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" The pfflnthropisfs Love.

A TRUE STORY—IN TWO FARTS.

( Written for “ Chig recto /W.")

CHAPTER I.

\ gentleman walked leisurely 
through dite of the principal «trout* 
in a large New^Kiiglaiid city. There 
was something in his bearing.to at
tract genevayattention from the pass
ers hy—sortmtliing on the majestic 
tirow and injtlic brilliant depths of 
ilie fine eye/ where you could read 
the beautiful thoughts and refined 
feelings that marked a career of good
ness and benevolence almost unoqual- 

. led. It was a cold winter’s night 
and the ground was covered with a 
mantle of new-fallen snow. Ashe 
passed on lie glanced occasionally to 
the right and left, and when lie had 
nearly reached the end of the street 
he mr.de à ridden pause, for a young 
child stood before him and in a trem
ulous, Iml exceedingly sweet voice 
solicited alms. She was habited on 
this freezing night in a garb that be
spoke poverty—extreme grinding 
poverty ’—such as xvc little dream of 
on the pleasant long winter evenings 
when wc draw the curtains and gatli- 

* vr with Hid dear ones who form the 
home circle, around the cheerful fire
side in a home of comfort and afflu
ence. Ail object so usual in the 
walks through a crowded thorough- 
fnrv where lie saw continually sights 
far more deplorable could scarcely 
have occasioned the astonishment 
manifested by one whose ear was 

•ever.open to the cries of distress and 
whose hand waVcver Stretched forth 
to befriend and assist the children of, 
tlie friendless poor. It was the 
strange and almost supernatural 
beauty of the child that excited liis 

-wonder and chained him to the spot. 
The lonely face wore the seraph-like 
expression, that in our imagination 
we attribute to the angelic inhabi
tants of thy Celestial City—the cliil-
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rarely fails to win ; and if in her lov
ing heart the young wife tried* to 
blind herself to the unwelcome truth 
it soon forced itself upon her. Gently 
and kindly she strove to lead lifni 
back to the right way, and for a time, 
when his love was tlio strongest, suc
ceeded in iu measure*but loo soon* 
alas Î she fell she had- lost lier pow 
vr, and could not save him. Baby 
lip* and baby smiles lulled^ the un
quiet heart of the mother into some
thing like repose for a time and the 
hope that his innocent child might 
unite with her in the loving task of 
endeavoring to recall the wandering 
footsteps of one still dearly, loved, 
sustained her sinking heart and for
bade her to despair. But l must 
hasten on to the clays wdien they de
scended step by step to.poverty, mis
ery and want.

In a comparatively short time siic 
saw the grave close over three fair" 
children, and then the husband, who 
had long ceased to care for the ones 
who should have claimed his every 
thought,.was called from earth in a 
sudden violent manner without one 
moment’s warning, and no time allot
ted him for prepaiation for the great 
change, or to ask pardon of and 
make peace with the great God. 
whoso commands he had disregardyid, 
as lie recklessly trod the downward 

q>nth, one "of ^4ho thousand that 
slopes, the road to 01*11110.”

Willi the last remaining child by 
the hand, the desolate wife followed 
him to the last resting-place, with"8 - 
vacant cxpvéssioiuon her face amba 
strange unnatural apathy, she took 
her part in the “ last scene of all,”, 
and in that mctiruful -flour lost sight 
of all her sorrow—joy at this time— 
tlib place—and was lost in the past. 
She saw herself a glad young wife 
landing before lho altar in the pret
ty little flower.strewed church of lier 
native village, and by her side her 
best beloved, a very hero of love and 
romance, and endowed in her ardent 
imagination with every excellent 
quality and a go,d-l.ike intellect that 
made him worthy to he worshipped. 
She colored the picture ; with low

ing in a bower of roses, a picturesque 
retreat, with au eden like peaceful
ness, and ornamented with flow-qrg 
of every kind, from the most simple^ 
blossom to the rare exotics, brought 
with tender care from its native dime 
to adornc the fair abode prepared for 
Nora Ennis by her adopted father.— 
Since her inothcr’s death she had 
never known a care or sorrow ; her 
faithful guardian had kept his pro
mise well. In a pleasant room with 
every âdbrninënTlIiât art could- in
vent and luxury supply, a young girl 
gracefully reclined in a velvet-cush
ioned casy-chay*. She has changed 
little since wc last beheld her—4lie 
change from childhood to wo.nianhuod 
only—for she still retains the inno
cent beauty that attracted the strang
er 011 that dreary winter’s night.— 
You would know her at once by . the 
soul-lit ejes with the pure guileless 
thoughts of a mind formed of all that 
is true, and love looking froni^thciu ; 
impracticed in the deceit and selfish- 
ness«ymt two often stamped on beau
tiful faces marring what would oth
erwise be the perfection of loveli
ness.

