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Grandmother Semis Her Happyland to Albert

M

Albert Jennings.

Y GRANDMA sends me Happyland every week and I have read so much
about the Go-Hgwks that I want to be one, too,” writes 10-yvear-old !
“I think about the pledge and motto every day,

and even though I do live way over in England, I want to be one of you."
8o Albert's button and membership rules were sent several weeks ago

and today came another letter asking

taln grandmother is thoughtful enough to send her Happyland each week to!

her grandson., Other grandmothers h
from all of these small beginnings that

for four more, and all becanse a cer-

ave done the same thing. It is just
80 many new tribes are starting.

Doris Louise Ludright and Louise Chapman of Paris, Mo., are leaders

5f a tribe, every member faithfully followng the motto and pledge.
Henzel of Medford Hillside has sent for flve new memberships and says
thing she read in a Go-Hawk letter gave her a good idea.

important it is to write really helpful

Pauline

8o ydu see how

letters. There is room to publish so

‘ew of the many that are now received that only the very Les: ones can be
used. This makes it all the more an honor.

Five boys and girls, all friends of (
to Happyland that they ape making a
all dumb animals. Iliza

ilen Lowell of Cyrene, AMo., send word
gpecial tifort tn protectsthe birds and

h Baker and her Go-Hawks live in Braintree and
she writes they are specially Interested In the French children,

Allene Bir-

mninghat of Bt. James reports six new members, in lher tribe, and Dorothy
Wickham of Pine Bluffs Farm, near Jerome, is leading a small new tribe of

five.
littla baskets to fill at Easter for cert

Ruth Merrill and her tribe of Davenport are busy making soine pretty
New Fingland Go. |

aln poor children.

Hawks have been doing wonderful work for the protection of birds and ani-

mals and Missouri {s winning many
Nebraska are pushing lowa hard in
comes a New Haven Go-Hawk, Fred
says Happylandl is not half big enough
we could have three pages a week.

—

With so many
good things to tell you, it often seems this way to

places on our honor roll.
number of new membogs,

Johnson, who l

and he wishes
-

And now

THE

Jack’s Inspiration

Editor Robert Shirley was finally
nlone in his office and his desk
cleared. He was weary, for the day
had been a long and hard one, full of
interruptions and problems. e had
anticipated this hour when he might
reasonably hope to be alone, and to
agten it had purposely dismissed his
slenographer earvlier than ugual. He
could hear the distant roar of the
presses making their last run for the
lay. From the lgcal room came the
silek of a typgwriter, as ona of the
iwo reporiers, whosa turn it was to
tesp ‘“dog watch,” ground out a
story for the following day. Soon the
sditorial floor would be deserted for
tiie night.

“Now that I am alone,” he muased,
perhaps T will be able to face up to
this problem which worries me and
vecide what I should do. All things
are favorable for the trip, but there
lg—mother.’

Witli the thought of hia mother, to
whom his pregence and a companion-
ahip meant so inuch, s face grew
srave, for Robert Shirley and his
nother were cluga friends and com-
udes and had been for years, To
leave her alone in their home and
atart away himself on a Uip to a
forelgn land was almogt more than
na could contemmplute calmly.

So engrossed was he in trying to
decide what he should reply to the
letter he held in his hand from his
old college friend, urging him to go
sn their long-cherished trip, that he
lid not hear the door when was
pened.  Ha looked ap almost start-
ed when a shadow fell across hils
paper, and he found himself con-
ronted Ly a pair of earnest bLrown
cyee belonging to a stul'-li]y. built lad
af 12.

“Well, Jack, how did you get here?
I hope you are not In any scrape,
boy, for 1 am wresiling todey with
difficulties of my own.”

Jack Carroll smiled. “You always |
think I'mv in trouble or want some-
thing wh:n 1 conmie to you, dont
you?"

“I am rure you know T am glad teo
have yo't come whatever may hbe
your errand, only, somehow, my mind
& so far away today that It martled
me to lock up and find yon by my
side. Perhaps, Instead of your heed-
ng me, s 1 thought for an [nstant
might be¢ the case, you came be-
cause I n2eded you it this time."”

