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Maya loved rainy days. Her yellow rain boots splashed through

puddles as she walked home from school. In her green canvas

satchel, she carried carrots and a soft cloth. She hoped to see

the little rabbit that lived near the old oak tree. Today, the

world smelled fresh and green, and Maya's freckled nose

twitched with excitement.
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Near the oak tree, Maya spotted a small rabbit with cream and

grey fur. One ear flopped down, and his bright amber eyes

watched her shyly. He wore a red harness with a tiny bell that

jingled softly. When he tried to hop, his hind legs dragged a

little. Maya noticed he moved slowly, unlike other rabbits she

had seen.
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Maya knelt down and spoke softly. 'Hello, little one. My name

is Maya.' The rabbit's pink nose wiggled. He didn't run away.

Maya gently offered a carrot from her satchel. The rabbit

sniffed it, then nibbled. 'I think you need a friend,' Maya

whispered. 'I'll call you Pepper, because your fur looks like salt

and pepper.' Pepper's bell jingled as if he agreed.
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Maya visited Pepper every day after school. She brought fresh

lettuce and a soft blue blanket. Pepper seemed to trust her

more each time. But when Maya tried to play chase, Pepper

couldn't keep up. His back legs moved slowly. Maya wondered

how to help her new friend. She decided to ask her dad for

advice.
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That evening, Maya told her dad about Pepper. Dad had a

short beard and kind eyes. He listened carefully. 'We should

ask Dr. Ortiz,' he said. 'She's a vet who knows all about

animals.' Maya nodded. The next morning, they put Pepper in

a basket with his blue blanket and went to the animal clinic.
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Dr. Ortiz had olive skin and round glasses. She smiled warmly

at Pepper. 'Let's see how you move, little one,' she said. Pepper

tried to hop but his legs wobbled. Dr. Ortiz examined him

gently. 'His hind legs are weak,' she explained. 'He needs a

home where he can move easily and rest comfortably. With

some changes, he can be very happy.'
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Maya's dad pulled out his measuring tape. 'We can build ramps

and soft spots,' he said. Dr. Ortiz drew a diagram. 'Use low,

gentle slopes so Pepper can drag himself up. Add soft blankets

and a cozy corner.' Maya listened carefully. She wanted Pepper

to feel safe and loved. 'I'll help,' she said. 'I can carry his food

and water.'
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Back home, Dad got to work. He built a small wooden ramp

with a gentle slope. Maya spread soft blankets at the bottom

and top. She placed Pepper's food and water bowls on a low

tray. Pepper watched from his basket, his amber eyes curious.

When Dad finished, Maya set Pepper on the ramp. He

hesitated, then slowly pulled himself up.
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Pepper's bell jingled as he reached the top of the ramp. Maya

clapped softly. 'You did it!' she cheered. Pepper's nose twitched

happily. Maya showed him the cozy corner with his blue

blanket. He snuggled into it and closed his eyes. Maya felt

warm inside. She had found a way to help her friend feel at

home.
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Every day, Maya cared for Pepper. She cleaned his harness and

refilled his water. She learned that Pepper liked to rest after

eating. She made sure his path was clear of toys. When friends

came to visit, Maya taught them to move slowly around

Pepper. The rabbit trusted her more and more. His amber eyes

followed her everywhere.
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One afternoon, Maya noticed Pepper trying to reach a sunny

spot near the window. The ramp was too far away. Maya

thought for a moment. Then she fetched a soft cushion and

placed it in the sun. Pepper dragged himself onto it and

stretched out. 'You like the sunshine, don't you?' Maya said.

Pepper's bell jingled softly.
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Maya's dad saw how much she cared. 'You're a wonderful

helper,' he said. Maya smiled her gap-toothed smile. 'Pepper is

my friend. I want him to be happy.' Dad nodded. 'Caring for

someone means finding the right way to help them.' Maya

hugged him. She knew that Pepper felt safe because they had

adapted their home just for him.
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Dr. Ortiz visited to check on Pepper. She watched him move

around the cozy room. 'You've done a great job,' she told Maya.

'Pepper is thriving.' Maya beamed. She showed Dr. Ortiz the

soft resting spots and the gentle ramp. 'He can go everywhere

now,' Maya said. Dr. Ortiz laughed kindly. 'Compassion means

adapting care to individual needs.'
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Pepper grew more confident each day. He explored the room,

his bell jingling. Maya sat on the floor, and Pepper crawled into

her lap. His floppy ear brushed her hand. 'You're safe here,'

Maya whispered. Pepper's amber eyes looked up at her with

trust. Maya felt a warm glow in her heart. Their friendship was

strong and happy.
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Maya's friends asked about Pepper. She told them how she

adapted her home. 'You can help animals too,' she said. 'Just

watch what they need.' Her friends nodded. Maya's green

satchel now always held treats for Pepper. She knew that small

acts of kindness made a big difference. And Pepper's bell

jingled wherever he went.
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At night, Maya tucked Pepper into his blue blanket.

'Goodnight, Pepper,' she said. The rabbit's nose twitched.

Maya smiled. She had learned that friendship means caring in

the right way. Pepper felt safe and loved at home, and Maya's

heart was full. Together, they had found a way to be happy,

proving that kindness and care can build a strong bond.
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