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CCAT of Napa/Sonoma rescue receives a donation from the sale of each copy of Bartholomew. CCAT rescues cats and places them mainly at wineries to control rodents.

For more information:

Website: Calicat.org

e-mail: info@calicat.org

Calistoga Cat Action Team Napa/Sonoma

P.O. Box 952

Calistoga, California 94515
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Description automatically generated]estled in the beautiful English countryside was a small village called Tunminster. A little stone church stood proudly in the village center. Villagers attended services at St. Dunstan’s for at least 200 years. Unfortunately, time had taken a toll on the building, and it was in need of much repair. The roof leaked when it rained. A new bell was needed, since the old one was cracked and sounded flat when it was rung. The building needed fresh paint inside and out. Sunlight shone through the stained glass windows even though they had many cracks and in a few places missing a piece of glass due to wind and rain on the old building.

The vicar of the church, Nicholas Frost, was a kind man in his sixties. His hair was greying at the temples, and he had sparkling blue eyes. He enjoyed serving the village people, and he especially loved animals.

His favorite was an elegant grey and white tomcat named Percival (Percy for short). He was a very adventurous and mischievous feline. He spent most of his day napping in the sun, when he was not on the important feline business of chasing and playing with the family of church mice who lived in the back of the choir loft.

Percy liked to explore the church grounds and play with other animals that came to visit from the nearby riverbank.  Percy loved music as it made him feel good and calmed him after a day of feline adventures. He listened to it whenever he could.
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Description automatically generated]ne afternoon in late February a brisk breeze cast a chill in the air.  The sun was covered by clouds but some light still shone through. Percy napped in a small patch of sunlight on the church steps. He opened one eye to look around and thought, soon it will be dark, and the people who sing in the choir will be arriving to practice for Sunday. I am just early. He closed his eye and resumed his nap.

Later, he opened his eyes to a night sky. He heard voices in the distance. He could see the choir director and organist as they approached the step where Percy was lying. They greeted Percy with smiles and pats on his soft furry head. Percy relished the attention with a soft purr.

The choir director, Mr. Bixby Birdwhistle, took out a key and opened the door so the members could enter the church. Percy joined them and led the way up the creaky stairs to a small loft. Chairs were lined up next to an old pipe organ. In the back of the loft stood an arrangement of organ pipes. Most of the pipes were in another room behind the loft. At the bottom of the organ there was a row of wooden pedals that sounded like the notes on the keyboards above them. Percy loved the sound he made when he walked across them after the organ was turned on. The organist, Miss Sara Fawkes, was not as happy with his music as he was. She would look at him with a stern expression and tell him he should not walk on the pedals. But Percy liked the sound, and he would ignore her comments.
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The director handed some music to the organist, and she put it on the organ and began to play it. The members of the choir were in their seats and ready to begin practice. Percy stretched out on the floor next to the organ, listening to the voices. He thought, They sound good, but I am sure I can add to the singing. After all I do have a very good voice. With that he began to meow loudly. The singers stopped, and Mr. Birdwhistle looked sternly at Percy and said, “Percival, stop making all that noise. It is not music. You always interrupt our practice.”  With that being said the choir continued without Percy’s help even though he thought his voice added to the choir. The little cat flattened his ears and sulked as he quietly padded over to his cushion. He felt very sad.

At the end of the practice, the director told the choir that the bishop would be coming in a couple of weeks to celebrate Easter, and they would be doing something special. It would be music written by the beloved English composer from the 1800s named Edward Elgar. He wrote many pieces of music, including hymns. He was the bishop’s favorite composer. Elgar was born in the city of Worcester, and the bishop came from there. St. Dunstan was also a Bishop from Worcester. The city of Worcester was near the village of Tunminster. When the church was built many years ago the people named the church after St. Dunstan.

The choir was excited, and one of the members said he read about some music that Elgar had written that was stolen or lost and never found. It was a Sonata titled “Ode to England,” and said to be very difficult to perform. It could be worth a lot of money if found.

Percy’s ears perked up. This sounds important, I wonder if I could find it Worcester is not that far away. 

With that the choir was dismissed and everyone left. Percy went back to the vicarage for some cat treats and then to his pillow to settle down for the night. He still felt sad and a bit grumpy over what happened at choir practice. He thought no one appreciated his fine voice.
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Description automatically generated]unday dawned cold with rain and wind. Percy stretched up from his warm pillow, looked out the window. Oh no, it is raining and my beautiful fur will get wet, but it will be warm and dry in the choir loft. He gobbled his breakfast and headed over to the church with the vicar. The vicar’s umbrella kept them both dry as they walked in the rain. When they reached the church, Percy ran up the creakey stairs to the choir loft. He padded over to his favorite spot and stretched out, waiting to hear the organ.