“Neede! me? What's 1he trouble?”
Jack put aut his hand in such a warm
and friexlly fashion that it brought
o smile $o the face of his listener.
“I'd be ¢lad to pull you out of a
scrape, 'dause you've helped me a lot

( In Field and Forest ‘J

Our Go Hawks who live in the far
west or “ave traveled there know
sgomething about those giant (rees
called th% sugar pines, Sometimes
theéy gror to be over 200 feet In
height an®l their great trunks are 10
op more feet in dlameter at the
ground. These members of the pine
family se=m td he very fond of each
other, for g0 often we find them grow-
ing »o close together that they almont
crowd ona another, Just as when too
many people try to live in the same
house,

Their dark green tdps tower so far
above yvon that you think they surely
reach as high as the skies, Under
the trees huge cones are lying, some
of them being 20 Inches long., Per-
haps you wonder why these trees are
called “sugar pines.” You would un-
derstand If you were to taste the sub-
stance like sugar on the scales of the
come, lin sap s as sweel as that of
maple sugar. Crystalg of the sugar
come froin wounds In the bavk.

Perhaps gsome of my young friends
will have the good fortune to visit
the Yosemite this summer, and, If so,
will have a chance to see the won-
derful forests of these most heautiful
uf all the great pine trees, As you
stand beaeath them, feeling so very
small, you will be glad to thin: that
these marie trees will he growihg on
for many years to come waltirg for
other boyvs and wivls to visit them,
Goodby nntil nest Bunday,

UNCLIE JOMN.

Bertha Wakely of Nashua, A}

helped o Httte Bled that could not 1y

of times, What have you Leen
doing?""
“It is not what I have done, but

what I am thinking of doing, that is
troubling me today.”

“Don't you want

talk It over, Myp, Shirley?"”
waiting for a reply, Jack puolled up
chajr and gravely seated himself.
Whenever one of my Indians or one

tn stay and

Without

ms

il
o

of my missionaries is Inn . scrape,
wa just hold a ecouncil of war and
aecide what to do.”

(Copyright, 1824.)

]
some- !

| Several of the Go-Hawk Dbraves
have written me that they are inter-
|t-stml in raising pigeons and have
| gvod-sized flocks, George Read, a
Nebraska (Go-Hawk, who used to live
here, has sent me a drawing of his
pigeon house. It is just like the one
sent me by Walter Morrell of Mis-
#ouri, who has hagl great success with
his pigeons, Both boys say It is al-
ways safest to keep pigeons as high

above the ground as possible. On a
shed rool is a good place. This house
is made out of a packing case. It has

Ohio and |

an aening on one #lde and there is a

small alighting shelf at the base. On
the other side i= a door for cleaning
and inspection of the house., Cover
the fMoor with sawdust and have sev-
eral shallow nestling Loxes, elght or
10 Jnches square. Slate-colored pig-
eons are easiest to ralse, for they do
not require much care. Your friend,

‘MY BOOK IS

ERHAPS vou think

P

Biut, oh, its pages are mo

The dear and happy

To read beneath the

By HAPPY,

For such a little boy to read or hold;

While just outside the wind {s sharp and cold

No book could ever be quite big enough
In which to put the many lovely things
We children want to know about the world—

The streets are full of funny folks
Who rush about—I wonder wounld they cage

To have a little hoy at home who loves

VERY LARGE

my book ls very large

bright and warm,

world that to us singe,

shadow of the stalr?

gave 1t food and a bed.

Beatrice Bisher of North Wilming-

J
N| ton, Mass, works for the Western

A Li"lc Bil‘d ’[‘old Blt"— Union as messenger and is the young-
i _,'| est messenger in Boston,

Mildred Durley.. of New I{aven, Dorothy Frost of East Poland Me.,
Conn., brought home a sick, thin cat| hag a cat named Buster and would
and fed and cared for it. Itke to correspond with other mem-

amimas hers,

One day Eleanor Watrous of St. ———

Louis, Mo,, found a little kitty and Margery Poland of Winchester,
Mass=., has a little black kitten named

Sumty and when she glves him milk

Daddy and Peter hoth like gelatine
desserts, and so were very glad when
I received this recipe:

