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and in the lifth grade. Now I wn
going; v iell a gtory, The nudone i
® i “he Silverbell,” Once
& time there was a little girl: hes
nane wis Silver. They called o
that Lecause she always liked to
have her clothes all silvend LILVRT]
day she had o go to a party And
on her wuy she saw n little dGog
Her mother always tolld her to I
kind Lut her father told her to
ehase It away. So she minded her
mother and forgot sl about the
party and took the dog hame. Spe
was 0 Go-Hawk., Yours truly, Zeld.
Bloom, 235 No. Maln strect, '
mont, Nob,

The Girl Who Kuew He

. Robin.

The robing were called Janetla'
robins after what promb=ed to be-
oome a lifilong job, because i
bullding sewson Jancelda divided b
attentlon between the family plates
enps and saucers and the bag (rom
which she supplied the rolans witl
building material,  Janelda used to
say she would know her robin o
she et her in Jericho or the ¥
falandsa, which only ninde the fumll
laugh until the time came when he
#nsistence upon tho fuet

(SRR

Own

Lhiat she

would know her own robin an
wher: upoi the globe was o longs
a joke

It was Austin who  begnon G

trouble innocently enough. Te can
from feeding the hens one ool
morning to call up the staira:

¢ MJanelda, yvour robln is baek'

s Down oeame Janelda, b (I
eombed anid  whoosirings Caring
YWhere i\l she?" wis e gquestion

t o MOn the rafl fence, under. tie ol -

T4pple trec” Austen Wnawered Iw
please hurey, evershody And ' m
Janclil's rohin
bird is singlng his Lead on!’

For n few undmitesn  Janehila
thought it was Indecd her robin or
the fence as the  ingily *helieved
but after watching the W o o
minutes she gold:

*“That lsn't my 1ol

“Don't be silly,” dviscd A
ten: “Of conrae It ix your rola

“No,"” Junelda foeisted, “this |
another motherless robln, You o
watch and see I sho builds oo th
ledie I nm sure she will not”
Your loving Go kHawle triend —Al
berta Blankenship, Plalnview, Nl

Has a Shetland Pony,

o Join Ll

“The ol il

Dony lnppy: 1T want
Qo-llnwks very much I T can, 1
ar sondding a two cent stamp in my
fetter, 1 am 1l.years old and in the
Elghth crade at aschool. T have w

e« Bhetlund pony and she has a Ut
eolt. They are both very cute, 1
Bdave n savings account in the hank
and nlzo a checking aceount. 1 ain
eaving to get a bLieyele, T hope 1
thall have cnough in a little whit
I have one hrother and three sis
tern. Wiell, T think 1 have writlin
enoush, don't you, Happy? So )
guces T will close. T want to be one
of (Wi ninty thousand Youra till
Aeath Jdo us part, Fdwa St h
Hendley, Neb,

Will Be Wi,
ey Happy: T ame setull ;
ecnt atamp for o Go lfawik pmin i
promise to be kind to dumb aoinels
and binds, also peank 1 used to
have A pet cat bul he weul nova
And I never saw him alfer that, 1
have a pony amd pet dog. Rover is
the dog's nameg T linve two sialis
Thr names ;ﬁ‘r Fita and FPeoayl
One s 13 and the
Would like very much to have .
Go Hawk write to mu Yours teul
wDorothy Pariali, age 11, Sutherlued
Nelb., Box 182,

ollier ~one

sShop.

