






Hector, the very hairy cow, was heading to the beach
with his two best friends Hamish and Morag.



Hector could hear a lot of shouting from the shore.
‘Help, help!’



Out in the water was little Freddie Jones
waving his hands in the air. He was in trouble.

Everyone on the beach was running about and no one
knew what to do. ‘Come on,’ said Hector
‘he needs our help.’





They ran through the sand as fast as they could, 
their hairy fur flying everywhere.
 



‘Let’s make a plan’ said Hector. 
‘We’ll need to go and help him.’ 



‘Hamish, you hold onto my tail so I don’t get taken 
any further out.’  



‘Morag, you hold onto Hamish’s tail and once I get   
Freddie we will all back out the water slowly.’



Hector put his foot in the water. ‘Oooh,’ It
was so cold the hairs on his legs shivered but 
Hector kept going.



Hamish clutched Hector’s tail to protect him from the 
strong waves and Morag held onto Hamish’s tail tight. 

She was the lucky one, as she didn’t have to go 
in the water very far.






