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The Boy and the Rescue
Rabbit

Jane MEADOW



Ben was seven years old, with short wavy brown hair and a
round, gentle face. He had small freckles across his nose and
kind hazel eyes. One sunny morning, Ben and his mum drove
to a rescue center. Ben had been waiting for this day for a long
time. Today, he would meet a rabbit who needed a new home.
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At the rescue center, a small rabbit peeked out from a cozy
corner. She had soft cream and light brown fur, a white chest
patch, and long upright ears with pale pink insides. Her dark
brown eyes looked shy but curious. A kind lady smiled. "This is
Willow," she said. "She is looking for a family who will care for
her." Ben's heart felt warm.
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Ben's mum knelt beside him. She had warm tan skin, dark
curly hair, and a soft smile. "A pet is a big promise, Ben," she
said gently. "Willow will need a safe home, fresh water, and
lots of patience." Ben nodded seriously. "I want to be a great
friend to her," he said. "I will get everything ready."
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Back home, Ben and his mum found a quiet corner in the living
room. Ben spread out soft hay and placed a big water bowl
nearby. He added a small wooden house with a cozy hiding
spot inside. "Rabbits need a place to feel safe," Mum said. Ben
arranged everything carefully, making sure the space was
spacious and clean.



Next, Ben added more cozy hiding spots. He used a cardboard
box with a hole cut in the side, and a soft blanket draped over
a chair. Willow could hop in and out as she pleased. "Fresh hay
every day," Ben reminded himself. He filled a little bowl with
crunchy green leaves. Then he sat back and looked at the cozy
home he had made.
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Willow arrived in a soft carrier. When Ben opened the door,
she stayed still, her whiskers twitching. "It's okay, Willow," Ben
whispered. He sat quietly on the floor, not too close. Willow

took a tiny hop forward. Her long ears swiveled, listening. Ben
stayed patient and still, letting her explore at her own pace.
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Willow hopped slowly around her new home. She sniffed the
hay and peeked inside the wooden house. Ben watched closely
to learn what she liked. He noticed she loved the cozy hiding
spot under the chair. Her ears twitched when she found the
fresh hay. Ben smiled. "She likes it," he whispered to Mum.
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Each day, Ben sat quietly near Willow's home. He watched her
ears and her hops. When her ears twitched and she hopped
close, Ben knew she felt happy. When she thumped her back
foot, he learned to give her space. "You are learning her
language," Mum said. Ben felt proud. He was being a careful
friend.




One afternoon, Ben brought a fresh handful of hay. Willow
hopped right up to him. Her nose wiggled, and her whiskers
twitched. Ben held out a leaf, and she took it gently. "Good girl,
Willow," he said softly. His voice was calm and kind. Willow's
dark brown eyes watched him with growing trust.
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Ben wanted to pick Willow up, but he remembered to be
patient. He let her come to him instead. Willow sniffed his
fingers and nudged his hand. Ben giggled. "That tickles!" He
sat very still. Willow hopped onto his lap and settled down.
Ben's heart swelled. He had waited, and now she trusted him.
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Ben noticed Willow's red collar had a tiny round tag. It jingled
softly when she hopped. "That's your special bell," Ben said.
Willow twitched her ears and hopped in a happy circle. Ben
laughed. He loved learning what made her happy. He knew
that care meant paying attention to little things.
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One morning, Willow hid in her cozy spot and wouldn't come
out. Ben didn't force her. He sat nearby and spoke softly. "It's
okay, Willow. You can come out when you're ready." After a
while, her nose peeked out. Then her ears. Ben waited
patiently. Slowly, she hopped to him and nudged his hand.
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Ben learned that being a good friend meant being gentle and
patient. He checked Willow's water and hay every day. He
cleaned her cozy spots and made sure she had fresh food. "You
are doing a wonderful job," Mum said. "Taking care of a pet
starts with good preparation, and you prepared so well." Ben
smiled.
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Willow grew more playful every day. She hopped in happy
circles when Ben came near. Her ears stood up tall when she
was curious. Ben loved watching her explore. He felt proud of
the safe home he had made. And Willow seemed to know she
was loved. Their friendship was growing, one gentle hop at a
time.




Ben and Willow became the best of friends. Willow followed
Ben around the living room, her little bell jingling. Ben read
books aloud to her, and she listened with twitching ears. "You
are my rescue rabbit," Ben said. "And I will always take care of
you." Willow hopped onto his lap and snuggled close.
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Ben learned that a great friendship with a pet begins with
preparation and care. He had made a safe home with soft hay,
fresh water, and cozy hiding spots. He had watched and waited
and learned Willow's signals. And slowly, trust grew. Willow
was happy, and Ben was too. Because taking care of a pet
starts with getting ready—and then caring every day.
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