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What are kitty questions?
 
Could such a cute-looking kitten ever behave like a little beast? Could she really 

chase a tiny mouse, tease her and do something bad to it? Maybe she’s just curious about 
what the mouse is doing by that overturned jug. Maybe she’s up to no good? We can 
ask ourselves all these questions and more as we look closely at the cover of this book. 
And not only that! We keep asking questions as we read on. Why is the mouse pensively, 
perhaps even sadly, perched upon a piece of cheese? Does it miss somebody? How is 
it that the beams form an H on the side of the barn? Is this a modern farm, or more like 
something from an old fairy tale? And why, when the kitty asks about the little grey mouse, 
are the other animals amazed, angry – or simply silent? And how is it that, in the end, 
they do tell her where the mouse is? All of these questions are answered in this tale about 
friendship that also tells all of us that sometimes words that seem dangerous or unkind are 
by no means menacing words … Maybe we just didn’t understand them.

 I hope that you, dear readers young and old, will, by the end of this reading journey, 
understand the words in your own way; and that you will feel them.

 
Igor Saksida

 



Katy Kitty lives on a farm.



Very early one day Katy races over to her friends and 

says, “Meow, hi. Have you seen a mouse passing by 

today?”

“No?” says Katy, sadly.

“Coca doodle doo,

chirp, chirp,

woof, woof!”



She goes to her barn-friends and 

meows,                     hi. Have you 

seen a little mouse passing by today?” “No?” asks Katy, disappointed.

“Meow, “Moo, moo, neigh, neigh.”



say the animals. The fish don’t 

say anything. 

“No?!” 

She rushes over to the little pond and meows,                      

                     hi. Have you seen a little 

grey mouse passing by today?”

“Meow,
“Honk, honk, quack, quack” 



                    hi. Have you seen a little 

grey mouse passing by today?”

bzzz bzzz!”

“Meow,

“Tweet, tweet,

Katy rushes to the meadow.



“Not you either?!” sobs Katy. “And we had 

such fun playing yesterday!”



Playing? Oh, now I remember. We saw 

her running over to the little pond.”

bzzz bzzz!”“Tweet, tweet,



Katy Kitty runs to the little pond and excitedly asks, 

“Have you seen my friend the mouse? I would like to 

play with her.” 



                                                                      Oh, right, 

we completely forgot. Of course we’ve seen here. 

She was running into the barn.”

“Honk, honk, quack, quack. 



Katy Kitty runs into the barn. 

“I’m looking for my friend 

the mouse. I’d like to play 

with her. Have you perhaps 

seen her today?”



The animals look 

at one another and 

cheerfully say, “Hurry! 

She just ran into the courtyard.”
neigh, neigh.

“Moo, moo,
Play?” 



and spies her friend Mabel Mouse, 

who is running to see Katy. 

“Where have you been?” she asks. 

“I’ve been looking all morning for you!”

Katy Kitty sprints to the courtyard 





And why, when the kitty asks about the little grey mouse, are 
the other animals amazed, angry – or simply silent? And how 
is it that, in the end, they do tell her where the mouse is? All of 
these questions are answered in this tale about friendship that 
also tells all of us that sometimes words that seem dangerous or 
unkind are by no means menacing words … Maybe we just didn’t 
understand them.

 I hope that you, dear readers young and old, will, by the end 
of this reading journey, understand the words in your own way; 

and that you will feel them.
 

Igor Saksida


