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Dedication – to come



Come and join all the Buffin Street
dogs, cats, rabbits, puppies and parrots,
and find out what really goes on when

their people are out of  sight…



“Miaow Yow Yow! Miaow 
Yow Yow! Miaowwwww Yow!”

Every night Kit, Joey and Flick 
entertained Buffin Street with 

their Alley Cat Chorus.



Sometimes Millie sang along from
her third floor window.

“Me Me Me Me
Yowwww!”

Sometimes Sour Puss did too.

“Mee eee eee eee
Yowww!”
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Sometimes even the people who 
lived in Buffin Street joined in.

“Be quiet!”
“Shooo!”
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The cats were skulking around 
the bins, as usual.

Please could I join the chorus?” 
said Dizzy.

The cats looked at one another.

“But you’re a dog,” said Flick. 

Dizzy thought the Alley Cats
sounded wonderful. 

I wish I could sing with them, 
he said to himself. Why should 

cats have all the fun?

Next day he went over to the alley. 


