


Once a time there was a
Cawbn name oe and a horse

named Ponsej:tm\%;*&/__yﬁ__w
good Friends, and o i pever
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One day, 3'Deﬁt:nJ foosey rode
‘ in'h? he Town GQ Ma.n7 FMM&D
Ahd  thgn O & of the
“meer's t0d Joe and tdosey-
Woosey that all the Yown's
sheep had been stolewn.




"We will lﬂe\P you Cind ‘H'\Ql -

Skcep,“ said Joe. We saw seme
sheep tracks whea we came into

W

town.
Joe and foodey ran to where
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;'G!uic.kzeq '(' Prosey to the
sheep. “( howe o plan!” So Toosey

hld the sheep Wis plan.

An hour later, Joe and Foosey and
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find the vustlers coveced wrih .:Jﬂll*.;:mv
wodl blanket ¥ Joe told the S -'
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