A Run-Away For Happiness

It Might Be Well For The World If There Were More
' Such Departures As This One.

BY PHILIP KANE.
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PART I,

For more than one-fourth of a cen- |
tury Margaret Mason had ealled|
Green Hills Farm “home.” Before
that, in pink-cheeked little girlhood

to Margaret Weatherby, the newly-
weds began their home life,

Far back in the bloodstream of the.
Weatherby family there was a ZYDPsY |
strain. Margaret Weatherby's mother |

. » - |
: ] was dark, quick, emotional, counting
ind in more sedate young womanh * each move to a tenant farm as one|

she had roamed Green Hills' thnt::szfnd!mﬂm glad adventure. As a little|
acres, rejoicing in the heaven-klssmg’]chﬂd Margaret, now sedate and|
h;:}ls, thgﬁﬁertﬂﬂ valieys, the panorama matr:::-nl}' could : rf_-n'r-_-n'-‘l:u:-r over.and |
of well- cattle, rich upturned loam, ' . By o s 1 h 3-
substantial buildings. For her par:_]nurne:‘.s i aight vl S [y )

. . | pily watching serene stars or, un-|
;1}; were tenants on an adjmnmg'afraid, oy < sdsi o)

., | white-topped wagon.  On that never-
It scemed very wonderful when w'l"fﬂ-h-{:ufﬂrgnttEn summer before her

E?rtiﬂﬂﬂ:éaiﬂﬁ:grﬂmgrE:ki?imng"d hﬁii first baby came, she had prevailed!
Weather%}r dau hi;ej f ﬂ:garet upon her husband to “go camping.”
farmer tn' be h?s b idﬂ EI:I er?antl Fearing the displeasure of Old John,
Heid grluit-ated with lgun?].rs friﬁd:;e the two, st:il'l lovers, Er]ipped away like
vi.lage high school, was admittedly the b ‘cgli_m-enhtﬂ “dﬁr]ﬁ' EI‘DF:’;I 1:";'
prettiest girl in Elm Ridge tﬂmshiplhmi piodding orses 11..11 ew;wt :1;

: : ; most every passing mile Margare
:1? i;l?ilﬁggjuﬁzéeﬁgeihiﬁf ;i;ﬂ&hﬁ;ig gathered botanical specimens. A tem-
her by her teachers. She was a born | Pesuor wra:;h_rlfm- wasteél .t”I“E _m'Eft
botanist and was more teacher thanl?hﬂmthuﬂmri - reLurIn. : Elm yhx-m;-d

|ing that not for another day shou

student as the classes went afield. Her1Wilbur be: son or Neir: his father tcrrei

young lover soon put any ideas of ﬂ:‘his.wil-l to shreds before their eyes and |

career out of Margaret’s pretty head only combined pleadings and promises

;ldrrﬁ:iﬁra:d@z:iteo;rt!%th thfﬁ’ }ve}:*e! won him to forgiveness and reinstated
Ve WILL JONN | ihem in his will,
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“Labber."” recently acquired by a Nebraska firm, is said to be the largest horse alive, He stands 21 hands

high ﬁngl weighs 3,000 pounds. He i{g a five-year-old bay gelding with black vpoints,
The Short Cut.

: THE MOTHERS OF MEN | TheShotCut.

:ing the best policy may have been all
right in the past, but it la out of date

e B, ) 4 i o : g h y X > ’
stretched out gnarled and work-worn | © TOFC O° eojoperation or encourage-| Whether or not animals have 4 hg was injudtctous, for having gained | depth of mud at the bottom. The man | the dresy mithert s Lok e 4
FBII'IIE “T have Pﬂid for and worked TI:IEHtr reac E. her for h‘E‘T. Eﬂntllbu-—l sense o l:llﬂﬂ]'. ‘t 18 L‘El" ain ¥ ]hilﬂ feet he began to run. Not content | who gets what he wants by a short | of Eﬁ—iﬂﬂh, or 3% yards of 5d-inch

: tions or particular accomplishment. ;do not enjoy being ridiculous. M‘:’s’tiwith (liat he flapped his wings as he | cut that leaves out the mile-posts of

