
Hi, guys! 
Look at this!

It’s a note from 
Farmer Ed. He wants 
us to build a pigpen.

A pigpen?

Do we LOOK 
like carpenters?

Yes, Goat, a pigpen. 
And Farmer Ed says 

we have to do it today, 
or he’s going to cancel 

our barn dance.

Cancel the dance? 
But I ordered special 
togas for everyone!

Why can’t 
the cows 
build the 
pigpen?

They’re at 
the spa getting 
massages and 

pedicures.

Maybe 
the horse 
can do it.

No way! You know 
what they say: “You 
can lead a horse to 

the work site, but you 
can’t make him build.”

That’s 
no fair! 

What is it?

TO SHEEP, GOAT, 
AND CHICKEN



Listen, you two, Farmer Ed 
gave us 20 feet of fencing
to build a rectangular pen 

with the biggest area possible. 
So let’s get started.

Oh, no, not another one of your plans!
The last time we followed your “best
plan ever,” we wound up draining the

irrigation system dry. Farmer Ed made us
water the crops one bucketful at a time.

My wings are still sore.

Hmmm. A rectangle 
with a perimeter of

20 feet. I just came up
with the best plan ever!


