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Mia skipped up the path to the animal shelter, her green

canvas backpack bouncing. She loved visiting on Saturdays.

The shelter was a small building with a red door and a sign

that said "Friends Animal Shelter." Inside, dogs barked and

cats meowed. Mia's big dark-brown eyes sparkled with

excitement. She couldn't wait to meet the animals today.
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A kind lady named Mrs. Lopez showed Mia around. "We have

many cats and dogs looking for homes," she said. Mia saw

fluffy cats napping and playful kittens tumbling. Then she

noticed a dark shape in the corner. It was a small, thin cat with

fluffy dark-grey fur and white paws. He had big amber eyes

and one ear slightly bent. But he was hiding under a blanket.
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"That's Pepper," said Mrs. Lopez. "He's very shy. He hides from

everyone who comes." Mia knelt down and peeked under the

blanket. Two amber eyes stared back at her. The cat wore a

blue collar with a tiny silver bell. "Hi, Pepper," Mia whispered.

But Pepper squeezed his eyes shut and pressed himself into

the corner. He didn't want to come out.
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Mia didn't try to grab Pepper. She sat down on the floor a few

feet away. She pulled a small notebook from her green

backpack and began to draw. She drew a cat with a bent ear

and big amber eyes. "It's okay," she said softly. "I can wait."

Pepper opened one eye. He watched her pencil move across

the page. He didn't come out, but he didn't hide his face either.
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The next day, Mia came back. She sat in the same spot and

opened her notebook again. This time she drew a cat with a

fluffy tail and white paws. She hummed a quiet tune. Pepper's

nose twitched. Slowly, he poked his head out from under the

blanket. His whiskers trembled. He looked at Mia, then at the

door, then back at Mia. He was curious, but still afraid.
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Mia kept very still. She didn't reach for him. She just kept

drawing and humming. After a long time, Pepper crept forward

a tiny bit. His bell jingled softly. He was still under the blanket,

but his front paws were out. Mia smiled her gap-toothed smile.

"You're brave, Pepper," she whispered. Pepper blinked his big

amber eyes. He seemed to like her voice.
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On the third day, Mia brought a small toy mouse. She set it on

the floor between them. Pepper watched it roll. He wanted to

play, but he was nervous. Mia rolled it gently toward him.

Pepper reached out one white paw and touched it. Then he

pulled it under the blanket. Mia laughed softly. "You can keep

it," she said. Pepper's bent ear twitched.
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Each day, Mia came back. She sat quietly and waited. She

didn't chase Pepper or grab him. She let him come to her when

he was ready. Mrs. Lopez watched and smiled. "You have a

special way with him," she said. Mia shrugged. "I just like

him," she said. "And I think he likes me too. He just needs

time."

8



One afternoon, Pepper peeked out from under the blanket. He

took a step forward. Then another. His bell jingled with each

tiny step. Mia held her breath. Pepper crept closer, closer. He

stopped right in front of her red sneakers. He looked up at her

with his big amber eyes. Mia didn't move. She just smiled. "Hi,

Pepper," she whispered.
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Pepper sniffed Mia's shoe. Then he sniffed her jeans. Then he

rubbed his cheek against her hand. His fur was soft and warm.

Mia's heart felt like it was doing a happy dance. "You did it,

Pepper!" she said softly. Pepper purred. It was a tiny, rumbly

purr, like a small motor. He rubbed against her hand again. He

wasn't scared anymore.
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Mia carefully picked Pepper up. He was light and fluffy, about

the length of her forearm. He nestled against her yellow

cardigan and purred louder. Mrs. Lopez came over. "Well, look

at that!" she said. "Pepper has never let anyone hold him

before. He really trusts you, Mia." Mia beamed. Her round

cheeks turned pink with joy. "Can I adopt him?" she asked.
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Mrs. Lopez called Mia's mom. Mia's mom said yes! Mia was so

happy she did a little hop. She filled out the papers and put

Pepper in a cozy carrier. Pepper didn't hide. He sat up and

looked around with his big amber eyes. His blue collar with

the silver bell jingled as he moved. "You're coming home with

me," Mia said. Pepper meowed softly, as if he understood.
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At home, Mia showed Pepper his new bed, his food bowl, and a

basket of toys. Pepper explored slowly. He sniffed everything.

Then he found a sunny spot on the rug and curled up. Mia sat

beside him and stroked his fluffy dark-grey fur. "This is your

home now," she said. Pepper purred and closed his eyes. He

felt safe.
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Every day after school, Mia and Pepper played together. They

played with the toy mouse and a ball of yarn. Pepper chased a

string and pounced on it. His bent ear made him look extra

cute. When Mia did her homework, Pepper sat on her lap.

When she read a book, he curled up beside her. They were

best friends.
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Mia learned something important. Friendship and trust grow

best with patience and kindness. She didn't force Pepper to

like her. She just sat quietly and let him come to her. Now

Pepper was no longer a scared shelter cat. He was happy and

purring, and he loved Mia as much as she loved him.
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One evening, Mia sat on her bed with Pepper in her lap. She

told him a story about a girl and a shy cat. Pepper listened

with his big amber eyes. When she finished, he rubbed his

head against her chin. "You're my best friend, Pepper," Mia

whispered. Pepper purred a loud, happy purr. And Mia knew it

was true.
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