Maiden, with the meek brown eyes, 
I11 whose'orbs a shadow- lies 
Like the dust in evening skies, 
Thou, whose locks outshine the sun, 
Golden tresses wreathed in one,
As the braided strvnnileta- run 1........
Standing with relue^nt feet,
Where the brook and

then called from earth in their iniio- 
i-i-noeaml purity llial wu luvv lo lAii-j tjllls lllllt fttlleili ‘all, llow 
,v in the gardens of mi lading I,loom .. A„,l tin-hv:.it In,I the fa,ling 

~T wining bright unchanging garlands 
in their immortal home. From the 
vxch shone a holy transparent light 
that reflected a radiance over the 
scanty, miserable covering tluit cbn- 
cvalvd the symmetry of the graceful, 
fragile form. The golden hair fell in 
tan"Içd musses around a face pale 
wry. pale— where- you could see the 
traces of freqvnt tears and read the 
>ad and often-told story of early sor
row—the only (lower of thy little 
ones, who open their eyes to suffer
ing with the light of the day.

The stranger took the coldTrembl- 
jng hands of the little girl in his 
ow n, and drawing her gently on one 
side, tenderly inquired her name.—
“ Nora Ennis” was thelmrffed reply, 
and she added, “ I‘lease do not de
tain me. Sir, for my mother is very 
sick and I must bring the minister.”
An irresistible impulse of kindliest 
made the gentleman offer to. accom
pany heron the errand. The minis
ter, she told him, only lived a short j 

9 distance, and with* the perfect confi
dence the truly good always inspire, 
she readily agreed to the arrange
ment and on the way gave him, in a 
brief child - like way, the 
history of her young life, a thrilling, 
touching recital, which could not fail 
to awaken sympathy In the kind- 
hearted listener. lit a short time 
Nora’s new-found friend stood wit if 
her by the bedside of her dying mo
ther and united with the minister of 
God in the last prayers ere tiO weary 
spirit winged its flight, leaving a 
world which had long lost every 
charm for one whose lot in life had 
been truly miserable. During her 
earlier deys the sunshine had shed 
its beautiful light bvev her pathway, 
and she gave her hand with a wo
man’s trusting affection to one she 
deemed worthy of the gift, aud for a 
few months the world seemed to her 
a. very paradise of beauty and then 
the dark night of trouble came.

I Ici husband was <*n unprincipled 
profligate, though with a fascinating 
exterior that too often deceives and

well as the flower.” She awoke from 
her dream to tlie_ stern realities of 
sorrow, and with a sickening feeling 
of despair, and a presentiment not 
to-be'disregarded that her days on 
earth were numbered, turned from 
the lonely grave, where she had 
buried every hope of earthly happi
ness

The same dream returned again in 
the last moments of lier life, as she 
lay wit li her thin hands tightly clasp
ed together, and the soft brown eyes 
beaming Villi lustre, tears had 
washed away long years before.

Her child’s friend had cheered the 
brief time she was still to remain on 
earth, with a promise to watch over 
and protect her. gentle Nora, and 
w hen she heard his name, so well 
known for disinterested acts of tie- 
nevolence.i not one doubt remained. 
She placed her hand on her little 
daughter’s head aiid invoked Tor lier 
the protection and guidance of the

Friend who changedh not,” and 
then relapsed into that pleasant 
dream of the happiest part of her 
life, and with a loving smile on her 
lips, and gently murmuring the name 
of her husband, she passed into the 
spirit land. Let us hope that the 
sorrows she had undergong in this 
world had purified and fitted her for 
the blest abode prepared for those 
who41 come out of great tribulation.”

CHARTER II.

The opening scene of tins chapter 
is very different from the one with 
which this story commenced. A sitd 
den change trom sorrow to joy, from 
poverty to wealth, trom w ant to lux
ury, aud so it often is, in this strange 
world of ours, and the extremes of 
fortune, .which, ns it revolves, arc 
wonderful indeed.

