
How “Hones” Found a Home and Real Friends 
• "Bones" was cross today. That funny name of "Bones" had been given 
* 

him by tlie master with whom he used to live, and all because he was so tliln, 

inti then, too, he really did love bones. He never had thought much of his 

a.kise, perhaps because everyone laughed when his master called him. He 

•’Jeff'surenne day that his master did not love him because he went away and 

eft him at home all alone. He wiiited a whole day with nothing to eat and 

;hen he was cross and ran away. That was how he he -ame a tramp d"g. 
Bon^s hoped he could forget, his master, but because he lyept right on 

thinking and thinking about him of course he could not forget. That was 

» the real reason he was cross. Then, too, he was very hungry and nobody 
seemed to care. 

Suddenly Bones found himself in front of a school house, just as the 
children were coming out of the yard and scattering toward their homes. 

He looked at them eagerly and then decided he would follow one boy who 

seemed to be all alone. Just as they reached the door of his home the boy 
turned and saw the dog—thin, hungry looking, and with eyes that seemed to 

say something to the boy that he understood. 
"What’s the matter, old fellow’.’ You look as though you needed a friend, 

too,” said the boy. "If you are hungry, bark! bark!" Bones did bark, just 
ss though he understood. 

Then Peter went into the house and brought out some food, and Bones 
ate It so fast that he wasn’t one bit polite. After that Peter took Bones out 

to a dog house in the yard. 
"Tills was Rover’s house before—before—that auto struck him. No dog’s 

lived in it since. If you need a 'mine yon can have tt." Peter patted Bones. 
The dog licked Peter's hand ami then went Into his new home and settled 
down, ns though he knew just what was in the boy's heai t. 

When Peter came hack later lie found Bones 
fast asleep. At last he was able to forget. It 
seemed to him he had always been with the boy 
who was so good to him when he needed help. 
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In this game the children sit in a 

pitgjp.npd the first child says. "I 
am going away and in my trunk I 

** put"—mentioning some article of 
■ clothing or something necessary for 

traveling, such as dress, shoe-e, brush 
or comb. The next child then repeats 
what the first has said and adds an- 

other article, and so on around the 
?ncle, Bach child must repeat all the 
articles named before in their right 
order and add another to the list, 
which soon becomes a big one. lf*i 

player forgets one article or men- 

"tioflk'the wrong order he drops out 

of flip game until only one child re- 

; -mains as the winner. 

“Wink ’Em" 

; A jolly pastime for a group of boys 

arul girls to play outdoors Is this pop- 
ular old game. The players in couples 
form a good-sized circle some distance 
apart. Each toy stands with a girl 
fit his left, hut one hoy must stand 
alone. His duty is to wink at one of 
tliu girls in the circle, who th.-n tries 
to run from her partner In the boy 
who winks. Her partner tries to touch 
her before she escapes. Ho cannot 
move from his place, but touches 
her lightly on the arm if he thinks 
she is being "winked at" and Ls about 
to tun away from him. If the winking 
toy thus gains a partner, tile toy 
left behind must then take up wink- 
ing for another partner. All the boys 
and girls have to watch the winkei 
very closely ind thus 'he ready to 
run or ready to tag. 

K Ml THE SOLITTW WW fi*-; f _._ ..."_iLfeiii 

r<liii»i to mukr a ij» 
with u frim*! hut hewitati'H to !«•;»\• hi* 
•nother Jtloiif. .luck < nrr«>ll hml t!i»* tro- 
ll hu kn (ipciilt1 to look after Mr*. >liirl« y 
lnniif tl1'' rtlltor'* nhsen««* mul h« tl#*- 

fmrtH fMlll'K lii<» mother will not he |nm*- 
j. Jlfrk »peniU u week at the Miirle> 

