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mother, “and father will say the same. 
He forgives and loves you still ; and we 
will give him a place in onr home and 
hearts.”

“My place,” whispered the dying girl. 
“Let him have my place, my room—tell 
father 1 am sorry—love—forgive—”
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It was early morning when the visitor 

who had entered that dreary-looking 
house on Barker street the night pre- 
viouely, *àâ passedwp therbkety stairs, 
passed down them again, this time with
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Croquet on City Housetops.—A con
tributor to the Boston Globe suggests, as 
a magazine writer did some years ago, 
utilization of city housetops for gardens, 
&c.—but the Globe man describes how 
croquet grounds can be laid out upon 
them: “Many of the roofs are flat or 
nearly so, and they could easily be made 
as level ay might be desired for croquet 
or any such diversion. Perhaps the 
proper way would be to spread over the 
roof a large, rough tapestry, of a texture 
that would not be injured by the summer 
showers that might occur. On this

the brick and mortar work with a mantle 
of green. Urns of flowers and potted 
exotics would by no means be out of 
])lace. Overall the arrangements con
ceive a fency awning, throwing a grateful 
shade, and you have a unique aerial lawn, 
which would afford no small number of 
pleasant afternoons and evenings to the 
stay-at-homes; for myself I should prefer 
to be of them, all things considered, to 
terming a part .of the hero in cramped 
quarters at the springs, seaside or moon» 
tains.
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the inner room 
. walking to the floor, which 

partially open, he dr# it 
“ Take my message,” be said 
the waiting man, and, mindy< 
ever let me see jou here again."

“What is it, Mary'f” The 
tender enough now, and 
anxious, as he bent over his 
wife, arid took her in his arms, 
hash, my darling! ” 
slight frame, and die wept 
en his breast “Mary, 
this? Is your husband, so 
that you can forget hjgn to 
irigrate who has broken both our

“Oh, husband, husband ! she «oarojrn 
child, our little child I " sobbed 
stricken woman. “The only one <3# 
sent us, the only one we ever had to 
love.” 1

There was silence in the room for a 
long time, broken only by the half-stifled 
sobs of thg mourning mother as 
on her husband’s breast He held her 
closely in his arms, with his faee pressed 
to the sunny hair; but his brow was' 
working, and his lips were very pale. So 
they sat in the deepening twilight—the 
bright Are in the grate castings glow up
on them, and upon the luxurious ap
pointments of the room, so cosy and 
cMnfortable', and such a contrast -to the 
wild storm without, and to what might be 
taking place in that other home. The 
mother shuddered as she thought of it; 
she calmed herself, and raised her heavy, 
drooping eyesto her husband’s face ; his 
were cast down, but he clasped her mote 
closely to him.

“Husband, darling—” ‘she put 
arms around his neck, and drew hie face 
down to hers—“it was but yesterday we
were speaking of our wedding day_let
us talk of it now. Twenty-three years
tonight since I left my home for yours_
left father, mother,-’ she continued, half 
musingly, while tender recollections 
gathered around the lips, and filled her 
eyes with a soft Wistinees. “Twenty- 
three years to-night! Shall I go on, 
Henr; ? Shall I speak of that happy 
time ? Ah,we were happy ! Poor father 
and mother, they were very angry at first, 
but they forgave us after. Time went on,

•

and a little child was bom to us ; she 
grew up to be our light our joy ”—the 
father hid his face—“ anjl then”—the 
voce faltered, and tears fell fester, “ she 
did what her mother had done beftfre 
her—she loved another more than father, 
mother, or home, and she left them for 
him. She has lived to repentiras”— 
and the wife clasped the hand she held 
•with both hers—“as her mother has 
never done. Husband, is she more 

A to blame , than I was7 No! 
• no! not more to blame — more to 

be pitied — more to be loved. 
Darling, there are furrows on your brow 
which time cannot claim—there are 
furrows in both our hearts—we can trace 
them to the same cause. Let us forget 
them ! Let us only remember the one 
who is suffering for what we can give 
her—the hearÇ which is breaking that 
we can relieve. Oh, my little child—my 
little child 1"

“Mary"—the father raised a pale, sad 
face—“you have conquered, as you always 
do ; act as you wish in this matter—I 
will not go against you—I connot see her 
—no, no I” as his wife raised a pleading 
look to his facé. “There are some 
wounds too deep to be reopened, and 
this is one of them. Go to her if you 
wish—give her my love, my forgiveness” 
—he .paused and passed a trembling 
hand over his eyes—“my blessing.”

