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F. W. BIRD
Established

pressive than word

Novelties
LEATHER
60003

$3.958 for Leathe

Cushiens, with

burned or painted

Indian head.

Rurned ILeather

Post Cards, § for
25¢,

! Ladies' Tan Ia.;athet Chatelaine Bags, with
burned or painted Indian head,
: 50c, T5¢c, $1.16, $1.50, $2.25, $3.00
Tan Leather covered Post Card Albums, with
painted Indian head and burned camping
sceues, §1.50, $2,00, $2.50.
Indian Moccasin Slippers, beaded :
. Infants’ 15c, Child's $1.00, Miss’s $1.25,
PSS Ladies’ $1 50, Men's $1.5 to $2.00.
Moose Hide—I.ifants’ 60c, Child’s 75¢c to 85c.
Miss’s §1.25, Ladies’ $1.50, Men’s $2.00.

Ladjes® Fancy Moccasins from $2.00 to $4.50.

Any name or place burned on above goods
and mailed anywhere in Canada without
extra charge.

All kinds of Taxidermy work done,
Taxidermist supplies.

Game Heads and Raw Furs purchased

INDIAN CURIO CO.

Dept. C 563 Main St. Winnipeg.

Western Homg Monthb‘

4 ok, look ! If

_could have that lovely
big doll, I believe I never,
never should ask for any-
thing again! And see,
Ned, there is just the
‘most - beautiful set of
draughting tools that you
" ‘have been wishing 'for ;

“oh'!' if someone would
-only give us a pocketful
‘of money just for once !”
and the fair little speaker
;. stopped for lack of breath
nd heaved a sigh more ex-
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“His eyes lighted with a greedy look and his 1 ps ¢

Bt =

“It's only a week to Christmas,
Annie; what are you going to do
the way of gifts ?” asked her friend,
Nellie Hutchins, in a low tone.

“Oh, Nellie, there is so little that I
can do, compared with what I wish I
could do, that I am almost discour-
aged,” was the regretful response, ac-
companied by another sigh.

“If you could do what you wished,
just for one year, what would that be?”
queried her friend, with a curious
glance into the earnest, troubled face.

The dark brown eyes lighted at the
question, and a flush deepened the tint
upon the rounded cheek. ;

“I will tell you,” she said eagerly, “if
such a thing could be, I would make

S

in this city happy for that |

-.«d into a winiry, avari.

December, 1907,

Miser’s Christmas.
By Mrs. Georgie Sheldon.

since he has been sick, and we have
no money to spend. Alt I can do this
year will be to try and make Ned and
Lillie happy with my little home-made
gifts, and help papa and mamma to
pass the day as pleasantly as possible.
But,” she added, after a moment, her
face brightening, “I have no right to
make myself unhappy over what I can-
not help; I ought rather to be thank-
ful, for papa is so much better, and—
we all love each other. ‘Love is better
than gold,” papa says, and he always
smiles queerly at mamma when he says
lt.”

“Of course you love each other,”
said Nellie; “I never saw a happier
family.”

“But I was thinking,” Annie ex-

.

knot and caught the gleam of gold within.”

fore a gorgeous shop window, in
which everything to tempt the eye and
please the taste was displayed, and
which it was a pleasure to behold even
it one could not become the happy
possessor of any of the beauties there
displayed,

The quartette was composed of two
young misses of perhaps fifteen or six-

teen years of age, with two children— |

one a fair-haired, blue-eyed sprite, who

had exclaimed as above; the other a |

more grave and thoughtful boy, whose
longing eyes were fastened wistfully
upon the elegant set of draughting
tools referred to.

Annie, a womanly miss for her years,

| echoed the sigh of her little sister as

she r.eplied, fondly and regretfully :
“Lillie, dear, if I had a pocketful of
money, you may be sure that both your

own and Ned’s wish should be grati-
fied.”

one day; if I could know that for the
twenty-four hours of Ch.ristmas Day,
not a soul of all the multitude was un-

| happy—was suffering, or hungry, or

cold, I think, as Lillie says, I should
never wish for anything again as long
as I .should live. And just think,
Nellie, how easily that might be done,
if all those who have abundance would
give liberally of their hoarded stores.”

“Why, Annie! of course I did not
mean any wish of such magnitude as
that !” returned her friend, in surprise.
“I meant what would you like most to
do for your friends at home ?”

Again, the young girl sighed, while

| her eyes lingered with loving regret

upon the two children who were ob-

livious to all save the attractions in

he shop window.

“Tt is of no use for me to wish, since
impossible for me to perform.

1
L

your

plained, “that there are so many who
are so lonely and miserable—who have
no one either to love or care for them.
That is the saddest of all trouble, I
think.”

A long-drawn breath, that was al-
most a groan, greeted the ears of the
two friends at this moment, and turn-
ing quickly, they saw the bent, poverty-
stricken figure of an old man hobbling
away.

“There goes one of the objects of
charitable wishes, Annie. Do
you suppose he heard what we were
saying?” Nellie asked.

“Perhaps he did, poor man. He
surely looks as if there was not a soul
on earth to care for or love him.

It is evening. The streets are bril-

| liantly lighted; the air* keen, but pure
| and bracing: the star$*

are twinkling

Papa has lost his situation, you know, | merrily overhead, content to shine in
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