
Cat Adopts Warner, NH Transfer Station Staff 
 
Warner NH is an active member of NRRA, Northeast Resource Recovery Association in Epsom, NH, and 
with every load of plastics marketed through NRRA, Vendors must have pictures of the material. Varick 
Proper, Warner’s Transfer Station Manager, sent along a picture of baled plastics and, in the foreground, 
there was a yellow cat.  
I showed the picture to one of our plastics buyers and, Tricia, an avid cat lover, jokingly asked if the 
plastics came with the cat. 
 
It has always been my belief that cats chose their families, not the other way around, and Warner NH 
has a tale to tell about a wandering feline who found his home and family at their Recycling Facility. 
 
In Varick’s words:  “ He arrived here in Fall of 2018, a shadow of a presence at first, a fleeting glimpse 
out of the corner of your eye. We would leave food out; food would disappear. Eventually, he came to 
tolerate greater attention, even sitting for the occasional photograph, one of which we posted at the 
recycling building. Seeing the picture in February 2019, some people from the other end of town 
recognized it as their cat who had gone missing the previous Fall. A reunion was made, goodbyes were 
said, the cat returned to his former life and the place seemed emptier without him.  
 
From time to time, updates with pictures were received, reporting on the progress of his repatriation, 
he did seem happy. Until one day in Summer, coming around the corner of the recycling building, there 
is the cat, a little thinner and a bit dirty, staring at me and waiting for something to eat just like he used 
to do. The cat was fed, the owners were called "...Oh my God! We were so worried! He went missing 
about ten days ago." 
 
A reunion was made, goodbyes were said, the cat returned to his former life again and the place seemed 
emptier without him. A few months went by with continued reports on the progress of his re-
repatriation until one day an email arrives, "We are really worried. The cat has been missing for a few 
days now...". About seven days later, the cat shows up here a little thinner and a bit dirty looking for 
something to eat just like he used to do. Having three times in a year made his way across six miles of 
terrain, over a large stream and under an interstate highway even the slowest among us were beginning 
to understand that the cat had other plans. So now the "owners" bring food by and we give them 
updates on the progress of his resettlement. Who says humans can't be trained? “ 
 
When NRRA Staff asked his name…Varick responded as such: 
 
“The "owners" called him Papyrus but spelled it with a few extra consonants thrown in. A neighbor of 
ours referring to the distance he has covered suggested we call him Miles. One wonders what the cat 
has named us?”  
 
And when asked if it would be ok to share Miles’ story with fellow Recyclers, Varick said: 
 
“Feel free to share. He does not seem to mind invasions of privacy so long as tuna is involved.” 
 
 


