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J2f ADDRESS TO THE COMET. 

r*. thou )umlnous-hc»Iod and attenuate-
tulled hisrh-flyor, 

dow thou dost scootj 
What is th.v propelling power- _ 
ctniini electricity, vacuum, Keelytsm, gravity, 
c 

0r peine new patent? 
•Of course the line thou speedest on ls^ Ele-

|An.i so'thou canst boom along, without any 
I d.inppr from cattle or carta, 
|«Tis said about three million miles per day. 

Thv tail. O comet, sooms to be a mystery 
T' nitronomers ns well as to other people; 

JV-1[]011 approachest our solar centre, 
ITI i-< bend on. as if proud of tliy mission, 
Kvith thv tail cn train. 
,viiru thou reccdest, as it were Into obscurity, 
n>,,v notion seems to be like that ot a cowed 

_ ' uimniel. with its tail between its legs, 
lor like a crawfish in surprise. 

"Tint lv>"'. O wonderful comet! 
•r nwt thou drive that attenuosity forward with 
,l' oieli velocity? 
hvlnt is its element? Has it any? 
rbi' Tic-lit. of the little stars gleams through it; 
iliuvlisrlit dissipates its existence; 
L\ii'l }'•'at night 'Us s_'fn still to exist. 

it were that thou dic'.Bt alwtj-s scoot head-
1V. re-most. 

Then t;i\- wake might bo left luminous by the 
frosty ether, 

LiUc the briny ocean in the wake of a shift or 
steamer; 

Out su-tronomors teilus that thou dost not a'-
w;ivs so scoot; 

Mill thai thou takestpood care to keep thy 
e;itid:il api endago away from old Sol's 
licvy darts. 

)  wonderful  comet! 

"fi= siiid thou visitedost us some eighty years 
itL'one, 

•And tliat since then thou hast been visiting 
of thy relations or acquaintances 

• e eighty million billion trillion miles away; 
|Ai],; that thou travelest just for an airing 
[is mi invalid takes a short walk for an appe

tite. 

Finc-c the days that thou last beainod upon 
us. 

|\Yc have had wondrous changes on our own 
little earth. 

Do-t thou, in thy rounds, note the manv 
stransro things that occur to planetary 
hodies? 

_... fli'i-v Mars and lovely Venus? 
ITO Jupiter and old Neptune? 

ind whether or not Sat urn's rings are pure 
metal or muchly alloyed! 

•.Ami tlien when thou sailest oif to Orion, 
I'j'd tli- Pleiades, and the uebulous existences 
|?o tar away in tlie vast Universe 

ihut we haven't miles enough to measuro the 
hetweenity, 

•What dost thou behold of change or progress 
ll'o report, that we might copy and profit there

from? 
What is thy mission, 
.And what is thy tail? 

—if. r. Sun. 

THE TOPHAM MEADOW LOT. 

•Old 'Liph'let's a-goin' fast," said 
ll'nele Cyrus Toothaker, in a tone which 
Ircvi'iilcti his pleasure at telling a bit of 
•interesting news, although lie endeav-
lotwl to impart to it that solemnity 
•whirl) the nature of the news seemed to 
Id'.-mand. 

He had lounged into the blacksmith's 
Islvp with an imperturbable face and 
(manner, as one who has no desire for 
Ifncinl intercourse, but the initiated 
Iknuw at a glance that he had some-
llhing to tell. 

I'iirle Cy's announcement was re-
Iccived with general surprise. 

"Von don tsay so, now! Iheardlast 
week that he was no better and no 
Kvorso, and that seemed kind of encour-
'agiuV said J acob Pettigrew, the black
smith. who was renowned for a cheer-
til view of things. 

Deacon Grimi's, the store-keeper, had 
est dropped iu, trade being dull with 

Tim ami lively at the blacksmith's, as 
t <>ffen was on rainy forenoons. "It's 

la t-rrible solemn occasion," said he, 
Irub'iitijr his hands with the air of being 
•'specially litted to converse on the sub-
|j('ct in hand. ' I hope we all feel it to 
l)e n warnin'." 

"lYrtkierlerly dropsy for fifteen 
jTear,'' said old Peter Trueworty, who 
[Lad resided at the poor-house lor up
ward of thirty years, but with no loss 
[•whatever of caste and was regarded as 
an oracle. 

"And all the more that it can't be ex
po ted to be an edify in1 end," said Dea
con Grimes, rubbing his hands still 
luore briskly. 