~rest.  “With these hands,” and he

Mason, aged master of the great farm. With the passing of Old John there| Withered and old was the little wo- | mother's hande, and vet, as 1 u';-..*r}']rzd ‘now,” remarked Bob Hampton eynl
b o wo snould not blame young | y,< o glight relaxation in the strict W41 Work-worn her hands, snow (It seemed to grow as a living thing. | ooy, _ AN UNUSUALLY GRACEFUL
erhux: 50 muqh for the things that'regime of life at Green Hills and Wil.| white her hair. Quite useless she| A nrc-t_t}' "thmg. I' ventured, fﬂj‘ 4 I8, hey?” grunted old Turner Gill.. | MODEIL.
e slopied, Wis father, John Mason, bur even consented,to take a little seemed in a busy household, a mere | o0 M4~ The bent frame straigh- | «wyel), rather. Of course, I wouldn't| o %
belonged to the old sehool which ]:HE:-I,f in f 1 b t" s od 't‘h' | : 2 y i ' tened, the faded eyes seemed to ‘want to e an out-and-out crook, but Thlls Is the smartest of frocks for
: Flp 1or pleasure but spoled 1t DY re-|gpectator as her little world moved on. | gleam with light. “Yes,"” she answered. | daytime wear, so cleverly designed

lieved that a woman's ‘“place” is at
home—and nowhere else, ever. More-
over, a tenant’s daughter had not been
reckoned in the scheme of things fow
tha old man’s son and heir. He had
visioned.a daughter-in-law who would
add acres to their holdings, for land
was the god he worshipped, and here
had come as mistress of Green Hills,

a siip of a girl with searce an extra

change of garb.

It was not then to be wondered at
when Margaret one day returned from
a ramble and joyfully exhibited some
rare flower specimens which she told
her husband were to be the beginning
of a fine and complete botanical col-
lection that, John Mason felt it his
duty to take a hand. “Young woman,”
said he sternly, “the hours of God’s
days are for labor; His nights are for

this thousand acres which some day
shall be my son’s and as his, yours.
She who has gone did her full share.
Jet us have none of this foolishness
of flower hunting when there is work

never a word of protest from her hus-

band, something died in her heart.
But she gave no sign. |

minding his wife all too soon that
there was no time for ‘“such foolish-
ness.” Then the neighbors—some of
them—were scandalized when the wife
of the richest farmer in the county,
took a team and her little children
and went “gypsying.”

dren had not enjoyed it!
ited, alas, their father's love of com-
fort and warm beds and did not share
the joy of their mother in starlit skies
or with her, smell incense in the smoke
of the camp fire. So the adventure
was not repeated and Margaret Mason
settled down to the routine of farm
life, except as she ecould go afield in
books and magazines. She read eager-
ly everything she could pertaining to

botany and plant life and many a time

her knowledge found practical appli-
cation on the home acres. But never

The coming of Marian ‘ Mason
brought renewed girlhood to her
mother-in-law. Marvelously the stran-
ger adapted herself to the community

tire approval of the neighbors. When

it was explained that Marian had

F“mnne:.r in her own right,” ecriticism

ceased.

But the chil-/
They inher-|

Great grandchildren

| there were within | “for a man child. For seventy vears

the home, for grandmother was nearing [1've been knltting, knitting, much of
the century mark. An old and fragile | {he day, far into the night. Eight boys
figure, almost unnoticed, except as'of my own. Then their sons, a score
| ench meal time came, or shadows call-|{,f them. And now the eong of thelr
ed for a season of rest. It was always sons. But I love boy babies, I still
| night for grandmother. She was blind. | can feel their chubby arms about my
Yes, the world had passed grand- neck.” And grandmother's smile was
mnth?:r by. The miracles of tD'ﬂa}?,l![_f;._ﬂgfﬂnning‘ beautiful.
- except that of the radlo, meant but Oh, the mothers of men, how much
little to her. The chatter of her grand- | we owe them! And this grandmother
children was as language in a foreign | had mothered men of heroic deeds In
tongue. Quiet, unnoticed, she sat, day ; soldiery, of skill in
cafter day, her knitting needle flashing | achievement In the arts and agricul-
in and out. Grandmother could still|ture, Unsung, unheralded, she gits in
knit. What a comfort in her old and | the shadow and knits. And knits. But
' sightless dayvs. csome day surely, there shall be great
- Tiny was the little sock in grand-'reward for such as grandmother.
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An Error in Judgment.
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to navigate on ice

Way we cannot

know, but we can at least agree that

|

of us can -recall the sheepish look of a
'dog which has been made the butt ¢!
some practical joke, but now comes
' the story of a swan whose amour pro-

FAT.

