by Larry Piergallini

When my oldest son, Jason, was
about four years old (he's now

33), my wife’s aunt and uncle decided
that he needed the experience of raising
a baby orphaned goat-a kid for a kid, so
to speak. Jason named his new compan-
ion “Gus the Goat.” Jason was respon-
sible for bottle feeding Gus several times
a day until the goat could eat and thrive
on grain and hay. Gus’ home became an
unused box stall, but during summer
daylight hours, he was permitted to romp
outdoors in the barnyard until he set his
eyes and appetite on the landscaping and
flowers around the house.

To remedy the situation, a new red col-
lar and a 25-foot dog chain kept Gus out
of the flowers, yet allowed him to enjoy
the outdoors and the limited vegetation.
Another plus was that the fence rows
were kept clean by Gus—-a win-win situa-
tion, so I thought. For several years, Gus
spent his winter days in the warmth of
the horse barn and in the warmer months,
he was tethered to the wooden board
fence and did a very good job of eating
weeds and grass.

Some of our neighbors in town took
a liking to Gus and looked forward to
seeing him every summer. One family
somehow figured out that Gus liked hard
candy. They told me he preferred the
apple-flavored ones. So, it became fairly
common to see people stop their cars and
let their children feed Gus candy and give
him a good scratch on the head.

But as you can imagine, someone came
to the conclusion that Gus deserved bet-
ter, even though we thought that Gus had
it made. In the winter, a warm barn, grain
and second cutting hay; in the summer,
all the fresh air, weeds and hand-deliv-
ered apple-flavored candy a goat could
want. Seemed like a real good life for a
castrated goat. Gus seemed happy too.

Nevertheless, one day in July, I was
baling hay on a ridgetop a few hundred
yards away from Gus. Although it was
nearly 90 degrees that day, Gus seemed
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to be enjoying the warm weather and
was engaged in his summer task of eating
weeds and keeping the fence row clean.
From the tractor seat, I could see a car
stop and someone got out of the car and
approached Gus. Initially, I just assumed
that it was one of the neighbors giving
Gus his favorite candy treat, but when
the car left, it went to my parent’s house,
which was the nearest house to Gus’ loca-
tion. That someone appeared to knock
at the door. No one was home. The per-
son and the car left. This seemed a little
unusual, so I decided to check on Gus to
see if something was wrong. It turned out
that Gus was fine. His water bucket was
nearly full, his belly was full and he was
content. On the way back to the hayfield,
I decided to stop at my parent’s house
to see if anything was left there by the
visitor. There was. It was a note from the
County Humane Office indicating that
the owner of the tethered goat needed to
call their office.

I made the call the next morning from
my law office. If the County Humane
Office had caller ID, I wanted them to see
the call was made from a law office. That
should be enough to scare them away.
Silly me.

An individual answered the phone
and I inquired about the note and the
issue with Gus. The humane officer indi-
cated she had gotten a call from a con-
cerned citizen about a goat who gets tied
to a fence at the Piergallini farm every
summer. The humane officer further stat-
ed that on the date she decided to pay
Gus a visit, that it was 90 degrees and that
Gus had no shade.

I asked the humane officer if she
noticed that Gus had water in a bucket.
She agreed he did. I asked if she thought
that Gus looked distressed. She stated she
didn’t know since she didn’t know what a
distressed goat looked like. I even offered
to have Gus examined by a veterinar-
ian of her choice to determine if Gus was
suffering from any type of mistreatment.
That offer was declined. The humane offi-
cer simply repeated that she wanted Gus
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to have shade.

I pointed out to the humane officer
that I was making hay on that same day,
in the sun. The officer’s reply was that
was my choice, but that Gus had no
choice since he was chained to a fence.
I relented and informed the officer that
Gus would have shade. So, the next day, I
tied Gus to an old hay wagon we weren't
using, so that if it were too hot, he could
retreat beneath the wagon and out of the
sun. After all, even I occasionally enjoyed
a cool drink in the shade of a hay wagon
on a hot day. If it was good enough for
me, it ought to be good enough for a goat.
Silly me.