I "Mebbe old 'Liph'let 'ain't been no 
Y'ir.se than some others that's more un
derhanded," said Jack Simcoe, the 
shoemaker, who was leaning against 
the wall with an air that suggested re
ceptivity to gossip. Jack was very ir
regular in his attendance at church, 
and had been seen to get over the fence 
into a.lield to avoid the minister, who 
W:ls bent upon iiufuiring into his spirit
ual condition, consequently he was re
gal- led as little better than a heathen. 

ve kept him in shoelcather for ten 
years now, and he ain't dyin' in debt 
t" i.-ie. 1 hain't nothin' on my eon-
scienec consarnin' him neither, for they 
was good, honest shoes; no scrimpin' 
"or shirkin' about 'em." 
1 he especial force of these remarks 

arose from the fact that Deacon Grimes, 
in his character of store-keeper, was 
inspected of maintaining a length in his 
"'•'tiMires which was in inverse ratio to 
laal of his prayers. 
. " Righteousness is filthy rags at the 
oost," said the (bacon, shaking liis head 
sadlv. 
," N ell, 1 guess 'Liph'let hain't many 
' thein rags to leave behind him," said 
Jacob I'euigrew, with a .facetiousness 

Inch, p,rhaps owing to the deacon's 
•<>'< senec, \v:ts immediately frowned 
lo\vn by the others. 
,i^ 'l;i1 ^ lu a-th':nkin' on," said Un-
:1'' Cy, crossing his logs and clasping 

hands around them meditatively— 
" iiat I'm a-thinkin' on is wliat'll be-

si'iiK' of the Topham medder lot now." 
j lie -Granger who was having his 

i"rse shod—a large man, with a pleas-
,n- lactfand a well-dressed and pros-
?«;ous air—looked up with an interest-

I w expression. 
J he group in the blacksmith's shop 

"j 'y radiated interest in him. Iiis 
:tce of residence, his motives in com-
'n to I- armiugton, the length of his so-
»rn and his occupation in life, were 
'"bleins that were agitating every 
"H.. But he had hitherto shown a 
'' J- provok'ng reticence and inditt'er-

im'\ W!IS not; especially dignified, 
t there was something in his manner 
ut'h was extremely discouraging to 

!J1C' spirit of inquiry. 
.^..^pression of satisfaction stole 

:3' Allele C'y's face at the stranger's 
ot interest. He cast a glauc'e of 

j'<iest triumph around the circle, as 
., j" should say: "He cau't resist me. 

.7Sw'm tliaw out." 
u„.. l*30' now> you've heard, your 
4,'1'm llt t'lc Topham medder lot?" 
4'- *ud to the stranger. 

ii. 
I ''if 

-££•.!WSUFCFI- — 
cle rv fn ^0dder lot has!" said Un-
whoheV^ .k- a??r,oyed tone of one 
wno hears things that he holds in high-
Mt esteem Ughtly spoken of. g 

looks ?^ „cLD?. r1e
l
markable in the way of 

.h®r .asked the stranger. 
of lnn*imt th^' Ifc B ^ P00ty a pbee 
hnt 'in^'?Sn. re 18 anYwheres round, 
f". ,1^that. Of course 'tain't the 

u.->t land that s ever been fit over, neith-
er even right here in this verv town. 
I here s the lot where the Town-hall 
sets; what wa3 nigh enough for one 
was too far off for t'other; and Free
born Bailey he was tearin' mad because 
tney was willin' to give more for 'Zekiel 
Adams s land than they was for his. 
And same way about the mc-etin'-house 

