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THE STORY OF THE THREE CATS WHO LOST THEIR HATS

Narrator 1: You have all heard the story of the three kittens who 
lost their mittens, well . . .

Narrator 2: Those sweet little kittens grew up to be quite the adven-
turesome cats.

Narrator 1: This is the story of those three cats who lost their hats.

Flat Cat, Fat Cat, Pat Cat: Oh Mother, dear, see here! See here! Our 
hats we have lost!

Mother: Oh no, not again! How did this happen?

Flat Cat: Well, you see, I was touring down Route 66 in my BMW 
convertible and all was going well until I turned the curve and 
the Oklahoma wind came swooping down the plain and ripped 
my hat right off my head!

Narrator 1: And that’s the truth! I saw it with my own two eyes!

Mother: (glaring at Fat Cat) And I suppose you were riding with him. 

Fat Cat: Oh no, not at all!

Mother: Well, then, how did you lose your hat?

Fat Cat: Well, I too was cruising Route 66 on my Harley.

Mother: Your what?

Fat Cat: My Harley.

Mother: Who is Harley?

Narrator 2: (addressing audience) You must understand that Mother 
does not believe any cat should get from point A to point B 
any way other than prowling on 
all four paws.

Fat Cat: Like I was saying, I was cruising down Route 6 on my 
Harley, you know Mom, a motorcycle, and I too turned the 
curve and the Oklahoma wind came rushing down the plain 
and ripped my hat off my head!
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Narrator 1: And that is the truth! I saw it happen with my own two 
eyes! That wind just swooped down and lifted Fat Cat’s hat 
right off his head!

Mother: Oh dear, oh dear! What can we do?

Narrator 2: The third cat, Pat Cat, is standing with a smirk on her face.

Mother: (looking at Pat Cat) Now tell me, how did you lose your hat? 
Which one of your brothers were you riding with?

Pat Cat: Neither! I was flying my biplane over Route 66 when I 
spotted two hats! I recognized them as Flat Cat’s and Fat Cat’s 
hats! I slowed my engine, swooped down low, and snatched 
hat 1 and hat 2. Here they are!

Fat Cat and Flat Cat: Our hats we have found!

Mother: Pat Cat, but you still did not tell me how you lost your 
hat?

Narrator 1: Pat Cat puts her paw to her head.

Pat Cat: Oh No! I must have been so excited about seeing and 
catching their hats, I did not realize that mine must have 
blown off!

Narrator 1: Just then . . .

Narrator 2: Pat Cat’s hat came fluttering down right on top of Pat 
Catís head!

Narrator 1: And Flat Cat, Fat Cat and Pat Cat

Narrator 2: And don’t forget Mother

Narrator 1 and Narrator 2: Were happy once again!