Far fry» the crowded city, with 
its everlasting din, and smoke, and 
hurrying footsteps of a crowd that 
sways to and fro like a ship when the 
roughness of the sea impedes its 
course, stood a beautiful villa repos-

river meet,— 
Womanhood and childhood fleet !”

The cal my flowing river, with the 
110011-day sun, in its diamond-hke 
brilliancy, reflecting the surrounding 
objects in all their ripai beauty, the 
clear blue sky of midsummer, with 
its ever soft clouds, changing into 
new shapes of fleecy brightness that 
weary the gaze and make us wonder 
how anything so beautiful serene can 
change at the voice of the storm king 
and become wild and dark, were em
blems of young Nora’s life as it 
glided peacefully on. She was in
dulging in a radient day-dream when 
we again introduce her—it was the 
same delicious day-dream that maid
ens have indulged in since the begin
ning of the world, and in too many 
cases the reality of the awakening has 
dispelled much of the pleasure, and 
they open their eyes to the fact that 
though “sweet yassing sweet” they 
were delusive. As the mother, who 
“ had tak en her place among the 
angels,” loved In the far-off" days to 
the daughter loved now, -and thought 
that life shaved with 011c .sodear must 
he sunny indeed. < “And when I tell 
him wlmt I will do to-morrow the 
good kind friend, who loves me with 
a father’s love, will rejoice in my 
happiness and give me his blessing, 
he is so perfect, so parent-like, it will 
he all powerful to keep every evil 
from mp pat h.” She spoke aloud and 
went on, with emotion,-while her 
large eyes filled with tears. “IIow 
can I ever repay him for all he has 
done for me? Strange that to-niglit 
when 1 am so happy my memory re
calls that long time ago, that dreary 
winter’s night ; that misrcable gar
ret, where my unfortunate mother 
drew her last breath. Kind Heaven 
protect nV^ from a si miliar fate, and 
teach me sufficient gratitude to one 
who has.supplied a father’s place— 
perhaps this return to iny mind of 
that dreadful time has come back to 
make more sensible of what 1 owe 
him.” She glanced mound, on every 
aille, her eyes met some beautiful 
gills, birthday presents, iemember- 
ançes of festive seasons. A large 
mirror reflected the magnificent jew
els flashing from her robe and worthy 
of a royal court* She remembers more 
particularly on this day when she 
was so happy in the certainty of be
ing beloved, how her kind benefactor 
had anticipated every wish even be
fore it was expressed. But Nora’s 
reveries were intCrnptcd by the en
trance of the subject of them—her 
guardian—with a step lighter than 
usual, aud when she raised her eyes 
to his face she read there an. expres
sion altogether new to her—it was 
radiated with happiness,- unalloyed 
happiness, as if some new and never 
before experienced pleasure had en
tered into his life. She had often 
traced in his Ifenificent countenance 
a pleasant feeling of satisfaction that

it had been in his power to alleviate 
the sufferings of some unfortunate 
fdldw-crcaUire. For the unfailing 
sources of wealth bestowed by the 
all-wise God for great" aud not for 
bad piiqioscs. was munificently ex
pended, not only in his own native 
country but realms beyond the broad 
Atlantic fur ilia benefit of the suffer
ing poor.

In many a home, once the abode 
of misery, but now rendered cheerful 
and comfortable by his bounteously 
bestowed gifts, his name was a sacred 
household word, and lisping little 
ones were brought by foe* and grate
ful mothers in their first prayers to 
bless him. Nova arose to meet him 
with her hands warmly extended and 
an even kinder greeting than usual, 
aud when :hey were seated she wait
ed with visible impatience for the 
glad tiding of which he was the bear
er, ami she had not long to wait.

“ Nora, dear Nora,” the philathro- 
phist exclaimed, “ 1 have come to 
you to-day with a hope in my heart 
1 have never dared to indulge in be
fore, though the thought that it might 
be realized has influenced my every 
dream of the future for many a hmg 
year. Nora, though I scarcely know 
why something tells me this delight
ful anticipation of niy life is about to 
meet with a fulfilment, that you 
Nora, flic personation in the highest 
accepTafioiroj "the wonFtjf-alFthttt 4» 
good and lovely in. woman will be the 
guiding star to slic'd a glory over my 
lonely existence. I know you are 
only entering Upon life while my 
footsteps are hastening to its decline, 
but will not devoted luvo be some 
compensation for a union with one 
so much older than you arc? Give 
a true and candid answer, and one 
Worthy of yourself, let no thought of 
what in your goodness, you may con
sider the claims of gratitude influence 
you. # Nora, will you become un- 
wife ?”ii lie had hurried on so rapid
ly and with every thought an<l feel
ing occupied that lie had not observ. 
od the agitation of his listener, and 
she had become deadly pale, while 
the hand he held ill his was cold, 
very cold, and her frame shook con
vulsively. She heard him to the end 

