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*11 vertlslng ra te s  w ill be fu rn ish e d  on appll*

T H E  S I S T E R  M O N T H S .

[F ro m  Ht. N ich o la s .]  
oïf n April s tep s  a s id e  for M ay ,

[ediatnomls a l l  th e  ra in  d ro p s  « lis te n : 
i violets o pen  e v e ry  d a y ; 
gome new b ird  e a c h  h o u r w e lis ten .

ihlldren w ith  th e  s tre a m le ts  s in « . 
cm April s to p s  a t  la s t  h e r  w eeping; 
every h a p p y  g ro w in g  th in g  
s'ils like a  b ab e  Ju s t  roused  from  sleep-

ril w a te rs , y e a r  hy y e a r . 
r tggarri M ay  h er th irs ty  flow ers;
May. in gold o f  su n b e a m s c le a r , 
s April for h e r  s i lv e ry  show ers .

lowers of s p r in g  a re  n o t M a y ’s ow n.
I crocus can  n o t o fte n  k iss  her; 
know drop, ere she  eom es, h a s  flown; 
pearliest v io le ts  a lw a y s  m iss  lier.

Ko?« May c la im  th e  w hole o f  sp rin g ;
Bleaves to  A p r il b lossom s te n d e r ,
[closely to  th e  w a rm  tu r f  e lin g ,
liWing from  tree  b oughs h ig h  a n d  slender.

|May flowers b lo o m  before M ay  com es 
■cheer, a  li tt le , A p r il ’s sadness; 
ijHiicli buds g low , th e  w ild  bee h u m s, 
l i  wind flow ers w a v e  in  g ra c e fu l g ladne-

[are two s is te rs , s ide hy  side , 
guiKtJie c h a n g e s  o f  th e  w e a th e r , 
ingat p re tty  seek -an il h id e— 
far apai t. so  c lose to g e th e r ;

anil May o n e  m o m en t m ee t, 
farewell s ig h s  th e ir  g re e tin g s  sm o th e r , 

breezes te ll, a n d  b ird s  re p e a t, 
r May an d  A p ril love ea ch  o th e r .

THE RUSSIAN WAY.

w

:ial S t a t e m e n t  o f  t h e  C z a r ’s  A s 
s a s s in a t io n —T h e  T w o  

B o m b s .

(Krim, the Loiidontttitndurd.J 
fart of accusation drawn up by the I'ro- 
irllouravieft’ is directed against Xicholas 
[rf Keesakotf, 111, workman; Nicholas 
ïw lvanott hheliabofl, 30, peasant; So- 
hwfa l’eroliskaya, 'v7, gentlewoman: 
iel Timothy Mienaelctf, “1, peasant, and 
Mint,if lleifmauu, 26, ouvrière. Alter 

y stating the nature of the crime of 
the prisoners are accused, namely, the 

liuation of the Emperor Alexander 11., 
ttgocs on to relate the circumstances in 
it took place, as verified by official in- 
As this is the lirst exact account of an 

which excited such deep and universal 
IS) ie, it w ill be as well to summarize it, at 

»k of repeating what has been already

rtly after 2 o'clock on March 1—Id, the 
ror left the Michael l'alace in his cani- 

£NSi iccotupanied qy the usual escort, and, 
g down Engineer street, turned to the 
along the bank of the Catherine Canal. 

JKE <1, in a sledge, came Col. Dvoijilsky, 
1 Master, and behind him came Capt. 
and Major Koolibiakiu. Tire carriage 
»neonly filly fathoms from the corner 
sineer street, when, a quarter past - 
k precisely, a terrible explosion took 
tene.itli the cat l iage, dumping from 

i 1 tilge, and seeing that bv lire caual rail- 
ome soldiers were holding a man, Dvor- 
mslied to the carriage, opened the door 
»formed his Majesty, who stepped out 
1-i tint the assassin was caught. Hy or- 
’the Emperor the w itness nccoiflpauied
• the spot where the man Reesakoff’ was 
•mid a gathering crowd of people. 
Kuihkotl', not recognizing the Emperor

