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THE DUNCe ALMOST (HAD

BARTHDOAY FPARTY. .

Whnt sort of & cont are ¥you gong o maka, my dear!” asied Mre, Lover, oas she
plcked up a siitch she had dropped in the palre of Uny stockings she was koitting.

“Well, T thought I'd make one of those wonderful slim cost dresses,” answered Lhe
Lady of Fashlon, squinting adorably at the needle phe wan trying to threwd, 1 thought
I'a put a eollar of caterpillar fur on It wnd alse put & band of fur at the dottonm.  That
piece af blue cloth the Turk brought In yesterday will make fine material for a cout, and
with some chadn Ughtning embroldery I Mink 1 can make s stunclng codat.’

“Taoo fumsy!" explded Tesw, who hoated sewing, "Bolieve e, 1 wouldn't spend my
Hme puttin® fussy doodaddler on conts,  What's the difference how they look? All you
want la comfort

“Protty and tautefn) clothon snean comafort for e, answersd the Lady of FVashion
lpua-lh‘.

Nothing more Was stda for sone thine, and the Hitle ladies worked hard at their varl
ous tanke.  Bome wore knitting tiny socks aod swostors, and others were sewing on trous
ern, conts, and shirts

"Say!" eried Tess Bone Guff, throwing asiile her pewing with u toss of her bobhed
hair. “I'm dead sick and tired of sewlog. We havo been sewing, and sewlng, and sewing
and sewing for the last month, T think it's time we had soma fun for a change,”

“1 know. Teww % Bard dolng the ssone thing &1 the thine, but you must remamber
we hadn't n stitch of clothing left after the fhre, and we mnsl gel some warm clothes ready
tor the winter," sald the Lody of Fuashlon.

“1 koow sl that" anewered Tops Pin willlng 1o do iy whtire, it can't we lisve a
Httle rest—same fun or somet hiing?"

“Let's have o Httle poarts igenten] Mre. Lover

“T'U tell you what!™ cried the Lady of Fashion. "We can give the Dunee u litle
Furprise partyv-<hls bhicthday comes day aftor tomorrow,”

"What! Glve that lney, indolent rasonl o party?" usped Tops

“Why, Tesw crled the Lady of Fashlon reproachiully “Thoat’s no way to tall
about the poor Dunce, He's not s bhad as all thiat He's just thoughtless ind veally the
hest-hearted Hitle fellow In the world,"

“Yeou he'n goodhearteds with other poople's properiy,” oried Tess "o you know
what he did 1o me lamt week? He took a piece of cheese 1 was saving for Huddy and
aarried It over to that good for nothing mouse that lost part of hie tafl in & teap. That's
what he Aid, the rasea]!™

It took o grest dead of argument to win Tess over, but floslly sbe promised to help,
and the next day the little women went quietly sbout getting ready for the party, Tt wis
to be o surprise, and on the morning of the party, Mra. Lover and the Lady of Fashion
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aile o big cake while the rest of the women made =indwiches and other goimlics

The cike wos a thing of beauty. It was taken out of the tin Iin which it wos Laked
put on a plece of eardbourd, and hidden away. Scveral hours alterward iU wus dlgcovera]
Lhe cike was gone, and the little women hunted everywhere, thitiking some of the Teonie
Weenles had tnken It for a Joke, It could not be found and the poor Lady of Fashlon
was on,the verge of teprd when ‘Pllly Titter, the English sparrow, flew down In front of
ung of the houses with alirming news,

“1 way! whe chirped. "The Dunce s In a bit of a bad way. 'BE's 'aving a bloomin'
Mt or soonething 1 was ‘oppin' about lookin' for o bite to eat when 1 ‘ears n moanin®,
and, "appin’ unoa tivick, 1 sees the bloomin' Dunce p-moanin' and arollin’ on the ground
What's the matter? T axles, but ‘e makes no answer, and 1 fllen aver to break the news'

“Where Iy he?" apkodd the General anxiously.

"IN phow you" anpwered the bied; and ahe hopped off toward the big road neir the
Teenie Weenie villuge, followed closely by the excited Teenle Weenlens,

The Htle folks hurrled across the rond and down into & diteh, where they found the
unce rolling in padn under a big brick

“What's the matter?” cvied the Genernl.

00! Wow! Wow! Wow!" bellowed the Dunce, holding his stomaeh with both
hunds and rolling his eyer around {n a most peculfur way,

CWhat in the name of goodness {8 the matter with you?" asked the Genepul

TWow, wow, wow!" groaned the Dunce, "Toi—I'm-—I'm slck, ' poisaned.  1'm
pilnoned! 1 ate o cake, and U'm polsoned, Took it out of the women's hounse Ate it ulL"

lie'#s enten the cake we made for hia surprise party!' orled Tess.
him & dose of castor oll!" shouted one of the excited Teenie Weenies
» him a tannin'!” eried Grandpe, who enme hobbling up.  “A lekin® will do am
more good than castor ofl."

