One Man and His Sheep.

Seeking the peace and quiet of the countryside, I visited a rather isolated area not too far from where I live. This is the kind of place where the roads are single track with passing places well spaced out…where you are more than likely to meet a farm tractor. A clearer indication, perhaps, is that the roads have grass growing – not just at the sides, but down the middle of the road.

Recently, however, a new motorway has been built through the area, and although it’s left the place relatively untouched, there is one small bridge over the motorway, for the use of the farmer and any itinerant motorists like me. As I paused here in a small lay-by near a cattle grid, I took a walk to look at the motorway traffic….and that’s when it happened.

First there was the sound of hooves on the tarmac. Nothing else, and no-one in sight. Then a herd of sheep came running up the narrow road, led by a single rushing animal and followed at some pace by the rest. I looked for the farmer, or at least his sheep dog, driving them along at such a speed. Nothing. No-one. Just the sheep making their own way up the road.

Now this road was deserted except for me, so what happened next was even more startling. The sheep, still unhindered and unescorted, crossed the motorway bridge – and then, for no obvious reason and with no prompting, turned left down a track leading to another field!

Astounded, I stood there as the farmer and his dog, a good five minutes later, came up the road. One laggard sheep had hidden by my car, so I stopped him, and the dog brought the sheep into line and back with the others.

‘You’ve got them well trained’ was all I could summon up to say. ‘Aye’ he replied, and with a smile set off after the sheep, to open the gate leading to his field. Well trained, I thought, what an understatement. 

So I’m waiting for the introduction of a new TV programme…a variation on an old and well loved one, and I’ve got just the title, and some pictures on Gallery Six for the sceptical reader.

‘One Man and His Sheep.’
