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  Violet the Cow


Violet the big black-and-white dairy cow was a very complacent cow. 
Every morning, just as the golden sun rose over the rolling green hills, Violet wandered slowly into the meadow beside the old red barn. The grass there was always soft and sweet, dotted with yellow buttercups and tiny white daisies that danced in the breeze.
Violet was not like the other cows on the farm. While some hurried about mooing loudly or nudging one another playfully, Violet preferred to take life nice and slowly. She had the smoothest black-and-white coat on the whole farm, shiny as polished silk in the sunshine. Around her neck she wore a bright pink ribbon with a silver bell that jingled softly every time she walked.
Her big brown eyes were always warm and gentle, and her little curly tuft of hair bounced happily between her small horns whenever she trotted across the meadow. Violet loved peaceful things. She loved listening to the birds singing in the trees. She loved watching fluffy clouds drift lazily across the sky. Most of all, she loved finding the perfect sunny spot to lie down and chew her cud while butterflies fluttered around her nose.
The other animals often giggled and said, “Violet is the calmest cow in the whole countryside!”
And they were absolutely right.
Nothing ever seemed to bother Violet at all. Not the buzzing bees. Not the quacking ducks splashing in puddles. Not even Percy Pig rolling noisily through the mud beside the fence.
Violet simply smiled her big happy smile and carried on enjoying her lovely quiet day in the meadow.
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  Lazy Days


Most days followed exactly the same routine. 
Violet would wake up.
Violet would eat.
Violet would stroll slowly to the milking barn with the other cows while her silver bell jingled softly beneath her pink ribbon. Farmer Green always smiled when he saw her coming because Violet was such a calm and gentle cow. She never pushed or hurried like some of the others. Instead, she liked to stop along the path to sniff the flowers or watch dragonflies flit over the puddles.
Then Violet would wander back to the meadow and spend the rest of the afternoon lazily chewing the cud beneath the shade of the giant oak tree. The old tree stood proudly in the middle of the meadow with wide twisting branches that stretched across the grass like giant arms. On warm afternoons, its leaves rustled softly in the breeze, making peaceful whispering sounds overhead.
And honestly, Violet did not mind this one little bit.
She liked peaceful days.
She liked warm sunshine resting across her smooth black-and-white coat.
She liked listening to the bees buzz from flower to flower and the birds chirp high above her in the branches. Sometimes tiny butterflies landed gently on her nose, making her blink in surprise before she giggled softly to herself.
Nearby, Henrietta the Hen scratched busily in the dirt with her chicks following behind her. Percy Pig usually splashed noisily in the muddy puddles beside the fence. Sally the Squirrel raced up and down the oak tree carrying acorns almost bigger than her own head.
But Violet simply watched them all with her big happy eyes and chewed her cud slowly.
Life on the farm felt safe and cosy.
And for a very long time, Violet thought nothing would ever change at all.
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  Bored Bored bored


But today felt different. 
Very different.
As Violet stood swishing her tail beside the meadow gate, she let out a long sigh.
“Mooooo…”
It was the sort of sigh that meant a cow was terribly, terribly bored.
Usually Violet loved standing in the meadow. Usually she could happily spend hours watching the butterflies flutter through the flowers or listening to the wind rustle through the grass. But not today.
Today everything felt far too quiet.
The butterflies drifting through the meadow suddenly seemed much too slow.
The bees buzzing around the daisies sounded sleepy.
Even the fluffy white clouds floating across the bright blue sky looked lazy and dull.
Violet tried chewing the cud beneath the oak tree for a little while, but even that no longer felt exciting. She chewed slowly. Then slower still. Eventually she stopped chewing altogether.
Nearby, Percy Pig splashed happily in his muddy puddle.
SPLASH!
SNORT!
Henrietta the Hen scratched excitedly in the dust beside the barn while her chicks peeped noisily around her feet.
PEEP! PEEP! PEEP!
Sally the Squirrel darted up and down the oak tree carrying acorns in her tiny paws.
Everyone else seemed busy doing something fun.
Everyone except Violet.
Violet wandered slowly over to the meadow gate and rested her chin against the cool metal post. Her silver bell jingled softly beneath her pink ribbon as she gazed across the wide sunny meadow.
“There simply must be something interesting to do around here,” she murmured to herself thoughtfully.
Tommy Tortoise tilted his head up to look at her.
“Perhaps you could dance?” Tommy suggested.
Violet blinked.
“Dance?”
The very idea made her giggle.
“I’m far too big to dance,” she said with a smile.
Still, she could not shake the strange feeling bubbling inside her tummy.
It felt as though something exciting was about to happen.
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  Percy the Pig


Nearby, Percy the Pig was happily rolling in a muddy puddle. 
SPLASH!
SNORT!
SPLOSH!
Mud flew everywhere as Percy wriggled and rolled from side to side with a huge muddy grin stretched across his face. His little curly tail wiggled happily while cool brown mud splattered all over his ears.
“Oh, this is the best puddle EVER!” Percy squealed excitedly.
Violet watched him carefully from beside the meadow gate.
Percy certainly looked as though he was having fun.
“Would I enjoy mud rolling?” Violet wondered aloud.
She slowly wandered over to the puddle while Percy continued splashing happily around like a little pink boat in a muddy sea.
“Come on in!” Percy laughed. “The mud feels wonderful!”
Violet looked down uncertainly at the thick brown puddle.
It smelled squishy.
It looked squishy.
And it definitely sounded squishy.
Still, perhaps this was exactly the sort of exciting thing she needed.
Carefully, Violet lifted one hoof into the mud.
SQUELCH.
The cold sticky mud squished between her toes.
Violet’s eyes grew wide.
“Oh my goodness!” she gasped.
The mud felt slippery and gooey and terribly uncomfortable all at once.
Before another second could pass, Violet quickly pulled her hoof back out again.
SPLAT!
Mud dripped from her hoof onto the grass below.
Percy burst into laughter.
“You only tried one hoof!” he snorted. “You’re supposed to roll in it!”
But Violet shook her head firmly, making her silver bell jingle beneath her pink ribbon.
“No,” she decided very seriously.
“Definitely not.”
She carefully wiped her muddy hoof against the grass while Percy rolled onto his back laughing so hard that mud splashed right over his nose.
Violet giggled too.
Even if mud rolling was not for her, Percy certainly made it look entertaining.
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