MURDER IN A GRAVEYARD.

G & aftly Discovery in a Cemetery
Keeper’s House.

AGED MAN MURDERED FOR HIS MONEY.

A Charlottetown, P.E | , despatoh says :

The community was startled this afternoon
the news of the murder of the keeper of
Sherwood Cemetery, four miles from this
city. The murder is the most atrooious
ever oommitted in this Province, the
victim being Patriok Callaghan, aged 67,
who lived alone at the cemetery, and was
not missed until bis dead body was
discovered to-day by Brenton Longwortb,
who was visiting his father’s grave and
wanted to see the keeper. Longworth
entered the keeper’s house from the rear.
The stench from the decomposed remains
wae horritle. Entericg the bed room
Longworth found the corpse ooncealed
under the mattress and bed clothes. He
reported the matter immediately to the
polioe.  Coroner McLeod summoned a
Jury and viewed tne body, and will hold an
inquest. The body was found lyiug faoe
downward in a pool of blood on the floor.
One arm was »round the leg of a table, the
other twisted round on the back, and
the body was stretched towards the bed.
There was a ghastly cut across the wind-
pipe, evidently inflicted by some blunt
instrument. The eyes and faoe were con-
siderably swollen. The head bones were
oompletely shattered, exposing the brain.
The boaip was separated from ihe back of
the bead to the extent of three i_oh<s. On
the left side of the head was a 1*rge wound.
There were no marks on tbe body, the
murderer having evidently only attacked a
vital part of the head. The appearanoe of
the viotim waB shocking, and the jurors
sickened wnen viewing the body. The
walls of the room were thickly bespattered
with blood, and the entire surroundings
indicated a terrible struggle. The instru-
ment used besides a butoher’s knife is sup-
posed to be a large iron gate bar. The
victim was a miserly old man, having four
thousand dollars in the bank. It is be-
lieved he Gad money in the houee, aLd that
that was the objeot of the brutal murder.
This is one theory. Another is that he
wae murdored by two roughs whom he had
had imprisoned in the penitentiary for
breaking into the cemetery. Tho murder
mubt have been oommitted four days ago,
judging Irom the state of the body.

>

FGAKFUL EXPLOSIONS.

A VVsereroow Wrecked nnil Hurued—A
€iiil Killed mid a Vuuuff Jlau'K 'mibh
Burn«*tl*

A Philadelphia despatoh says: Three
explosions in rapid succession were beard
this evening in a five-story building
occupied by H. Vebmeyer as a furniture
wareroom, corner of Second and Market
streets. Immediately after the wall on tbe
Seooad Btreet side of the building fell. The
sidewalks were orowded wi h pedestrians,

who ran affrighted in ali directions Mary
Cathoart, of Pa'm\ra, N. J, was buried
uuder a portion of the fallen wall. H*r

head was crushed iu and one of her aims
nearly cut off. Sbe died iwi hours later
Her sister was slightly in advance of her
and escaped uninjured. After ths wall
fell flames bunt from ibe building, and a
man Buddenly appeared at b third-story
window on the Market street side with his
clothing and hair on fire. Hu wa*
reooguiztd as Henry Vehtne”er, ton of the
proprietor, and was about to le*p to the
grou.jd. A ladder was plaoed against the
wall, but being co short to reaoh him a
number of men beld it at arms’length, and
the half blinded man secured a ko hold
and oommeuoed to detc nd. When ha-f
way down he swooned, but his limbs
caught between ihe rounds and he was
safely lowered. Hbl Utok, Lfaai'i aod aro-»
were badly burned. The flames made
rapid headway and oommunioated to the
adjoining building, but at s o’olook were
under control. The corner buildings on
Market and Seoond streets were badly
damaged. Yehmeyer’s loss on stock is
estimated at 150,000 The losses on the
various buildings aggregate $30 000 and
other losses $13,000.

TUAItII'S SEI/IU A T.

It. TitAIN.

Killing lo Detroit by Ov«*rnwiog the
Brnlit-iiieu with Revolvers
A Detroit (Mioh.) despatch sayt: Last

night at 10 o’olook, at Fort Gratiot, the
Bouth bound Grand Trunk freight train was
boarded by five armed men who kept
pos-toBion of the train u itil a pbort dis-
tance thie side of the Frt»z?r, when they
left, ftaing the trainmen wonld reoeive
reinforcements. At Mount Clemens two
deputy sheriffs boarded the train, but were
quickly overpowered and diearmed. At
Frazer the conductor manned to leave the
train and telegraphed to Detroit fir help.
Early this morning an engine and caboose
with a posse of offioers started out and met
the captured train at the Detroit and Mil-
waukee Junction. No traoe of the men bas
been discovered. The tramps told the
trainmen that they wanted to get to Detroit
in time to catoh the oirous.

JpKSTKUUTIVIK CVIIIIONES.

flreo/DnmnKtlin KorlhcnHlern HanmaH-
ITlany T'rr.oun Ftunlly Injured.

An Atchison, Kan., deepatoh BayB:
CyoioneB visited Nortonsville, Gcffs and
Frankfort, Northeastern Kansas, yesterday
afternoon, doing great damage to property.
At Nortonsville, the Atohison, Topeka *
Banta Fe Railroad depot was lifttd from
ite foundation and Bet squarely aoroes the
traok. A dwelling house was oompletely
demolished and a woman Beriousiy hurt.
At Goffs the Missouri Pacifio depot waB
badly wreoked, and a oar lifted up and
turned over twenty-five feet away. Pieces
of wreoked barn were oarried several miles.
Many residences were levelled. No one
was Kkilled, but some were very Beriousiy
injured and will probably die.

A Sad 1'nHe.

