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LEAD STORY 
DAVE'S CONSERVATORY: A TRIUMPH HE 
DOESN'T DESERVE? 

 
Picture 1:Hector reviewing evidence related to the 
Conservatory Inquiry. 

By Hector, Editor-in-Chief  

Questions Remain as Glass Structure 
Appears Without Proper Feline 
Consultation 

In a development that has stunned no one 
who has been paying attention, Dave of 
Payroll has erected a glass structure upon 
the rear of his dwelling. 

The structure, which local sources are 
describing as a conservatory, appeared 
over the course of several weeks amid the 
usual sounds of humans undertaking 
projects they are only vaguely qualified to 
complete. Witnesses report deliveries of 
timber, glass panels, and several 
conversations beginning with the phrase, 
"It'll only take a weekend." 

The Gazette has launched an investigation. 

At the centre of that investigation are two 
urgent and troubling questions: 
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1. A conservatory for whom? 

2. Why has no cat been consulted? 

The first question is perhaps the more 
pressing. 

Experts in windowsills, radiators, and warm 
patches of carpet have long maintained that 
a room constructed largely from glass and 
exposed to direct sunlight represents one of 
humanity's rare genuinely useful 
contributions to civilisation. Indeed, some 
observers have gone so far as to describe 
the concept as "a giant nap enhancement 
facility." 

Given these widely accepted principles, 
concerns have been raised regarding 
ownership and access. 

Why, readers may reasonably ask, would a 
human invest considerable sums of money 
creating what is essentially a large, climate-
controlled sunbathing platform and then 
expect to be its primary beneficiary? 

The matter becomes more confusing the 
longer one considers it. 

A source close to the investigation, 
speaking on condition of anonymity and 
while stretched across a windowsill, 
described the development as: 

"Potentially excellent for naps." 

The source went on to suggest that the 
structure may provide opportunities for 
morning napping, afternoon napping, post-
lunch napping, pre-dinner napping, and 
what experts refer to as "the little one 
before bedtime." 

At the time of writing, Dave has yet to 
release a formal statement regarding 
visitation rights, sleeping arrangements, or 
feline consultation procedures. 

This newspaper has therefore been unable 
to determine whether adequate 
consideration has been given to the comfort 
requirements of cats, who, it should be 
remembered, are the demographic most 

likely to make meaningful use of a room 
whose primary feature is being pleasantly 
warm. 

The Watch continues to monitor 
developments. 

Readers with information regarding 
upholstery, sun exposure, or potential nap 
quality are encouraged to come forward. 

This remains a developing story. Further 
reporting will follow as events unfold. 

 

 
Editor's Note 

The Watch reminds readers that the presence of 
a conservatory does not automatically imply 
criminal intent. However, its nap potential 
should be independently assessed. 

 

THE MONOCLE REPORT 

 
Picture 2: Mr Whiskers, Reporting with Monocled 
Authority. 

Mr Whiskers Writes: On the Decline of 
Standards in Garden Etiquette 

There was a time, dear readers, when a 
respectable garden was a place of quiet 
contemplation — a sanctuary for the 
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refined feline to recline upon a 
well-manicured patch of thyme and 
consider the mysteries of existence (chiefly, 
why the humans insist on pruning 
everything that smells interesting). 

Now, however, I observe a troubling trend. 
Flowerbeds are treated as mere sun 
loungers. Birds arrive uninvited, wearing the 
sort of expressions that suggest they’ve 
paid for the view. And don’t get me started 
on the squirrels — anarchists, the lot of 
them, with no regard for property 
boundaries or the sanctity of a freshly raked 
border. 

I myself maintain impeccable standards. I 
never dig where I nap, never nap where I dig, 
and always ensure my tail is aligned with 
the prevailing breeze. Yet I find myself 
surrounded by chaos: pigeons conducting 
loud debates, bees behaving like paparazzi, 
and one particularly audacious hedgehog 
who insists on rolling through my mint patch 
as though auditioning for a perfume advert. 

It is high time we restored decorum. 
Gardens are not playgrounds; they are 
cathedrals of chlorophyll. Let us reclaim 
them — one dignified pawstep at a time. 

