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4 then,” thinks the newiy-married man
! foreshadowing the day when the per-

' geration A
<) love their children a hundred times

. . -cipal features employed in these attraetive ‘head dresses. The founda-

stion is white chiffon. Lace falls gracefully over the brim, and pale pink
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«I shall be mothing and nobody

fect harmony of the pair may be
jproken by a tnird.. A tiny, proto-
plasmic pulp, red-faced and clamog-
ous: so feeble, so helpless, yet power-
ful enough to dethrone him forever.
Not that men are less fond of chil-
dren than women, on the contrary,
/they usually love them better; their
affection has a wider basis; a woman
loves a child because it is her own;
the feeling that it owes its life to
her: plays an important part in com-
posing the maternal instinct. A man
loves a child because it is bright,
bonny, and full of innocent gaiety; he
loves a child because it is a child, and
only in a subordinate degree because
it is his.

Only a man who has never truly lov-
ed his wife, as it is in him to love,
puts his child first. But it isno exag-
to say that most women

better than ever they- have loved
their husbands. To the man whose
mnarriage has been partly a matter
of convenience, or to the one whose
chief desire has been a son ‘o suc-
ceed him this may not greatly mat-
ter. The husband who is always at
his club or cycling with his chums,
pvho seldom comes home till late in
‘the evening and gets up before
breakfast to play golf, cannot b_e
irprised if the mursery absorbs his
a fe's time ‘and interest; probably
he will look upen it *as right and
patural it should do so. But to the
man whose greatest friend is his wife,
whose happiest hours are those spent
in her company, the advent of a baby
is fraught with dread. The lucky
ushand who is the lover of his wife
rembles lest the mewcowmer should
.bsorb all the attention hitherto lav-
shed on himself. He remembers how
little his married friends seem to
count for, now ‘they possess rapidly
tilling guivers.

Len's wife, formerly the most
eharming and companionable of wo-
men, cannot spare an hour, or twe
mny summer evening to wander
through the woods as she used to do.

“Come out a bit,” whispers Len;
purely his voice has not lost all its
old persuasiveness.

“Can’t. possibly,” she answers short-
1y P

“You might!”
“You forget Baby will not ®o te
sleep unless I sing to him:

What wonder that Len, stung by
jealousy of the mew Len upstairs,
reforts :

“That’s your bad bringing up ;other
children go to sleep without so much
fuss and bother.”

Furious at this slight on her cap- )
ability as a mother, Len’s wife hard-
ens her heart, which was secretly re-
lenting, and stifles the voice which
whispers ““Go with him, he looks fag-
rged: the long, hot days in the office
try him; the boy will be none the
worse for the loss of an hour’s sleep.
he is too healthy for a little thing
like that to affect him!" She stalks
offendedly out of the room, and Len,
who has followed her upstairs to
make alast appeal, hears—himself un-
seen—the voice which used to whisper
caressing nonsense in his ears telling
his infant son that “Daddy is very
selfish and tried to make mother ne-
glect her own loveliest baby boy, who
is the best of boys and the sweetest
#hing in the world, and who ' shall
never be neglected for all the tire-
some men alive.”

to be unquestionably the most un-
selfish and beautiful sentiment in the
world. Not for, an instant would I
dare to belittle it, What I ‘mean is
that the maternal love implanted in
the heart of every good woman should
not be narrowed into one channel,
but should flow wide and free, a great
river of affection embracing all hu-
ymanity. The woman who can look on
miserable, neglected, hungry children
with dry eyes has no real .mother-
heart, though she may appear to the
aorld at large to be a devoted par-
ent. Her love is omly exaggerated
selfishness, only a flowering of the
possessive instinct, and us unlike the
real thing as the artificial rose is
unlike the fragrant glory of the June
garden. %

The woman with the true mother-
heart will regard her husband not
only as the friend-companion and
lover of her youth, but as the first-
born of her children. The rights, the
privileges, the consideration due to
the eldest will be his; no ocurly-pated
youngster will dethrone him from
the first place in her ‘heart. When
trouble or sickness comes upon him
she will gather him in her arms, and
no matter if the locks upon his brow
be streaked with gray, she will call
him “her dear boy,” for time is a non-
existent absurdity which has no place
amongst the eternal realitics of love.

Don't, dear young wife, or you, dear
young maiden, who hope so soon to
don the golden fetter, dom’t leave
your husband out in the cold if Hea-
ven places another life in your keep-
ing.

