'unuid call it ‘impatience’.

[ 4

Every Mail Brings Word of New Tribes.

1D vou ever stop to think that each time a new branch of the Happy
D Tribe is formed it means more and more Go-Hawks, who will try to

be loyal to our pledge and motto?

good news to hear of new tribes,

This is the reason It is always

Faye Fountain of Colman, 8. D,, wrote for memberships for 11 of her

friends.

Not long after came news of new tribes in West Point, Cedar

Falls and Livermore, <Ia., every one of which is doing fine work this sum-

mer.

Raymend Hogan of Lawrence, Mass., writes Happyland that every

ond of his tribe of five hag done something to help animals and older peo-
ple. They have found all the people grateful, he says.

Two boys, Irving and Ross Black, who live in Oaklyn, N, J., were
made glad because their grandmother wrote to Happyland and asked that
they might become CGo-Hawks. The Choctaw Happy Tribe is a band of

Gio-Hawks living in Clayton, Okl

From George McElroy of Sedalia, Mo,

comes word of his tribe of seven, while Jean Cramb of Kirkesville, Mo.,

hag a tribe of 10 Go-Hawks.
a tribe of elght.

In Allston, Mass.,
Elmer Hossinger of St, Louis sends Happyland word that

lives Mahel Sawin, who has

his tribe of 15 children are all trying hard to keep the motto and pledge.
These are but a few of the many good reports that daily reach Happyland

from all directions.

surely show a big gain in membership.
week share your Happyland page with some

friend. That is a good way to help.

This is the reason July will

Each
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77 |UNCLE PETER-HEATHEN @

SYNOPSIS,

Uncle Peoter comos Go live st the
home n‘l the Trevellyn ll.wlll:. h?d-:r
and Patience. Because he lonely, the
twins with three of their girl 1
form » misslonary soclety
him n-“thwlr "mhn:f
look som
Pﬂdr:on"rium.“h health; Patience,
his clothes: . his mornis; June,
his education, wad Rath, his smuse-
ments,  Each

i

' %ot duneing
il they even

enc) k Ir'ho may n thelr
:l,u.nrhl;; mc-l:l;. After gain Misn

he ha to bed
lrlln.}l.l.nn‘u:l'l: has » wonderful surprise

for
I NOW,

Continued from last Sunday.)

GO ON WITH THE STORY)

“Then there is not the-jeast bit
of use for me to try. Do please
tell me as fast as you can' he
coaxed. “I don't seem to be able
to stand walting long to hear
secrots, Perhaps I had better talk
to Rachel about it. I suppose she

"

Mayhbe it's that same old covet-
‘ng.* suggested the child, “only in-
s ead of your coveting buttermilk
p. d cows it's secrets,”

“That may be what is the trou-
ble, my dear, but even If it s sinful
to covet I am just longing 1o
know the secret.”

She hesitated a minute longer,
revelling in her enjoyment of the
mystery she had created and wish-
ing to prolong it. “You are to
start to dancing school next Satur
day.”

“But 1 have been going to visit.”

“But you are not to sit all in a
row any mare with mothers. You
are to be right in it now, in the
class, and Miss Kelsey sent her
love and a ticket. You will not
take gymnastie dancing yet, but
you won't have a speck of trouble
learning anything. You are #so
light-footed and the misslonaries
will dance every time with and—"

She was interrupted, for Uncle
Peter laughed, as he had not done
for years, at the vision of himself
capering around at dancing school.
Prudence was surprised at his
mirth, for it did not seem to her
that so Important, even though
joyous, 8§ matter should occasion
such a burst of laughter,

“It's really true,” she continucd.
“We've all talked it over and we
think it is best for you to go.
Every child has to learn to dance
to keep him from heing awkward.

Coupon for
Happy Tribe.

Hvery boy and girl reader of
this paper who wishes to join
the Go-Hawks
Happy Tribe,
of which James
Whitcomb Riley
was the first
Big Chief, can
@ecure his of
ficial button by
sending & 2-cent stamp with
your name, age and nddress with
this coupon. Address your letter
to “Happy,” oare this paper.
Over 90,000 members|

Motte

“To Make the World a Hap-

pler Place.”
Pledge

“I promise to help some one
every day. I will try to protect
the birds and all dumb animals.”

p— e .

