
I’ll tell Spud about going  
to Little Lamb’s farm today. 

Maybe I could get him to  
come with me.

I hope . . .

Well, here goes. . . .
Good morning, Spud.

I’m not much of a morning 
person—er, sheep.



Hmmm?

Good news! We are invited to visit 
Little Lamb’s farm today.

Oh, Spud,  
you never know—

you might even 
have fun!

I’ll go, but I doubt the 
grass will be any tastier 

at Little Lamb’s.

There’s that word  
good again.

You’ll meet new 
friends. It might be 

good for you.

Looks like we have a 
greeter here.

Oh, Spud, that’s just Farm 
Dog saying hello.

Looks like he needs the  
leash more than me.



Hey, there’s Brown Cow!

I thought hay was 
for horses.

I’m trying.

Maybe later Brown Cow. 
Spud, be nice.

Wow.  
Impressive  
vocabulary.

We are looking  
for Little Lamb.  

Can you help us?

Bark! 

I’ll tell you if I can wear 
the bow tie.

Can you help us find 
Little Lamb?

Ummm,  
not a chance.

Spud?



Good morning, Piglets. 

Good morning, and 
how do you do?

No worries, Spud, 
you’re wash and wear, 

remember?

Hey! Watch the wool with  
the muddy pig feet! 

Party? Are you trying to pull 
the wool over my eyes?

Look, there’s 
Mother Hen.

Are you here 
for the party?



Me?

Oh, I was missing you.  
Yes, you! Now get under here 

with the rest of the eggs.  
Make room, everyone!

I need to be around  
a barn cat like I need  
to be around a sheep 

shearing. 

Excuse me,  
Mr. Barn Cat.  

Maybe we should 
keep going . . .

Well, Spud, you are 
round and white.What? You think 

I’m an egg? 

Wrong story. . . .  
I guess the  

yolk’s on me.

Are you my 
mother?

Huh, can’t you see  
that I’m busy!? Weren’t you just 

sleeping?



No, I’m busy  
looking for mice. 

Okay, we’ll be on our way. 
Don’t mind us.

See you later, 
alligator.

In a while, huge 
white sheep. 

Yeah, right under there.

Under where?

Spud, that’s 
not nice.

Hee-hee! Made you  
say underwear.

Tee-hee.  
Can’t help myself. 

Let’s keep looking for 
Little Lamb.

We’re kind  
of new here.  
Did you see 
where the  

big striped  
cat went?  



It’s Spud and Chloë,  
just in time for my  

grass-tasting party!

Little Lamb!
Whoa! Now that’s my  

kind of party.
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That wasn’t so bad.

Oh, we had a 
wonderful time. 

Thank you! 
Good-bye. See you soon!



Me, too. Let’s go back in a week 
or two for another visit.

Oh, Spud.

Well, maybe in 
a year or two. 

Oh, I did.Did you have fun, Spud?

The End


