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-greetlng Uniarne K.Inoy, .nlt &"Vu
-OPa)ned a jar af my home-made straw-
'berra just for your benefit."

"I know its excellant," sald Char-

lie and ha seated himsell beaide

Mile bits. Bevan ponred ont the
tes aremoved the caver of the jam-
,pot Suddenly ha turned pale, lis
Iower Jaw dropped, snd hoe st gazing
.fixedly like ana spellbound.

"Are yau il!, Charliel'" orled Madge,
espringn ta her feat.

"Yon avent carneupor ouao! thosa
-sastly beeties!" exclaimed .&.s. Bevan,
auspending the teapat ini mid air.

&&No, no!" gasped Charlie, sitar a
time. -le's nothing. 1 shall ha al
right directly. It'sL-it's the thoumand
pounds!"

Ha seized the pieca of parchinent
~that had covered the jam, pot, aud bond-
-ing- over, began ta decipher the written
characters upon, it

-'Witness this my hand-Audrew
Sharp-witness!' " ha muttered, sud
-then rsised his head snd turned ta
Maidge, wiha was bendiug over his
chair, with a glad lizht iu iàs bina eyes.
"I1've found it dear!" lie cried.

"&What?"
,,,A pait of tha missing deed, snd

zow, if we can trace thea reat,"1 ha
oried, excitedly, "alur fortune's made I"

.",Marcy on us!" gssped Msdge, be-
gming ta cry. in her bewilderment.

"Diyau ever!" ejaculated birs. Be-
van, andi lb er excitement sha drapped
t~he teapat ta the floot, smashing it into
bits. "bMadg-e," she finally managed
-ta say, -the rest of the jars are in the
cellaz, on tie swinging sheif."

-Charlie dashod down the cellar stairs,
sud there, on a shahf lu the middle ai
the cellar. were two dozan crockery-
jars, iscking one, aach with a pieca ai
parcliment tied over it for a caver.

"Take them upstairs!" ha ordared ta,
Lits. Bevau snd Madga, who had fol-
lowed lim.

And ha gathered up as many ai the
jars as ha could carry.

Moen they were p'aced on the tabla
he removed the cavars.

It was an auxiauci moment, sud his
baud tremblad as ha fittcd the bits ta-
gether.

At last the thing took definite shape.
Nat a lina was wantlng. A few of the
"iand wheresses," sud 14provided

wln e"wre a. trifla stickv. sud a iaw
-of the words lad loat a letter or two,
lut the main points were ail there, aud

Charlie Wunson air.y uunceu wituugiue.
"Where did yon get itP" ho asked,

turnlng ta Mxa. Bevan.
,11 had no ides, the paper was of any.

value," answered that goodlady, "lancl
1 aelected it from a number that 1 fouqI
in the attie, because It was parchment.'
They were thera when we maved into
the bouse, and I expeet they' were lait
by Mrt. Arnold, the owner of the prop-
ert-y, when he maved out."-

&Arnold-" began Charlie.
"&Yes 2-Mr. Archibald Arnold. Hai

owns this house and land, but the prap..
ierty is mana'red by an agent."

"4That expL'ins it," aaid the yvoung
mn: "Mr. Archibald Arnold is the
plaintift' in the suit."F

"4Well, I'm glad it's foand, aithougli
they were excellent covers. Sit dowu
and eat your tea""

-I can't stop," cried Charlie, reach-
ino for lis bat.

M~ put the precious covers into, lis
pocket sud proceed, with ail passible
ýpeed ta the office af Hoibrook and
iutchinson.
Ris emplayers had nat yet gone

home, sud Charlie laid the disjointedt
document befora them on the big office,
table.

One glanca convinced them tbat thelr
clark liad seeured the long4lost deeci,
and the good news wss telegraphed to
their client who came on the next day.
and they told hlm the stary.

At its close he drew a cheque for a
thousand pounde, payable ta Charliea
order. and the following month Char-.
lie and Madge were mar»ied.

Mr. .Arnold won his suit, aud une day
rad a visit ta the aid homestead where

Mr and Mrs. Wilson sud Lirs. Beyan
stili lived.

They received the rich mn very gra-
ciously, and ha helped ta eat sornme of
the strawberry jain.

"Tliat paper," ha said, at parting.
"11was wortli a ht4ndred times a thou-
sand pounds ta me."

A few days sfterwards a latter was
received sddressed ta, bis. Charles
Wilson, inclosing a very k.ind note sud
a deed ta the aicf farm-house sud the
plot of ground in the centre of which
it stoad , "given," as the letzer read,
<in toizen af my appreciation. of the
great service you have rendered me."

Oharlie is quite a distinguisbed salio-
itar n.ow, and every year fis wvife sende
a jar of strawberry jani to, Mr. &rohi-
bald .Arnold.
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