The Day My Cat Became a Robot
By Rosie Greenan ©

I woke up to the sound of almost silent whispering coming
from the corner of my room, it was my small non talkable
catl Kitty my cat was talking how could this be? I was almost
out of breath when I told my parents but like all parents they
laughed and told me I had quite an imagination, I think that
was to make me feel better but it did not. Then I told them to
take a look themselves but kitty was gone then I saw her
taking a limo in a TUXT I startled and said “Look! “

But again she was gonel How does she do that? My
parents said I needed a rest so I went to bed. I started
having weird dreams like kitty was a robot and was
coming back to haunt me as kitty the not so friendly robot
ghost! Then I started squirming in bed and like always I
fell out of bed and went to get a drink of water, but
walking down my hallway wasn’t the same I heard
strange noises like robots speaking but I knew it was all in
my head... or was it. Then I remembered water I need
water so I went and got some but on my way back I heard
the same strange noises and when I got back into my room
kitty robot was there! I had 3 choices

¢ I could scream and my parents would shout at
me.
¢ 1 could kill her and she would haunt me again.
% Or just pretend it was all a dream and go to bed.
I pick the last one the next morning it felt the
same I went to go wake up mum and dad but they



turned in to robot’s kitty had already gotten to
them, “OH NO” how did this happen I screamed?
“time to get out the hose”, I went out the back
and made sure my parents followed I sprayed
them down, kitty too, and they are all normal
now so I guess no more robots and happier
endings. ©