SPANISH CREAM,
eges, one-half teaspoon vanilla, one

Soak gelatine in milk. Put over
fire and stir until dissolved. Add
yolks of eggs and four tablegspoons of
sugar well beaten together, Stir un-
til it comes to a boiling point. Re.
move from fire and add whites of eggs

well beaten with four tablespoons
sugar. Str briskly until thoroughly
mixed. Flavor and turn into molds

and let stand in cool place until firmn,
d POLLY.

old,

Jackie ia 215 years At his
grandfather’'s they always say grace
at the table and Jackie has been in.
terested In watching his grandfather.
The other day after he finished a lit-
tle prayer of gratitude Jackie lifted
his plate and passed It to him, saying:

“Now grandpa, talk to MY plate!”

Another Way to Be ‘

a Good Go-Hawk

A good Go-Hawk does not pout.
If he cannot do as he wishes, he
tries not to show his disappoint-
ment, but to ba cheerful about it.

One envelope Knox gelatine, three |

quart milk, elght tablespoons sugar. |

When you feel like pouting just
look in the glass at yourself
THEN you will want to =mile
again. So remember this way to
be a gocd Go-Hawk.
. J
Robert Allen of Columbus, €., runs

errands for his mother and helps at

—Told in

The Children’s Museum

1
J

| By the Bird

1

H OWN in my winter home in the
ID

1

southland, I kunew when the
first stirrings of spring were
| beginning under the ground up north,
where T spent 1y summers and raised
my baby birds. And so, before the
companiong with whoem I had been
for several months had thought about
the matter, 1 commenced my trip.

I alwave went back to the mxame
place every s=pring. 1 was near an
old brick building which was covered
with and surrounded by trees,
| The building sat high on a hill over-

| lnoking a pond, across which cool
1

breezes blew in summer.
‘ Sometimes when 1 reached my
| jJourney's -end 1 found spring hadn’t
| shown itself above the dark brown |
earth, but that did not bother me,
for T knew very soon the flowers!'
would be looking up at the sun.,

I was not alone in those first few

days bhefore my friends bhegan to ar-
rive from the south, for there were
many birds which stayed all winter
where the snow falls thick. Bluy Jay
and Flicker were the ones 1 knew
the best. They alwavs greeted me on
return and told me about the
| good ehildren who had put erumbs out
||m the snow for them. And

my

first cold nights when I sat in a pine
|tree with feathers ruffied up
| keep me warm, I was glad that dur-
ing the long, cold geason sconie one
| had thought of the brave birds who
| had remained behind when I went
south

my

} WAS warm
|enough 1 looked around for a place
| in which to up housekeeping. 1
11-. new where to find the house 1 had
|'I;:|d the year before, for in a pro-
tected nook thers wax a little wooden
box with a hole in just bhig enough
|for me to fly through. For several

As =oon as the weather

wed

would come home” Mary had left
about half an hour agn. Now, Mary
wark a very idle girl and would never
do anything for her mother. Her
father died about five vears ngo. She
wans 6 vears old, she helng spolled by
her father, and she said “‘she didn’t
have to work."” Her mother sewed,
and owned a little property, and lived
from the rent she received, and layed
some ashie for the future.

Mrs. Brown (for that was her name)
was a very good landlady and her
renicrs liked her very much, for she
didn't ask much rent, Mary went
slowly out of town towarl the pasture
and woodland. ‘When it began to
grow dark she was a mile from homne,
She turned and began to walk slowly
home. When she had walked a little
distance the storm began. The wind
began to blow, and so hard that (n a
few minutes Mary couldn’t see nhend
of her. 8She tried to go the way she
thought was home. Once a litile dog
ran to her, but she kicked him. She
was making very little headway when
#he heard a volee, “"Malm-ma!” Then
she saw a little child extending her
hanas to her, saving: I want to go
to mamma,"

“Get out of my way, 1 have my
sell to care for,” sald Mary.

