
Christmas Month Is Here at Last 
First Surtday in December! This means the Christmas month is here, 

the month to which you look forward all through IT other months. No matter 
what wind times you may have had on your summer vacations, and so many 
have written of their happy holidays that 1 know you did have them, still 
there is no other month you like quite so well as the Christmas month. This 
is more true than ever since you are learning how to make it more of a 

giving month. 
Making toy furniture, dressing dolls, finishing pretty scrapbooks for 

sick or poor children, is it the# any wonder that December days are such 
busy ones? 

Fver so many of you have been making Chvlstmas card lists of Go* 
Hawks. You are now vvritjng your Christmas letters and cards that they 
may surely be ready in plenty of time. As you do this you are thinking of 

l t lie Joy of the boy or girl who is to receive each one. You are thus helping 
these friends. 

s You will be surprised to find how many things there are that just 
seem waiting for you to do. When December comes 

(lien every Go-Hawk will wish that he could 
have done more. This is the best reason of 
all for beginning early. Is this not true? 
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S.vnop*i*. 
Editor Shirley \vi*he* to make a trip 

With a friend, hue hesitates to len\e lii* 
mother alone, .lark Carrol and the Go- 
lf auk s dtelde to (look after Mrs. Shirle> 
•hiring tin* editor’* absence, and he de- 
part* feelinic his mother will not he lone- 
ly. .lack spends a week at the Shirley 
home, then in turn. Ilonald IMkev and 
Tinker. After a hob ride Mrs. Shirley 
briny* little lame Jimmie home for a 
vimlt. Prudence and Patience also spend a 
week with the Squaw Ijm1>. Jimmy 
takes the Go-Hawk* to a rehearsal at the 
theater, where his father works and t|w» 
children \islt the Green room later, where 
they help themselves to the paint and 
powder of the make-up box. Patience 
wishes they could stay on to the matl- 
ness and Jimmie nyrees to her *uyye>- 
tion. The children occupy a box and the 
audience I* a* much interested in watch- 
Iny them with their brilliant l> painted 
face* a* they are the performance. When 
the final curtain falls. Patience yive* a 

blissful siyh, then nil the Go-Hawks dis- 
cover how very hunyrv they are. Jimmie 
beyln* to feel faint and tells them to 
find lif* daddy.. 

(NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.) 

(Continued from Cast Sunday) 

"Come on, Pat," commanded Jack. 

^ 
"Well go got him, and the rest of 
the theater was emptied, and the 
Children were frightened, for Jim- 

mie's face was so white underneath 
the paint. 

■lack and Pat stumbled down the 
s'airs and up to the stage tack 
among the scene*. "Where's Jim- 
mie s father?” they demanded of the 
first nmn they met. 

"lie went home a few minutes ago, 
hurried off, for he's looking for his 
kid to he there." 

** .lack and Patience glanced at each 
" her in dismay. “Pet's go find the 
villain," was the suggestion made 
by the iatter. “He said he was his 

•chum, and so he'd like next to his 
father." 

They made their way to the green 
room, which but a few hours before 
had been so full of interest to them. 

"Whom do you wish to see?” was 

the question immediately asked them 
by a slehder boyish-faced man. 

“We want the villain as quick as 

we can find him." Fatlence believfd 
in going straight to the point. 

"Here I am, I am the villain, you 
know. What can I do for you? Not 
going to kill me are you?" 

“You!" exclaimed the two In 

S chorus, astonished, for he did not 
look In the least the same. 

Patienoe at once recovered her- j 
self and remembered her errand: 
“Your chum is about dead. We don’t 
know what’s the matter with him, 
but he’s all wobbly up In the box; 
Jimmie, you know, and he can't walk, 
and lie wants his father, and you are 

next best Come on!" * 

"My chum!" repeated the villain, 
and hurried after the children, glad 
that he had not left the theater be- 
fore they found him. 

"You see, Mr. Villain, we have had 
a grand time here, but we haven’t 
had anything to eat since breakfast. 
IT we had known we were coming to 
spend the day we could have brought 
our lunch." Before Patience could 
say more they had reached the box. 

^ "Poor old man! You are all In. 
Here, you youngsters, run and get 
me a taxicab or carrage." 

"I have my bob here," offered 
Jack. 

"The rest of you can go home on 
the bob. but little Jimmie and 1 will 
return home in style. Scoot now. and 
get some one to call hie a carriage 
or something." With these words he 
lifted the child Into hie arms. 

