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There is a story behind every door.
Behind this door is a special story,
the story of a mother, her daughter
and a cat named Shandor. It was told
by a family that, like many other
familiies, did not have a father who

lived at home. 3

Come on, let's open the
door, visit this family and

hear their story. d




he mother of this family was a kind and
beautiful woman. Mama Mara was tall, dark-skinned,
and had long brown hair that looked like gold as the
sun's rays illuminated it. Love and warmth glowed
from her green eyes as she often comforted her
daughter Anna who was very unhappy with her own

appearance.




Even though she was just a little bit chubby, Anna was a
very beautiful girl. Everyone who saw her admiired her
appearance. But, whenever Anna stopped and look in
the mirror she saw only an ugly and fat girl. Anna
imagined that she was very fat and that everyone at
school looked at her very strangely because of it.
Although everyone accepted her very well, Anna would
often come home angry and dissatisfied with her
friends. She thought her only friend was the cat
Shandor.



~ Shandor's fur was a gray color
with stripes. He had black
eyes and a long gray
mustache.

He was a very sweet and
cuddly cat and often slept by
the stove or wrapped himself
around Mama Mara's legs
while she cooked. Even
though Shandor was just a
cat, when you looked into his
big black eyes, you could
easily mistake him
for a wise old
friend who
was sure
to listen

well and
keep all
your secrets.



i Now that you have met
the family in this story,
let us push open the
door a little wider and
get to know better the
life of this family.



NA reluctantly got up every morning at six
o'clock. She was so self conscious about her
appearance she needed to get up way too early to
get ready for school. Always running late, she
would need to grab her bag and jacket and run
hurriedly to the bus for which she was often too
late. When she missed the bus, Anna would stay in
the park near the bus station and lie to her mother
about going to school. Mama would be very angry
if she found out that Anna was late for the bus and,
of course, Anna did not want to anger her mama.



The truth is that Anna did not
have a father and because of
it there was a great big
emptyness in her heart.




In fact, Anna didn't like going to school because she
didn't have many friends. She was very jealous of her
friends. She thought everyone looked better than her
and everyone always had better things than her, even a
father she couldn't have. Anna would often borrow
their things without asking. This made her friends very
angry and they did not want to hang out with her,
except her friend Jelena. Jelena was a very poor girl and
she loved Anna very much.



¥

One day Jelena came to school very happy
because she had received a beautiful red
hair bow as a gift from her auntie. She
immediately bragged to Anna that she
would wear a hair bow from now on. Anna
just looked coldly and said that she has
many more beautiful bows, which was true,
and that her gray cat Shandor also had a
more beautiful bow than that. But Anna's

words could not spoil Jelena's joy or
hreaten to hurt their friendship.
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The school bell rang and all the class went out for
recess break. Anna again decided to remain inside As
she always did, she rummaged around inspecting her
classmates belongings. She reached into Jelena's desk,
slowly opened her bookbag, and pulled out her new
red hair bow. She thought of all her own hair bows that
were in all colours but red. She held Jelena's bow in her
hands while looking through the other things in the
bookbag and paying close attention so that no one
would walk in and notice her. Suddenly, the school bell
rang. She was very startled and quickly placed the hair

bow in her own bookbag.




Anna thought that no one

_ had seen her and that no
one would ever know. But when Jelena got home and
realized that the bow, which she had taken out of her hair
and put into her bookbag for safekeeping, was missing she
knew exactly what had happened.

Anna, as always, came home, threw her bookbag down and
did not mention anything to her mother. She took aside her
cat to whom she told everything because she was sure that
he could not tell anyone and that her mother would not find
out. She knew it would hurt her mother badly. From that
day on, Anna had now lost all of her friends except Shandor.
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Anna was afraid that her mother would
continue to question her, and she wanted to
avoid that conversation.

Mama Mara kissed her, smiled and said, "Okay,
good night, Anna, and don't forget to pray before

bed." Anna went to her room, immediately went to
bed and
fell asleep.




arly in the morning, while the

gray cat Sandor was still asleep, suddenly a

shout was heard "Oh no!".
\EIERVYEI

meedlately ran to her daughte?-;e_\nna S

hoes. Hurry, we et to the church. '
ugh she was still . ecause she again h






"God bless you girls, you look beaut
&_ "\-l; I' " L il
such a lovely brow n dre ’ﬁh goes g
brown hair. Anﬂﬁ[gﬂ"ﬁ? ttle oq} have a
in your hair.” MerJust looked at Ann:
ask her anythlr;rg about the unknowrrI ;
X5 -A..-.,'. .,.J' )
: i
&

|Il,

W T




a"“ )

ekt f;ﬁ
It Ann ﬁ. .