Doar Happy: 1 would like (o joi
ylnfn' Happy Tribe. Enclose plin
find a 2eent stamp and ecoupon
I bave three sisters, Rlena, Luln
and Margarct. 1 am 7 years old 1
amn going to start achool next term.
I have a little kitty. Tt i3 brown
isl. white, and a doz, Lis name |
Bhop, I have a littie ved wigon
with sideboard. 1 put Shep in it
and pull him, but he jumps cut ¥

have a lttle gun, & gunhoat (o
shoot to pleces, a lttle truck and
many more toys. Wil some Go

Honks write to m Good bye--
William P. Landon, Arvcadia. Nob
Foate 8, in eare of Willinm T.ay
a

First lLatter.

tswear Happy: I woeold hike to Join
t Go-Hawks, I am sending a
2oont stamp. T am 11 years of
n 1 I'm In the fifth grade. 1 like
to read the Happyland page, 1 hava
nothing more to say so 1'll close
Youirs truly, Russel Elm, Route Y

= Vunk, Neb,

Lost Her Bulton,
Toar Happy: [ received my ph
wob loat {1t atter a while, I am send-
you & letter. I am encloiing e
Leont stamp for a button. Loam
ponm to start a ¢lub and T will Le
o f or let some one else Le chilef
1" 1se send me A button —Auxine

Welsh, age 8, Ansler, Neh.

-

Kidnagwd.
Onic' dyy a Linte gl swan walkine
clong the road and s wina kid
ped by sevecal men

iy were vel cricl-bonking. and

were very uniindg

One night slies
g  thea 1] F% 780 anid
“Well, Tom,” a
“What

henvd tien: disoyss.
they
hoe tiliest man,
¢ Lo do with this

Hiddd

wre Wi

girl?
“"The only thivg: 1 know it to take
that old dog of ours and let him
lotse, he will makeo food of her,”
eaodd the middle-sized man

Huth (the girl's naune) thought
and thought, Fiually she thought
shie would go out and try to make
foivnds with the dog

Hewg o GoFlawk it was not go
Ivard to do thal. 8o she went oul
nd made friendas with the dog.

e day shie wiis to e eaten by
thought)y ahe
“Mavhe the dog

the dog (so the men

wia very happy

will lead me houe,"” she thought.
", here he comes"
“Turiy,” said the men, “Say

o prasers sirlie,” they shouted,
" cams near  and  she
shonted, *Chuars o Vo, y;,ﬂ avil

poen,” and she amd the dog walked
way
The men were ennptt

Lo Jadl when she gor home

ired and sent
. told
ey story
1 nin Zwent satamap
Heping to get my hutton
Charles Hioden, Ape 8. Fullerton.

olu, ox B2

CNeIOALLE i

Houn,

“Beauly.”
Mary was viory poor il =he
hied o 'money at all,

One day she wan sclling papors
tiiwe hedrd G palutul soumd,

She. walked up (0 wiers Gli# sap
coine Doys, trying to kilk avkitten.
Moary teed the Kitten away (romdhe
Lays and showed then her beautiful
GieeITawk pin.  They then jolned the
Teihe, too Mary took the kitten
e She fed It Lread and milk.
1 then grew Inrge and beautiful,

e day Deauty, na that was Lhe
vame of e Litten, enme home very

toididy Mary pave it a bath and
L twexl doy she followod Beauty.
He went far into the moadow nngd
sliopped by a hole Mary  then
ped thie hinndie af o bag. she
pudled the b fvow the hole She
aid Beatuty then woent home, Mary

feodted In the Wy when she sot
hunve, and to her very great 5
prise It was o Lo of oney She
then felt very poud of Beauly.
Heauly was trentad oxevllently the
reat of his Hie,  Thoy lived happy
ever aftor.—Erma Lovenzen, Age 12,
Walput, Tu.*

Jia, >
(RTOTEN § Y RITR I apd & girl of 11
yenra ol My Livthday is the 28th
of June, T am in the fifth grade
My teacher s Miess Brown, T have

a dog; his name Jim.  He is o
alivep dog I am enclosing n 2.
cent stamp for oy Go Hawh  plo
1 will wend n lidtl VS
1Mo, feit Lesse kitty
Do not pull bier il
Al slie wyill Bo piretts
By all th i yon can tell,
I would Lo well pleased it soae
Go-Yinwk wi write too e Elva

i
'

uld
uldd
Power, Box 103, Cozud, Neb.