Soon the sexton attempted to ring the bell, but it sounded like a thunk, thunk  instead of the soft ring it should have made when the clapper hit the side of the bell. The bell had a huge crack in it that made it sound terrible. The choir arrived and they put on their robes and were ready for the service to start.

All was well when the service began. Hymns were sung and prayers said. But during Vicar Frost’s sermon a very loud yowl came from the choir loft. The yowling continued and startled everyone. I am getting wet it is raining on me. He looked up. Horrors another leak in the roof. When will they fix this? I hate getting wet.

Percy quickly ran down the stairs and up the center aisle to the front of the church. He continued to meow and shake the water from his fur. The congregation watched him with surprise. Some of the children giggled when they saw the wet cat. The only thing Percy could think about was to get dry. He was very pleased with himself that he caused a commotion to let everyone know that the roof sprung another leak. He jumped on the lectern and began to lick his paw. He then changed to an ungentlemanly like pose as the vicar talked about all the repairs needed and how could they raise the money to fix everything. Percy’s antics now amused the congregation. Vicar Frost’s face turned red, and he chased Percy off the lectern.
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Description automatically generated with medium confidence]hen the service ended, everyone moved over to the social hall for coffee hour. Naturally, Percy padded over there too. He mingled with the villagers, looking for attention, but everyone seemed busy talking and paid no attention to the cat. Then he spotted a group of the church ladies gathered and talking. This looked interesting. Percy decided to find out what they talked about. 

The ladies were planning to hold a bake sale to raise money to repair St. Dunstan’s.  This got Percy’s attention when he heard words like scones, biscuits, pies, and cakes. Percy loved all these things. This sounds like great fun, I must tell my friends the church mice and some of the others about this idea. We could all help with the decorations and the sale and get lots of money. Then the roof would be fixed. 

Percy hurried the choir loft to find his mouse friends and tell them about the sale. They also needed to plan what they could do to help. He found Clarice Mouse gathering up some crumbs on the choir loft floor. When she saw Percy she greeted him and listened as he told her about the plans for a bake sale. She was thrilled about his idea to have them help. Her head filled with visions of all the treats they could have. When she told the other mice, they were excited, and assured Percy they would do all they could to help.
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Description automatically generated]ercy padded from the choir loft and returned to the vicarage. It was late afternoon, and Vicar Frost was finishing his lunch. He saw Percy and said, “Well, Percival, there you are. Did you have a good adventure? Here are some treats.”

Later Percy and the vicar settled down to listen to some of Elgar’s lovely music. First the vicar selected some choral music. Percy listened closely to the sound of the beautiful blended voices. The pair ended the evening with instrumental pieces from the Enigma Variations. Percy really enjoyed the melodic sounds and purred softly in time with the music. When the vicar turned the music off, the cat protested with a loud meow.

“I know, dear cat, that you love music, but it is late, and we must turn in for the night.” 

Disappointed, Percy went to his pillow and stretched out. Now his little fuzzy cat head was full of ideas for the bake sale and plans on how he could get his friends to help celebrate the Easter service.

The next morning was bright and sunny. Percy awoke and stretched. He looked out the window and thought, Today is a new adventure. Spring is almost here, I can see the daffodils beginning to bloom. Percy went to the kitchen and could hear the vicar talk on his mobile phone in another room. He strained his ears to listen and heard him say the ladies could meet to plan the bake sale this afternoon in the social hall. Percy made a mental note to attend this meeting and find out all their ideas. Then he could go to his friends, and they could plan their moves. 

Percy left St.Dunstan’s and padded onto the high street. He stopped at some of the small shops to visit his human friends and see if they had any treats for him. At the bakery he managed to pick up some biscuit crumbs. These are delicious, I hope the baker will bring some for the bake sale. They are very tasty and filled with berry jam in the center. Now, I should be on my way to find my friend Billy Badger. I know he and Penny Possum would be ready to help. Penny likes to know what is going on, she is a bit nosey.

When he reached the small stone bridge by the river, he looked around and called to Billy.

Billy stuck his head up from a log at the riverbank. “Morning, Percy, what brings you here this fine morning?”

Percy greeted Billy and he went on to fill him in about the plans at St. Dunstan. Billy was delighted to help and said he would tell Sidney Squirrel, Penny Possum, Harold Hare, and Harvey Hedgehog.

Everyone could help. Percy was overjoyed at this. He said, “I must get back to St. Dunstan’s and attend the ladies’ planning meeting.” 
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With that done, he hurried back to the social hall where the ladies were meeting. When Percy arrived he made the rounds from lady to lady to get attention. He found a patch of sunlight and curled up in it and listened carefully. Percy was happy with the plans he heard.

But one lady said, “It is Lent and who will buy sweets?” 

Another lady answered, “We will also
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