The next moment a most astonished
il.rfll‘l.']. sealed on his tall, was careering
rapidly across the ice toward the bank,

up io front of him, whilae his
(snowy winga still outspread helped to
| waft him onward.

beautiful city park at Ashland, Oregon,
lonly a few mlles firom the California

Ag the winters there are who saw the

medicine, of |

i['w made up my mind that a8 man can |

for his own
that a man Is
the

conscientious
I have noticed
generally measured by

Lbe too
| |
| EOOU,

: prefty

that its flaring panels give movement
to the silhouette and add to ity grace-
fulness. The shirred panels are top-

lamount of money he i3 able to get, it | ped with pockets fashioned of orient-'

'his practices aren't too rank. The
man who believes in ‘getting his while
' the getting is good’ gathers In more
|'worms’ thin' the proverbial early
bird. The man who I8 shrewd enough
to 'cut bases’ in the gnme? of life with-
out the umplre's catching him Is the
cne who has the most runs marked up
to his credit. He lives well, stands
high in the community, has plenty of

al embroidery, which are securely held
' to the frock by a row of small gilt
buttons. The same embroidery is used
to face the front opening and the col-
lar, which serves a dual purpose, in'
that it can be worn buttoned up to
 the neck with the aid of giit buttons
and tiny loops of braid. The long
sleeves are gathered into a narrow
' band at the wrist and extend into the

friends, and when he dies the preach-

the zame as if he had walked In the
stralght and narrow path all his life.”

"Tickets to heaven are not at the
dispo=el of the ministry, Bob, and the

' neck, forming a yoke at the shoulders.

er ‘glves him a free ticket to heaven'| A narrow belt is tacked at the top of

| the pockets and ties in the centre
| back of the frock. No. 1226 is in sizes

34, 36, 88, 40 and 42 inches bust. Size
98 bust requires 8% yards of 36-inch,

| surface of a stream doesn't show the or 214 yards of 54-inch material for

honesty and righteousness will find
he has lcet his way as sure as right
'is right and God is God. By no sys-
tem of mathematies can we compute

In the waorld are not a fair price to of-
fer a man in exchange for hia self-re-
'spect. A man must live with himself

| for the dress with panels,
| centa.

. Our Fashion Book, iliustrating the
, newest and most practical sty.es, will

be of interest to every home dress-

Price 20

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
' Write your name and address plain-

B e Lomo and except that she insisted upon a Fre ;“"T m‘f[;jh ruftied as the result of &\l iq 15ne neclk siretched ingquiringly I the value of a clear comsclence, and ! 1o Price of the book 10 eaits
2 3 . .1 | girl to help with housework, won en-| comical mishap. upward, his webbed feet sticking jall the money and fame and pleasure ' : . |

_ . The person comical twenty-four hours a day and three hun-| !y, giving number and size of such

leln J:J};'lt:l ﬁi;ihf;::;n;ﬁﬂa;fﬂgai_?:ﬂ  that might have been expected wh?n: ;E”n-:]:hi ;:;Hﬂ;:: i‘?:::f:lll:}u H:E?::: berformance burst into peals of laugh- dred and sixty-five days in the year; |P{EHET115 as you want. Enciose 20¢ in

a rod of jron but came, in time tulﬂ' hel]:r;er also was h!rod f?r"‘thp big: al T@P 'H;- ;_im‘ﬁr e l-aﬁnr wp: e ter which presuMmably :iit*I not help -and no man is good company for him- ;—’r 3mPif~‘-‘:T‘1C’ﬂlﬂ (coin preferred; wrap
yidldugrideine admiratin;'l for il 'wﬂ_; house” at Green Hills, giving Mar-: = € _ g 18- partly |nmtt€~rs. for the swan, having reached |self who is not on the level. A man t carefully) for each number, and ;
| garet Mason more time for occupa-| ‘*0%°R OVer. | the bank, carefully climbed it and | may steal money or fame or pralse or . ad::iress your order to Pattern Dept., 5