liome, then, in turn. Donnhl, l'igg> and 
Tinker. During Tinker's week the Sqiinw 
Jj\<l> given n hob-ride, anti nnfortunatel> 
#he nntl little Jimmie nre thrown out of 
the bob. Mr*. Shirley thru take* ilimmlr I 
Tiome with her for a \i*it. After a rail 
from \unt -nllle. .Mr*. Sliirlr.y n«k* the 
twin* over for tllr neit week winch I* 
e 1*0 .lark'* wrrk. She plan* to give thr 
T*r 11 rlrnir anil Patlrnrr rooking loam* on 

rphorrilay. murli to tllr girl* delight. Hath, 
Rnrhel and June are worrlrd wlirn they «*k thr twin* to a**l*t at. KaebePs 
|fmmr at a missionary tra, brrnu*r thr 
Klrl* rrfo*r on nrrount of fhrir rooking 
jr**on. Tliry frrl tho twins nrr ton busy 
with thr Go-Hawks anil thrir Squaw 
1 n d v. Piggy ha* boastrrt to Kuth how 
yum h hrftrr tlirlr squaw I.ady I* than 
Vmlr Prtrr. and Kuth trll* him hr I* 
horrid to *«y rurh things. 

NOW GO ON WITH THK STORY 

(Continued from Last Sunday ), 
I T _ 

? "“He said heathens and squaw 

1! ladles were not In the same class, 
end he bet their lady could ride a 

Jdjcklnff broncho If she wanted to. and 
•hoot arrows and wear blunki ts, 
and-” 

l * “Wat's a bucking broncjjo?" in- 
terrupted Jane, ever athirst for lnfor- 
.nation. 

it. "I don't know, but It sounded dread- 
ful, and then he said heathens were 

tint much better than cannibals, snd 
*. they ate you up If they wanted to.” 

“Every time we have asked tt»e 
Kiris to play this week they have 
t>een f?olnu over there, arid I don't 

v think It Is fair for them to be Go- 
( Hawks and missionaries both, for 

they can’t serve two god«. It said 
that In our Sunday school lesson." 

* Rachel was ever Inclined to quote 
E'_ __ 

Coupon for 
! HAPPY TRIBE 

Every boy and girl reader nt 
Hil* paper who wishes to Join the 
lio-Hawks Happy Tribe, ot which 

‘ 1 James Whitcomb Hiley was the 
first Uig Chief, 
ran secure Ids 
official button 

I by sending a 

2 rent stamp 
with his name, 

age and ad- 
dress with this 
rniipo n. Ad- 

dress your letter to ‘'Happy,” care 

tills paper. Over 125,0(10 members. 

| v n MOTTO 
"To Make the World a Happier 

rime.” 

PLEDGE 
* "I will honor ami protect my 

country's flag." 
"I promise to help some one 

J every day. I will try to protect 
fiie birds, all dumb animals, trees j 
AUd plants " 

rr-■ 

l ,< ought to do some 
about It. Can : you think of some- 

thing, Jane?" 
"Let's write him a letter and tell 

him how the girls are acting, and 
maybe it will harry him home, and 
then we’ll se«_ what'll happ*- 1 

Rachel brought paper and pencil, 
and suggested that, since Jane had 
his education, in charge, rhe ought 
to do the writing, and thev wc?uld nil 
help in thinking up w ha to say. 

Jane was secretly much pleased, 
for she was proud of her penmanship, 
and wanted to begin it at once— 
"Poor Downtrodden Heathen." for 
she was much taken with the expres 
fcion, she had heard It several times 
that afternoon. 

Her plan wm for each to write 
d«>wn the things she wished put into 
the letter, nil of which Jane would 
take homo an<f copy in her very best 

style. They then agreed they would 
hold a private session of their own 

the following afternoon, to which 
Patience and Prudence would not be 
admitted. At this time the completed 
document would be read aloud, and. 
if found satisfy toryt then the three 
would carry It to the postoffice. So 
great was thejr present belief In the 
inconsistency of mankind tliut thty 
could trust no one. 

Rachel pro\ldcd more paper and 
pencils, and each girl struggled to 
express her feelings in the matter 

and to con.soJe Uncle i’etcr When the 
time came to go home Jane solemnly 
promised to show these slips to no 

one, and to make them all Into a 

Jftter that very night. It was to l>e 
rend aloud at her home. 