..!! *i exclaimed: “ llow is his Majesty ?” 
kh the Emperor, standing ten paces 
Beesakoif, and glancing around, said:
* (loti, lam unhurt—hut see ! " puint- 
» wounded Cossack lying near the car

riage, and then to a hoy crying with pain. 
Reesakoff hearing the words of the Emperor, 
said: ‘‘Is it thanks to Cod yet ? ” Meantime, 
Dvorjitsky took Irom the soidicrs a revolver 
and knife found in the prisoner’s pocket.. The 
Emperor, stepping up to Reesakoff, asked If 
lie indeed had tired, ami receiving a reply in 
the affirmative, demanded his name and oc
cupation. The prisoner answered: “(Jlazoff 
wornman." ’

As the Emperor turned and stepped a few 
paegs towards the spot where the explosion 
took place, keeping to the railings of the 
canal, a second explosion occurred behind 
him, close to his feet. For a few seconds a 
cloud of smoke, powdered snow, fragments 
ol cloth, etc., bill everything from sight, but 
when it cleared oil a fearful picture pre
sented Itself. The Emperor leaned with bis 
neck against the buttress of the canal, hold- 
ingon to the railing with both hands, with
out cloak or cap, covered will; blood and 
breathing with difficulty. Uis bared legs 
were shattered,blood poured lio.n them, the 
liesh hung in pieces, and there was blond on 
bis lace. On the ground w here the bloody 
iragments of his military cloak. Dvoijilsky, 
also w ounded, raised himself irom the ground 
us the Emperor said,scarce audibly, “Help!*’ 
und ran up, together with several others. 
Home one gave a handkerchief. The Em- 
peror put, it to his face, saving with a faint 
voice, “It is cold—cold.*’ Then those around 
him took up the sufferer, w ho was already 
losing consciousness, and assisted by the 
I »rand Duke Michael, who came dashing 
up, laid him on the sledge of Col. DvorjitsKy 
Eieutenan' Count, llendnkoH'placing his own 
forage-cap on the Emperors head. The 
Urand Duke Michael, leaning over his broth
er* asked him if he cuultl hear. The Em
peror replied quietly, “1 hear.” To further 
questions how he fell he only answered. 
“(Quicker- -to the palace,”'anil then',"as if in 
answer to the proposal of JSialf Capt 1 in 
Franks to carry him into the nearest house to 
to procure help, |lie Emperor said, “ fake me 
to the Palace—there—to die.” These were 

i the la>t words of the dying monarch, heard 
; by the witnesses. The sledge was chosen he 
I cause the carriage was seriously damaged, 
j Major Koolibiakiu sat with Ihe Emperor in 
I it, and will» the help of two Cossacks of M.e 
I escort, conveyed him to the Winter Palace, 
j The Emperor died at 3:55. Of his person
al following, nine were wounded, more or 

I less seriously, of whom one lias since died;
■ and of the police and others eleven were 
w ounded, two, including the boy before men
tioned, succumbing within a few hours.

Liquid Fuel.

The Sant irai Gazette ventures the opinion 
that coal will soon he superseded by liquid 
fuel for the generation of steam, both on land 
and sea, and that this is the intervening step 
between tin* present fuel and electricity for 
the propulsion of motive power. It expects 
soon to be able to announce a wonderful 
stride in the mechanical device, for using liq
uid fuel, and says that the matter is in the 
hands of practical men w ho will soon demon
strate that they can mi k * from 28 to :{o gal
lons of crude petroleum, costing 85 to 00 
cents, do tiie work of a ion of coal, which 
costs from $4 to $4.25. All this is to he ac- 
comtdished, too, without dirt or smoke. In 
the case of large steamers only a couple of 
men will be required to tire the room to keep 
up uniform steam, whereas each ocean steam
ship now carries from forty to fifty men for 
that purpose. The Gazette is so confi
dent of its position that it says: “The
firemen of the future can wear broad
cloth in th** fire room, while the 
coal-passer will have laid down his shovel 
and hoc to become one of the memories of 
the past.** To this our cotemporary .adds that 
this condition of things is near at hand. We 
see no reason why liquid fuel should not 
come into use. but we are at a loss to know 
why the Gazette denounces coal, w hich has 
played so impoitant a pail in both heating 
and lighting, as a relii of barbarism.