Jimmie forgot those big things he 
had done nil day to make bis friends 
happy. The villain was not a villain 

•j to him. hut the kindest of friends, 
■ and when finally they were In the 

carriage and being driven toward 
home he leaned against him. 

The villain slipped his arm about 
the tired little figure. “We’ll soon be 
home and have something to eat and 
then you'll be all right. You've had 
too big a day, old chap.” 

(Continued next Sunday) 
(Copyright. 3 92 4.) 

Muriel Cooper of North Dart- 
mouth. Mass., sends us a whole bas- 
ket of nuts this week. Thank you 
very much, Muriel. 

Why should a clever wheelwright 
make a good lawyer? 

Answer—Because .he is a fine 
spokesman. 

When is a fish like an airman? 
Answer—When it rises and takes 

a fly. 

Why is the letter "X“ always hap- 
py? 

Answer—Because he is a fine 
die of “bliss 

If a girl had all her hair cut off, 
why should she find it hard to keep 
things safe? 

Answer—Because she has parted 
with her locks. 

How tall should a king be? 
Answer—Twelve Inchest, because 

that makes a good ruler. 

What turns without moving? 
Answ-er—Milk. 

When Is a donkey not a donkey? 
Answer—When he is turned into 

a stable. 

What goes up when the rain conics 
down ? 

Answer—An umbrella. 

Why Is a hungry man like a bak- 
er? 

Answer—Because he needs (kneads) 
bread. 
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Weather 
Snowing Skates in 

Ilappyland 
v_* 

FIELD and FOREST 
For several Sundays vou have 

been finding out some of the many 

things the friendly oak does for us. 

If you were a Portuguese 
boy or girl Instead of a happy young 
American, then you would he able to 
tell the rest of us that even the corks 
in our Ink bottles are made of the 
bark of an old oak tree. In .July and 
Auguat. both In Portugal and north- 
ern Africa, the aok harvest Is being 
gathered. 

iteal cork Is found only In the 
small evergreen oak that scarcely 
ever grows taller than 3ft feet. The 
thin, hard layer of hark Is stripped 
off when these trees are about 25 
years old. This Is the tan bark, and 
when it Is taken off then the tree Is 
left alone while it is growing Its 
spongy liark, so different from the 
first. Fishermen use this bark in 
floating their nets 

Ten years late the bark is stripped 
again. It Is growing ladter all the 
time. At the end of r.ft years the 
hark is of the highest quality and 
continues very fine for r>i| more years, 
then begins to grow- poorer in quality 
until finally the tree Is cut down and 

sold for fuel Next Sunday I want 

to tell you Just how' carefully the 
hark strippers have to do their wot 
all these years that they visit llje 
tree UNCLE JOHN. 

THE GUIDE POST 
to 

Good Books for Children 
Uhooss one of these honks to read 

*arh week. Perhaps you had better 
out the list out each time and take 
it with you to your city library. It 
Is prepared fur the Ilappyland boya 

►and girls by Miss Alice M. Jordan, 
mpei vlsor of children's work. Button 
Public library. This week she sug 

Rests: 
Alden, W. L., "Cruise of the Canoe 

I lull." 
Itoysesen, TI. H-. "Modern Vikings 
Lansing, W. F "Quaint Told 

Ktorles to Head and Ai t 
Packard, Wlntlirop, "Young Ice 

I Whalers." 
Hlchard, L. E., "Hie Minute 

Ktorles." 
White, K E "Magic Fni»*f " 

Tlorothy El/ of 1)4 North street 

Medford Hillside, Muss was Ift ye,ov- 

oid June » and would like to find it 

twin. 
I 

Coupon for 
HAPPY TRIBE 

liiprj hoy and cirl reader of 
I Ids paper who wishes to join the 
l o llawhs llappy ‘i'rihe, of which 
l.ioi Whitcomb Itiley waa the 

first nig Chief, | 
can secure ld> 
official button 
liy sending n 

t cent stump 
with his name, 
ago and ad 

| dress with this 
c o u p o n. Ad 

dr ss >0111 letter to "Happy," care | 
this paper. Over 125,000 members 

MOTTO 
"To Make the World a Happier 

,# I’lare.” 
PLEDGE 

“I will honor and firotect my 
country's flag.” 