You will go, won't you?"' She was
suddenly alarmed lest he might re-
fuse.

“But, Prudence, can't you see the
rest of the children do not feel
about me as you do? Perhaps they
will not llke to have me in the
class, Of course, T do not expect
them to love me as vou do, for I
am your special heathen.”

“Oh, yes, they will want you, for
1 know they are all longing to get
acquainted. They hint every day
to be Introduced. You know very
well they all smile every time you
come near."

“Yes, T know it.
tle hearts.”

CHAPTER VIIL
Their Wonderful Surprise,

Although the children took so
deep an interest in their missionary
labors they found ample incentives
to be enthusiastic over the pleas-
ures of dancing school. Earsly in
the autumn a new teacher had
come to town, bringing with her
many ideas. She taught the chil-
dren graces of deportment as well
as steps of which thelr elders had
never hearml. Every BSaturday the
visitors' row grew longer and inter-
ested mothers and big sisters found
much pleasure in watching the
pretly scene.

To the missionaries there was but
one drawback to these happy after-
noons, It seemed selfish that so
great a pleasure be unshared by
Uncle Peter, and they held fre.
quent consultations on this sub-
ject,

“Do you suppose,” asked Pru-
dence, “that if Miss Kelsey knew
we woere mi=ssionaries and raising a
heathen of our own that she'd let
him take lespons with us?”

“For the pitied _sakes!” ex-
claimed Jane, using her favorite
expreasion. “Isn’'t he too old to
learn to dance?"

She received a withering loock of
scorn from the others. “He's just
aa limbery as can be since he does
his dumb-bells every day,” asserted
Prudence,

“And he certalnly looks fine In
his new suit, so he'll be all right as
fiur as his clothes are conecerned.”
Patience felt she had a right to be
a little boastful.

“I never heard of heathens tak-
Ing dancing lessons,” sald Rachel
meditatively, “but perhaps it will
help distract his mind and make
him stop coveting his nelghbor's
cow and her buttermilk. I want to
keep his mind on other things all
the time, the church belng full of
backsliders and everything."

“I belleve in anything that
makes heathens have fun. The
more fun they get out of life the
better heathens, most llkely they
are.” declared Ruth. “After he
gets started and knows how to
dance he'll have a good time.™

Even If he was having a good
time he could be learning some-
thing, too, just the same. Wher
over he goes I want him to be
learning and then it will not be long
until he has hig education.” Jane
was hopeful.

(Continued next SBunday.)
u uwrichl Iﬂl ]

Miss Wllllo Whlll‘l-ld. Lolyle
King and Mota Holladay of Holla-
day, Tenn., wish to correspond with

bove and giyls from 14 to 16 years
old,

Blesas their lit-

One of our lowa Gio Hawks, John
Eaton, has sent me a drawing of
a cart that he made for his baby
brother, He writes that Thomas Is
just 9 months old and loves te ride
in this cart all about the farm
where they live, especially out to
see the chickens fed. John made
his cart out of a wooden box, used

two old wheels and an iron handle
that the blacksmith, who lives near-
by, gave him. His mother keeps
an old quilt in the bottom of the
“baby's automobile,” as they eall it,
and this makes it soft and com-
fortable for the baby. Isn't it splen.
did that the Go-Hawks seem to find
80 many useful little things to

make for others? PETER.

