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16.'The Ma y Uses of a Good Sewini Machine

qT#e0c ia PractfiUy ino limit, to the variety
of Work that can be done with a Singer

\Sewing Machine. Whether for the finest
embroidery, the plainest home sewing or
the Most elaborate tailoring, the Singer is
equally efficient.
SEvery woman takes pride'in having these
thÎngs, but if they be her own handiwork,
the satisfaction is complete, because her
uwn personality is, reflected in every seam.
n Te woman who uses a Singer may have
éverything ini needlework *she can desire-

>sho ià better dressed at much less cost;
hier:children are clothed according to her
own teste and ideas; she has attractive
tible linen, and an unending supply of,
dainty underwear.

Ç Moreover, she is free from the worry
and delay which always cornes with the
use of a "cheap» machine,

UO ÀLeitth St.; dýlaIay, Alta.,22Eight Ate.

1 walked on, bu -t, looking 'back, was $41 fcund a r~per of his tjp-day, in apleased to, observe that my words had box ifizo whic Ihave npot looked forastgunded them, lé;~ they stopped short, y'ears Do you'rexnie#"ir a Very suddenIQQIý1ng at each other, the hand of one trip I mnade toi Boston when you wereresting onthe shoulder of tle éther., about fifteen "Before I went aie 'leep ihat night I I did reeollect it forý it was associatedA iad a thought w1Mch'gave me.a cuc to with other events, the lnernory of whichaction, and wbich I .put int-o effect the had kept rememfbrance cfher trip alive.very. next rnortng, wben Mr. Harbeck "I wenit to see your uncle; Ihe wascame for the copièà of the letters. dying in a hospitai tfhereIwas .at thatAs Iý handed ' heU package.! toôk time that' he gaye me' the paper, and abx im tO one side, whjere we could not be small writing desk, which' he sàid con--overhard.taingd some.thing 'vattble. Re Wàs'near"M. axb 1., said, 'il have read bis end then aýid- died soon- alter. 1' that Jietter, and w*ould Uýlke to ,-ask you scarched the desk tîhorough)y,' butcouldsome questions coucirning it.» hidnothing, nor' coüld I make anythingeRe boked at nme keeny for'a tmomrent, of the paper. Finally 1 laid themn bothr .and «then abruptly aske:. away, and forgot theni util today, \vherjýfrat do you know?' I stumbied* on the ýpaper.>0N ring; but I want to know a good She handed it to ne.%,At the firstdeal. glance the wrîting seemed te ibe merelyHie again scrutinized me, as if he an odd j omble of letters, but a carefulwotild read my theughts. serut'iny convmnced me that it was in~#.M'y naine is Haswell,"' I added. cypher. I told niy mothgr $0, andt car,Hie was surprised, and interested lui- ried it om ront sujî nd,mediately. tomyroni o tu
"Is it not Williams?" he asked. It was rather froxu a desire to occupy" iNo' I replied. "Mr. Williamis is a my mînd than with a hPpe of discovery,friend who, heing absent froni town for that 1 began the search for the key., AtSQITI dayq, prevailed on nme,. who amntxidnigbt I was abouit to. throw.it asideonly an amateur in the art, to take ýunsolved, when I thooght of -j a. .implecharge of.his business. I have reason *'pher wîth whiîch as a boy Iarnuseitto believe that I arn*the 1-taswell re- myseif. What had suggested it wasferired to ini that letter." th. word "Worcester"' written iu smallHie did not reply at once, but seemed characters in one corner of the paper.to be deeply_ thinking. At lastVhe asÈked: Taking the first word of the49D0yuudrsacya ete? Oe, gesdi obpher,
"D#o4 nesadthtlte ' "lp, use tt e "This." on«Not at al." making the effort, it worked out. The"We otqght to compare notes, I im.method was simpliitisef idnhie, ,. h said, "but I don't want to the word "th-js" Cyin sre stèr's din-

guve w4 ' ad without kniowing ,,tÎonary, Ççounting the letters, four, andwhat I 'am doing. Let me ask ýyou a adding ten, makjng foutieen, I countectquestion. Why do ycu think you are down to the fourteenth word alterthe Haswell referreit to ?" ."this," andt takixigthe third letter of"You are cauitious,." I replied, laugh- that fourteenth Word 'and tetrejt
ei On my part, I do flot want to ters following, I spelled "Olep." I hait.pay into the bauds of a, possible oppon- fudte method of inmaking the cypher.eut'I wili ask a question. Are you the The first sentence ci my uncle's'Jimý' Tira' of this letter?"paerad

