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APRIL SHOWERS.

O Dolly, dear, it rains again 1 
The sky is always crying I 

And just as I had got yonr clothes 
Oat §b the line a drying I

It rained most ev’ry day this week ;
And yesterday, you ’member,

It ponred all day a steady stream ;
It seemed jast like November 1

And Tuesday, when I went to ride,
And wore my Sunday bonnet,

When I got home I counted more 
Than thirteen spots upon it I

But mamma says I love the buds,
(And so I do—most dearly I)

And it’s the rain that brings them ont ; 
Ah I that lees quite clearly.

And mamma says that those who 
The lovely, sweet May flowers, 

Must not complain if it should rain 
A hundred April showers.

seek

So, Dolly dear, I’ll wash again, 
To-morrow, for my baby ;

And then we’ll lift the mosses up 
And find some blossoms, maybe.

— Youth’s Companion.

LITTLE, “BUT ENOUGH,’’
as Mercutio said of his wound. We refer 
to Dr. Pierce’s little Pellets, which are 
small, swift and sure, in oases of sick 
headache, biliousness, constipation and 
indigestion.

CLEANING THE CORNERS.

A friend of mine once told me that 
when he was a boy bis father sent 
him to clean the windows. He got a 
cloth, and began rubbing away at the 
panes. By and by his father came to 
see how the work was getting on. 
He found the little fellow rubbing at 
the middle of a pane, where it was al­
ready clean, and never touching the 
corners, which were full of dirt, and 
said, “ Never mind the middles of the 
panes, they are always clean ; clean 
the corners, clean the corners 1”

The buy never forgot what his 
father said, and afterwards saw how 
well it applied to his life and the lives 
of others, as well as to the window 
panes.

The most of us are fairly respecta­
ble people, and I trust not a few of us 
real Christians. We avoid big sins 
and nil sorts of common wickedness ; 
but I fear some of ns do not watch 
enough against little sins and short 
comings, especially we do cot give 
heed enough to the cultivation of the
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Christian graces, which make life so 
bright and beautiful. We are really 
very good. We are not thieves, liars, 
swearers, nor drunkards. We have 
a character to keep up, and the rub 
of the respectable world, without 
much trouble on our part, keeps it— 
keeps the middle bf the pane clean, 
even when there is not much of Chris­
tian principle. It costs us no trouble 
to keep it clean ; in fact, I may say it 

tops itself clean. But what about 
the corners ? “ Oh,” you say, “ it 
does not matter about them ; they 
are but corners—nobody heeds about 
them.” So you leave them to be a 
spider’s den, full of cobwebs and dirt 
and the remains of dead flies. But it 
does matter. It is slovenly house­
keeping. Many a bright character- 
pane is all but spoiled by its dirty 
corner. When people go to look at 
sunlight through it their eye at once 
catches the cobwebs, and the very 
sunbeams seem to have a tint of dirt 
in them. Many a noble-hearted 
Christian, whose walk is guided by 
sterling principle, has his influence 
for good greatly hindered by some 
small but objectionable cobweb or 
dead fly in the corner, to which he 
pays no attention.

HER FAULT.
If she is made miserable by day and 

sleepless at night, by nervous headache, 
pains in the back, easily grieved, vexed 
or made tired, or is suffering from any of 
those wasting functional disorders pecu­
liar to women, such as prolapsus, ulcera­
tion, leuoorrhea, morning sickness, or 
weakness of the stomach, &o, a brief 
self-treatment with Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 
Prescription will convince her of the 
folly of enduring misery that can be so 
easily, pleasantly and radically cured. 
Druggists.

GOOD-FRIDAY.

BY TILLIB STREET.

Check not my tears 1 Bid me not cease 
To mourn throoghtout this heavy day, 
Did 1 not help to frame the cross 
Whereon my dying Saviour lay ?
Have not my sins contributed 
To wound that sacred, loving heart ? 
And yet He died that 1 might live,
O tears of woe cease not to start.
For every unkind word I say,
And every evil thing I do 
Wracks all afresh that tender heart 
And rings a mighty discord through.
No ! Rather bid me grieve the more 
And weep with me the cross beside ;
Be this our only thought to daÿ»
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.
For us He died upon the cross,
For us He suffered all that pain 
Oh, Father, help us so to live 
That Jesus hath not died in vain.

“ Johnnie,” whispered Amy’s timid 
voice in her brother's ear, “ are you 
frightened ?”

“ No,” replied the little man, as 
little man should, “not at all.”

“ Why, Johnnie, it is awful dark,” 
again murmured the timid voice, this 
time almost with a sob.

“But you see,” returned the boy, 
confidently, “ father knows the way.”

The father had heard the low con­
versation, and stooping down he lifted 
Amy into his strong arms, while he 
clasped his boy’s hand more tightly.

“ Thank you, my children,” he said, 
“you have taught me a lesson. I, 
too, am going home to my Father’s 
house above. It is but a little way, 
yet often dark and dreary, so that my 
heart gets afraid. Still, it is the best 
path, and when I get home I shall be 
constrained to declare, ‘ He led me by 
the right way.’ ”

Amy did not understand her father’s 
words, but she knew she was clasped 
to his loving breast, held securely in 
his strong arms, and that hushed 
every fear. Johnnie felt his father 
was pleased with this simple confi­
dence, so in faith they all presssed on 
together through the gloom.—Soon 
they reached the light and warmth 
and joy of home.

As Amy’s mother laid her down to 
rest that night, the little girl mur­
mured very oontentedlw :

“ Mamma, I was not one bit fright­
ened when I ’membered father knew 
the way.”

ROYAL M

Prevailing Sickness.—Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Sore Throat, Inflammations 
and Congestions are most prevalent at 
this season of the year. Hagyard’s Yel­
low Oil is the best external and internal 
remedy for all these and other troubles.