On i lie meeting of two friends the following 
colloquy ensued: **\\ here have you been?*’ 
“To my tailor, and l had hard work making 
him accept a little m.mey.” ‘ You astonish 
me! Why 2 ” “lleeause he wanted more.”

Alexander Dumas: True love always makes 
a man better, no matter who the woman is 
who inspires it.

t e a c h i n g  h i m  t h e  b u s i n e s s .

R u b e  H o f f e n s t e in ’s  I n g e n io u s  D e v ic e  

fo r  B o o  M in g  t h e  C lo t h in g  

T r a d e .

I From thi! New Orleans Times, j
“Herman,” said a Poydras street merchant 

clothier, addressing his clerk, “hafve sold all 
of dose overgoats vat was leit over from last 
winter ?”

“No, sir, dere vas dree of dem left yet.”
“Veil, ve must sell ’em right avay. as de 

vinter vill not last, you know, Herman. 
IMugmen oueof de goats und 1 vill show 
you somediugs about de piziness. 1 vill dell 
you how ve vill sell dem oud, und you must 
learn de piziness, Herman ; de vinter vas 
gone, you know, and ve haf had dose goats 
in de store more as seex years.”

An eight-dollar overcoat wvs handed him 
by his clerk, and smoothing it out he took a 
buckskin money-purse from the show-ease, 
and, siulliing it foil c,i paper, dropped it into 
one of the pockets.

“Now, Herman, lay poy,” l>e continued, 
“valeli me sell dat goat. I haf sold over 
dirty-lile uf dem shust de same vay, und 1 
Vaut to deaeii you de piziness. Ven de next 
customer comes in de shop 1 vill show you 
de vay Hube Höllenstein, mine broiler in De
troit, sells his eluding und udder dings.”

A lew moments later a negro, in seach of 
a cheap pair of shoes, entered Ihe store. The 
proprietor came forward smiling and inquired;

“Vat is it you visit ?”
‘You got any cheap shoes liyar ?” asked 

the negro.
The negro stated that, he wanted a pair of 

bifigasis, and soon his pedal extremities were 
j incase'1 in them and a bargain struck. As he 
was about to leave I lie proprietor called him 
back.

‘T ain’t 1er gwine ter buy iniiliu else. 1’se 
got all I waul,” saiil the negro sullenly.

“Hot. may pe so, my dear sir,” replied the 
proprietor,” “but 1 shust vaut you to look 
at dis goat. It vas de de pure Russian vool, 
mid dis dime last year yer don’t got dat goat 
lor dweuty-five dollars. Mine gracious, 
clothing vas gone down to noding, ami dere 
vos no money in de piziness any longer. 
You vaut someding dot vill keep you from 
de leather, and make you veel vanu as sum
mer dime. lie gonsmnption was going 
around anil de doctor dell me it vas de vea'h- 
er. Mon* den nine peobles died ’round vere 
I lit last. veek. Dink of dot. Mine frient, 
dot vas Russian vool, dick und lie-y. Vy, 
Mr. Jones, who owns de punk on Canal 
street, took dat goat home mit him yesterday, 
und vote it all day ; but lie prought it pack 
si111st. a vile ago. Dry it on, my dear sir. 
Ah! Dot vas all right. Misder Jones was a 
l ieh mau, und lie liked dot goat. How deep 
der pockets vas, but it vas a leetle diglit, 
agross de shoulders.”

I he negro bot tom'd up the coat, thrust li is 
hands in tin* pocket and felt the purse. A 
peaceful smile played over his face when his 
touch disclosed to his mind the «intents of 
tiie pockets, lint he choked down his Joy and 
inquired :

“Who did von say wore this liyar coat ?”
“Vy. Mr. Jones vat owns de pauk on Canal 

st reed.”
"What yer gwine 1er ax fur it ?"
“Dweuty dollars.” .
"Dal's pow’ful high price fur dis coat, »mt 

I'll lake it."
‘‘Herman, here wrap up dis coat fur de 

shentleinan, and drow in a cravat ; it vill 
make him look nice mit der ladies.”

‘•Xebber mind, I'll keep de coat on," re
plied the negro, au-.l pulling out a ru.l • i 
money lie paid for it and left the store.

