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into a fury, I won’t touch a farthing. I 
like being a creditor, for I can charge in- 
terest.’ 4 Or . Ju’

This kindness after all you have done,’

Ithe daughter went through the shop. The haller ndmaxl as you. I’m certain. Row Took 

‘mother, never left the house. But Jerry, at that; ain’t that a picture? . = 
like most cobbuets, was a man, of observation - Clare did look, and saw that not only were 

gosUgozwax HE sDB.nd:La andhewt/uchcomdeFup.aatug, folleviv soconlo increased, but that they were not 

., ‘She’s a beauty, she is; but awful white and from their own store.  _.... 
Raise me up in my bed, wife ; sad.- It’s my opinion, ,It’s hard times with. ‘It is quite cheering, she managed to say, have a 

There’s the sound, of the sen in my ear; them upstais-’m.s: od 6efa Juda 3-vt5y er: -bub—I fear, Dfr. Crayshaw, you have occ for ass
And it sings to my soul in a music | Then whenthe girl went out earliear anl Fobbing yourself siloeeh - 

That earth is not blessed to hear. came home later, even with a sadder, more
Open the little window, wife.

Then come and sit by my side ;
We’ll wait God’s sweet flood water

To take me out with the tide.

geures sick he dache. The medical use cite 
of the grasshopper are excelled only by 
those of the eucalyptus and cundurango, 
while as a food he is delicious as ambrosia / 
and rutritous as pemmicap. It is a good 
thing for us, after all, this plague of grass, ow 
hoppers. tmuI ve

-——“—-14:
The Congregationalist prints a long list 

of opinions from ministers and laymen as 
to what is the proper length for a sermon. ! 1 
The average sentiment seems to indicate

Hoetry.:
, € sobbed Clare, her tears falling.

‘Go away,’ roared Jerry, I ain’t going to 
- scene here, they’ll be taking me up 

- for assault and battery next. Be off; and 
1I’ll be up to tea in five minutes.

‘Robbing myself?—me I—not a bit. Tim°j Bless your generous heart, which no as- 
depressed expression. I’ll tell you what it is, miser. Didn’t you hear the boys call me 49 sume I roughness can, hide, exclaimed 
Jerry! she’s seeking work and doesn’t get it.’ Jerry the miser? he snapped, ‘I’d rob any- Clare gratefully, as she hurried from the 

One evening a few weeks after Mrs. Westonbody sooner than myself.ashop. 2, 
and her daughter rented the cobbler’s apart. Jama miser, and I am proud of it. Some Sitting down Jerry bent his head on the i 

, 830012 mante, the later entered the shop later than men are called painters and poets. Tm called cunntor, and bright Icars trickleu from his 
I see the harbour bar, wife, venal. "cobbler and miser.’ eyes into the boot in his lap. il
*JE lui dis icy ; - 2 Tie srilov lauop was faring dismally, and r Really, veil Clare, a little amüiseod, a fittle abeasut ve are that Cous are Drokel 

But who shall be able to guide her ink Jerry, a boot on his knee, was hard at work. frightened, looking at the glowing coals; act!
When her master has passedtaway ? After the customary salutation, the girl was should have senreely thought so.’ ‘That shows

1 know that her helm, so trusty, passing on, when the cobbler’s voice arrested your ignorance,’ responded Jerry. ‘Can’t you
Will answer, no other hand her: see my speculation, it’s cheaper to keep up one

(I say, your mother’s ill, ain’t she?’ be asked, good fire than two small ones? So I’m going 
nursing his knee with both arms.- - to sit by yours. Also clubbing two persons tes 

‘Yes, Mr. Crayshan, I am sorry to say she wiether is cheaper than taking it alone. It 
has been for some while ailing. She—she—’ makes only ‘one for the pot necessary. You 

is perceive, now, I am a miser, 1 want to take 
[my tea here.’ 13

25 or 30 minutes.. M C-Wvi •
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easier than shoe strings, and—’
He was interrupted, b. the shop door 

opening. Looking up, he found before him 
atall, well dressed man with a bronzed 
face, and thick beard and moustache. Jer 
ry started.