Just then o louwd bang was heard.
The next minute Mary was pinned to
the ground by a large trees that the
wind blew down., Mary was lying
there about 15 minutes, but to Mary
it seemed hours., The storm began to
clear and Mary heard shouts, and four
givls came up to her., Mary saw they
had the Hitle glrl she had met, and
the little §og also. Mary asked them
to free her. ‘They worked, and at last
she was free. Mary asked them who
they were and why they came there,

“We are Go-Hawks and were out for
a pienie and a storm came up. We
rescued this little girl and the dog.
The little girl said there was a girl
out here, so that's how we found yvou,"

Mary was sorry for what she did.
She' joined the Go Hawks and later
was made president of the girla’ club.,

Mary got the little dog,

“"How changed she (=" sald her
mother, She helps her mother with
the work now.-——Charles Hastert, Aged
10, Farwell, Neh,

A New Go-Hawk

Dear Happy: 1 read your page
every Bunday and think it very in
teresting,

I am 11 wears old and am in the
Seventh grade. 1 am sepding you
the 2:cent siamp and 1 hope [ gel
n button, You do not know me be.
cause this s the first thme [ have

wrltten.—Helen Maxine Namur, Stan-
ton, Neb,

of Fast
rabhits,
also n

William Siishy
1., has thres
canary hird and
nimed Jap

St Louis,
i beautiful
fox terrviey

A First Grader,

Dear Haoppy: 1 am 6 years gpld
e 1 o i the flest geade. 1 would
lke to Join the Happy Telbe and be
a GoHawk., Pleage senid me the bt

Ly puttieg It up In o teee ot of the
i

way of sile

amd UL

N

v i Famute s 4L

PUSERIREE fmp-- & Fuaior

;\\ Hes, Plattsmouth, Neh

T L b

P g gl sapets sl 4= v b

I:‘nnl my birthday l# on the fourth of
| Becember.

|

My brother's hirthday s

on the 20th of January. My little
January., I like to go to school. My
teacher's name {8 Missa Johnson.
There are 39 pupile In our school
Yours truly, Anita Kruse, Benning-

ton, Neb,

Wants to Join,

Happy: 1 am in the third
grade, 1 am 8 years old and 1 wish to
joln the Happy Tribe. 1 will prom-
ise to Le kind to all dumb animals.
My teuacher's name first was Miss
Hord and now it Is Miss Lock. 1 have
twospets, a dog and a cat, My dog's
name is Jack and my cat’'s name is
Tommy. Marian Mathieson, 113 Nine-
teenth street, Central City, Neb,

Wants Letters.

Pear Happy: Find enclogsed a
cent stamp. Madison Byard Huff-
man wanted some Go-Hawk to write
to him, so T am golng to do so. I
hopa Mra, Wastepaper Basket {* not

ear

"

hungry today., [ am in the sixth
grade, | hope some one of the Go-
Hawks will write to me. Yours
truly. OQlafa W, Nordlandl, edar

Rapide, Neb,

FEvelyn Steckel of Davenport, la.,
has no brothers nor sisters, so thinks
vhe would. especially like to belong
to club like the Go-Hawks.

First Letter,
Diear Happy: I would like te join

n

ton, as 1 am =ending a  twooent
stimp, 1 wish =ome of the Go
Hawks woukl write 1o me Barvbayp |

the Go-Hawks, This in my first let-
ter to you. I am wsending a 2.cent
gitamp for a pin. 1 am § years old, 1
Illkr school very much, My teacher's

nnme Is Miss Becker, As this s my

| first  letter 1 will not make it too

|long. 1 prom'se to be kind to all

dumb  animals.  Your friend, Bery?
MecGoff, Brunewick, Neb,
Likes School,

Dear Happy: T am a little girl 7

vears old, 1 g2 to a country school
this year. T went to town school 2
veard. I lilke 30 go to town school
best. In town *ve had about 30 In my
roarm, We only have 7 In the country,
Juat three in ry grade. T am inclos-
ing a Z2«went AMamp for a badge, §
promisge to be kind to all dumb anl
mala—~Elanor Vakehouse, Plegah, Ia
"Margaret.
is<for Maivin, he In & good oy,
is for Alty, she is full of ay.
la for BaYmond, he s alweys
glad,
for Gerald, he i never sad,
for AlvS, he likes to play,
for Robt¥rt who ran away,
for 151ary, she ate all the pie
for Tili‘e, she savs goodbye.
Landon, Arcadia, Neb,

