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"Some neirer" tunes oar band mini learn," MM Id Hans—"more up to da te ! 
I think we'd beat rehearse tonight, ao please be here att e l s h t . 
Profeaaor Bullfrog said he'd come, *o try to be polite. 
Oar manners a n d oar ski l l . I'm sure, w i l l flu him with dellsEht," 
That morning po l i sh ing of horns w e n t on 'mongat Jobberaowii-> 
Too busy they for romps or games o r chas ing cata or fowla . 
They hunted o u t their music aheeta. vt lth rlbbona tied tltem straight, 
And n s t e k e d t h e c lock and sadly s i g h e d a n d wished It soon was e i g h t . 

I haven't seen a katydid 
I Since I was one and twenty 

I4ke those that in the maples bid 
When I had time a-plenty 

i *To see them strutting like a daw, 
j Their dress coat tails a-drawtug; 

Oiris said they sang; they only 8*.* 
Them wnen they weren't *«sawS»g, 

Six weeks before the frost they come— 
j At least, that's, the tradition; 
i But .things are regulated some 
1 To suit the disposition 

Of Madame Katy and the law 
That tries to rule the weather*. 

And thoy don't regularly draw 
Like things that draw togethe". 

I usssd to lie upon my had 
When quite a little fellow. 

And wonder who the chorus la J 
That made the moon look yellow; 

For. over nere and over lucre, 
'Tween earth and Little Dipper, 

This one would use a crosscut where 
That one would use a ripper. 

Close to my window there was one 
Whom others seemed' reviling. 

Whose saw, it seemed to me, had run 
1 Too long without a filing: 
But plucktty he kept at worn.. 

j At intervals erratic. 
And when be gave his &aw a Jerk 

Its tone was quite asthmatic 

At length came gentle, dreamy **«*"», 
Her curtains "round me draw n*. 

And only echoes could 1 keep 
Of all the constant sawing; 

And when, at early morn, I wofc-
So solemn was the stillces 

I thought a paralytic stroke 
Was the prevailing Illness, 

But youth departed w^th the year. 
' And boyhood left behind it 
. Like something missed that dlsap-
i pears* 
i And Echo leaves to find it; 

But memory kindly comes when hid 
! To mo in dreams a-plenty; 

| i But comes Jao more the katydid 
1 knew at one and twenty! 

—W. S. S. 

The Mystery Explained. 

Rehearsa l on a lawn wag neldi be i n r ( It w a s a s ight 
To see the mnalc racks aet op and Jobbernowls upr ight , 
All w a i t i n g In a solxnen liaje, yes , e v e n to t h e pig. 
Ti l l pompons Sf sale Master Prog should w a v e his batosa big:. 
'Twaa Hans w h o played the big Preneb horn. Besa had * taaaboarlne, 
Marie thumped a triangle cute , the anialleat ever seen, 
And Tessa from her organ arronaa t h e tnaes wltaomt m i s t a k e , 
W h i l e Ole's Ante and Patsle's drum helped keep the fo lks atwake. 

Profeasor Bullfrog- aald at laati "Before p>n all ret ire, 
Jnst one more tune, composed by m e for p lay ing oy m y chcrtrl 
The mnalo I w i l l hand aroand, and t h e n , w i t h one, two, three. 
Begin to play t h i s l o v e l y piece , 'Frog Nocturne,' k e y of H." 
The mnalo was not difficult, bnt, oh. t b e tone was bad! 
The wrathful ne lghbora lumped from bed In caps and n i g h t g o w n s c l a d . 
" 'Tls worse tban cata or howl ing don;*," they said. "Oh, this must s top!" 
Then shoes and brashes flying went, and made those p layers hop! 

• A Marvelous H a s leal Prodigy. 
A remarkable boy prodigy has been 

irousing great Interest in Europe. He 
oas just appeared before the congress 
of psychology In Paris. His name is 
Peplto Axlola, and he came from north­
ern Spain. 

The accounts of this prodigy are 
marvelous. He Is described as 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 
piano 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
to his modulations an intensity and a 
quality of expression of which it seems 
impossible that his baby soul should 
appreciate the meaning. As he plays 
in this way his eyes assume a rapt and 
dreamy look, as though he were inspir­
ed or under tbe Influence of something 
outside of himself. Then he hops down 
from his stool and bows to the au­
dience with the laugh of a real child, 
which gives one to understand that he 
looks upon the whole thing as a huge 
Joke. 

