The Life of Victoria Anne –March 2008

Jim Barber and Joan Q. Horgan live at 32 Station Road in Columbiaville in a 3-BR attached apartment.  The front of the house faces the Stockport Creek and the back is a wonderland of woods – wild turkeys roam and roost in the pines, deer stop to drink at the Widow’s creek and Joan gardens at much of the yard as she can manage.  We have a camper which Jim uses as the portable motel room and tool shed when he goes to Vermont to work.  We have the green boat for fishing on the creek.  We drive a Jeep (Joan) and a pick-up truck (Jim).  Joan planted  sunflowers last summer so she could watch the birds out her window.  We are sure that Victoria will also enjoy watching the sunflower birds, this summer.
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Jim and Joan have a puppy, Sadie Marie who is 55 lbs and big and black & tan & boisterous (noisy).  She plays the piano, badly and loves kisses.  
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Jim is a carpenter, painter, roofer, general handyman and also a welder who has built two restaurants out of old barges.  One is located at the Corning Preserve in Albany – one is in Watervleit.  Jim is outside doing manly things most days.  Joan is a Real Estate Broker who works out of her home office.  She’s in & out most days.   Jim takes Sadie Marie with him whenever he can – otherwise Joan takes Sadie on showings of properties.   Joan likes to read when she’s not working and recently realized that there’s nothing wrong with the literature being published – the problem is the lack of a lap cat.  So, Joan went ‘shopping’ for a lap cat.  (Jim’s restaurant – Joan’s favorite listing – look at the garden!!!)
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Victoria Anne picked Joan the minute she came in and sat down on the floor.  She followed Joan all around the AnimalKind showplace and hissed at all the other cats when Joan attempted to pet them.  Although Joan was just ‘shopping’ she decided that Victoria Anne needed to come home with her so she applied to be her new parent.  Since Sadie Marie has her own ‘crib’ in the first floor bedroom Joan decided that Victoria needed a space to call her own away from everybody and safe from noisy, slobbery boisterous things (Jim, Joan and Sadie).  Joan cleaned up the upstairs junk bedroom …the place where things just collect and collect and no one wants to go because you can’t walk in there … and turned it into a sewing room, a music room and Victoria’s own boudoir – a double bed with a street facing window to watch what’s going on outside.  
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The cat box is up there, the cat food and water is up there, the cat toys are up there and the half-door to the stairs prevents Sadie from going up there but Victoria can sneak around the corner when she wants to.  Joan brought Victoria home and immediately opened the carrier in the upstairs room.  Victoria ran down the stairs and started exploring the house.   First she greeted the finches, Frick and Frack, then she explored the boot closet, she tested the real estate office chair, she warmed up the seat where Joan sits to read, then she settled down with Jim to watch Animal Planet.  She is a perfect drape cat – she just plops down and drapes her paws and tail all around, closes her eyes and purrs so no one can move or get up and get a cup of tea, or anything!
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She will be an indoor cat because Jim is worried that we have raccoons and other wild creatures around here.  She is also not allowed to go out with Joan who manages to accumulate burdock on her person even in a swimming pool (claims Jim).  So, Virginia Anne has settled in quite nicely – for one day, she’s amazingly calm and inquisitive and roaming all around right in front of Sadie’s nose.   We
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both think that Victoria is a very smart cat to have adopted us – she will have a wonderful life in our family, if only she can stop staring at the birds.
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Day Two – Sadie and Victoria share the sofa where Joan is supposed to sit …!

Oh well, we’ll just have to get a bigger apartment so we have room for Jim and Joan and Sadie AND Victoria Anne to each have their own sofa.
