Sophie's Baby

Sophie was feeling left out. Sam was feeding his baby hamsters. Mom was feeding baby Jake.

"What can I do?" thought Sophie.

Just then, the doorbell rang. Sophie opened the door.

"Hello, Sophie!" said the lady at the door. It was the vet.

She was visiting Miss Tring next door. 

"Peep has had some kittens," said the vet. "Come and see." 

In Miss Tring's house there were four kittens in a box. Three kittens were gray like Peep. One was small and white. "What's the white kitten's name?" asked Sophie.

"His name is Snowy," said Miss Tring. Snowy was sitting in a corner of the box. The vet looked at each kitten carefully.
The three gray kittens were sucking milk from peep's belly, but snowy was sitting in a corner of the box on his own. He wasn’t sucking milk from peep's belly.

"Snowy needs help to feed," said the vet. She opened her bag and took out a special bottle.

Then she mixed up some warm milk in the bottle.

"Can I help feed Snowy?" asked Sophie.

"Of course," said the vet."I'll show you what to do."

The vet put a towel on Sophie's lap and put the white kitten on it and put the bottle in Snowy's mouth.

He began to suck! Very gently, Sophie stroked Snowy with a single finger. He was so small that she didn't need to use any more.

Snowy closed his eyes. He began to purr.

"Now I have a baby to feed," said Sophie. 

