Pepper Fortier

April 17, 2020 - March 19, 2026

Pepper ("Pepper-bun”, "p-bun") was born on April 17th 2020; and passed on

March 19th 2026. He is survived by his pet parents, Kaitlyn and Kaitlyn's
mom. Siblings/other human: Kaitlyn's sister Nicole & dad;

and Siblings/Pet: Family Dog, Ben Other Family & Friends: Pepper only
allowed us in the household to pet him or bond. He was very loyal to us only
and ran if it was someone else.

Pepper's favorite chew toys consisted of seagrass balls, forage mats for his
pellets, and willow balls.

Pepper was very hyper and energetic, he loved to zoomie around the room
and tunnel behind the couches, although he chilled out over the years and just
appreciated a nice flop with the warm sun beaming on him through the
window, he loved digging as well. Pepper disliked being held the most as
rabbits are prey animals, but he also did not like getting his nails trimmed, or
when stuff was in his way while he was trying to explore, he would always
nudge the laundry basket, bags, or shoes to get them out of his way.

Pepper slept like a cat at times, always catching him flopped under my bed or
laid out in the middle of my room with the sunrays beaming on him, He
especially napped good when the window was open, his little nose would go
flaring 90 miles a minute for the fresh air.

Favorite memories: | did all my research when i was 10 years old, and begged



my parents for a bunny, | am so happy they said yes because he turned out to
be the sweetest most loved family pet. We brought him home when he was a
baby and he immediately started running around the room having fun, or
come running towards us so fast he crashed into our ankles. We loved
watching him eat his salads or banana, He especially loved pears. When he
was little he attacked my mom for a cinnamon roll! He was the sweetest baby i
will ever have had. | Had got him when i was 10 and now i am 16. His birthday
is the day after mine, it was also on Easter once, so we took a photoshoot of
him in an easter basket! He was a free roam bunny and loved to sit under the
Christmas tree. Fly high Pepperbun. Our memories are loved and cherished
everyday.



