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Things just weren’t the
same in the field
anymore. Daisy had often
scoffed at the expression
“the grass is always
greener on the other
side”, but in this instance
she hoped it was true.

The grass in her field just
didn’t seem as sweet as it
used to, and in fact it
hadn’t done for some
time. Things had gone
rapidly downhill for her
recently, and it was time
to head for fresh
pastures...




