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Dame Trot And Her Cat

Once upon a time, in a little cottage surrounded by the 
sweet scent of blooming roses, lived a kind-hearted lady 
named Dame Trot. Dame Trot was a rosy-cheeked 
woman with twinkling eyes, her apron always full of 
fresh-baked cookies or newly harvested vegetables 
from her garden. In her serene life, she had one loyal 
companion, her little gray cat, Puss. Puss was as 
delightful a feline as any you'd ever meet. Her emerald 
eyes sparkled with curiosity, and her soft fur was the 
color of a misty morning. They lived a content life, 
brimming with warmth, kindness, and harmony.

Dame Trot and Puss were best friends. They would 
spend hours together - Dame would knit or tend her 
beautiful garden while Puss would explore around, 
chasing after fluttering butterflies or climbing the apple 

trees. They enjoyed the 
tranquility and the simplicity 
of their lives. Every day, 
when Dame Trot would sit 
for her meal, Puss would 
wait patiently, her eyes wide 
and tail swishing gently. 
Dame Trot, in return, would 
always save a tasty morsel 
from her plate for Puss. 

Sometimes it was a piece of flaky fish, other times a 



chunk of succulent chicken, but Puss's favorite was 
always the smooth, rich cream that Dame would pour 
for her in a little saucer.

One sunny afternoon, while the town was buzzing with 
a neighboring dispute, Dame Trot and Puss remained 
undisturbed in their tranquil haven. You see, they had 
learned the secret to a peaceful life - they avoided 
other people's squabbles and focused on their own 
simple happiness.

As the sun dipped below the horizon, painting the sky 
in shades of pink and purple, Dame Trot prepared their 
dinner. A heavenly smell filled their cozy kitchen. Dame 
Trot placed two plates on the table, one for her and a 
smaller one for Puss. "Come, Puss," she called, and as 
always, Puss scampered over, her green eyes gleaming 
with anticipation. But today, Dame Trot had a special 
surprise. She presented Puss with a plate full of creamy 
milk, Puss's absolute favorite! Puss purred loudly, 
showing her appreciation as she happily lapped up the 
rich cream. As they shared their meal, a feeling of 
peace enveloped the small cottage. It wasn't 
extravagant or grand, but it was their own piece of 
heaven. With the stars beginning to twinkle outside 
their window, Dame Trot and Puss cuddled up by the 
crackling fire, grateful for their peaceable life. And so, 
they lived, cherishing each simple joy, away from the 
town's bustle and strife. Because Dame Trot and her 
little gray cat, Puss, understood the precious secret to 
happiness: it's the small, quiet moments and the love we 
share with our friends that truly matter.