An hour later, a graceful, quite form, 
clad in deep black, pained up the steps 
of No. 28 Barker street, and paused be
fore * half-opened door, and the visitor

• Victim*.

The sensation of the hour in Paris
Mistral, who has bten 

in the private luna- 
asylurn of St. Remy, in Provence| 

it is now admitted all round, of 
mind when his father, on a doctor's 

in- virtue of the law of 
looked him up there. His reason 

_ his son Waa-to prevent 
mertyfng a Polish iady whom, ini 

he had married abroad. The] 
ceremony, on the petition of 

elder Minstnd, had been set «side byl 
because there had beenl 

publication, and other for| 
prescribed 1% the code had not 

been observed. Old Minstral was a very 
wealthy manufacturer of jet and bqade.l 

wanted his only son to heap fortune| 
fortune in marrying the heiress of. 

shipowner. The Polish lady 
of honorable life, but 
been obliged to turn 

an enthralling voice tomercàntile account 
_ in theatres and at concerts. 

Jean Minstntl was taking steps to marry
^^■his 

-day ran against him in the 
of Tsrascon, in the year 1840, 

and cried oat to a couple of policemen 
who wef6 with him to arrest the madman.

The son made a desperate fight for his] 
liberty, and soldiers were called in. He 

sent off manicled to 
an insane asylum near Montpellier, where| 

»tiU is. The fact that he resisted la 
'. publique was taken as confirmation 

of the doctor’s lettre de cachet or certifi 
cate, and he was treated for raging lunacy 
Old Mistral died sOon after. The fortune 
that he made in glass trinkets went 
equally to tiie captive at Montpellier and 
to his sister, Mme. Barnard. It was* 
great one the BauuUw lcept the alleged 
madman in darance. His wife (the Polish 
woman, who was in law no wife) died 
when he was a soore of years locked up. 

daughter, after an interval of six 
followed her to the grave. Oldl 

former to be ex 
from France on the ground that 
s a bad character,- was disturbing 

without the Peaot‘ of * wealthy and respectable! 
family, and had no visible means of exist
ence. Technically she was a vagabond, as 
she was reduced to go from one small town I 
to another to sing in cafes. A charge 
brought against her was that to command 
sympathy she had falsely alleged she was 
enciente. There was no falsehood told by 
her on this score. Soon after she wa.-> 
turned <$ut of France she gave birth to a 

in Switzerland. Mother and I 
died in extreme poverty some years

• The news of their death threw the 
prisoner in the asylum into a state of 
frenzy. The fortune inherited by Jean 
Misting from his lather has gone accurnu 

* '""’ and compound interest, 
and has been very carefully nursed by 
the Barnards, who are his heirs-apparent. 

w*s M. Fnvriner, who has been exerting 
n- himself to get the lunatic released from 

the asylum, is his first cous: 
to an article in the Civil Code, a rich 
madman or madwoman is not to be con
fined in a madhouse, but placed under

with a domestic establishment correspon 
ding with his or her yearly revenue. 
Mistral is an ordinary boarder at the 
asylum, where he has passed nearly half 
a century, and is • allowed one man 
servant, whose business is not to minister 
to his comfort, but to prevent him from 
escaping.—Pall Mall Gazette.

Short-Lived hlUftlrnt*».

