LOST CAT

Cut up this story and put it in order. 

	1

Get this... he had been locked in the boot of their car the whole time!

	2

I started to lose hope. Eight days later, I got a call from someone who lived about a half-mile away (in the same community, different neighborhood) who said, "What house do you live in? I think I have your cat."

	3

Isn't that incredible? Of course I felt so grateful to her and was so thankful to have him back.

	4

The day we moved into this house Smoosh [the family cat] got out ...no tags, etc. We hadn't been here for more than a few hours, so there hadn't been enough time for him to know where he was and where we lived.

	5

As time went by, I was really, really upset. We received calls about once every other day with someone thinking they saw him. All of them were calls about a black kitty who actually lives on the golf course!

	6

The new homeowners came to their garage and heard meowing.

	7

I said, "Are you sure its him??? We've been getting calls from a lot of people." She said, "Oh its definitely yours. I have your flyer in my hand."

	8

I was devastated. For the first full week, I searched and searched for him and put up signs everywhere. He was gone as far as I knew. We live on a golf course [in Florida], so there was the whole alligator problem, too.

	9

So, here she comes down the street, with Smoosh wrapped in a towel on her lap.


Teacher’s Answer Sheet

	4

The day we moved into this house Smoosh [the family cat] got out ...no tags, etc. We hadn't been here for more than a few hours, so there hadn't been enough time for him to know where he was and where we lived.

	8

I was devastated. For the first full week, I searched and searched for him and put up signs everywhere. He was gone as far as I knew. We live on a golf course [in Florida], so there was the whole alligator problem, too.

	5

As time went by, I was really, really upset. We received calls about once every other day with someone thinking they saw him. All of them were calls about a black kitty who actually lives on the golf course!

	2

I started to lose hope. Eight days later, I got a call from someone who lived about a half-mile away (in the same community, different neighborhood) who said, "What house do you live in? I think I have your cat."

	7

I said, "Are you sure its him??? We've been getting calls from a lot of people." She said, "Oh its definitely yours. I have your flyer in my hand."

	9

So, here she comes down the street, with Smoosh wrapped in a towel on her lap.

	1

Get this... he had been locked in the boot of their car the whole time!

	6

The new homeowners came to their garage and heard meowing. 

	3

Isn't that incredible? Of course I felt so grateful to her and was so thankful to have him back.