I and kneeling ai his feet cried out in 
a voice broken by sobs : “Forgive 

I me my benefactor, my more than 
! father, il" I cause you pain. I am un
worthy of your regard, for in my pro-

led a crowd, wondering if again eauhl j 
be seen what liad happened in the 
latter part of the afternoon—thee ail
ing up of a waggon from the Com
mission of Charities and Correction, 
and full of red pine coffins in which 
the dead there was to be placed.—
Men ami woman sought also the 
doors of Mount .Sina’i Hospital, 
where the won tided and dying lay. 
idly wondering who was in them, or 
trembling'Jest some o! them should 

Yet
l, and . ..... ...

boelv on Ibe sill. Stairs loading into j |iolivC;iiun, vigorous, nivl in,com|ivmn- j:l svl1""1- partly un-lowed by the state 
collars wore slippery with tin- Mood W”8- "**'>" give h',vl partly maintained by poor rate,
■i.,.. , 11 il î i hope or despair to any. In uie spot in wh.ich the poor can .be better fedof those » bo bad boon tumbled head- j thp t'umor of Taenly-lourth , ;lllll dl)thttl ,!lall lllPyal.P ,lt preieilt,

I-oi Jdàice minutes after street, five,men lay together in aheap j ^vjlvn

1 The Biot in New York.
( From the lJostu^i Post).

Cnnhided.

AFTER THE RATTLE.

At each place were si riot had oc
curred Jaw had left its mark. Doors, 
half opened to hide some shrinking j 
wretch wild had tried to place them
between himself: ami the ilcstroyer. j 1,P ,|u.ir relative, or frivihla 
remained half-opened, with a dead j the doors of both were dose

Fruit ani Fruit .Growing.
To the JC1i/'\r of the Cki j^uecU^ 1‘osL

I holt' Sir,
Ai;i:i< l I.TLUAL SCHOOLS—COX TIN LED.

Could not Vo 11 public journalists, 
advocate similar iiistitutioiis^icre?— 
To what extent do you form public 
opinion ! And are there not sins of 
omission us well as commission ? In 
each county should not there be such

long down, 
the troops lmd passed the street was 
almost deserted, and then was filled 
again by wailing women rushing about 
wringing their hands and searcbjLg 
for their (lead. The rioters had dis-

j r -■ • i iT.iviv the science of becoming advad.andafew feet from them a vespve-, n
table- lresscd inTii, who had evidently | “ l,llcr of the ground” might be prac- 
:becn shot while endeavoring to get jtically and theoretically studied, and 
out of the* crowd, the bullet which J where, as in the United -States, young 
pierced is brain having entered tip* \ ,nen who could not attend during the 
back of Ins head,. Un the utheft side « - 0

appeared ; their places were now fil- j of the way a bov of about 
led wi1'li mourners. With staring 
eyes the father sought his son, and 
turned with trembling hands each 
corpse, if perchance it be that of which 
he was in search. Houses, which a 
few minutes before had been still and 
apparently deserted', now poured out 
their inmates from every door, for 
from each a father or svu was 111 is- 
ring ; as the warm-hearted Irishwo
man saw in the mangled corpse at 
her feet all fiiat was left of lier hus-

_-0iitc*eii
lav writhing in pain: from .a wound 
of a shot which iiad struck him just 
behind the left car. The most pi’.i ill 
sigfit was the body of a pretty littiv 
gill, about five years Of age, lav face 
downward with an ugly wound back, 
of the head, from which the blood 
was flowing profusely. «A... woman 
lay to the left of lier also dead: and 
close to her amah, who had appar
ently been shot while in thv-vact of 
getting out of the gutter, inuo which 
lie li£.<l tallen during the tiring, as lie 
lay with his faci' on the sidewalk and 
Ills knees in the gutter. In fact' the

band or her boy her wild keeniug bst-ène was a sTeliviiing <>iie. "There 
that pierced the air, and she sat down i was blood every where on tlie sidv- 
611 the ground, covered lier face with 
her apron, giving iineontvoîteï"veiit
to her sorrow. At the eoriiep of 
Twenty-eighth street, where the fir
ing did the most terrible work, the 
sight was