M

In
is
X In
in
iw
Murgaret

A. Langdon odge of 82 Bay State
rond, Boston, Mnass, has A canary
and four gold ¢sh and would ks te
corvenpond with some boys about 1M
years ol

WEATHER

Pussy Willows Are Awaliening

in Happy and

A

Lrother was born on the tenth of

money. 8o she took the little lame girl
to the hospital. The little girl was
treated very nicely. They gave her
a crutch and the Go.Hawks pald for
| it ‘Tlu little glrl was visited by the
Go-llawks, The girls would (dress
the dolls for her. She soon got well
enough to work. The nurses at the
hospital soon found that Mary would
make a fine cook with a little help.
Luey, Mary, Jane, Ellen, Louise, Eva,
Marporie and Ruth, some of the Go-
Hawk people, took turn in teaching
her how to cook.

The years rolled by and now she

Is 15 years old, and Is quite cured
of b lameness, She used to work In

the girla' homes to make sure that
she could cook well enough for the
hospital. She started to cook for the
hoapital the next week for a few dol-
lars a week. When she had heen test-
ed by the nurses, they found that she
deserved more pay, Now she receives
$5 a day.

She has been maving her money
and now she has ahout $£1.000, She
buys clothes and things needed for
the poor,

This Is what the Go Hawks did for
one little girl alone., That is what
this little club Is for. This Is just
about onewelghth as much as we do,
I am dolng my best to do what is
right. Your old friend, Alberta Mae
Blankenship, age 11,

A New Go-Hawk.

Dear Hlappy: This Is my first let-
ter to you. T am also sending a two-
cent stamp for which I wish. to be-
come a GoHawk. For a pet 1 have
a dog and 1 have one alster and one
brother., My sister in § years old and
my hrother Is 4 weekn old, [ go to
school every day and I am In the
sccond grade., Thers are 32 puplls
In our schoal. I will try ta be good
to dumb animals. I have to get the
cobs 80 I will close my letter now.
~— Arnold Kruse, Age B, Bennington,
Neb,

The Rabbit.

Dear Happy: T hope you are feel
Ing well, 1 lke to read your paper
as | have given vou a 2ooent stamp
for a badge. I have four ets, n big
Scotch Collle, n cat, and n rabbit
and a plgeson. 1 let my rabbit go but
we are such good friehdhe he stays

by the door. 1 feed him milk and
corn, 1 take care of the birds In
the winter and feed them, but the

the summer
Well, 1
Lyle Sel

birds pay me back in
by wminging beautiful songs
must close, Your frlend,
leck, Woodbine, Ia.

Eunice Thompson of 1068 Hrondway,
Daver, N. H,, would like to corresponid
with Go-Hawka who ara 11 years old,
and is mlso golng e nerk some of her

{1 am 13 years old; born April 20, 1910;

plea, too? They will spoil the good
ones. '

“Well, then,” said the hoy's father,
“don't you suppose evil friends will
spoil good boys?”

S0 the hoy didn't play se atrong
with his evil friends, but played with
good friends,

Will my twin brother or asister
write to me? 1 will gladly answer.

1L am 5 feet & inches tall,
tme of yvour members, and good
luck to all the Go-Hawks —Dorothy

M. Snyder, Griswold, la.

Hias Many Pets.

Dear Happy: This fa my first letter
to your page. I am sending a 2cent
slamp to secure a pin. [ read the
page of Hapm-lnnd"eur‘_v Sunday and
Whe it very well, 1 promise to be
good to all dumb animals.

I have a dog, cat and some ban-
tiem for my pets, 1 am § years old
and in thS third B class in school.
1 woyld lile very much to have some
of the Haypy Triha write to me,

I will elsse for this time, but next
time I wrlf™ 1 shall have a long story
for you.—=Yours truly, Sterling Mar-
tinh BEekhatt, 708 South Second street,
Nsorfolk, Meb,

A Fifth Grader.

friends to join,

doin the Go-Hawks. I

Dear Happy: 1T would lke to join |
the Go Hawks, 1 will be kind to all
dumb  animnls, trees,  birds  and
plants, I have one brother and two
sisters. 1 hope some one will wrelte

to me and 1 will answer them as soon
ra 1 receive them. | mnm 9 vears old,

Josie Mekech, 3720 Buplogn Strest, |
Omnhn, Neb

*

Left foot forward, one, two three—
Two stepa sidewwrd, point your toe,
A hop and a skip and away you go."

