Altair settled into his favorite velvet armchair, the fabric worn and perfectly contoured to his
shape. The warm glow from the fireplace cast flickering shadows on the walls of his personal
library. He sighed contentedly, utterly relishing the peace that completely enveloped him.

He glanced around the room, glasses tilted down, observing his sanctuary. Shelves upon
shelves of books, each one meticulously chosen and dearly cherished, lined the walls. He loved
the smell of the old paper, the gentle weight of a book in his hands, the promise of adventure or
knowledge within its pages.

Tonight, he had chosen an old favorite, a classic adventure novel that he had read countless
times. He opened the book and ran his clawed fingers over the familiar print, feeling a wave of
nostalgia coming over him. This, he thought as his tail wagged, is what true happiness feels like.

As he read on, he became lost in the tale of daring heroines and uncharted lands. The world
outside his library ceased to exist, replaced by the vivid landscapes painted by the author’s
words. He could hear the rustle of leaves in an enchanted forest, feel the chill of a mountain
wind, and see the glimmer of a hidden treasure. This sensation sent a shiver of pure content
down his spine.

The fire crackled, its warmth a comforting presence. Altair paused for a moment, taking a sip
of his earl grey tea, savoring the earthy taste. He leaned back, letting the story wash over him.
Every so often, he would look up at the fireplace, his gaze eventually drifting to the window
where the snow gently fell, blanketing the world in silence.

He thought about how fortunate he was to have this perfect little space, this time. His
personal library was more than just a room filled with books; it was a refuge, a place where he
could be entirely himself... by himself.

He turned the page, eager to continue the adventure. Outside, the night deepened, but inside,
Altair was wrapped in a cocoon of stories and warmth, contentment radiating from him like the

glow from the fire.

This was where he truly felt at home.



