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LEAD STORY

THE PILLAR THAT ONLY REPORTS

——

Picture 1:Hector supervising structural changes with
dignified reluctance.

By Hector, Editor-in-Chief

All The News That Fits

The district has entered a period of what the
humans call “organisational
realignment.” This phrase causes the
household to pause mid-grooming and look
up with the same expression they reserve
for the vacuum cleaner: wary, but willing to
see how things unfold.

The humans have announced that their
great structure - the one they call “the Trust”
-is being reshaped. They are reducing
divisions, redrawing boundaries, and
adjusting reporting lines. The Gazette
understands this to mean that the humans
have taken their large map and folded it
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differently, with confidence and without
checking whether anyone underneath the
fold is comfortable.

Issue Three

Most attention has focused on one
development: The Reporting Pillar. It
arrived without ceremony, without
explanation, and without any visible
architectural purpose. It does not hold up a
roof or a wall. It simply exists - a new box on
a diagram, a new word in a meeting, a new
concept that humans must pretend to
understand.

The Watch initially suspected the fox. The
fox, when approached for comment, looked
confident and walked away. This was
inconclusive.

Further investigation revealed that the Pillar
affects only Management Accounts, a
department long shrouded in mystery. The
Gazette has previously observed these
humans staring at screens with expressions
of deep concentration, occasionally
muttering phrases such as “variance,”
“forecast,” and “why is this line doing that.”
Their work appears to involve numbers,
boxes, and a great deal of sighing.

The Gazette has now determined that the
Reporting Pillar’s purpose is to collect the
work Management Accounts already
produces and present it neatly to senior
figures who do not wish to open thirty
spreadsheets.

In short:
The Reporting Pillar reports. It reports rep
orting. It is a pillar of reporting.

The Gazette can confirm that no humans
have lost their territory, no cats have lost
their sunbeam, and no numbers have been
harmed. Management Accounts remains
intact, though slightly dazed. The fox
remains uninvolved, though suspiciously
pleased.

Nap conditions remain stable, and the
Reporting Pillar is unlikely to fall over.

THE MONOCLE REPORT

Picture 2: Mr Whiskers reviewing organisational charts
with monocled authority.

The household has been abuzz with
speculation regarding the humans’
“Management Accounts.” This department,
previously regarded with polite confusion,
has now become the subject of intense
feline scrutiny due to its involvement in the
organisational restructure.

& Same Rows,
New Columns
Strategic Nap
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Picture 3:Management Accounts, as imagined by cats

Management Accounts, according to the
household’s collective understanding, is
responsible for managing accounts,
though what an account is remains unclear.
Some cats believe accounts are a form of
prey. Others believe they are cushions. One
junior member of The Watch suggested that
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accounts are “the things humans count
when they are sad,” which, while poetic, is
unlikely to be accurate.

Issue Three

After observing a human from

Management Accounts during a typical
workday - staring at a screen, frowning,
typing, frowning again, whispering “why” to
numbers that did not respond - | have
concluded that Management Accounts is
engaged in a form of numerical diplomacy:
attempting to persuade numbers to behave,
even when they refuse.

The recent restructure has introduced a
new concept: The Reporting Pillar, which
Management Accounts must now

“report into.” This phrase has caused
considerable confusion among the
household. Ophelia believes

“reporting into” means climbing inside the
Pillar and delivering news from within, like a
correspondent trapped in a cupboard. Lena
believes it means placing one’s thoughts
gently at the base of the Pillar, where they
will be absorbed like water into soil. Barney
believes it means telling the Pillar about
sticks.

None of these interpretations have been
confirmed.

After extensive analysis, | have concluded
that Management Accounts is simply being
asked to place its numbers in a new box on
a diagram. The numbers remain the same.
The humans remain the same. The work
remains the same. Only the shape of the
map has changed.

This is, frankly, a great deal of fuss for a box.

| therefore propose that

Management Accounts be granted
additional cushions, a dedicated sunbeam,
and a formal apology from the

Reporting Pillar.

Respectfully submitted,
Mr Whiskers

Senior Columnist, Monocled Authority

THE WATCH REPORTS

The rearrangements, the notebook, and
the squirrel

Picture 4:Ophelia examining
arrows on a diagram while a
squirrel watches suspiciously
from the fence.

By Ophelia, Junior
Reporter

The Watch has been extremely busy this
fortnight, owing to a sudden increase in
developments, rearrangements, and
items of interest across the district.

The humans have redrawn their map. They
call this “the restructure.” The Watch
initially believed this meant the humans
were moving into different rooms, that
Management Accounts had been relocated
to the airing cupboard, or that the
Reporting Pillar was a new scratching post.
All theories were later dismissed.

After careful observation, The Watch has
determined that the restructure affects only
Management Accounts - a group of humans
who stare at numbers until they behave.
Their work remains the same, but their
reporting lines have been rearranged, much
like the time Hector moved all the toy mice
into a single pile “for efficiency.”