UXEXDURA15LE. *

Here lay a child moaning in its death

walks, on doorsteps, in the streets, 
and in aouïc..places it .trickled ,d« »wn 
the ciirhstoHes.in vivlivTs. "After ttiê 
troops liad.gone away and citizens 
and police began tiic .ad task of ta! 
ing up the dvaiLlilul carryiu

summer, might attend winter lectures. 
Such a faculty might easily lie attach
ed to an existing ediicational cstab- 
lis'.iuien’, or County Academy. Brui.» 
denhtirgh and l’omerancanprofessors 
van be got at ho exorbitant figure, 
who are acquainted with from live to 
ten European languages. Their ex
perience would he of the Baltic 
slope. The do *t line of Galieo is day 
by (lay bevcmiing more apparent.— 
Why Should not we also move?

liiMVe matter of fruit I sliall give 
yuii samc-OlLtiic hidorv uf~tlie fruit 
movement with us in Cornwallis, as 
it partly applies to your people also. 
As it sliows with what infatuation

wounded to the 11 parest drugstore or 
doctor’s, the scene was rendered" all 
the more terrible by tlie''moaning and 
groaning* of the wounded and shrieks

agony, and looking piteously at.vavh ! of tlie women, whose near and dear 
one who passed-it, as if wondering ! onvs *jevu tuUI|d among the dead 

, -, 11 1. 1 î and th ing. Certainly those whowhen its mother would come and take .. -, .! live 111 the vicimtw and who witnes- 
it in her arms and carry it home. A j SCI\ t|lv carnage, will never wv think 
man Liy just as he had fallen head ! forget ".the sight as ivug as they 
first down a ecllar, another tramped hvu. 
into a shapeless mass in a gutter.—
Here was the broken and dented 
.-dock of a rifle ten feet from tlie man

IIOW THE URANOEMKX ESCAPE!».

prcjiiTice will iTolT a CbiTiTumrSty In 
its grasp, and that which we have 

tlu, ! heard from vhilvHiood is apt to puss 
! as gospel truth without our giving 
! tin* subject a serious investigation. 
Some thirty years ago the opinion 
here prevaile l that our climate, well 
as it might be adapted to raising na
tive seedling apples, xvas too rigor
ous for ns to attempt to gvoxv the fin
er grades of fruit. A few men who 
thought and taught differently were 
esteemed new-fangled' humbugs, ami 
opposed by orthodox farmers ; as in 
their estimation the better kin Is of 
fruit cost much dess imported from

. . . the United States than grown here.
M hen the procession had arrived Whether or not this was the fossilfe-

whose head it had crushed. Not to' |" | iZu' indviv (h"iTneii ittir- : rio"M 1 T'”’ k.new' this
it nait(ti. ana t.ie uiaiue.nui. luir H cert-iu 11 that <luring its era few or-

complete, hut to give tumble mean- ■ vd ijuivkly into a 1,adding m ar l..v. Llmri|< wvr, ,li:mted. and jhosc only
ing to the story, more than woman J mid idler divesting themselves of the j ol« ;l verv |jmito* 1 number of trees_

regalia, wliivli .they V"lU'eahU :d»nt \ fpe. y.-ara later at the ending' of 
their person*, then hy two, and thives tll‘p 1>Pri‘(„| rvl-PmM to. a gentleman 1 
■made theii' exit liy an alley aa\ intoiuj- mv ae-tnaintanve |i.anted some 
another street, win re there was Jm I trpp< 11 . ,va< made a jest of
crowd, so slowly, so quietly, ami tin- ; -

woman
lay dead, with tlie symbol of her iiii- 
sexed womanhood—a murderous 
weapon in her hand. The writer of 
this had seen in the early part of the

sumption 1 have dared to love anoth
er when every thought, my.lift even,, ... . , .. . ... . ,
hHongs -to you and you alone. I de- mlllk<; tl,:lt wlllvh Ml,'1,bl'al1 'lewribv» 
layôd telling you, for the object of ns his own—that of a tiger who had 
my choice is poor and I feared you : had the small pox. lie seemed filled

daw-near Hibernia Hall, in Prince |ostentatiously, as to attract no at- 
street, a more than mortal man : his !This movement was man- 
Irame was herculean : his face not

might disapprove, to-morrow you 
would have known all. But l pro
mise now that everything sfiiall be as 
if4t had never been. I will forget 
the past and devote mv love to the

with suppressed ferocity not pleasing 
to sece. He was the center pt" no 
group, vet no bvstindev, interested 
or not in. what was to bq the order

by his more conservative neighbors, 
one of whom, a gentleman notcil for 
his g(xnl sense and large wealth, 
came..and reasoned with him on the 
impropriety of giving land to so 
profitless a business, extracting its 
strength and injuring .more or less 
the mighty potato, who >vas the king.

