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To my first grandchild




"Baa," the old man heard one morning outside his house. "Baa," in a fine little voice. It must be a little lamb, the old man thought. Only a little lamb sounds like that. I'll take a look.


And the old man got up from his rickety chair, walked thoughtfully down the steps in front of his house and there stood the little lamb in front of him. It came running right away and snuggled up to his legs.
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