She was almost overwhelmed at 
her weight of responslbllty in the 
matter, and after dinner retired at 
once to her room to begin the task 
It was not of so much Importance 
that sho attemped to better anything 
that she had written as for her to In- 
clude It all. It. proved the longest 
letter Jane had ever written, but she 
was Well Hiitisfiod when jf was com- 

pleted and she climed wearily Into 
l**d. 

What mattered that the tin Hawks 
* xi'ltaitged meaning glances with each 
other the following day at s« lionl? II 
did not trouble (bier ,,f the mission 
a ties that they wen* not dusted with 
the secret, whatever it might be 
They, ton, had a secret and the min 
uie school was dismif > d they hurried 
away together, without watting, as 

had formerly been their custom, for 
Patience and Prudence* They went 
at once to lane’s and shui th«r»se|\f»H 
in their room, when- they might b« 
<iuh< alone. 

(Continued Next Sunda> ) 
r is lit t! 4 

I', very liny. 
"The world is full of a number nf 

things 
I am sure we should all la* ms happj 

hi kings " 

~ 
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Letters From Little Folks of Happyland 
>. 

_______________________________ 

The I sme Wolf. 
In Uie forest of Canada were Torn 

Thorn and Harry Early, two of the 
well known wolf hunters. Torn was 

a tall, dark, strong, heavy set fel 
low. Harry was of medium size and 
dark and strong. Their cabin war: 

well kept with wolf hide rugs and 
guns and pictures of nut-door life on 

the wall. Doth men had a bed in a 

little room and also traps, guns, 
hunting knives and cartridge belts. 
Harry said: "Tom, don't you think 
we can look at the traps tomorrow 
and set some more?" 

"Sure we can start at 5 In the 

morning, so you sleep good tonight." 
It was early evening, so Tom 

started a supper of potatoes, ham 
and cabbage, while Harry tanned a 

young wolf'skin. Soon Tom called 
Harry to supper. Both men sat 

down to the supper table. They ate 

without much conversation. Supper 
was soon over and Harry washed 
the dishes. Tom walked to the door 
and opened It and walked out and 
raid, "It sure is going to he cold to- 

night." and closed it again. Harry 
rat down in a chair that was covered 
with a hear skin, while Tom cleaned 
a gun. It soon got dark, when Tom 
lid, "Well, let s go lo bed." So math 

mkn did. As the dull moon shone 
on the snow a wolf came nut and 

called for its pack. Soon both men 

were snoring hard. Morning camt 
with a little snowfall. Both men drank 
a cup of coffee ami got their guns 

and traps and started out The flret 
thing they saw was an old lone wolf 
that ran over a heup of snow. Toni 
•hot hut missed. "I'll get you yet.' 
he said ns he shook his fist sit the 
pot where the wolf disappeared. The 

first trap was sprung, second, third, 
fourth. The fourth had a young 
wolf. Tom skinned It and took the skin 
home. When they got home they ate 

lunch. After lunch Harry went out 
and shot two snow shoe rabbits and a 

dec!-. When Harry came home They 
had a supper of boiled venison nnd 
baked potatoes. Then Tom washed 
the dishes. Harry went right to bed 
for he was tired. Tom looked out 

and saw the same lone wolf go over 

a hlil of snow and heard him call. 
He made up his mind to get that 
wolf. In the morning at H o'clock he 

r — --l-- 

got tip. pot ills gun, cartridge belt, 
rnd hunting knife and started out. 

Tom saw him on a carcass of a deer, 

lie shot and hit his paw. He ran and 

Tom ran after him He tracked him ny 
the bloody trail. He shot again, hit 

and killed him. He took him home, 
lie wits half frozen, after he was warm 

he saw that thut was the largest wolf 
that he ever shot. Lone Wolf, by 

[Bruce Barr, age 12, Sutton Hotel, 
Sutton, N'eb. 