Plays Foothull

Ivvar Happy: I wish to juin the
Godawks, 1 am ity the Filth grade
and 1 am 11 yenrs old. .1 weigh 100
potnds. 1T am one of the Tootball
players of onur cchool this yeare We
play like the Hixth grade are the
Swuodes and the Fiith grade nre the
I want my bulton ns soon
a8 possible, Your truly, George

Eherwond, Lesington, Neb

| s,

Have a Club,
¥l |-_': I s sending a two
cont #lamp. Sonie of we girls are
having a eluls smd we all have pins,
vt Mildred Winn, our president,
end 1 am the secrciary and trens.
urer, The reason I am that is bee
enuse no one else wants to be the
gecretary so 1 gald T woulld b both.
Our club mects on Monday after-
poong and Satuvday afternoons. I
will close. Youirs teuly, Eligr Ans
Lo, age 10, Belgrade, Neh.

My Pet O,

Dear Happy: T am enclosing two
cenle for my button, I am going te
tell you about my pet cat. It is
witte and it has got Llue cres. I
nadued it Enowball, It will crawl
upon the table, curl up and she
louks like n snowhball, 1 have a
little bhox for her to sleep in. I
have some samnd for her to play in.
Shie will dig a hole in It and get in
avud cover up there. In a moment
she will come oul on the otheyr side.
—-Rutlhi Haase., Norfoll, Neb.

LI

The Lost Lanb,
Dreare Mappy: hiz is my third
sty to the GoHawksa, I have

lost my pin and [ wm sepding a 2-
coent stamp for anether pin
There was once a little il who
wanted u Httle Luanh and her tather
sald he would zel bher one,. One day
he went to a sale and he got a .
tie lamh ar @ the Iitle mirl went to

Puavider, age

| Letters From Happyland Readers

Jncet her father,
and a few, days
and came ovel

Lie got her one
later it got away
to our lace We
live two or three miles away from
thein anfl mother called up cvery-
body, One cvening o0 man came over
and he got it and he guve my
hrather $1 for
Helen, Murray, Age 16, Tilden, Neb,

Old Uncle Frank.

ot | think it is too bad, Tim."™
“What s too bad?' sald Jack
“That Uncle Frank didn't get any
present Tor Christmas, He just told
me 80, 'oor old Uncle Frank! He
Hves all alone on the hill. He is so
lame he cannot work, He can't sec
well and he can’t hear. We hfve
to shout when we are talking to
hitn. I know what wo ecan  do
“What, Jack?" “We can play we
are Santa Claus’ boys: Santa could
not bring Uncle Frank any presents
on Christinas day, so he will send
them by us on New Year'a day.”
"Good! We will put them on our
new sleds." 8o the boys set to work
One bought & pomphking, the other n
bushel of potatocs, anothor o pie
of wood and the ather a4 peck of ap-
ples and a bag oi candy, Where is
our letter? Here tv is. I will put it
on the polatoes, then we mmust run
Liotk, boys: Uncle IFFrank las found
the presents T ddova not  kne
we are behind the fence, The letter
reads: “A happy New Year to dem
Unele Prank. Ol Sanla was busy
and could not corse, but he sent his
fonr boys, and now we mwust run’

Ialph 2812 Duvenport
Hireet. Umuhn, Neb

Breners

Alice and the Kitty,

“I'I"."t?l\'f't_‘ wits n boy and a gl
Waulking togschool, A pooyr little kit
ten Iay In the rosd with a Lcoken
lesz, The boy kicked it out of his way
and went on to school, 2o did the
little givl, A little girl named Alice
was going to school, She was of
poor parents.  She saw the Kkitty
in the rond, She picked it up and
took it home and gave it to her
mother.  Her mother said: *What
whall T do wiih it?” Allce told her
that the kilty's log was broken, The
Hitle gl got hier aome bandages,
Her mother bandaged it up,. Then
Allce went hack to school,  When
Allee renched hoot she was lute,
The teacher starisd to gcold Al
Lt Alice told her abont the Kilty
The tencher sadd "that s the Kind
of girl T like The olher ehildren
lenrned o prood they said
When Alee went to sehool the next
morning she found a pair of shoes
and stockings, a wool dress and a
check for %10 to Luy coal for the
winter. Tt sald “from teacher,” on
a alip of paper plened to the dress,
The other ehildren were gorry when
they found nothing but a stick by
thoir desl, aml  Lhey tliey
wplld never o cinel to anything
Tyworothy

