
  

  

  

 

 

 

A Little Book by Ruth Wickham 

Syam was very sad. He missed his 

cat with its lovely soft fur. Maybe 

one day soon he will get another 

cat, and watch out for the fox. 

 

Then Syam saw the fox. He knew 

straightaway what had happened 

to his cat, because foxes like to eat 

cats. 

Syam was looking for his pet cat. It 

always came when he called it 

because it wanted food. But today 

it didn’t come. 