A St. Louis, Mo., deepatoh BayB : Flora
E-miiy Downs, who oiaiTB to have worked
aB.a newspaper writer in England and
A T~ onto, deliberately broke the window of
<a jowellery store here last night and

abstracted several valuable artioles, making

no attempt to escape. When arrested she

told a pitiful story of poverty and despera
; tion. She went from Toronto to Chicago a
Bhort time ago, but not getting employment
came here and was no more successful,
Having exhausted her means she beoame
desperate and determined to commit
crime to obtain Bhelter and food. She firet
attempted forgery by signing the name of
a prominent broker here to a cheque and
presenting it to the bank, but waB not
arrested. She then determined to commit
the aot above described. She appears to
be a woman of eduoation and oulture.

A Toronto ITlan ITlurdered in Texas.

The Paris (Texas) Tribune prints the story
of the murder of Prof. J. W, Youmans at
boarding house in that place- The murder
is allied by the Tribune to be the aot of
je&oUB husband named S. P. HoTteB, who
was separated from his wife and was jealous
of Youmans. Homes also stabbed his Bister
fatally and wounded his wife at the same
time. Prof. Youmans was 65 years old, was
a native of Toronto, and was a olever
musioian. For a number of years he lived in
Belleville. He was born in Prinoe Edward
oounty, Ont.

The death rate of Dublin has jumped to
398 per 1,000, the highest sinoe 1883
The report of five oases of typhuB fever
seems to show that the oity is in au unsani
tary condition,

M Tesfy
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JOHNSTON OF BALLYK.ILBEG.

The Chief Secretary for Ireland Demands
His Resignation.

GREAT EXCITEMENT IN ULSTER.

The Ulster papers of the last mail oon-
tain long aooounts ;of the oase of Mr.
William Johnston, of Ballykilbeg, one of
tue Fishery Inspectors for Ireland,
who has been oalled upon to resign
by the Gladstone Ministry. Mr.
Johnston, who was formerly M.P. for
one of the Uitter constituencies, visited
Canada some years ago, being at that time
ohief of the Orange Order iu the Old
Country. Some years ago he was appointed
to a fibhery inspectorship by the Disraeli
Government. Shortly after tbi~, complaint
was made in Parliament of his conduct in
addresBing publio gatherings on Orange
questions ; and at length an order
of the Treasury Board was passed
expressly prohibiting him from doing so.
It appears that he broke through the
regulations onoe more, and the Chief
Secretary, reminding him of his obligation
to abstain from participating in party
demonBtrafcioLS, asked him to resign.
Johnston denied that he had done anything
wrong, and deolined to resign, whereupon
he has been dismissed.

Clnnndinn  Storm Froplict on the
W ettther ol Next iTloutli.
Mr. Walter H. Smith, of Montreal, Pre-

Bident of the Astro-Meteorologioal Asooia-
tion, has issued a tornado and Btorm
warning for tho last eight or ten days of
June. His prinoipal reasons for expeoting
disturbed conditions of the atmosphere at
the above dateB are primarily the peri-
helion pa”™aageB of the planetB Mercury and
Venus on June 24th and 26th respectively.
Past records have taught the Montreal
astronomer—who, it will be remembered,
sucoeeded the late Mr. Vennor, pub-
lishing tho Vonnor’s Almanao for this
ear—tbat some of tho worst tornadoes
and cyclonic storms have occurred in sum-
mer seasons, even when but one of the
inferior planets was nearest to the sun.
These position*, he ssys, electrically influ-
enca the earth’s atmosphére. With Mer-
cury at perihelion on August 3rd, 1882, a
cyclone wrecked SoovsfUke, Man.; adam-
aging waterspout fell at Shelby, Onio, on
the 3rd, and a heated term, with auroral
displayp, lasted from 4*h to 7th, followed
by bitih wind« and a cool reaction. On
July 21st, 1883, with Mercury again at
summer perihelion, a terrible tornado
wrecked Minnesota, doing $130,000 worth
of damage in Dodge County alone,
with  tornadoes as far north aH
Sorel, Qae., houses being wrecked near
there on die 22ud. On August 22ad, 1883
(one mouth later), Venus oame to her
perihelion point, aud great heat was felt
over the Extern States and Canada ;
sunstrokes were numerous on the 20th and
21st, with heavy storms west ; great
tornado oil 21st at Rochester, Minn., which
tore up 135 dwolliug houses and Killed
twenty-six persons ; 22nd, hurricane at
Ottawa, Ont. July 7th, 1884, Baw Mercury
at perihelion, with interne beat prevailing
on 5th and 6;h ; heavy btorrns broke over
lowa, Wisoonsin and New York State; on
the 7oh a waterspout fell on Madison
oounty, Ark., sweeping away houses and
crops. Mr. Smith’s “ general foreoast ” for
the last eight or ten days of June, 1885,
reads as follows : “ Oppressive heat, high
winds, thunder Bhowera and unsettled
weather in Canada and the Northeastern
United States ; tornadoes probable in tor-
nado sections, notably the Western and
Southwestern States, near the Mississippi

lley, followed by a reaotionery cool to very
oool period of high barometrio pressure,
with looal frosts in northern and middle
sections, Juno ending oool. Tornadoes
ooour most frequently bstween the hours of
and 6 p. m.” This correspondent™ pre-
dictions have been Biugularly correct thue
far, he having told to a day the lowest
thermometer reading of the winter two
months beforehand ; forecast the great
storms of January and February just as
aoourately, as well as the oold weather of
April and the backwardness of the fore
part of May.

I'OKNADO IN TEXAS.

Fearlul Destruction by a FuriouH Kain
and Wind Storm—W hole Families
WaNhcd Away and Drowned.

