
THE SUJNDAY-SOIIOOL GUARDIAN. 3

PPUVATE PEPPER.

HOwas Private Pepper? H1e was-
no Iess a personage than Steve
Garland's terrier dog. Hie was a

I*oughl fellow, with long, tangled hair, wliich
was generally ornamented with sundry burrs
and briers. Ris eyes peeped through the rougli
hairs, which haif covered lis face, like black-
berries shining arnong brambles. Ris nose wvas
as cold as a snowball, and as pliant as rubber.
In short Pepper -%vas any .thing but a beaaty;
nevertheless, he was as nîuch of a pet with
Steve as handsome terriers and poodies some-
times are with weak-minded womn. Steve
hunted rats, rabbits, and cats with Pepper.
lie fed bum, and fondled him, and even wvent
so fan as to Jet bum sleep on his bed, wbich, in

Now,ý like some other boys, Steve caught
the soldier fever. H1e wanted to get up a
military company. But living, as lie did in the
country, at some distance from neighlbours, it
was difficuit to find recruits. However, Steve
was a persevering fellow in some things, so lie
enlisted lis brother Fred, and Fred's 'vooden
horse for cavalry, and Pepper!

Steve hiad no trouble in drillingy Fred's horse.
It always rnoved when it %vas pulled, and stood
stili when it was let alone. XVasn't it a
wvonderful horse? Fred was a lharder case.
11e hiad to be talked to a good deal before lie
would. keep his heels together and bis toes
apart, lis head up, and bis eyes straight. But
Pepper! Ah what an amount of patience and
of bread it required to bring hini to stanid
"soldier faýshion." But perseverance 3vercomes

~~~~nio, ws asomwhatdiry pactce. al tbings, even long hained, cold-nosed terries;
(1H
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my opinion, was a, somewhat dirty practice.


