Avimmal Iutroductionsl!

It T could only talk.....rumivations from the Goat Gallery!
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Precions
Hi, T'w Precions! T am +he twin sister of Jewel. We usually stick
together as we explore the “World Outside Our Stall” (also kvnown
as the farm, but that sounds way more interesting). Sometimes we
9o nto places we aren't supposed to, like the time T sauneezed
through the small door for the chickens nto their house. T love to
eat the chickens' food! But the humans have different ideas. Oh
welll That Peanut Hay is pretty good ool
Jewel
Hil Wy name is Jewel. People are always saying how cute my +win
sister. Precions, and T arel Some people also say that T look like a
cow becanse of my black and white spots. But come onl I'w clearly a
goot. Wy ears are a telltale sion, A+ vight, Precions ond T corl up in
our stall +ogether, while during the day, we love to frolic aroumd and
explore the farm together!
Snow White
Hi there, my name is Snow White. (And not the human privcess
person from something called a fairytale). Dow't be fooled by my
goatee (get it7 Goat-ec?), T'w vot a boy. Sometimes girl goats
have thewm tool Ove time a human left their golf cart
unattended..with delicions human food on i+l Well, T and some other
goats who were lucky enouah +o be around, made a dash for the
cart and started to chow down. When the humans came, they of
course shooed us away from the cart and the delicions food. We put
up a good fight, but they eventually won. Oh well. T+ was fum while
it lasted!
Katie
Hello there, my name's Katie. T might have horus, but that doesn'+t
mean that I'w a boyl T'w actually pretty shy, so don't +ake i+
personally if you try to pet me and T back away. Sometimes the
humavs who let me out in the morning have to stand behind my
stall door or T won't come out! A lot of the other goats will walk out
of the barn, but as soon as the coast is clear, T bolt out of therel
Sometimes T'll cock wmy head +o the side, and i+ makes the humans
say, "aww! She's so cutel" or "look at Katiel She's <o adorable!” T+
works like a charm!
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Ally Lon
Hi there, my name's Ally Lonl Just like Katie, T have horns, but T'w defivitely

NOT a boy! In the wmornings, after we get let ont, a lot of the other goats go
to the feeder right away. But vot wel T usually hang around outside the barn
eating some of the food or acorns on the ground. Sometimes the humans will
try to get me to o to the feeder, but T can ao when T want to go. What's
the big deal? Tt's vot like all +he hay will be aone by the time T get there!
There's plenty of i+, And boy, is i+ delicious!

WMidnight
Hi, T'wm Widvight!t T'w Olivia's mom. Just like most goats, T have a stubbory
streak. Whewever the farm humavs bring in a buck to aet us agirls pregnant,
and they sometimes won't let me in with him whew T want +o go in, T'll circle
the barw and go look v his window. Or T refuse +o leave the barn, but that
sometimes doesu't work becanse the humans will eventually push wme out, Once,
they didn't want me to aet preguant, but T took matters into my own hooves
and refused to leave the barn. T am a pretty strong goat, but the humans
eventually got wme ont. They said T wonld have a date vight tovight, but T



wasn't going to wait that lovg. Well, T circled the barn and looked in his window
for a while until they let me . Victoryl

Snowflake
Hello there, my name is Snowflakel T am a curious goat who sometimes gets
into trouble. Once, T got my head stuck i +he hay manger! The humans were
letting us out later thaw usual, and we started to get restless. T squeezed my
head through Liberty and Nola's hay manger. All was going well until T realized
that T couldn't et it back out! Unfortumately, the human that was in there
with us didn't realize T was stuck until later, and T couldv't get wmy head ont
by myselfl Eventually, the human tried +o get wmy head out, but she couldn'+ aet
me out either! So, she called another humav, who couldn'+t aet me out either. So
that human called another human, who called another human, and fivally they
ot me out! Took long enough!
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talking to Ally Loun. At first she
used to be a little bit scared of
the goats, but not anymore:
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holding Waria, a Polish chicken.
WMaria is gentle and enjoys being

held, as lovg as the person is
gentle too!
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