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Have Band Practice.

CABOLINE WETHEERRELL.
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“Some nevrer tunes our band must learn,” sald Hans—**more up to date!
1 think we’d best rehearse tonight, so please be here at elght,
Professor Bullfrog said he'd come, s0 try to be polite.

Our manners and our akill, I'm sure, vwill 81 him with delight,”

That morning polishing of horns went on *mongst Jobbernowls=—

Too busy they for romps or games or chasing cats or fowlim,

‘They hunted out their music sheets, with ribbons tied them straight,
And watehed the clock and sadly sighed and wished it scon was eight,

} ' And boyhood left bshing it

=G5 OF LONE ACO."

1 haven't seen a katydld
| Since I was ane and twenty
lee those that in the maples hid
When I had time a-plenty .
.‘1‘0 see them strutting like x daw,
3 Their dress coat tails a-drawing;
Girls sald they sang; they only saw
'l‘hem when they weren't a-sawing.

slxt’eeks before the frost they comes
At least, that's the iradition;
But .things are regulated sole
To suit the disposidon
. Of Madame Katy and the law
That tries to rule the weather.
And they don't regularly draw
Like things that draw togethe-.

P

I usad to He upon my bed
When quite a little fellow,
And wopder whe the chorus led
That made the mcon look yeBlow;
¥or, over here and over there,
‘Tween earth and Little Dipper,
This one would use a cros:cut whers
That one wounld use & ripper,

Cloze to my window there was one
Whom others seemed reviling.

* Whose saw, it see ed to me, had run
Too long withott a filing:

But pluckiky he kept at work,
At interwals erratic,

And when he gave his saw 3 ferk
Its tone was quite asthmatic,

- At length came gentle, dreamy rl~-n,
Her curtains ‘round me draw n.
+ And only echoes could I keep
Of all the constant sawing:
And when, at early morn, I wok~
So edlemn was the stillnes .
I thought a paralytic stroke

#: Was the prevalling iliness.

" But youth departed with the year.

1 Llke something missed that disap-
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i pears,
!  And Echo leaves to find it;
But memory kindly comes when bid
! To me in dreams a-plenty;
: But comes mo more the katydid
l I knew at one and twenty!
—W, 8 S.
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Rehenraal on a Inwn was held) be sure it was a sight

‘To sce the muaic racks set up and Jobbernovwls upright,

All walting in a solmen lime, yes, even to the pig.

Till pompous Music Master Frog shonld wave his batoas hig.

"Twas Hans who played the big French horn, Bess had a tammbourine,
Marie thumped a trimangle cute, the smallest ever seen,

And Tessa from her organ ground the tunes withowt mistake,

While Ole’s flute and Patsie’s drum helped keep the folks swake,

3&) iy ‘.m

! 3 {!‘ ‘ w;um Il;ﬁdﬂm ﬁim l Iww llit-‘ll"

-M ')

~ "

S
l\:&d %«b
oy

‘\\ % w'»‘-

Professor Bullfrog sald at last: “lfelore you all retire,

Just one more tune. componed by me for playing by my eh@!

The music I will hand around, and then, with one, two, three,

Begin to play this lovely piéce, ‘Frog Nocturne,’ key of H.»

The music was not dificult, but, oh. the tune was bad!

The wrathful neighbors jumped from bed in caps and nightgowns clad,
“'Tis worse than cats or howling dogs,” they said.
Then shoes and brushes fiying went, and made those plmyers hop!

“Oh, this must stop!”

- A Marvelous Musical Prodigy.

A remarkable boy prodigy has been
srousing great interest in Europe. He
na8 just appeared before the congress
of psychology in Paris. His name s
Pepito Ariola, and he came from north-
srn 8paln.

The accounts of this prodigy are
marvelous. He {8 described a8 a pret-
ty curly head, a little over 3 years old,
who at the tender age of 30 months
amazed his mother by playing on the
plano immediately after her a piece of
classical music of very difficult compo-
sition.

He naturally does not know a note,
but improvises in a way to amaze an
audience of musicians. He throws In-
{0 his modulations an intensity and a
guality of expression of which it seems
tmpossible that his baby soul should
appreciate the meaning. As he plays
in this way his eyes assume a rapt and
freamy look, as though he were inspir-
ed or under the influence of something
putside of himself. Then he hops down
trom his stool and bows to the au-
fience with the laugh of a real chiig,
which gives one to understand that he
Jooks upon the whole thing as a hugo
joke.

