
As a young teen, I raised a heifer1 calf named Jenny. Her mother had 
died, so my dad brought her into the barnyard to be raised by hand.

1 heifer: a young female cow

TALES OF FARM FRIENDS

THE WRONG RIDE

When Jenny was bigger, my brothers 
and I would sometimes ride her. 
Though she liked the attention, she 
soon grew tired of carrying us 
on her back. After all, Jenny was a 
cow, not a horse. She tried running 
to get us off, but that didn’t work. 
She tried standing still in hopes 
that we’d get bored and get off, 
but that didn’t work either. But 
then she found the solution.



Mom had made a shallow puddle of water in the barnyard for some 
ducks to splash around in. One time while running, in an attempt 
to dismount us, Jenny ran through the duck puddle, splashing the 
muddy barnyard water all over our legs! Yikes! Off we jumped!

Jenny was very happy to learn this trick, and from then on if we 
tried to ride her, she right away ran towards the duck puddle, 
knowing we would get off before she reached it.

We learned to respect Jenny for the cow she was,  
and no longer tried to ride her.

“Every beast of the forest is Mine,  
and the cattle on a thousand hills”  
(Psalm 50:10 KJV).
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