A few days later, the humane offi-
cer called my office and stated that Gus
needed tree shade not wagon shade.
Perplexed, I asked why. The officer
relayed that she checked on Gus and that
he was sitting on top of the hay wagon,
in the sun, instead of under it and she
deduced that Gus did not like wagon
shade, but would prefer tree shade. At
that point, I verbally confronted the offi-
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Home of the MGLI in October

BELGIANS

BELL FARMS BELGIANS | ARLEN & LOVADA BELL
4240 § Mackinac Trail, Sault Ste. Marie, M1 49783

906/632-9408 | 906/630-3996 | bellfarms@charter.net
Young breeding stock available

HAR-LYN RIDGE BELGIANS | HARVEY & ANNETTE BELL
6810 Shabbona Rd., Deford, MI 48729

989/872-5163 | harlynridge@gmail.com

Herd Sire: Stoney Lake Presley

CHESTNUT’S BELGIANS | CHUCK & JANE CHESTNUT
PO Box 51,3220 M 52, Williamston, MI 48895
517/119-5961 (Chuck) | 517/719-7569 (Jane) | cjbelgians@gmail.com

WEST MEADOW FARMS | DAN & JEAN CREYTS
TT75 Davis Hwy, Charlotte, MI 48813 | 517/449-4646
Visitors Welcome!

PINE RIDGE FARM | TODD & DAWN JOHNSON
2359 Wheatland Rd., Pittsford, MI 49271
517/541-T776 | Horses Always for Sale

STARLIGHT ACRES | HOWARD & DOREEN McCALLA
1345 N Fletcher Rd., Chelsea, MI 48118

T34/475-7635 | 734/368-8935 | howardmecalla@att.net
Visitors Always Welcome!

SUSELAND BELGIANS | JAY & SUZANNE SUSELAND
54610 Glenwood Rd., Dowagiac, MI 49047 | 269/782-3631
Standing: Sandrocks Willy Jay

L & P CUSTOM DESIGN | LAURA & PAIGE WANGLER
2679 § Campbell Rd., West Branch, MI 48661 | 989/240-0489
Custom embroidery & engraving services

CLYDESDALES ( 1 paim ¢ /7

BELL'S SUPERIOR CLYDESDALES ( o7 the Draft \
DONALD & LAURETTABELL \"\,~ ~ .
932 W 10 Mile R, Sault te. Mare, M1 9783 | 110T5€ MATKeL. )

906/632-3004
Quality Clydesdales available for sale

fj& u
MCCARRY'S CLYDESDALES o )

PATRICK McCARRY/JENNIFER WASSON
17271 Marilla Rd., Copemish, MI 49625

131/383-5676 | mecarryfarrier@gmail.com

Standing at Stud: Big Shoe's Final Torch

Farrier service, Scotch bottom shoeing | Hay & sleigh rides

ARMAGEDDON CLYDESDALES

MICHAEL MOLESKI, M.D. & CHERI MOLESKI

133 E Kinter Rd., Bronson, MI 49028

517/369-3535 | moleskicl@dmcibb.net

Breeders of two World Champion Stallions | Qcassionally foals for sale

GLENVIEW CLYDESDALES | GLEN & PAT PERKINS
1120 § Everett, Harrisville, MI 48740
989/305-1104 | repsink@aol.com

PERCHERONS

J & AFARMS | JIM & AMY BELLOR
1396 Wilder Rd., Bay City, MI 48706
989/280-2561 | firemarshallbangor@gmail.com

BELLE VIEW PERCHERONS

DOYLE & RENEE DINGMAN & FAMILY

6871 S lonia Rd., Bellevue, MI 49021

517/281-5003 | 419/466-2529 | belleviewperch@att.net
Young stock for sale | Visitors Welcome!

SHIRES
POPAL LANE FARM
BUTCH & KATIE RUPPERT
14864 190th Ave.
Leroy, MI 49655
231/768-4418
fruppert@netonecom.net
Visitors Welcome!

