”

Delainey put her hands on her hips and said “Ha! You, big, fat, furry, SILLY kitty cat – all you had to do was ask.”

When she said that, the big fat furry kitty cat looked up at her and said, “Really?  Just ask?  May I have some tuna fish, please?”

Delainey said, “We’ll go ask Mama.  You wait right here.”  She turned around, and took Arwen’s hand, and said, “Come on, Arwen, we need to go inside again.”

When they got inside, Delainey asked Mama, “May we please have some tuna fish for the big fat furry kitty cat, please?” and Arwen said, “Ga ga ba ga kitty-kitty”, because she was a baby.

Mama looked at Delainey and Arwen and said, “Well… OK.”  So Mama opened a can of tuna fish, and put it in a bowl, and Delainey and Arwen carried it outside to give to the big fat furry kitty cat.

“Oh, thank you!  Thank you!” said the big fat furry kitty cat, and he gave Delainey big fat furry kitty cat kisses and purred and purred and purred.

He ate his tuna fish all up, laid down next to Delainey and Arwen, and fell asleep in the sun while they played with their STONES. Oh, they had such a good time!  They picked them up, and put them in piles, and mixed up the piles, and put them in their pockets, and… oh, they had such fun!

When it was getting late, Mama came out on the porch and called “Delainey… Arwen… time to come inside!”  Delainey said, “Yes, Mama!” She turned around, and took Arwen’s hand, and said, “Come on, Arwen, it’s time to go inside.”  Arwen said, “Ga ga ba ga Daney”, because she was a baby.

Delainey and Arwen went inside, and helped Mama make a GOOD dinner.  Then Dada came home, and Delainey and Arwen and Mama and Dada sat down and ate their dinner all up, and Delainey told Mama and Dada the BIG, FAT, FURRY kitty cat story.