Il.l'.ll th

E' All't ple ln the .-":" 'sorﬁ always did.
e i ERY . A ....4.. +

T Thé nasta tood ar

3 LY [ an, '!'

_-L;- some reason Anna ?'e » uncomfortable and didn't want
A i

nd s room and for

1

=

to Ieok him in the eye. The a|d in a strong voice,

"Satan never tempts us W|th som;thlng ugly, but always
tempts us W|th,|some.th|ng that looks beautiful." Anna
reached out and touched the red bow at the top of her head.
The pastor continued to say, "It is very easy to learn sin, but
it is very difficult to get out of it." Anna felt her face begin to
redden and she was sure the pastor was speaking directly to

her.

He continued, "No matter how hard you try to hide your sin,

it will always be revealed in the end."



After the service, the neighbor

asked Mara if she could take them
home. "Of course," Mara replied,
and Anna immediately agreed. She
knew that her mother would not ask her
anything in front of the neighbor, and
maybe she would forget about the
bow to the house, Anna thought.
When they got home, Mama took her
black shoes off her feet and placed
her Bible into her black bag. She hurried to the
kitchen, put on a white apron, tied her hair, and began
to finish the lunch.

Let's open the door of Anna’s room and see what happens to
Anna and Shandor now. Ana sat on the bed and looked at
Shandor. It seemed as if Shandor knew that Anna was a th,|ef
and a liar. She looked into Shandar s big black eyés'and
wished she could tell him all her problems XA



Suddenly she heard Mama's
voice calling to her. She walked
slowly into the kitchen, Shandor walking
behind her. Anna looked at her mom and said,
“Mommy | have something on my heart

to tell you. "She quickly glanced at her
mother's face and continued to speak.
"Did the pastor know that | lied
and stole?”

Mom laughed "Let it go now,
come sit here next to me. Yes,
I'm telling you a story now. "

Anna looked very hard into her
mother's eyes as she began to
tell the story.
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M other told Ar.fna_;-“."l"lrl tell you a story about
Melek and Mi3ko." Anna looked at her and said:
"Melek and Misko?" and mom continued, "Melek

was a little girl like you, and Misko was a little cat
like Shandor."

One day, while Melek was playing hide-and-seek
with Misko outside, thé wonderful smell of
pudding was coming from the open window.
Melek immediately ran to the kitchen to make
sure the smell was really coming from her
kitchen. As Melek ran towards the kitchen the
smell was getting stronger and she was
.-D becoming more and more sure that it wds
cooked by her mama.







Melek arrived near the kitchen
door and slowly opened it. Mom
stood by the stove and cooked.
Melek came close to the stove,
put her cat down, and stood on

her tippy-toes. She watched the
beautiful yellow mixture produce bubbles as it cooked.
Misko also circled around the stove and licked his long,
gray mustache. They both could hardly wait for the
pudding to be done.

"Mama, why are you telling me this story now?" said Anna.
Her mom laughed and said, "Just wait and you'll see."

Mother looked at them with a smile because she knew the
pudding would cheer up her Melek. The pudding was
almost done. Mother suddenly yelled, "Oh no, | forgot to
buy whipping cream and because it's Sunday the store will
be closing soon!" She quickly put the pudding in the fridge
to cool and ran to the store to buy the whipping cream.

As she put the pudding in the fridge she told Melek that
she was going to the store to buy whipping cream and that
she shouldn’t even touch the pudding until she came back.

After Mother left, Melek immediately ran to the fridge. She
put her finger in the pudding to try it a bit.






At first glance, when Mother entered the house, nothing
could be noticed. Everything looked the same as when
she had left. Melek looked at her mother a little bit
scared and confused. But, as it was something common
with Melek, her mother did not pay attention to her. She
went to the kitchen, took a mixer and a bowl, and
whipped the whipping cream.

