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About the Author 

 

John Wiley is a central Ohio writer and cattle farmer. He was an English major once, and he has 

always been a storyteller who feels that facts deserve to be polished up a little and embellished, 

for their own sake as well as to benefit the audience. An Inconvenient Herd is his first novel. 

He is available for readings, signings, and interviews.  

AnInconvenientHerd.com | Facebook @AnInconvenientHerd  

For additional information, contact John Wiley at upthelane@hotmail.com 

Attached is a sample chapter of the novel. 
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Sample (1300 words) 

CHAPTER SIX 

Just because they were off farm having an adventure didn’t mean 38 and 68 were going to 

neglect their calves’ education. 106 and 102 had a lot to learn. When the herd took a break—

walking off the path into the woods, lying down to rest—the two young mothers called for 106 

and 102 to come settle down beside them. 

“We’ll do a lesson,” 38 said. 

106 said, “Do we have to? Can’t we just learn as we go? I mean now that we’re out in the world 

having real experiences?” 

“Are you saying you’d rather learn things the hard way?”  

“Instead of the boring way. Yes.  Anything is better than school.” 

“I’m ready,” 102 said. “I don’t mind.” 

“I don’t mind,” 106 said, mocking her. 

“You, 106!” 74 said. She’d started chewing cud and didn’t need anything disturbing her 

digestion. This young bull of 38’s had the persistence of a horsefly. “You want to learn things 

the hard way, we can start right now. Is that what you want?” 

“No ma’am,” 106 said. He settled down. 

68 had no experience teaching—102 was her first calf—so she let 38 take the lead.   

“OK, let’s go back and review about predators,” 38 said. “Remember?” 

“Predatorology,” 102 said. “The science of anticipating predator behavior based on what we 

know about them.” 

“Yes! Very good. Predators can be studied and understood. And it’s important that we do this. 

It’s part of being properly vigilant.” 

“Curiosity is part of caution,” 74 said. She was the most experienced mother, and easily the 

wisest. 

“We’re not flight animals,” 102 said. 

 38 said, “Right. It’s not good enough to just be skittish all the time. We’re not built for lots of 

running. Plus, if you always run you become predictable. Predators can use that against you.” 

“We’re not deer,” 68 said. “Sometimes we decide to run.”   

“OK,” 38 said. “So…starting with people. What do we know about them? 106?” 

“They only notice what they want?” 
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“Good. Yes. People have a narrow straight-on way of seeing things. They are always focused so 

closely on whatever they are after, they see only a thin sliver of the great big world at a time. 

They have no peripheral vision. Their eyes are close together, set deep in the flat front of their 

faces.” 

102 said, “They have to turn their heads to look at things.” 

“Yes. They need both eyes, so whenever something is even just a little to one side or the other 

they have to face the front of their head in that direction in order to see it.” 

“Aw,” 106 said. “Poor head turners.” 

“The point is, 106: you can always tell what a human is looking at by which way their face is 

pointing. If you look at a person and you see no eyes or only one eye, probably you’re not being 

targeted. But if you see two eyes at the same time, that’s when you need to be careful. This is 

true for all predators. Two eyes means a predator is looking right at you.” 

“And that’s never good,” 68 added. 

“It’s bad to be noticed,” 102 said. 

38 said, “That’s right. Safety is when you can see everything and nothing can see you.” 

“It would be awesome if we were invisible,” 106 said. 

“Never you mind about being invisible,” 38 told him. “Just stick with the herd. There is safety in 

not being alone. Remember that. Now I need to tell you about human hearing.”  

 “What?” 106 said. 

“Human hearing,” she said, realizing, as she did so, that she had fallen for his stupid joke again, 

for like the tenth time. 

“What?” 106 said. 

“All right,” 38 said. “Humans stopped listening long ago. As a result, over time, they’ve lost 

most of their hearing.”  

“They have fixed ears,” 102 said. 

 “That’s right, they can’t move their ears,” 106 said. He swiveled his ears—the left one facing 

forward, the right one facing back, then reversed each ear, and then reversed them again. 

“Stop that,” 38 said. “Yes. Human ears are fixed. That means if they want to listen closely to 

something they have to turn and aim the side of their head toward the sound.” 

“Their necks sure do get a workout,” 106 said. 

“Do they have a strong sense of smell?” 102 said. “Like coyotes and dogs?” 

“No, they’ve lost that too. That’s why, sometimes, they buddy up with dogs. In case they need to 

track a scent.” 
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“But how can they be so weak and survive?” 102 said. 

“They don’t have to worry about predators—they’re the top creature—so they don’t have to be 

careful. They learn from their mistakes! But we’re getting away from the lesson…Let’s say 

we’re hanging out, grazing, and you notice a predator in the distance. You see two eyes. What do 

you do? 106?” 

“Turn and face the predator. Make sure the herd is aware of it.” 

“And 102: what does the herd do?” 

“Come in closer. Watch in all directions in case there’s more than one. Some predators work in 

packs.” 

“And who is the predator going to single out?” 

“The weakest,” 106 said. 

“So what do you do?” 

 “Show no weakness.” 

“What if your leg is injured?” 

“No limping.” 

“Never show pain,” 102 said.  

“Good, good. See, 74? They’re learning.” 

“They’re good students,” 74 agreed.   

102 said, “What about Farmer? Is Farmer a predator?” 

“Well, yes and no,” 38 said. 

“He takes care of us. You guys let him scratch your necks.” 

“He’s a good scratcher,” 68 said. 

“It’s complicated…” 38 said. 

74 said, “Farmer is a domesticated predator. He’s become so familiar, he’s almost part of the 

herd. He makes sure we have plenty to eat and drink. He protects us from other predators…” She 

lost the thread of what she was saying. “42?” she said. 42 was more clever than she was, and had 

a knack for explaining things. 

42 said, “Farmer keeps other predators away because, in his mind, we belong to him. He thinks 

of us as being his, like the fields and the barn and the tractor are his.” 

“For real?” 106 said. 
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“That’s how he sees things,” 38 said. “I prefer to think of him as our servant. If we bellow and he 

comes running and sees we’re out of water, he drops everything and gets us water right away. Or 

hay if that’s what’s needed. If I’m having a difficult birth, he brings in the vet and they doctor 

me. Even though the vet costs Farmer an arm and a leg.” 

“An arm and a leg?!” 106 said. 

“That’s predator talk,” 74 said. “It just means the vet is expensive.” 

“See?” 38 said. “Farmer does everything he can to make sure we’re OK. In my mind that makes 

him our helper.” 

“But ultimately he does with us as he wishes,” 42 said. “There are so many of us who, once 

we’re loaded in the trailer, go away and never come back. Most of our children…” 

 74 said, “Farmer is a polite predator. We live with him on his farm, where we can relax and 

become calm prey.” 

“Why did we leave the farm?” 102 said. 

“That’s what I want to know,” 27 said. 

“It’s a compromise,” 42 said. “And when a gate is left open, or there’s a hole in the fence, we go 

through it. That’s what we do. We’re roamers. We believe the best lies ahead. We don’t hurry or 

have schemes the way predators do. We meander, with curiosity and hope. In our dreams we’re 

always on the move, moseying here and there, enjoying things but never getting attached. It’s 

because of the way we are that people had to invent fences in the first place.” 

 “The herd is the constant,” 74 said. “Being together is the only thing that matters.” 

 

--end of sample-- 

 


