
The Vicenzan cat eaters: the real story 
 
 
Unfortunately there are many Vicenzan citizens who believe that this is a fable or a figure of 
speech, but instead, it is a real story. It is described in books and passed down over 
generations, and follows a certain logic, a certain order, even as far as the breed of cat to be 
eaten. With the Vicenzan cat recipe, you can’t go wrong! 
 
The story of the Vicenzan cat eaters was born in 1689, and around that time, Vicenza was 
literally invaded by mice. They gnawed everything, and there was nothing to eat, even for 
the cattle! Mice even came out from the cupboards with tears in their eyes from the hunger! 
The authorities therefore decided to ask the Doge of Venice for help, who gave them lots of 
cats. At the time in Venice they were invaded by cats, as in Vicenza they were invaded by 
mice, so it seemed to be a suitable solution. Venice did not get rid of the cats, and instead 
donated many of them to Vicenza. In Vicenza they began to free the cats, and in 2-3 months 
they were able to complete their work and free Vicenza from the mice. Afterwards, however, 
Venice did not want the cats returned, because they still had plenty, so Vicenza had to keep 
them. Cats here, cats there, cats everywhere! Now Vicenza was full of cats too! 
 
It was in this situation that a certain Piero Donegani, host of a tavern in Piazza delle Erbe 
under the Torre del Girone (prison tower) had a brainwave. Seeing so many cats 
everywhere, being hungry and with a desire to earn some money, he started to look at them 
in a different way… 
Donegani started to put them in the pot, telling customers that it was "el levre", the hare. 
Donegani’s "hare" became so famous that people came from all over Vicenza especially to 
taste it, little knowing that it was in fact cat! This is how the story of the Vicenza cat eaters 
was born. 
 
We must remember that only one specific breed of cat can be eaten, and that is the tabby 
cat, the typical European cat, usually grey and streaked. 
 
According to the tradition, the cat was killed in January because it was at its fattest, then, 
since there were no refrigerators, they made a pile of snow outside the house where they 
made holes. The cat was then skinned, gutted and put into these holes. There it remained to 
hang throughout February, and On March 1st, (the occasion of the Venetian New Year), it 
was pulled out and prepared for a nice dinner. 
 
Of course, those who knew the menu invited someone else who was unaware, particularly 
the picky-eater friends who were offered an exquisite "rabbit". Then what happened? 
Sometimes during dinner, the hosts meowed between discussions, apparently without 
reason "...meow…meow..." Usually guests demanded an encore, because they had never 
eaten such a tasty "rabbit". At the end of the dinner, a tray with a lid on was delivered, and 
as the hosts continued to meow: "...meow meow meow..." the lid was lifted, and on the tray 
the head of a poor cat was revealed.  
 
Nowadays, those who want to taste this fine dish would face serious legal problems, being 
that cats are considered as pets, and therefore protected by law. Anyway, according to 
various urban legends, many people around Vicenza do still eat "hares" to bid farewell to the 
departing winter. 
 


