
PIE CATS 
 

It was a dark and stormy night as the freezing cold wind blew 

everywhere. The little fluffy cat swiftly went to shore and 

said “where am I”. Everything went black. He had fainted. 

He woke in complete amaze as he heard cats attacking rats. 

He was so scared some of his best fur fell off. There out of 

the window of the colourful cabin there were pirates. The 

door was creaking open as a very fluffy cat came in. He was 

so fluffy he thought it was a dream. But he just said “hi my 

name is Furious Fur. What is your name?”  

“Fluffy” he replied.  

“Fluffy!” Furious Fur cried. “Famous name.” 

 “What! Do I have a famous name?” 

“Yes. But I can’t talk. Got to see the captain. Just one word, 

we’re heading to the tower. We’re having lunch there. So 

good bye.” 

“Yay” said the crew. “The tower, the tower. We’re going to 

the tower.”   

But of course Fluffy didn’t know anything about this tower.  A 

big cat came in and said “Good’ay I’m Captain Saber. Do you 

want to be Pie Cat?”  

“Sure” said Fluffy.  

Present in the crew was Master Meow (he meows a lot) and 

Furious Fur (our lookout). Captain Saber turned to Pie Cat 

and asked his name, he replied “Fluffy”. 



So off they headed towards the tower with their shields and 

their wings in case anything was to happen. 

A few minutes later, they came to a bridge.  Pie Cat (Fluffy) 

went first.  He got to the other side but the bridge snapped 

as soon as he got off. He was also surprised that he was 

standing next to the crew.  They had used their wings. They 

all arrived at the tower and had lunch. 

A storm was striking when they left the tower. They had to 

use their shields to protect themselves from the lightning 

strikes.  They eventually reached the other side of the storm 

into calm weather. The crew went through a tunnel safely 

and they found a pot of gold on the other side.  

Unfortunately, Fluffy woke up and it was all a dream….sigh. 

 

THE END 
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