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Once upon a time, there 
was a mice family who 
lived very happily in a 
really beautiful town. 

They would work, take 
walks, and stroll about all 

throughtout the town.





One fine day, a handsome cat came 
to the town. He had silky, soft, shiny 

and a very long, bushy tail, and he made 
friends with the little mice. 



But the cat had deceived them. As soon as they trusted 
him, he would attack them and eat them up. “Yummy 
mice”. The mice got very angry and decided 
not to leave home.



Next morning, the cat started yelling at the top of his 
lungs: “What’s going on here?”, “I can’t see any 
mice!”. “Where are they?”. He would ask 
the people in the town, but no one 
knew anything at all.



After long days looking for the mice and 
noticing no one knew anything about them, 

he decided to pretend to be dead. 
He knew the mice would not have 

complete peace of mind until 
they buried him. Then, 
he would take his turn.



The following day, when the mice saw that            
the cat was dead: “What’s on with all 

this yelling?”. “What’s all this fuss 
about?”. “Where are you?”. “Get 

out, my friends, come and see, 
the cat is dead!”. “What are 

we going to do now?”.



They decided to bury the cat.                                         
“Come on, let’s go prepare everything!”. “Take this!”. 
“How weak you are!”. Four mice were carrying him     
over their shoulders, and another one was holding a how. 



But at one stroke, 
the cat got up, pushed 
the mice and made them 
fall to the ground. Then, he would eat them up while 
saying: “How foolish you’ve been as to believe you 
could run away from me!”



in collaboration with:

The relief sculpted in an abacus placed in the third section of thenorth-east gallery of the Cathedral’s cloister, known as the procession 
of the mice, dates from the mid-13th century. Due to its originality and its narrative and anecdotal style, this piece has been labelled as 
exceptional. Actually, it is the most popular work in the Cathedral of Tarragona.

The procession of the mice, which are carrying a cat to bury, is interrupted when the feline, which had been pretending to be dead, 
pounces on them. The scene is divided into two parts. In the former section, on the left, there are four mice carrying a bunk in which a 
cat lies on its back. The cat has rigid legs, and both its eyes and mouth are open, showing its teeth. Underneath, there is another mouse 
holding a little hoe. At the front, three more mice have an asparagus as a little broom, a basket and a banner. The latter section, on the 
right, is centred on the cat, which jumps out of the bunk at one stroke trapping one of the mice while the others desperately run away in 
opposite directions. As a matter of fact, the mice leave behind all the objects they were carrying: the little broom, the basket, and the 
banner. 

The sculpted topic does not present either antecedents or similar parallels for it to be regarded as a current piece; therefore, this is one 
of the most interesting —and at the same time problematic— scenes of the sculptural piece of the Cathedral's cloister. Since historians 
have not always coincided with the analysis of the representation, there have been many different readings of the artwork. The most 
popular and well-known interpretation is the one appearing in this tale; however, two other versions are presented below:

Version 1:

The fight between the cat —or the fox— and the mice dates back to ancient times, but no author faithfully depicting these scenes 
has been identified. Esop, one of its fables, notes the cleverness of the fox to deceive its victims:

Many mice were gathered in a house. A fox found out, entered the place and, hunting one mouse after another, started 
eating them up. The mice, finding themselves fiercely attacked, hid in different holes. The fox, being unable to reach them, 
decided to think of an effective way to catch the mice. Having said that, he climbed up a beam and, hanging from a nail, he 
pretended to be dead. When one of the mice saw the fox he said: Hey you! I would never get close to you, even though you 
are dead!

Esop concludes the fable saying that wise men, when they become aware of some people's wickedness, they do not allow 
themselves to be easily duped. 


