‘Ah!” they all said softly. ‘A-a-a-a-a-a-ah!" and
then with one voice they began to intone:

‘I may be ewe, I may be ram,
I may be mutton, may be lamb,
But on the hoof or on the hook,
I bain't so stupid as I look!

* Then by general consent they began to move
away, grazing as they went.
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‘Breakfast’s ready, she called, ‘but what in the
world bist doing with thik pig, taking him to a
pig show or summat, I thought you was goirig to
driveupmdwuchthe'rﬁalnoday,-mybody'd
think you was going to enter 'e in them the way
you've gotmdoueup,onlyhewwldn’tbe.a
sheep-dog, he'd be a sheep-pig wouldn't e, tee
hec,whoemhecdofmchadﬂng.lmmbe
daft though it's you that's daft really, carrying
him about in the poor old Land Rover the size he
“is now, the bottom'll fall out, I shouldn’t
wonder, you ain’t surely going to drive all that
wuywitbhimhthebcckj\mw’shemwmb?’

‘No, said Farmer Hogget.

After breakfast she came out to see them off. Fly
was sitting in the passenger seat, Babe was



