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Leo lived in a small house at the edge of a green valley. He had

warm light-brown skin, curly black hair, and a smile with a

little gap between his front teeth. One sunny morning, a truck

brought a surprise: a goat with creamy white fur and brown

patches. Leo named her Pepper. She wore a red collar with a

tiny brass bell that jingled when she hopped.
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Pepper was not a quiet goat. She was bold, curious, and

always ready to climb. In the first hour, she jumped onto a

fence, then a woodpile, then the porch rail. Leo laughed, but

his big brown eyes grew wide. 'Pepper, come down!' he called.

She just flicked her floppy ears and climbed higher. Leo tugged

his rope lead, but Pepper was already out of reach.
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Leo loved Pepper, but he worried. What if she climbed

something too high and got stuck? What if she wandered too

far? He put on his blue shirt with the yellow sun and his red

rubber boots. He looped a rope over his shoulder and set off to

find help. Down the lane lived a farmer known for her wise

advice.
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The farmer was tall and sturdy, with deep brown skin and grey

hair in a thick braid. She wore green overalls and a straw hat.

Leo told her everything. 'Pepper climbs everything!' he said.

'I'm afraid she'll get hurt.' The farmer smiled, her dark eyes

crinkling. 'A climbing goat needs a place to climb,' she said.

'Let's see what we can do.'
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The farmer walked with Leo back to his house. Pepper was on

the roof, looking proud. 'See?' said Leo. 'She won't come

down.' The farmer laughed. 'Goats love high places,' she said.

'But they need safe ones. Kindness means giving her room to

be a goat. Boundaries mean keeping her out of danger.' Leo

nodded, though he wasn't sure how to do both.
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The farmer pulled a red handkerchief from her pocket and

wiped her hands. 'First, we need a plan,' she said. 'Where does

Pepper like to climb most?' Leo pointed to the fence, the shed,

and the big oak tree. 'Everywhere,' he sighed. The farmer

nodded. 'Then we'll build her a special course. Somewhere she

can climb all day and still be safe.'

6



They gathered wood, rope, and old tires. Leo carried planks.

The farmer hammered and tied. They made low steps, a small

ramp, and a tunnel of tires. They built a sturdy platform with a

gentle slope. Pepper watched from the roof, her amber eyes

bright. 'This is for you,' Leo called. 'Come see!' Pepper tilted

her head, curious.
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Pepper jumped down and sniffed the new course. She stepped

on a plank, then a tire. She climbed to the platform and let out

a happy bleat. The brass bell on her collar jingled. 'She likes

it!' Leo cheered. The farmer smiled. 'A good climbing course

gives her exercise and keeps her safe. Now she won't need the

roof.'
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For the next few days, Pepper practiced her new course. She

climbed the steps, balanced on the ramp, and peeked through

the tire tunnel. Leo watched with pride. 'You're a real climber,'

he told her. Pepper nuzzled his hand and nibbled his sleeve.

Leo giggled. 'Hey, that's my shirt!' But he was happy. Pepper

was happy too.
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One afternoon, a gust of wind blew the gate open. Pepper

wandered out and found a tall tree. Up she went, higher and

higher. Leo's heart thumped. 'Pepper!' he called. But this time,

he didn't panic. He remembered the farmer's words: kindness

and boundaries. He ran to get the farmer, who came with a

gentle smile.
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The farmer brought a bucket of grain and shook it. Pepper's

ears perked up. She climbed down slowly, sniffing the air.

'Good girl,' said the farmer. 'But we need to fix that gate.' Leo

nodded. 'And maybe add a fence around the climbing course?'

The farmer beamed. 'You're learning, Leo. A safe boundary

helps her stay close to home.'
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They fixed the gate and added a low fence around Pepper's

climbing course. Leo painted the fence bright red. Pepper

watched, her tail wagging. 'Now you can climb all you want,'

Leo said. 'And I won't worry.' He gave her a scratch behind the

ears. Pepper closed her eyes and leaned into his hand. The

brass bell jingled softly.
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That evening, the farmer joined Leo for lemonade on the

porch. 'You did a good job,' she said. 'Pepper is lucky to have

you.' Leo looked at Pepper, who was happily climbing her

course. 'I learned that loving a pet means keeping it safe,' he

said. The farmer nodded. 'Kindness and boundaries go

together, like a goat and a climb.'
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From that day on, Pepper climbed her course every day. She

never went near the roof or the road again. Leo felt proud and

calm. He knew that caring for Pepper meant giving her

freedom and protection. He carried his rope with confidence,

ready for any adventure. And Pepper wore her red collar with

the brass bell, jingling as she climbed.
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Leo and Pepper became the best of friends. They explored the

valley together, but Pepper always stayed close. Leo learned

that good care is a balance: be kind, but also set safe limits.

The farmer often visited, and they would sit and watch Pepper

climb. 'You're a natural caregiver,' the farmer said. Leo smiled,

his gap-toothed grin wide.
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One sunny morning, Leo stood by Pepper's climbing course.

He wore his blue shirt with the yellow sun and his red boots.

Pepper climbed to the top platform and bleated happily. Leo

laughed. 'You're the best goat ever,' he said. And he knew that

with kindness and boundaries, they would have many happy

days together.
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