there most always is a quarrel about 
a meotin -house; seems to be nateral 
for folks to quarrel over gospil priv-
lleges. The minister he took sides— 
which ain't neve* a safe thing for a 
minister to do, if I do say it that ain't a 
perfesser—and he accused Deacon 
Gerry of bein' henpecked; and Seth Ap-
plebee he said the minister wa'n't sper-
itooah, but, la! them was only what you 
wight call trifling ditiikilties compared 
with the quarrel about the Topham 
ni(;ddcr lot. Talk about your quick
sands and your voJcanoes, now! why, 
that inncrcent and peacerable-loo'kiu' 
lot o' land, fairly smilin' at you of a 
summer'^ day, has done more miselref 
than airy one of 'em. What? Well, 
mebbe it ain't swallered up no cities; 
but it's swallered up fam'ly affection 
and ,piety. The old squire and 'Liph
'let was both perfessers once—and, 
come to think on't, it's swallered up a 
whole church and a minister, for the 
church was all split up, and the minis
ter put down from preachin', along in 
the fust of it, it's swallered up a pile of 
good, honest, hard-earned money—and 
mebbe some that wa'n't quite so honest 
—two or three love affairs and a wed-
din' day that was sot. It's built fences 
ten feet high betwixt two pairs of 
neighbors' back yards, and torn down 
a moniment in the buryin'-ground. 
Don't you remember Hosea Pingree and 
Laban Pritchard? They quarreled 
about the medder lot. one of 'em bein' 
for 'Liph'let and t'other for the squire; 
and when Hosea died and his folks sot 
up a moniment over him with 'Mark 
the upright man' on it, Laban he went 
in the night and hove it down. He 
wouldn't let it stand nohow, and folks 
got so mad with him, finally, that he 
had to leave town. All the medder lot's 
doin's, you see! And it's broke two or 
three women's hearts. I don't know 
about Mary Ann, though; she seems to 
have consid'able grit to what folks used 
to think she had. There is them that 
says it's because she thinks she's a-
goin' to git the medder lot at last, and 
letch Jason to the p'int. Wonderful 
cretur to hold on a woman is when 
she's sot her heart on a man, pertikcr-
lerly if he ain't half good enough for 
her! And them's the kind they're 
dretful apt to set their hearts on. 
Seems as if the smarter and the 
more of a woman one of 'em is the 
wuss mistake she makes when it comes 
to courtin' and marryin'. Jestthink of 
the likely young fellers that wanted to 
keep company with Mary Ann when 
she was eighteen—for she was a hand
some girl, Mary Ann was, with her 
chceks as red as roses, and her black 
hair jest as slick as satin; high-steppin', 
and fond of company, and gay as a 
lark. The squire was considered well 
off then, and thought more of than any 
man round; and so 'twas nateral the 
young men should come from far and 
near a-countin' Mary Ann. And it did 
beat everything to see her turn the cold 
shoulder on 'em all for the sake of Ja
son Hutchins, a narrer, contracted, 
pigeon-breasted feller that alwers looked 
like a dried herrin', and hain't anv 
more in'ards to him than a herrin'! 
Stingy? The Hutchinses was all stin
gy, and Jason's mother was a Pritch
ard, and the Pritchards was closer than 
the bark of a tree, so Jason took it 
double and twisted. They do say that 
when he was a little boy he wouldn't 
play with his marbles fer fear he should 
wear 'em out, and when his father was 
a-goin' to buy him a sled he cried and 
said he wouldn't have it for fear some
body would want to borrer it. 

"His father sent him to the academy, 
and then to college, but he didn't stay 
there but a year. He made up his mind 
that a college edication cost too much. 
He tried doctorin' a spell, but he never 
seemed to do much at it. He was 
afraid to give folks medicine, because 
he might not get his pay. 

"He used to gosparkin' round among 
the girls, kind of promiscus at fust, but 
alter awhile he begun to go to the 
squire's Sunday evenin's. And then he 
used to walk to meetin' along of Mary 
Ann, and set sideways in the pew, and 
cast sheep's eye at her where she sat up 
in the singin' seats. He had a beauti
ful voice. He could drownd out tlie 
whole choir; but ho wouldn't sing in 
the seats because he didn't want to wear 
out his voice without gettin' paid for it. 
lie didn't say so, you know; he was al
ways dretful close-mouthed any way; 
birt everybody knew that was the rea
son. -

"Byme-by he sort of gave up goin' 
to see the other girls—he never took 
'em anywhere because it cost something 
—and settled down to courtin' Mary 
Ann stiddy and punctooal. 

'•That was about the time that there 
was talk of a railroad comin' to Farm-
in'ton and runnin' close agin the med
der lot, an' the squire was goin' to law 
with his brother 'Liph'let about their 
father's will, an,' to see who should 
have the medder lot. There hadn't 
been no great valoo to it, but the squire 
and 'Liph'let was both sot on it, one 
mebbe because the other was; but when 
the railroad come, they all said Farm-
in'ton was goin' to be a terrible thrivin' 
town—some on 'em said a city—an' the 

| medder lot would be right in the heart 
| of it. An' the squire and 'Liji'let was 

both of 'em detarmined to hev it. You 
! see, the old man had kind of left things 
| at loose ends; there w'an'tno specifica

tions about dividin' the property—the 
' old man wa'n't never the specifyin' 
I kind—an' so when one an' t'other set 
their hearts on the same thing, there 

! wa'n't nothin' to do but to fight over it, 
! for nary a Topham was ever the givin'-
• up kind. They left it out to referees, 
and the referees couldn't agree, an' 

i then they went to law about it, and, as 
I was a.*a.vin'. about thejbime that it 

looked ns If the squire was a-goin* to 
beati Jason Hutchins he settled down 
stiddy an' punctooal to courtin' Mary 
Ann. I don't say as there's no connec
tion between them two idees. In point' 
of fac' I'm one o' them that thinks that 
as fur forth as he's able, Jason Hut-
chins alwers has set by Mary Ann. It 
comes nateral to him to love himself 
best, an' he has reasonable doubts 
whether lovin' anybody else pays. He 
wouldn't allow nimself to think of 
Mary Ann except with the medder lot 
throwed in, for ne was shrewd enough 
to 'a found out even then that the 
squire had begun to go down-hill, an' 
all the rest of his property wouldn't 
more'n pay his debts if there was a fair 
an' square settlin'. 