The football doll he tried and tried,

Put he only ecould kick and never
could glide,

And the hig rag doll in the ealico
dreas

Was most too heavy to dance and
Euess,

The kewpie doll was the funniest
sight—

One foot' went left whils the other
went right

And the little china doll began to
hop,

But hadn't a thought of when to
stop

And - the twin dolis just wouldn’t

hold stralght,

But pgiggled and and were

romped

awful bad,
And made the white clown dreadfully
mad. o

the blue ribbon doll went bow-
WOW-WOW,
And every one danced the best they

Then

knew how,

they all dropped
clock struck four,
All in & heap on the playroom floor.

down as the

™I

(Continued Next Sunday) PETER. he walks right through it. home all he can. 'lspr!ngsl my mate and I had come back
- ¥ N\
.
' Letters From Luttle Folks of Ha land ;
- - - -
: . ppytan _ ?
,
Prize.) Likes School. What Was Done fpr a Little Girl. Bad Apples. The Dancing 1.esson, second lLetter
Mary's Lesson, Dear Happy: This is my first let- Once upon a time there was a poor Once ypon a time there was a good |1 went upstairs when 1 heard a noise, Dear Happy: This s only my second
It was about the middle of July, In [ter to you. I am also sending a 2- | little girl who lived in the city of |farmer boy, but he was fond of evil |And there in the room where 1 kept|letter that I have written to you. 1
o e town in New York. There [cent stamp for which I wish to be- | New York. She was very lame from | friends. One day he had a birthday my toys— bave two pet kitties named Bluebeil
was= a great black cloud creeping elow- [ come a Go-Ilawk. 1 promise to be | the results of a disease. One day {and his father gave him a basket of |The white clown doll, as bold as aland Thomas, 1 received my badge
Iy over the sky, slowly covering the | good to dumb animals, For pets I |u Little girl came from the Happyland | good and bad apples. bear, and was glad to get it. 1 am 11 years
sun, and thundering in the distance, ! have two kittens and one dog. I|to the cily of New York. She was The boy was much plensed with his | Was teaching a midnight dancing|oid and am in the sixth grade. My
On the outskirts of the town stood  have twe hrothers, My elder hrother | about as pretiy as the prettlest queen, | present. But he would have liked it class' home teachier's name is Miss Eodar.
a little white house. At the window | is § years old and my little brother is | She saw a littla girl walking down the | hetter if there hadn't bheen bad ones. I have four teachers, each teaches
there was a woman, She was pn.lﬂ,;fuur weeks old. I am 0 yeara old | street. She was lmping almo. This |80 he asked his father: The white clown doll saild, "Do just|!wo =ubjects to each room. I have
and =aid to hersell: "I do wish Mary little girl'® father had quite a Lit of “Why did you give me ths bad ap- like me: several brothers and gisters. I would

like tn
write to me
=N I

have some of the Go-Hawks
My letter is getting long
Yours truly, Eloise

Neb

o Jrvme

bbon,

Manley., Gi

A New Member.

Inar Happy: 1
stamp for a badge I
juin the Happy Tribe.
be kind to all dumb animals. 1 am
10 yeuars old and in the fourth A class
1 like school very much
I have two sisters For pets 1 have
chickemg. 1 had two goldfish,

am sending a Z-cent

would

at school,

BiX

them,
I had one, but it got killed.

is getting long so 1 will close, Yours
truly., Lera Lockett, 1123 East Fifih
Street, Grand Island, Neb.
Tom's Reward,
it was a cold dark night. Tom Ma
son was going homa. It was down

a very dark alley when he stumbled
over & package or some kind of a
Lundle, He picked It up and carried
it out to the light It was a bahy.
He took it home. His mother cared
for It for a week and one morning
he was reading a paper when his gaze

recelved a reward.

on the |

to !

like to|
1 promiss to |

but they frexe one night and it killed |
My sister has a pet rabbit ani !
My letter |

Tom never wenl | with wvou to vour city lHbrary.

of Happiness

to this same spot and cleared out tl
ldried grass left from the yeur hef
| spread on the bottom of the hox
i the time the other summer

| were back and building thelr hon
ourg was finished.

| Not long after there
little pale blue eggs in the nest
knew our babies were just inside 1

were f

shells and would poke thelr h
through some day. But we also kney
that while they were curled upn
lla.uh‘."p in the eggs we muet Keep
| them warm, And so all day and all
| night for three long weeks my mate
could be found crouching over the
little eggs to Keep the cold winds
from them.

