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Hi, yes, my name’s Jack, of all the dumb 
luck, I had to be named Jack.  However, I 
am a kind ...donkey… that does his work.  
There is no mistaking that. 
Most days I hang with my buddies in the 
beef herd.  I’m always making new 
friends as these folks seem to come and 
go.  I do pull my weight around here for 
someone has to protect these cows from 
the gnarly toothed coyotes and the 
silly dogs that are about as smart as a 
bag of hammers.  Not the brightest 
things on the planet.  Do they really 
think cows want to run, have you looked 
at a cow lately, not quite a marathoner!  
Anyway, I love giving chase and using 
them as my own personal soccer ball.  
Some learn and others keep coming back 
for more.  A group of dogs that has 
learned to not pass the pearly gates 
are the campus staff dogs.  I’ve punted a 
few, even the CEO’s, I don’t discriminate 
and hah you should have seen him fly, it 
was glorious, uhm, anyway, they pa-
tiently sit outside the fence and admire 
my herd from afar! 
So you could say that I keep everybody 
happy.  I keep the herd together and 
try to keep the scuttle bug to a mini-
mum.   I know I’m doing a great job when 
some vanilla wafers find their way to 
me.  It’s a job well worth it and the 
benefits are great.   

 

Sponsorship: $1,000.00 per year 