She Tells Papa.’

“Do you know, Tommy, I think
mamma s an awful gossip,” said Bob.

“Why, Bob, you oughtn’t to say such
a thing as that about mamma.”

“But it's true, for every single thlnc
§ do—that ain’t good—she goes right off
4nd tells papa.”

. Why He Objected.
Little Wmie had Just been stung by

" bee.

‘ “I wouldn‘t mind it walking on my

{>beérve, bave no characberistic sieep-

How Animmils Sleep.

In a very Interesting article in the
Jctober number of Pearson’s Magazine
Dr. Louis Robinson tells how various
animals sleep. “The chimpanzee, as
far ag 1 have been able to ascertain,”
says the wrijer, “never sleeps upon its
back, its favorite positien being on its
side, with one arm under its head. In
this respect it resembles children of
from 4 to 10 years of age. The only
gorilla which I have had an opportunt-
ty of observing also apparently prefer-
red this attitade, but occasionajly
seemed to sleep comfortably in a
>rouching position, writh its head bow-
¢d down between Its knees. This lat-
ker attitude appears to be the one
adopted by. nearly all the lower mon-
xeys.

“When turned ont at pasture all
norses except those which are erippled
oy disease or Injury le down at night
with their legs folded beneath thelr
bodies. Some of the short limbed and
thick jointed animals, such as thé ele-
skant, hippopotamus and rhinoceros,
ind a difficulty In bending their legs
ander them after the manner of thelr
more slender kindred. Hence they
sieep upon thelr sides like pigs.

“Bears, ag far as I have been able to

mMea—1my b!ly 1] u‘b‘ O U‘“ $§41
the office, threadbare and shabby as
| gsual, with the nap worn off his hat,
' his garments threadbare with much
| wear and excesaive brushing, aund »
DAl ol fNngerless gloves upon ﬁls

1 cannot sey that I was glad to =ee
him, My cousin Peter Post was one
of those luckleas follows who are sl
ways loaing property, making unfortu.
nato investmments, and borrowing ama’l
sums of money which are to be repald
without faf? at the expiration of pre-
cisely one week from the date of the
loan. But he was & sort of fol-
low, too, In his way. He had mado a
love match with & pretty blue eyed
girl without s penny, and had half-a.
dozen children, and how they lived no-
body knew.

“Golng to move noxt quarter, Ja-
©ob?” sald he beamingly.

“l suppose so0,”" said 1.

“8o am L™ said Peter, “Rent’s get-
ting too high—landlady has raised it
—all that sort of thing. So we're go-
ing to No. 11 Smith street.”

Ilooked hard at Peter Post and made .
no remark. Was he going to ask me
to lend him flve pounds, or to demand
that 1 should become security for his
rent? I resolved in my {nnermost mind
to say “No™ to elther proposition at
onee.

“And, as wo're pretty low for furni-!
ture,”” sald Peter, “it occurred to my
mind that perhaps you'd send us any
old odds and ends that you've no par-

i [ ticular uss for. Children's cribs, chairs,
B

tables, washtubs—anything, in fact!”
with & comprehensive wave of the hand
which seemed to embrace the whole
subject.

“Peter Post"” said I wrathfully, “do
you think I've nothing to do but to buy
furniture to glve away?”

“Any old thing, you know,” inter-
posed my cousin, with imperturbabla
good humor. “We aren’t particular,”

*I shall do nothing of the sort,” sald
I. "I have no ‘old things’ My furni.
ture Is all suhstantial and excallent—"

“Wish mine was!” interjected Peter,
robbing the palms of his fingerlexs
gloves together briskly.

“And I do not propose to part with
it;.‘. So I wish you a very good morn-

g‘u

You aren’t angry, I hope,” sald Pe-
ter.

“Good morning,” I repeated frigidly;
and jast then my clerk came in to tell
me that the van driver was waliing
outside for orders as to the moving
‘ceremontal of the morrow.

I went home after business hours and
.told my wife sbout it.