Jesson,

s:1141
suld

agnin, and they were not

12, Guriswold, In

My Puopuy,

Dheny Thipges Thia 15 1y seeoiul
let ey T have wiltten to yvou. I
will wiiterabioul miysadog, 1Boibhiy, this
tin When iy taihe mother,

wemm- onoa visit we
happened 1o stop by a place wher
they had six little pupples. They
arkoed me if I wanted a little pug
py. I took one home with me. Theg
trip wak qguite long. “On the way

sister nund 1

hume wy Hitle pappy got tived, ao

I held him on my lap awhile. At
lasgt we reanched hotue When we
were at bome, I ted my little dog.
He ¢ now quite large and  will
shiake hands. It sounds so funny
too hear him bark. 1 will clope—
Firnest Von Seggoern, age 10, Mng
uet, Neh,

Has Many Cats,

Dwoar Happy: This is my first Yet.
ter to you. 1 would like fo Join
the Happy club. T am enclosing a
Zcent stamp for the Lutton, and
it you send me one, 1 will promise
to be nice to duwmb animals,

We have five cats. The two kit-
tens are Buster and Bright Eyes,
The mother is Goldie, Then we have
a big white cat, and his name is
Snowball, and our big 20.pound eat
is named Major. —Dorothy Wismer
Oniali,

Reads Our Stories.

Déar Happy: 1 wish to join the
Cio-Hlawks 1 aan =apeking o 2.0ent
stamp to get a pin I Lke your
papes very muoch I Lke to pead
your stories. 1 am § years old., ¥
have a brothor and a sister, My
brother fa 7. My sister ia 5. My
brother has a pony I ride his
pony. T went to a picnic in Loaf
ing grove. All our room werd, 1
am in the third prade—Marjorie
Lee Carson, Fairmont, Neb,

Denr ITappy: 1 wisih to joln the
Go-Hawks, the Happy Trile. 1 prom-
ige to be pod Lo all dumb animals
ind other things I am 9 yeoars old
and in the Fifth grade. For pets
I bhave three cnta and used to have
a dog 1 owill try to do goma ki
deed at home, too. 1in sendiug
2.¢cent stamp. Please send e i
button.—Mauriee T, Boelley, 1mvid
City, Neb,

5

Leepine the Lauab.- “®

Our Farm.

Dear Happy: This {8 my thied let-
ter to your page. I enjoy it very
much. I am golug to tell you about
onr farnt We live on a ha!l section,
We have two hired men. We are
picking corn, I don't have to atay
home from gchoul this yeiar 1o help,
but T have to pick on Suturdays
with one of our hired roen, He gets
about 50 bushels a day. 1rud
and our other hired man pick to-
gether. We have 104 acres yet to
pick.  Saturday, when Joe and I
were In the field we had to go
through a ditch and It I8 sure deep.
The horses went so fast through ft
that they broke the buckboarda off
and the horsea went so f{ust they
Just about ran away., We have 13
horses and we have one horse that
we ride all over, Dad does not worls
her. Hhe is blick and white. We
lhave o lot of fruit. We Lave applos,
pluma. grapes, cherries, blackber-
ries, raspberries and currants. We
did not raise very many chickens
this year. We have geese, ducks and
vhickens. We can not fiad enr
pevse now, but T guess they will
come  home some  Jday.—Evelvi
Adame, Wisner, Nel.

Dear Happy: 1 would like to Join
the Go-Hawks' trvibwe. T will vboy
nll of the rules. Enclosaed yvon wiil
find a 2-00{“ atatny. I will try
and protect birds and domb ani-
mals, I am sending your a story.

