
 
 
 

Point Of View Writing: How Purrkins Got In The Family . . . 

By Lily N.       First Person writing!   

 

   

 

 

We were trying to decide if we wanted  a gray 

kitten,  a calico kitten, or a black kitten.   

“I like the calico kitten! She’s precious!” I said. 

Dave said; 

“I agree. She’s super cute and smart!” 

The kitten was smart not to go up to them 

immediately and play. She wanted to know them 

better first. 

So, we went to talk to a worker in the 

store at a check-out line. 

“Excuse me, but we’d like to get the calico 

kitten, please,” I said. The cashier, Kelsey, 

gave a happy expression. Almost too nice 

to be real.  

“Sure. I’ll contact her owner as soon as I 

can.” Kelsey said. 

Then she said; 

“ That’ll be 4,000 gems please.” 

(Gems = Money) 

“OK, I’ll write a check.” 

I said. Then I wrote a check, and gave it to Kelsey. 



“Have a nice day!” Kelsey said. 

“Thank you!” Said Dave, as we walked 

out the door. We got in the car, Dave 

driving, and I was sitting beside him.  

“When will we be getting her?” Dave 

asked me. 

“I’ll check my email when I get home.” 

I said. Then, as soon as we got home, I 

got on my computer, checked my 

email, and saw that we should be 

getting the kitten at 11:00 am on the 

next Monday.  

  

1 week later, on Monday . . .  
 

The kitten’s owner was waiting by the door for me. She told me 

advice for taking care of the kitten. I had one of my four kids with 

me. Ivy. The others were at school. Then, after the lady put Ann 

Purrkins into the carrier, (Our future kitty’s name) We left, 

waiting to surprise the other kids who were at school 

that day. . . 

 

 

 

 

Point Of View Writing: How Purrkins Got In The Family . . . 

By Lily N.        Omniscient Writing! 

 

 



Dave and Becca were trying to decide whether they wanted to 

get a gray kitten, a calico kitten or a black kitten. Dave kind-of 

liked the gray kitten because it was unique, but the calico kitten 

was unique too! He had a hard time deciding. Becca on the other 

hand, was loving the calico kitten. The kitten was smart not to 

immediately go play. She wanted to know the people better first. 

Becca said;  

“I like the calico kitten! She’s precious!” 

Dave thought the same. 

“I agree! She’s super cute and smart!” 

So, Dave and Becca set off to talk to a worker. “Excuse me, but 

we’d like to get the calico kitten.” Becca said. The cashier, Kelsey, 

gave a happy expression on her face. Almost to nice to be real. 

“Sure. I’ll contact her owner as soon as I can.” Kelsey said.  

Then she said; 

“That’ll be 4,000 gems please.” 

(Gems = Money) 

“OK, I’ll write a check.” 

Said Becca. Then she did. She gave it to 

Kelsey, and she said; 

“Have a nice day!” 

“Thankyou!” Said Dave, as they walked 

out the door. They got in the car. Dave 

was driving, and Becca was in shotgun. 

“When will we get her?” Dave asked 

Becca, keeping his eyes focused on the 

road. “I’ll check my email as soon as we 

get home.” Becca responded. 



When they got home, Becca got on her computer and saw that 

they were getting the kitten at 11:00 am on the next Monday.  

 

1 week later, on that Monday . . . 

 

The kitten’s old owner was waiting for Becca at the door of the 

store. She told Becca advice of taking care of the 

kitten.  Becca had one of her 4 kids with her. It was 

Ivy. The annoying one. Then the lady put Ann 

purrkins (The kittens name in the future) in the kitty 

carrier. They soon left, ready to surprise the other 3 kids that 

were at school . . . 

 

 

 

The End Of The Story!!! 


