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Émilie is a young thirty-year-old. Owner of a pastry shop in New York, she works to overcome her loneliness and helps the most deprived. 

One day she will meet Snoopy, a little injured cat that she will take in. His life will change from that moment on, and love will come to the fore.
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[Émilie]

I move around this large, still empty house. The movers should have been here thirty minutes, I guess they were delayed by traffic. I take the opportunity to air out all the rooms because it is already very hot at the beginning of July.

It's hard for me to realize but I finally have my own house, it took a misfortune for that... I think about my grandmother who I buried a few months ago now. She left me a beautiful legacy, I who thought she didn't have much to live on, she hid her game well.

The doorbell rings which brings me out of my thoughts, I look at my watch and notice It's 9:15 a.m., the movers are finally here. They apologize for the delay and immediately get to work. I already brought all the boxes and the TV, I was too afraid it would break during the move. So all that's left is the super heavy stuff, the guy stuff.

6:00... it took them 6:00 to unload their truck and install everything, so I ordered Burger King for everyone for lunch, but I wasn't going to let them eat in their truck. At 3:30 p.m., I found myself alone again.

I clean up the mess that the three men left, I quickly vacuum up and tell myself that it would be nice to do some shopping. I'm not a fan of big box stores so the little grocery store on the corner is really welcome. I close the windows, take my bag and a large basket and off I go to do my shopping.
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Chapter 2
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[Émilie]

I leave the grocery store about an hour later, I took with me the bare minimum, that is to say what I need for tonight's meal and the rest will be delivered to me tomorrow morning . I move forward quietly when I hear meows from the side of the road. I look and see a little tabby cat who looks in bad shape. He must have been hit by a car, poor guy.

I place my bag on the sidewalk and slowly lean towards him, being careful not to get scratched, but he gets up and starts limping towards me. I pet him a little and take him in my arms.

He has a medal with Snoopy written on it but no address. I decide to take him home and call an emergency vet hoping he can move which is the case.

A woman in her forties arrives an hour later, I explain to her what happened and she rushes to examine her.

“Well he has a nice fracture on his back leg and a few scratches.” She says.

“Nothing too bad, he’ll be fine then...” I say while stroking him.

"Yes of course, I'm going to make him a cast that he will have to keep for a month, he will also have medication to take to avoid pain and he should be better afterwards."

So she makes the cast and the prescription and then also checks to see if he is chipped, which is indeed the case. She tells me that this little kitty lives 10 minutes from here.

"I'll write down the name and address of the owner, I think there will be no problem bringing him back." She says.

“No, absolutely none.” I answer him smiling.

I pay for the consultation and then she leaves. As it's getting late, I decide to keep little Snoopy at home tonight and call the owner tomorrow morning.

I give him a cup of milk cut with water, I cook the two minced steaks and I give him one cut into small pieces, he eats it all and starts purring as if to say thank you. After finishing my meal I sit in front of the TV and take him on my lap where he quickly falls asleep.
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Chapter 3
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[Émilie]

I am woken up by meows and purrs and realize that I have fallen asleep on the sofa. I look at my watch, it says 8:00. I gently place the cat next to me, get up and go take a shower.

I put on jeans, a little blue sleeveless top because it's already hot so early in the morning and go down to the kitchen to make myself a coffee. Snoopy tries to get off the couch but doesn't dare so I'll help him. The poor thing must be hungry again so I look at what I have and give him a slice of ham, that will do for now.

I make myself a coffee, pick up my phone and call the cat's owners. I come across a very nice lady who tells me that Snoopy belongs to a little girl who was very worried about the absence of her cat. I explain to her basically what happened and she tells me that she's coming by with the little girl in 20 minutes.

I hang up and go to put my cup in the sink. I place an old blanket on the floor and place Snoopy on it. The latter curls up into a ball and falls asleep. I take out my PC to check my work emails, I respond to some and I leave my activity by the doorbell.

I go to open it and in front of me is a woman of around fifty years old as well as a little girl of around 8 or 10 years old.

“Hello, you must be Mrs. Jones?”

“Hello, yes it’s me and this is Léa, Snoopy’s owner.”

The little girl hides behind the woman and lowers her head.

“Hello Léa,” I said softly. “Do you want to see Snoopy?”

A big smile appears on her face and she nods. I move aside to let them in and as soon as Léa sees her cat, she starts to cry and throws herself at him.

“Snoopy, my poor Snoopy.” She said whining.

"The vet said he needs to keep his cast on for a month. He will have some medicine to take for the pain, I'll get the prescription for you."

As I get the paper, I see Mrs. Jones and Leah putting Snoopy in a carrier. I hand the sheet to the little girl.

“I would very much like, if I may, to hear from you about this little tomcat, Mrs. Jones.”

"Oh of course! But please call me Betty."

“Only if you call me Émilie or Lili it’s whatever you want.”

We laugh and exchange phone numbers. Even Léa gives me hers and I tell her that she can call me whenever she wants, even if it's just to talk.

“How much do I owe you for the consultation?” Betty asks.

Absolutely nothing,I'm happy to be of service." I answer.

"No no no Émilie... I want to repay you..." She says, taking out her wallet.

I then put my hand on it and shake my head.

“It’s my BA for the day, I assure you it makes me very happy.”

She smiles at me, puts her wallet away and hugs me.
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Chapter 4
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[Liam]

It's been a week since we picked up Snoopy and Léa has completely changed. She laughs, tells jokes... I feel like I've found my little girl again, she's full of life again and it's nice to see. She even found a friend who apparently is called Lili.

She was talking about it with Betty yesterday morning, in fact they were going to meet at the park that same afternoon... I'll have to talk to Betty about it, I'd like to know who her parents are just to see if it's is a good attendance.

The ringing of my phone takes me out of my thoughts. It's my mother, I take a deep breath and pick up.

"Hello Mom."

“Hello my darling, it’s been a long time since I last heard from you. And Léa, how is she?”

"She's fine, thank you for worrying, as for me, I'm still working as hard. I don't have a minute to myself at the moment."

“You have to know how to breathe from time to time, big guy, and if you came to visit your father and me? We would be delighted.”

"It's an excellent idea, I just wanted to take Léa on vacation in a few weeks. I'm sure she will be happy to see you again." I answer him.

I know very well that she's going to bother me again with my singleness, tell me that it's high time I found someone, unfortunately I can't avoid her forever.
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