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%m it got hot in the valley, Thomas and Alfred °*
COWS up to a cool, green pasture in the mountains ©

&raze. Usually they stayed there with the cows for ™

months, Then they brou ght them down to the valley aga

da;f’hgework Was easy enough, but, oh, it was bori"® =
1€ tWo men tendeq their cows. At night they
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back to the tiny hut where they lived. They ate supper and
worked in the garden and went to sleep. It was always the

same.

Then Thomas had an idea that changed everything.
“Iefs make a doll the size of a man,” he said. “It would
befunto make, and we could put it in the garden to scare
away the birds.”

“Itshould look like Harold,” Alfred said. Harold was a
wﬁt:‘&eydbofh hated. They made the doll out of old
o, azeld ﬁw;lth strav.v. mey gave it a pointy nose like
DWa byige ﬁg’ eyes like his. Then they added dark hair
e, wn. Of course they also gave it Harold's

Bach map:
OMIng on their way to the pasture, they tied
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Je in the garden to scare away g, |

HarOld toa po . aaid that lrds'
night they ?r:;ght him inside so he wouldn,t geici

ined LTI feeling playful, they woyg to
them might 53y, “How are the vegetah] hiy,
LR OfHarold?”gh Then the other, making beli:: @oym‘g
tOda}l,'d e uld answer irl a Crazy VoiCe’ “ Verye he was
;Iharo b(;th would laugh, but not Harold. SIOWIy_,,

ghenever something went wrong, they took it
Harold. They would curse at him, even kick b Out
him. Sometimes one of them would take the f00dun

were eating (which they both were sick of) ang Smethe-y

on the doll’s face. “How do you like that stey, Hami; ;t

he would ask. “Well, you'd better eat it—or elge "ﬂ\ent}'l

two men would howl with laughter. ;
One night, after Thomas had wiped Harold's fac Wit
food, Harold grunted.
“Did you hear that?” Alfred asked.
“It was Harold,” Thomas said. “I was watching him
when it happened. I can't believe it.”
“How could he grunt?” Alfred asked. “He’s just a sack
of straw.. It’s not possible.”

“Let’s throw him in the fire,” said Thomas, “and that
will be that.”

“Let's not do anything stupid,” said Alfred. “We don'
know what’s going on. When we move the cows dOV:;
well leave him behind. For now, let’s just keep a€f°

- So they left Harold sitting in a corner of the i
talk to him or take him outside anymor®
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e doll grunted, but th.at was all. After few days
decided there was nothing to be afraid of Maybe 5
or some insects had gotten ln.Slde Hargld

to hun mO“"’e those sounds. =S

IOW]-ng Hmsl;m'['io mas and Alfred went back to their old ways. Each

lhe w .o they put Harold out in the garden, and each, night
Owly, » | brought him back into the hut. When they felt playful,

joked with him. When they felt mean, they treateq

out oy, | him as badly as ever.

gut;:ch Then one night A]fred n,f)ticed tc,omething that frightened

ey | him. “Harold is growing, he said.

Near jt | «] was thinking the same thing,” Thomas said.

rold?” I “Maybe it's just our imagination,” Alfred replied. “We
en the have been up here on this mountain too long.”

3 The next morning, while they were eating, Harold stood
> with up and walked out of the hut. He climbed up on the roof
and trotted back and forth, like a horse on its hind legs. All
day and all night long he trotted like that.

In the morning Harold climbed down and stood in a far
corner of the pasture. The men had no idea what he would
do next. They were afraid.

- They decided to take the cows downiinto the valley that
. Same day. When they left, Harold was nowhere in sight.

"y felt as if they had escaped a great danger and began
and singing. But when they had gone only a mile

1€y realized they had forgotten to bring the milk-

5

Q.One wanted to go back for them, but the stools
: alotto replace. “There really is nothing to be
MY told one another. “After all, what could
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a doll do?”

They drew straws to see which one wy4 it
was Thomas. “I'll catch up with you,” he said, an dm
walked on toward the valley. .

When Alfred came to a rise in the path, he looked back
for Thomas. He did not see him anywhere. But he dig See
Harold. The doll was on the roof of the hut again. As AL
fred watched, Harold kne

eled :
skin to dry in the oy and stretched outa bloods