A Waeo, Texas, telegram BayB: The
fieroest storm ever known in this vicinity
raged on Wednesday night, aimoBt with the
fury of a tornado. Rain fell in great sheets
for several hours, oompletely deluging thia
oity. Daylight revealed a diBtresaing pio-
ture, for, in addition to great damage to
property, a number of lives had been lost.
By 9 0’olook yesterday morning Waoo Creek
had overflowed its banks, the swift ourrent
sweeping away a number of houses along
its oourse. A building just south of the
oity limits, oooupied by T. H. Deminghoff,

German, with his wife and
three ohildren, was overwhelmed
and the entire family drowned. Another
building a few feet away, oooupied
by a family named Cameron, was lifted
from its foundation and oompletely de
molished. The family narrowly escaped,
but loBt everything. Two dwellings were
oarried down the stream some distanoe
before their oooupants escaped. Lower
down, on Waoo Creek, over a dozen other
houses were swept away. Five of eight
bridges spanning the oreek within the oity
limits are washed away, The wind blew
with tremendous velooity, unroofing ware
houses and other buildings. The water
last night was within two feet of the great
Missouri Pacific iron bridge, and the sus-
pension bridge belonging to the city was
threatened. Six miles south of the oity
family of six negroes was washed away and
drowned. The damage to farms and orops
along the river and oreeks iB enortous. All
the railroads leading to the oity are badly
waBhed and traffic is suspended.

A German ohemist advertises that he will
furnish Kooh’s ooma baoilluB— the Bup
posed infective germ of cholera—* ready
mounted on slides for popular use
miorosoopes.” As there seems to be some
foundation for Prof. Kooh’a statement that
these germB, though harmlees whendry,
recover their aotivity when moistened the
“ popular” miorosoopist will do well not to
fool with these elides during this summer
at least ; he might accidentally drop one of
them into a pitcher of drinking water.

It ie commonly thought that Germany
has the largest consumption of tobaooo, but
the Hamburg Journal Bhows that this is an
error, for both Turkey and Holland sur-
pasB, relatively to their population, the
German oonsumption. Even in Switzer-
land the oonBumption has risen to 28
kilograme per head, while in Germany it is
only 1.8, and io France 1.3.
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SYMPATHY WITH THE SORROWFUL

Good-will M an the

Success.

Highway

By A. E. Bowers, City Editor, New York Tribune.

So far as the great Tass of humanity is
concerned, their chief aim and purpose are
the support of their families. From one
end of tne world to the other the peoples
spend their time, rack their brains, tire
their musoles, to make money enough to
keep the wolf from the door, Bo that the
bread and butter man may have free and
unimpeded aooeBB. The great muss of man-
kind live their lives like a tale that is told.
In the morning tbey rise to labor. Through
the day they toil and strive, aud with the
night they sink to sleep, drawing the
drapery of forgeifuluesa about them and
theirs, BiokneBa avoided, sturdy health
enjoyed, the dootor a stranger and polioe-
men afar off. What ia the use of talking
to them about purpose in life? As you
walk through your streets, look at the
delverB, the men who dig your trenches,
with begrimed faoes and dirty hands and
dirty ciotheB, standing knee-deep in the mud
and water laying pipes, packing stone,
cementing this, that and the other, up at 5
o’olook in the morning alter a Bound sleep
at night, hastily dreBsintr, feverishly eating,
picking and shovelling by 6 o’olook in the
morning. Now don’t oome any nonsense
over yourselves and Bay, “Why, the pur-
pose of such men as these should be to dig
the best trenohes, to lay their pipes in the
very best manner, to see that their mortar
is imxed better than the mortar ot any-
body elee, to take pride iu the regularity
of the ITeB of Btone.” The fierce sun beats
down upon their heads, literally tanning
their skin until it turns to hide. Tnen
faoes,

ONCE WREATHED WITH BABY SMILES,

are rigid and furrowed and seamed. Their
hand-, once dimpled like those of your
ohildren tj-day, are like gnarled knots ot
oak; their nails shortened and stunted,
the knuokiua swollen and distorted, their
everlasting aenaaiiou tnat horrible gritty
feeling which makes yuu aLd me hurry io
the washroom, where, with soap and water
and ammonia and a good stiff brush, we
get even the little grime from our t-kin.
At noon they rest, eating a chunk of bread
and a hunk of meat, washed down with
ocffde or with waler or with beer, their
ingie Bolaoe tbe savory odor and the
becalming influence of their blackjack,
smoked in a short olay pipe. Another
iong stretch of cirty woik, which oould
be done just as well by a million other
people as by them, brings them to their
evening hour, when they trudge home,
their backs fairly cracking wi”~h weariness,
and to what? Nine hundred and ninety-
nine iu every thousand of them to dirt, to
fequalor, to an atmosphere so vitiated that
even a dog’s stomach would be turned, to
weary women and to crying babies, to an
ill-furnished apartment, to a meagrely
spread table, and then, after another
smoke, to bed, to sleep, to wake, to repeat,
and who are these? Why, these are not
the poor ; they are the happy, happy work-
men. Tney have got something to do, they
have steady employment. The years roll
round, bringing them every day $1.50.

