The Last Post for Xmas
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It was a cold December day and a sheep
was seen standing on its own, away from
the flock on a snow covered hillside.



A few minutes later the sheep was at the
top of a large slope, dressed in a hat and
scarf, wearing a set of skis.



Further down the slope a small dog who
looked a bit like Snoopy was busting
some ski moves of his own.



With a present under his arm, the sheep
zoomed down the snow covered slope.
He over took the dog with ease!



The sheep continued to zoom down
the slope unaware that he was
heading for a disaster.



From nowhere appeared a post box. It
was too late, the sheep couldn’t stop!



The sheep hurtled towards the post box,
his insides turning to jelly with worry. He
tried to steer round the post box.



The sheep landed nose first in the
snow. His present had slipped from
under his arm during the fall, and
lay In the wet snow.



The dog helped the sheep up and said to
the sheep,’| hope you weren't trying to
make the last post, they aren’t collecting
from here, due to the snow.’



Baaaa-humbug!

A muffled voice came from beneath the
snow. ‘Baaaa-humbug’ said the sheep.



The End



