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Poor dog! he was faithful and kind to be sure,
And he constantly loved me althougl I was poor,
Whenthesour-lookingfolks sentmeheartless away,
[ had always a friend in my voor dog Tray.

When the road was so dark, and the night was so

‚cold,
And Pat and his dog were grown weary and old,
How snugly we slept in my old coat of grey,
And he liek’d me for kindness, my poor dog Tray.

Thoughmy wallet was scant, Iremember’d his case,
Nor refused mylastcrust to his pitiful face;
But he died at my feet, on a cold winter’s day,
And I played a lament for my poor dog Tray.

(he now shall I go? poor, forsaken, and blind,
en I find one to guide me so faithful and kind?

De my sweet native village, so far, far away,
Can never return with my poor dog Tray.
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 AN the numerous and beautiful varieties of the
Pigcon tribe, which, like the dog, the horse, and
Other domestic animals have branched into an
almost endless varic‘ 5 kinde, forms, and
Colours, derive their origiu from the wood-pigeon
OF ring-dove, which is of a deep bluish ash colour
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