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A DOG’S HEROISM.
IEUTENANT FRANKLIN A. SHAW, of the ist Regiment of Infantry, 

out walking, at Grcathead, with his little daughter Grace the other 
They were attended by a thoroughbred St. Bernard dog, the 

property of Lieutenant Shaw. While at the highest point of the cliff, Grace 
went close to the edge, and the dog, seeing her danger, walked between the child 
and the precipice. The turf started and the dog lost his footing.» Realising his 
danger, he made a spring far out over the cliff. The child had turned to her 
father and was really out of danger when the dog sprang up in front of her, 
but the noble brute had done his duty in guarding her. He sprang clear of the 
rocks and 
landed on 
his feet on 
the beach, 
a hundred 
and twenty 
feet below.
It was a re- 
markable 
escape, for 
the dog is 
extreme» 
ly large, 
weighing 
one hun» 
dred and 
sixty»five 
pounds, 
and such 
a leap, 
wi t h o u t 
breaking 
limbs, 
seems im» 
possible.
Beyond a 
few cuts 
on his feet, 
the dog 
was appa» 
rently un» 
hurt.

A Dog's heroism.
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Specially drawn for The Church Monthly by W. Corbovld.
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