HAPPY, HAPPY WORKINGIVEN

But are they the great army of the world’s
inhabitants ? Not much. They are the
8eleot few who literally ride upon the horse
of prosperity, looking down upon their
fellowmen, millions upon millions who have
nowhere to lay their heads and never get
a pieoe of bread even, save from the ash
barrel of oharity or the garbage box of
aooident. What purpose oan theae people
have in life, save a cru-it. I was standing
in the pension office thia afternoon witnees
for a childless widow aa she drew a
pittance paid her by the Government in
lieu of the strong-handed support of a
loving son, one of those martyrs who
faught during the lite war of the
rebellion, to whom Grant bas just
dedicated his memoirs of the war.

man Btepped Uup to me aud asked
my attention for a moment. He eaid he
oame here from the West with a wife and
two ohildren, thinking to find work, and
wanted Bomething with whioh to buy bread
for his family that night. Now, there
atood the widow, a woman 75 years of age,
in feeble health, to whom the Government
pays $12 a month, and on the other hand
this man, about 45 years of age,

WITHOUT A CENT IN THE WORLD,

but with a wife and two ohildren waiting at
home for the possible orust “Papa” was to
bring. 1 wonder what they would have
Baid to Bro. Bowers when he asked what
should be the ohief end of man. Do you
suppose that it would be the immediate
answer of that bereaved mother, literally
tottering on the edge of the grave, and pro-
bably a pauper’s grave at that, “ to glorify

God.” And what would be the response
of that man, strong, willing to
work ? Would it be “to glorify
God?” And if ib were, what would
they mean by the term glorify God?
The ohief end of man, no matter

what it ought to be, is to get enough to
eat and a plaoo to Bleep in. Whose fault
is it ? Ah, that I don’t know. Why are
not our ends aud aims aud aspirations and
purposes of a more elevated nature. That’s
a conundrum. | don’t answer it; you
don’t answer it. If we are willing to
narrow the oirole and say what ahould be

the ohief end of a youug newBpaper man,!

a starting phvaioian, an aapiring lawyer, a
budding artist, a boy in a store, or of a
bank or in the employ of a corporation, it
would be muoh easier. In my judgment
journalism affords a wider field, a more
fertile opportunity for the glorifying of
God, as | understand it, than any other
profession. Writers are born, not made.
Style may be formed, improved, but a man
with quick perceptive faculties, a fair edu-
oation, a facile hand, the whole leavened
with true sympathy for his raoe, oan do
. more in journalism

TO ELEVATE MANKIND,

to extend the horizon of human endeavor,
to build up the good, to pull down the evil,
to eradicate corruption by tearing away
its oovers and exposing it to the sunlight of
publioity, to sow the Beeds of honesty, to
brand dishonor, to inculcate a truly catholic

spirit toward all, than all the ministers,
doctors, lawyers, reformers  bunohed
together. Journalism haa many sub-divi-

sions. There are men in journalism
WHOBE SOLE THOUGHT IS MONEY.

When Emma Nevada was leaving New

York the other dey she said, “ I have been
very fairly treated by the press, with one
notable exception, that of the critio of a
large morning paper, who oalled upon me
aud said that for money he would tako oare
of me, that his criticisms bhouid be favor-
able. 1 declined to pay him, and the con-
sequence waB he attacked me right straight
along.” Misa Nevada should have given
the fellow’s name, for, although insidera
are tolerably well informed aa to whom
she referred, her assertion was aent broad-
cast through the oountry, and all the New
York critics must suffer in publio opinion
until Ihe name is given. Thero are men

in high places of pwurnaiisin  who
do nothing exoept for money. For
money they will write on either eide,
or refrain from writing on any.

There are editors, writers, publishers who
have no more idea cf the true mission of
journalism than they have of the doctrine
of inspiration. On the other hand, some
of the nobleBt names iu literature have
been, and are, and always will be, identified
with this partioular form of popular educa-
tion. A man whose thought is always in
the interest of his fellows, who is coura-
geous and willing to brave contumely,
biding bii time, who never writes a word
Me doeen’t mean, and wlo is bright enough
to keep the words ho means until the times
are ripe to sow the seed the harvest from
which will be for the healing of the nation,
is certain to gain the respect, the good-
will, the honor of bis fellows, and, as a rule,
to reap also

THE SUBSTANTIAL REWARDS WHICH ATTEND

INDUSTRY,

diligence, Bobriety, and faithfulness in all
the relations of life. It seems to me that
good-will to man is the highway toauooesa,
and that the purpose guiding the life of
every one of us might very well be a desire
and determination to better the 08 to
leave it a little higher than we found it. If
our ministers were less solemn, if they
knew more about the meu to whom they
preaoh, if they understood the cares and
trials and tribulations of iiie not only, but
the pleasures, the buccesseb, the joye of
life aa well, if they paid more attention to
to day, and let the dim to-morrow look out
for itself, if they thought more of the
creature, aud kmdiy allowed the Creator to
continue His auccessful career unaidcdjthey
might in time hope, for they are a powerful

body of men, to btand bhoulder to
shoulder with  the great journaliste
of the time. | am certain

that in the pulpits of thi« country especially
there are great and good men who are doing
all they cau to botter their raoe, although
they are held down by conventionality, by
prejudice, by disiuC;iaation to make ials,
anu content themselves too Twuca with
goody-goody advioe, reserving what ihey
are pleased to oali the more ambitious
flights of thought for poppycock considera-
tion of things of whioh ihdéy know no core
than a babe unborn. Tne laat of the
business is, we ki ow nothing beyond the
faot that we live this partioular -«
WE HOPE TO LIVE FOR YEARS 11 ¢ JlE

in this beautiful earth,and it would be a most
grateful faot if in some way it could be
6hown to be a faot that hereafter we were
to go on thrcugh the countless ages of
eternity, but all that is tpeculaiion. It is
very muoh like a man saying, “If 1
had a million dollars 1 would do
so and so.” He hasn’t got a
million  dollara. He may have a
hundred in bis pocket, and he might say
very properly, “ With this hundred dol-
lars I will do so and so.” What uuder
heavens iatho uae of eaying, “If 1had amil-
lion dollara | would do so aud so?” Phy-
aioians have been grcping in the dark for
oenturiea, and nothing more amply typifiee
their everyday action than that significant
word practice. The great majority of
phyBioiana are practicing all the time, and,
considering how little they really know,
the aid and oomfort they are to the raoe
is marvellous. As a matter of faot, they
are of more comfort than aid. A piiybioiau
who understands human nature, who playa
with the baby, makea friends with tne
ohildren and liatena to the woea aud
tribulations of the good wife and mother, ia
the fellow to whom the maaterof the house
most

CHEERFULLY PAYS THE LARGEST UILLS.

