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Water Waves from Esrthquakes, |  UNCLE SAN'S NMANY BOoOEs. |
In some South American earth- | G |

qﬂ.&twﬂlolwn&un&db’lhﬂ[m Cnigme Collestion of Books -u.
first shoek has reached mmw: Newspe pers tn Washingion.

Charlie Wilson had expended agreat | I can’t stop,”cried Charlie, reaching | RESI
deal of thought on the most important | for his hat. -

factor in the great land case of Arnold | He put the precious jar covers into
vs. Sharp, the missing deed to the im- | his pocket, and proceeded, with all

AT DINNER.
Stevward Describimg
of Hayes, SGarfield

' A Chaln of Songs.

This is the song of the bee:
“Open wide the sweet enclose
Of your bosom wide to me;
I would enter in, O Rose,

The Arbutas,
lowdis o sy sond mmarent,
Picmbers ldae & startimd thing
W, womkd thend A bnew e whale

*
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1 would come to dwell with thee.
All the sweets of wild-flowered field,
All the wealth the gardens yield,
All these shall the guerdon be
For thy love,” sings the restless bee.

This is the song of Lthe rose:
“You are nothing to me, O bee,
For at night there's a wind that blows;
In the dark he kisses me,

And no flower the seeret knows.
wind, that wayward darts,

hke my hundred glowing hearts!
are they, to win or lose
pu love me,” sings the rose.

is the song of the wind:
love vou not, wanton flower;
2ok kissed you, count it sport;

; ’s a young trée near your hower,
LAnd toh r I pay my court.
Foldape sweet, 1 your swaying arms;
I will praise your maiden charms

East dnd west, if you are kind

To your lover,” sighs the wind.

~ This is the song of the tr e:
“Nought care 1 for wind that woos

There's a lark that flie and sings, .
And him for my love I chose;

Ah, fain would T elip his wiogs!'
Draw near, love, and build thee a nest
Right here, Jove, upon my breast,

And safe shall thy dw: lling be.”
This is the songz of the tree.

This is the song of the lark:
0 tree, 1 regard thee not;
Higher, hi_her, I aspire
For 1 long to reach the spot
Where 1 see yon ball of fire,
Glowing, fl shing, flaming, burning,
And my heart is madly yearning
Just to be a tiny spark :
Of the great sun,” sings the lark.

+ This is the song of :he sun:
O ¢hildren, with hearts to break,
As ve lie on the world’s broad breast,
I can ske you guiver and ache,
With longing that’s never at rest;
Only love that burns upwarl is liviog,
. Such love Hveth on with the giving,
Though love in retiurn n'er be won.”
This is the song of the sun.

—Annetle W. Holl in the Continent.

THE MISSING DEED.

“Any news from the ease this morn. |

ing, Mr. Hutchinson ?”

by

pw firm of Holbrook & liut;:-h&ts}}le
g z L g[SAS F

Mr. |

hope of somewhere
the parchment.

trace of the missing document, and
thundreds of others who had been

cessful

To-day he thought more abont the
deed than he djd of Coke and Black-
stone, and was so restless and pre-oe
cupied that when the clock struck
three he laid aside his books and left
the office.

Mrs. Bevan and her pretty daughter
lived in an old farm-house in the
suburbs.

Madge was employed asa copyist in
a big Market Street publishing house,
and she usually finished her day’'s work
at 4 o'clock.

Until that hour, Charlie paced slow-

of the tall building where she worked.

They walked home together, and
Charlie, of course, spoke of the miss-
ing deed.

They amused themselves with dis-
cussing what they would do with the
reward, supposing they should find
the important document, and were
talking in this ridiculous strain when
they reached Madge's home. _

“Tea is ready,”” said Mrs. Bevan,
greeting Charlie kindly, “and I've
opened a jar of my home-made straw-
berry-jelly just for your benefit.”

While Mrs. Bevan poured out the
tea, he removed the cover of the jelly-
jar. BSuddenly he turned pale, his low”
er jaw dropped, and he sat gazing fix-

bound,

“Are you ill, Charlie?’ cried Madge
epringing to her feet.

“You haven’t come upon one of
those nasty black Dbeetles 7" ejaculatea
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of September, as he entered the of-
fice.

His partner, Tom Hutchinson, with.
out looking up from the papers he was
reading, answered in the negative. -

“Well,” continuned the senior mem-
ber of the firm, *“we must exhaust
every effort to find the missing deed.
There is a letter in the morning’s mail
from Mr. Arnold, authorizing us to
increase the reward to five thousand
dollars.” '

“That ought to fetch it, if it is in ex-
Istence,” said Tom Hutchinson.

And he threw down his papers, and
he wheeled his oflice chair to face Mr.
Charles Wilson, aged twenty-two.,
with legal Qpirations. who was “read”
ing” in the office of this celebrated
firm.