The number of men who die in Cali
fornia in what may be called the priine 
of their years, occasionally arrests atten
tion. The proportion of these sudden 
deaths appears to be large. They occur 
not amoug men horn on the soil, but 
among those who have been transplanted, 
and have been subjected to the varying 
conditions of poverty and affluence. It 
is not climate that kills then, since the 
climate is favorable to longevity. Native 
Californians live to an extreme old age 
The centenarians are numerous. But 
these men have lived out of doors nearly 
all their lives. They have lived on simple 
food; have been on horseback a good 
deal. Indeed, the native Californian 
never walks if he can get a mustang 
to carry him. He lives out of doors, 
never dies of apoplexy or heart disease, 
but generally of old age. The majority 
of those who immigrate do not seem to 
reach extreme old age. ïihe pioneers 
drop off early.. They have checkered 
lives for the most part. Ups and downs 
kill a great many people. The excite
ment is not good for them. It is neither 
good on the pcore of longevity to meet 
with sudden losses nor to make fortunes 
rapidly. The exceptions are those where 
great equanimity of temper has been pre
served. Quakers generally have great 
longevity. They not only are temperate, 
but they are not subject to great excite
ments. The serene life is the one most 
fevorable to Longevity.

The Modern Printer.—He- must be 
satisfied with about one third of a price 
for his work, and then he mnst be 
willing to do the work over seven or 
eight times, “to see how it will look,” 
for the generality of people do not know 
how a thing will come out in print, and, 
of course, want it a “little different." 
He must be willing to wait six months 
for pay, and take it out in second
hand clothespins or la#t year’s seeds. He 
must never>p8wp bold as to suggest that 
a littifopash zdkht not come amiss, for 

to work for nothing 
H> and yet, always to be 

iappy. \

■eoretting a Skull.

The Uubuke Telegram is responsible for 
the following remarkable story : There 
resides in this county, between Dubuque 
and Kockdale, a girl about 17 years of 
age, who has no hair on her head and 
never will have. The cause of this 
worth relating. About seventeen years 
ago a well knoen physician of this city 
was called upon by a woman with 
infant in her arms, and asked that the 
babe treated for a peculiar ailment. The 
top of the child’s head seemed to be 
coming off ; in fact the skull had already 
parted at the sutures and was liable in 
short time to" be entirely loose. The 
physician made some inquiries and learn
ed the following facts : The father and 
mother had gone home from Dubuque 
one night with a bottle of liquor, and 
after drinking until they were stupid 
from the effects of the fluid, laid down 
in front of the fireplace and went to 
sleep. The fire was buring brightly, and 
threw .ut a steady heat. The infant be 
came restless during the night, but its 
movements did not arouse the mother. 
Finally the little one crept from its 
mother’s arms, and laid down near the 
hearth, with its head close to the fire. 
In this position it remained until morn
ing, when the parents, having slept off 
the effects of their debauch, awoke and 
picked up the infant, which was in 
stupor, and so remained all tha: 
day and the next — then only 
rallying a little and for a few 
moments. After a while the skin on the 
top of the head began to peel off, and at 
length the entire ‘upper portion of the 
cranium seemed to be loose. Then it 
was that the mother brought the child to 
Dubuque and consulted a physician, 
After hearing her story the physician 
came to the conclusion that the child’s 
head had been literally baked by the fire, 
before which it had slept that eventful 
night. He also discovered that the child 
life1 wâs in danger, and that it would be 
impossible to prevent the upper portion 
of the skull front coming off. He took 
the child folder treatment, and in a short 
time he removed a piece of skull three 
or four inches long, and over two inches 
wide. The operation was very delicately 
performed, and in a few weeks a thin 
membrane formed, which protected the 
brain. The child lived and thrived, and 
is to-day a young woman, although she 
will always be compelled to wear a wig. 
The parents feel under lasting obligations 
to the physician for saving their child, 
and to this day show then; appreciation 
The story seems almost incredible, but is 
entirely true.

i
The Extm i Limit of Homan Life.

Can man reach and pass the limit of 
100 years is a question concerning which 
physiologists have different opinions. 
Buffon was the first one id France to raise 
the question of extreme limit of human 
life. In his opinion, man, becoming adult 
at 16, ought to live six times that age, or 
to 96 years. Having been called upon to 
account for the phenomenal ages attri
buted by the Bible to the patriarchs, he 
risked the following as an explanation.

“Before the flood the earth was less 
solid, less compact than it is now. The 
law of gravitation had acted for only a 
little time ; the production of the globe 
had less consistency, and the body of men 
being more supple, was more susceptible 
of extensions, being able to grow. for 
longer time than now."

