
The Lamonts 3 
 

Narrator: For some people the lockdown caused by the Corona virus has been a 

disaster for a whole bunch of reasons. But some people have been able to use it as 

an opportunity to try out little projects they have always wanted to do but never 

had time for. One such person is Rachel Lamont who has always wanted to try her 

hand at writing children’s stories. 

Rachel: Hi dad. Do you have a moment to spare? 

Dad:  Yes, of course love. What can I do for you? 

Rachel: I’ve written this story. It’s a children’s story, and I want to read it to you 

to see what you think of it. 

Dad:   Great! I would love to hear your story. 

Rachel: Ok. 

Narrator: As a disclaimer for anyone out there who is thinking about trying their 

hand at creative writing, parents may, or may not, be the best people to ask for an 

opinion on your work.  

Dad:  What’s the story about, Rachel? 

Rachel: It’s about a cute little kitten called ‘Mittens’. 

Dad:  Ok…nice. 

Rachel: Don’t you like the name? 

Dad:  Yes, I do…it’s a lovely name…for a kitten…please, read the story to me. 

Rachel: Ok. Once upon a time there was a kitten called Mittens. His mother was 

called Molly, and Mittens was the youngest in the litter. 

Dad:  Will children know what a ‘litter’ is? 

Rachel: Just let me read the story, dad! 

Dad:  Yes…of course…carry on. 

Rachel: Well, one night, when all the other kittens were asleep, Molly got up 

from the cat basket and went outside through the cat flap. But Mittens was awake 

and saw his mummy go out, and he decided to follow her. He crept over to the cat 

flap, not wanting to wake his brothers and sisters, and put his head through to see 



where Molly went. He briefly caught sight of her disappearing under a hedge at the 

bottom of the garden, and so he decided to follow her. 

Dad:  Isn’t it a bit silly for a kitten to go out at night like that? He could get 

hurt! 

Rachel: Yes, but Mittens can’t help himself. He likes to explore. Anyway, don’t 

interrupt when I’m reading the story! 

Dad:  Right. Sorry. 

Rachel: So Mittens goes after his mummy. But when he reaches the hedge at 

the end of the garden, and goes under it, he finds himself in a street that he has 

never seen before. 

Dad:  That’s why he should turn around right now and go home before 

something nasty happens! 

Rachel: Well he doesn’t! Now, stop interrupting! Where was I…oh yes. Now, 

unfortunately, there were lots of cats living in this street, and several of them 

looked like Molly. Mittens kept catching a brief glance of cats which he thought 

were his mummy and running after them. By doing this several times, it wasn’t long 

before Mittens realised he was hopelessly lost. It was just at that moment when the 

rain began to fall, and he started getting very wet. 

Dad:  You see, I knew it was a bad idea for Kittens… 

Rachel: Mittens 

Dad:  …Mittens to go out into the night on his own. So, I suppose he turns 

around and, after many struggles and disappointments, he makes it home does he? 

Narrator: As you can probably tell, Rachel’s dad is getting into this story in a big 

way…though, perhaps, not the way Rachel had wanted. 

Rachel: No. He decides that if he puts his trust in himself, he will only get more 

lost. So, he puts his trust in his mum to come and find him while he waits under a 

car for her. 

Dad:  And does she find him. 

Rachel:  Yes, she does…but what’s the point of reading you the story now that 

I’ve told you what will happen. 

Dad:  Oh. Yes. I’m sorry. Do carry on reading your story. 

Rachel: No, there doesn’t seem much point now. I’m going to find mum and 

read it to her. 


