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Last week our class went to the Wild Animal Park to observe the animals located there.  I was lucky enough to actually encounter one and thus I am going to relate to you my awesome experience.

Waituki the boy giraffe swayed his massive towering head towards me in the hopes of receiving a delicious apple soy-based biscuit.  A short and bristly mane ran down the neck that arched towards me.  His strong and sinewy legs plotted over to me carrying with them a large, brown, watercolor splotched body.  On top of his head two ossocones with furry black fuzz on them emerged from his head.

I stretched out my hand and the giraffe’s large brown eyes spotted the biscuit.  Then the giraffe whipped out his long, black, horse/dog like tongue and enveloped the treat I held out for him.  His tongue left a slimy residue but it felt kind of good.  I reached out my hand and touched his velvety nose and then he breath roughly like a horse.

Waituki and the other giraffes are very quiet and made no other noise than the soft chewing sound the make while they eat acacia leaves.  The wind was blowing and the birds were singing and a light wind blew cool, fresh air into my nose.  

Just then, the serenity was broken as the female giraffe form the Bronx Zoo reared its head and heaved David Light bodily into the air.  He landed with a sickening crash and the ambulance came to take him away.  The trainer promptly sedated the giraffe with a pink and green frilled dart, which she shot swiftly from a peashooter.  The giraffe groaned and collapsed on a jeep, which then exploded.  The fiery red blast scorched all the grass and leaves away and the giraffes were slightly singed.  I lost my shirt in the explosion and Sir, our guide, lost all his hair and cried like a baby.

I really enjoyed this experience and I learned a lot about giraffes.  The experience filled me with joy and happiness and I won’t ever forget it.

Later, super garbonzo bean ran through the exhibit and knocked all the giraffes over and their legs cut the air swiftly in their futile effort to stand upright.  There was nothing left to observe afterwards except the long horned oryx goring super garbonzo bean in his stomach with his sharp, pointy horns.  That is all for now reader.  Oh, and don’t forget to eat your garbonzo beans.  They’re very high in fiber and protein and help improve your gas exertions.
