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Ruth

Nancy Springer

The moment Xenia stepped into her assigned room, a dozen of her babies met her with their tails up like flowers, flowing and eddying around her ankles, meowing and rubbing and purring, the fluffy yellow one starting to climb her like a tree. Through her jeans Xenia felt his claws in her leg. The pain drove the demons out of her chest for the moment, letting her feel warm and at peace. “Oh, you angels,” she said, sitting on the floor, stretching out arms pitted with scars and scabs. Her babies wrapped her in a blanket of their living fur, white gray tabby black tortie calico, some in her lap and some on her shoulders and the fluffy yellow one with his back feet on her chest and his little arms around her neck, rubbing his velvety head against her cheek. 

“Oh, honey child,” Xenia said, hugging him back. Knowing that her babies loved her was what enabled her to drag herself out of bed in the morning after another long night of devils in the dark either keeping her awake or giving her evil dreams. God bless Portia for saving the babies and giving her this job. Quitting school because she couldn’t stand it anymore, Xenia had never expected to find work at Haven for Life Animal Rescue. Portia was as good to people as she was to animals, giving a job to a Special Needs Emotional Support kid fresh off the short bus. 
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