When the egg® popped open and
ugly, featherless creatures came
forth, we didn't mind, for we Knuew

that living in the wdrld with its cool
nights and bright sunlit days wou'd
cause beautiful blue and russet feath-
ers to grow on our babies. So wa
fed them bugs and insects. A= the
birds grew older, our work gath-
ering food grew harder and hander
It took many bugs to All a mouth
which opened so widely that the rest
of the haby bird seemed to disappe

| behind it.

of

But the time came very soon when
we decided that the littie birds were

| big enough to take their firet trip
into the outside
world, A trying
time followed
while wa were
teaching them how
to fily. They were
Yery timid. We
coaxed them from
the house with

promises of tempt-

{ ing morsels which
| we held in our
! hills, and each

tiny bird in his

| COAXING YoUNg Ereediness fol.
| BIRD TO FLY lowed, hardly
{wnowing when he began to use his

o | wings,

The little wings grew stronger each
day and when crisp October came our
voung bluebirds were eager to test
their strength in the journey south.

many
in

have

interest

to B0

}:'.\'l
showing an
v Harding of Fitch-
writes that she likes our

| 1 am very
| little friends
:'..._r corner. Nar
burg, Mass.,
mixed letter

contests, She was also

|I..'.n| enough to send us on¢ The an-
swers are the nagnmes of capd games,
Arrange the letters in thelr proper

| order and see what you find The cor-
| rect answers will be given next week.

I 1—Tahioarie SaseSese AT Y
2—lapa Kjea ...... PR
| 3—Rgebid ....ccoooannvens
i $—Tslhw 5 T e
>—Viel Reduhnd ........«.s.
. 6=—AMymur %

A couple from Gladys Henning
What is difference between A
lcat and a Answer—A cat
has claws gt of Taws,
and a comma has a pause at the end
of a clause

tha
comma’
the

end

What ¢an go up the chimney down,
and down the chimney down, bdut
can't go up the chimney up ner
down the chimney up? Answer—An

| umbrella

| Good Books for Children J

rested on these worde "l‘-\’.'.\ kid | Choose one of these books to read
raped.” He hurried home, told his | oach week, Perhaps you had better
mother. They found the owner. He ..t the list out each time and take it

It is

LY

e p— ——

Dear Heppy: This is my first letter | Roseberta Tracy, Fremont, Neb hungr\_\: .‘aguin. Mildred Mann, Ox Iprﬂ.,nwd e the Happyland boys and .
to you, 1 am sending a 2-cent Likes School lf""i' Fi, Wil ok :Rtlis‘ h"f fi:..-m! ._\‘.1..‘0 .\l.. .Jnr‘d!ln. supers i
stamp. * promise to protect my Dear Happy: Enclosed you will fing . A Bocond Geuiee _.\'f!ln;qa- I.:mh.::‘;:;s ?n‘lkk. I'Rns!(‘n pubs ‘
fll;“' and Al dumb animals. I am |, goent stamp for my hutton, l Dear Happy: I am sending you a L Hl 'r:‘,.“ o TM_ S e "y
10 years (1d. T go to school. 1 am f.c.q the Happyland letters every lo o oni wamp, I want to be a Go-Hawk, | A Brooks. E. 8. “Boy of the nm}
in the ffth grade. My teacher's Sunday or Monday. For pets 1 have |- ... & vears old and in the second !'"’-"Tm"‘, 5 a :
nume s Miss Kerber. 1 have af . dog and a ealf. T go to school siade at soihol. My teacher i8 n.'«mnll l..llh“,:;ﬂ_\P. lu.'. “F .'\:It'\"'ralr! a
hrother ard sister, I have two pets. every day apd I llke to go My Miss Newman. 1 have a brother smdf I“‘TITHHKN-' E. D, “Story of Rus
The dogs name is RBinks and the |jescher's name s Mildred Hoover. | oo cgiars, We have lots of fiin with [©©7 &
cat’'s, Todimy. My story is getting Monday we chose up sides for a tooth | .. dog. Jack. I Mlke all all’nu!s.| I““.'.wwh T, Letters to His Chile
long ®o 1 will close. Barbara WILL | yrygh contest and 1T am on Willard |y . o truly, Gerald l“PTl!!l‘!‘lllﬂ"h!‘lﬂ'I!t":" -

