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Benjamin Rat loved eating. But even more so, he loved cooking food. He was learning how to make soups, casseroles, and shrimp pasta – and all kinds of other beautiful dishes. His dream was that one day, he’d become a chef. Benjamin Rat loved daydreaming about owning his own restaurant, and winning all kinds of cooking awards. He loved thinking about all the different dishes he would put on his menu. Benjamin Rat wanted to serve hundreds of customers every day. 

Benjamin Rat was a chubby little grey rat, with short little whiskers, and big pink ears. He lived inside the walls of The Golden Goose – a large restaurant in downtown Boston. The Golden Goose was an extremely popular restaurant, and it was always full of customers all day long. The place smelled like steak, and baked beans, and homemade bread. It was one of the busiest restaurants in Boston. Ever since the restaurant opened two years ago, it had won all sorts of awards, and it was featured in cooking. Everyone loved going there. 

Benjamin Rat lived inside the walls of the busy restaurant, with his five sisters, and five brothers. They all took care of each other. Benjamin Rat was the oldest of the eleven Rat children, so it was his responsible to make sure that they were all safe and sound. It was a big responsibility, but Benjamin Rat took it very seriously. 

During the day, they all knew they had to be very quiet so that the humans wouldn’t hear them moving around in the walls. This was when they would sleep, or read books. The rats knew they had to be careful, because people didn’t like having rats in their restaurant. The people would set traps for Benjamin and his siblings. They’d try to catch the rats, and kick them out of the large, brick building. But Benjamin Rat was clever, and he knew how to disable the traps. And then, the rat siblings would take the small pieces of cheese, and bread from the traps, and bring the small morsels home. Benjamin Rat would make grilled cheese sandwiches for all of them, and they’d dip them in their bowls of tomato soup. Dinner time was very important for the entire rat family. Benjamin Rat would check in with each of his siblings, to see how they were doing. 

Once the restaurant had shut down for the night, the rats were free to come out of hiding. They could run around the restaurant after the chefs had gone home, as they had the place to themselves. Benjamin Rat and his siblings would take some food out of the fridge, and pantry – making sure that they were careful to not take too much. They didn’t want to get caught. Nobody could know that they were living there. They only ever took enough food to make themselves a nice feast, and stock up their small fridge. Benjamin Rat loved investigating the kitchen, wishing that it was his. It was a big dream for a small rat, but he was certain that one day he’d have his own restaurant. 

The reason why Benjamin Rat and his siblings lived in The Golden Goose, was because when they were very young, they became orphans. Their parents died in a tragic accident. And so, the eleven rat siblings had to find a new home. For a while, they’d moved into a dumpster behind a bakery. But although they got to eat lots of delicious bread and biscuits at the end of each night, the dumpster was very cold at night. They’d had to huddle together under the trash bags, shivering. They’d lived inside an abandoned building for awhile. But there had been stray cats in the neighbourhood, and the rat siblings didn’t feel safe there. And with the brutally cold Boston winter setting in, they knew they needed someplace warm. 

And one day, when Benjamin Rat had been scurrying past newly opened restaurant, he smelled the most amazing food. Benjamin Rat had peered inside the front window, putting his little pink paws on the glass. He’d watched as the waiter brought out a large plate of beautiful food, setting it in front of the customer. Benjamin Rat’s mouth had watered, as he stared at the steak, fries, and greens. It was the most beautiful plate of food that he’d ever seen in his whole life. He absolutely loved how the food smelled, and he couldn’t wait to try some of it for himself. And that was how he knew that this was where they would make their new home. That night, he snuck his siblings inside the building, and they crawled into the walls. They’d started building their new home. 

