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. Mogul 8-16 in Canada
A New Size of the Famous Mogul Kerosene-Burning Tractor
Now Ready for Canadian Farmers

: HIS néw Mogul tractor, 8-16-H. P., burning
any convenient oil fuel, can be used for practi-
cally all the heavy farm work for which horses are used,

at less than horse cost.

Mogul 8-16 means deeper, cheaper plowing; better seed beds pre-
pared in less time; quicker and therefore more uniform seeding;
speedier harvests, and threshing done on time,

Mogul 8-16 is handy and always read{ fcg work, It will haul
manure spreaders, wagons and grain tanks, draw binders, mowers,
hay loaders, It turns short and handles like a motor car.

he engine gives 16-H. P. for running the thresher, ensilage cutter
or feed grinder, and it moves itself from job to job.

You can see this tractor if you will drop a card to The Interna-
tional Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd., at the nearest town
named below. Tell us you are interested and we will do the rest.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd.
BRANCH HOUSES

At Brandon, Calgary, Edmonton, Estevan, Hamilton, Lethbridge, London, Montreal,

N. Battleford, Ottawa, Quebec, Regina, Saskatoon, St. John, Winnipeg, Yorkton

reat Subscription Offe:!

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY AND

WEEKLY FREE, PRESS AND PRAIRIE FARMER
BOTH FOR ONE YEAR '

ALSO

THE LADIES’ MODEL FANCY WORK MANUAL
AND 150 FAVORITE OLD TIME SONGS

ALL FOR $ 1'- 25
THE LADIES’ MODEL FANCY WORK MANUAL

This book embodies all the latest ideas in needlework, crochet, knitting and embroid-
ery. It contains designs and directions for making nearly fifty different patterns of
knitted laces, many charming crochet patterns, also instructions for making many useful
articles of wearing apparel and numerous articles for home decoration, among which are
tidies, chair-scarfs, doylies, purses, table-mats, shopping bags, lamp shades, shawls,
Afghans, toilet sets, counterpanes, sofa cushions, chair covers, pin-cushions, dressing
slippers, babies’ socks, etc., etc. Full and complete instructions accompany each design,
together with an explanation of the terms used in knitting and crochetting, etc. It also
contains full and complete instructions in the art of embroidery, with numerous beautiful
.designs, The whole is illustrated by 95 handsome engravings, and the whole subject of
ladies’ fancy work is made so clear in this book that with it as a guide one may become
an adept in the art. It is a book of 64 large double-column pages neatly bound in
attractive paper covers,

150 FAVORITE OLD-TIME SONGS

With Words and Music Complete

. This is a splendid collection of favorite old-time songs and ballads. Songs that touch
the heart and recall the tenderest memories, many of them having been popular favorites
for forty or fifty years and just as dearly loved to-day as when they were written.

Each song is published in this book with both words and music complete and we
question if there has ever been issued a book containing as large a collection of sterling
favorites. ‘

rgunCOUPON

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, WINNIPEG

Enclosed find $1.25. Send me The Western Home Monthly and Weekly Free Press
and Frairie Farmer for one year, the 150 Favorite Songs and The Ladies’ Model
Fancy Work Manual.
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says she has seen a child with eyes like
the blue of the sky. Oh, I hope I may
be blue.”

“I have thought for days,” said @ third
bud, trembling at his own boldness,
“how. lovely it would be to have a color
like the purple of the mountains. I
know that the vine loves the mountains.”

One warm night a rain fell very softly
and crept to the roots of all the flowers,
and before dawn came the rain ceased,
and when it was morning, the sunlight
broke gloriously over a bright, world
glistening with raindrops still undried.

Then the morning-glory vine stretched
toward the sky in gladness, for every-
where about it hung floating blossoms
more wonderful than anything it had
dreamed of—blossoms of rose-pink like
the dawn, blossoms as- lovely as the
skies'and the eyes of little children. Some
had little flecks of white upon the blue.
Some had borrowed the deep pink of the
heart of the rose, and one, which had

the blossoms, every one, with loving
fingers,” then went away leaving thein
grawing, and there was a glad light on
his face.

But the purple blossoms, ungathered,
dropped little seeds when the summer
was over, so that when 'spring came
again many more purple blossoms grew.

And if any little child should see a
purple morning-glory, he may know it
grew from a seed of the morning-glory
that loved the purple mountain-tops and
thought of them always., -And where he
sees the blue morning-glory blossoms he
will know that they grew from the seeds
that loved the blue skies and that the
pink blossoms grew from the seeds that
loved the rosy dawn.

When sweeping a dusty carpet or rug
first scatter pieces of wet newspaper over
it and it will then sweep clean without
raising dust.

In Santa’s Pack of Toys—A Bear, a Duck and a little White Cat

thought of the mountain-tops, was
purple, and this blossom, which, as a bud,
had been almost too shy to speak, was
the largest bloom of all.

Each was like the thing of which it
had, dreamed. And everyone who looked
at the morning-glories saw, as though in
a mirror, the thing which had lent to
each its color.

“This morning-glory is like the sky at
dawn,” said a gentle nurse. I will
gather it for the sick lad, and he will
take heart again.”

“See, mother!” cried little Mary, “my
morning-glory vine is all in blossom, and
I have brought you some flowers that

" look like bits of the blue sky.”
\ “My little girl always brings mother

“bits of the blue sky.” Mary’s mother
answered, looking down into her little
daughter’s eyes as she kissed her. And
Mary, kissing back, did not know that
mother was thinking of her ¢wn blue
eyes.

But an old man stood long, and looked
at the purple blossoms.

“My eyes are dim,” he said, “so that
I no longer see my beloved mountains;
but the spring has brought me these
lovely flowers to remind me that the
purple hills are still there.” He stroked

Billy Popgun under the Sea

By Milo Winter

_ Billy was bewildered by his recent swift
journey down into the sea. and by the
beauty of the place. He did not move
from his seat on Old Moss Back until
he was told to slide down to the ground.

How light he was on his feet! He could
almost float without touching anything.

Just an occasional push on the soft moss

and weeds would send him drifting about

In a most surprising manner., What

little uneasiness he may have had at first -
soon left him, and by seizing a weed now

and then and by pulling hard, helrushed

through the water like a fish. He went

dodging in and out, among the great

shells and coral-trees until he had quite

lost sight of the Turtle.

TFor a while Billy floated on his back.
He was in this position, looking up through
the green water at the strange creatures
that swam above, when a great shadow
slowly came over him, the shadow of
some sea-monster with a huge body and
many long,” waving, snaky arms. This
creature was descending on him with all
its arms outspread, as if he were bent on
entwining Billy with every one of them.
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