Meanwhile, the district itself has undergone
its own rearrangements: sunbeams shifted
three inches to the left, windowsill rights
were redistributed, and a patch of carpet
was promoted to “Prime Napping Territory.”
The mint patch expanded into territories it
does not own. The lavender leaned
dramatically, claiming it was “too much
change at once.”

An Illustrated Description, As Understood
by The Watch
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If one were to draw the Reporting Pillar
based solely on feline testimony, the
resulting image would be a tall, slightly
smug structure that appears to have no
practical purpose but insists on being taken
seriously.

Issue Three

Shape & Stature

The Pillar is tall - unnecessarily tall - the
height of a human who has something
important to say but keeps forgetting what it
was. It stands perfectly straight, like a cat
pretending not to be interested in
something itis absolutely interested in.

Its sides are smooth, except for the places
where Ophelia has imagined “mysterious
markings,” which look suspiciously like
pawprints.

Picture 5: The Reporting Pillar, as interpreted by the
household.

Surface Texture

Hector insists the Pillar is made of polished
stone, the kind found in ancient temples or
expensive kitchens. Ophelia believes it is
made of compressed paperwork, layers
upon layers of reports squashed together
until they form a single, immovable object.
Mr Whiskers claims it is made of authority.

Colour

The Pillar is grey. Not the soft grey of a
kitten’s fur, but the bureaucratic grey of a
printer that has seen too much.

Lena says it has “undertones of lavender,”
but this is likely wishful thinking.

Features

The Pillar has:

Aura

three arrows pointing into it, glowing
faintly, as if powered by confusion

no arrows pointing out, which
Opheliainsists is “a structural flaw”

a small plaque at the base reading:
“REPORTING PILLAR. PLEASE DO
NOT LEAN”

a faint hum, like a spreadsheet
thinking too hard

a single pigeon perched on top,
looking as though it has been
promoted without warning

The Pillar radiates an energy best described

as:

“l am important, probably”

“l hold things up, metaphorically”

“l do not understand my own job
description”

“Management Accounts must report
into me, whatever that means”

Surroundings

Around the Pillar, the cats imagine:

scattered papers
a confused human holding a laptop

a squirrel watching from the fence
with deep suspicion

the fox strolling past, pretending he
built it

the mint patch creeping closer, as if
considering annexation
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Overall Impression

Issue Three

It is majestic.

It is perfect.

The missing notebook

Barbara’s notebook appeared
unexpectedly, damp and confused. The
Watch classified it as Item of Interest,
Possible Evidence, and Potential Snack
(Barney'’s classification only). It was dried
under supervision and returned safely - a
reminder that even in a world of Teams calls
and reporting lines, people still drop things,
find things, and help each other quietly.

The squirrel, however, remains moderately
suspicious. He has been seen examining
diagrams, burying walnuts labelled
“Assets,” and staring at Hector for thirty
seconds without blinking. The Watch has
upgraded his status to

Suspicious With Intent, though the intent
remains unclear.

The fox, as usual, looks confident and
uninvolved. He has never attended a
meeting, never produced a spreadsheet,
and once sat on a document, but this was
not believed to be work-related.

The district is stable. The humans are
reorganised. The squirrelis suspicious. The
mint patch is expanding. The Gazette
remains.

The squirrel who knows too much

The squirrel has long been a figure of mild
concern within the district. While previous
behaviour has been categorised as “chaotic
but harmless,” recent observations suggest
a shift toward “chaotic but possibly
strategic.”

The Watch has documented the following
incidents:

e The squirrel was seen examining the
Reporting Pillar diagram with the
intensity of someone trying to solve
a crime.

e The squirrel buried something near
the fence, then immediately dug it
up again, then buried it somewhere
else, suggesting indecision or
espionage.

e The squirrel left a walnut on the
windowsill, which may have been a
gift, a warning, or an invoice.

e The squirrel stared at Hector for a
full thirty seconds without blinking.
Hector blinked first, which has been
noted in the file.

The Watch has upgraded the squirrel’s
status from Moderately Suspicious to
Suspicious With Intent, though the intent
remains unclear.

Further monitoring will continue, unless the
squirrel notices, in which case monitoring
will pause until the squirrel stops noticing.

FROM THE FLOWERBED

Picture 6:Lena observing the bluebells with soft
concern.

Readers, the garden has undergone a small
but meaningful reorganisation this fortnight.
While the humans have been rearranging
their divisions and pillars, the flowerbed has
been quietly conducting its own structural
review.

The bluebells have shifted slightly to the
right. This was not planned. This was not
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announced. This was simply something the
bluebells decided to do, and they are now
pretending it was always their intention.

Issue Three

The lavender has leaned dramatically to the
left, claiming it is “responding to external
pressures.” When asked to elaborate, the
lavender sighed and refused further
comment.

