Whiskers was a curious cat.

He lived in a big house with a friendly family.

One day, Whiskers was napping in the living

room.
He heard a strange noise.

It sounded like a "thump, thump, thump."

Whiskers woke up.

He stood up and listened.
"What was that noise?"

he thought.

The noise came from upstairs.
Whiskers walked to the stairs.
He looked up.

He saw a door at the top.

It was the door to the attic.

Whiskers had never been in the attic.

He was curious.

"What could be making that noise?"
he wondered.

He started to climb the stairs.

Step by step, he went up.

The stairs were old and creaky.

With each step, the noise got louder.
"Thump, thump, thump."

Finally, Whiskers reached the top.
He looked at the door.

It was closed.

He put his paw on the door and pushed.

It opened a little.

Whiskers peeked inside.

The attic was dark.

Whiskers could only see shadows.

But the noise was louder now.
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It sounded like something moving around.

Whiskers took a deep breath and went inside.

The attic was full of old things.

There were boxes and trunks, chairs and tables,

even an old bicycle.

Whiskers walked slowly, his eyes wide.

He was still curious, but he was also a little
scared.

Suddenly, the noise stopped.

Whiskers froze.

He listened carefully.

There was silence.

Then he heard a small squeak.

Whiskers turned around.

He saw a tiny mouse sitting on top of a box.
The mouse was holding a nut.

Whiskers understood now.

The mouse was making the thumping noise as it

tried to open the nut.

The mouse looked at Whiskers.

It was scared.

It dropped the nut and ran away.
Whiskers didn't chase it.

He was not hungry.

He was just curious.

Whiskers looked around the attic again.

It was not so scary now.

It was just full of old things and a tiny mouse.

Whiskers smiled.

He had found the secret of the attic.

Wowiflauuvatroimdauilisaus
Janasmaladn q uananluanelu
viasldnavaiauldarauaain
finaasuazarduinduasldswinszyiodnseu
LA

Whiskers Leuanaiuadtanniig

[nfvavasnnsasALiu walaNfenddniias

Wulaiiu ({evfnanay
JaAudos

L WIae195elnTedv
fimnuday
uanAleauRagduLdn 9
Whiskers #u'ldsau 9
NiunyFILEn 9 Teatuunaas
wnddailan

Whiskers 121 laluneueil

(%

LNdAdoaadayenasunIu e ATUNeEN ey
datlan

& Whiskers

funa

TueduaIvily

Whiskers 11i'lalaaiiu

GTRNbIL7p!

LNULARIFE

Whiskers uad'lilsay 4 iasldndanidnass
aaudilaiuindnin

sudnldsadoni 9 waswndidn 9
Whiskers .

LNNLANNIUADIVAI T VIRIAN