"o"he replied, proniptly. "Now I "Olep ca eat tehclhi fo rba. rehe otfa.'wilI ask you another question. Do you Having found thle method of buîldingknow the Atwood mentioned ?" the cypher, by reversing it I was, enableý":No,; never heard'of bum before." to translate the line. And when I'did,"i-hlm1" bhe muttered, pondering a it can be imagined under what excite->moment, "Well, i 'in a rivate, detective ment 1 continued, when it is k on ha
retained by this AtwOUd. Whft' dces the first line as translated reait:'ber bare foot' unean?" "This is the history of ber bare foot."s."That is what 1 want to, know." The mnorninig light was streamn"ut this letter intimates that you do throught the windows when 1 trew
knew." myseif on the bed successful, but cx-"Ail the sanie, I do nof.' hausted bY My labors.Then I told him of the mysterious oc- The history, .briefly told,.was that myJcurrences, including the visit of the veil- uncle, in his vagrant rambîings cirer theed lady, but, froni an impulse I did not world, had united fortunes with a manthen stop te examine, coucealed uny nameit Atwood froni ?hiladelphia., andiknowledge of ber., in their travels%4 ad reacbed the city ofi"Your story throws but littie light on Pegu, in the Burniah Empire. Seventythe matter," be said. . "Certain valuable miles away were the celebrated rubypapers of the late Mr. Atwood's estate mnines, and though warned not to do seiare missing.' The present Mr. Atwood since the mines were closely guarded aasuspects a clerk nameci Hohues, who the possession of the dominant prince,was in hîs father's. erploy. In the effort thither they went. While there, mnyto trace these missing papers, I have oncle found what he supposed to be aniade the acquaintance cf a friend of ccmnmon stone,.but which Atwood, hav,Holmnes, and have followed him to New ing seme knowlee of geology andiYork. The morning I first came bere, mineralogy, believed te lbe a valuableI saw iu his apartment this letter in the rose ruby. An outcry being raisedhandwriting cf Holmes, and taking it against their presence, my uncle threwliurried te have it phetographed, return- the stone away, for Possession by aing it te its place afterwards.' stranger was suflicient cause for deatb;"Dees Mr. Atwood know the meaning but he and his companion were closelycf "her bare foot?" I asked. searched, and though nething of value -"No." be replied. "I ran ever te Phil- was found upen them, they were placedadeiphia yesterday to consuit hini on in confinement for seme tirne. Atwood1ihat point." was the first one freed, and before leav-1"It weuld seem as if the interests of ing Pegu, managed to cenvey temMr. Atwood were involved in the mys- uncle the information that he wasogeingtery troubling me." I saîd. to Calcutta, and would wait a reascn-
t"That's just it. It is through yeu that able time for him there. Some weekshings will corne eut if they corne at ail. after my oncle was released. On theImean te stick very closely te you," he day he was first a 1t liberty, a native girlsaid, with a laugh, as he went off. who was in association with bim-howIt was mY customn every evening, if or why did net appear-came te hinifonly for a moment, te visit my mother, with the. stone. When my uncle hadýwho, b y reason of age and infirmities, thrown it away, unobserved by theiwas confined te her roonis. On the guards, it had fallen near where thus girlevening cf th-is day, having ne engage- was standing, and she had concealed_ itment abroad, I sat myrseif down for a by the simple method cf putting her footlong chat with the, old lady-a chat upon it. While my uncle and-Atwoodwhich I knew would be largely remîn- were being searched, she had c!osed beriscential, as the talk cf very old people long and flexible tees ever it, and with-is aPt te be. During the evening, and eut attracting attention, had managed taapro POS cf nothing, M3, mother asked: cOnvey it, held by her tees, te a s Ot"You don't remnember your Unclewhrsh oldcnaliwtotde

ICharles, do yenP' ?" h Çudcoca t ihu"Very indiqtinctly." tection.di Frightened bY its very possession, my"No, I suppose flot:- he ran away from uncle. hurriedly departed froni Pegu.hOmne as a boy, and was back ely once What became o-f the native girl was n-ýtafter that. T-Te was a sad trial--the! told, but my uncle reached Calcutta inihlack shèép of the fanilv." I sa'fety, where he met Atwood and ad-to-XVha, lt a rouhthnit vu mdmitted that persen's right te a haîf in-te-nght moter ' I vkc. -terest in Ilhe stone. They called it "Her
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