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The sheep had settled down and happily grazed
in the warm sunshine. The fox had not returned. Rambo the ram and
Penny the sheep were constantly praised for chasing him away.

Maria hoped the fox had managed to find enough
food elsewhere for his cubs.

It had been a long hot summer and the sheep
didn’t have a lot of grass left in their field. Joe bought a sack
of special food called sheep pellets. The sheep loved them and
looked forward to Maria coming with her bucket full every
afternoon.

The market gardener down the road kindly delivered
a trailer of broccoli for the sheep, as they needed extra
supplement until the grass returned. It was good to have
nice neighbours
to help when needed.

Joe fenced off a smaller field where the grass
was greener, then transferred the sheep.

By doing that, the larger field could rest
allowing the grass to grow again.

The winter brought wet and windy conditions but
with their thick winter coats, the sheep
kept warm.

Abby and the twins liked to play in the shed
with an open front. They would play for hours now they were no
longer totally dependent on their mother’s milk.

Penny allowed Abby more freedom and the
black-faced sheep knew Abby would look out for the
twins, if necessary.

Today they played happily in the shed when
suddenly from nowhere a dog appeared. He barked at the three lambs
as they huddled in a corner afraid to move.

Maria heard the dog barking and went to
investigate.

She had never seen the dog before and assumed it
must be lost.

She said “Hello! Where have you come from?” The
dog stopped barking and stared at Maria.

Hoping the dog had been trained she said “Come”
patting her legs, the dog responded and ran to her side. “Sit!” and
the dog sat beside her. “Good boy” Marie said stroking his head.
Taking hold of the dog’s collar she read the tag. It had his name
“Rex” and a phone number. She took Rex into the house and phoned
the owner. He was so pleased his dog was safe and told Maria he was
on his way.

The lambs were back with their mothers, who had
been unaware of the trouble they had got themselves into.

With the rain came the new grass.

The little lambs were able to eat the tender new
shoots but still drank their mother’s milk, if she let them.

Abby Harriet and Barnie were inseparable. They
were very good lambs and obeyed their mothers. Well, most of the
time!

The sheep’s coats were getting thick so Joe
arranged for a shearer. He would shear and worm all of the sheep to
keep them healthy.

Joe and Maria were asked to make sure the sheep
were secure in an enclosed pen. So holding a bag of treats they
walked into the field. Penny was the first to hear the rustle of
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