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The Boy and the Guinea
Pigs

Jane MEADOW



Ben had always wanted a pet of his own. One sunny Saturday,
he and his mom drove to the animal shelter. Ben's big brown
eyes sparkled when he saw a small ginger-orange guinea pig
with a white patch over one eye. "Hello, little one," Ben
whispered. The guinea pig squeaked back, bold and chatty.
Ben knew right away they would be friends.
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The shelter lady smiled. "This one is called Pip," she said. "And
he has a shy friend named Squeak." She lifted a fluffy cream
and brown guinea pig with a calm, smooth brown face. Squeak
peeked out from behind Pip and made a soft little sound. "They
come as a pair," the lady explained. "Guinea pigs are social
pets. They need friends, just like people do."
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Ben's round friendly face lit up with a huge grin. "Then I'll take
both!" he said. He wore his favorite mustard-yellow t-shirt and
blue denim overalls. On the way home, the two guinea pigs
huddled together in a cozy box. Pip kept squeaking and
exploring, while Squeak stayed close behind. Ben promised
them, "I'm going to make you the best home ever."
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Back at home, Ben cleared a corner of his room for the guinea
pigs. He set up a big cage with lots of space for running and
hiding. He added a little wooden house, a tunnel, and a soft
blanket. "There," Ben said, placing them gently inside. Pip
zoomed around, popcorning with joy. Squeak followed quietly,
sniffing every corner. Ben laughed. "I think you like it!"
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The next morning, Ben checked on his new friends. Pip was
squeaking loudly, and Squeak answered with a soft rumble.
“Are you talking to each other?" Ben asked. He listened
carefully. Pip made a happy squeak when Ben brought fresh
hay, and Squeak chirped back. Ben learned that guinea pigs
use little sounds to share how they feel. "You two are always
chatting!" he giggled.




Ben wanted to learn what food would keep his guinea pigs
healthy and happy. He read a book from the library and asked
the vet. "Fresh hay is the most important,"” said the vet. "And
veggies like carrots and lettuce, and a little fruit for treats."
Ben made a chart on his wall. Every morning, he gave Pip and
Squeak fresh hay and crunchy vegetables. They munched
happily, and Ben felt proud.




One afternoon, Ben noticed Pip sitting very close to Squeak.
The two guinea pigs huddled together, making soft, contented
sounds. "You really love being together, don't you?" Ben said.
He remembered what the shelter lady told him: guinea pigs
are social pets who need friends. Ben smiled. "I'm glad you
have each other. And now you have me, too."
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Ben decided to give his guinea pigs even more space to
explore. He built a little playpen with tunnels and cardboard
boxes. Pip raced through the tunnels, squeaking with
excitement. Squeak followed more slowly, but always stayed
near Pip. "You're never far apart," Ben observed. He loved
watching them play together. "Best friends forever," he said.
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Ben's friends from school came to visit. They gathered around
the cage, curious. "Why do they make those sounds?" asked his
friend Mia. Ben explained, "That's how they talk! Pip is the
chatty one, and Squeak answers softly." Mia watched as Pip
and Squeak nuzzled each other. "They're so cute together," she
said. Ben nodded. "They need each other. Guinea pigs get
lonely without a friend."



That night, Ben heard a strange noise from the cage. He
tiptoed over and saw Pip and Squeak huddled in their wooden
house. Pip was making a low, rumbling sound, and Squeak was
answering with tiny chirps. "Are you scared?" Ben whispered.
He sat beside the cage and spoke softly until they calmed
down. "It's okay," he said. "I'm here."
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The next day, Ben noticed that Squeak seemed quieter than
usual. She didn't follow Pip around as much. Ben worried.
"What's wrong, Squeak?" he asked. He checked her food and
water, and everything seemed fine. Then he remembered:
guinea pigs need friends, but they also need space to hide and
rest. Maybe Squeak just wanted some quiet time.
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Ben decided to add more cozy hiding spots to the cage. He put
in a small cardboard box with a soft towel inside. Squeak
crawled in and peeked out, her dark round eyes relaxed. Soon,
Pip joined her, and they snuggled together. "You just needed a
little private place," Ben said gently. "I understand. Everyone
needs some quiet time."
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Ben learned that caring for guinea pigs means paying
attention to their needs. He made sure they had plenty of
space to run, healthy food to eat, and cozy spots to hide. He
also learned that guinea pigs talk with little sounds and love
being together. "You're not just pets," Ben told them. "You're
my friends, and I'll take care of you every day."
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Pip and Squeak settled into their new home. Pip still squeaked
loudly whenever Ben brought food, and Squeak still followed
Pip everywhere, but now she also explored on her own. Ben
loved watching them popcorn and play. He felt happy knowing
he had given them a good home. "We're a team," he said. "You
two, and me."




One evening, Ben sat beside the cage and watched Pip and
Squeak groom each other. He thought about how much they
needed each other. "You know," he told them, "people need
friends too. Just like you." He smiled, feeling lucky to have two
new friends to care for every day. "I'm glad you have each
other. And I'm glad I have you."
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From that day on, Ben took wonderful care of his guinea pigs.
He gave them fresh hay and veggies, kept their cage clean,
and made sure they had lots of space to run and hide. He
learned that guinea pigs are social pets who need friends, just
like people do. Now Ben has two happy guinea pigs and two
new friends to care for every day.
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