‘Pardon my intruding,’ said the stranger, 
‘but can you give me the address of Mrs.

3 1s 137 as W ar 
SEPTEMBER 1875.

As it answered mine when I knew, wife, •| 
You were waiting for me on the strand.

The red stmis low in the west, wife.
And the tide sinks down with the sun;

We will part with each other in love, wife. 
For sweetly our lives have run. 4.

Give me your hand, my own love,.
As you gave it in the days of yore ;

We will clasp them, ne’er to be sundered. 
When we meet on the far-off shore.

JERRY THE MISER.

It was a cobbler’s shop, breaking the row of 
small private houses in a shabby suburban 

street. How it came there nobody knew; what 
is more, nobody cared.

Near the door, on this particular afternoon, 
were two females, the one- elderly, the other, 
graceful and young; both in deepest mourning. 
Fronting them were two London street Arabs, 
as ragged as they were mirthful; before the 
shop stood the oldest being imaginable, a 
little old man about four feet high, and with s 

not over-clean face, iron-gray hair on which 
rested a worn skin cap, shaggy brows, rather 
bow legs, and a dirty leather apron. In irate 

tones he was addressing the boy:
: "On with you, you young rascals!. If you 

come playing your hopscotch and Sally-come-

SR-
Weston and her daughter ? 1 heard they 
were living somewhere in this street.’

‘No,’ said Jerry. What do you want 
with ’em ?
‘They are friends of mie.’

and the young voice trembled with fear- 
very weak.’.

3. I RW1 
VRNERDELL1Clare looked at the table; upon it was a new 

loaf, fresh butter, eggs, and a neat package of 
tea.
|‘Oh, Mr. Crayshaw—‘ she began.

‘Are you going to refuse? he snapped. 
‘Mayn’t I have tea?
‘How could I refuse—‘ she began, when he 

interrupted her. Fasia,
“Then don’t lose time. See to the kettle.

I’ll boil the eggs.’
Similar behavior from some people might 

have given offence, but there was such a quaint.

‘Thèu you must give her lots to eat, res 
ponded Jerry, staring out of the window. ‘The 
best thing for weak people is a nice roast fowl 
andn bottle of wine. Why don’t you give 
them to her?’
4wish I was able, or even to provide her

Have recaived per Steamships China, 
Parthea, &c., their *

‘Swells such as you don’t often, I should 
think, have friends in this neighborhood.’

‘In the land I came from, friend, the 
rank is not the guinea’s stamp. But I’ll 
seek elsewhere.’

‘Stay a moment; I’ll enquire.’
Jerry, carefully closing the door after 

him, sat down on the stairs and enjoyed 
a mute chuckle, fearfully apoplectic in 
character. On the landing he repeated it, 
with much movement of the legs. Then 
he entered his lodger’s parlor.

Dropping into the chair placed ready 
for him by the fire, rubbing his knees, his 
face one beaming smile, he cried: ‘Does 
anyone believe in man? I don’t. Does

less expensive dainties; but—but 
tears fell fast—’I cannot.’

“Ah, that’s the fault, you see, of 
money. Good evening.’

and the FALL TO K,having no

lie resumed his work, and the girl scarcely 
cheered by this little episode, went, with a 
heavy heart, up stairs.

CONSISTING OF:

old way about Jerry that robbed it of that 
Ms. Weston was so illfale was lying on her power. He was so old, and snapped and 

snarled as if really his suggestion was thebed. The candle was 
parlor grate burned a

in her room, and in the
result of deep rooted meanness instead of the 
contrary. Mrs. Weston did make some demur. A1Sress Mafew sparks of fire, over

itially which was a saucepan. On the table was a 
tea tray, and a portion of a previous day’s loaf- 
It was such a depressing welcome home after 
the weary, weary day, that with difficulty the 
poor girl could control her emotion.