The mint patch, as previously reported, has
expanded. It has expanded with the
confidence of a department that has never
once attended a meeting and never will.

A fox passed through during these
movements. He looked pleased. He always
looks pleased. Itis impossible to determine
whether he was involved.

| approached each plant for comment:

e The bluebells whispered that they
were “finding their place.”

e Thelavender muttered that “change
is exhausting.”

e The mint patch rustled in a way that
suggested it was planning further
expansion.

e Thefoxdeclined to comment, but
his tail flicked in a manner that
implied he knew something he did
not know.

Overall, conditions remain fragrant, if
slightly reorganised.

| recommend naps in familiar locations until
the garden settles.

Warm regards, Lena

Mint patch update - special bulletin

The mint patch has expanded into areas it
was not invited into. It has expanded into
areas it does not own. It has expanded into
areas that were, until recently, lavender.
When approached for comment, the mint
patch rustled in a manner that suggested
ambition, confidence, and a complete

disregard for boundaries. The Gazette
reminds readers that the mint patch cannot
be stopped. It can only be respected.

Picture 7:The Mint Patch’s Strategic Expansion Plan

ASK LENA

Garden Problems Solved Gently

Q: “My team has been reorganised. Should |
panic?”

A: No. Reorganisation is simply the garden
deciding to grow in a new direction.

Q: “Management Accounts has a new pillar.
What does it do?”

A: Pillars hold things up. This one holds up
reporting. It is doing its best.

Q: “The fox looked confident during the
announcement.”

A: The fox always looks confident. It is his
way.

Q: “Where should I nap now?”

A: Wherever feels warm, soft, and slightly
rebellious.

Signed with soft paws,

Lena Garden Correspondent
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BARNEY'S BIT

On Change, Puddles, and a Very Good
Leaf

By Barney

Hello everyone.

This fortnight, the walk changed slightly.
We went left instead of right.

We paused at a new bush.

We met a pigeon who had never met us
before.

It was still a walk.
There were still smells.
There was still a stick.

There was still joy.

Puddle Review

We encountered a puddle of exceptional
quality.

It was deep enough to splash in, shallow
enough to avoid parental concern, and
reflective enough to admire oneself.

| stepped in it twice.

I would have stepped in it three times, but |
was called away.

Would splash again.

Leaf Review

Later, | discovered a leaf of remarkable
character.

It was crisp.
It was colourful.

It made a sound when stepped on that can
only be described as “perfect.”

| carried it for several minutes before
deciding it should remain in the world for
others to enjoy.

Would carry again.

On Change
Sometimes routes change.
Sometimes maps change.

Sometimes humans change their divisions
and pillars and reporting lines.

But walks remain walks.
And you remain you.
Change isfine.

Change is interesting.

Change is often followed by biscuits.

Warm regards,

Barney %

WEATHER

Picture 8: Official Gazette Weather Observation
Station.
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WINDOWSILL WEATHER

Issue Three

Current Conditions

e Sunbeams: Reassigned

e Pigeons: Confused

e Carpet Temperature: Promoted
e Mint Patch: Expanding

Forecast

e Morning: Mild uncertainty
e Afternoon: Strong nap potential
e Evening: Blanket conditions stable

Outlook

e Naps.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

The Community Responds to the
Reorganisation

Letter 1: Concerned About Columns

Dear Hector, | heard the humans have gone
from five divisions to three. Should |
reorganise my toy mice accordingly?

Whisker, Age 4 (Cat)
Editor’s Reply:

No. Your mice remain under your
jurisdiction.

Letter 2: Management Accounts
Misunderstood

Dear Gazette, What exactly is Management
Accounts? My human works there and
keeps saying “same rows, new columns.”
Should | be worried?

Poppy, Domestic Shorthair
Editor’s Reply:

Management Accounts is a group of
humans who stare at numbers until they

make sense. They are fine. They have
biscuits.

Letter 3: Pillar Anxiety

Dear Editor, Is the Reporting Pillar
dangerous? It sounds like something that
might fall over.

Anonymous (but probably the fox)
Editor’s Reply:

The Pillar is stable. It holds up reporting, not
roofs.

Letter 4: Windowsill Rights

Dear Gazette, With all this reorganisation,
will windowsill access be redistributed?

Minty, Tabby
Editor’s Reply:

No. Windowsill access remains
unchanged. The Gazette would never allow
such chaos.

Letter 5: A Human Writes

Dear Gazette, Thank you for explaining the
restructure in a way that made sense. My
team was nervous. Your clarity helped.

A Reader
Editor’s Reply:

We are pleased to assist. Please pet your
cat.
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FROM THE EDITOR

Picture 9: Hector preparing the next edition amid
growing circulation pressure.

Editorial Note

“The humans have reorganised themselves.

The Gazette remains unchanged.
And yes - the dog contributed again.”
Hector,

Editor-in-Chief

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.

AND BARNEY
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