' away shaking his head | preferment, but peace of mind must | Wilson Publishing Ce., 73 West Ade-

man who, with tirel ner i H R T ; - T aPa_and|
iy twwa,ﬂ /4 b:: Ee e:setﬁ gy did we:ﬂl' tions other than housework. i I'he m.-.an Was ﬂr;_m.nf: h re dﬂfi - gtumped [

a one yet so managed With two thousand acres clear and there over the open water, occasieliztorynmily,  for all: the. world . like. a ' be honestly earned. The unrighteous | laide St., :l;ﬂl'ﬂﬂtﬂ- Patterns sent by
| return mail.

her work that she found time for crusty old gentleman who has come to | may prosper for a eeason and seem to

Nor was there the outery Stafe line.

| " - I = I.r " " "-_ v E :
{ money well invested, it was admitted ¥ Standing on his hiead tosnatch a

- make-up yet he questioned Margaret

wide reading—at home.

his fathers, there were three sturdy
juniors at Green Hills Farm and!

t-th : .
When the old man was gathered. tn! ;]:?11 :v}fenMﬁaIzT;arpt Mot et g | came to the edge of the ice and clam-

were ‘‘well fixed™

her husband that now there was neith-
er excuse nor reason why they should

tidbit below the surface. Presently he

cgrief on a slippery bit of sidewalk,
#_

| bered up on it. Whether he tlmught'!
]

it was solid ground or whether he was | Canada, but only five are

There are eight species of pine in
of commer-

' be conteuted, but at the harvest 8 man
must reap that which he has sown. ‘It

is not what men think about us, but
| what God knows about us, that counts.

| ~ The Pace #That Kills.

|  Each vear fiying machineés are being
turned out with engines of increasing

never wa: r . + Inexperienced in the pr 'eial i tance. T :

hzechgng:é:lhilzr: Eﬁtfﬁ:: :rllln lﬂ?g‘hnt go on the'trip deferred from the YR L R IeaREn e mpotanee  However long the payment may be power, making it possible to travel

full ave themselv to th P mhiti | year of their honeymoon, she met S s e N AT E = deferred, ;md whatever flowers may through the air at an evep greater
s 5 e O AT : "l only rebuff. Not ONiY Was there no . P R e L TS 2 e |strew the intermediate pathway, you'll | speed. The Flying Bullet. that most

dren’s upbringing. By this time Wil-|
bur Mason had become the hard-work- .
ing, close-scheming man of affairs that
his father had been. Another thou-!
sand acres had been added to Green
Hills Farms, among them that self- |
same tenant farm from which he had:
brought his bride. Rough, with one
stretch of land so inaccessible that
Mason decided not even to pasture it
and therefore fenced it off, it was none
the less an addition which had been |
strongly urged by his wife, | Litte of
sentiment was left in Wilbur Mason’s

if she wanted the piace for “old-time's |
sake."” There was an inscrutable smile!
on her face as she answered him that
there were “many reasons” why she,
wished it in addition to the fact of |
the fertile bottom land. And ome day
perhaps they might wish that farm!|
for a son or daughter. |

So the deed
was made and Green Hills, now cover-
ing two thousand acres of debt-free !
land, acknowledged a mistress who!
once could ciaim no spot as a perman-
ent home. :
Swiftly passed the years and, to the'
great disavpointment of Wilbur Ma- |
son, his college-bred daughters mar-/
ried professional men. Only John,!
hard-headed and practical, elected to |
follow in his father’s footsteps and|
after taking an agricultural college
course, returned to take active super-!
vision of work on the home farm.

time, “but,” said Wilbur Mason, “we

they had been too young! More and
more Mother Mason spent her time
at the home of her daughter-in-law
and there were days when the master

of Green Hills scarcely saw his wife,! § 2 | S : : T
‘but since his temporal comfort was/ ; R R R R S R i o G

weill cared for Wilbur Mason did not
care so much, although one night he
bluntly upbraided his wife for “wast-
ing time"
ious bickerings between these two,
who were so different in téemperament
and outlook, and Margaret was amaz-
ed as well as newly disappointed. This
time, however, she had ready a calm
deliverance, an answer:

“I have given you more than
twenty-five years of my time,” she
said. “Now all I ask in return is a
few weeks of yours. If vou will take
the car and go on a three-months
vacation with me, I will be willing to

| come home and take up work again.'