Remember that, hard as it may
seem somelimes to decide which is
the greatest duty, nhusband or child-
ren, there is really no question about
it; a kind aunt, a kind nurse, even
a kind governess can render a child's
life happy, but nothing can make up
to a man for the loss of his wife’s
love and attention.

in evening after evening because you
are afraid baby might wake and cry
for you if you went out, and don’t go
out with him and spoil the pleasure
he might have in your company by
fidgeting and wondering if “the poor
little darling is all right.”

a house as jealousy, and if a man
has been the centre of attraction for
a year or two, and then all at once
becomes of no importance, he nattur-
ally regards the white bundle which
has replaced him with rather unami-
able feelings.

A wife who is wise will understand
this, and will make up her mind
that the new love shall never inter-
fere with the old. Whatever it costs
her, and it is by no means easy, ghe
will steel her heart to the ery which
cuts into her like a knife, $f she
hears it in the middle of tea. Her
first impulse will be to spring up
from the table without so much as an

and try her own skill at conciliation.
A moment’s reflection will tell her
that somebody else needs attention,

strife there may be nerves a. thous-
and times more sensitive than those
upstairs needing her soothing indulg-
ence ; that the beautiful boy upstairs
is not the only creature who thrives
on love, and that the heart of a man
is more delicate and complex than
the heart of a child.

Don’t imagine for one moment that |
am trying to underrate the import-"
wce of a mother’s love. T believe it}

Heaven forbid T should say any-
thing to lessen a mother’s devotion,
at the same time I do say that many
women neglect “their husbands for

One of the tavorite models tor‘a picture hat, and embodying the prin-

woses give the touch of  color. {
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Don’t expect your husband to stay -

Nothing makes such unhappiness in

apology, and dash upstairs to snateh |,
the “precious darling” from his nurse, |’

that after a day’s work or a day’s ]

their children, and bad as ‘it is to
neglect either, I am not at all sure
that a neglected husband is not the
sorrier spectacle of the two.

No house will be happy where the
father feels he is of less atcount than
the children, and no wife who truly
loves her husband will let him imag-
ine such a state of things could be
possible, she will try her best to re-
member she is a wife first, and a
mother afterwards.
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MUSIC DECIDES QUESTION OF
LAW,

On one occasion some time_ago all
who were present n the Court of
Justice at Berlin, had the great plea-
sure of listening to a free perform-
ance by Professor Jouchim, the fam-
ous violinist. It appeared from the
evidence that a dealer in musical in-
struments was charged with cueating
a customer by representing that a
violin which he offered for sale at
$1.25 was an instrument that could
be played.

The great professor was called in
as an expert witness, and, taking up
the impugned instruguent, he proceed-
ed to play upon it. Uuder his magic
fingers it really sounded like a violin,
but in afew moments, much to the
regret of his listeners, the maestro
Jaid the instrument down with an
evident air of contempt. But he had
secured the accused’s acquittal. The
great tenor Mario once had to give a
frec exhibition of his magnificent
vocal power in Court in order to
gain freedom for himself. He had
been arrested in Madrid, in mistake
for a mischievous political agitator,
and in vain proc'aimed his ideatity
to the powers that be. Finally, he
was told that if he really was the
famous singer his voice was a certain
means of convincing the Court of
the truth of his claim. For seven or
eight minutes Mario held all within
hearing spell-bound, and-he was then
allowed to take his departure with

HAVE PLANTS BRAINS?

Though it has never been proved
that plants have brains, it has been
proved often that there is some pow-
er within them whereby they combat
evil conditions and seek what is best
for their good.

A resident of Castle Valley, Pa.,
has a vine that showed itself last
month to have if not a brain a sub-
stitute of equal value. This vine, a
young one, grew in a clay pot, and
the vine curled up it. It was about
two feed in height; in length, un-
cultured, it would have measured
four feet.

Usually the vine was placed in a
south window every morning, where
it absorbed all day the benefit of the
sun’s rays. It happened, however,
through an oversight, that one after-
noon a shutter shaded half the win-
dow and the vine was set in the shut-
ter's shadow. A foot away was the
sunlight, warm, glittering, life-giv-
ing, but where the plant stood there
was nothing but gloom.

During the four days the vine stood
in the shadow with the sunlight near
it it did something akin to intelli-

génce. It uncurled itself from its
supporting stick and like a living
thing it erawled over the window

ledge to the sun.

This vine, to be sure, did not un-
curl itself and crawl with the rapid
movements of a snake. Its move-
ments were, indeed, so slow as to be
imperceptible. Nevertheless, looking
about, it .overcame . every obstacle,
and finally it lay basking in the sun.
—Portland Oregonian.
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¢+ SURE TO MAKE HENS LAY.
John Kernell, the Irish comedian,
who died recently, used to like to
tell of-a brief experience in amateur
farming that he had in his youth.
«One summer,” he would say, “I

live in the country and as there

with a flower decoration of poppies.

on upper and under parts of the hat.