‘Is that you, Clare ? asked the widow’s feeble 
voice. vins ine oliw 1v.lrons u » inan a” 
"1"Yes, mother.’ 5 , akan 

‘Come to me my child.‘1,-1a1w 
Clare pressed her white hands to her bosom, 

made an effort and passed into the bedroom. 
But her mother’s first words beat down all her 
noble souled, heroie self repression.

Ary. but Jerry shut her up at once. *" anyone believe in Australian gold diggers? 
"I see. She’s frightened at your taking tea I don’t. Does any one believe in lovers
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with such a fascinating fellow as I am,’- he keeping their vows? Lor’ bless you, I 
said. ‘Leave the door ajar, then the old lady don t, not a syllable.’ Then turning to the 
can take a squint at us now and then, and join astonished women, he pro eeved ; ‘Look 
the talk. I’m a wild young sprig, I confess.’ ; here , I II give you a riddle. Suppose a 
a Clare could not refrain from bursting into a certain Australian should come to Eng- 
merry peal of laughter. Jerry’s gray eyes lan Ii suppose he should come to me ; sup- 

TV pealonus E SVe Y *75* posing he should come into tirs room, how 
twinkled with delight under his shaggy brows would a certain party behave ; would she 
as he looked up at her. , ilaugh? Would she faint?ina laics

Well, the two bustled about the cobbler. ‘Oh mother,jeried Clare, starting up, I 
certainly the briskest, until they were fi- know what he means. It is Gilbert, 
nally seated at a very comfortable tea.—i ‘My dear reflect,’ interrupted the widow 
During the meal, Mrs. Weston thought it restraining her.
right to inform their new friend something. ‘Yes, she s right,’ exclaimed Jerry, with 
of their history. 419 1 a caper. It’s Gilbert—Gilbert.

In her husband’s lifetime they had been I Flying to the door, almost precipitating 
well to do. At his death they could have . himself ovor the balustrade he shouted : 
lived comfortably had not aulMr. John: ‘You Australian, come here. You nug- 

get of fidelity, come here/

INNEW PLAIDS,
Lita

CASH

ups before my window again. I’ll flay you.’
Before the muscular fists the boys fled, hurl- 

ing Imck derision. ‘Well done, Jerry—old 
Jerry, the miser ! Yah!

The cobbler, for he hardly merited the more 
emphatic title of shoemaker, paid no heed, but 
glancing up from his bent brows at. the two 
women, asked, ‘And what may you want?’

We —we see’ began the younger, lookin 
timidly towards the square card in the window, 
you have apartments to let- •

"No, I’ve rooms—rooms ! I don’t know noth- 
ing about ‘apartments,’ I ain’t up to them, nor 
the rooms ain’t neither. Do you want to see 
’em? +13

We did wish.’: -
‘All right; come along!’ and the little man 

swung on his heel.
The two women, hesitating looked at one

BIk Alpacas, Brilliantines, 
Wholesale & Retail.

SERGES and W INCIES,‘Clare, dear, you had better today ?‘
The girl dropped to a chair, and burying her 

face in the coverlet, burst in to a paroxyism of 
weeping.
‘No, mother,’ she sobbed, hysterically. ‘It’s 

the same old, old story; I can get nothing. 
What shall we do? I feel heart broken/

‘Clare, Clare, my éhikl,’ ejaculated the moth- 
er, fondly embracing her, ‘do not give way. 
What, indeed, will become of us then ? My 
brave, brave girl do not weep thus.’ a
‘Pray let me mother; I shall be better after 

it.’

Ladies Silk Ties 
In Maisze,‘Cardinal, Blue and Cree;

Burge suddenly brought heavy 
the dead man’s property.