It isn’t the medicine that’s bottled up,
but it's the oomfort, the consolation, that
are unbottled, that marks the broad line
between an unBUooeseful and a popular
physician. Buta dootor who studies, who
keeps abreast ot tho timea, who is familiar
with all new diaooveries, who applies teets
and educates himEelf, not that he may keep
six oreight horses, not that be may live on
this, that or theother avenue, not,that Ino
family may shine in society, butthat he
may be a man marked by his fellows by
reason Of bis helpfulness to his kind, surely

he may expect to stand side by Bide with
the most advanced, the moat useful of
the ohildren of the earth. What
are

THE GREAT NAVES IN HISTORY ?

What are they remembered for ? Whioh
of them are taken by intelligent teaoherB aa
models for the young men and women of
to-day? Not the warriora, but the lovera
of their kind. Go back and baok as far as
record takea U3, penetrate even the gloom
of tradition, bring out the tombstones and
read the namea moBt indelibly cut thereon
Every oue of them rises before vyour
memory in a moment, and ooming down
through the later ages when imperishable
print puts iu never-fading record their
names and achievements, is it not a fact
that he who is oourteouB, thoughtful,
oonbiderate, helpful, standing up for the
oppressed, fighting tne batties oi the poor
grasping with a Btrong baud of love the
infected body Of afeilow-mau by the flow-
ing hair of wailing aistrebs, is most re-
garded, most respected, moat revered and
really best known ?

! Koyalty Noteln.

Prince Albert Victor, aon of the Prince
of WaleB, is to be oalled to tho bar in
London on June 10th.

The PrinoeBs Beatrioe iB a tall, light-
haired, slender girl, not at all like her
mother, and muoh prettier than the other
Royal ohildren. She bas (aB many people
have said) Man Amerioan look,” small,
delicate features, a nose a trifle wtip-tilted
like a flower,” and very flue brown eyes,
aweet red lips, and luxurious brown hair.
Altogether 1 thought her adorable.—Cor.
Boston Traveller.

The Prinoeaa of Wales, by accepting the
degree of Dootor of Muaio conferred upon
her by the Royal University of Ireland,
and wearing the aoademioal costume on
the occasion, baB sanctioned, onoe for all,
the muoh disouBsed queetion of the pro-
priety of lady graduatee appearing in
aoaderr ioal robes at their preeentation to
the Chancellor.

The Irieh Artisans’ Exhibition is to be
opened in Dublin on June 24th.

FOURTH .COUSINS.

(By Gordon Stables, M. D., R. N.)

In the early summer of 18601 went upon
avisit to a diatant relative of mine, who
lived in one of the Shetland ialands. It
was early summer with myself then ; | was
a medioal student, with life all before me.

The Bteamboat landed me at Lerwiok,
and | completed my journey—with my
boxes—next day in an open boat. It was
avery oold morning, with a gray, oold,
ohoppy sea on, the spray from whiohdashed
over the boat, wetting me thoroughly, and
making me feel pinched, blear-eyed, and
miserable.

An opening in a wall of rook took ua at
length into a long, winding fiord or arm of
the sea, with green, bare fields on every
Bide, and wild, weird-like sheep, that
gazed on us for a moment, then bleated and
fled. Right at the end of this rook stood
my friend’s houae, comfortable and Bolid-
looking, but unsheltered by a single tree.

“1 Bhan’t stay long here,” | Baid to my-
eelf, as | landed.

Au hour or two afterward | had changed
my mind entirely. 1 wae seated iu a
charmingly and cozily furnished drawing-
room, upstairs. The windows looked out
to aud away aoroBe the broad Atlantic.
How etrange it waa | for the loch that had
led me to the front of the houae, and the
waters of wbbh rippled up to the very lawn,
was part of the German Ocean, and here at
the baok, and not a atone’s throw distant,
was the Atlantic.

Beside the fire, in an easyohair, Bat my
gray-haired old relation and host, and, not
far off, his wife. Presently Cousin Miggio
entered, smiling to me aB ehe did Bo ; her
left hand lingered fondly for a moment on
her father’a gray locks, then she sat down
uubidden to the piano. On the strength of
my blood-relationship, distant though it
was, for we were really only third or fourth
oomBine, | waa made a member of thia
family trom the firet, and Maggie treated
me aB a brother. | waa not entirely pleased
with the latter arrangement, beoause
many daya had not passed ere | concluded
it would be a pleasant pastime for me to
make love to Cousin Maggie. But weeks
went by and my love-making waB Btill
postponed ; it beoame a sine die kind of a
probability. Maggie was constantly with
me when out of doors—my oompanion in
ail my fishing and shooting tri*a. But she
carried not only a rod but even a rifle her-
aelf ; bhe could give me lessons in catting
the fly—and did ; she often shot dead the
seals that | had merely wounded, aud her
prowess iu rowing astonished me, and her
daring iu venturing so far out to sea in our
broad, open boat often made me tremble
for our safety.

