The Lost Cat

Spanish Translated Story



Story with side-by-side translation

English

Fluffy had always been an adventurous cat.

She loved nothing more than exploring the
neighbourhood, chasing after birds and
mice, and climbing trees.

Her owner, a kind woman named Sarah, had
always worried about her curious nature,
but she knew that there was no way that
Fluffy would stay indoors.

She was just too independent and full of
energy.

One beautiful sunny day, Fluffy slipped out
of the house while Sarah was busy in the
garden.

She didn't notice that the back door had
been left open, and before she knew it,
Fluffy was off on another adventure.

At first, Fluffy was having the time of her
life.

She explored every nook and cranny of the
neighbourhood, following her nose and
chasing after any critters that crossed her
path.

She was so focused on her exploration that
she didn't even realize how far she had
strayed from home.

As the sun began to set, Fluffy started to
grow tired and hungry.

She had been so focused on having fun that
she hadn't thought to bring any food with
her.

She wandered through the unfamiliar
streets, hoping to find her way back home.

But as the hours passed, Fluffy became
more and more lost.

She had no idea where she was and there
was no sign of her beloved owner.
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Spanish

Fluffy siempre habia sido una gata
aventurera.

Nada le gustaba mas que explorar el
vecindario, perseguir pajaros y ratones, y
trepar a los arboles.

Su duefia, una amable mujer llamada Sarah,
siempre se habia preocupado por su
naturaleza curiosa, pero sabia que Fluffy no
podia quedarse en casa.

Era demasiado independiente y llena de
energia.

Un hermoso dia soleado, Fluffy se escapd
de casa mientras Sarah estaba ocupada en
el jardin.

No se dio cuenta de que la puerta trasera
estaba abierta, y antes de que se diera
cuenta, Fluffy se habia ido a otra aventura.

Al principio, Fluffy estaba pasando el mejor
momento de su vida.

Explord todos los rincones del vecindario,
siguiendo su olfato y persiguiendo a
cualquier bicho que se cruzara en su
camino.

Estaba tan concentrada en su exploracion
que ni siquiera se dio cuenta de lo lejos que
se habia alejado de casa.

Cuando el sol comenzd a ponerse, Fluffy
empezd a cansarse y a tener hambre.

Estaba tan concentrada en divertirse que no
habia pensado en llevar comida.

Vago por las calles desconocidas,
esperando encontrar el camino de vuelta a
casa.

Pero a medida que pasaban las horas, Fluffy
se perdia cada vez mas.

No tenia ni idea de dénde estaba y no habia
ni rastro de su querida duena.
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She curled up in a corner, trying to stay
warm and keep her spirits up.

She missed Sarah and the comfortable bed
they shared dearly.

The next morning, Fluffy set off again,
determined to find her way home.

She wandered through the city, following
her nose and keeping an eye out for any
familiar landmarks.

She passed by many kind people who
offered her food and water, but she refused,
knowing that she needed to find her way
home.

As the days passed, Fluffy began to grow
thin and weak.

She was starving and exhausted, but she
refused to give up.

She knew that Sarah was out there
somewhere, looking for her. She just had to
keep going.

Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Fluffy
saw a familiar house in the distance. It was
her home!

She let out a joyful meow and ran towards it
as fast as she could.

When she arrived, she was greeted by a
relieved and overjoyed Sarah, who scooped
her up in a hug and vowed to never let her
stray so far from home again.

From that day on, Fluffy made sure to
always stay close to home, content with the
knowledge that she had braved the
unknown and found her way back safely.

She knew that her adventures would always
be limited to the familiar streets of her
neighbourhood, but she was happy to have
a warm bed, plenty of food, and the love of
her owner to keep her satisfied.

Se acurrucdé en un rincén, intentando
mantener el calor y el animo.

Echaba mucho de menos a Sarah y la
comoda cama que compartian.

A la mafana siguiente, Fluffy salio de nuevo,
decidida a encontrar el camino a casa.

Deambuld por la ciudad, siguiendo su olfato
y buscando puntos de referencia familiares.

Se cruzé con muchas personas amables que
le ofrecieron comida y agua, pero ella se
nego, sabiendo que tenia que encontrar el
camino a casa.

Con el paso de los dias, Fluffy empezé a
adelgazar y a debilitarse.

Estaba hambrienta y agotada, pero se
negaba a rendirse.

Sabia que Sarah estaba en alguna parte,
buscandola. Solo tenia que seguir adelante.

Finalmente, después de lo que parecid una
eternidad, Fluffy vio una casa familiar a lo
lejos. Era su casa.

Solté un maullido de alegria y corrié hacia
ella tan rapido como pudo.

Cuando llego, fue recibida por una Sarah
aliviada y llena de alegria, que la abrazd y le
prometid que nunca volveria a alejarse tanto
de su hogar.

A partir de ese dia, Fluffy se aseguro de
estar siempre cerca de casa, satisfecha de
haber desafiado lo desconocido y de haber
encontrado el camino de vuelta sanoy
salvo.

Sabia que sus aventuras siempre se
limitarian a las calles familiares de su barrio,
pero se alegraba de tener una cama
caliente, comida en abundancia, y el amor
de su duefa para mantenerse satisfecha.



Vocab review
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v English Spanish
1 cat gato

] adventure aventura
] home casa

n love amor
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