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aagacious and faithful animal, as the following
true story will show you.

LESSON XXYV.
IHRE SHEPHERD BOY AND EHIS DOG SHAC
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One Saturday evening, Halbert’s mother was
taken very ill; the cottage they lived in was away
among the mountains far from any path. The
snow fell in large heavy flakes, and Malcolm
(that was the shepherd’s name) took down his
long pole with the intention of setting out to the
Village to procure some medicine for his wife.
“ Father,” said little Halbert, “I know the
sheep-path through the dark glen better than you,
and with Shag, who will walk before me, I am
quite safe; let me go for the doctor, and do you
stay and comfort my mother.” Malcoln con-
sented. Halbert had been accustomed to the
mountains from his earliest infancy; and Shag set
out with his young master, wagging his tail, and
making many jumps and grimaces, They went
safely on, Halbert arrived at the village, saw the
doctor,received some medicine for his mother, and
then commenced his return wich a cheerful heart.

Shag went on before, to ascertain that all was
right; suddenly, however, he stopped, and began
snuffing and smelling about. “Go en, Shog,”
said Halbert. Shag would not stir.. Shag, go
on, sir,” repcated the boy: “ we are nearly a the