“I'm sorry, Jacob,” gald she, a silght
shadaw coming over her face, . |

“Sorry!" I echced.

“Becauge, dear, Lhere are plentw of
little odds and ends we could have
spared just as Wil as not,” sald my-
wife, “Furniture does accumulate 80,
when one has been.keeping house a
long time; 2l I do feel so sorry fct‘
that poor little Nelly Post, with her
fock of chifdyen.” ) -}

“1 doe't,” X resolutely assewbed “As
people make their fate, so they must:
pist up with 4. And I’ve no patienca,
at all with Post.”

“He has hed very bad Iuek through
fe, dear,” phiaded my wife, “Your,
path ha= i:2ew in the surshine; his has|
lain ip the shadow. We oughi not to[
be hard upon exci: other in th .

mng attitude, for you seé them lying in
1ll sorts of grotesque positions, as it
they found one quite as comfortable as
another. Indeed a well favored bear
*overed with & good layer of fat and a
thick coat of fur may be said to carry
his bed about with him, and any part
>f his skin will serve gither for mat-
tress or coverlet, as occasiun arlses,
Nevertheless, the bear when sound
asleep tends to eurl himself up, with

‘ mates he adopts when hibemating."

ais nose and paws inward, and this is .
probably the attitude which in'cold cli-

Jacob.”

“That's all nomeiue » gald I aioum
But ¥ won't deny tnui my eonacieueei
did prick and sttﬁg me when I looked
round at my own sbundance of mmea!
ensy chalrs, Brussels carpets and
springy chints lounges, ready packed!
for transportation, and thought of poor |
» Postand his six lmzle Posts, with thedr
humble plea for & £ W sticks of cast»

oft furniture, Coa
The moming came-<the cmel quara |,
ter-day, with ite raw wind and the fn«
&ﬂ;;bgﬂ sihomts whicgu come &Qm gtf
0 Prenenas NS «m i
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ciant and reliable.
patched {t from th;x Qemt

ried 10 111 Browning Square—s An
weli-to-do amah—ﬁborhooﬂ. wm x
jewez ofa ml ¢ garden in lts

exupetoel in the middle of the lw.
empty dining room, & shawl ¥ra
round her shoulders, and & mingled
pression of
on her fxoe, S
1 looked roun& in surp m N

Goldleat, “Where Ix it
“Hazn't it come?

“Of course it
leaf, a little impatiently. “ should
think you could ase that for youcssit?

- rangements,” aaid I.
to the old house and find au\: what It

~all means,”
I did so at onos. Biidget, with w

and a red shawl envelopl

Just locking up
“Sure, I was

hmm

said she.
or mors,”
das it gona?

“To the new houne, mm" sld Brm-s
get.  “Whers should it go?*
T asked,

:ou wrote yourself,” sald Bridget.

a load of fumiture

and-tan terrier or & mreteoteit

45
“What on sarth does this mm?w N
demanded, apostrophising the dim in-

tled wlndnwa, the fivelesn mto,
than any actual personplity.

hurriediy n. i
“I couldn't veat quietly without Qomvr
ing: to see what ail this could mean

sald sho. “Oh, Jacob, shall we be mt
hesda: o1

withont & piumr to hy our
this night? -

“If the worst oomex m«.tha.qsr‘ ot
we can go to an hotel” suggested. L.
“But it's the most myaterious examnjle

of an unaccountable dmmxaamxoe that ¢

I over heard of.” ,
ing at the “door” bell, and 1 u-!ped
ooltt:sin Peter Poat'n blue-eyed ttttu
wife.

npm-mc-lmtum-{-mu
thank you ‘with my own lips.

ed, 'wondering if trouhle and impecii-

nloskty bad driven the mt.le‘qmturc L

mad., 0

" could hmm' belimu iﬁ! ’ wﬁ.
eyes, said she breatissly, ~And I'sx
o? T oalled you & ‘hudmmm}
fint' last nigtt when Petercitie hoite
snd told me how .collly you had')

"pulsed him, How wasI.fo kiow that]
you were all the tlnp’ mediwinx ;m 2

Gelightful surprise?”
I turned to my .wife,
“Speak to her,

whisper. *Do #ontrive aomehow fo

Ny

soothe ber. 1m very much atnid akok? |

oing insan

Mn. Goldleu who hax abuy: bmt “:
partial to my coul!n Patér's wite, f\'(m:

up to her with. outstretched han
Tell me ahout it, dear,” sald m
“Don't you know?* said Nellls, - "Ah
he's s0 good! He never et his letc
hand know what his right one do.

