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MILLIONS OF CATS

(Once upon a time there
was a very old man and
a very old woman.They
lived 1 a nice clean
house which had flowers

all around tt,except where
the door was. But they couldnt
be happy because they were
so ~very Llonely.




“If we only had a cat!” sighed the very

old woman.
‘A cat ?" asked the very old man.

“Ves, a sweet Little fLuffy cat,' satd

the very old woman.
I will get you a cat,muy deanr,

said the wvery old man.
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i «ﬁ‘i T S And he set out over the htills to Look for
AT L A DN 5y one. He climbed over the sunny htills. He
‘ trudged through the cool valleys.He walked
a Llong,long time and at Last he came toa
hill which was quite covered with cats.

.



Cats here,cats there,
Cats and kittens everywhenre,
Hundreds of cats,
Thousands of cats,
Millions and billions and trillions of cats




., ”Oh:‘cni.ed the old man joyfully,
Now I can choose
the pnet{:ies{:

ca tE and fghe 7;.”. g
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chose one. a2 I0N 2
[t was white. )( o a' A 3 |

But just '
as he was a-
bout to leave,
he saw anoth-
er one all
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blLack ard white = _;'j:J .
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just as pretty as the first NESENETY = B~ 2

So he took this one also.

But then he saw a fuzzy grey

kitten way over
here which was
every bit as
lor'e{:t:g as
th.e others
so he took
tt too.
And now
he saw one
way dowh
in a copr -
ner which
he thought

too Lowe ly to

leave so he took this too
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And just then,over
here, the very old man
found a kitten which was

black and very beautiful.

Tt would be a shame
to leave thakt one, satd
the very old man . So
he took 4t.

And now, over there,
he saw a cat which had
brown and yellow stripes
lLike a baby tiger.
I stmply must take
t£/" cried the very old
man ;and he did.




So it happened that every
time the wery old man looked
up, he saw another cat which
was so pretty he could not
bear to Leave 1t,and before he
kRnew itt, he had choser: them all.
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And so he went back over the sunny hills and
dowr. through the coolL wvalleys, to show all hts

pretty ktittens to the very old woman.
It was ~very funny to see those hundreds and

thousands adnd millitons and billions and trillions
of cats following him.




‘Well, here is a great deal of water,
satd the «ery old man.
e, , Each cat took a sip of water , and
Wﬁvﬁm | oy the pond was gone/
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They came to a pond.
Mew,mew ! We are thirsty!l’ cried the
Hundreds of cats,
Thousands of cats,
Muillions and billions and trillions of cats.
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™Mew, mew!Now we are hungry! said the
Hundreds of cats,
Thousands of cats,

Millions and billions and trillions of cats.

“There is much grass on the hills )" satd
the very old man.

Each cat ate a mouthful of grass and
not a blLade was Left/
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Pretkty soon the very old woman saw "
y Cats here, cats there,

the";; codmi.n‘%(. o L Y = el Cats and kittens everywhenre
. cri ’
L X £oB E Hundreds of cats,

doing? 1 asked for one Little cat,and
what do 1 see?— > E Thousands of cats,
‘ Millions and billions and trillions of cats.




‘Buk we can never feed them oll, said the very
old woman, They will eat us out of house and home.
., I never thought of that,'said the very old man,
What shall we do?"

The very old woman thought for a while and then
she said, ] know! We wtill let the cats decide
which one we should keep N

Oh yes, said the wery old man, and he called to
the cats,”Which one of you is the prettiest?”

:,I am!"

I GMI“

“No , I aml!’

‘No,I am the prettiest! I aml!®

i, A\ 0

No , 1 am!Il am! ] am!” cried hundreds and thou-
sands and millions and billions and trillions of
voices, for each cat thought itself the prettiest.
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And they began to quarrel.