Lost Hutton. 
Dear Happy: 1 saw my letter in 

print last Sunday. I lost my Do- 

Hawk pin and I am sending you a 

2-cent stamp for another one. I am 

S years old and in the fourth grade 
at school. I have no pets hut my 

rjater has a bird house and there 
Iz nest in It, and then besides we 

have over 200 little chickens. Weil, I 
think 1 had better dost. Your little 
friend—Frances Kiker, Broken Bow 
Neb. 

First Ic-tter. 
Dear Happy: f am sending you a 

2-rent stamp, hoping to get nty pin 
soon I have a big sister that is 

in the seventh B at school. I have a 

friend, her name Is Mary Recene. My 
mother and father are well. 1 play in 

my cousin's yard and hare lots of 
fun thdi-o I tun 8 years old and in 

the fourth B grade at school. I will 
dore for my letter is getting long 
Yoor friend. Tina Dlstefano, South 
Fourth street, Omaha. Neb. 

Mrs! Letter. 
Dear Happy: I wish very much to 

jjobi the (Jo-Hawks. I am 9 and in 

I the fourth B at school. I am sending 
a 2 cent stamp for a Do-Hawk Iradgr 
As rny letter Is getting long, 1 will 
have to close. With !n\r, Phyllis 
Wagner, 4C68 Man y St., Omaha, N'eb. 

Itoetius Sullivan of Fall River, 
Muss., looked out of the window one 

day and saw some birds hunting for 
foo l, so thrrw them setae crumbs. 

Another Go-Hawk. 
Dear Happy: Knelosed you will find 

a 2 tent stamp with which I wish you 
would send me a button. I am 11 

years old and at Christmas time I 
will he in the seventh grade. I prom- 
Be to be kind to all dumb animals. 

Yours truly, Maxine Butts, Kremont, 
Neh. 

Our Pet*. 
Dear Happy; 1 am sending a 2 cent 

stamp for a button. We have new i 

twins at our house. One is a girl 
and the other k» a boy. The girl's 
name is Betty .Jane and the boy's 
name is Burton James I am in the 

fourth B grade at school and I am 

11 years old. 1 have four other 

brothers and Bisters besides the twins, 
wni promise to be kind to all r^umb 

nimuLs and birds and trees and 

plants. I had three little kittens but 

;hey all ran away. We had two pets, 
a rooster and a pullet. My brother's 

.ithoav is August 22 and Daddy 
Killed the pullet for a party. 

Well 1 must close as my letter is 

getting long. Your new friend—ltuby 
Brand, 1125 North Twentieth Street, 

Omaha, Neb. 

New Members. 
Dear Happy; I would like very i 

much to join the (lodawks. Enclosed 
please find two 2 rent stamps for 

| 

which please send my brother and 

nx each go Hawk button. I am 12 

yearn old and my brother is !»• My 
name is Virginia I^arson. My brother's 
name is Hrancis Larson. Both our 

ddresses are I be same. It is 2501 

outh Nineteenth street. Lincoln, 
i.\'eb. Your loving reader—Virginia 
| I .arson. 

Wants lo Join. 

Dear Happy: I would like very 
much to Join your club. I am encloa 

ing a 2 cent stamp for a pin and I 

will promt-© to be kind to all dumb 

[animals. I am 9 yea;* old and I am 

,ii the fourth grade at school.—Vlemer 
Gruber, Gresham. Neb. 

— 

A Sixth Grader. 
Dear Happy I am sending a 2 

rent stamp for a pm. I am 10 years 
old and I am in the sixth grade at 

rhool this year. My teacher's name 

Is Ml;.- Pearly. 1 have two brother! 
and one sieter. My Bister is a Go- 

Hawk. "Well, I will close. Yours 

truly—Evelyn Marhan, Loveland, la. 

Eleanor Sullivan of Sommervllle. 
Mass., helps her mother with the 

cleaning and also tike* to cook. 