W

Otherwise . She left the sentence
unfinished.

With impatient rejoinder, Mason re-
buffed her once more. “A woman of
your age should have more sense,” he
sald and dismissed the matter as
closed. Margaret Mason silentiy
turned away.

(To be coneludad.)
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There had never been ser-
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‘find, in the end, ‘the wages of sin is
|[1E-'Ekth.' <

Even Untg the Second Childhood.

Miss Passay—'"You should see all
| my Christmas gifts—right from Santa
é[_‘.]uua! He never forgets any of us
children.”

Miss Bharpe—"So good of him to re
| member there's a second childhood,
‘I think.”

lnp-tu-date of British seaplanes, has an
|average speed of about four miles per
i minute, and it seems likely that in tha
| near future ten or twelve miles will
become possible. But at what price?
. The question is looming large in the
| minds of both flying and medical men
at the present time as to how long'it
1:wihl be before the human body proves
| lizelf inferior, in at least one respect, .
| to the machine made with human
 hands, and collapses under the strain
of speed.
| Serious physical results have been
| felt by airmen flylng at the compara-
| tively slow speed of four miles a min-
:ute. Nothing could be worse for the
ihume.u frame than the rtesults-of a
eudden turn while fiying through the
ia,ir at high speed. The blood i3
wrenched from the brailn and drawn
down into the body by centrifugal
| force, a5 a result of which the airman
loses consciousness for the space of
some seconds. :
As long as aeroplanes require hu-
man bodies and brains to control them,
say the medical experts, four miles &
yminute must be their maximum speed.
| Any rate .of travel above this means,
' ment for the pllot.
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[ X 'f'wu Epitaphs.
|

I

I fell in battle; you, allowed to live,
| Now sigh to find each day more fugl-

Probably it was as mueh of a dis- . i tive. _
appointment to Wilbur Mason as his | e , | 'T knew alone unwearied work and
own choice had leen to his father : | play;
when John married a city girl totally, | KOV N/ | 0 ST e l | You die a little every hasting day.
ignorant of farm life. Winsome, viva-l | RNNY 0 O e | lEeS e . T EREY e e e ke | | IT.

i ] F w Tviy i _: = ; (]
clous, a fellow student at the Univer ‘. | | Here lies in peace, a simple solcier's,
sity, Marian Roberts took the young | | S
farmer by storm, She had traveled | | Waste not a tear; he thought the

in far countries and had been taught
that all happiness is not a matter of |
house nor land. '

Ground His Teeth.

“He had an axe to grind, of course, |
but got left."” i

Her Er=ad as Good as His Dough.

g cause was just.
| Hapl: he pities you, who, passing by,

Al . | Live.for no canse for which you'd dare
It was a matter of neighborhood When he failed what did he do7 > 2 : : !] 2 Y e ot I
~assi ] - ' "Ground his teeth.” Silice the recent removal of (ha so: FTolding which: c¢leaked tlie classic Hubby—"There’s no use talking, you ta die, — W, K. H,
rrossip that while Wiibur Mason had fer Py ben i s deg i e I g | can’t make bread like mcther used to | o
= - ”, : :lF ..[' P TR oy s - : -2 - ; : S - —— 1 . 1 - | p;: qlkp | -.: | :" L. 5
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0w ii.ii.if"h'.ﬁ"!‘, ?!glhfr ﬂlasﬂn HdﬂTE‘d Of the tolal meat consumption of 11”;I l’-'ri- memorial which rowns trarlament Hill, Otiawa, Fhe 53 beall Wifle—“Withoub ane talk at all et | The ]_?H!]".‘I ie ]!IHUE_E: to the dauntlossa,
"o~ the time they first met, So, | Great Britaln only- about two-fifihs i= carillon is =till to be installed. The old buildings were destroyed by fire, Pty male doush [“L.L_ futhar uwd to | And the cause is mwgre ans .:ore.

e which onee had been hﬂmﬂﬂ

Foduced from home-bred animals.

February, 1916,

| make—so there!
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