"That was nigh upon fourteen year 
ago, and Jason Hutchins he's been 
a-courtin' Mary Ann Topham more or 
less stiddy ever since without ever com
in' to the p'int. 

"Now, you may say what you will, 
that kind of courtin''must bo terrible 
wearin' to a woman. She must 'a been 
expectin' an' cxpeetin' all the time that 
he'd up an' ask her to name the day. 
I suppose she was a-makin' up reasons 
an' excuses for him all the time, 
a-thinkin' mebbe he was bashful an' 
didn't cfarst to ask, or mebbe, because 
he used to be kind of consumpted, ho 
didn't think he'd orter get married, or 
mebbe because his father had objections 
—you see, he an' the old man lived 
alone then. I know't she used to 
get mad because folks called him mean, 
an' she told my darter Ann 'Lizy that 
folks didn't understan' him, that he had 
'ginerous impulses.' Ginerous im
pulses!—so's the ealkerlatin1 merchine 
that that feller was showin' off ter the 
fair. Hut a woman that's in love with 
a man she alwers sees a sight in him 
that other folks can't see. Sometimes 
mebbe it's there, but this timeit wa'n't. 
Leastways that's my opinion, and most 
other folks's. When it come out that 
the medder lot didn't belong to neither 
the squire nor 'Liph'let, but to Ezry 
Topham, over to Plaintield, by reason 
of his foreclosin' a mortgage that he'd 
held on it for years air years—when 
that news Come out, an' it begun to be 
known that all the squire had wouldn't 
more'n pay his debts, Jason Hutchins 
he kind of slacked up his courtin' of 
Mary Ann, an' took to goin'consid'able 
often to see Persis Tibbetts. Persis she 
was kind of gettin' along in years, an' 
wa'n't never much to look at, an' was 
odd an' flighty an' subjio to spells. She 
must have Been surprised to have a beau. 
Folks said she put a feather on her bun-
nit, an' went to meet' n'—a thing that 
she never was knowed to do Defore. 
Old Tibbetts was a miser, an' the story 
was that he had HO end of money hid 
away in holes in the ground, an' old 
stockin's an' sictt; but Persis she was 
peppery, and Jason was thin-skinned, 
an he didn't keep company with her 
but a little wttile; Mary Ann she'd flare 
up if anybody called it keepin' compa
ny; she said they were near neighbors, 
an' Jason pitied her 'cause she was 
lonesome. He'd never gin up courtin' 
Mary Ann, only kind of slacked up a 
little, an' now lie took to goin' to see 
two or three of th'e other girls, just as 
he used to when he was younger, jest 
to show that there wa'n't nothin' per-
tickler between him an' Mary Ann. 

"Now you'd think a girl like Mary 
Ann would 'a had enough of sich a fel
ler by that time, wouldn't you? She 
jest kind of wilted down when he was 
goin' to see Persis Tibbetts, an' some 
folks thought she was a-go'n' to die of 
a broken heart. It was about that time 
that 'Siah Holmes, over to Plainfield, 
wanted her to hev him: he was a terri
ble likely man, 'Siah was, a store-keep
er an' a sleek-man an' a deacon, but 
Mary Ann wouldn't hev anything to 
say to him, though her father was dead, 
and' hadn't left her enough to buy her 
victuals an' clo'es. Some said that Ja
son advised hor to hev him, but 1 don't 
know the rights o'that. Anyhow, every
body else in town was advisin' her to 
hev 'Siah, even to the minister an' his 
wife. They had an extry scwin' circle 
to deal with her. I guess they talked 
to her pooty consid'able plain about 
Jason, an' at last she got mad, an' 
showed that she had some of the Topham 
grit. It must be middlin' rilin' to a 
woman to hev folks tell her that she's 
set her heart on a man, an' is solt'n on 
marryin' him, when he hain't no sich 
idee. Mary Ann was mad, an' no mis
take, an' she got the winter school over 
t' the East Deestrict, an' she licked the 
big hoys like a major, an' they all 
thought a sight of her. 

"She did perk up amazin' that win
ter; mebbe it done her good to git her 
temper up a little; I have knowed it to 
hev that efl'ec' on folks that was de
pressed in sperit before now. Anyhow, 
she got some flesh on to her bone's, an' 
the color back into her cheeks, an' she 
looked 'most as if she was eighteen agin. 
There was one or two of her old beaux 
that wa'n't married that would 'a been 
glad to 'a made up to her agin, but 
there was.sich a kind of a way to her 
that they didn't darst to come anigh. 

"It was about this time, too, Mary 
Ann begun to show a hankerin' arter 
the medder lot. She never had been 
the kind of a girl that thinks much 
about business or money matters, any
how; but now she begun talkin' an' 
thinkin' and' plannin' how she could 
git the medder lot. Most folks thought 
it was because she see that was what 
Jason was arter, an' he'd marry her if 
she had it. It don't seem as if it could 
'a been that, though I will say that, so 
fur forth as my observation goes, the 
foolislicst cretur on airth is a woman in 
love. 