One day Maggie and | were together in a
cave ciobe by the ooean—a favorite haunt
of oure on hot afternoons. Our boat was
drawn up close by. The day was bright,
and the Bea wae o0a3T, itB tiny waveietB
making drowsy, dreamy musio on the.yel-
low sandfl. -She had been readfng aloud,

M| wasigazing at hor faco.

“1 begin to thiuk you are beautiful,” I
said.

Sae looked down at me where | lay with
thoso innooent eyea of hers, that always
looked into mine as frankly as a child’s
would.

I'm net Bure,” | oontinued, “ that 1|
shan’t commence making love to you, and
perhaps | might marry yorf» What would
jou think of that ?”

Love! ” she hugbed, as musically as a
Bea-nymph, “ love ? Love betwixt a cousin
aud a oousin? Preposterous I”

| dare Bay,” | resumed, pretending to
pout, “ you wouldn’t marry me beoause 1’'m
poor.”

Poor 1” Bbe repeated, looking very firm
and earnest now ; “ if tho man | loved were
poor 1°d oarry a creel for him ; 1'd gather
shells for his sake; but I don’t love auy-
body, and don’t mean to. Come 1”

So that was the beginning and end of my
love-making with Cousin Maggie.

And Maggie had said she never meant to
love any one. Well, we oan never tell what
may be in our immediate future.

Hardly had we left the cave that dayand
put off from the shore ere catb’-paws began
to ruffle the water. They oame in from the
west, and before we had got half-way to the
distant headland a steady breeze wasblow-
iug. We had hoisted our sail and were
running before it with the epeed of a gull
on the wing.

Once round the point, we had a beam
wind till we entered the fiord, then we had
to beat to windward all tho way home, by
which time it was blowing quite a galo.

lo went round more to tne north about
sunset, and then for the firBt time we
noticed a yaoht of small dimensions on the
distant horizon. Her intention appeared
to be that of rounding the ialand and pro-
bably anchoring on the leo side of it. She
waa in an ugly position, however, and we
all watched her a; xiously till nightfall hid
her from view.

I retired early, tut sleep was out of the
question, for the wind raged and howled
around tbe house like wild wo.lvea. About
12 o’olook the sound of agun fell on my
ears. | oould not be mistaken, for the
window rattled in sharp response.

I sprang from my couch and began to

dress, and immediately after my aged
relative entered the room. He looked very
serious.

“ Tho yaoht is on the Ba,” he said,
solemnly.

They were words to me of fearful signifi-
cance. Thbe yaoht, I knew, mubt soon
breakup and nothing oould save the orew.

I quickly followed my relative iuto the
back drawing-room, where Maggie was with
her mother. We gazed out into the night,
out and across the Bea. At the same
moment, out there on the terrible Ba, a
blue light sprang up, revealing the yaoht
and even its people on board. Sho was
leaning well over to one side, her maata
gone, and the spray daahing over her.

“ Come,” oried Maggie, “ there iB no time
to lose. We can guide their boat to the
oave. Come, oousin 1”

| felt dazad, thunderstruok. Was | to
take an active partin a forlorn hope ? Was
Maggie—how beautiful and daring she
looked now 1—to assume the role of a modern
Grtioe Darling ? So it appeared.

We pulled out of the fiord, Maggie and I,
and up under lee of the island, then, on
rounding the point, we enoountered the
whole foroe of the Bea and wind. There
was a glimmering light on the wreoked
yaoht, and for that we rowed, or rather
were tome along on the gale. No boat Bave
a Shetland Bkiff oould have been trusted in
euch a sea.

As we neared the Ba, steadying herself
by leaning on my bhoulder, Maggie stood
up and waved the lantern, and it was
answered from the wreck. Next moment
it seemed to me we were on the lee side, and
Maggie herself hailed the shipwrecked peo-

le.

P “We oannot oome nearer,” she oried ;
“ lower your boat and follow our light
closely. Take the tiller, now,” ehe oontinued,
addreeBing me, LLand eteer for the light you
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see on the oliff. Keep her well up, though,
or all will be lost.”

We waited—and that with difficulty—for
a few minutes, till we saw by the starlight
that Vie yaoht’s boat wae lowered, then
away we went.

Tbo light on the cliff-top moved slowly
down the wind. | kept the boat’s head a
point or two above it and on she dashed.
The rooks loomed black and high as we
neared them, the waves breaking in terrible
iurmoil beneath. Suddenly the light was
lowered over the oliff down to the very
water’s edge.

“ Steady, now,” oried my brave cousin,
and next moment we were round a point
and into smooth water, with the yaoht’s
boat oloee beside us. The plaoe was partly
oave, partly “ poss.”

We beaohed our boats, and here we
remained all night, and were reeoued next
morning by a fisherman’s yaoht. The
yacht’s people were the oaptain, his wife
and one boy—Norwegians all, Brinster by
name. What need to tell of the gratitude
of those whom Maggie’s heroism had saved
from a watery grave ?

But it oame to pass that when, a few
months afterward, a beautiful new yaoht
oame round to the fiord to take those ship-
wreoked mariners away, Cousin Maggie
went with them on a oruise. It oame to
pabB also that when | paid my next visit to
R , in the following summer, I found
living at my relative’s house a Maj. Briu-
ster and a Mra. Brinster. ~ Mrs. Brinster
was my oouein Maggie, and Maj. Brinster
was my oousin Maggie’s “ fate.”

TIK tI()LADE4.

I hluuilk Still Abounding with ClnmHic

JiiMtoms—Th« Nymphs.