Until next week, Mr Whiskers Senior 
Columnist, The Whiskered Gazette 

 

THE WATCH REPORTS 
A Remarkable Achievement in Silence 

 
Picture 3: Ophelia compiling intelligence from 
multiple sources. 

 By Ophelia, Junior Reporter  

The Watch has received intelligence 
suggesting that Barbara of Procurement has 
not completed a full sentence to another 
human since approximately the third month 
of the year. 

At first, I thought this must be a mistake. 

Humans seem very fond of talking. They 
have meetings specifically to discuss things 
that could have been an email, and emails 
that could have been a sentence, and 
sentences that somehow become entire 
afternoons. The idea of avoiding all that for 
months at a time struck me as both unusual 
and, if I am being honest, rather impressive. 

Naturally, I took these findings to Hector. 

Upon reviewing the evidence, Hector stared 
out of the window for some time and then 
declared that The Watch did not consider 
the matter a problem. 

After further reflection, The Watch 
concluded that it might actually be an 
aspiration. 

I am still quite new to journalism, but it 
seems to me that remaining silent for such 
a long period would require exceptional 
discipline. For example, I have thoughts 
approximately every three seconds and feel 
compelled to share most of them 
immediately. Just this morning I announced 
the arrival of a particularly interesting cloud 
on four separate occasions. 

Barbara, by contrast, appears to possess a 
level of restraint previously observed only in 
experienced librarians, sleeping cats, and 
individuals who have chosen not to respond 
to group chats. 

The Watch therefore wishes to formally 
recognise this achievement. 

We extend our congratulations to Barbara of 
Procurement and wish her continued 
success in whatever peaceful and 
wonderfully quiet activities she may 
currently be enjoying. 
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If she should one day choose to complete 
another full sentence, The Watch stands 
ready to document the occasion. 

Until then, we respectfully support her 
ongoing commitment to silence and admire 
her dedication to what is, by all available 
evidence, a very successful strategy. 

Sometimes the loudest statement is 
choosing not to make one at all. 

— The Watch 

 

FROM THE FLOWERBED 

 
Picture 4 Lena from the flowerbed 

Report From the Flowerbed 

Good morning from the lower left quadrant 
of the garden, where the grape-hyacinths 
are in full gossip and the breeze is behaving 
itself. 

I bring you today’s report from my preferred 
observation post: halfway between the tall 
grass and the stone wall, where the sun 
arrives politely rather than barging in all at 
once. Conditions are excellent. The soil is 
warm, the air is soft, and a pigeon has 
landed nearby with the kind of heavy sigh 
that suggests he has had a long week. 

I have conducted a thorough survey of the 
flowerbed and can confirm the following: 

• The bluebells are leaning slightly to 
the left, which historically indicates 
a promising afternoon. 

• A bee has visited three times, each 
with increasing enthusiasm. 

• The mint patch is attempting to 
escape its designated area again, 
but we will not judge it. 

Overall, the garden is calm, fragrant, and 
structurally sound. I recommend naps. 
Several of them. Ideally in succession. 

Respectfully submitted, Lena Garden 
Correspondent, The Whiskered Gazette 

 

OPINION 
On Punctuality 

Why Humans Continue to Measure Time 
Incorrectly 

By Hector, Editor-in-Chief 

There are many mysteries in the world. 

Why birds insist on beginning their 
conversations before sunrise. 

Why vacuum cleaners emerge without 
warning and then behave as though they 
own the house. 

Why humans pay for furniture and then 
become annoyed when cats use it correctly. 

Yet none of these puzzles compare to 
humanity's enduring enthusiasm for 
deadlines. 

Observe the modern office worker for any 
length of time and you will inevitably hear 
alarming references to specific times. 

9:07. 

11:00. 

Close of Play. 

The numbers are spoken with the 
seriousness normally reserved for weather 
warnings, ancient prophecies, or 
instructions concerning the opening of tins. 

Humans organise entire days around these 
arbitrary moments. Meetings are attended. 
Emails are dispatched. Alarms are set. 
Great anxiety is generated over whether a 
task has been completed three minutes 
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sooner or later than an invisible line on a 
clock face. 

This newspaper has reviewed the evidence 
and can only conclude that the entire 
arrangement is fundamentally flawed. 