She Telia Papa." 
"Do you know. Tommy, I think 

mamma is 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 thing 

S do—that ain't good—she goes right off 
and tells papa." 

W h y He Objected. 
Little Willie had just been stung by 

abee. 
"I wouldn't mind ft walking on my 

neck," he said between sobs, "if It 
liaOa't sat down so awful hard," 

Bow Animals Sleep. 
In a very Interesting article in the 

Dctober number of Pearson's Magazine 
Or. Louis Robinson tells how various 
inlmals sleep. "Tbe chimpanzee, as 
far as 1 havo been able to ascertain," 
says the writer, "never sleeps upon its 
sack, Its favorite position being on its 
ride, 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 opportuni­
ty of observing also apparently prefer­
red this attitude, but occasionally 
seemed to. sleep comfortably in a 
touching position, with i ts bead bow-
id down between its knees. This lat­
ter attitude appears to be the one 
idopted by. nearly all the lower mon-
seys. 

"When turned out at pasture all 
Dorses except those which are crippled 
oy disease or injury lie down at night 
frith their legs folded beneath their 
Oodles. Some of the short limbed and 
thick jointed animals, sucb as the ele­
phant hippopotamus and rhinoceros, 
Ind a difficulty In bending their legs 
xnder them after the manner of their 
more slender kindred. Hence they 
sleep upon their sides like pigs. 

"Bears, as far as I have been able to 
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Observe, ̂ fiave ~no characterlsflc sleeps 
rag attitude, for yon see them lying in 
ill sorts of grotesque positions, as if 
they found one quite as comfortable as 
another. Indeed a well Uvored bear 
:overed with a good layer of fat and a 
thick coat of fur may be said to carry 
ais bed about with him, and any part 
rf his skin will sense either for mat­
tress or coverlet, as occasion arises. 
Nevertheless, the bear when sound 
asleep tends to curl himself up, with 
his nose and paws inward, and this is 
probably the attitude which In cold cli­
mates he adopts when hibernating," 
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It was tbe day before quarter-day 
—when my ooutdu TCter Post eanWTgreT 

the office, threadbare and shabby as 
usual, with the nap worn off his hat, 
his garments threadbare with much 
wear and excessive brushing, and a 
pair of fiagerle&s gloves upon his 
hands. i 

I cannot say that I was glad to see 
him. My cousin Peter Post was one 
of those luckless fellows who are al­
ways losing property, making unfortu­
nate investments, and borrowing small 
sums of money which are to be repaid 
without fail at the expiration of pre* 
cisoly one week from the date of the 
loan. But be was a gooi sort of fol­
low, too, in bis way. He had mado a 
lovo match with a pretty blue eyed 
girl without a penny, and had half-*- ' 
dozen children, and how they lived no­
body knew. 

"Going t o more noxt quarter, Ja­
cob?" said bo beamingly. 

"I suppose so," said L 
"So am I," 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." 

1 looked hard at Peter Post and mado 
n o remark. Was he going to ask mo 
to lend him five pounds, or to demand 
that I should become security for his 
rent? I resolved in my Innermost mind 
to say "No" to either proposition at 
onco. 

•"And, as we're pretty low for furni-! 
ture," said Peter, "it occurred to my 
mind that perhaps you'd send us any 
old odds and ends that you've no par­
ticular use for. Children's cribs, chairs, 
tables, wasbtubs—anything, in fact!" 
with a comprehensive wave of the hand 
which seemed to embrace the whole 
subject. 

"Peter Pont," said I wrathfully, "do 
you think I've nothing to do but to buy 
furniture to give away?" 

"Any old thing, you know," inter­
posed my cousin, with imperturbable 
good humor- "We aren't particular," 

"I shall do> nothing of the sort," said 
I . "I have no 'old things.' My furni­
ture is all substantial and excellent—* 

"Wish mine was!" interjected Peter, 
rubbing the palms of his flngerless 
gloves together, briskly. 

"And 1 do not propose to part with 
it. So I wish you a very good morn­
ing." 

You aren't angry, I hope," said Pe­
ter. 