The Cyclades are the isles where every
variety of human life has left its mark and
its descendants. From the prehistoric
villages, uuder the pumioe aud lava of
thera, to the historic Greek settlements,
to tho Venetian, Persian, Turkish and
Frenoh settlers, all the various oouohes of
humanity have deposited their traditions,
material relios and superstitious fancies in
Cycladean soil or Cyoladean custom, Bays
the Saturday Review. The ancient Greek
re*igion ia not extinct. The Nereids are in
mil force, and an extant “ Mrs. Gamp ” is
known to have practiced on an iutereBting
uccneion in Nereid domestic life. The
volcano is called the HepLeatus. Birds

and goats are eaorifioed when a new
nouse is  built. The old popular
games are played, the old popular

oongb are chanted. The volcanic forces at
Thera have raised a rook in the shape of a
ship out of the sea; precisely what inuat
have ooourred iu the harbor of Soheria,
whero the Pheaeioians explained the event
by feigning that Poseidon turned oue ot
their vebaels into a stone.  The offices of
the ohurch to drive out mice aud rata,
iuatead of trusting to Appollo Smintheua.
At Seriphoa the old coins with Meduaa’a
head are atill dug up, and the people
rp&vAn  Meflnrn, ns tbo fi,,.t gaebu wuo
dwelt in the ruinod oaatle. It ia a more
modern faith tbat a baaketful of good
»things is let down out of heaven on the day
of our Lord’s trauBfiguratiou. Still, when
you aaonfice to the Nereids, you must leave
ihe offering and hurry away without

looking back, aB in the Theoontean
idyl on the first exploit of Her-
cules. Still, the NereidB Kkidnap ohil-

dren, fly in the ourrenta of wind—though
not to ihe ory of “horse and hattook”™—
atill, like Peleus, a man may win a Nereid
bride if he bas skill and oourage to hold ber
through all her tranaformationa. In short,
the Nereids retain all the qualities pos-
sessed by their kindred, the Sootch fairieB,
the Apaeraa of India, the sky maidens of
Maori aud Rod Indian fanoy. Tho Siph-
niot spotters yet toil at their wheel in the
very attitude of the craft as represented on
Greek vases. The width of the peoplo
takeB the classical form of riddles. “ What
aort of ohicken is that whioh they scrape

and cut, and then the shoemaker usea
hi-j feathera iu hia art?” Auawer, no
one need give it up ; “ A pig I” The rustioa

cut their own ahoon out of rough pig'B
bide, like Eumcecaa whom odyaBeua found
thua employed ; “ Now he waB fitting san-
dale to his feet; cutting a rough brown
oxhide.”
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FUH FORTY OOBbliNKH.

niroeionx Munlrr ol n Ntjjhi Clerk iu n
New York Drug Store.

A New York telegram Bays : When the
day olerk entered Crawford’s drug store,
Hudeon Btreet, this morning, ho found the
door open and the dead body of the night
olerk, Riohard Hands, in a sittiug poBture
on the floor of the sitting-room. He sum-
moned the polioe aud it waB found that
Hand’s skull had been crushed with a
heavy iron pestle whioh lay near by, bis
throat out from ear to ear, and other marks
of violenoe on his faoce. Thirty-five or forty
dollars had been taken from the till. The
orowd, attraoted by the news of the mur-
der, beuame Bo great in the vioinity that
tho entire polioe reserve of the preoinot had
to be oalled out to restrain tho people until
the ooroner arrived. The dootor found three
great gashes on the baok of tho head. The
entire right side of the skull was oruBhed

in. The gash in bis throat preBenbed a
siokening sight. There is no elue to the
murderer.

Sic, Cawe (or Ilb Bride and Found Her
Dead.

A Cleveland despatoh Baye: Wailliam
Skaley, a handsome young sailor, wrote
Nellie Hoffman, hia intended, that ho
would be iu Cleveland on May 29th to claim
her as his bride and take her to the little
oottage he had rented.

“Where’s Nellie T ” asked Skaley, as he
entered the house of Mr. Carpenter,
on Canal street, where Nellie boarded. “1
game aday sooner than | wrote her | wffuld,

ut—"

“Why, didn’t you know?” said Miss
Carpenter, turning pale. “ Nellie is dead.
She waB found drowned last Sunday in the
foul water of the river.”

When he learned that the girl had already
been buried at the oity’s expense Skaley
Bank down overoome with grief. He learned

that Bhe went on Saturday after the
expeoted letter from him, but it had not
oome. It was at first feared that disap-

pointment oaused her to oommit suicide,
but even that would have been less terrible
newB to the lover than the Btory that she
had started home under eeoort of an old
oaptain, and was never again seen alive,
and that foul play is suspeoted.

A Persian paper states that Russia is
negotiating with Bokhara for the oession to
the former of all the towns on the left bank
ot the Amudaria River.

Ex-President Arthur’s Frenoh oook at
the United States White House has been
disoharged. President Cleveland has
installed in his place a young Irishwoman
named Katherine Keenan.
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Asiatic Cholera Said to have Broken

Out in londftu.

KUSSIAN WAR PREPARATIONS.

Volcanio eruptions of Mount Vesuvius
are inoreaBing in aotivity.

The Marquis of Hartington, who wasill
at Dublin during the past few days, has
returned to London.

The Eight Rev. Kiohard Gilmour,D. D,,
Bishop of the Koman Catholio diocese of
Cleveland, arrived at Liverpool yesterday
on the City of Richmond.

It is reported Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt is
the ohief stockholder of the new Metropole
Hotel on the Thames embankment, whioh
is the largest hotel in London.

Franoe, supportad by other European
powers, proposes that offences against the
press laws in Egypt Bhall be tried by
international tribunals. Turkey and Eng-
land oppose this proposition.

Some of the Berlin papers aro very war-
like in tone over tho Zanzibar trouble, and
bint that England and Italy must be
punished for inoiting the Sultan of Zanzibai
against the German Trading Company.

