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Mia was seven years old, with warm light-brown skin and a
small green hair clip in her wavy black hair. She loved animals
more than anything in the world. One sunny Saturday, her dad
came home with a special surprise. He held a little carrier with
a fluffy grey chinchilla inside. Mia's dark brown eyes opened
wide with joy.



The chinchilla had soft grey fur, a lighter belly, and big round
ears. His tiny pink nose wiggled, and his long whiskers
twitched. Mia named him Pip right away. "He's so small and
fluffy!" she said. Pip curled his bushy tail around himself and
peeked out shyly. Mia promised, "I will be the best pet owner
ever!"




Mia wanted to hold Pip all the time and play with him every
minute. But her dad gently said, "Chinchillas have special
needs, Mia. We need to learn how to care for him properly."
Mia nodded, curious. She wanted Pip to be happy and healthy.
So she decided to find out everything a chinchilla needs to feel
safe at home.




First, Mia and Dad set up a cozy cage in a quiet corner of the
living room. Pip needed a calm place to rest during the day.
They added a soft wooden house for him to hide in. Mia put in
a smooth shelf for climbing. "Chinchillas love to jump and
explore," Dad explained. Pip hopped onto the shelf and looked
around with his big dark eyes.




Next, Dad showed Mia a special bowl filled with fine grey dust.
“Chinchillas don't wash with water," he said. "They take dust
baths to keep their fur clean and soft." Mia watched as Pip
rolled and wiggled in the dust. Little puffs floated in the air.
Pip looked like a fluffy grey cloud having a wonderful time.
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Mia learned that Pip needed safe things to chew. Chinchillas'
teeth grow all the time, so they must chew to keep them
healthy. Dad gave her wooden blocks and safe chew toys. Mia
placed them in the cage. Pip grabbed a wooden block with his
tiny paws and nibbled happily. "Chewing is like brushing his
teeth!" Mia giggled.




Feeding time was important too. Dad helped Mia measure the
right amount of hay and pellets. "Chinchillas need fresh water
and a careful diet," he said. Mia filled the water bottle and
watched Pip drink. She gave him a small piece of hay, and he
held it with his little hands. Mia felt proud to feed her new
friend the right way.



Mia wanted to carry Pip everywhere, but Dad reminded her,
"He is small and shy. We must be gentle and let him come to
us." Mia sat quietly by the cage and waited. Pip sniffed the air,
took a tiny step, then another. Soon he was close to her hand.
Mia felt his soft whiskers tickle her fingers. She smiled and
stayed very still.




One afternoon, Mia's friend came over and wanted to play
loudly near Pip's cage. Pip scurried into his wooden house and
hid. Mia remembered that chinchillas need quiet places to
rest. "Let's play in my room," she said kindly. Her friend
agreed. Pip peeked out again when the room was calm. Mia
was learning to be a thoughtful pet owner.
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Mia made a checklist of everything Pip needed: a quiet home,
dust baths, safe chew toys, fresh water, healthy food, and
gentle handling. She drew little pictures next to each word.
Dad helped her hang it near the cage. "This way I won't
forget," Mia said. Pip watched from his shelf, twitching his
whiskers as if he approved.
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That night, Mia heard Pip making soft chirping sounds. She
felt worried and called Dad. He came and listened. "He's just
talking to us," Dad said. "Chinchillas are night animals. They
are active in the evening." Mia relaxed. She watched Pip
bounce around his cage. "You're a little night owl," she
whispered. Pip's ears perked up.
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Dad showed Mia how to clean the cage gently. They removed
old hay and wiped the shelves. Mia wore small gloves and
helped. "A clean home keeps Pip healthy," Dad said. Mia
nodded. She liked working with Dad. It felt good to take care
of Pip together. Pip watched from a safe spot and seemed
pleased with his fresh, tidy home.

12



Mia learned to read Pip's body language. When his ears were
flat, he was scared. When he hopped and nibbled, he was
happy. She gave him space when he needed it. "You're learning
so much," Dad said. Mia beamed. She felt like a real chinchilla
expert. Pip climbed onto her lap for the first time and snuggled
close.




One evening, Mia let Pip explore a safe part of the room. She
blocked off wires and small spaces. Pip hopped around,
sniffing everything. He found a wooden toy and chewed it
happily. Mia watched with delight. "This is the best pet care
day ever!" she said. Dad took a photo of Mia and Pip together.
Pip's bushy tail curled like a question mark.
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Mia realized that asking for adult help was smart. Dad taught
her how to feed Pip, clean his cage, and handle him gently.
Without Dad's help, she might have made mistakes. "Thank
you for helping me," Mia said. Dad hugged her. "You're doing a
great job," he said. Pip nibbled a piece of hay and looked
content. Mia felt proud and happy.
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Now Mia and Pip are best friends. Pip has a cozy, safe home
with a quiet corner, a dust bath, and plenty of chew toys. Mia
knows that pets have special needs. She feeds Pip the right
food, gives him space to rest, and always asks Dad when she's
unsure. Mia smiles at Pip. "We make a great team," she
whispers. Pip twitches his nose as if to say yes.

16