They bit and scratched and clawed each
other and made such a great noise that the

very old man and the very

ja éfﬁf, d ‘« \ old woman ran into the

AR 4 AN house as fast as they

/\ \ could. They did not

~ A Litke such quarreling.

i I But after a while

: '~ AR the noise stopped

) oo AR A and the «very old

/ “lv/;'«‘(ml,- E e AR 2 man and the «very

p ‘___'f;jﬁ/,///,l; £ | old woman peeped

7\ g/&/};’@, . out of the window

. . : VA ",”’/""‘"'/. AR . to see what had

¥ L2 WeSwgf /e ' gt re? €l ¥ S LR happened. They

\Yﬁé\\\%;-w\ @ & e }1‘4«" ~ '. ‘ ' ' 3 i {1, ; . \Q\\\ < cou Ld not s/ee a
SSPIR P S/ B 7 ' 7T Y single cat

And they began to quarrel.



I think
they must
have eaten
each. other all up
said the«ery old
woman,"Its too badl
‘But Look!"said the
very old man,and he
pointed to a bunch of
high grass.In it sat one
LittLe frightened kitten.
They went out and picked
itbup. It was thin and scraggly.
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Door little kitty," said the very old woman

‘Dear little kitty," said the very old man , how
does it happen that you were not eaten up with
all these hundreds and thousands and maillions
and btillions and trillions of cats?® T

Oh, Im just a ~very homely little cat, said the
Ritten," So when you asked who was the prettiest,
[ didnt say anythting. So nobody bothered about me:*




Every day they gave
it plenty of
milk—

They took the kitten into the house,where the

very old woman gave it a warm bath and brushed
tts fur until 1t was soft and shiny.



—and soon 1t grew
nice and
plump.

—
NS S

Qnd 1t 1s a very pretty cat .after
aLL' 'said the wvery old woman.
Tt 1s the m.os{: beautiful cat vn the
whole world, 'said the very old man.
1 ought to know, for [ve seen—
Hundreds of cats,
Thousands of cats,
Millions and billions and trillions of cats—
and not one was as pretty as thts one."






(Pronounce it “Gaag—to rhyme with jog, not with bag, please!”)
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“Life without a drawing mood is miserable, miserable, miserable. ..

“I believe it is just the modern children who need [fairy tales]
since their lives are already over-balanced on the side of steel

. 2
and stone and machinery. : - ad = '
o Nk 1. (s undreds or cda4acs,
M\Nanda Gag c .
’fhou:,ands or cacs,
. Millions and billions and Erillions of cats.

In recognition of her rare artistry, Wanda Gag was the posthumous recipient of MANDA GAG (1893~1946)fwas born':jn chtv Ulm, N(l’m'neso:ja. Ar; chhild'she wgséurhrour_ldecﬁian almosl(ft(ljfopean
the 1958 Lewis Carroll Shelf Award for MiLLIONs OF CaTs and the 1977 Kerlan Award B T FoV USRS 0 St 47 T fn Sohemity 1k song i

i Turnverein actvities.
prhel B0 2 The daughter of a Boherman artist and eldest of the seven Gag children, Wanda was a member of

farmily that sparkled with creativity. Drawing and storytelling were as much a part of her life a eating
and sleeping, and she was surprised to grow up and find people who didn’t draw at all!

MILLIONS OF CATS began taking shape in her mind around 1920. The text and pictures evolied
together and flow i playful harmony. Published in 1928 and named a Newbery Honor Book in 1929,

this beloved classic was the first of many ireasures to come from Wanda Gag.

THE ABC BUNNY ¢ THE FUNNY THING ® GONE IS GONE
NOTHING AT ALL ¢ SNIPPY AND SNAPPY
SNOW WHITE AND THE SEVEN DWARFS
TALES FROM GRIMM ¢ MORE TALES FROM GRIMM

are available in hardcover editions

MILLIONS OF CATS was quickly seen as another first. Universally recognized as the firgt American
“picture book.” it sets a standard which even today has rarely been equaled.
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