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alid Pepper -.vas 6inaJly Fo dr-illcd that Steve

toojk him ont of the amk%%ard Fquad, and.

eritered hlm as full privato in bis compaiiy of
"Invincible Fusileers."

Naw I like Steve'B perseverance in drilling
lPepper, and Fi-cd, anid the wooden horse.
But I regret to add that Steve wvas a dunco
lie loved hunting rats with Pepper botter than
hoe did that delightful study, the multiplication
table, or thase giarious r-ambles round the
warld an whicb boys and girls are led by Lheir

geagraphies aud maps; or eveii that chariig

l)IrsiIit known in sahool roams by the name
of "-par sing." It was a pity that Steve did not

choose to apply bimelf te these sehool duties
with the saine patient persistence wliich he
applied ta Private Pepper's dril. If hoe h-d
done sa, lie might Lave grown up to be a useful

and respectable mans. As it is, hie is now

likely to be nothing but a jpoor day labaugrer al
the days af bis Jife. Bat liunting with ugly

terriers, and traininîg dags to play saldiers

during boyhaod, are nat likely ta bring foi-th

much fruit worth eating un tho time of

manh ood.

Boys and girls, ]et me wvhisî,er this t.ruth in

yaur ears-yaur acts and thoughts of to-day

are the seeds af your future life. If, therefare,

yau saw nathing but play naw, yau 'will bo

sure ta reap a harvest of poverty, liard waork,
regret, and shame liereafter. Wiiùile, if you

dig as liard at yaur studios as yau <la at yanr

plays-if 3o u lave wai k and duty naw-yau
wvil1 graw inta useful, happy mon and womcn.

Do you understandî~ Will you adopt this
motte :-" I will play hard, study bard, work'
liard,, and do evory duty with ail my miglat?"
If yau wilI, 1 will buzza for von!

REIIEMB3ER the gaad aid rabbi who was

awakened by ane of. Lis t-welve sons saying,

"iBehald! nîy eleven brathers lie sleeping,
and I ani the anly one wIha wakens ta praise

and pray." "lSen," said the Wise father, ciyou
had better be asleep too than wake ta censure

your brothers." No fault can be as bad as the

feeling -,vliich is quick ta bee and speak of1
o2 er peoje'swags

TUE GRIAY SWAN.

BY ALICE CAREY.

'/~H, tell me, sailor, tell mecti tio,
Is my little lad, niy Elibu,

A-aailiug with your ship? "
T1îc saitor'a cyos wero dim with dew-
"Your'littlo lad, your Elihu?"
*Ho said with trembling lip.

"What li ttie ladi, what eh ipi'

"What littie lad!1 as if thero c)uld be
Anothor suob a one as hoe 1

What hittie lad?~ do you Bay?
Why, Elibu, that took ta the aea
The moment I put him off my kneo

It wàà just theo ther day
The Gray Swan aailed away."

"Theoather day ?" the 8ailor's eyoa
Stood open with a great surprise;

"The other day? ThtSwan?"
Ris hoart hegan in bis throat ta rise,
«"Ay, ay, air, here in the cupboard lies

The j acket ho had on."
"'And sa your lad is gone?"

"Gane with the Swan." «lAnd -did she stand
With ber anchor Plutcbing hold of the sand

For a month, and nover stir? "
SWhy, ta bo sure! 'vo seen f rom tho land,

Like a lover kiasing bis ladly's hand,
Tho -wild Pea kissing ber,
A Pigbt ta romember, air."

" But, my goad mother, do you know
AIl this wvas twcnty years ago?

.1 btand on the Gray Swau's deck,
And ta that lad. I saw yuu throw,
Tai' iu, it off, as it might be-sa!

The kerchief fram your iieck."
IlAy, and he'Il bring it back."

"And dlid the littie, lawless lad.
That bas mnade you sick and made yau sad,

Sail with the Gray Swan's crew?"
"Lawlos-t! the man is gaing mad!
Tbe best bay ever mother bad ;

Be sure be sailed with the crew!
Wbat would you bave bim. do?"

"And be bas nover written Uino,
Na r sent you word, nor made yau aign,

Ta say ho was aliv ? "
"Hold ! if *twas wrong, t!.; wrong is mine;

Besides ho may be in the brino,
And could ho write from the grave?
Tut, man, what w 'uld yau have?"
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