“What are you doing?" asked the breathless old man, as
he sal down nearby to rest. “Please let it not be another
bone.”

The dog dug and dug until there was a large hole in the
ground. Then it ran to the old man and brought him to the
edge. The old man looked in and gasped. The bottom of the
hole was filled with hundreds and hundreds of gold coins.
The old man hugged the dog and then ran back o the house
to tell the old woman what he had found.

“Qur dog has made us rich!™ he told her joyfully.
“Richer than you could ever dream.”

The old man went back and forth between the hole and
the house, carrying home the gold. The dog ran around him
barking happily and wagging its tail.
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