“Wilson,"” he said, “write out anoth-
er advertisement, in the Arnold case,
and take it around to the Ledger.”

“Yes sir!” answered
man.

And he took a shest of paper and
began to write.

After awhile. he read the following,
and the firm agreed that it was the
proper thing:

HIRKFORMATION WANTED. —Information want-
od of a certain parchment deed. given by Andrew
Bharp to Archivald Arnold, conveying to the said
Arnold a certaip parcel of land, containing about
one hundred and thirty-five thousand acres, more
or less, situatedd in the state of lowa, said deed
having been given at Hurlington, Juvwa, in the year
1845, is deedd was lost or stolem sowme lifteen

mgo, and any one furnishing informatioa

(hich will lead to its recovery, will receive a re-

of five thousand dollars by applying to HoL-
_ ROOE & Hu"!tmwsux. Attorneys at -Law, Phil-
S 7_1.1' "

“You'Wwbetter take it around at
once,” said the head of the firm.

And the young man left the office
to perform the errand.

Messrs. Holbrook and Hutchinson'g
student was a poor young man—very
poor—but he had a stout heart and
great ambition, and although he fuund
It & serious matter to make ends meet,
he was studying very hard to perfect
himself for the bar, after which auspi-
cious event, he felt that all would be
plain sailing.-

He had résy day-dreams, sometimes,
b of a future, after fame and wealth
hould have fallen to his share, and
he central figure of these dreams wag

Madge Bevan, who was nearly
8 himself, and whom he had

since he was a boy at

the young

if 1 could find the missing deed” he
thonght, as he hurried to the nqwspa-
perofiite, “all would be well. Five
thousand dollars would give e a good
,start in lifé,and I could make deal

. ' Madge happy, and lift the burden of

the support ot her mother from her
frail shoulders. I shall be admitted to
the bar next term, and it will be pretty
_ up-hill work at first, (gnless 1 have a

% reserve capital. By-the-way,” he mut-

tered, alpud, “I promised Madge to
take tea with them this evening.”

i “No, no!” gaspel Charlie, aftera
time. “It's mothing. Ishall be all
right directly. [t's —it’'s—the
thousand dollars!”

five

He seized the part of parchment that |

| had covered the jelly-jar, and bending
| over it, began to decipher the written
characters upon it.

*‘Witness this, my hand—Andrew
Sharp—witness!'” he muttered; and
then raised his head
Madge, who was bending over his
chair, with a glad light in his blue
eves. “I've found it, dear!” he cried.-

“What ?”

“A-part of the missing deed; and
now if we can trace the rest,” he eried,
excitedly, “our fortune's made,”

“Mercy on us!” gasped Madge, be-
ginning to cry, in her bewilderment.

“Did you ever!” ejaculated Mrs.
Bevan, and in her excitement she
dropped the teapot tothe floor, smash-
ing it into bits.  “Madge,” she finally
managed tosay, *‘the rest of the jars
are in the cellar, on the swinging-
shelf.”

Charlie dashed down the cellar stairs,
and there, on a shelf in the middle of
the cellar, were two-dozen jelly-jars,
iacking one, each with a piece of parch-
ment tied over it for a coyer

«“Take them up stairs!” he ordered
to Mrs. Bevan and Madge, who had
followed him.

And he gathered up as many of the
jars as he cauld carry.

When they were placed on the table
he removed the covers.

It was an anxious moment, and his
hand trembled as he fitted the bits to-
gether.

At last the thing took definite
shape. Not a line was wanting. A

In the course of hissearch he had

overhauled tons of old paper, but 80 | their student had secured the long-
far he could discover not the slightest ! jost deed, and the good news was tel-

edly atthe jelly-jar like one spell- |

and turned to |

mense tract of Western land, and for | possible speed, to the office of Hol
the past month he had spent his*idle | brook & Hutchinson.
moments visiting junk-stores, in the |

The Grm had not yet gone home,and

running across | Charlie laid the disjointed document

' before them on the big office table.
One glance convineed them that

| egraphed to their client, who lived in
| New York. He came on the next

tempted by the large reward offered | day, and they told him the story.
for its discovery, were equally unsuac-

At its close he drew a cheque for five
thousand dollars, payalle to Charlie’s
order, and the following week Charlie
and Madge were married. ~ ° o

Mr. Arnold won his suit, and ons
day paid a visit to the old homestead
' where Mr, and Mrs. Wilson and Mrs,
Bevan still lived.

They received the rich man very

graciously, and he helped to eat some
of the strawberry jelly.

“That paper,”

“was worth a hundred times five thou-
sand dollars to me.”