The German, Hansler, had suggested 
on the same point that the ancients did 
not divide time as we dor Brevious to 
the age of Abraham, the year, among 
some, people of the East, was only three 
months, or a season ; so that they had a 
year of Spring, one of Summer, one of 
Fall and one of Winter. The' year was 
extended so as to consist of eight 
months, after Abramham, and of twelve 
months after Joseph. Voltaire reject
ed the longevity assigned to the patri
archs of the Bible, but accepted with
out question " the stories of the great 
ages attained by some men in India, 
where he says, “it is not rare to see old 
men of 120 years.” The eminent French 
physiologist, Flourens, fixing the complete 
development of man at 20 years, tenches 
that he should live five times what it 
takes him to become an adult. Accord
ing to this author, the moment of a 
complete development may be recognized 
by the fact of the junction of the bones 
with their apophyses. This junction 
takes place in horses at 5 years, and the 
horse does not live beyond 25 years; with 
the ox at 4 years, and it does not live 
over 20 years, with the cat at 18 months, 
and that animal rarely lives over 10 years; 
When it is effected at 20 years, he only 
exceptionally lives beyond 100 years. 
The same physiologist admits, however, 
that human life may be exceptionally 
prolonged under certain conditions, oi 
comfort, sobriety, freedom from care, 
regularity of habits, and observance of the 
rules of hygiene ; and he terminates his 
interesting study of the last point (de la 
longévité humane) with the aphorism, 
“Man kills himself rather than dies."

Popular Science Monthly.
♦

A traveller saw in Portland, Me., while 
waiting half an hour in a railroad station, 

barrel of ale rolled in a saloon, an in, 
toxicated man fight a hack driver,-and 
two men drink whiskey from a bottle. 
He concludes it possible that the Maine 
prohibition law is sometimes broken in 
Portland.

THE WEEKLY

The Weekly Edition of the Herald will be issued on

EVERY THURSDAY
at four o’clock in the afternoon, it will be a quarto, .that is, an 

eight page paper, and will be printed upon a sheet 31x46 
inches in size. It will be

LARGER THAN ANY OTHER SHEET PUBLISHED IN FREDERICTON,

and the equal in size of any paper published in the Maritime Provinces. It

will be emphatically

THE FAMILY PAPER OF THE PROVINCE
Something that every one, rich or poor, wants. It will give all the news of the 
s week, both home and foreign, up to the hour of going to press, in 

fresh, readable style. To ensure this the services of com
petent correspondents have been secured who 

v are to send any late news by telegram.

NO OTHER WEELY PAPER IN THE PROVINCE GIVES TELEGRAPHIC 

NEWS REGULARLY ON THE DAY OF PUBLICATION:

The Herald will do this, because its aim is to be 

THE BESTyfA MIL 7 PAPER IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

X

I believe 
experiment.

The Weekly Hekald will always contain a good story, will te’ti dti about the news 
of the religious world, will give the CHURCH APPOINTMENTS for the next 
Sunday and the ensuing week, and have an

Agricultural Départaient,
in which it will endeavor to give its country readers valuable information relating 

to the Farm. In this latter respect it will aim at being 
an agricultural newspaper.

New Features will be Introduced which Experience may show are Desirable.

Remember the Herald is the only paper in Fredericton which has upon its staff

A CITY EDITOR, WHOSE TIME WILL BE EXCLUSIVELY DEVOTED TO

LOCAL NEWS.

It is the only paper in Fredericton having a corps of correspondents who

instructed to send in

are

LATE NEWS BY TELEGRAPH

IT IS THE ONLY PAPER IN FREDERICTON ESPOUSING
CAUSE IN POLITICS.

THE LIBERAL

The Weekly Herald will not be simply a reprint, but will contain much 
matter which will appear in no other paper.

Terms of Subscription--$1.00 a «Year, Postage Free

Or delivered free to Subscribers in the City. Gibson and St. Mary’s Ferry.

To Subscribers to the Even;, 
edition will be sent for FIFTY CE Jerald, or tri-weekly edition, the Jweekly s-

*©“A11 subscriptions before Jai^ferv 1st goodnntil December 1st, 1882.

Editor and Proprietor.
Fredericton December 5
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