GOD’S BIRD.

XJi'THIMi in KNOWN TO SCIE NOB AT 
'ill co upnralilt- to the Cuticuha Remedies 

ln thnir marvellous properties fov cleansing, puri­
fying and beautifying the skin, and in curing 
torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply 
diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, with loss of 
hair.

Cuticuha, the groat Skin Cure, and Cuticuha 
Soap, an oxuuisito Skin Beautifier. prepared from 
it, externallv, end Cuticuha Resolvent, the 
new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form 
of skin and blood disease, from pimples to 
scrofula.

Sold everywhere. Price, CuticurX, 75c.; Ré­
solvent. $1.65; Soap. 35o. Prepared by the 
Potter Druo and Chemical Co., Boston, Mass.

Send for “ How to Cure Skin liisoases."

L-*- Pimples, Blackheads, chapped and oily 'ey 
r«. skin prevented t>y Cuticuha Soap. 'ey

Dull Ache-, Pains, and Weaknesses in­
stantly relieved by theCuT'cuBA Anti-Pain 
Plaster, the only pain-killing plaster, 30o.£

FATHER KNOWS THE 
WAY.

Two little children were returning 
with their father from spending an 
evening with some friends at a dis­
tance. They stayed longer at their 
friend’s house than they at first 
intended. The shades of evening had 
fallen, night was coming on, and be­
fore they succeeded far a heavy our- 
tain of musky cloud seemed drawn 
about them. They bad to cross a 
moor, pleasant inongh in broad day­
light, but not so pleasant with dark­
ness around. A silence fell on all, as 
the father, busy with his own thoughts, 
took a little hand in each of his, and 
prosed forward.

A little Indian girl, the daughter of 
the chief in the Omaha tribe, who was 
being educated in a city, tells us this 
story, to show how she had learned 
that all living things belong to God :

I remember the first time I ever 
heard the name of God. I was a very 
little girl, playing about the tent one 
summer day, when I found a little bird 
lying hurt on the ground. It was a 
fledgling that had fallen from a tree, 
and fluttered some distance from the 
nest.

“ A.h I ’ thought I, “ now this .is 
mine.” I was delighted, and ran about 
with the little creature in my hand.

What have you there, Lugette?” 
said one of the men who was at work 
in the field.

“ It is a bird of mine,” I said.
He look at it. “ No, it is not yours. 

You must not hurt it. You have no 
right to it."

“Not mine ? ” "said I. “But I 
fonud it. Whose is it?”

“ It is God’s. You must give it back 
to him.”

I did not dare to disobey. “ Where 
is God ? How shall I give it back to 
him ? ”

“ He is here. Go to the high grass 
yonder, near its nest, and lay it down, 
and say, ‘ God, here ie thy bird 
again.’ ”

I went to the tall grass, crying and 
awed, and did as he bade me. I laid 
it down on the grass, in a warm, 
sunny spot, and said, “ God, here 
thy bird again.” 
lesson.

POWDER
Absolutely Pure,

This powder never vune*. A marvel of nnritv 
rawnçfti and wholeeomeneea. More economkd 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold la

N. Y

i the multitude of low „ 
t, alum or phoephate powders. 

Royal Basing Powdbb Oo. ioe

WILBOR S COMPOUND OF
PURE COD LIVER 01

AND PHOSPHATES OF 
LIMB, SODA!IRON..

The truly wonderful effect produced by Or. 
Alex. B. Wilbor’B Compound of Pure Cod-Liver 
Oil and Phosphates renders it beyond doubt the 
moat perfect preparation of ita kind known to­
day.

Consumption, coughs, colds asthma, debility, 
wasting diseases and all scrofulas humours die 
appear under its influence. It is almort at 
palatable ae cream. It can be taken with 
pleasure by children who, after using it, be­
come very fond of it, It assimilates with the 
food, increases the flesh and appetite, bufldenp 
the nervous system, restores energy to mind 
and body, creates new, rich and pure blood, to 
fact, rejuvenates the whole system, flesh,Mood 
nerve, brain. This preparation is far superior 
to aU other preparations of cod-liver oil ; It hM 
many imitators, hut no equals The résulta 
following its use are its best recommendations. 
Be sure, as yon value your health, and'get tbs 
genuine. Manufactured only by Dr. Alexsndw 
B. Wilbor, Chemist, Boston, Mass.

Births, Deaths, Marriages-
Under five lines 95 cents.

MARRIED.

Winton — Girdlbbtone. — At Bracebrldge, 
Muekoka, One., on April 7th, by Rev. Jem* 
Boydell, Mr. Robt. Winton, late editor and pro­
prietor of the “ Daily News,” St. John's, HTd, 
to Rloise, second daughter of Capt. drawn 
Girdlestone, A M., 2nd Queen’s Royals. Ho cans

DEATHS.

On Friday, the 6th, entered into rest, Ann, 
C. Day, wife of Thomas P. Day, of the town­
ship of Greenock, Ont., Canada.

At Kemptville, 
ris, aged 67.

on April 3rd, Rev. James Bar

Thankful.—Some time ago being very 
greatly troubled with Colds and Cough­
ing, I went to the drug store and got 
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam. In a abort 
time I was well. I have found it a «W 
cure and am thankful that I used it, w 
now would not be without it. B. A. 
Schaefer, Berlin, Ont.

T , . , 18 cheapest asI never forgot that

--------------------------
How to Save Money.—Always 

the best because it is the cheapest» W 
end, and not only ie Burdock Blood 
ters the best medicine knowni 
chronic diseases of the Stomach, Kian^a 
Liver and Blood, bnt it is really W 

it needs less to core san

[cures more quickly than any ot6eI 
remedy.


