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STORY OF RUPERT AND HIS CAT.
In his cmpty house poor Rupert sat,
All alone sat he—
Tineept for o cat, a jolly gray cat,
A-purring upon his kner,
And Rupert was wringing his hands with
grief,
And erying to such a deg ce !
Jecevry nevenin I says the jolly gray cat
A-puriiing upon his knce.

Al zone all gone ! it was Rupert's text—
‘The cash in my box weunt first;

My land and my railway shares went next,
And- my joint-stock bank it burst.

My frionds went then—the very men
That often had dined with me

Meewgw, mee-ow ! says the jolly gray cat
A-purring upon his knee.

Alv servants ran, both maid and man,
An? left me to make the five

Bui how could T blame ? they only came
To work for their menthly hire.

Ssme bottles of wine went, too, I think,
And two of my shirts, or three;

Mec-ow, mes-ow! says the jolly gray cat
A-purring upon his knee.

Ki:sing a portrait, I sof Iy cried :
0, true, thoegh all should flec !

I went to her door, but my promiscd bride
She turned up her nose at me,

She laughed at my impudence—she said 3
Her cousin wag there to see!

Moo, mec-taw ! says the jolly gray eat
A-purring upon his knee.

N
Poor trasty cat, when all ave fled,
You tenderly stay with me;
L.ov's share what's left—this crust of bread,
And mingle our tears, says he.
1 kaew I smelt that crust, eries puss,
And snaps it from his knees
Fiis, fits ! says the Jolly gray cat,
And after the rest ran she !

®  1OLISH WOMEN.

Many of ti:e Polish wonsen ave very like
eur Lnglish women of the slender delicate
type, but with paler complesions, and
brighter, axd generaily darker cyes. I
thought it was impossible to sce finer and
more varied expression than theic faces
exhivited; furIsaw themat a time when
their enthusiasm, thedr indignation, their
sorrow, and all their religious feclings
were awakened. I had :oad, in some
haok. that they were frivolous and change-
able: but they hiave been constant ennugh
to Polund, and dull persons will always
wmistake animation, quickness of pereep-
tion, ~ud =« iight manuer of treating light
subjeets, for frivolity.  In every civilized
cogntry, wamen gi\‘c the tone to socict_\‘ ;
and this is particularly the case in Poiand,
where social gatherings are far mnore fic-

quent than with us, and where there are’
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BEXKLY MISCELLANY.

no entertainments, no pleasure partics of
any kind, at which women are not pre-
sent. If, however, the Polisk ladjes cared
only for pleasure, instead of placing pa-
triotism above all other considerations ;
if the balls and bribes offered to thes
and to their husbands, could make them
forget their sefiering country; then the
Russians would certainly by this time
have made some progress in the way of
gaining adhercnts among the Polish fami.
lies of the kingdom; whereas, as it is,
they have not advanced a step. The
Polish mothers bring up the yonpg Polcs
as patriots, and the Polish wives exclude
from society all whoee patriotism is even
doubtful.— Edwards's Poland.

KINDNESS AND COURTESY.

When the Duke of Wellington. was
sick, the last thing he took was alittle
tea.  On his servant handing it to him in
a saucer, and asking if he would have it,
the Duke replicd, “Yes, if you. please.”
Ihese were his last words. How much
kindness and courtcsy is expréssed by
them! Ile who had commanded the
greatest armics in Europe, and was long
accustomed to the tone of authority, did
not despise or overlook the small courte-
sics of life. “In all your home talk, re-
member, ¢ If you please.” To all who
wait upon or serve you, believe that ¢ if
vou please” will make you better served
than all the cress or ordering words in the
whole dictionary, Don't forget three lit-
tle words, * if you pleaze.”

«1 DON'I' CARE.”

Yes voudo, too, and there's nio use trying
to decaive yourself with the sophistry of
those words. The best and noblest, the
truest and most generous part of your
naturce does care for the unkind cutting
words you have uttered to one that you
loved, in 2 moment of pique. You may
carry yourself ever so proudly and clegant.
ly, you may never drop by look or word
the sweet dew of healing on the wound
you have made, in a natuxe as proud, as
sensitive, and cxacting as your own ;-but,
to your honor be it said, you are hetter
than your words, aud away down in your
heart lurk shame and repentance and
sorrow for them.  You may carcfully hide
them both, and in a little while they will
be gone 3 for, O ! it is very casy to make
onc's.sclf sweet and mellow and chari-
table: but there must be some pain, and
some struggling, before you can do a
mean, upgencrous thing to one who loves
you, and iave your heart endorse your
1 don’t care !”

LIVE FOR SOMEITHING.

Thousands of men breathe, taove and
live; pass off the stage of life and are
heard of no more.  Why ? They did not
a particle of good in the world ; and none
were blest by them, none could point to
+hem as ‘the instrument of their redemp-
tibn; not a line they wrote, not a word
they spoke, could be recalled, and so they
perished—their light went ouv in dark-
ness, and they were not remembered more
thun the inscets of yesterday, Will you
thus live and die, O man immortal ? Live
for something. Do good, and leave be-
hind you a monument of virtue that the
storms of time can never destroy.  Writz
your name, by kindness, love and merey,
on the hearts of.the thousands you come in
contact, with year by ycar. And you
will never be forgotten.  Ne, your name,.
your deeds, will be as legible on the
hearts you leavé behind, as the stars on
the brow of evening. Good deeds will
shine as bright on the carth as the stars
of heaven. '

FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

There is no pretticr picture in life than
that of a daughter rcading to her aged.
father. The old man, while listening to
her silvery notes, goes back to other times
when another one sat by his side, and
whispered words he never will hear again;
nor does he wish to do so; for, in soft
evening light he sces her image reflected
in her child, and, as one by one gentle
emotions steal over him, he veils his face,
and the davghter, thinking him asleep,
goes noiselessly in scarch of other
employment. Virgin innocence watching
over the care and little wants of old age,
is a spectacle fit for angels, It is oneof
the links between carth and heaven, and
takes from the face of the necessarily hard
and sclfish world many of its harshest
features.

ORDER.

Never leave things Iying about—a
shawl here, a pair of slippers there, and
u bonnet somewhere else, trusting to a
servant to set things to rights. " No mat-
ter how many servants you have, it is a
miscrable habit; and if its source isnot
in the intellectual and moral character,
it will inevitably terminate there. If
you have used the dipper, towel, tumbler,
ctc., put them back in their places, and
you will know where to find them when
you want them again.  Or if you set an
cxample of carclessness, do not blame
your servants for following it. * Children
should he taught to put things back in
their places as soon as they are old
cenough to use them; angd $f cach member
of the family were to observe this simple
rule, the house would never get much out
of order, and a large amount of vesation
"and useless labor would bo avoided.