First I .etter. 
Dear Hupp: This is my first letter 

to you as 1 want to join the Gm 
Hawks. 1 will send you a 2-ceht 
stamp for a p!n. I am a boy * yeais 
old and In the second grade. My 
teacher’s name is Miss Hammers and 
L sure do like her. I have one sister, 
5 years "Id. Her name Is Audrey. 
For pets we have one dog, one cat 
and a banty hen each. X promise to 

keep the pledge. 1 hope Mr. Waste- 
basket Is cut when my lelltr arrives. 
—Stewart Haitman. ltox 353, Pacific 

Junction, la. 

Teddy. 
Dear Happy: I would like to join 

your Go-Hawks. I am sending a 2- 
cent stamp and 1 hope to receive the 
pin. I will promise to be kind to 

all dumb animals. 1 have one l*-t. 
It is a dog. Its name is Teddy. Ho 
ts a fox terrier. I am 11 years old 
and in the sixth grade. My birthday 
is December 12. Well, as my letter 
Is getting long, 1 must close.—Alice 
Winans, 2533 South Seventh St., 
Omaha, Neb. 

Albert and Alfred Davis of Omaha 
Neb., ate twites and have lots of fun j 
because people can’t tell them apart.1 

First I .etter. 
Dear Happy: 1 want to be a Go 

( 
Hauk. I am sending a 2-cenl stamp. 
I hope 1 receive the pin. 1 will be 
kind to all dumb animals etui birds 

1 have a pony. Its name is Mugs. 
1 have a kitten and a do£. I he dog s 

name Is Spoil I am in the fiftn | 
grade and I am 3 years old. --Dult 
Fuller, bpeaifish, S. U. 

My Toys. 
Dear Happy I am sending at 2 cent 

t imp fir a pin, as I wish to join 
the Go Hawk c ub. I am 7 yeais old 
and in the third an 1 fourth gr dee at 

school. My teacher's name t« Hilda 
Coufal. t have a hieycle and an ah 
rifle, so J have lots of fur: Tout 
fr end. Junior Davis, Amherst, Neb. 

lakes ilappyland. 
Dear Happy: I am » boy and in 

the 11th grade. I enjoy your stories 
very much. I live on a farm and am 

17 years old. I have two sisters. I 
live at Sixteenth and Samers —Nlcho 
las Ronln. Fremont. Neb. 

... ■ ■ --- — 

Peier TUybbit 
HIJ® BABlC«/° TRIED THEIR BEJ’T TO DOOCrE THE HOU^C 

3LEANINC? BUT—— 
^ 

_ 

b>y ^a^ijon CADy 
) NOW-KlPDIEVtOOR MAMMX AND I 

l ARE GOING TO CLt»" HOUSE an'YOU 

d'-'i 

[-,-—---—-— ->. 

\ HA-HA TOU OONT CATCH US STIC A lh / | 
l AROUND THE HOUSE WHEN THESES j ( HOUSE CLEANING 0.01*6 ON THESES 1 

AUTOCETMES too MUCH WORK TO 
V- — -„-, SUIT UJ fj -r 

I 

I_.±.1__I 1 

BRE* YO «A»TJ BUT ro 01 huHT MANOy\ 
is 61 A » ro ill rOU ** **IU Jf 5 M A*E A (16 
Tint -Will Piat C»nlT ah "tit 5»H0 S0«6S 
AN' mil AfAO ABOUT THE AAlRIES *** ’ill 
MAKE YOU a «MTUfuL or MUOOuS 
CANDY. YUM-YUM f-' 

C ANO Will Cui OUT OOLLS an aian £ 
N'Di AN Sit A AN USS£NTo rM'P*0*Oc * A*n 

Rfidif D;lUy hujt heip Mt —) 

-^ 

i 
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I.ike* Flowers. 
Dear Happy: I am sending you a 

2-< ent stump for my pin. 1 will be 

kind to all dumb animals. X enjoy 
reading your page. I am In the fifth 

grade at school tills year. My teach- 
er's name is Miss Johnson. 1 have 

two cats and a dog. One cat is white, 
one is yellow and the dog is brown. 
I care for them all 1 feed them and 

give them plenty of water. I am 9 

yeais old. X like flown* vefy much. 
I will send my 2-cent stamp and hope 
receive ntv pin real soon. Your new 

friend—Lucille Marie Ritchie, Bone- 

steel, 8. D. 

