
Dolly had faithfully led the dairy cows in from the pasture for 

over ten years. But one icy day in February, Dolly was late.
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Dolly lived 

among the rolling 

hills of Wisconsin, where 

breezes whisper through wild pink 

roses in summer, and chickadees chirp 

among snow-covered brambles in winter, on a 

little farm called Pleasant Valley Farm.
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