Helen Archambo of Elvins, Mo.,
Jives in the forests among the flow.
ers and birds, and so is very fond
of them. N

Ceorge was sitting on the porch
Fourth of July listening with great
interest to all the noise and racket
about the jeighborhood. Finally he
ecould stand it no longer and, jump-
ing up, he sald:

“Come on, dad, let's go down-
town and buy some of that thun-
der!™

Three yearold Geevieve was vis-
iting in the covntry during the
threshing season. It was all & new
experience to her, and when she
saw the men going out to the ma-
chine, she ran to her mother, say-
ing:

“Oh, mother, do they have thrash-
ing machines for little children in
the country? Believe me, this ia
where I go home.™

Katherine W. K.lkal of Milford,
N. H., has often tried the recipes
from “Polly's Cook Book" and
would ke to hear from April 2

birthday f!wmlw -

One of our Maine Go-Hawks is a
pretty good member, I think, for
she does errands for people and
feoeds the birds and pigeons and
likes these cookies:

Sugar Cookies.

One cup sugar, one-half cup but-
ter or lard, one-half cup milk, one
¢gg, beaten well; two teaspoons bak-

By EMILIE BLACKMORE STAPP and ELEANOR CAMERON

Picking Berries.
(Continued from last Sunday.)

BETTY.

Don't worry, honey, Jack and I are
big, big folks and we will take caie of

you. crying, rgie. o s
anotfer path we havem't tried yet.
That's the o.lr one we haven't tried,
so, of mrﬁ must be the ones 10
take us rt straight home.

(The moaning of the wind grows
louder gad louder, and suddenly
Storm Cloud and Rain Spirit burst
into the woods and go through a
wild dance, while the children run
before them from one end of the
clearing to the other. At last Betty,
dragging Margie along, spies the
mouth of the cave. The three chil-
dren run into it and huddle together
with their faces hidden from sight,
while the Storm Cloud and the Rain
Spirit keep on with their fierce
play.)

(Now and thenthe troubled face
of Fairy Wiltul is seén peeping out
from behind the big bush that hides
her. As thetime passes she becomes
more and more anxious, and at last
leaves her hiding place ie.creep up
to the mouth of the cave, where she
stands, wringing her hands in sym-
pathy with the sad plight ofthe chil.
dren. Once she starts to raise her
wand, bat lowers it again, shaking
her head sadly over its helplessness.
Now and then the Storm Cloud and
Rain Spirit jostle her rudely in
passing, but she stays at her post
and watches over her three charges.
At last she Is filled with despair,
and, forgetful of the wild scene
going on about her, sits down on the
log and covers her face in deep
grief)

FAIRY WILFULL
(Sorrowfully.)
Oh, tf T could only de something! If
1 only, ealy could!
MARGIE.

(Sobbing Within the cave.)

1 want o go homel [ want to go
homel

(A little gleam of light appears
on the edge of the clearing. In its
glow Fairy Willing is seen dancing
into the forest. As she comes on,
the moaning of the wind dies, and
Storm Cloud and Rain Spirit slip
away among the trees. S8he dances
happily about until she catches sight
of her twin sister, and slips up to
hover tenderly over her. She seems
about to touch the little bowed head
and reveal herself, but changes her
mind and flits over to the right side
of the stage.)

WILLING.

(Speaking clearly and swestly as
she waves her wand and looks up-
ward )

Lady Moon, Lady Moon.
Riding on & silver gown,
in your silvery cloud,

nd a Moonbram dewn
Send a little Moonbeam
As jolly as can be,
A Inp;y little Moonbeam
To light ths woods for me.

(As she ceases speaking, Willing
standa motionless with her wand
stretched toward the sky. Then with
a loving gesture toward Wilful, shé

- - M
“Dea beautiful fairr you will
as th: w,;;ch-:llt ;ur sou can, cam't
you?
MOONBEAM.
(Smilihg into the child's eagep
face.)
Yea, HNitle Margie, T am &
There are fairies—many fair -

- 4R - e

disappears among the trees. Mt d
is silence for a moment. Then
strains of music fill the wholep
A shaft of light cuts the darkn :
and a Moonbeam floats
into sight—{flashing her torch he"
and there until her lovely M
brings her to the mouth of the ca 2
A tiny shaft of light slips be .
Margie’s hands and she uncovers |
her face to look up. At first 4
stares unbelievingly. Then a
brightens her tearstained face
she claps her hands with joy.)
d\

MARGIE. ;

(Tugging at Betty's arms to ﬂ
them down.)