"I promise to help some one 

every day. I will try to protect 
the birds, all dumb animals, trees 

i and plants." 
v ----/ 

One of our New England Go- 
llawks, Leonard E. de Moranville, 
has sent me a drawing of a bird 
house that he made a few weeks ago 
and has ppt up in his front yard as 

a shelter for some of the birds brave 

enough to stay north for the winter 
Leonard writes that one bird has al- 

ready built for herself a "nice little 
nest" in his house. She was probably 
glad whejr sha found this home, for 
she knows there will be food as well. 

PETER. 

A Little Bird Told Me— 
_._/ 
Elizabeth Dawes of New Bedford. 

Mass., helped a blind man across the 
street and is trying to follow our 

motto. 

George Orestis of Lewiston Me., 
has an Indian suit and now all lie 
needs is a Go-Hawk button to be a 

real Indian. 

Jean Chamberlain of Willltnantie, 
Conn., has started a Go-Hawk tribe 
and the members are planning to give 
some little plays. 

Fay Davis of Ferguson, Mo., has 
a little scrapbook ip which she pastes 
the many things she likes from the 
Happyland page. 

I__^ * _ 

j TWEET-TWEET! RIGHT 
Through my brand < 

NEW TWENTY DOLLAR j 
(SAIL- BY HECK'j-— 
--r- 

1 COME 

Hurry t'p Geography. 
This game is lots of fun for boys 

and girls who are studying geo- 

graphy. One player knots his hand- 

kerchief and throws it at another 
without saying to whom it will be 

thrown. As he tosses it, he calls, 
for instance, ‘‘Africa." A timekeeper, 
who leads the game, begins counting 
rather rapidly up to 10. The player 
to whom the handkerchief is thrown 
must give the name of a river, town 

or mountain in the country narked be- 
fore the full number is counted. 01 

pay a forfeit. Sometimes the gam" 

is made mare difficult by the leader 

announcing before lie begins to 

count, "Africa, town." and then a 

town must be named. The same 

thing may he done in connection 
with rivers or mountains. The hand- 
kerchief thrower watches to catcli 
someone who is not paying special 
attention to the game and sometimes 
lie even looks at one player while he 

tosses tiie handkerchief at another 
one. and so catches his victim un-1 
prepared. 

Please Come lo Tea. 
All the children leave the room 

hut one and this one hides a thimble. 
The thimble is placed where it Is 

difficult to find, but yet is partially 
in view, perhaps on the end of a 

mantel or around the leg of a chair. 
When it is hidden, the other players 
,-'— -s 

Another U ay to He 
a Good Go-Hawk 

\ good Go-Hawk offers to help 
oiliers. Do not always wait for 
father or mot her or someone else 
to ash you a fat or, hut be quick 
yourself to see when your help j 
is ndedeiL So remember this way 
to be a good Go-Hawk. 
'_/ 

come back Into the room, the one 

who has hidden It calling to them: 
"Hot butter, blue beans, 
Please come to tea." 

The first one who finds the thim- 
ble does not tell, but quietly sits 

down, and the others do the same, 

until only two or three are left 
searching. When there is only one 

left he has to do a stunt for the 
amusement of the others As soon as 

he finds the thimble the rest shout 
at him, “Hot butter, blue beans,” 
and he has to pay a fofeit. 

r—--> 

I PROVERBS 
When the aspen leaves are no 

bigger than your nail is the time to 

look out for truff and peel. 

When round the moon there Is a 

hr ugh the weather will he cold and 

rough. 

When the cuckoo comes to the bare 
thorn sell your cow and buy you 
corn, hut when she comes to the 
full pit sell your corn snd buy you 
sheep. ( 

When the pigeons go a-hentlng then 
the farmers lie lamenting. 

When the wind's In the ea«t tls 
neither good for man nor lieasi. When 
the wind's in the north the skillful 
fisher goes not forth. When the 
wind's In the south it blows the 
halt In the fishes' mouth. 

Rain before 7 fine before 11. 
eleven. 

Half witted folks speak much and 

say little. 

“Rove Is the heat thing In the world 
and the thing that lasts the longest.” 