"But there did seem to 1 e somethin' 
bewitchin' about that medder lot; the 
squire's wife she'vised to hev highsterics 
about it, an' them wore her all out so't 
she died; an' there's no doubt but t'was 
the cause of Mis' 'Liph'let's goin' into 
a decline; seems as if the old Berry was 
in that land. An' mebbe the fever was 
ketchin', an' Mary Ann begun to hanker 
arter it for the sake of bein' rich, an' 
then, agin, mebbe 'twas alongo' Jason. 
I guess it's one o' them things that 
won't never be known till the Day of 
Jedgment. 

"Of course there wa'n't no more 
chance of her gettin' it than there was 
of the sky's fallin'; but she rnn of an 
idee that she was a-goin' to prove that 
Ezry Topham's mortgage was a fraud 
an' her father had the bast 
right to it. W ell, her tryin' to prove 
that did bring out the fac' that the land 
didn't belong to Ezry Topham, but 
'twas because he'd aa^igued the. uaort-. 

T ,to a man by the name or Sanborn, 
lftt had moved to Californy. 
"They wrote, an' found out that the 

nan was dead, an' hadn't-left no heirs, 
an then the town up an'claimed the 
medder lot. ; It was so hard up for 
noney to finish the new road that it put 
the land up to auction, an' Mary Ann 
she sold the honiestid—all she had—an' 
bid for the {medder lot. But, land 
sakes! 'twas no use her nor anybody 
else biddin' agin old 'Liph'let. He' was 
bound to hev it, an' he got it, though 
he give 'most everything he was wuth 
for it. An''twa'n't six months arter-
ward that the railroad folks decided not 
to come nigh Farmin'ton! Old'Liph'let 
he was sick an' poor an'all alone in the 
world, an' Mary Ann she buried the 
hatchet an' went an' took care of him. 
She s kep' school between times, an' 
she s held the old man's head above 
water, an' give him the comforts o' life 
these five year. Now I s'pose he'll 
leave her the medder lot, bein' it's all 
he s got to leave, an' she's all he's got 
to leave it to, an' seems as if there was 
a Providence in it, for now the rail
road's a-eomin' sure. 

"Cur'us to see whether Jason '11 
come to the p'int now, won't it? He's 
been goin' to see Mary Ann off an' on 
the hull time, so't he can jest mention 
matrimony, kind of easy an' nateral, if 
he wants to. 
. '*An' Mary Ann? Well, womenfolks 
is the weaker vessel, if I do quote Scrip-
ter, that ain't a prefcsscr. So you see 
there ain't all been told about that 
medder lot that may he yet." 

And Uncle Cy looked triumphantly 
yet modestly at the stranger, as if fully 
satislied that he had proved the meadow 
lot 8 claim to distinction, but had no in
tention of discomfiting his enemies by 
boasting of it. 

The stranger had shown somo inter
est; he had even put a leading question 
now and then; and, his horse being 
shod, he had lingered, evidently to hear 
the conclusion of Uncle Cy's narrative. 

And Uncle Cy, in the proud con
sciousness of having established more 
familiar relations with him than any
body else had been able to do, made 
bold to ask him a question: 

"Calkilate to stop round here a 
spell?" 

"Probably. It depends upon circum
stances," said the stranger. 

And_ without any further remark he 
paid his bill and aeparted. 

An expression of disappointment 
rested upon the faces of those he left be
hind; upon Uncle Cy's face it amounted 
to dismay. He was not prepared for 
such scanty return for his efforts at en
tertainment. 

But he suddenly caught sipht of a 
card which the stranger had dropped 
from his pocket-book as he paid his bill, 
and stooped eagerly to pick it up. 

The group collected around him as 
he adjusted his spectacles to read the 
card. 

"Otis Sanborn, Y , Arizona." 

Eight months after Eliphalet Top-
ham's death, his niece, Mary Ann, 
stood in the doorway of the house that 
had been his, looking out upon the 
meadow lot. It was a fall June day, 
but its peace was invaded by a noise 
and bustle arousing echoes which had 
lain asleep in Farmington since the be
ginning of the world. The waving 
grass"" of the meadow lot was being 
ruthlessly trampled by the feet of the 
workmen who swarmed the town. The 
railroad had "come!" There was a 
glow on Mary Ann's cheek and a light 
in her eye. She looked as if some of 
her years had fallen ofl her. The figure 
of a man. coming along the road at
tracted her eye. He tood still and 
gazed at the meadow lot. Then, catch
ing sight of her, he came toward her 
with quick steps. She gazed at him 
curiously and intently, as if she saw 
him for "the first time. Shesaid, "Good 
afternoon, Jason," as to an old ac
quaintance. 