Olk
Xak Laces, Fringes, Buttons, dec.There 1 

pid tread
was a bang of a door, a firm, ra-

tl never quite un lerstood what it was, I 
only know he must have been paid, said 
the widow dolorously. ‘But we haven’t, 
some papers we ought to have had to prove 
it. So he took from us every penny and 
left us as you now see.’
‘A confounded villian,’ exclaimed Jerry, 

cracking his egg with the bowl of his spoon, 
as if it had been Mr. John Burge’s bald 
head he had got under it.

vThen all our friends deserted us—-’ 
‘Except one,’ broke in Clare with height-

the stairs, and the bearded.
STRAW, CHIP AND FELT HATS

on
stranger shot by Jerry into the room. 

‘Clare, my poor Clare, he cried.
Gilbert ? she ejaculated, rushing into 

his arms.
The cobbler, after another caper, dis- 

creetly retired to his shop, and let off his 
superhuman excitement by a charge at the 
boys in the street.

in French, English and American styles ; 8 

FEATHERS, FLOWERS, RIBBONS, 

and a large variety of kbis•
.She apparently was right, for at the end of a 

few moments she looked up calmer and her
another.

•We had better see them, mother,”’. said -the 
younger, with a wan smile of encouragement. 
"Ilis bark may be worse than his bite, and all 
the other places are so dear,’ 7 - a clcan’t help it. and our lot is- so hard ; but we

Following the cobbler through the shop, he : shall get used to its out me tit 
led them upstairs to the rooms. There were ‘Iard! It breaks my heart to contemplate 
two, communicating by a door with each other; it, when, when think of you, Clare, What a 
they were poorly furnished, but clean. As the different future did I and your father intend 
women looked at them the cobbler stared at for you. But who could imagine such a villian 
them silently. . , as John Burge ever existed?’

Well, he asked, ‘what do you thinkjefthem?’ ‘Ah, me, ah me! to look around - at this 
‘It’s, place, An remember the pleasant home that 

onec was ours. Now, we are alone, with not a 
single friend in the world.’ 4 (aveze

“Not one. Oh yes, mother believe me, one,’.
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Chat Itou 60. New York. The 
giste and Dentove. 9; X .

tears ceased.t
‘There,’ she smiler, I am better now. It is 

good to give way at times, you know. At least.
Hichard Fernide a rich Australian cat- 

the owner, proved indeed a nugget of fidel- 
ity. There was a grand wedding, to which 
Jerry was asked, but he answered he was 
far too wise a man to make himself un-

Milliners Stock,
enel color, which was not un-oticed ly 

“But one as yet, alded the widow. its
is a gentleman, Mr. Crayshaw, who—whogold bracelet as his wedding gift, a pre- 
was, once a very great friend of my sent affectionately treasured by Clare, 
daughter’s. - He was in Australia at the Years after the young wife, in her home

LADIES JACKETS AND MANTLES
___ newest styles, manufactured especially a 

for our trade.,
, Instead, he sent the bride aconmiortaule

LOTHS,time of our trouble, and though we wrote |at the antipodes, received the following 
to tell him, we have not heard a syllable taLull. : 2:- -*- *‘*characteristic letter:

MT DEAR: While writing this. I’m:since. You know the world, Mr Cray- 
show.’s din 19

‘I do ma’am,’ answered Jerry, emphatic- 
ally, ‘and I know it’s a sight better than 
people would try to make it:

fah!‘ cried Clare gratefully, her face 
radient, as involuntarily she extended her 
hand, you think he may be true?
m‘He’d be the greatest villian under the 
sun if he were not, my dear,’ said the old 
man cheerily ; adding to himself, ‘Poor 
child, poor child, she then has to learn that 
lover’s vows are easier broken than shoe- 
strings, and thought about as little.’

. Afurralh this, still protesting that it was 
cheaper for him, as M miser, to supply Mrs 
Weston’s firm, than to burn one of his own, 
he frequently passed his evenings with 
them. He also procured Clare some shoe- 
binding to do, which, though hard and diffi- 
cult work, was something.

