One day the big brown fox jumped over the little dog’s back.  He wasn’t quite sure why he was doing it but he did it many times.  In all sorts of different ways, large and small leaps, in Times New Roman, Arial, Courier and many more.  He was quite exhausted.
The little dog didn’t like it much, it scared him.  The fox was so big and brown and jumped so.  And the dog was so little.  But there it was, they couldn’t get out of it, the fox was made to jump and the little dog just stood there.