\ Third (trader. 
l>ar Happy: I am in the third 

grade and 1 am H vein's oiii. My 
teacher's name is Miss Taylor. 

I have a pet cat, its name is Tom. 

I promise to be good to all dumb 
animals. 

I am sending a 2 tent stamp f -r 

a button. 
I hope Mi Waste pa per Basket, ie 

cut playing g ilf when my le'ter ar- 

rives. Your friend, Milton M. Mar- 

shall, Battle Creek, Xeb. 

Npring. 
Dear Happy: I am writing you a 

poein alajut spring. 
Spring is here, spring Is he e. 

Now the best time of the >rar. 
K\try per>i n is happy and guy. 
All the children are at play. 
All the birds singing loud and ■ leai 
Because the spring hi Inga Inis of 

cheer. 
The men aie glad that spi mg i* he:e, 
Because the work is diawing near. 

A New Member. 
Dear Happy: I promise to keep the 

pledge and wish to join the nappy 
Go-Hawk club. I am 11 yearp old and 

lit the seventh gr ide at s< hook I 
will try jpy luck at writing stories 
for the Happyland page soon. Weil. 
I will close. A m vv member.—Mar- 
garet Armutt Dalton, Xeb. 

\ New Member. 
Dear Happy: I am sending you 

stamps for pins. I have a large club. 
My teacher's nsme is Mlss-Kstep. I 
like her fine. Plesse send the pins 
ss soon as you can. Yours truly, 
Gay Darwin, Burr Oak, Kan. 

f-' 
Another Way to Be 

.4 Good Go-Hauk 
A good Go-llftwk duo?* not talk 

constantly what **I did'* and what 
“I said.*' I/eav* “I** out of your 
conversation as ninth as possi- 
b’e mid he interested In what your 
friends arc doinc a** well your 
nun affairs. No remember this 
way to he a co«*d Cto-Hawk. 

_______ _s 

My Little Book 
B) HAPPV. 

XIy little leaik is full of words. 
Made into lovely thoughts for me. 

Uv someone w hom I <1 like to know. 
A friend perhaps I II never see 

Vnd when I softly turn ea( h page 

The words all speak to me—nnd 
then— 

!h iuee 1 li^ve to hetvr its voice. 
I want to read ni> book again. 

I 

l.itt.e Pauline was askevl what she; 
wanted to be when she gtsvv up SI e 

promptly answered: 
"I w apt to be a teacher, a rook, or 

a mamma 

One of no tUlle friend* Marjorie 
a.int of t'ambridge M«*s ». * 

xind mouth to think of me and send 
heso nuts: 

Who was the first whistler' 
A ns we The vv uni 

When v* a cloelt on the at a lie 

langet oils 

Answ W In n .1 n l* flow n 

\v in gi ,■ weary people Rkt 
'lag* wheels' 

Arise lisv mar fhev are Hied 

Wb> does n duck uo Into the 
v ale,' 

Vnswei I'it do eis cm sous 

Which bud can lift !h« heaviest 
veights 

Answer 'I he rane 

Which l< ihe left sale of s plum 
mddtng' 

tnswe. ihr ode otat ts not e« ■ n 

One of our Omaha Go II inks, 

George Wilson, ha* just finlshtd 

making a railway line out of cigar 
'box wood and had great fun doing 
It. Since he haw sent me surer al 

drawing* i cannot give them ail to 

the Happyland boys In one bay so 

we will start with his locomotive, 
for which he used a rather long be x 

Cut down the length of the Ijox in 

a line two inche3 in from the edge. 

r'ut tlirough to within -‘2 incfce* 

from the other end. where >'°u saw a 

line down to meet it at right angles. 
From the cab at the ink c;i* your 
windows out with a sharp knife. 