A PRETTY SUMMER HAT.

This is one of the newest summer pattern hats of shirred scarlet tulle
Following
band of poppy pods, while broad bands of chiffon ribbon are

the line of the brim is a
lavishly used

profuse apologies for hig arrest and
detention.—Chicago Tribune.
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A SCENT JAR ¥OR
BLOSSOMS.

Giris no longer hang up in their
dressing rooms the flowers sent them
by their mwost prized admirers. Neith-
er do they seléct especial buds or
blossoms and press them between the
leuves of books for keepsakes.

There is a deal of sentunent in
the lines:

‘Tis but a littie faded ficwer,

Put, ch, so fondly dear;
while ir fact there’s neicher senti-
ment, perfume nor beauty i i hunsh
of dried -roses or a pusy from which
the life has been pressed. Present-
day girle preserve the [ragrance of
their -flowers and the fragrance of a
flower isits soul, in rose jars. They
make them in pot-pourri. .

Pretty Chinese and Japanese jars
are generally used.

The best way to make a pot-pourri
is to put into the receptacle nothing
‘but the leaves of the flowers and
salt. Rose leaves wust be used for
the foundation, as no other flower
will hold the flavor of itself.. Al
ternate layers of rose leaves and salt,
pressing the salt down upon the
leaves. When the scent becomes evi-
dent any other fragrant flower or]
leaves may be added, such as violets,
heliotrope, lemon, verbena or gerani-
um leaves. A jar filled in this way
will remain a well of delicious per-
\fume for months, flooding an apart-
ment whenever the lid is removed.
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 Some people see mto Lhink they
don't accomplish anything without

FAVORITE

making a lot of noise.

was a garden to my cottage 1 decid-
ed that I would keep chickens. I
bought a cock and a half dozen
hens, but I got no eggs. The chic-
kens were vigorous and healthy, but
my omelets each morning came from
the village store.

«To remedy this state of affairs I
answered an advertisement in an ag-
ricultural magazine. This advertise-
ment said that for $2 an infallible
way to make hens lay would be com-
municated. 1 forwarded the $2, and
in due course I received the advertis-
er's reply. It was a printed slip that
read— A

«Po make a hen lay tie a stout
string around the hen’s body, lay the
bird on her side on a board and fasten
the string underneath. If it is
thought desirable, a pillow may be
placed under the hen’s head.””

A LIM7% TO €18 K:«OWLEDGE.

The Baroness Hayashi, the wife of
the Japanese ambassador to London,
attended recently a dinner party
where a Frenchman held the table
spellbound for an hour by an extra-
ordinary dissertation on Japan.

He described the Japanese mode of
bathing, the Japanese dress, the Jap-
anese religion and form of marriage
proposal, the geisha’s manner of mak-
ing up her lips and eyes and ndils—
in a word, the most intimate secrets
of Japan were exposed and minutely
described by this Frenchman.

He departed early. He had made a ;
t After he had gone a}
| young stock broker said in a rever-

great success.

ent tome:

“What a wonderful man! He
seems to kmow something about ev-
erything” . ’

“Except Japan,” commented ' the
Baroness Hayashi quietly.
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How to Treat Your Husband
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Good Advice to Young Wives Who Are Starting
Out in Their Matrimonial Career.
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From The Planet’s fyles of April : perial subsidy, in which advocacy wms

3, 1860, to April 17, 1860.

The price of flour is $5.15 per bar- |

rel.
Isaac Horton and D. H. Knapp ;d-
vertise for horses.

R. M. Campbell, confectiouner, ad-
vertises in The Planet.

Wages in France are higher than at
any time since the Revolution.

Joseph Nortwood advertises a card-
ing machine and picker for sale.

Thomas Stone advertises dry goods,
groceries, and provisions, crockery,
ete,

The first cost of India rubbers are
but 19 cents a pair. They retail at
$1.00.

The Brantford people have bought
an engine from the Buffalo firemen;
cost $1,375.

Born—In Chatham, on Friday, the
30th ult., the wife of Mr. W. G. Betts,
of a daughter.

The town coincil of Stratford grant
the firemen $300 to celebrate the
Queen’s birthday.

Ira Martin opens up a new gener-
al store Tn the post office block, op-
posite the old bridge.

It is now alleged that the Sault
Ste. Marie canal yilt not be opened
until the first of June.