"Good morning," I repeated frigidly; 
and jnst then my clerk came in to tell 
me that the van driver was waiting 
outside for orders as to the moving 
ceremonial of the morrow, 

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

"I'm sorry, Jacob," said she, a slight 
shadow coming over her face. ( 

"Sorry!" I echoed. ' 
"Because, dear, '-here are plenty of 

little odds and ends we could have 
spared just a s wail as not," said my" 
wife, "Furniture does accumulate so 
when one has been.keeping house a 
long time; wad I do feel so sorry for 
that poor little Kelly Post, with her 
flock of ttaiMres." 1 

"I dci'tj" I resolutely asserted, "As 
people make their fate, so they must 
put up with it. And I've no patience. 
at all with Post" 

"He has hs*d very bad luck through 
life, dear," pleaded my wife. "Your 
path ha? teen in the sunshine; his has 
lain in the shadow. We ought not to 
be hard upon. .eacS* other in this world. 

tb* furoitwe, while mi»% mfrm* 
mm and ulfo!&--1m&*wfajfc: 
patched i t from the deierted domicile. 

At on* o'clock I etontrl^d to'imm 
fron* cl ient and p§jK*men*s( aw&fcttr> 
ried to* i l l Bwwatn* 8m*ai*Ha an** 
w«dMo*da neighborhood, with *.gwea. 
Jewel ot si public garden $» itt Mdst* 
and a general afar of genteel secJustori 
about it which suited my idea of fto** 
cation exactly. . , . 

Sirs. Jacob Goldleaf sat awn* '$» K* . . . 
«!unp»tooi in mm middle <*tm $imj] ^mto*n,>ftm% 
empty dtaing room, a shawl *mm& A*B*a*S*W«CPoi* 
routtdhersAouidejCi!,and,*min#pi«(|f* ^ 
pression of weariness and anticlpitloa 

I looked round in aurnrtt*. * • 
'•Whara'a all the furntture, my fflwrf* 

faid I, 
"That i s the ajueation,* firt* Mm 

Goidle*!, "Whewl t i t r* 
'^Hasn't it comet*? - . • 
"Of course it bain'tj'* ml*9 Mr*. *3ftKt» 

leaf, t littls impatiently. "I should 
think you could «ee that f or youawlf." 

"Thertf* some -mtm loo** ifi Herat* 
nugsements." aatdi t 'TO hurry btcai 
to the old house and find out what i t 
all means." 

I did s o «t ones, Bridget, with «a 
old handkerchief tied round her head, 
and a red shawl enveloping hs?m a la, 
Boadicea, Queen of the Briton*, wta 
just locking up the house. . 

"Sure, J was goln' round to me cout> 
in's for a bite of soraethin' to eat,**-
said she. "The second van has gone* 
and the man won't be hack for an hour 
or mora," 

-Bridget," said I aepulohrally, "whero 
has i t gone?" 

"To the new house, *ur*v* slid Brills 
get "Where should i t go!" 

"Bid ypu tell him irhere to drlvsf*: 
I asked. " * " -

"Sum he had a hit of a csferd; tbifc 
you wrote yourself^ said Bridget. 

I Jsr.e my hair* Who ever hestĵ i 6t 
a load of furniture getting lost i n the 
streets of a ©e^o|§ai , Htas* Utiefc*, 
and-tan terrier or a barefooted hawf 

"What on earth does this meant* X 
demanded, apoetrophjalnfc the ditniltt-
tled windows, fha flreieit gr^te, rather 
than any actual personality. 

At that moment Mrs, Goldl«af cime 
hurriedly in. 

"I couldn't rest ojiifijtly1 w i t t w t CJJKK 
Ing to see what all this could menu," 
said she. "Oh. Jacob, shall we be !*l[t 
without a pillow to lay our heads m. 
this night?" 

"If the worst comes to - ih i ,woj ik 
we can g o to an hotel," suggested L 
"But it's the moat mysterious eaaniiita 
of an unaccountable disappearance th*t 
I ever heard of." 
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f4t*«f *\tHi HbA >* ' « 

Ak**l¥l ffeai Caiijallt IMtt. i * 

- Tralst arriw asd jaftrl ff—t »*»*•><,,,< 

t * » T r y 
>. 