\

J
QUEEN:
HANNAH KLEIN

A
daughter of Junior & Teila Klein
\\_’/,\/

PRESIDENT: Arlen Bell
VICE PRESIDENT: Carlene Davis

SECRETARY/TREASURER: Renee Dingman
517/231-3712 | belleviewperch@att.net
DIRECTORS: Arlen Bell, Carlene Davis,

Christie Nye, John Powers,
Carrie Preston & Gail Rice
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FEDORE FARM PERCHERONS | GARRY ). FEDORE
20886 Allegheny St., Cassopolis, MI 49031
269/228-0156 | info@fedorvetservices.com

GARLAND FARMS | WILLIAM GARLAND
1055 E Broadway Hwy, Charlotte, M 48813
517/505-2455 | bill @garlandfarmspercherons.com
Standing: Garland Farms Sting Ray

ROBINLAWN FARMS | DAWN HIRSH & NANCY SALO
8005 Brenton Ave. SE, Caledonia, M1 49316

616/685-9614 (Dawn) | 269/808-6649 (Nancy) | dawn67h@gmail.com
Raising Registered Percherons Since 1991

KERWIN PERCHERONS LLC | JIM KERWIN
7376 West RS Ave., Schoolcraft, MI 49087
269/207-1004 | jimkerwinelectric.com

D-RAN FARM | RANDY & D’ANNE SMITH
8837 W Tyler Rd., Sumner, MI 48889 | 989/463-4856
Percherons, Friesians, Morgan-crossbreds \ Visitors Welcome!

DUTCH LOVE FARM

NIHIL, CHAR & BROOKE VANDERHONING
12283 Cottonwood Ave., Sand Lake, MI 49343
616/894-0030 | nihiljohn@gmail.com

" | " | IIII' dhba com The Cottonwood Carriage Company, LLC

Gus The Goat continued

cer with her obvious low animal 1.Q. and
laced my description of her with several
four-letter words. Stupid me.

The next day I received a call from the
county prosecutor who advised me that a
particular humane officer was at his office
complaining about a goat that sits in the
sun and that I was the criminal that let
that happen. Further, it was the humane
officer’s opinion that I was guilty of ani-
mal abuse because I used foul language
in our discussion. After all, anyone that
would use that type of language would
also be cruel enough to mistreat a goat. I
tried to explain to the prosecutor that Gus
was healthy, well-nourished, had plenty
of water, was provided shade, but chose
the sun, just like some people I saw at the
beach several years ago.

The prosecutor indicated that he was
not disputing anything I said, but his
assessment was that the humane officer
was not going to go away until charges
were filed and that she also would likely
publicize Gus’ predicament. I asked the
prosecutor to give me 48 hours to dwell
on the issue and I would get back to him
with a solution.

At the time of this whole Gus episode,
my family owned and operated three
small town grocery stores. We thought
we served the community well and they
were fairly profitable. I had a good law
practice in a rural area and I thought the
community had a good opinion of me.
Coincidentally, sometime during my 48
hours of consideration, the humane offi-
cer, who shopped at one of the grocery
stores, advised my mother that Gus and I
had become a problem.

Although I had already come to the
conclusion that if criminal charges were
filed and the local newspaper and televi-
sion station publicized a goat chained to a
hay wagon in the sun, that public percep-
tion would likely be different than mine
and Gus’ perception of the issue. My
mother also reinforced that thought with
me in very direct terms. Our reputation
as honest, hard-working business peo-
ple whose spare time is centered around
the family farm and care of farm animals
should not be jeopardized by a sun-lov-
ing, healthy, weed-eating goat chained to
a hay wagon.

A good reputation is essential for any
enterprise to succeed. After all, major
corporations spend millions of dollars in
advertising in an attempt to convince the
public of their good reputation and work
ethic.

A good reputation is fragile. One mis-
take could easily damage what took years
to develop. The public perception of Gus’
treatment could be our nemesis. Gus
would no longer be tied to a hay wagon
and eat weeds, in the sun. Public percep-
tion and its effect on one’s reputation was
simply too much to risk. o]
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