Sheba and the dragon

There was once a sheep called Sheba. Sheba and =
all her friends liked to eat grass. They would eat  Z%
grass all day long. RIS
One day Sheba and her friends were eating grass in a big field. Sheba
was chewing and chewing, munching and munching. She didn’t see
her friends go out of the field into the next field and then into another
field. When Sheba stopped chewing she looked up. Her friends were
gone!
Sheba looked round. Her friends were gone but in the field with Sheba
was a big green dragon. “I like to eat sheep,” said the big green
dragon.
“I like to eat grass,” said Sheba.
“I am very hungry,” said the big green dragon.
“If you help me find my friends there will be lots of sheep,” said Sheba.
The dragon smiled a big dragon smile.
“Climb on my back,” he said. Sheba climbed on the dragon’s back and
the dragon flew up into the sky. Sheba could see her friends now. “There
they are!” she shouted.
The dragon flew down to the field. Sheba jumped off his back. The
dragon licked his lips.
“I like to eat sheep,” said the big green dragon.
“We like to eat grass,” said the sheep. “Please don’t eat us. Share our
grass instead.”
So the dragon tried the grass.
“That’s good,” said the big green dragon.
“Have some more,” said the sheep.
So the dragon had some more.
“That’s very good,” said the big green dragon.

And from that day on the dragon lived with the sheep, eating grass just
like they did.
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