During praotice with a twenty-ton gun
ia the harbor at Queeuetown Saturday a
ball, by some unexplained reason, went in
dangerous proximity to the Roohe’s point
lighthouse, whioh had anarrow esoape from
destruction.

A special Bays that while it is probable
members of the Royal family will make
fours in Ireland during next autumn, the
Queen will not visit the island, the osten-
sible reason being that her health is not
robust enough to stand the strain.

Lord Granville’s Seoretary has written
to the News that its statement of the statue
of the Anglo-RuBsian negotiations is in-
correct, and that négociations are still pro-
ceeding. The News maintains that its
statement is substantially oorrect.

So immense has been the demand for
flowers by admirers of the dead poet, Hugo,
for tributes at his funeral that there is a
flower famine in Paris. Tennyson has
Bent a diadem oomposed of Irieh lilies.
Politicians of all shades of opinion in Eng-
land are sending floral tributes to the deaC
poet.

Earl Spenoer has failed to oonvinoe Sir
Charles Dilke that a renewal of the Crimes
Aot in Ireland is necessary, and the proba-
bility is that the Government will be com-
pelled to baok down, and will get out of itB
dilemma by the introduction of a harm-
less renewal bill to remain in foroe about a
year.

A letter has been reoeived from Dr.
Sohweinfurth, the German traveller, stat-
ing that a sohooner whioh was pursued
reoently threw overboard a quantity of
contraband destined for Osman Digna’s
rebels.  Sohweinfurth urgea the neoessity
of keeping striot watoh on the Afrioan
ooast line to prevent the Mahdi aud his
followers from obtaining Buppiies.

Thousands of laborers are being for-
warded to hasten the completion of the
Russian Central Asian Railway. The
Vicdomosti wants Russia to insist that a
limit be put upon the Afghan armaments
supplied by means of Englieh money. It
urgeB that a strong Russian fortress be
built opposite Herat.

The offioial bulletins announoe that tho
Emperor William of Germany has recov-
ered from his reoent indisposition. While
he has taken a turn for tho better, his
oondition is far from authorizing suoh
hopeful bulletins. He is Btill confined to
bed. It is true there is no longer danger
from bi3, intestinal complaint, but the
Enpwuror’ii peraibtent insomnia is cauBing
his medioal attendante great alarm.

A London oable says : The report of the
epread of oholera in Spain is causing a feel-
ing of alarm here.  Sixty oaseB occurred
within the past week atValencia and seve-
ral oases are reported at Marseilles.  The
disease has appeared in this oity in the
neighborhood of tho dooks, undoubtedly
imported in Frenoh and SpaniBh Bblps, and
though it is stated to be only of a mild type
there is reason to fear more than ono death
from genuine Asiatio oholera has taken
plaoe.

MKW W O ItbD TELEGRAMS.

A Dime Novel Hero Sent to til®©
Reformatory.

THE TYPHOID PLACUE AT PLYMOUTH.

Kingston has demanded a license fee
from the Book-room held a few days in
oonneotion with the Montreal Conference.

Donald R obb, of Nairn, father of A. W.
Ross, M.P., of Lisgar, died on Saturday.
He had been aresident of Middlesex oounty
Binoe 1882.

Baum, the Texas cotton swindler, who
was awaiti.ig extradition in Chatham jail
pending the decision of the Superior Court
on a motion for bis discharge, died on
Saturday of heart disease.

Privates ShowcroEB and McConagbey,
who left their Bentry posts at Kingston
Fort, have been sentenced to fix and seven
montha respectively. Sergeant Goodfellow,
formerly of Ganancque, for being insolent
to an officer, was reduced to a private.

A boy named HodginB, whose parents
reside in Belleville, stole some money from
his mother to purchase a revolver, and
started on the road as a dims novel hero.
Ho was arrested at Trenton and sentenoed
to three years in the Reformatory at Pene-
tanguishene.

Hon. Oliver Mowat and Mrs. Mowat
arrived in Ottawa on Saturday night. It
is understood that the Provincial Premier’s
vieit is for the purpose of obtaining infor-
mation as to the nature of the Dominion
Government’s claim upon Ontario territory
in conneotion with the Indian title.

Deteotive Cuddy, of Toronto, left £for
Niagara Falla late on Saturday night in
oompany with Government Deteotive
Rjgers to bring the pritooer arrested there
for killing a Toronto policeman to Toronto.
Yeeterday morning a despatoh was received
at policj headquarters to tbe effeot that the
man arrested was not Little. The prisoner
has been released.

On Friday evening a young man named
Georgie Gerdis, aged about 22, and married
about six months, who lived in the town-
Bhip of Hersohel, near Faraday town line
road, left his home in the evening to visit a
neighbor on business, carrying with him
his rifle. Hs was found next morning
lying dead, having been shot through the
body. The accident was evidently caused
by oareieBBneBsB in crossing the fence with
the gun.

Deteotive Tracey, aoting aB State agent,
started from St. Louis, Mo., on Saturday
night for Auckland, New Zealand, to
reoeive the murderer Maxwell, who killed
Preller at tho Southern Hotel.

Deooration Day was obBerved on Satur-
day in a fitting manner in the South, as
well as in other portions of the oountry.
The Grand Army oelebrations at the
national oemeteries were on an elaborate
and impressive soale.

A Plymouth, Pa., telegram says one
death is reported since last night, and
many patients are dangerously ill and
beyond reoovery. The dcotorB believe the
danger of eeoondary infeotion is beooming
greater every day by contamination of the
wells. The Grand Jury has indioted the
Borough Counoil for oriminal negleot of
duty fcr not keeping the town in a good
sanitary condition”