He was an old-looking man for one 
who had but just reached middle age, 
in spite of an alert and active air ana a 
generally youthful carriage. His light 
gray eyes- contrasted unpleasantly with 
nis dark and sallow skin; but when he 
spoke they lighted up, and his smile 
was not altogether ungenial. His eyes 
and hers wandered tcgether to the 
meadow lot. 

"The years bring changes," he said, 
and as he uttered this commonplace 
sentiment there was a tremor in his 
voice which filled Mary Ann with won
der. He turned abruptly toward her. 
"You and I are aH alone how, Marv 
Ann: why shouldn't we he together?'' 

A wave of color surged over her face; 
a long, fluttering sign came from her 
lips. "She felt as if the ground were 
supping away from beneath her feet, 
but it was only the years rolling away 
from before her like a mist. She had 
hoped aud longed and waited for these 
words in those years; she had doubted 
and despaired of them. Now they 
fell as upon deafened ears. She felt 
as if it were not she who had heard 
th(!m. 

" Oh, no, no, no, Jason!" she said. 
He took her band and would have 

drawn her toward him, 
" But, Maiy Ann, you used to—" 
" Yes, yes, but not now." 
" You understand me, Mary Ann, as 

nobody else ever did, and the old feel
ing will come back. We are older, of 
course, and things .have been against 
us, we have had no space for senti
ment." 

" It could never come back, Jason," 
she cried. " It is dead! You might as 
well try to wake those who are sleeping 
there"—pointing to the burying-ground, 
whose stones gleamed in the sunshine. 
"You might better try to wake them, 
for they wore once; that never was. It 
was a delusion, a cheat. I know now, 
because I have found the perfect love 
that casts out fear. I am going to be 
married, Jason, to—to Otis Sanborn." 

Scorn flashed over his face. 
" So he has bought you with the 

meadow lot," he said. 
She moved, as if to turn away an

grily from the taunt, but turned toward 
him instead, with a low, happy laugh. 

"I am very much in love with—with 
the meadow lot," she said. 

He left her without another word. 
She watched him as he went. He had 
taken off his hat, showing awell-shaped 
head and tine brow. There was a kind 
of pride in her eyes. 

After all. it was not quite a cheat. 
I was not utterly deceived in him," she 
murmured. "He is not what they say, 
any more than what 1 thought. He did 

ask me to many him, knowing tbat.I 
was penniless!" V 

He turned, moved by a sudden in»J 
pulse,, and came to her. 

""Whatever you may think of me, be
lieve that I always loved you!" he said, 
almost fiercely. 

" I shall believe it till my dying day!" 
said Mary Ann.—Sophie.Swett, tn Mar-
per's Magazine. 

Misusing Chloroform. 

"I've seen that paragraph," said a 
west side druggist glancing at a scrap 
that told an alarming story of a preva
lent vice among New York women, 
" and know just what it Is worth. In 
the inscrutable wisdom of an all-wise 
Providence, all the legitimate descend
ants of Annanias and Sapphira have 
become New York correspondents for 
country newspapers, and oh, how they 
lie. 1-our or live, yes, half a dozen 
years ago, there was some basis of truth 
for that story, for then a great many 
women did use chloroform as an intoxi
cant, but of late years that taste has be
come rare. Even when the vice was 
most prevalent, where one woman 
used chloroform three took chloral and 
five were addicted to hypodermic in
jections, or the internal use of morphia, 
and the one habit that has spread most 
and has the greatest number of victims 
now, by far, is the subcutaneous injec
tion of morphine. Such, at least, has 
been the rebuilt of my observation, and 
I think I known the business." 

An east side druggist said: "The 
writer of that paragraph, I see, settles 
upon the women of the east side as 
those most addicted to the use of chlor
oform. He is wrong. Formerly— 
several years ago—:1 suppose they took 
their share of it, as a good many women 
then did, but it lias gone out of fasfiion . 
A few here and there have become slaves 
of the vice and c-annot leave it off, but 
their number is not worth talking about. 
I, know of two such but neither is. 
among my customers. I would not sell 
chloroform, knowingly, to be used 
in that way. You' had better ask 
some reliable physician if you want 
solid facts about the matter." 

