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Maya loved animals more than anything. On Saturday, she

visited the Sunny Paws Sanctuary with her small canvas

satchel full of game supplies. Her yellow jacket glowed like a

little sunbeam. She had two puffy hair buns and a gap-toothed

smile. A tall caretaker named Ruth met her at the gate.

'Welcome, Maya,' Ruth said. 'We have a shy new friend for you

to meet.'
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Ruth led Maya past soft straw pens and quiet rabbit hutches.

She pointed to a small enclosure with tunnels and blankets.

'This is Pip,' Ruth said softly. 'She was rescued last month and

she is still very scared.' Maya knelt down and waited. For a

long time, nothing moved. Then two bright amber eyes peeked

out from a hiding tunnel.
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Pip's cream and sable-brown fur was ruffled. A dark mask of

fur framed her amber eyes, and a tiny bell on her blue collar

gave a soft tinkle. But when Maya leaned closer, Pip ducked

back into her tunnel. 'She needs time,' Ruth said. 'Watch her

whiskers and her tail. They tell you how she feels.' Maya

nodded and watched quietly.
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A young caretaker named Jonah crouched beside Maya. He

had wavy auburn hair tied back and a cheerful grin. 'Pip loves

to explore,' he said, 'but only when she feels safe.' He showed

Maya how to sit still and let Pip come to her. 'Never grab,'

Jonah said. 'Let her choose.' Maya opened her palms and

waited, patient as a stone.
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That night, Maya thought about Pip's frightened eyes. She

pulled out paper and crayons. 'I will make games,' she said,

'but only games Pip can choose to play.' She drew a long

tunnel, a treat hidden under a cup, and a soft ball on a string.

Her satchel was full of safe, simple ideas for tomorrow.
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The next morning, Maya hurried back to the sanctuary. Ruth

looked at her game plans and smiled. 'These are perfect

enrichment games,' she said. 'But remember, I will supervise

every game. We watch Pip's behavior first.' Jonah brought

empty cardboard boxes and a roll of soft tape. Maya's heart

bounced like a happy ball.
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They set up a simple tunnel game in a quiet corner. Maya sat

at one end and placed a tiny treat inside. Pip peeked from her

hiding spot. Her pink nose twitched. Her long whiskers swept

the air. Then, slowly, she crept forward one small paw at a

time. Maya held her breath and did not move a muscle.
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Pip reached the treat, grabbed it, and zipped back to her

tunnel. 'She did it!' Maya whispered. Ruth nodded. 'She chose

to be brave,' she said. 'That is the first step of trust.' Jonah

gave Maya a thumbs up. They played the tunnel game three

more times, and each time Pip came a little closer.

8



The next day, Maya tried a cup game. She hid a treat under

one of three cups. Pip sniffed each cup with her pink nose. She

knocked one over with her paw and found the treat. Her fluffy

tail gave a tiny wag. 'Look!' Maya said. 'Her tail is relaxed now.

That means she is happy.' Ruth smiled and wrote a note on her

clipboard.
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Each day, Pip grew a little braver. She played a gentle game of

chase-the-string with Maya. She rolled a soft ball with her

nose. She let Maya sit close while she ate. The little bell on her

blue collar tinkled as she explored. Her amber eyes were

bright and curious now, not wide with fear.
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One afternoon, Pip did something new. She climbed onto

Maya's lap and curled up like a small, warm scarf. Maya sat

perfectly still. 'She trusts you,' Ruth whispered. 'You watched

her behavior and gave her choices. That is how trust grows.'

Maya felt a happy warmth spread all the way to her red

sneakers.
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Jonah brought a new cardboard tunnel for Pip's enclosure.

Maya helped tape it together. Pip zoomed through it like a tiny

furry train. She popped out the other side and did a happy

little dance. 'She loves it!' Maya laughed. Ruth said, 'A happy

ferret is a playful ferret. You helped her feel at home.'

12



On Maya's last day of the week, Pip was waiting at the front of

her enclosure. Her whiskers twitched with excitement. She

wore her blue collar and bell proudly. Maya opened her palms,

and Pip climbed right in. 'You are not shy anymore,' Maya said

softly. Pip licked her finger with a tiny pink tongue.
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Ruth gave Maya a special certificate. It said 'Junior Ferret

Friend.' 'You learned to watch and understand,' Ruth said.

'That is the best way to build trust with any animal.' Maya

hugged the certificate. She looked at Pip, who was busy rolling

her soft ball. Her little bell jingled like happy music.

14



Maya still visits the sanctuary every Saturday. She and Pip

have new games to play each time. Sometimes Pip hides, and

Maya waits patiently. Sometimes Pip races through tunnels

and makes Maya giggle. Their trust grows stronger with every

visit. Maya knows that watching carefully is a kind of love.
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At home, Maya drew a picture of Pip for her wall. She wrote

one sentence underneath: 'Understanding behavior builds

trust.' She thought about the scared ferret who became a

happy friend. Maya smiled her gap-toothed smile. She couldn't

wait to see what Pip would teach her next.
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