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Zoe l ives in Woolomin with her Mum and Dad 
and baby brother Jake. 

One day Zoe and her Dad had to go for a 
dr ive into Tamworth to get some groceries.  

On the way they spotted lots of animals.



‘Look’ ,  said Zoe, ‘There are the horses. ’
 
‘Neigh’ ,  said Zoe’s Dad. He l iked to make 
the animal noises.



‘Look’ ,  said Zoe, ‘There are the sheep. ’
 
‘Baa’ ,  said Zoe’s Dad



‘Look’ said Zoe there are the chooks.
 
‘Bwark, bwark’ ,  said Zoe’s Dad.



‘Look’ ,  said Zoe, ‘There is the dog. ’ 

‘Woof, woof’ ,  said Zoe’s Dad.



Look’ ,  said Zoe, ‘There are the pigs. ’  
 
‘Oink, oink’ ,  said Zoe’s Dad.
 
‘Dad, can I have a pig?’ asked Zoe.
 
‘A pig?, said Zoe’s Dad ‘What would you do with a pig  
when we go on hol idays?’
 
‘We would take the pig with us’ ,  said Zoe.
 
‘What?’ said Dad,  ‘Take the pig.  What would he do?’



‘Wel l ’ ,  said Zoe, ‘When we go to the pool the 
pig could come with us and have a swim. ’ 

‘Hmm’,  said Dad.



‘We could paint the pig’s toenai ls and he would 
look very pretty when we go shopping’ ,  said Zoe.
 
‘Hmm’,  said Dad.



‘We could put him in Jake’s pusher and  
take him for a walk ‘ ,  said Zoe.
 
‘Hmm’,  said Dad. 



We could let him sleep on the end of your bed at the motel , ’  said Zoe.
‘Hmmmmmmm!’ said Dad,  ‘I have a better idea.  I think he could sleep with you! ’



‘Dad?’
‘Yes Zoe. ’  
 ‘I don’t think I want a pig any more - I want a goat!


