LI: To write a story opening. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]The Ugly Kitten

Once upon a time there was a mother cat. She lived in a forest in a cottage. The forest was green. The cottage was old. It was made of wood. Mother cat was excited because she was about to give birth to some kittens of her own. 






















LI: To write a story opening. 

Once upon a time lived a friendly mother cat who lived in the deepest, darkest and most wonderful part of the forest. She liked to spend her days curling up by the smoky, crackling and warm fire inside an old wooden cottage. As she walked around the cottage, the ancient floorboards would creak but mother cat rather liked the rickety sound. In the mornings, she liked to sit on the dusty arm chair and gaze out of the window looking at the glistening, bright and delightful sunshine beaming down through the bushy leaves of the trees. What a marvellous day it is going to be! Mother Cat thought to herself. 

She was full of excitement as today was the day that she was due to give birth to some kittens of her own.  She curled up in an old blanket in the corner of the room and she gave birth to 5 kittens. Before long, the other forest animals had found out about the exciting news and they dashed over towards Mother Cat. “Eurgh, what a strange looking kitten!” One little mouse said. “That kitten is the ugliest, largest and dirtiest kitten I’ve ever seen!” said a squeaking rat. Mother cat felt upset and worried about her 5th kitten who looked rather large compared to the others and had scruffy fur, sharp claws and a grey fur coat on him. The Ugly Kitten curled up in a ball and slowly plodded out of the room all on his own. 

