
	  		





	  		

An Aesop fable retold by
Elizabeth Adams and Daniel Howarth






	  		





	  		

Once upon a time, there was a shepherd boy who looked after a flock of sheep. Every day, he left his village and took his sheep up into the hills nearby.
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At first, the shepherd boy loved his job. But soon he got bored of doing the same thing every day. The sheep were no fun.  They just ate grass  all day long.   
“If only something  would happen!”  he thought  to himself. 
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