My husband and I spent the first day of 2010 moving snow and slush from the corrals, from the feeders, from the driveway, from the patio, and then some more from the corrals. He rode the old yellow tractor and I stayed on the ground with the snow shovel. 

Our goat corrals have poor drainage. You might say they have no drainage. Water seeks its own level and the only level areas on our little goat ranch are in the center of each open corral and in front of each covered loafing area. This year we will figure out a way to change this, and it will mean having some gravel hauled in. French drains would be even better.

We penned the wet (lactating) does tight so we could get the tractor in close. The yearling does had to scramble to stay away from the huge older does, and then the kids tried to sneak some milk from all those lovely udders that were suddenly in close proximity. It took nearly an hour, but eventually they all figured out where to stand and just wait for the silly humans to get done pushing snow/slush/water/manure/straw. 

Another fun chore this New Year’s Day was using the bookkeeping software to come up with totals for 2009. This is always an eye-opener, but 2009 was just not a very good year for us. We had major car repairs, major roof repairs, a failed house-water well pump, and much less income. This is not a good combination. 

Still, the first full year of our USDA goat meat sales totaled about $2200, which was more than I expected. We sell frozen packaged meat off the ranch, through an online co-op (idahosbounty.org), and to a few restaurants. As anyone who’s stood in listening distance of me knows, our biggest challenge with USDA goat meat sales is lack of availability of USDA processing. The only business we can find to take goats is in Nampa, Idaho. That means we drive about 120 miles each way to take the goats in for processing, then we either do that again to pick up the meat and put it in our freezers, or we pay a delivery service. Or, we cajole one of Joe’s kids (the human kind) to pick up the boxes for us….. 

Idaho needs a mobile USDA truck – how about a big RV/LQ/refer truck type rig: move the goats in on one end and pick up your boxes at the other end! Which of course doesn’t explain how the carcass can hang for a few days…but I’m still thinking! 

Happy New Year!
