E D | his bia brother St
Ma jor helps Ben
Read the story by yourself or with an adult. You will stop part way through and then have
a go at sheet at Da,g |2- Sheet 10

The weather at sunny bank farm had been terrible. Rain, rain, rain for dags. But now the sun was sh’mlng
and Farmer Dan and his b'Lg brother Stan needed to mend the damaged Fence in the bottom Meadows.

The first th‘mg theg had to do was to collect some new fence posts from Harrg Blagdon. When theg arrived

at the sawmill on their tractors, Harvy wasn't there. His son Bob run out to meet them in a bit of a panic.

“Ohl I'm so pleased. to see you two. I've been trying to phone the fire station to get
some help for Ben the horse. He's been working with dad in the lower plantation
in puddly wood. The ground is very muddy after all the rain. He's so big and
heavy that he's got himself stuck in the mud. Please can you. go down there and
help dad with him until the fire engine arrives? | can't go as | have to stay and

show the firemen the way as soon as they get here.”

Farmer Dan was very calm, and said quietly to Bob,

“Don't worry, Stan and | will leave the trailers here. We can go over into Puddly
Wood right away on the tractors, because with their big fat tyres, and a little bit of luck, we should be able
to drive right over the very soft ground.”

Dan left Stan at the entrance of the wood to warn the fire engine, because even stands big tractor started
to sink into the soft mud.

It was possible that the big heavy fire engine might also sink or even get completely stuck. Stan could hear the
sound of Ma. jor's engine getting quicter and quieter as Farmer Dan disappeared into the green of the Lower
Plantation.

Dan and Ma jor drove into the heart of the wood where they found Harry Blaydon with big Ben, his horse.
Poor Ben, he had been pulling logs out of the wood. In fact, they were the locks to be made into some of the
Fence posts for Farmer Dan and his Big Brother Stan. Ben had stepped off the path into a very boggy part.
He was now stuck sunk-right up to his tummy in soft mud. He was stuck so tight he could only move his

head.

Have a go at the task DAY |2- SHEET 10
Hey look at the noisy little tractor as if to say,
*Please help me.”

Dan told Harry that the ground might be too soft for the fire engine to get
through. Poor Harry, he looked very downhearted when Dan told him this.

"Don't worry though, Harry. Ma. jor come lift Ben up out of the mud, even if

the fire engine can't get here.

Dan then said to Harry with a laugh, "Come on, Harry. Give me a leg up this

tree, just like we did all those years ago when we collected conkers.”




“Have you gone mad, Dan?” asked Harr‘g. "We've no time Jor tree c[LmbLng. Angway, you are too old and
you might hurt gou,rsdf."

Evenmaug, Farmer d.u.mp persu.ad.ed Harr‘g to help him climb up the tree. As Dan eased his way along a
huge strong branch that was hangmg dlrectlg over b'Lg Ben the horse, he shouted down to Harr“g. “There's
some rope on the back of Ma jor. Fasten it on to the logging chain that you have been using with Ben. Then

throw the end up here to me, please, Harry.”

This he did and Farmer Dan pu.lled up the piece of rope over the tree branch. Farmer Dan kept pu.llmg the
rope over with the bLg heavg chain attached to it, until the end of the chain hu.ng down near Ben. Qu,i.cklg,

farmer Don made his way back along the branch, and sl’td'mg down the tree was soon back on the 9roumd.4

Lgmg flat on the soft, muddg 9round near the blg horse, Dan erggLed the end of the chain under Ben's
muddy tummy, ﬁnally j:astm'mg the other end to Major. Farmer Dan dimbed onto the tractor. Once back
in the driver’s seat, he started the engine. Vroom, Vroom, the little tractor had to pULll and pu,ll. The btg

engine roared, the noise echo'mg through the entire wood.

Even Stan could hear Ma. jor’s engine roaring as he waited for the fire engine. The tree was creaking. The
branch over Ben was groaning. The big engine was roaring more and more. The huge
tyres were spinning, skidding, splattering mud everywhere, then eventually, very very slowly,
Ben started to come up out of the mud. Farmer Dan had instructed Harry to cut small
branches and bushes, and together he and Dan pushed those under Ben, packing them
down until they were firm enough for the big horse to put his huge feet on. Then Ben
just stepped out of the mud.

“What a great ideal” shouted Harry, so pleased to his horse sa fe.

After being delayed, trying to find a firm path through the wood, the firemen arrived K& 7
just in time to see Ben step out of the mud onto firm ground. Then all cheered. The firemen the gently
washed all the mud off the big horse, some even gave him one or two sugar-lumps. And as a special treat,

using high pressure hoses, the firemen washed all the mud from Ma jor.

Soon he was gleaming and clean. When they also saw how muddy Farmer Dan was, they offered to wash

him with their pressure hoses.

( Farmer Dan didn't waste any time. As soon as Ma jor was clean, he went
speeding off down the track through the wood, away from the firemen
and. their hoses, making Stan really laugh! All the firemen fell about
laughing too. Poor Danl He didn't realise it was a jokel He just went back

to Sunnybank Farm to get his tools to repair the fence and keep his animals
safe.
The End



