THE FETE OF THE LLAMAS
I answered the ringing phone.  “Hi, this is Sarah - one of your singing students.  How did your concert go?”

“Fine, I said, it’s always fun being the only female in the Canberra Men’s Choir”.  We both giggled.

“I’m on the West Queanbeyan Primary P & C.   We’re having our school fete and I’m wondering if you can help us.....?  she almost apologetically inquired.  

“Oh?”  I said (Oh no, I thought, - she’s going to ask me to sing at the fete!)

“I really enjoyed our class’s party at your farm” she continued “and I wondered if you might be prepared to bring some donkeys and the miniature horse to our fete, and we could get the kids to pay to see the zoo.  It’s on this Friday... and what about an alpaca?

“Oh?  Um...Well   I don’t know what to say (my partner overhearing this burst out laughing - he says I’ve always got something to say)  Well ..um...let me check the calendar - well there’s nothing else on this Friday.  Maybe I ….....”

“Great!  What would you need?” Sarah excitedly interrupted, “do you have a float?”

“No, I don’t, and I don’t have a tow bar either”

“Doesn’t matter, I’ll borrow one, and arrange someone to come and get you”

“The llamas would be better, you know...”

“Oh yes, can we have them too?”   Much discussion followed - she would bring two floats and we would take the donkey, the pony, a couple of alpacas and Llama Roberto and Llama Ned Kelly.  Selling photos of kids with the animals seemed to be a good “value added” extra.  I suspected that a “zoo” would come a poor second to toffees and lollies and being a Friday, parents wouldn’t be there to encourage the kids to use their money more wisely.

The floats arrived outside the school during recess - Sarah came flying out .... “Don’t unload them yet - it’s a surprise, the kids don’t know what animals are coming!”  The kids peered over the school fence, sensing that this was something very interesting.

Llama Ned Kelly peered over the top of the float, only ears and eyes visible.  “It’s a horse”, the kids squealed with excitement, just as the school bell rang.  As the kids returned to their classroom, we unloaded the animals, adding to some chooks (who won at Sydney Royal) belonging to the nearby Karabah High School Ag Department, a calf, some sheep, a border collie pup, rabbits, ducks, lizards and carpet pythons.

The lunch bell rang, and the “zoo” swarmed with kids, “ take my photo with the snake .. Take me with the funny sheep (alpacas) .... is that a donkey? ....I want a photo with THAT thing , (the kid pointed a Ned Kelly, who indignantly put on an even haughtier than usual look).  What is it, what does it eat?  Roberto, his pack saddle stuffed with paper, and I wandered off around the schoolyard.  Roberto obligingly stood for cuddles and pats and did his Pied Piper trick bringing the kids back to the “zoo”. The school charged $ 1 entry or $ 1.50 entry with a photo.  In the 3 hours the “zoo” was open I took around 100 photos, often while holding Ned’s lead in my teeth.

The Queanbeyan Chronicle photographer arrived, and yes the next day Ned Kelly was featured with an adoring child fan.

The phone rang.....“It’s Sarah, the Zoo made about $ 500 (that’s a dollar from each kid! - we have 500 students) did you see the photo of my son in the paper with Ned Kelly?.....Next year .............”

(I think we were a hit)