The New York Store makes an as-
signment and auctioneer R. Monck
sells the stock by auction.

A bill to prevent persons carrying
deadly weapons was carried in the
New Brunswick Legislature.

Messrs. Ross and Gzowski have left
Canada for England in order to
make arrangements for the opening of
Victoria bridge.

An inquest was held by Coroner
Pegley on the body of J. Tobin. Pois-
oning was suspected but the jury’s
verdiot did not agree with this.

The Japanese warriors use war fans
made oL ir After a fatiguing com-
bat the warriors sit down to cool
themselves, preparatory to seeking a
fresh encounter.

The firemen of Montreal are go-
ing to suprise the Prince of Wales.
Two companies firom the United Stat-
es are expected to visit the city with
steam fire engines.

Three years ago & man invested
$30,000 in real estate in St. Paul,
Minn. A short time since he deter-
mined to realize what he could on it
and sold it for $1800.

The latest accounts from England
say that Queen Victoria is'very well
and has “taken tw hoops.” What
that means those versed in. those tri-

.fles can best conjebture.

Mr. Sydney Smith, Postmaster-Gen-
eral. and Mr. Hugh Ailan, of the firm
of Edmondson, Allan and Co., pro-
prietors of the Canadian Line of Ocean
Steamship, have gone to England for
the purpose of advocating before the
Imperial Government the claims of
the Canadian Steamship Line to Im-

sincerely hope they may succeed.

The subscriber is prepared to loam
$600 or $700 sccured in real estate
for a term of years.—Alexander Dol-
sen, Raleigh.

Lewis Courtillet, King St., Chatham,,
advertises his tavern and confection=
ary shop for sale. He wishes to re-
tire from business.

The Prince Imperial of France hav-
ing been born on the 16th of March,
recently entered upon his fifth year,
It is said he is exceedingly forward for
his age as he can already read and
write and ride,

The legislature of New Brunswick}
after the month of November, wilk
keep all their accounts in dollars and
cents and the currency of the country;
will be modelled in the decimal sys-
tem.

On Tuesday eveuning last, Rev. A,
T. Wood, a colored clergyman, fromi
London, England, and who was for
several years a wmissionary in West-
ern Africa, gave a public address im
the Town Hall.

An editor in Minnesota dying, his
local who was in the habit of writing
editorials put in the following—‘As
we died yesterday. 'Those having
business with us or owing us money,
will please settle with the local.”

Married—At Chatham, on Tuesday,
10th inst., by Rev. John Rennie, Mr,
Malcolm MacKerral, Jr., eldest son
of Malcolm MacKerrall, farmer, of
Chatham township, to Miss Sarah Car-
ray, youngest daughter of Arthur
Curray, farmer, township of Chat-
ham, |

The Windsor Herald says—A steam-
boat will be launched from the build-
ing yard ol Messrs. Jeukins, in about
six weeks. She is a few feet long-
er than the Argo, and is intended
to ply between Chatham and Detroit

in the summer and to be employed .

as a ferry boat during the winter, aa
she is constructed with a view ta
overcoming the difficulties of ice na-
vigation.

The town council met with the fol-
lowing present — Mayor Askin, and
Councillors Cross, Earl, Atkinson,
Northwood, Sheriff, Higgins, Evans,
Smith and Duft. Mr. Evans read &
petition from James Baxter and oth~
ers for a sewer on Adelaide Street,
north side MeGregor’s Creek, to Goal
Street.—Referred.

A petition was received from W,
and W. Eberts and others for a ditch
from the south side of the Fair
grounds to the bounds of the Mo~
Gregor meadow.

The Spring Assize Court for Kent,
opened at the Court House in Chat-
ham. on Monday last, the 16th inst.,
Mr. Justice Richards presiding. Among
legal gentlemen present we observ-
ed Albert Prince, Esq., Q. C.; H. C. Ry
Becher; A. D. McLeun, C. A.; W, Mec-
Crea, John O'Connor, C. R. Atkinson,
John Wilson, E. J. Parke, R. 8. Woods,
W. H. Wittock, H. F. Duck, Esqrs.,
and others, a gzood array all will
admit. The list of civil cases num-
bered 28. Of criminal cases the ca-
lendar was lizht, there being only
six or seven; one for assault, one

for stabbing, etc., being the smallest .

eoriminal calendar at any of the su-
perior courts in this county for a

Continuex on Page 10.

‘COSWLIPS FOR HATS.

On some of the hats, as in the one herewith illustrated, straw appli-

gue is used as facing fer and under the Brim. Cowslips, yellow and whita

nlmt.a’gltmly cover, I;ha orown and and upper brim.