It's the way with ail real philanthros] - #:
pists, It's the beautiful furniture, Mra, i  #p:

Goldleaf—chairs, aofas, tablw, mat~

Mra. Jacoh Goldleaf sat aloné on )

n% 4
XL
weariness mx’! antic!muoa e

‘;ﬁ’lhm*a all the mmltum m!ﬁm?‘ «
“PFhat 18 the’ queutlog‘ » aid M|

haan't sald Mrs. Gul&—’ '

“There's some screw looss Itf theur-§ ~
“IL hurry back }

old handkerchief tied round her m}&. ;
har g 1&g
Boadlcea, Queen of the aritou,“’ wal -
oin' round 1o me cous- | *go, 4

in's for & bite of somethin' to eat, '1 X
“The second van has gone. | *
and the man won’t be bnck for an houy ‘

“Bridget,” sald I sepulchrally, 'wrnm Wy

“Did you tell him vhe;a to drlve?‘ L
“Sury, he had & bit of & ealrﬁ that §

I 456 my hair. 'Who ever heaxrd off§,
iing ot In thej
' streets of a metropblis, like a blick-3C

At that moment Mow. Gotdl«t came’

“Dear, dear cousin J‘acob vha ctled, 5

“Thank me! For what?'* 1 demﬁnﬁ-'

Alloe, s8td’T, in 's -
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i

‘i:'mx 1
A% ons o'clock I contrived to mm‘ |
frof cllents and parchments, and Inm? ;

and a of gamivel pec
ahout i%mhich anlteﬁ ny iﬁen of ador o
cition exactly.

4

. g{ ercr‘mm
Lyl and: mfg

}mm. & lovaly sot of china all packed
n bm
every‘thing that you could’ poulbl
think of! Our lfttle house Ik tumlsmi
ett;mpleto y. And oh, we dd s wd

“Stopl” sald I hmklly.
v enow all these
ma?

. asked the ¥ vor
“and he safd Kr. Jacob
sent him; and he showed
with *No. 11 Smith 144
it in your own hard:

"l‘his then eiphix:&d

thinrt camt b

ltelu! ot my ovm! ‘
My wife Iooked at m

eyes of love and admimion. .
“Dear Jacoh,” sald she, “I kn

knew you could be-noble and magrisi~{ eomer :
. . at ii%'” §

imous when you choss!”.
“Oh, how—how can I ever tha
suﬂlciently?” sobbed Nelly, h
ﬁl!‘t"ua eyes ovornmiing wlth
in. :

i’ o "t 3 o a3t

on q

But I had to expiain’ Mattees

" wite, and I checked the cux“sex‘ £

van driver at once.- :
“Never ming, ﬂm.r, :

leaf. ““We can buy-new furni

mueh, and Nelly ‘ 'ﬁtefuj
) And that :ﬁ?meﬂ i

w«ummmmurm. ]
T you are down with theé bmw réaét
the twwrenty-third Pealm. ~
It there fs s chilly sensatfnn

bbut %
the heait read the thlrd c!iﬁptm' ot

Revelations:

carpets, engravinge--oh,{ ¥

“How. ;ua

o 'with Wﬁllu ‘ ‘

1 said nothing. Wﬁat condd I iy ,5
To this gay the Posts belfeve me I

"

it you don't know where to lodk: ior

a month’s
seventh Pealm, )
I you are }oneqomé ﬁiﬁl

M the stOveipe “Has falle
the cook gore off i 4 'pat

'ﬁ you finid ‘yourself josing con
i mén read jthe thirteenth ah
i s, you i

peopie pe ?011
read theé fifteenth ::hap’ber
the fitiy-irst Penlm.

It you, are zewiig !
your k tead Peaim’
tisny *

4'ey‘
"‘-

padd
Welttl: chapter of “erew;f&f
It you are troubled

rent  read ther t&mﬁyy.
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