abdicated,

one xvho Inis the first right to control : of Hie dnv. could help looking at him 
my itmtllj, wll.ltl should have been I ils a lvl,p :l lln,i ail,| daïigProusl

•lass, lie stuck out his jaws, twist- jbut for you 1 tremble to think of. " — 
She wiped, away her tears and vising 
again placed her hand in her guardi-

aged so adroitly that the mob was 
completely thrown otf its guard.—
While the Orangemen were escaping 
yito the house the Sixth Regiment 
xvere drawn up so as to mask their
retreat, and remained in that position ' simie that time pptato Ini 
over an hour, it taking that time tor1 
the Orangemen to escape, the mob, 
a* already stated, in the meantime, 
auxiotish awaiting their appearance.
The Grand Marshal was vsmuggle.d 
info a Third aveuue’car. and got away 
safe I v. *

ed liis hands about nervously, and THE SADIUIfiT slUllT OF A LI,

mi's, but when she timidly glanced evidently was bursting .for a roxv.— 
into his face she started at tlie change ' The better sort of men about Giber- 

In fexv inoninnts luul effected there : he ! nia IIall ,,i(l „ot sppm lo likp ,lim; 
had gvoxvn permanently old. the light . . . , .. ,thnt illumiimled it when he devint ',mt “ w,<er 80,'t olU'nvllv,,'s 
his love about toiuqct his ré warn hndJ !'*,n u^° Broeahvav, up which they 

I fadi‘d from it forever., to.be rcpjaceilj went. Later in the day the 
! in tlie time to come by a holier radi-1 S;1W the saun 
! ance emanating from the gratification ! iiolol, when 
I the peerless and lofty soul derived
! from having added a noble sacrifice 
■ of self, another sublime action to the 
j ones""which already vast a halo of 
! glory over a career that shines out 
pve-utyinent for deeds that have an 
everlasting record on the pages of 
Time.

It is almost needless to tell that 
this good man would not take advan
tage of wlmt, in her1 gratitude, Nora 
would have undertaken. With att 
assumed calmness that almost deceiv
ed her he gave the assurance that 
her happiness was far dearer to him 
than his own and he would feel con
tent in knowing that she was watch
ed over aud* IdVcd by one she had 
wisely and well. lie performed his 
part nobly. The "lines so beautifully 
expressed by the talented writer 
Miss Murlock seems very appropri
ate to his case :

Writer j age, but. her Head is so shattered-that 
man near St. IKuihs ! Mi-1 isA'ilnuist 'imrccogDivitU-ile. The 
the Orangemen 'xvvi'c î whole top of her head is literary 

marching up to their rcii'lvrvou*.-— bloxvn off'^the ball, seemingly, lia.v- 
Again liv»saw tin* same oiunious no ! ing entered just above the eyes ami 
lions, ami-looking for a result saxv ! caiTieiFeverything before it The 
one, xv hen on the heads of his coin-! face l.rvast and clothing is cox* cru l 
ratios, for good cause, descended a i xvi.th blood and presented a shocking

ami the experimental farmers referred 
to. and others, who xvere rash enough 
to invest in apple orchards, are reap
ing golden harvests, 'and the old or
thodox farmer xvho h;ts till.now held 
on xvitli just enough fruit for house 
use is to have txvo hundred and fifty 
young trees planted on his farm next 
spring, -whilst his neighbors have 

was that .of a woman xvho is believed j given , orders varying from fifty to 
to be a Mrs. York, and her «laughter., j live hundred trees caidi for tlie next 
Miss Y«>rk. both of xvliom lie iu t lie 1" spring's trau-p lanfing. In a small 
ghastly row xvitli tin; most terrible ; loeahiy round theresévural thousau.l 
death wound.'. The.mother is a wo- j trees are required next spring, some 
man apparently about 10 years of j men giving orders l*cr young trees