At the end of the week he was grimac- 
ing art a boy through the boots in the win-

They will do very well,’ said the widow. +X—going off. When you get it I shall have 
left. So this is to say good-bye. Bless

—-only —the—price F
DOESKINS,‘Six shillings a week, in advance.’ -

"six shillings ! ejaculated the gist.
‘Do you think it too much?’ - 
On the contrary it is cheap.’ LT 
‘You know a lot of the world to say that.

.okyou. a I am a kinless old man, and, you 810 1WEEDS,
BEEVERS.

PILOT* 441, 
PETERSHAMS.

know, a miser; but L am not going to give 
my mney to you. What would £1,000 be 
to your Australian digger ? A drop in the 
ocean. Besides, you can do without it.— 
No its gone to the hospital for children, to 
which 1 have long been an unknown sub- 
scriber. Good-bye. Bless you—bless you 
*

* Your old friend,
JEHET, COBBLER AND MISER. 1 

That letter too, was treasured; and in: 
the heart of the bright, choorful home, in

eried the girl, quickly. He-- Gilbert-Ewill be 
true—trust me he will.’ . 42 —A 

,‘Why then, Clare, has he not written?

CARPETS, 
BLANKETS, : SHEETINGS. FUNNELS,

Ilow do you know I shan’t clap on another I do not know, 1 cannes tell/exclaimed the 
daughter, piteously i ‘But, oh pray, pray moth- 
er idle not take that hope from me. Let me 
believe in Gilbert. It is my only support in 
this bitter misery.’ . .4 Band
The widow touched witha pleailing counte-

shilling?’ Jig-a-o.
Idon’t bit I should not fancy you would.’ 
‘About reference,’ began the widow. - - .

Scotch Yarns, 
cum. Fancy Wools, endun
- Cotton Warps

‘Don’t want any, you 4% in eivance; and, as 
whenever you leave the house it must be 
through the shop, you can’t take the furniture 
without my knowledge. • 1s it settled.".

nance, was about to reply, when interrupting 
herself she said, ‘Clare, I hear some one in the 
parior. See who it is, my dear.’hewd -914) 
,The girl obeyed, and started at the weird 
scene she beheld

Seated before the grate, on a three-legged 
stool, was the cobbler, yet in the leathern 
apron and cap. On his knees was a pair of 

bellows, which he was working with consumate 
skill, evidently a master of the art, sending the 
coals into bright blazes, that threw flashes, of 
lurid color over a quaint figure and the room.

the wealthy land, ‘Jerry, the misor,’ Wi 
was over held in cheerful memory.

‘If you please; here is the first week’s rent.’ 

The cobbler took it, scrawled out-n-receipt, 
noekled, and left his lodgers to themselves. 

Seated again on the bench, meditatively, he acrat ched his grizzled chin and contemplated 

the six coins in his horny palm. - F Sit . ‘ 1
Two Lobs i week 10st to day,’ he remarked. 

Jans, you miser, how could you dojer": * (*
The cobbler’s lodgers proved very quiet. 

They did not interfere with his landlord, Cand 

tie, apparently, did not interfere with them. 
His rent was paid to the day.

4
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ITERE’S COMFORT.—An enthusiastic lo 

cust masticator says that, "like the body 
of the ant, whence, as is well known, am 
is admitted,” formic acid is extracted, the 
of the grasshopper contains an acido 
really excellent stomachic qualities.- 
Mashed and triturated he is a sovereign

Ready-Made CT,dow, when Clare came to pay the rent.
"Take it away,” he said; ‘let it stand 

over.’ • :.
“Oh, we could not think of that," began

remedy for gout, diabetes, and consum)- 
world not mind a poition of it being tion, spread in plaster he relieves the worst 

torms of pleuro-pneumonia; dried, and
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the girl. We were going to ask you ifUpon hearing Clare, he turned almost with 
a snarl.

‘How do you expect to boil a saucepan with
you
left for next—

Take it away, reiterated Jerry, getting used as snuff.They rarely spoke, save exchanging the
ordinary morning and evening salutations when ‘such a fire as this,’ he growled. ‘Never was! 

~4

he obliterates catarrh and
-
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