_ Dr. Stephen W. Hoof said: "Unques
tionably the use of chloroform as a 
stimulant has declined of late years, 
but there is still a great deal of the drug 
consumed in that way. It is by no 
means easy to determine who are the 
chloroform drunkards, for they are 
almost all women, and women are very 
secretive and cunning when it comes to 
doing what they know is wrong. They 
will buy small quantities of the fluid 
from different drug stores where they 
are not know and under various pre
texts. Often they will get it in the form 
of a very strong chloroform liniment, 
when they simply purpose inhaling it, 
but wish to conceal the fact. There 
are almost as many women who use 
sulphuric ether in that way. as there, are 
who take chloroform, but the latter is 
most likely to be preferred, as it is sweet
er and pleasanter. When the evil 
effects of hydrate of chloral were 
exposed a number of years ago at a time 
when it was a popular drug for 
those who sought intoxication other 
than alcoholic, a good many women 
were badly scared, but, unable to drop 
everything of the sort, turned from it to 
chloroform and ether. The habit of 
getting drunk on such things becomes 
fixed, just as the habit of liquor-drink
ing does, but it is less likely to spread 
and make new permanent victims, be
cause there is no sociability about these 
drug drunks. People who resort to themi 
do so positively and solely for t!;e sen
sual and selfish gratification of inebri
ation. And they do not afford tlie sat
isfaction that drinking men want and 
find in liquor. If you saturate a cloth 
with chloroform or ether and throw it 
over your face and breathe the fumes, 
you will have a veiy brief exhilaration, 
say for a minute or two, and then all 
will be gone, except, perhaps, a little 
feeling of nausea. To get drunk as a 
drinking man can with liquor, it is nec
essary to keep on saturating the cloth 
at short intervals. 

" Women who have a tendency to 
hysteria are those most likely to resort 
to the use of chloroform and ether. Of 
course, temporary relief is obtained, 
but the ultimate consequence is an ag
gravation of the complaint, and those 
drugs will induce a mental and physical 
condition like mania a potu just as cer
tainly as liquor will. I knew of a wo] 
man a few years ago, the wife of an ex
cellent gentleman, a down-town mer
chant, who was a slave to ether. . She 
was one of a family of f-ix children, who 
jail had an inherited p edisposit'on to 
drunkenness. Every little while the 
craving would come upon her for an 
ether spree. She would have a violent 
fit qf hysteria, and to quiet her the hus
band was obliged to supply her with 
ether. He used to buy it iu quautity 
from a wholesale house, and she would 
empty .pound bottles by the dozen. 
Each of her either sprees would last 
about two weeks. During that time she 
would shut herself up in her room, and 
so much of the drug did she use that 
the smell of it would enter the adjoin
ing houses and even reach the street,-
although she was on the third floor. It 
killed her eventually." 

" What is the difference between 
chlori form ami sulphuric ether?" 

" Oh, there is arast deal of difference 
in their properties, composition—in 
fact, in everything about them, except 
that they are both aniesthetics. Chloro
form is the pleasautest to take, becauso 
it is sweet, and women are likely to pre-
fea it on that account. Crude chloro
form is made with chlorinated lime, 
rectified spirit, slaked lime, water, sul
phuric acid and chloride of calcium. 
Quite an impure form of it is largely 
produced in England by the action of 
chlorinated l'me on pyroxilie spirit. The 
article administered in medicine is 
purified, and is produced by a process 
requiring skill, aelicacy and accuracy. 
Sulphuric ether is composed of ethyl 
oxide and'alcohol, with sulphuric acid, 
chloride of calcium, slaked lime and 
water. It is obtained by the action of 
sulphuric acid on- alcohol." 

"Hardly an inviting recipe." 
" Well, no; and j'et people who once 

become addicted to it seem to become 
as infatuated with it as others are with 
gin, brandy, whisky or wine. The pop
ular idea among people who do not take 
these drugs, that they put one to sleejK 
is erroneous. In sufficient quantity they 
do, of course, but in small inhalations 
they exhilarate and are capable of af
fording a rapid succession of one, two 
and three-mlnutc sprees.-rN._Y._Sun, 

' SCIENCE AND ODUSTBT/ 

| Warehnm, Mass., is makitag tb* 
iron-clad steel nail from muck bac ironj. 
and steel scraps, ten dollars a ton! 
cheaper than the old iron nail, aa strong 
as steel and as flexible as iron.—Eoatom 
Herald. 

—Tea has been stioeessfullj and' 
easily grown in Georgia for several) 
years, but no effort has been made toj 
prepare it for 'market on a scale to at-l 
tract the attention of wholesale buyers*! 
according to the Savannah New*, i 

— -Blindness is steadily decreasing In! 
England, owing, it is considered, to tho! 
advance in surgical treatment of tho' 
eyes, and to the decline of such dis-j 
eases a? small-pox, etc., among chil-J 
dren. For thirty years this affliction! 
has gradually lessened; but within th« 
la=t decade the improvement is specially^ 
noticeable. J 

—The latest novelty in'Sweden Is anj 
enormous engine which daily produce*, 
1,000.000 boxes of matches. It receives, 
the raw material (blocks of wood) at! 
one end and wives up at the other the 
matches neatly arranged in their boxes,' 
ready to be packed. The wood which,! 
in the course of last summer, was' 
brought over to Jonkoping to be mado! 
into matches, filled twenty steamers 
and eight sailing-vessels. j 

—Dr. Clauston, of the Edinburgh; 
Asylum, Scotland, is substituting milki 
diet for stimulants iu treating his pa
tient*. In very acute cases, both of 
depression and maniacal exultation,; 
where the disordered working of tho 
frame tends rapidly to exhaust tho 
strength, he relies more and more on 
milk and eggs made into liquid cus
tards. This certainly looks like a sen
sible subst'tuta for stimulants under 
such circumstances. 