Betty! Jackf There are !.,M
this woodl Heres is the one who :
the strawberries for us. Ehe has i
away thosse gray things Now, m
shal! get home to Mother. 3 3

BETTY. s, %

Why—why thers is 4 falry gut .
-—a real one! Whe could ever
liewe it!

(Rubbing her eyes again
again to make sure she is =

“dreaming.) -
JACK. £
(Fearfully.) 3

Oh, what shall we d0® I'm -J*og A
sees us and [ don't kmow what te g

LR run Thera she comes right
O0-o0! Betty Yoeu talk t» her
MARGIE. :

(Leaving her shelter to run f
lessly up to the Moonbeam.)

Fairy, Falry, you are a fairy, & ]
you? But | knes —knew you were hetey

but the others dida’tL -

her hands unpil'-

{Holding out

ways very closs to all chlldr- ke |
you, for only clear, shining eyes and
trusting little hearis cam ever ses thesn :

MARGIE.
(Joyfully, as she catches Moons

beam's hand.)
Comes on' Come on, Betty and Ja‘.
The falry will lead us homa

(Margie and the Moonbeam h-.
happlly on before, the Moonb
sending her silver beams back
forth to show the way. The o© _
children follow at a short distanc
behind, walking rather timidly
carrying the berries.)

BETTY.

(To Jack ina subdued voice)d
A real fairy that you can see
your owa eyYes—

JACK.
(Interrupting excitedly.
And I never thought there

such things!
(They are lost among the trees
that surround the clearing.)
FAIRY WILFUL.
(Running to the center of stage
sad holding out her arma in the @i

rection the children have taken)
Dear littie Margis. J am s g
there was some fairy whoe was
1o help you.  Geod-bye, dear ﬂl e
ﬁm'n You,
(She walks sorrowfully off st
asthe curtain falls)

(The End.

at least, afe

ing powder, two cups flour, one- The Guide Post to

fourth teaspoon vanilla.

Cream butter and sugar. Add
egg. then baking powder sifted in
flour and last vanilla. Bake in
moderate oven. POLLY,

Bertha Karch of Oswego, N, Y.,
hates to see rough boys being cruel
to cats and dogs just for their
amusement.,

Shirley Mulliken, 109 Walnut
street, Natick, Mass., would like to
hear from some of her twins, 16
years old and born on May 10.

Another Way to Be
a Good Go-Hawk

A good Go-Hawk answers all
the Jetters he recelves from
other members, If he is granted

the request to have his name
on the correspondence list and
then receives some letters, It s
very selfish and also impolite
not to reply to these (riends
who have chosen his mame for
a correspondent.  So, remember
this way to be a good Go Hawk,

Good Books for Children

Choose one of these books to
read ecach week. Perhaps you had
better cut the list out each time
and take it with you to your city
library. It is prepared for the Hap-
pyland boys and girls by Miss Alice
Jordan, supervisor of children's
work, Boston public library. This
week she suggests:

Crownfield, Gertrude,
Tallor of the Winding Way."

Darton, F. J. H.,, “Seven Cham-
pions of Christendom.™

Otis, James, “Toby Tyler ™

Scott, Sir Walter, "Quentin Dur-
ward.”

Stuart, R. M., “Solomon Crow's
Christmas Pockets.™

What does the lark
meadow sing?
“Be glaa!™
What is the robin caroling?
“Be glaa™

“Little

in the

Listen—the song of the bhreese
and birds

Is a song of joy that has tweo
brave words:

“Be glad”

one in New Hampshire:
“’hy is & watch dog bigger at
night than in the morming? s
Answer—Because he is let out at o
night and taken in in the morning,' |

When is a hat not a hat? : "
Answer—When it becomes & “- -~
ty woman,

What do lawyers do when M
dle?
Answer—Llea still,

What flowers are always
your nose?
Answer—Tualips (two Llips)

Donald M. Branch, P. O. Box
Provincetown, Mass,, ¢
stamps and would like to hear
others who collect them,

the world the best

X

“Give to
have ]
And the best will come back to ,“.

“