siiffieivnt to plant urit twelve acres 
>x:ho"-daictiMy_ have- seven or eight

policemen's clubs', and xvhere they 
fought there they fell, but not the 
hero, whose thoughts were then bent 
oil-safety. Still liitei* tlie sairie man 
was seen urging a crowd up Twenty- 
sixth street to do deeds of valor at 
Eighth avenue, lie pressed his xvay 
to the first ranks, there xvas a volley 
fi>C(L. and the. reporter had the plea
sure of looking at the dead face,' of 
the bully, lie xx is shot right in the 
mouth and he xvas lying in the gut
ter.

TIIE STREET RY GASLIGHT.

All last evening Eigth avenue, in 
the neighliovhooil of tlie riot, was fil-

appearanee. The little giil, xvho is 
11 years of age, and quite decently 
clad, is but little disfigured. Just 
above the right car ami below* tlie 
temple a dark red orillc. from •xvliieh 
blood oozes, is visible ami xvas evi
dently caused by a pistol ball.

A member of the Ninth Regiment, 
who had been badly xvounded, xvav, 
taken into the drug stove at corner 
of Twenty-sixth street —and Niiitli 
Avenue and two of his eomrades
stood guard at the door. A gçB-îe-,‘comes up to.that simi lard. but in
m in xvho thought the .wounded man 
his brother. x>a.> alloxveil to enter the 

led xvitli an excited crowd, to xvliom j door, and as the guard stepped aside
“No, there is no sovroxv under j one fuust do the justice to say that, j to let him pass out a man quickly

Jleaven which is, or ought to be end
less. To believe, or to make it so, 
is an insult to Heaven itselt.”

The object of Nora’s choice held a 
situation in lier guardian's employ, 
which only commanded a small sal
ary but in his unselfish generosity he] or business xvas (lone. The 
pi'otiiotud him to a partnership and down which men had fallen ami xvhere 
alvaneed his interests to the day of they had died, had to be leu rivalled. 

| his defttb. That event took place-in so intense Was the anxiety to 
a foreign hind, but amid the tears

cxeiat their worst* they thought, | rushed rip from Bu» crowd, tljurst a 
merely, that the men xvho * had been 
killed were unfortunate. The doors 
and windows, riddled and shattered 
with bullets, xvere pointed at and ser
iously examined. Scarcely any oTtF 

cellars.

and lamentations 
world.

of* an a imiring 
Mai q uiita.

see
them. But a short distance .from 
here is the Sixteenth 1’olive Vreeinet

sword vane mto the breast of one eft' 
the soldiers, amVfben ns suddenly 
dissappvared. The soldier" fell, ami 
xvas taken to Mount Sinai, where he 
died.

The only police officer whose life 
xx*as sacrificed in the discharge of his 
duty was Fatrolnmn Murphy, of the 
Twenty-second Precinct,. While in 
act of raising liis baton to strike 
loxvn a rioter lie was slut through

station-house, and around it gather-1 the head and fell dead.

acres of trees in bearing.
Some trees with grafted heads iii 

that district have borne as much as 
thirteen barrels,, of merchantable 
apples during a season, ami. many 
trees ot thv Gravenst-ein bear nine or 
ten barrels each. Last season nil 
that could be produe<itl of that va
riety soli l xv hole sale at SI.00 per harj 
rel in tliv'orehard. and xv luit did not 
go directly into fxmigli Shipping, 
readily sohl at from SÔ to SÀ.Ô0 in 
the Halifax market.

In passing through orchards it is. 
common to hear ow ners remark I haw 
the price of a Cow growing on that 
tree, and that one, and that one ; trees 
carrying fruit of themselves of from 
$-<> to and even higher. I do 
not say every tree in an orchard

well-attemlbd, well-cultivated or
chard, llierd are many sueli. In profit 
our orchards range all the way be
tween those that are not properly 
planted, not tilled, not fenced mid 
pruned by the cattle, an 1 one mea
sured here which I shall instance, 
that of NY. SUaxv, Esq., Falmouth, 
that has produced 8.00 aaircls of 
mvrvliantabie apples iu one .season, 
worth at least, £*<1)0. So profitable 
is the business considère V that in 
Kings a nursery man took orders for 
near live tlunisaml dollars worth of 
young trees in a few weeks, during, 
this last season.

(To be Conti nurd.)
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