—In the center of a b'g circle of gold 
watches in a Maiden Lane (New York 
City) watchmaker's window is a hand
some open-faced chromometer witfi 
this placard: "The first watch ever 
made in America by machinery." It is 
a relic. It was made in Koxbury, 
Mass., about 18o0. It runs for eight 
days with a single winding. It was tho 
first watch ever made in this country 
that was entirely manufactured by ma
chinery. It is as perfect as the stand
ard watch of to-day, and differs but life, 
tie in the general plan of construction. 
—N. Y. Tribune. 

—The Pennsylvania Railroad Com
pany has been experimenting recently 
with a patent which is to do away with 
the bell-rope on passenger trains. Tho 
experiments are being conducted on 
the Pittsburgh division, and the patent 
is the production of the Westinghouso 
Air Brake Company. It consists of » 
communication by air pressure with a 
small whistle in'the cab of the engineer. 
The ho-e through which the air is con
ducted will be independent of that com
municating with the brakes. The con
nection between the passenger car and 
the air-tube is from the rear of the 
coach, near the closet, where there is % 
button, which is pressed by the con*-
ductor when he desires to signal the en
gineer.—Philadelphia Press. 
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PITH AND POINT. 

—Sam Pine rejoices in the proud dis
tinction of being the leader of a gang 
of burglars in Jsew Jersey. At the risk 
of destroying our American forests, 
somebody should pitch Pine into a dun
geon.—N. Y. World. 

—As a drug clerk the female is not a 
brilliant success. When you wink at 
her across a soda fountain she doesn't 
know whether to put in a little Balm of 
Gilead in your s:jda or to hang her head 
and blush.—Bismarck Tribune. 

—All over the East young ladies aro 
killing themselves for the love of men 
who carry canes, weai yellow gloves 
and affect eye-glasses. Mothers, are 
you properly educating your daugh
ters?—N. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

—"No man," said Riehter, "can 
either live piously or die righteous with-
ont having a wife." It does not follow, 
however, that the more wives a man 
has, the more piously he lives and the 
more righ:eous he dies.—Boston Post. 

—A Connecticut factory turns out 
two thousand corsets a day. Another 
indication of the increasing power of 
the p^ress, and at the same time an evi
dence of the staying power of tho land 
of steady habits and ligneous nutmegs. 
—Boston Transcript. 

—The editor wrote: "The most ex
pensive drug in the'market is egotinin," 
and the compositor made the last word 
'egotism." The idea is ridiculous. 

Egotism has be. ome "a drug in the 
market" to be sure, but it is the cheap: 
est.—Norristown Herald. 

—A prominent and prosperous farm
er of Michigan is quoted as saying re
cently "When I was a boy and 
trudged along to school I was tauirlit to 
take off my hat and mrao obeisance 
whenever 1 met a grown person. How 
is it now? Why, a man is fortunate if 
ho can pass by a s.tool-house without 
being snow-ballt d.—Detroit Post. 

—An old negro and his son called on 
the editor of a New Orleans newspaper. 
"1 wants my son ter work in yer office, 
sah." "What can he do?" '-Oh! at 
fust he katnt do rruthin' but edick your 
paper; but arter awhile, when learns 
mo' sense he ken bla k your boots an' 
sweep do llo."—N. Y. Independent. 

—"Mamma, whart is meant by 'little 
pitchers have ears'?" asked a little boy. 
•'Where did you hear that expression?" 
demanded the mother,with a considera
ble show of interest. "Last night, 
mamma, in the dining-room. Alary 
was setting the table. I heard papa 
say it to her just as I opened the door." 
—Philadelphia Call. 

—While a New Yorker was nosing 
around Birmingham, Ala., in search oi 
a coal or iron mine at a bargain, a na
tive accosted him with a request for ten 
cents, and added: "Only yestetday I 
owned a coal mine worth $20,0(H)." 
"And why don't you own it to-day?" 
"Because a man got me drunk and 
coaxed me to trade it for an old mule." 
"And how will ten cents help you?,' 
"Why, I,want it to get whisky to get 
him di'unk enough to traue back for a 
blind dog and an old shotgun. Strang
er, don^ let me lose $^0,000 for tho 
want of ten cents." He got it.—Wall 
Street News. 
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—"Peace If possible, justice at any 
rate," is what Wendell Phillips is mosfc 
fond of prefixing to his signature for au« 
tograph collectors. 
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