Their apartment was very beautiful now. The rats had spent a few months working on it. The rats would scavenge small items from the restaurant, and the nearby buildings, bringing their treasures home. They each had their own bed, and they knit warm sweaters and blankets from an old sweater that they’d unraveled into spools of yarn. They made their own lamps with matchsticks. The rats used glue, and scraps of newspaper as wallpaper for their bedrooms. They had bottle caps for cups and bowls, and chairs made out of popsicle sticks glued together. They even had an old tablet with games on it, that a customer had left behind. Benjamin Rat’s sister, Eugenia, had found it in the lost and found. The rats used the restaurant’s Wi-Fi to connect to the internet. They could watch how-to videos, and cooking shows. And the rats could make video calls with their cousins across the city. 

The best room in the Rat apartment, was their large kitchen where Benjamin Rat would cook meals for his siblings. It was his favourite room – and the heart of their home. Benjamin Rat was always trying out new recipes, with ingredients borrowed from the restaurant. He’d built an oven, and a small fridge, and there was plenty of counter space. They’d also built a long table, with eleven chairs around it – along with a few extras for when they had friends over. It was cozy, and comfortable. Whenever they were all sitting around the long table, all of the rats knew that they were safe in their home. It was much safer than living on the streets. 

But although Benjamin Rat knew that he was supposed to stay quiet and hidden during the day, he would sometimes break the rules. Watching cooking videos on their tablet was one thing, but Benjamin Rat loved watching the chefs cook in the large kitchen. And so, he would sometimes sneak around, and watch the chefs cook. Benjamin Rat would crawl to the edge of the metal grate above the kitchen, and he’d stare down at the chefs hustling and bustling around below him. It was his own private secret, one that he kept from all his siblings. Something just for him. 
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Benjamin Rat would watch as the chefs would stir the large pots of bubbling soup, and fry the scallops and fish fillets on the stove. They would have all kinds of sauces going. The air smelled amazing – like butter, and garlic, and saffron. Benjamin Rat’s mouth watered, as he stared down at them. He tried his best to learn as much as he could, as he watched the chefs cook. He was enchanted by everything they did. Cooking was an art, a thing of beauty. 

Benjamin Rat couldn’t get enough. He’d sit there in his secret spot for hours, and stare down at all the chefs running around the hot kitchen. They were hard at work, shouting out times and directions to each other, mopping up their sweaty foreheads. Chef Amy chopped vegetables so fast with her sharp knives, that all Benjamin Rat could hear was the swift chop-chop-chop sound as the knife hit the cutting board. She would chop and dice carrots and zucchini, cauliflower, and celery, until they were tiny bits. And then she’d scrape all the tiny pieces of vegetables into the pan, cooking them with oil or butter. They would sizzle in the hot pan, as she stirred them. 

Chef Crash rolled balls of dough that were so perfectly round, that they looked like large pale moons. She was an excellent baker, and she also loved cooking all kinds of other recipes. Chef Crash was younger than the other chefs in the kitchen, but she was determined to make a name for herself. The kitchen was so hot, that the dough quickly began to rise. They would become the softest, most delicious rolls, and loaves of bread. Chef Crash made pastries, and bread, and the most amazing buttery croissants. 

But out of all of the chefs that worked at The Golden Goose, Chef Sam was his favourite. He was the head chef. Benjamin Rat would watch him stir the big pots of soup with a wooden spoon, occasionally sampling his food to make sure that the flavours were correct. He would smile, satisfied with his food. Sometimes, Chef Sam would grimace – and then he’d reach for some spices, adding thyme, or pepper. Or he’d add a splash of heavy cream, quickly stirring it in. he was a genius at work. Benjamin Rat would cup his chin in his hands, and watch the chefs work, with a look of deep admiration. 

Benjamin Rat knew that a restaurant like The Golden Goose would never hire a small rat like him to be a chef – especially not one as inexperienced as him. He’d been trying to pick up as many skills as he could since they’d moved into the restaurant, but Benjamin Rat was still an amateur cook. But he still kept dreaming about one day being able to cook with his heroes. He liked to daydream about how fun it would be to scurry around in the hot kitchen, adding
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