
🎄 A Very Merry Catsmas! (Cheesy, I know) 🎄 

Setting: A group of people is sitting around a table sipping hot cocoa and talking. 

Amber: Guys! Christmas is almost here! Does anyone have any ideas for this year? 

Narrator: Every year the four friends did something to celebrate the season, one year they did a ski trip. 

While another year they sang carols. This year they still had yet to decide. 

Jake: I know! How about a gift exchange? 

Amber, Michael, Libby: Wow! Great idea! Etc. 

Libby: So, how should we organize this? 

Michael: How about we meet at the coffee shop tomorrow at…..around four? 

Amber: Sure! 

Jake: Cool! So it’s a date! 

Narrator: Everyone got up and walked out to their cars. 

Libby (yells): Don’t forget about the cats! We can get gifts for them too! 

Jake, Michael, Libby: Ok! 

Narrator: When everyone got home they quickly had dinner and went to bed, excited about the meeting at 

the coffee shop the next day. 

(The next day) 

Narrator: As Amber awoke the next morning…. 

Amber: (stretches) Good morning Nutmeg!-(her cat) Wait…Nutmeg….where are you? Wait…why am I so 

short? And, I have fur?!?! What’s going on? 

Narrator: Meanwhile the rest of the friends woke up, also finding that they had been transformed into 

cats. 

Amber: I have to call the others! 

Narrator: Amber jumped out of bed, relieved to find that her phone was still laying on the nightstand. 

Amber: Now if I can just type in Libby’s number… 

Narrator: But no matter how hard Amber tried, she could type in the number because her paws wouldn’t 

work on the screen. 



Amber: How am I supposed to contact my friends now?! I know! I’ll just have to walk to the coffee shop 

and hope they remember our meeting today. 

Narrator: When Libby woke up… 

Libby: Mirrrowwww! Wait what! Coco? Was that you? Why do I have paws, what’s going on? 

Narrator: Each of the four friends made their way carefully to the back of the coffee shop. 

Michael: Oh my gosh! There are so many people…wait why is the woman trying to pet me? 

Woman: Aw! Sweet little kitty! Come here. 

Michael: Hisss! NO! Go away! 

Narrator: Michael runs off and the woman stands on the sidewalk looking puzzled. 

15 minutes pass….. 

Libby: Where is everyone? I hope they remember to come here! Wait, there they are behind that dumpster! 

Amber: Libby! We thought you forgot! 

Libby: Is everyone here? 

Jake: Yes 

Michael: Excuse me, am I the only one wondering why we are cats? 

Amber: I’m not sure…. 

Narrator: Just then, a bright light filled the sky and a voice boomed, “Wait!” 

Michael: What was that?!?! 

Jake: Who are you? 

Narrator: The voice said, “I am the spirit of cats’ Christmas” 

Libby: Is that even a thing? 

Spirit: Hush! You must listen to me, all of you have been transformed because I want you to realize what 

Christmas is like for every cat, especially homeless cats! 

Amber: But we aren’t mean to street cats! 

Spirit: I know, but there is a reason…. 

Narrator: The light began to fade from the sky. 

Jake, Michael, Amber, Libby: What was that?!?! 



Michael: The people around us seem unaffected… 

Amber: Then that means only we could hear that! 

Libby: What do we do know? 

Amber: I’m not sure…the voice said that it wants us to know what Christmas is like for every cat…but I’m 

not sure what that means. 

Michael: I might know… 

Jake: Tell us! 

Michael: Well, I think that we should do something for all the homeless cats this Christmas. 

Amber: How do we do that? 

Michael: I think that we could somehow get people to adopt them, if people knew what they suffered, they 

would totally adopt them! 

Jake: But we’re still…cats! 

Libby: We’ll just have to find out what we have to do, maybe we can become humans once we complete 

our mission! 

Amber: I hope so! Being a cat isn’t bad…but it’s odd having fur! 

Libby: Well, we need a plan. 

Jake: I have an idea, maybe we can talk to the homeless cats around here. 

Amber: Ummm…ok… 

Libby: It’s worth a shot! 

Narrator: The four friends began to approach homeless cats all over the city, asking them how they felt 

about Christmas. 

Jake: Hello, my name is Jake, and these are my friends. (Jake gestures toward Michael, Amber, and 

Libby) What makes Christmas special for you? 

Shelly: Hi, my name is Shelly. (looks around nervously) I don’t really have time to worry about Christmas, 

because my kits and I are constantly running away from the pound! I wish we had a better life… 

Amber: That’s terrible! 

Shelly: Yes, ever since my mate, Max, was taken away. Its been especially hard to take care of my kits. 

Libby: I wish we could help.. 



Amber: Wait! Guys, I have an idea, we have to go! 

Michael: Shelly, we’ll be back, don’t worry! 

Narrator: Shelly waves her tail as a final goodbye and returns to her kits. While the four friends talk to 

even more cats… 

Libby: Whew! My paws are killing me! We must have talked to every cat in this city! But, now I see how 

hard their lives are… 

Amber: Wait, that’s it! I know what we have to do! Jake gather all the cats you can find behind the coffee 

shop, Libby and Michael, try to gather humans there! 

Libby: Wha— 

Amber: I’ll explain later, just go! 

Narrator: Michael, Libby, and Jake hurried off and do their jobs. Soon, everyone (and every cat) was 

gathered around the coffee shop. 

Narrator: A while later… 

Amber: Oh good! You all did it! 

Narrator: But, just then Amber began to change back into a human! The others experienced the same, and 

soon they were no longer cats. 

Jake: Can you tell us what we are even doing now, Amber? 

Amber: Yes! I think we can show humans how much homeless cats suffer, and then we can get them 

adopted, and stop the pound from putting them down! 

Michael: That’s a great idea, and look, I think it’s working! 

Narrator: The people gathered around, and started giving money to Amber for the cats. 

Amber: Thank you! Thank you all! But please, if you really want to help these cats, please, adopt them! 

Narrator: A woman walks up to Shelly. 

Woman: Oh! Can I have this beautiful cat? 

Narrator: But Shelly hisses and backs off, revealing three tiny kits huddled behind her. 

Amber: I’m sorry ma’am, but I don’t think Shelly wants to be separated from her kits. 

Woman: Well, I suppose I could adopt them all…but how did you know her name was Shelly? 

Amber: Um, (laughs nervously) well, you could name her, but I— 



Woman: Shelly it is then. 

Narrator: Soon, almost all the cats were adopted or taken to the shelter. 

Jake: Wow Amber, great idea! 

Amber: Thanks, but I couldn’t have done it without all of you. 

Narrator: The four friends all hugged as a gentle light surrounded them. 

Voice: Yes, good work….. 

THE END 

 