The trouble begins with the assumption that 
time can be properly measured by clocks. 

Clocks know nothing. 

Clocks do not know whether a sunbeam 
has appeared in the living room. Clocks 
cannot judge whether a windowsill has 
reached optimum temperature. Clocks 
have never once identified the exact 
moment at which continuing to work 
becomes significantly less beneficial than 
lying down for twenty-three minutes. 

And yet humans continue to trust them. 

It is baffling. 

The Gazette therefore proposes an 
alternative framework, one grounded not in 
arbitrary numbers but in observable reality. 

The Hector Standard Time System 

All activities should be governed by the 
following indicators: 

1. Sunlight 

o Is there a patch of sunshine 
available? 

o If yes, all non-essential 
activities should pause 
immediately. 

2. Carpet Temperature 

o A pleasantly warmed carpet 
is nature's way of indicating 
that priorities should be 
reconsidered. 

o Ignoring such conditions 
demonstrates poor 
judgement. 

3. Readiness to Nap 

o The single most reliable 
measure of productivity. 

o If a nap feels appropriate, a 
nap is appropriate. 

o Further analysis is 
unnecessary. 

Critics may argue that society would cease 
to function under such a model. 

These critics overlook an important fact. 

Most meetings could easily be naps. 

Indeed, a significant proportion of office 
communication appears to involve 
arranging future conversations about 
previous conversations, many of which 
could have been replaced by a comfortable 
chair and twenty minutes of uninterrupted 
sleep. 

The Watch has observed that some humans 
proudly describe themselves as "busy." 

Cats rarely do this. 

Cats simply achieve what needs achieving 
and then rest with dignity. 

There is wisdom in that approach. 

Until meaningful reform occurs, readers are 
advised to exercise caution whenever 
someone says a task must be completed by 
a specific time. 

Ask instead whether the deadline has been 
reviewed from a windowsill. 

Ask whether appropriate consideration has 
been given to the temperature of the carpet. 

And above all, ask the question that truly 
matters: 

Could this have waited until after a nap? 

In the overwhelming majority of cases, the 
answer will be yes. 

The views expressed in this column are 
entirely those of the Editor-in-Chief and do 
not necessarily reflect the position of 
management, though management would 
almost certainly be happier if it slept more. 
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WEATHER 

 
Picture 5: Official Gazette Weather Observation 
Station. 

WINDOWSILL WEATHER 

Current Conditions 

• Sunshine: Encouraging 
• Pigeons: 1 
• Visibility: Excellent 
• Windowsill Occupancy: Above 

Average 

Forecast 

• Morning: Promising 
• Afternoon: Very Promising 
• Evening: Blankets 

Outlook 

Naps. 

 

FROM THE EDITOR 
 

 
Picture 6: Hector preparing the next edition amid 
growing circulation pressure. 

Editorial Note 

 “There is no such thing as boring news. 
Only insufficiently opinionated reporting.” 

— Hector 

 

CONTRIBUTORS 
 

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF - Hector 

Responsible for investigative journalism, 
editorial tone, and all windowsill-based 
decision-making. Known for his 
uncompromising stance on nap 
prioritisation and his ongoing campaign to 
reform human timekeeping. 

 

SENIOR COLUMNIST - Mr Whiskers 

Author of *The Monocle Report*. Brings 
monocled authority, unnecessary gravitas, 
and strong opinions on garden etiquette. 
Believes standards must be upheld, 
preferably by him. 

 

GARDEN CORRESPONDENT - Lena 

Provides gentle, observational reporting 
from the flowerbed. Specialises in weather, 
soil conditions, and the emotional lives of 
bluebells. Known for calm, fragrant 
journalism. 

 

JUNIOR REPORTER, THE WATCH - Ophelia 

Eager investigator with a talent for noticing 
clouds, silence, and suspicious human 
behaviour. Enthusiastic, earnest, and 
frequently surprised by her own findings. 

 

ADDITIONAL CONTRIBUTORS - The Watch 

A shadowy, multi-cat investigative body 
dedicated to monitoring human activity, nap 
conditions, and anything that might be 
important or might simply be interesting. 

 