— 

MURRAHi PETER RABBIT- 1 A • A 

vfeier Kofobn 
WE PflOVES TWAT A UL ClAJGWAM UM62ELLA SEATS A MOCtfEV Ct-Lg ALl 

WOLLOVJ WWEM IT COMES TO STCQ-gfi UP ExCiT£MEMT 

By ^arr^oaj £ad^ 
£}f JirmiNT CRICKETS'TH FIRST FREEZE 
V OF TH SEASON AN in OFF TO TM'OL , 
^[FROO POND TO SEE IF I CART STIR UP 
t’ -^ A LIE' EXCITEMENT 

> 
1 

RIGHTO KEEP YOUR l*ES OPEN NOW 

__ 
> FIRST I TAKE A Firm mold on th 

O-yV iTRUSTY BUMBLE SHOOT SO-THEN PuTT'N 

M-;, c MY WHOLE force behind it i 

— -— 

tMv’llt+i ■?/ v>7 j 
hhi /j — 

/ V- / JIMMINV' Tm 1 2 j 01 (11)8 H0UHf1> 

f t'j. • 
■ 

•~. 

THE SINGING DELL 

December 
By HAPPt. 

December is a busy month 
When all the children want to 

write 
Their letters to their .Santa Claus, 

At least just one or two each 
night. 

They have so many things to tell 
About file good tilings they 

have done, 
And gifts they wish that lie would 

bring 
That they niay have so much 

more fun. 

\ow Santa ( laus always wauls 

to know 
How many smiles you give 

away: 
He thinks that every little child 

Should smile at least ten times 
a day. 

POLLY^rm^ 
COOKsl^lP11 
BOOK. 

On cold winter mornings daddy 
and Peter think there's nothing as 

nice as muffins for breakfast, so 

quite often 1 make them some. Yes- 
terday I used this recelpe: 

Muffins. 
Two cups flour, four tablespoons 

baking powder, one-half teaspoon 
salt, one tablespoon sugar, one egg, 
one cup milk and two tablespoons 
shortening. 

■ ■ n- ■—» 

I TUT-TUT'SONN't-ONTMAT^—N 
BEST STUFF whi *ITM THIS OL l m 

gingham UMBRELLA i Can c-1 f^v 
BEAT £M ALL FO HOLLO** i ^^ 
;- 

BT JINKS' I GUESS IVE 7 
( STIRRED UP ENOUGH I 

'.EXC'TEMENT- C 

v— Ml FOR HOME\ 

. ~x—' 

Kte cn 

Letters From Happyland Readers 
Prize. 

\ Happy Family. 
Faithful was a proud mother. 
Site thought her five pups the pret- 

tiest and plumpest and fluffiest and 
funniest in the world. Flora thought 
■so, too. Many times in the day she 
came to the stable bringing with her- 
breakfast of tiny bits. Then she and 
lire big dog would put their heads to- 

gether and talk about the little dogs. 
"Let me see, Faithful,” Flora would 

say, "this little beauty, with brown 
eyes like yours is to be called Fido, 
and he must stay here always to play 
with you and me. The funny little 
doggy who likee to climb on your 
back shall be called Mischief. When 
he grows bigger he shall belong to 

Cousin Jim. Jim is fond of fun, too, 
and they can have splendid times get- 
ting in mischief together. The sleepy 
couple shall be named Dozer and 
Snoozer. and they shall go to Grand- 
ma's where they can be as lazy as 

they like. I think Rollo will be a 

good name for the little pup who i» 

always rolling out 6f bed—we will 

give him to Baby Nell, and they can 

roll oVer one another on the nursery 
floor." Faithful wagged her tail In 
the straw and rubbed her cool nose 

against Flora's cheek. .She meant to 

•ray that she quite agreed with Flora 
and Flora found comfortable homes 
for them all.—Eddie Paulson, Route 
3, Box 53, Herman, Neb.' 

Hazel Collins, 45 Columbus avenue. 

Delaware. O., was 15 years old Sep- 
tember IT and would like to find a 

twin. 

Wants to Join. 
Dear Happy: I am enclosing a 1 \ 

cent stamp, so you can send me 3 
Go-Hawk button. X would like to joHr 
tlie Go-Hawk's Happy Tribe. I mi 
U years old and 1 am in the firurffc" 
grade In school. I will promise so 

be kind to all dumb animals. For pet*? j 
I have some rabbits, a cat, and a 

bird, and here is a poem I composed 
last spring called "Spring Time." 

Spring Time. 
I ant a spring flower, 

I hope you can guess, 
The beautiful violet is 

Already dressed. 

In violet colors, the i 
Stem Is all green. 

It makes me think of a 
King and Queen. 

Your friend. Lucille RantenbeiV, 
904 Pierce St., Norfolk, Neb. 