' ^ t W l 

J , 

and in tripped 
WueHByed lUUa 

ing at the door hell 
cousin Peter Post's 
wife. 

"Dear, dear cousin Jacob.*? she ̂ ri*d» 
running an-to-^nt^n^aaiSriJJ-inur' 
thauic you with my own lip*." •.,'.. 

"Thank me! Fo> whstf * 1 dempd* 
•d, wondering if trouble and impecu-
ntos&ty had drivan the little creatur* 
mad. > • ' . ' . , , . • , ' ,-t'. 

"I could hikirfll}>>''p*l)a^:'^''^|rft: 
«ye«^* laid the .bf*ai^essly^-"At«:i'roi; 

S sorry I called you » 'hard-hsartidr 
. at* last night when Peter csme home 

and told me bow vCoWly ^ou W l f * 
'pulsed him. How wa* I fo kAoW*that 
you were aw the: time medit*«ntt,4ht*J 

deligbtful aurprl**?^ * . ' 
I turned to my -wife, . - . * . - , .< 
"Speak to harv Alice," *a}d I, 

whisper. *Do iontrfT* som»tio«w to 
*oottie her, I'm yery much afr#id ahe'i^ 
gping insan^ , ; . f 

Mr*. Goldleaf, who bas alwjiys bean f 
partial to my cotailn Peter'* wife, <w*.ftfc 
up to her with, outstretched hinds, f 

"Tell met about it, dear," said she. 
"Don't you know?" said Nellie. *'An„„ 

he's so good! He never lets bis left*: 
band know what his right one dow. 
It's tbe way with all real philanthro­
pists. It's the beautiful furniture, Hn, 
Goldleaf—ohalrs, sofas, tables, nut-

Arrf** froai Ens*—JL HW«%ak S M « 

other utlas d»!ly aaessH »ssalif. 
TralM-martwI +rta»»t f^trstaWa, 
»C. SStHiW* ssaaBBpaoaMiaajj 

iat*l*4LS«aSa'11 • . !Hhaj | igslaJ|BUB<j i_ l l^ - j ^ » ^ .^^Jk, 

wnTUur1; 

jjv* ^^^V^"T 

4^A*» 

.-,:iBtai» hm Aft., 

:NJs»*fs;i;alhitfi>i« l̂jMc' - , _ , . . . . , - _ » , . 
B.t*« ifc*^*ll;^afa.*ji»f, »Ht 'S>ih 

sofas, tables, 
toessea, a lovely *ot of chin* all p«Mjk«4-Iwr*i»«V . . 
In barrel*, carpets, eiiirmvtog*-*ft?,f ^iti*h M ^ s a W t a s f , v 

- A^*u.+lltfWMjymf 
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everything that you could possibly, 
think of! Our little house is furniahed t 
completely, 
it!" 

"Stop!" said 

And on, we did so need 
I* 

«8:*S bJ*!«&to&&i&Mi 
t»AVi> cp ; 

top!" said I huskily. *«How Mt J 2 ? i l i T S a ^ - ^ ^ - S f & a S 
vnow all tbeae thing* came fro»»* tjJStir { ^ * ^ ™ i ? ^ 

* asked the van driver," site *ald{ I 
"and he aald Mr. Jacob Goldleaf hsd* 
aent him; and be jbowed me a «art> 
with «No. 11 Smith *trset« w|ltte« $.: 
i t in your own handwriting." ^ 4 , 

•this then explained the mystery, tit i r* 

ilia 

' % & 
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my angry preoccu«?atl<jn i ot the day bi> "fn*'iim' wST Y ii7» 
for* I had written mm*** o f M *$o^%M^Mm 
house which W cousitt^^eter ¥o*t M # jISEimStor^V % 
told m* he was about 10 more ltftMn% ** D ^ S « r » i i f e W liA.**??* 
atead of my own-f : • • - - " *l I ^^S^KSSZtSaBuSP^'l* 

My wife looked at me wi«» .parkling ^vSS&TtSSS^Sl&i^-
eyes of love and admiration. ' »n5 b«*3i£ ik laEI t l ^sanwZnwl? 

