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Leo was a small boy with warm light-brown skin, short curly

dark-brown hair, and a sprinkle of freckles across his nose. He

had a gap between his front teeth that showed when he

smiled. One sunny morning, he got great news: a rescue ferret

was coming to live with him! Leo jumped up and down in his

red sneakers. "I can't wait!" he cheered.
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Leo knew the ferret would need a safe home. He put on his

green canvas apron with deep pockets. First, he and his

grown-up, Aunt May, cleared a corner of the living room. They

moved wires up high and blocked small gaps. "A safe space is

the best welcome," Aunt May said with a warm smile. Leo

nodded and checked every corner twice.
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Next, Leo set up a cozy bed with soft blankets and a tiny litter

box. He filled a bowl with fresh water and another with ferret

food. He placed a small blue collar with a bell on the table.

"This is for you," he whispered. Aunt May helped him tape

down loose cords. Leo felt proud of his careful work.

Everything was ready for his new friend.
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The doorbell rang. Leo's heart did a happy flip. A volunteer

from the rescue center carried a small carrier. Inside was a

slender sable-brown ferret with a pale cream face and a dark

mask around bright black eyes. The ferret's tiny pink nose

twitched. Leo opened the carrier gently. The ferret peeked out,

curious and quick.
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The ferret wore its soft blue collar with a small round bell. It

stepped onto the floor and looked around. "Hello, little one,"

Leo said softly. The ferret sniffed Leo's red sneakers. Then it

dashed toward the sofa. "Whoa!" Leo laughed. "You are fast!"

Aunt May smiled. "Ferrets are very curious," she said. "They

love to check out every corner."
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Leo watched the ferret explore. It wiggled under a chair. It

poked its nose into a paper bag. It tried to climb the curtains!

"Oh no, not there," Leo said. He gently scooped the ferret up.

The bell on its collar jingled. "You need a safe place to play,"

Leo told it. The ferret licked his hand with a tiny pink tongue.
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Leo and Aunt May built a playpen with tunnels and soft

blankets. They used cardboard boxes with holes cut out. Leo

placed a small ball inside. The ferret loved it! It zoomed

through the tunnel and batted the ball. It popped out of a hole

and did a happy little dance. "This is your safe play space," Leo

said. The ferret's eyes sparkled.
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But the ferret was still curious about the rest of the house. It

slipped out of the playpen and headed for the kitchen. Leo

hurried after it. "Wait!" he called. The ferret found a low

cupboard and tried to squeeze inside. Leo gently blocked the

way. "Not there, silly," he said. Aunt May came to help. "We

need to watch closely," she said.
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Aunt May showed Leo how to be a good ferret watcher. "Stay

close and keep your eyes on the ferret," she said. "We can play

together, but I will help you." Leo nodded. He sat on the floor

near the playpen. The ferret climbed onto his lap and sniffed

his chin. Leo giggled. "You tickle!" he said. The ferret's

whiskers wiggled.
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During play time, the ferret loved to hide. It burrowed under a

blanket and peeked out. Leo pretended not to see. Then the

ferret pounced on a toy mouse. It rolled and tumbled. Leo

clapped. "You are so funny!" he said. Aunt May watched from

her chair. "You are doing a great job," she told Leo. The

ferret's bell jingled as it played.
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One afternoon, the ferret discovered a new corner behind the

bookshelf. It squeezed into a tiny gap. Leo couldn't reach it!

"Aunt May!" he called. She came quickly. "Let's make a safe

path," she said. Together, they moved a box and coaxed the

ferret out with a treat. "Thank you," Leo said. He learned that

even safe spaces need checking.
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From then on, Leo always checked the play area before the

ferret came out. He looked for small gaps and loose wires. He

made sure the tunnels were secure. Aunt May helped him.

"Preparation keeps us all safe," she said. Leo smiled. He felt

proud to be a good ferret owner. The ferret sat on his shoulder

and nibbled his ear gently.
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The ferret settled in happily. It learned its name and came

when Leo called. It slept in its cozy bed and played in its safe

tunnels. Every day was fun and safe. Leo loved watching the

ferret's curious ways. "You are my best friend," Leo whispered.

The ferret chattered softly and curled up in his lap.
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Leo discovered that getting ready first made adoption work

well. He had set up safe spaces before the ferret arrived. He

had learned to watch and help. Now he and the ferret were

good friends. Aunt May said, "You did a great job, Leo." Leo

beamed. He knew that careful preparation made a happy home

for his rescue ferret.
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Now, every morning, Leo puts on his green apron and checks

the play space. He fills the water bowl and hides a treat in a

tunnel. The ferret dances with excitement. "Ready to play?"

Leo asks. The ferret's blue collar bell jingles. Aunt May smiles

as they play together. "Every day is an adventure," Leo says.

The ferret agrees with a happy chirp.
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Leo learned that when you get ready first, adoption works

well. Safe spaces and grown-up help make a big difference.

The boy and the rescue ferret are best friends. They play and

explore together, and every day is fun and safe. "Welcome

home," Leo whispers. The ferret nuzzles his cheek, and its bell

jingles softly. The end.
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