Kind need. * 

Dear Happy: This is my first letttS- 
to you. I would like to have a button 
very much. I was 10 years old the 
I.’4th of November. My teacher’s name 
is Miss Gruble. I am in the fifth 
grade. I have no pets. Last yeat'~f 
had a dog. He got mad and we sold 
him for 50c. I promise to be kind fo 
all dumb animals. I once found a 

meadow lark. Its wing was broken. 
My sister and 1 rook care of it until 
its wing was well. We then let him 
go. He was so happy to get out Into 
the fresh air that he flew on fop of 
the house and sang a song. My ad- 
dress is S03 Jov avenue. Rapid City,, 
f*. D. J am sending a yell and this is 
it: 

Raw, Raw. Raw, Raw. 
Go-Hawks Happy Tribe. 

Raw. Raw, Raw, Raw, 
Go-Hawks Tribe. 

Tour friend and Go Haw k, AIv& 
Virtue 

Naial.e Bliss of Peabody, Mass 
saved all the sunflower seeds for 
the birds and her father alw'ays buys 
a bag of scratching grain so the'- 
will have something to feed the birds 
when the snow covers the ground. 

First Letter. 
Dear Happy: This is the first letter 

I have written to you. I am in the 
third B grade at school. My teacher-’* 
name is Mrs. Hall. I have no pets, 
but use to have a dog, 

I am sending you, this letter be- 
cause I want a Go-Hawk pin. 1 am 
fc years old. My birthday is In May. 
I am sending a small poem. This is it 
The snow is falling, falling down 

From the sky. from the sky. 
The snow is coming from the sks. 

Nut one child with a frown.—Vivian, 
'snort Virtue, SOS Joy Ave, Rapid 
City, S. D. 

\ New Go-Hawk. 
Dear Happy—My sister, Eleaaui. 

re- eived her official button for the 
(Ki-ilawks Happy Tribe today and I 
think It Is grand, so 1 am sending a 

coupon and a stamp for ant. too. 
Wouldn’t James’Whiteomb R.ley be 

! appy if he were alive and knew how 
many members !>e'onged to th* Go- 
Hawk tribe? 

I r ill try to do my part in making 
the world a happier place. Tour 
fr.end, Dorothy Toungkin, age IS, 
O’Neill. Neb. 

Our Hike. 
Dear Happy—I am very sorry, but 

I lost my pin. The children of school 
i s. 1 a holiday. We all went on a hike. 
Then is when I lost my button. I am 
trying very hard to he a good Go- 
Hawk. I am going to learn that lit- 
tle poem that you sent with the btr- 
ton. 1 would like very much to have 
another pin I would still like to b* 
■* Go-Hawk. 1 wrill close, looking for 
the pin. Tours truly, Mildred Martin, 
714 Wood Ave.. Rapid City. s. TV 

Margaret and Helen Jones of P 
Louis. Mo., each read a book s week 
for a V ear from our Guide Post Bet 
and received rewards of honor. 

The Three Sistei* 
Once upon a time, there were three 

riaters. The oldest sister's name was 

Janet, and the next to the oldest sis 
ter's name was Helen, and the small- 
est sister's name was Mary. The 
three sisters went for a walk In the 
woods, and on the way they saw some 
violets and they picked the violets, 
and they had not gone far when they 
saw some sweet williams and they 
picked them, and by that.time it was 

time for supper. So they went in the 
house and ate supper then after sup- 

per they went to ted feeling happy 
over the pretty flowers they had seen 

and gathered—Alice Barbara Wiles 
age 7, Plattsmouth, Neb. 

Second letter. 
Dear Happy: This is nr setond 

letter to you. I will be kind to all 
dumb animals. I will help someone 
each day. I will honor and protect 
my country's flag. Now I will write 
a poem. 
From heaven above to earth I come. 
To bear good news to every home: 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring. 
Whereof I now will say and sing. 
To you this night is born a child 
Of Mary, chosen virgin, nnld 
This little Ghild of lowly birth 
Shall be the joy of all :he earth. 

I wish that some of the GoHawks 
would write to me. I would gladly 
answer. Yours truly—Alice Gerber- 
diag. 419 N Kighth Ft.. Beatrice, Neb. 

Louis Osborn# of Peabody. Mass 
1 ies as and birds and feels the 
birds in the winter time. 

lakes ller Test her. 
Dear Happy ] am sending you * 

2 cent stamp. Please send me a 

Go-Hawk button. 1 will promise to 
lie kind to all dumb anintais. 1 am 
9 years old and in the fifth grade. 
My teacher's name is Miss Leona 
Phander. I like her just fine 1 have 
one s.ster and one l roth« F ms of 
you Go Hawks p’eose write to me. 
Your friend, Roy Shields. Box 94, 
Hepburn, la. 

