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Ben was a small boy with warm light-brown skin and short

wavy dark brown hair. He had large brown eyes and a smile

with a little gap between his front teeth. One sunny morning,

Ben and his mom drove to the animal rescue center. Ben wore

his favorite mustard-yellow t-shirt and blue denim overalls.

Today was a very special day. Ben was going to adopt a cat.
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At the rescue center, a gentle worker led Ben to a quiet room.

"This is Pepper," she said softly. Pepper was a senior cat with

soft grey tabby fur, a white chest, and white paws. She had

amber eyes, one slightly droopy ear, and a red collar with a

small silver bell. Pepper peeked out from behind a blanket,

then hid again.
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"She's shy," the worker explained. "Older cats sometimes need

extra time to feel safe." Ben nodded. He looked at Pepper's

droopy ear and her little pink nose. He knew right away that

he wanted to give her a loving home. "I'll be patient," Ben

promised. Pepper's bell jingled softly as she shifted in her

hiding spot.
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When they got home, Ben carried Pepper's carrier into his

room. He set it down gently on the rug. Pepper stayed inside

for a long time. Then, very slowly, she crept out. Her amber

eyes looked around the room. She sniffed the air, her grey

whiskers twitching. Then she slipped under Ben's bed and

stayed there.
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Ben sat on the floor near the bed. He didn't try to pull Pepper

out. "It's okay," he whispered. "You can take your time." He

placed a soft blue blanket near the bed's edge. Then he put a

bowl of tasty food close by. Pepper's pink nose wiggled. But

she didn't come out yet. Ben waited quietly.
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The next day, Pepper was still under the bed. Ben lay on his

tummy and peeked into the dark space. He could see two

amber eyes watching him. "Hi, Pepper," he said gently. "I

brought you something." He slid a small piece of cooked

chicken toward her. Pepper sniffed it. Then she ate it slowly.

Ben smiled his gap-toothed smile.
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Each day, Ben gave Pepper quiet time. He didn't rush her or

make loud noises. He kept her food bowl full and her water

fresh. He put another soft blanket under the bed. "A cozy

routine," Ben told his mom, "that's what older cats need." His

mom nodded and gave him a hug. Ben felt happy to be so

gentle.
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On the fourth day, Pepper's nose poked out from under the

bed. Her white chest fur was a little dusty. Ben stayed very

still. Pepper took one slow step, then another. Her red collar

bell jingled. She looked around the room with her amber eyes.

Ben held his breath. Pepper took a few more steps and sniffed

Ben's red sneaker.

8



Ben didn't reach out. He just let Pepper explore. She walked

around his room, her tail low. She sniffed the toy box and the

bookshelf. Then she sat down and looked at Ben. Her droopy

ear twitched. Ben smiled. "You're brave, Pepper," he said softly.

Pepper blinked slowly. Ben felt a warm feeling in his chest.
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That evening, Ben sat on the floor with a soft brush. Pepper

came close and sniffed the brush. Then she rubbed her cheek

against it. Ben brushed her grey tabby fur very gently.

Pepper's amber eyes closed. A soft rumble started in her chest.

She was purring! Ben brushed her white chest and her back.

Pepper purred louder.
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"You like that, don't you?" Ben whispered. Pepper's little pink

nose twitched. She purred and purred. Ben felt so proud. He

had been patient and gentle, and now Pepper trusted him.

"You're a happy cat now," he said. Pepper's bell jingled as she

rubbed against his knee. Ben's heart felt full.
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After that, Pepper followed Ben everywhere. She trotted

behind him to the kitchen. Her red collar bell jingled with

every step. She sat by his feet while he did his homework. She

even watched him brush his teeth. "You're my shadow," Ben

laughed. Pepper just blinked her amber eyes and purred. She

seemed happy and safe.
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One night, Ben climbed into bed and felt something soft.

Pepper was already there, curled up on his pillow. Her grey

tabby fur was warm. Her droopy ear twitched as she slept. Ben

lay down carefully so he wouldn't disturb her. "Goodnight,

Pepper," he whispered. Pepper purred in her sleep. Ben felt

happy and cozy.
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Ben learned that older cats need gentle love. They need soft

blankets and quiet time. They need tasty food and calm

routines. Most of all, they need someone who will be patient.

Ben was glad he had been patient with Pepper. Now she was

his best friend. He felt proud to give an older pet a happy

home.
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Ben's mom took a photo of Ben and Pepper. Ben was kneeling

on the rug, and Pepper was rubbing against his yellow t-shirt.

Her red collar bell caught the light. Behind them, the soft blue

blanket was folded neatly on the bed. "You two look happy,"

Mom said. Ben grinned. Pepper purred. They were both very

happy.
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Every day, Ben and Pepper shared cozy routines. In the

morning, Ben filled her bowl with tasty food. In the afternoon,

he brushed her grey tabby fur. At night, Pepper slept on his

pillow. Ben knew that older pets deserve loving homes. And he

knew that gentle love can make a rescue cat feel safe and

happy. Pepper's bell jingled softly as she purred.
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