
THE POISSIONAIIy
'AN!

SABBATI-1 SCIIOOL RECORD.

MAIICH ]> 1850. [No. 3.

TilE SIIEPIIERD.
Little Agiies Douglas wias very fond

of walking in the country, so lier nmo-
ther on1e bright morning, told lier to
put on lier bonnet and tippet, and slie
would take lier a nice country xvalk.
Agnesi was 800fl ready, anid slic and
lier mother set out. On thie wvay, the
littie girl gathercd soine pretty wild
flowers, and tan on before lier iother,
tilt nt last they carne to a large field,
in wliieh thore werc a :iurnber of pret-
ty little lanb." 'Olh,*" said Agnes,

"Iiow hiappy the larnbs look, playing
a~bout and cnjoying, the cheerful sun.
slîine! "They look very happy now,"
replied lier nuotiier ; but, perhaps at
other tes, you %vill see the tender
ceatures exposed t0 etorrny wvinds
aîîd pinchiîîg frosts; and theti your lit-
tIc lieart would pity tbiem, aînd you
would fear the %weather %vould kilt
tiienii." "Yes," said Agnes, il recol.
ect, last year, 1 saw some neaily dend;

but the slieplierd came and gathered
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