A few days afterward a letter was
received, addressed

and adeed to the old farm-house and
the plot of ground in the center of
| which it stood, “given,” as the letter
read, “in token of my appreciation of
the great service you have rendered

| me.”
Charlie is quite a distinguished law-
| yer now, and every year his wifesends

| a jar of strawberry to Mr.  Archibald

{ Arnold.
|
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. Martha Washington’s Garrel,

| Writing about a visitto Mt. Vernon,
| Joaquin Miller says: Let no one here-
| after complain of having to live in a
| garret alone and without a fire. For
here, with all this spacious and noble
| house to select from, the widow of
| Washington chose a garret looking to
| the south and out upon his tomb.
| This is the old tomb where he was first
| laid to rest, and where the fallen o
leaves are crowding in hegos

;. almf‘)it filling wp the-
et s PrR O Yhewdsmrgreicia | ~— .
Veseamets . 'Y\.\e garret has

but on® BUOW,
| small and narrow dormer window, and
it is otherwise quite dark. A bottom
corner of the door is cut away so thag
her cat might come and go at will. And
this is the saddest, tenderest sight at
Mount Vernon. It seems to me that
I could see this lady sitting there, look-
ing out upon the tomb of her mighty
dead, the great river sweeping fast be-
| yond, her heart full of memory-of a
| mighty nation’s birth-waiting, waiting
waiting. Her work was done. She had
| lived quite the allotted three score and
ten. Her companions were in the tomb,
ane so she chosé this garret, just above
the bed in which her immortal husband
had dled, as a sacred place.in which to
sit down and cherish her memories and
wait with folded hands for the end.

" waiting, the angel of death found her;
|

| nation mourned for its mother.

And so here, after a year and a half of

the hands were folded forever, and the

Effect of Salt on the Bleod.

Dr, Stevens, a French physiciagsaw
a butcher killing a pig. He observed
that he stirred the blood of the animal,
and added a handful of common salt to

| remained fluid.

few of the “and whereases'” and *“‘pro-
vided alsos™ were a trifle sticky, and a
few of the words had lost a letter or
two; but the main points were all
there, and Charlie Wilson fairly danced
with glee.

“Where did you get it?” he asked,
urning to Mrs. Bevan.

“I had no ideathe paper was of any
value,” answered that good lady, “and
I selected it from a number that I
found in the attic, because it was
parchment. They were there when
we moved into- the house, and I ex-
pect they were left by Mr. Arnold, the
owner of the property, when he moved
out.” :

“Arnold—" began Charlie

“Yes—Mr Archibald Arnold He
owns this house and land, but the
property is managed by an agent.”

“That explains it,” said the young
man. Mr. Archibald Arnold is the
 plaintiff in the suit.”

“Well, I'm glad it’s found, although
they were ‘excellent covers for jelly-

it while stirring, which made it erim-
son,and,the stirring being discontinued
The change of color
awakened his curiosity. The butcher
could give no e;planaition. except that
it kept it from jollying and spoiling.
Dr.Stevens seized a vessel, caught some
of the blood, and made several ex “
ments by putting salt into it and §

that the blackest blood was instattly
changed into a bright vermilion by the
use of salt. “And.,” said he, “here is a
fact that may lead to a practical rule.”
He had observed, that in cases of yellow
fever in the army, that the blood drawn
was very black and fluid, and on adding
salt it became vermilion, and it retained
its freshness; whereas, putridity of the
blood is one of the characteristics of
yellow fever. He therefore abandoned
the usual way of treating it and gave
his patients a mixtare of various salts,
and in a very short time reduced the
mortality from fever in the West Indies
from one in fve to ome in fifty.

——

Toek the Balt,

“Well, dear,” remarked Mrs. Smith
as her husband started out for a day’s
fishing, “I hope you will be successfu;
and bring home a nice basket of trout.’»

“Never fear,” responded Smith, “if
there are any trout to be caught I am
the boy to catch 'em. It's a cold day
in the spring time W gets
away from me.”

“It is, indeed,” his ; “and
by the way, here is your pocket-book
lying oa the table. You musa't forget

ljars. Sit down and eat your supper. |

that You can't catch trout without

he said, at parting, |
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Good advice for the better —better

quit

“] herd™ s the way the cow-boy
hegigs his con versation,

Beware of dried apples. Thay love
ool wisely but o swell

The early Bsherman beats the early
bird in getting the worm

The planc s the mesi moral of in-
struments—being grand, epright [ ]
square X

“This i» & sugpmtion of wpring
said the rat when the trap closed upes
him.

Who killed the grealest number of
chickena? Iamiet's uncle & “Man
der moet fogl.™

“What is 1t that you lke sbout that
girl 7 aked e young man of anckher.
~My arm.~ was the brief reply.

“What s lsughter ¥ saks awcientint
It is the sound you hear when your
hat Mows off

A voung lady called her bean “Honey-
-z:cl.ir" because he s al ways banging
over Lthe froa® ralling
| A convention of barbers was troken
| sp becanse cne man said be bhad &
| sazoriution be desired Lo offer

| 1t is all folly to say Jove Is blind. A
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