While he was around the next corner 
moaning over the stuffed purse, Höllenstein 
said to his clerk ;

j “Herman, lix up aimder von of dose goa's 
j ile same vay. und doan forgot to dell dem dot 
I Misdet Jones, vat runs de pauk on Caual 
si reed, voie it yesterday."

j A petuieiit old lady having refused a suitor 
I to her iieicc. he expostulated with her and re
quested her plainly to communicate her rela
tives. “I see the villian in your face,” said 
she. “That is a personal reduction, madam,” 
answered the lover.

! The carpenter and'the gambler are both 
known ln I heir chips.

O D D S  A N D  E N D S .

Sweet are the abusée of osculation.
A grass widow is anything but green
Victor Hugo: When love is dead there is 

no God.
Is it right for a temperonce man to accept 

a “cordial” invitation?
As a general thing young lawyers dou’t 

have many trying times.
When it comes to descending a ladder the 

bravest of us generally back down.
The plumber brigade are like the Bala- 

klava Eight brigade—tliep can “charge” like 
thunder.

!
j George band: Strength with men is insensi- 
; bility, greatness is pride and calmness is in- 
| difference.
! Archbishop Whateley: Woman is like the 
! reed which bends to every breeze, but breaks 
J not in the tempest.

John Ruskin: Nothing is ever done beauti
fully which is done in rivalship, nor nobly, 
which is done in pride.

Mlle, de Scuderi: Love is I do not know 
i what; it comes from I do not know where; it 
! ends 1 do not know bow.

The Cleveland Herald puts it thus: Lucy— 
Your spring poem is accepted, but its publi
cation is Indefinitely postponed.

We have received a poem entitled, “I am 
Ready.” All right; come in any day and tiie 
hull-dog will be here. He is always ready.

l’erpetual motion is perhaps impossible to 
obtain; but you can approximate it hy putting 

i a boy on a chair at a funeral and telling him 
Hq sk..still.

Seven"Gipclniiati editors occupy seats and 
worship in the “amen corner” of a Methodist 

i church. That’s where you can find journal
istic “amen” it y in all its pristine beauty.

At a government office—(bells ringing furi
ously). Hall porter (chuckling to messen
ger): “Let ’em ring, Robinson, let ’em ring; 
they like it. They ain’t allowed to ring no 

! bells at home.”.—Judy.
Henry George: Man is an animal; but l:e is 

an animal plus something else. He is the 
mythic earth-tree, whose roots are in the 
ground, but, whose topmost branches may 
blossom in the heavens.

' if a girl has pretty teeth she laughs often, 
if sin: lias a pretty foot she’ll wear a short 
dress, and if she’s got a neat ban ! she’s fond 

! of a game of whist, and if the reverse, she 
dislikes aii these small affairs.

Andrew*' Jlazar says that a lady who owns 
an amiable husband was asked how she had 

! ever brought him to such perfection, where- 
: upon she sweetly answtred that she did it 
chiefly with a croquet mallet.

B e f o r e  a n d  A f t e r  E le c t io n .

“The baby lias got a new tooth, out tiie old 
lady is laid up with a cold ni lier head, ami 
Johnny is down with tiie measles,” remarked 
a Galveston gentleman to a defeated candi
date. “What in thunder do 1 care?” was the 
reply of the defeated candidate, scowling 
furiously. “Well,” said tiie gentleman, 
slowly, “before tiie election you used to take 
me aside every time you met me, ami ask me 
how my family was coming on, so I thought 
you would like to know. As 1 was saying, 
Johnny is all broken out with tiie measles, 
and I lie baby—” “Go to Halifax !" roared tiie 
exasperated ox-eandidate, producing a police 
whistle, all of which goes to show that tiie 
defeated candidate is quite as independent as 
I lia one who is elected.—Ualcexton -Vries.

l.a Girolle is the name of a new shade of 
brown. -

Black Chantilly lace is coming again into 
vogue.

1'tiffed short sleeves are fashionable again 
fur evening w ear.

The poke bonnet in its modi tied shape is a 
decided favorite.

Dotted and 'lowered Swiss muslin dresses
W : ! ’ . „ - . e l  h  W e i l l .

.Salm is - Hi a* most popular material for 
tilt: dleosicst to.ids.

For children’s liais tiie (lowers most in 
vogue are d ais ies  in clusters.

\


