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    This book was written to commemorate


the cats named


“Phil”


that I love the most of my life.


This book for you,


Phil…

      

    


	 

 

Phil & The Hotel Receptionist Story

“The Special Bond between Cats and a Human”

Inspiration from A True Story

 

 

 

 

 

A.K. Alice


Love comes in many ways. The most familiar is the love between your fellow human being, objects such as money, and whatever people get their happiness from. Then there are the people who have a special bond with their animal.

 

*****************************************

Alice was an average receptionist in a small hotel in a central city. Her perception on her work was unentertaining until the day she came across a special stray cat that would brightened her perspective of her life, bringing something she unexpectedly long for – companionship. But what does this leave her with and what is this new bundle of joy this cat leaves her to be with?  Follow this emotional true story for an impacting reading experience.
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The bed in my home always seemed invitingly comfortable after a tiring day. That may be weird to say, but for me that was always the truth. The fact that I could come back home after a long day and rest on its soft mattress was always reassurance that I could survive the next day when it came. I don’t get why some people stressed themselves so much that they neglect sleep. Sleep is basically an importance in a human life. Even those with insomnia may understand that, though I may be wrong. Maybe I’m not even considering how other peoples’ lives are like compared to mine because of this peace I have. 

Nonetheless, I really enjoyed the comfort of my bed. The softness of the pillow underneath my head eased my mind to have sweet dreams. I’m not a snoring kind of person, though that isn’t to say that I am perfect in my sleep. I acknowledge there were times where it felt troubling to get to sleep. But today was different. It was the weekends and my day off from work. I could do anything on this particular day, but I chose to sleep the day off because of how tiresome yesterday was. 

This feeling of bliss was just too good to ignore. The fact I could rest my muscles and mind was something I didn’t want to wake up from. Sadly, there was always that one thing every working man or woman could relate to that disturbs them. However, in my case it was my phone ringing. 

My phone was an Android smartphone. I won’t mention its product, but I can say that the cost to purchase it wasn’t too expensive. I never was the kind of person to get on the hype over the latest Android phone. I always felt that as long as it could call, text, and play some puzzle games then I’ll be fine. 

But this sleepy moment I had was being interrupted by it. I would’ve ignored it, but the fact that it may be from work prompt me to rise from comfort of my bed and sit at its edge. I rub my eyes and yawn a little with my right hand covering my mouth before looking the phone. The song it played as its ringtone was one of my favorite songs. I could listen to it for a few minutes but I couldn’t let the ringing end. Thus, I picked the phone up and placed it at my ear to answer. 

“Hello, this is Alice speaking, who is this?” 

“Alice, it’s me, Maria.” answered a female voice. Maria was a coworker and a good friend of mine. I noticed right there that there was some sort of hesitance in her voice, but I couldn’t be certain.

“Oh…right. Sorry.” I apologized and rubbed my eyes with my free hand. “I was just napping when you called. Is something the matter?” 

“I…I don’t know how to say this, but something bad happened.” 

“Something bad?” I asked. My mind almost immediately became alert. I thought of what could be so bad that my friend had to speak in such a way. 

But none of the questions raised in my mind could prepare me for what I just heard. The bad news came before I could ever mentally prepare myself. My heart almost stopped beating as Goosebumps went all over my body. I was then easily overcome with such a pain in my heart that I couldn’t hold back the tears. The precious little creature I promised so much to was gone. 

I could remember when it all began. It was about a year ago.
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The day was a little hot. Usually, I shouldn’t be outside of the hotel. I was working as a part of the front office staff which inclined that I remain in the building. But today was different. A male co-worker told me that he noticed a cat scurried to the small garden in front. I didn’t like the thought of a cat defenseless on its own, so I decided the day later to get some cat food from the nearby store. 

Finally, the confrontation came. I wasn’t certain if the cat would still be there on such a day, but I knew I had to do find out. My boss was unaware of the frightened fella living just outside of our lovely small hotel. I actually liked working in the place. The hotel may not have as much publicity as the highly rated hotels in the central city, but it was always warmly welcomed by us, the employees. 

However, the warm welcome never extended to animals. No hotel in their right mind would allow any animal to wander into their property under their notice. I can’t really blame them; a hotel is a place for humans, not for animals. The people coming to check in to the rooms we have available were people looking for a place to stay. 

I knew for a fact that what I was doing is wrong. However, as a person who admires cats, I couldn’t stop myself. I was on
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