“Yep, 1 think o whipping will help here!” crled the General “Somebody Just get
mnteh and whintle me a poddle, und 1'0 "tend o thils ungrateful fellow,"

“Don't whip hbn, General!” eried the Lady of Fashlon. “It's his birthdny nd he
i'e the ea'te we intended for his party, so I's all right=—he has saffered enough."

“AN vight,"” sald the General. “Come on, some of you fellows, and carry this mis
erahle fellow home.'

The poor Dunee was carried home and pat to bl He was given a blg dose of ensior
oil, and ths Lady of Fushion heatod a fMint pebble, which she pnt on his aching stoma

"It scrry 1 took the cake' suld the Dunes foohly,

“Of courss you are, dear” smiled the Lady of Fashlon., “"Was It n good cake?

“Yea'm,"” moaned the poor Dunes, “T—T-—That s, It was while I wos entin' it.

(Copyright 1821

" e . pend  thelr winters  In Misxivo
‘" "'l"b‘ “"d ’“n st where the troublés of that countr
Were you o go for o walk with never seem to bother them. Even

me o omy benutiful woods today in winter the birda.who stay with
wo would find very few birds, Only us do midch sood, for they cat the

Letters From Happyland Readers

thoms Aare left who are able to Jive Insccts and eggs of insocts found In
on seeds and witler berpies, Most he crevices or the bark of the
of vur bird friende have two homes truen One chlekades will eat al tan o
e for the summer and the other ot 100 pnsects o day
v the winter, Just as many poople Next Hunday 1 want to toll you
to da. Bomes fow birds come to  What I am platning to do this win
who have spent their summers "7 10 ghow my little bird friends

I the

A New GolMawk.

Thin is Loazar Kap
iking. | am 11 years old and Go llawk club so 1T am sending you Yeur day Bhe wus to be 23 years
gizth grade, My abmition Is 4 2-0ent stamp for mwy button. 1 of age ler parent=s hnd promised
to lve out in the open 1 would &m 11 veurs old and in the fifth  her o dreas or a sult, Mabe! wanted
your tribe, To grade I have no pets but will be & suit for shie had plonty of dresse
do this I am sending you a 2ecent kind to animale, Jack O'Sullivan, New Year's eve came and Mabel did

Helio Happy

lke 1o be one of

Wants to Jein. Mabel's Birthday.
Lvar Heppy: T want 1o join the Mabel had a birthday on New

irther north “rl'” nrl”I-ru,\vr '.lmluuhk‘“f.“‘) o stamp ghich Is required for the re- 505 Eant " Milltary 8t Fremont not get the sult until bedtime. Fin-
thie neo w ihink o i s " [ ;
In the middin sitnies of the ean W :'l I‘ e o hink of then furn poEtage, now & Walf Neb nally it eame, She was so happy
1 1 LA Vi,

o are aboul ¥0 ar rhaps even e - cith, which has boys from 0 o 12 : shiv conld not sleep, SBoon after she

Lere are abou perhnps o UNCLE JOIN 3 o e , Wants Letters - 1 Jived happily
a few more birda who stay all the years of age You will hear more . wus married and lived happlly eves
year round, Many of our southern Daotoihy L. Weber of Olney, 111, of me when 1 get my hadge. Yours Dear Happy: 1 wish to jaln the  ,fer —Dorothy Rose Ann Kirk, nge

birds stuy In the southern sinles # one of tha 14 children In ihelr T0LY, Lasar

all winter Raobdna, Weebirds, cat tamily nnd has three meces of Bart Ht , Cymaha

birds, sparrows, who =at peeds and whau she |8 very proud
beryien, do not have to jJourney very e

far 'o And wintor homed, Those of There are 0 Adilferant Lypea of Dwar Happy

wre 11, 1411 Huppyland band. 1 shall try with 0. Carroll, Ta

Neb all my strength to keep the pledge

Enclsed you will find =  Deent A New Go Hawk.

A\ Fitth Girader. wtanip., 1 am In the seventh grade Dvgr Mappy: T o % yeurs old avd
wm ¥ vears old st achoa 1 am 12 years ofd, 1 have n the fourth grade. 1 wish to he

! s B ¢ " i hor 1hn-How k=
aiir Wirds whe must have lnsects go  bioys al sea, vach of which has & and In e fifth grade | wish 10 & gEréaf many pela I treat them come n member of in-§ L

o YVierikia, West Indies, Contral meaning of (s own, A green buoy become 8 wember of the Go Hawk's a8 kindly an I can, I like 1 T () Happy Tribe and so 1 bave snrloaed

Amerion, and potne even Journey o matkhes a wreck, while thers siml Mappy Tribe and so 1 have indosed 1 will write about them soon. 1 like a 2cent stamp for my b

Mouth Ameria inrly distinctive show w»here rocks A 2oewt wiamp iy pin Very to read the stories In The Hee truly yours, lbart Toy L
The sutsmer beds who Myve nesr  shouls, sabdbanke snd Asep water  trnls | Sexton. Malston, Wrile soon—Edith Harnd @ Povle  don, |

[ -l iie iHlawhkes  Jike L LT T, Ia 'Rl ' H, Haxtue, Cnlo

Ventineed on Page Lighiy




