
  
 
 

 
 

The cat was 
eight.  

 
This story includes words that end with 

/t/.   
 
 
 
 
 

 



The cat was eight. 
 

The cat woke up early. It was his 
birthday and he was eight years old.  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
The cat was very excited about opening 
his presents. He couldn’t decide what to 
eat for breakfast but then he decided 
that he would eat a carrot. The cat 
quickly ate his carrot then started to 
open his presents.   
 
 
 
 
 
 



The first present that the cat opened 
was a woolly hat. “How wonderful! I’ve 
wanted a hat for ages!” thought the cat 
to himself.  
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
Next, the cat opened a box with a coat 
inside. “This will come in useful! I need a 
new coat,” he thought to himself.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Once the cat had opened all of his 
presents, he decided to go for a walk.  
He put his hat and his coat on then 
started off on his walk.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The sky was white and it looked like it 
was about to snow. “It’s a good job that 
I’ve got my coat and hat on!” thought the 
cat. 
  

 
 
 
 
 

 



The cat walked for a long time and when 
he next looked at his watch, he had been 
walking for a few hours. “My head is so 
hot in this hat!” he thought, so he took 
his hat off for a while. 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Then, it started to snow. “I’m going to 
have to put my hat back on! It’s 
probably time to go back home now, I 
didn’t plan on walking this far,” thought 
the cat. 
  
 
 
 
 



Soon, it was dark and the cat was nearly 
home. “I can’t believe it’s night time 
already but what a beautiful night it is,” 
thought the cat.  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
By the time the cat got home, he was 
covered in snow and it had all melted on 
him so he was very wet and cold.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



“My feet are cold too,” he thought. So, as 
soon as he got into his house, he put his 
slippers on. His feet soon got warm 
again. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 The cat was so hungry after all of the 
walking that he decided to eat some 
more carrot. He really enjoyed his 
carrot and soon it was time for him to 
go to bed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



When the cat went upstairs, he realised 
that there was one present that he 
hadn’t opened. So, he opened the 
present and there was a little boat 
inside. “Wow, a boat! I can’t wait to play 
with this boat tomorrow! What a great 
birthday I’ve had!” thought the cat. 
Then, he fell straight to sleep. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The end.  