"Dear Jacob," said **e, *<1 kne»w-i S l ^ ^ i l i s * « ^ » o ^ ! ^ s C * 
lenew you could be noble and jn*w»tt*!«oraej' ComUslT e ^ ! A « a 5 a % . 
imous when you chose!" I ^ t M E Ua> i t iurytSs^i 

"Oh, how-how can I ever t b » n * r y ( * l £ K f A j ! f * f f 3 w * e W S a s s » 
M f e ^ v e i ^ o v e r l o U , ^ ^ * ^ ^ 
oiue eyes overflowing with pMMm.fp^f^^fig^^^^^i^f^^^^- o y } 
******* ^ * f\_ -, . ** « _.A_ * >. ^£%»V 

I said nothing. What could I **yf | c » * ^S?!*! '^ t ' ^ t f i k T * ^ " ^ 
Tb this day the P o t t * > H « w that 11 *!&&&Mt*, 
had a spontaeneous.burst of gen«*os«f ff«tww,'.s 

i ty on that day before quarter-day.? • ...• 
But I had to explain mitm to> Mf ^ ^ 
wife, and I checked the career of t i e 
tan driver at once. * $ 

"Never mind, dear/' *aid Mw, Odd-''<f mfo*i*mM*t At*. 
l ea l "We can buy new furniture. And; f.JM A. If. |T**kdsyslwUlaf , W% 

<,j jrJti^ztt 

&'W& 

your cousin Peter (poet needi i * 0 
much, and N e # T^M.$$®jisialV* ' 

And that WA* ail m e consolation I 
had. •: »• *- * 

Biiik, i*hmL*t mm 

y, HorssftiiUs, 

WMMIi^wiwdMl^iMMM^MM 

. Texts tor tlia Troubled, 
If yon are down with the blues read 

tbe twenty-third Psalm. / 
If there Is a chilly sensation about 

the heart read the third chapter of 
Bevelationsi 

It you don't know where t o look: for 
a month's rent read the twenty' 
seventh r^alm. " * 

If you are loaesomfe anduriprotected 
read..the.ntnt̂ Vfffrs%-l:%almiK-l ^ww* 

sgSi CIs'.issiH, 
.y«ss«af8 

1 poiflt. w«t, " H M «afs car as . sls|na« •*}/ 
-«©*«ibe» .*,» * 
|4f) Pk .We.kr f .TS for I * * * , was. 
, **a5p^atry sad KovftawasHa, 
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Jacob." 
"That's all nonsense." said I stoutly. 
But I won*e deny 6 » i my eOnsdence 

did prick and! stm$ TUO when 1 looked 
round at my -own abundance of stuffed 
easy chairs, Brussels carpets and' 
springy chintz lounges, ready packed' 
for transportation, and thought of poor 
Post and his six little Posts, with, their 
humble plea for & f@w sticks of cast-
off furniture, •..'. 

The morning came^the cruel quar­
ter-day. with its raw wind and the In­
evitable showers which come down aa 
i f by mall<»x»rep*ii** j u ? ^ ^ 
T̂ Ŝ 'SiflanssKjBnfe, ^aajjsa, wBjaaj ^ CT*^*^^P** ^SsWfca^aW \ 

carried into the htsge vans. I 
. ; « * a e d T ^ # ' M : a y l L 
?*T^ , 'F^" "•^a^^afSff BBBJĴ ,aflM- jaas^^ ^ ^ _ » . . { ajy 

M the stovepipe has fallen dfWinji^j 
the cook gone off in i pet put up^lf 

m$mt 

pipe and #ash your hands and 
first chapter of James; 

If you find yourself losing confidence 
to men read .the thirteenth chapter of 
Corinthians. >. 

If people pelt you with hard words 
read the" fifteenth chapter of John and 
the flfty-flret Psalm. jrtiî '-'.̂ tV.X' 

If you1 are getting fa*cw^W*b<>i>!l 
your" work read P*aim'3pt]Hl. ip '0 i t s> ' 

. ilans «;.•.»*.* ^ ••';" • ' "• -^W'^'-
' • tr-yoia st»:' out "̂ of! • • rngteHgW-IStoi S f 
twelf^* chapter o t -MmtmH^^W'?-**a»te-i 

ght to say to some one 

' VV p t ^ t o Plttaiwi. mt « W 
Su.day W^Smmm J i l i i «fe 

Plttrfwra. Pull 

' Pi* 

W*tawr, 
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