One time a beggur was  going
along the streets with a little wal
lot with him. He wus stopping at
overy house, hegging for sommething
to cat and a little money,

Aa he was coming down the
astrect, Fortune was conming up an
uthier,

She said to hing “'I will fill your
hag for you, but whatever falls on
the ground, will turn to dust.”™
o After she had poured a lMtile in,
she sald: “Will thls be enough?™

He sald: “No, it will hold a It-
tle more."

She poured in a lttle more, then
sikd: “Will this be enough?*

He sald: “No, it will hold a little
e,

She put in one mor Just
s she put it in the baeg bursted.
All of tho money foll on the gradnd,
He was no rvicher than hefore. -—
Blanche Brown, age 12, Davenport,
Ny,

pHeen,

Has Twelve Culs,

Demr Happy: 1 lost my Go-blawk
pin at play. Would you kindly send
Me another ones? I promise to do at
least one act of Kindness every day.
I wiil do all in my power to protect
the blrds and all duml animals, 1
will try to make the world a hap-
pler place, 1 like the poems of
Jumes Whitcomub Riley, cspecinlly
the one by name of Old Glory., Mor
pets 1 have one dog and one dozen
I have one sister, her name
is Kilsie.—ITeiga Potersenm, age 11,
Wisner, Neb,

(T8,

Wants Letter.
Dear Happy: 1 wish to join the
Godlawks, the Ilappy Tribe. 1 am
sinding a 2-cent stamp and the cou-

. broken

pon. 1 hope to receive my button
very soon and wish you would ask
the Go-Hawks to write to me. I
will close for this time, Hoping to
receive the button soon and letters
feom the Go-Hawks, the Happy
Tribe. Very sincerely—Pearl Row-
lew, age 12, Gering, Neh.

—
Harry and the Bird.

Dear Happy: One day the teach-
er of a country school said to the
cluss: “Children, T am giving away
a prize to the one who does not
miss a day this week."

The children were delighted with

the plan.
There was a boy named Harry. e
had not mlssed a day so far and to-
morrow was the last day of the
week,  Harry thought, “Surely, I
might win the prize"

Harry had two miles to go to
school, The next morning as he
was golng along he heard a flutter
and a strange noise Harry stopped
and looked aboul. In front of him
about a foot away was a bird with
wing. Harry picked the
Lird up and smoothed its feathers,
He then went to a nearby sprng
and washed the bird's wing and
then set it with splints. He took his
handkerchfijef to use as bandaged
to ties up the bind's wing,

Harry then started to school  He
was not Tar awav from school when
the bell raneg, Harry hurried, but
wasg late, The teacher asked him
why he was late. Harry showed her
the bird and then told the story.
When  he  finished the  teacher
smiled and salkl: “Harry since you
were date we will not count it be.
ecause you did a deed of kindneas."”

The teacher then gave Harry a
large silver eup and Harry was
happy. The little bird got well and
cver after stayved at Harry's place,
—QOrace Wlint, DBox 226, North .
'lictte, Neb.

Caruso.

Dear Happy: [ read the stories
the children write, and T thought 1
would like to be a member. 1 en-
close a 2-cent atamp and coupon.
I aum a girl 10 years old and live
in Omaha, Neb, I have a little
canary bird named Caruso. Ie 19
the only pet I have and I love him
tov-—Klizabeth Ann Gavdiner, age
10, 118 South Fifty-second
(hpnlin, Neb.

alrect

Will Help.

Itear Happy: T am gsending n G-
cent stamp, as I wish to Join your
“Happy club,” I am a little boy 6
vears old. My name is Fred Wil
son, fr. Everyone calls me Junior,
as my daddy’s name is Frod, also,
I promise to help someonc every
day, and will try to be Kind to
all dumb animals and birds, My
grandma s writing for me. Very
truly, Junior Wilson, Stuart, Neb,

First Letler.

Dear HMappy, 1 am sending the
coupon and a 2.eent stamp because
[ want to join the Go-Hawk tribe,
I am 9 years old and in the fourth
grade, My brother Kenneth lost
his badge and wants you to send
him another badge please.—Vernon
Clavton, Bertrand, Neb.
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