
THE -- DRY -: GOODS REVIEW.

NILLINERY
WHOLESALE

SORTING UP TRADE.
WEEKLY SHI-PMENTS OF

NOVEL TIES
ARRIVING.

Everything New and Fashionable found in our
Departments.

ORIERS SOLICITEDD-

D. I((ALL & (O.,
12 anb 14 I)ellington St., Cast, Zoronto.

1831 .otre Dame St., )MRontreail.

VELVET SKIRT FACING
A NEW FABRIC FOR FACING AND DINDING SKIRTS.

ADVANTACES:
DIURABIIITY-Will outwoa. a doson old.tashionod braido.
NEATN;ESS-The Pile of the Volvet rive% a oniart Snish to the bottom of

the skirt. Reingent on t o bias it does not ravel and does not
injure the shoo.

ECONOMY-Benga done up in continuous longths (3 yards):sufmcent:or
"~oh sklxt-

ALL FASHIONABLE DRESS SHADES.
MANUFACTUIRED BY

MEYERHOF, MARX & SIMONSON, MANOHESTER.
Representative: FRED KING, 61 Piccadilly, Manchester.

w ET OL'ES-A.L-E O'JTL'Y-

HOW I MADE MY FIRST
GOLDEN SOVERIGN.

TWENTY years oa I was a
lad going to School in a little
Yorksbire village. The Inci-

dent tait I an about to write bap-
pened on Chrletmas eve. Our family
contated of orrandfather, grandnother,
aunt. a little cousin and myself. We
two lads slept togetier. That night
aur aunt paid a visit to an old neigh-
'ar who was supposed to be dying.
He lived on a, farm about two miles
away from our own tarin, and it was
about 10 o'clock -when she returned
home. ! those daye almost every
'woman wore a Paisley shawl. Xay
aunt'a sbawl was .fastened with a
large oval brooch ; I think it was
.n opal atono covered with forget-
ioe-note ; the brtooch being an old tama-
ily beirloom. The namce of the eldest
daughters ln the family were engraved
on the back. It had passed through
four generations, and, consequently,
wns very highly prized. After aunt
came into 'te house I jumpei on ber
knee, and listened to the conversation
about ber visit. Ste afterwards went
upetairs to tak-e off ber sbawl and
bonnet, and soon returned with the
startlinig infurnatiun that, the brooch
was loet. Candles were lighted. and a,
gencral .earch was .made--without
success. She remembered distinctly put-
ting it ha ber uhawa- iien leavin&, con-
oequently it must have been lost be-
tween the two farms. Wc boys were
sent up to where the farmt bande slept
ani told them about the ]oss of the
brooct, ana alse to tell themn that
whoever fotaunt it would recolve a gold-
en sovercign. There was an ad man

living in a thatched cottage near us
woi had a pretty young donkey for
wbicl he wanted a sovereign. My
heart wae set on buying that donkey
but I had never been able to "raise
the wind." You may imagine how ex-
cited and anxiousa I was to finl the
brooclh, earn trie sovereign, and be-
cone the proud posessor of tie don-
key. I said to my cousin, " Now,
Jimmy. if you wako before I do bt'
e1're and call nie." But tihis he refused
to do, saying in his Yorkshire dial-et :
"TIhou main wakken tiheesel fair ah
wecant; ah'n gannin after't brooch
.dore dayleet," We laid awake talking
over the tost brooch a long time; we
discussed the differcnt places thait site
vould be likely to have dropped it.

She came across the fields part of the
wny home; there wras a footpath and
at the end of each field there wvas a
stile to climb over. We were quite
sure the brooch would be found at
one of these stiles. There was also sev-
erl snall water dykea or ditches to
rcoss. We two boys knew every foot
oi grounti as wc were over it almost
daily looking alter sibeep or other
things connected with the farm. This
matter of buying the donkey seems
trivial now ; but ta a little nine-year-
old boy, with twopence a week for
pocket money, it was a gigantic af-
fair. Well, nt last iwe fell aaleep. The
next thing I remember was aeeing my
nant climbing over a stile, or rail, by
the aide of a pond at te corner of
dlifferent pa-'ture fielde. It was no ar-
ranged that the cattle coald get to
the pond, but could not pass from
one field to another. I saw ber drop
the brooch ,proced on her way, leav-
ing the brooch on the sand. I do not
know how long I slept, but when I
awoke Jimmy was tant aaaleep. Tho
moon was ahining brightly-was I

really awake, or was it a drcam ? I
sat up and nipped my arm. I was
certainly awake. Then I thought ai
the sovereign, and, the donkey, and
that decided ne. I crept, ont at tl-
foot of the bed, carried my clothes
down to the kitchelm whkleo the liro
on tho big open hcarth was yet
snouldering. The tcrrier and the sieep
dog were laid by the fireplace. They
began to growl, but I spoke to them
ant they kept quiet. When dressed I
took the two dogs, aliso a foxhound
that was chained up outaide, and ail
I wvent along the road and down tie
fields. The doge enjoyed the run, buti ias afraid of my own siadow. I did
not stop until I reached the scene o
my drcam, and there lay the broocht
sparkling bn the sant I ain back
home; my ieart went pit-a-pat; l
could almost hear it beata I chained
up the hounti, took the doge into the
kutchen, unidressed, and crept back to
bed. putting the brooch under my pil-
low. Wien I awoke it was broad day-
light, and I %was alone. When I went
down stairs, I heard the village boyss;iuging at the door: "We wish you
a merry Christmas, a happy New Year,a pocket full o' money, a cellar full o'
heer, good fat pigs to serve yau ail
next year; please to give us a Christ-
mas box." Th'e man avd J.mmy were
away searching for the brooch. Old
grandifather snid: "Thoo' nlae good;
it's the early bard that catches the
worm and find tac brooch." Then I
told my dream, at which they were
greatly amused ; but when I toLid
about my mid...gbt run acrosa the
faeldts and produced the brooch, to say
they were puzrled and anazed ls ta
express it mildly. However, I got the
sovereign, bought the donkey, and that
indeed iwas a ruerry Christmas day.

TOM BWALWELL.