But when she opened the fridge to take out the pudding,
suddenly the cat Misko jumped out and onto her with a
half-frozen mustache. He was shaking from the cold!
Mom put her hand in the fridge to take out the pudding
and the bowl was empty. Melek asked, "Did you eat
pudding?" "No," she replied quickly. "The cat did it, you
saw when you opened the fridge that he escaped."

Mother stood in silence and held the bowl, Melek asked
again "Melek did you eat pudding?" Melek replied, "Well,
you saw the cat jump out of the fridge." Mom then took a
spoon from the bowl, picked it up and said "Did Misko
use a spoon to eat pudding?" Anna, Shandor and mama
sat quietly in the room.

Her mother told her lovingly but firmly, "Anna, the Bible
tells us that no matter how hard we try to hide our sin,
our sin will always be revealed."






Anna just turned angrily and
started running down the long
dark hallway. Her mother's
gentle voice "Anna, Anna"
echoed down the hall.

She ran away, ignoring
everything. Her voices echoed
the voices “| hate, | hate her. It
always spoils everything. " Her
" Cchase and rage was stopped

- by asmall light that peeked

; out at the end of the hall

. through the cracked door of
" the room. And we'll peek

; through those doors and see
" what's hiding behind them.

" " What will happen to Anna

* when she walks through this
~ door? Will we be surprised?
\Will this door change Ana's

e? Let's follow her quickly to
'see what awaits us there.

ered through the
door of a room filled with
peace that Anna had long



.o The scent of
“FU™ her dad could still be
felt strongly. And if many
years have passed in this
little room, it is as if time has
stopped. A photograph of Anna,
Dad and Mom hung on the blue walls.
She sat down at her desk, sighed deeply,
and bowed her head as tears slowly ran down
her face. Mom approached the door, slowly
opened it, went inside and sat down next to Anna.
After a few minutes, the silence was broken by the quiet
voice of her mama, "Anna, you know | love you very much,"
she said hugging her gently). "But | still want to talk to you.
| noticed something strange has been happening to you
lately. I'm very worried about your behavior."
A By T ). 1R



"Anna, you lied to me and not only did you lie, you took
something that wasn't yours." If we steal something that is
not ours without asking for it, that is theft and theft is a sin.

Anna quietly asked her mother, "Does God know | stole?"
"Of course, God is always watching you," Mom replied.
Anna raised her head, looked at her mom with her big black
eyes. A confused and frightened look took her breath away
as she stammered and said, “Mama, | have to admit to you
that | was like Melek too. | took things without asking and
hurt my friend as much as Melek hurt her friend Misko. ”



Maybe that's why you don't have any friends at school.
Maybe it is because you stole and not because you're
chubby. But it is very important that you confess and
repent for it. | am proud of you and | hope you will ask
forgiveness of your friends as well. "Of course!" cried
Anna.

She ran to her room, took a small black box with white
dots, called Jelena and asked her to meet in the park near
the school.

"Thank you for coming to meet meet me," said Jelena.
"Come on, tell me." asked Jelena, "Why did you call me
here? ” Anna handed over the box she held in her hand.
"Please forgive me, | know | behaved very badly."




Jelena opened the box and saw all of Anna's bows,
including her red bow. Anna told her, "Please accept
this as a sign of my apology." Jelena hugged her and
said, "l was mad at you but you are my best friend!"
Anna was very happy and asked Jelena,

“Shall we sit on the bench, | want
to tell you a story, a story about a
cat and a pudding ...”




Behind every door there is a story, and The Cat and Custard
brings us to the story of Anna’s broken heart. A little Roma
girl whose ruined family and secret sin have destroyed her
friendships and left her all alone. Looking in the mirror and
into the all-seeing eyes of her friend Shandor the cat, Anna
sees a picture of herself that she doesn't p—
like very well and she wonders if the }{Ey
others see it too.

Cat and Pudding is a beautifully illustrated
“story within a story” that will open the &_
doors of children’s hearts as they learn .
about God's love, forgiveness, and telling
the truth. You will want to read it over and
over again.
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Biljana Nikoli¢ is a Roma writer, pastor's
wife and mother of four children. Her life
background in Roma culture gives her a
unique style of communication to the
Roma heart and soul.
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