


The Goat's Blue Ribbon
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On Merryweather Farm, the morning sun painted the barn red
and gold. Pip the goat woke up early, her cream-white fur soft

and warm. She wore a red neckerchief and a straw hat with a

blue ribbon. Today was the day of the farm show! Pip's brown

eyes sparkled with hope. She couldn't wait to take part.
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Pip skipped to the field where her best friend Wooly the sheep
was waiting. Wooly's thick white wool looked like a fluffy
cloud, and his green knitted scarf flapped in the breeze. "Are
you ready for the farm show?" Wooly asked with a warm smile.
Pip nodded, but her small hooves tapped the ground nervously.
"I want to win a blue ribbon so much," she said.

2



All week, Pip practiced for the farm show. She jumped over
hay bales and balanced on wooden fences. She trotted in
circles and practiced her loudest bleat. Her little chin tuft
wiggled as she worked hard. But sometimes she stumbled, and
her floppy ears drooped. "What if I'm not good enough?" she
whispered.



Wooly watched Pip practice and cheered loudly. "You can do it,
Pip!" he called, his grey eyes twinkling. But Pip still worried.
She saw the other animals getting ready: the ducks lined up
perfectly, the pigs ran fast, and the horses jumped high. Pip
looked at her small horns and slender legs. "I'm not as big or
strong as them," she sighed.



That evening, Pip sat by the barn door, feeling glum. Wooly sat
beside her, his round face kind and gentle. "Pip, why are you
so sad?" he asked. Pip pawed the ground. "I want to win the
blue ribbon, but I don't think I can. Everyone else is better
than me." Wooly tilted his head. "But Pip, you have your own
special talents."




Pip looked up, curious. "What do you mean?" Wooly smiled.
"You're the best climber on the farm! You can balance on the
tiniest ledge and jump like a dancer. And your bleat is so
cheerful it makes everyone smile." Pip's ears perked up a little.
"Do you really think so?" she asked. Wooly nodded. "I know
so!"
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The next day was the farm show. Tents flapped in the breeze,
and the air smelled of popcorn and hay. Pip wore her red
neckerchief and her straw hat with the blue ribbon. Wooly
walked beside her, his green scarf wrapped snugly.
"Remember," he said, "just have fun and be yourself." Pip took
a deep breath and nodded.



The first event was the obstacle course. Pip watched the ducks
waddle through tunnels and the pigs race over ramps. When it
was her turn, her heart beat fast. She jumped over hay bales
and balanced on a narrow beam. Her small hooves were
steady, and her floppy ears flew behind her. The crowd clapped
as she crossed the finish line.



Next came the bleating contest. The sheep bleated loudly, and
the cows mooed deeply. When Pip's turn came, she
remembered Wooly's words. She took a deep breath and let
out her most cheerful bleat. It was high and happy, and it
made everyone laugh and cheer. Pip felt a warm glow inside.
She was having fun!




The last event was the talent show. Pip didn't have a fancy
trick, but she decided to do what she loved best: climbing and
balancing. She found a small wooden platform and jumped
onto it. Then she balanced on one leg and bleated a happy
tune. The audience clapped and stomped their feet. Pip felt
proud of herself.




When the judges announced the winners, Pip didn't win the
blue ribbon. A duck won first prize for the obstacle course, and
a pig won for the bleating contest. Pip's heart sank for a
moment. But then she looked at Wooly, who was cheering
louder than anyone. "You were wonderful!" he shouted. Pip
realized she had done her best and had fun.
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Wooly ran over and gave Pip a big, woolly hug. "I'm so proud
of you!" he said. "You took part and made everyone smile.
That's what matters." Pip's brown eyes shone. "Thank you,
Wooly. I couldn't have done it without you." They walked
together through the fair, and Pip felt happy and light.
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Back at the barn, Wooly had a surprise. He had made a special
ribbon from blue wildflowers. "This is for you," he said, tying it
around Pip's straw hat. "For being brave and being yourself."
Pip's heart swelled with joy. She hugged Wooly tightly. "You're
the best friend ever," she said.
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That evening, Pip and Wooly sat on a hay bale and watched the
sun set. Pip touched her flower ribbon and smiled. "I learned
something today," she said. "Taking part and having fun is
more important than winning." Wooly nodded. "And being

yourself is the best prize of all." They bleated and baaed
together, happy and content.
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From that day on, Pip wore her blue flower ribbon with pride.
She practiced climbing and balancing, not to win, but because
she loved it. And every time she felt nervous, Wooly was there
to cheer her on. The farm show came around again, and Pip
took part with joy, knowing that her unique talents made her
special.
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And if you ever visit Merryweather Farm, you might see a
small cream-white goat with a red neckerchief and a straw hat
with a blue ribbon. She'll be jumping and balancing, her floppy
ears flying, while a round fluffy sheep in a green scarf cheers
her on. And they'll both tell you: participating and being
yourself is the best prize of all.
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