Cover top of letiler with u strip of 

tgar tiox wood. Fasten on 1 pie- e 

of half-inch wood to the roof of ths 
■ ab. t'ut it wide enough so that it 

will come out over tlte edge a little. 

Make it an inch an.I a half longer 
than tlte cab top out backwards o\er 

the platform. This platform is a pic « 

of inch wood as wide as the bottotn 
of bo:: and fastened underneath 
Make the platform and roof to stand 
out about the same distance. 

PKTCr. 

IN FIELD 
AND FOREST 

-_ ̂  •-r~ ~,r ~r=r^y. 

You were interested last Sunday 
in leuining something ■■ ut the 

f. lend line <rf the =■• mi tree. .-> 

many have reason to lie grateful for 

its welcome shade. Today as we take 

our Sunday walk through the woods 

I want you to learn something of an- 

other member or two of the Ash 

family. Did you know- that it was 

from the wood of the black ash that 

the Indians long ago taught the whita , 

man how to make baskets? They 
found that this wood splits readly in- 

to thin sheets. 
When you have a chance to look 

carefully at a black ash tree notiro 

how slender it is and how straight it 

stands Its twigs are stout and i-s 

read narrow Its hark is dark gray 
and ,n the winter the plump I uds on 

the twigs are so dark" they seem to he 
Mack During the summer its foliage 
is always much darker limn that 
uf any other ash Except a' the very 
tip of the twig* the leaflet* of a 

bin k a«h leaf will have n sgems. 
Its f Huge is never so dense as ihe 
white ash. 

While the black ash aiwau stands 1 

so straight and si.ni it Is interesting 

to notice that another member of this 
tree family the red ash, ts small and 

spreading Its tw.gg are always > 

crowded uni its blanches sknde Its 
l«rk is scaly and fur. owed and rf'l- 
dish color As they hang on their 
hairy stems the red a«h seeds seem 

long and thin, its vvutig twigs at® 

always covered with soft hairs 
Often wo find the leave s f th s 

tree are a foot long, yellow green on 

the outside and made p -if from 
seven to nine slender leaflets and all 
summer long these stems and pave* 

never lose their silk; down. Horn in 
Europe and a mem 1 ir.ir v g v i se* 

have l>een found f both wo.-I and 
seek* f all nionleis f e ash 
fanulv Whether they are red white, 
blue, black or green eai h one has Its 
cwn place in the world. 

I NCl.E JOU.v. 

1 found th;s r«elp*. »huh I i»m 

very cl«d 1 -rte>k book. 

Take two quarts of finely -oped 
cabbage s .It it ami let st n a few 

minutes Then sprinkle with one- 

half cup if sugar ami moisten with 
half cup of vine* M s together 
'sell Be.,t a pint of cream to a froth 
imi pour over cabbage amt then put 
in ice lx>x until o 1.1 enough for 
nerving 

1 am looking for g-nxi f 11 and 
winter re ipc* for m> ovk k new. 
some of you ai> learning to cook at 

school perhaps \ou‘l! have some is xxi 
recipes for your twx'ks tw 

I'OI.i.T. 
-'i 

Tlir (,uidr l\>\t to 

(roihl /»(»>/.' for ( htldrrn 
v- 

i'hta'se one of the* > > «■ id 
racb week I'eilmps you b >i better 
i»t out the list e»< h time ami lake 

it with you to city Pi t*o it 
** prepared foi t ht liappxUmt «*oym 
%m1 an le by Mi*s Vhce M J* «• 

supervisor of the childrens work. 
Hosti'n Ihiblk Ubur) This w * k "*he 
suggests 

4Vnm U k l..ttle Be*isi» l .e11| 
md \\ mat 

IkKige M M l^i I 1 ;.v a 

linger lot. s i» 1 Womieil.r \V 
venture of N '* 

Uiwinii \l y (e.l» r -it \ Tales * 

f*ear> I I* I'hiMrtn of ih, Arc- 
lt.“ 

i.dppMii k M w hen heights 
" • k. mL 


