A SNAPPY LITTLE STORY

We’re bound to find a new whippa snippa at the Murrumbateman Field Days I thought.  There we found a vast array of all sorts of wonderful machines, tools and gadgets.  I hate looking at such things, I don’t understand machines - I don’t know how to decide if this one is worth more, or is better than that one.  Two hours later I was bored and frustrated.  “Let’s look at the livestock” I said to My partner.

For over 20 years I had been in a farming partnership, breeding a variety of livestock -Herefords, Murray Greys, Angus, Jerseys, dairy goats, Clydesdales, donkeys, and all sorts of poultry.  Now that the partnership was dissolved, I realised I had the freedom to choose livestock that I could easily handle.  I no longer had to deal with 1000 lb of Murray Grey bull.  

Q. When do you  drench a 1000 lb bull?   

A. Whenever he likes....  

I had considered the tiny Dexter cattle or Wensleydale sheep.  Perhaps Boer goats - after all I had run a goat dairy and stud for about 15 years - dairy goat husbandry, should translate to the Boers fairly easily, I thought.

Then I saw it!  This was my new livestock to be!  As I hung over the pen, gazing adoringly I knew Walt Disney’s pen had designed this graceful creature.  Her elegant long neck, her beautiful blue eyes, her snowy white fleece.  Her owner told me bits and pieces about her - including that she was a boy.  The more I heard the more my enthusiasm grew.  I had heard about alpacas many years ago, but I decided that $ 40,000 was just too much.  Now  $10,000 was much more like it, I thought.

My partner stood patiently by, watching me get more and more enthusiastic.  Finally the woman said... “and they’re easily house trained.......”

“A live doona!” I shrieked in utter ecstasy.

My partner’s face dropped, “Oh God No” he groaned in resignation.  “What about the dog?  She’ll hate to have her house taken over!”  He  instantly knew that    they’re easily house trained  had sold me.  He knew that for me looking at an animal in the paddock was about as exciting as watching it on the TV.......I needed to interact with it - I needed to have my hands on it!

A couple of months later my first alpaca arrived with a couple of wethers.  Then the next alpaca.  Ah!  Management bliss!  Much as I enjoyedtheir gentle disposition, I was disappointed that they weren’t that friendly.  Then I met some llamas.  Now this is more like it, I thought.  These guys know how to suck up to me.  

I learned that despite ournear perfect llama-growing conditions in the Southern Tablelands of NSW, there are a few llama breeders in NSW.  I purchased several llamas, and then a stud male from Victoria, and what seemed like an eternity later my first baby – Dalai the Llama – was born.  Now visitors love to come to see my herd of around 40 llamas and 90 alpacas.  People enjoy putting their lunch, wine and camera and other “absolute essentials” into the llamas’ pack saddles and going bushwalking with their llama– and we have harnessed two males up to pull a cart!  Llamas are llots of fun.

I has a beautiful hand knitted jumper and I have a warm winter hat from my woolly friends.  I still love my alpacas, but the llamas are my real llove. The alpacas may look cuddly, but the llamas really are cuddly.  

I’mglad Ididn’t find that whippa snippa - the llamas whippa snip the lawn and edges forme!