My < st» 
Deai Happy: I would y.ke to join 

your, club. I am sending you a 2- 
cent stamp for a pin. 1 promise to 

obey your motto and pledge. I have 
three sisters, one of them going to 
school. 1 am in the sixth grade at 
school 1 have two oats, one named 
Thomas and the other Blaokte. 1 
will close Your friend. Mayme 7ent 
ner. Age 9. Greeley. Neb. 

J-es:er Meierant of St. Louie. Mo. 
likes to wear his Gohawk button, and 
ai! the boys and girls he knows ask 
bliss about it and want to become Uo- 
liawks nnd >*e happy, too. 

\ New Memhri 
Dear Happy—I am enclosing a 

cent stamp and would be very much 
delighted if you would send me a 

badge, 1 like my teacher. I have no 

pet, but I play with other dogs and 
cats. 1 like dog* and cats very much. 
I would like very much to have one. 
1 think that my letter is getting long 
Your friend. Dayton V Mounts Long 
Pin». Net. !• O Bov 59 

l.os| Button. 
Bear Hgnpylaad: 1 am writing you 

a letter to let you fcnow I am atitl a 
(Jo-Hawk. I would like to hav* some 
of the girls and hoy* write to me 
Endow'd you will find a I-eent stamp 
for a pin. 1 read Happvland every- 

day and enjoy it xery much. I hope ■ 

Mr. Wastepaper l* too busy to get 
my letter. Sincerely your*. Margaret 
French. Dot J4. RuehxtUe Neb. 

* \ Second Grader. 
Bear Happy- 1 am sending a I-cent 

*iamp for a Go Hawk button. T am 
swing to school. I am in the second 
grade. I am < years old. I like my 
ieaiher fine Her name is l.uciie 
Ih-yer 1 xxTXuld like to see it anoxs »» 

1 could use nix sled. My r.s-ne it 
'Valter Green. Gounc I Bluffs, la 

1 Route 1. 
* *** 

Fran. « Gunn of Bh.iaan: 111!! V.-> 
is at the head of her class at s-h«d. 
for she thinks that is one way ,>f W 
ng s g\x>d Go Hawk 

Sends for Hutton 
Bear Happy Enclosed here I «gl> 

stamp 'or Hippy Tribe huttou. M* 

I xge Is year* 1 have for my pets 
one txird, lux In the third grade ip 

j school I like my teacher One Her 
name is Miss Ruth IHckcreon Toms 
titily Til fold Schwi.'d* 1 0! " 

Sheridan A'e Shenamioah. la 

lost Button 

11*. 
■ Happy 1 am end .s.ns * I 

reel stamp for another (Jo Hawk pin. 
a« 1 U>st «iv other pin 

I xcas xery proud of mx pit* s^.d 
w.-.s gurry 1 hxet It. Yours. Howard 
Iloilo IS Main St Rap-.d x'-tty S. TX 

| kptifci KantroxiU of New Haxen- 
xN'titx i* putting crumbs out for the 
buds xt-,.1 has a’-..' mads them h■-aft#'* 

I out of okl ts'VCS. 

M> l*og 
TVat Happv : 1 hip sending a > ent 

at amp for a Ho Hawk pin. 1 am 11 
year* old and in the aevenih grade 
I have one deg, which 1 got from 
the Indian*. 1 have several teacher* 
Hi hool We pas* from room to 

mom 1 will trv to get (somebody 
#l*e to write to you for a p.n I will 

lose now. Your friend Kdna ON n. 

Rapid City. S TV Box 224 

Henrietta Me**ie» of Manchester, 
N H., i* fond of *wimming and Nat 
winter went swimming up to pivem 
l*er 2 

Kir*t I el tin 

Bear Happv l am in the ond 
grade My teacher* name i** l .nura 

14. l.» e* I have one hahy eiatei and 
seven kitten* and one dog. I am 7 
'ear* old \lv sitter** nanu Knld 
1 ,'hune and m> name is Uladv * Rose 
I am sending a 2 rent stamp l want 
to Jom the Oo Hawk* V\ea**' send 
lie n Ro Hawk hut ton. Your friend, 
'■ladv Roue MclJrrw R R ?. Slielhv 
Neb 

i 