Neola, Nes, Nelson's slde. Now 1 must close as | 4. Rluffs, Neb s ‘*-~"‘ Sir Walter, “Lady of the |
e my letter is getting long.—Gomer g % | Lake )
A Third l,'il‘l_d!‘l'- \\'ynrthan‘ age 8. Murray, Neb, Sport. | _ank'w\\scz. H, "In Desert ang : |

Dear Heppy: 1 am § years old. 1 -~ Aty Deat* Hapty: This iy ficet letter Wilderness. ™ .-
em in the thind geade. I Mke my| 1Iva Davis, Box, 46, Livingaton, TH to \'tl-u I am in ;'I.l-.l'nm'th grade at| Shaw. F. L. “Castle Blain® : :
teacher, & will promise to be good |is 13 years old and wants to know nrh;\a'vll I am § vears old. I have tv 1‘f . — {
to all dund®d animals. [ have 2 sisters | how many other Go Hawks have the in'-~1 h"w gy A Sl g g Comben for
and 4 hr(”\:l'ﬂ‘l':‘ 1 have l'l:nl;P:l“l:: sime hirthday, November 21 :"!li""l' is § years l‘llll 1 have three kit-| i ‘ - ]
my own, e have a cow d so - k ! I . g i ;
l‘*;! and soms chickens. T am send: A New “,mb.pr‘l tons \\'p have an lul-l -I!-ln: : |I-_-. :| e | ’f”l’i‘ TRIBE y
Ing a 2-cent stamp so please send me | Dear Happy: 1 would like to Join| I Sport el e gy ".IT] . . . 1

¥ iy vour Go-Hawks, 1 am sending you a| *ending a 2-cent stamp for a G« Every boy and girl reader ot \
a button. 1 wish very much to joln || Well 1 ) v no more to this pa who wish in the
your Golawk tribe, Marshall Wip. | 2cent stamp for my button 1 mn! Hawlk pin L Mve TN : paper o wishes to jo!l.ln |
.n-r lLewis Town. 112 years old and In the sixth g t{say. 1 want some ur. the Go-Hawks | GoHawks, of which J.m':_‘ W hit i

' . tead the Happyland every Monday i'.-- write to me Eleanor Hamer comb Riley Was i

Francis . Tyler of TFairhaven. |1 will protect birds and all dumb ani- | Curtis, Neb k‘o‘ the First Rig q ]
Munss,, threws out crumba to the bivds | mals — Your friend,  TMythe Wk . " N Chief, can se ‘. I
avery noon and one day saw 42 birds | 1oy Neb I.llu'h. Sehool, / cure his official v
eating then | Dear Happy: This is my first let button by send :

Wants to Join, ter, 1 am sending a 2.cent stamp for ing a 2cenl i
Wants Letters, Dear Happy: T would lke to join [a button, T am 9 years old and in the stamp with P

Dear Happy: 1 am writing to you | the Go-Hawks. I sure will be good to [fourth grade at schoel. 1 like school yYour name,
becauss 1 save nothing else to do. 1} dumb antmals. For my pets | :l-'l‘!'l\--l_\ much, My toacher's name s age and address " |
got the Luttons and the boys like 5 dog, Mis name is Buster, twollelen Schriemer 1 was sleigh | with  this coupon. Sdiress your ’ |
them very well, 1 wish some of the cats and one Leghorn hen, Her name | piding, then 1 came in and put my letter to “Happy,” care this paper b
CGo-Hawks would welte to me I will is Btub-toe Please find enclosed a [little brother to sleep. 1T Ald not go to Over 120000 members' I
giadly angver. I guess 1 will close,  2.0ent stamp for a GoHawk pin. I|school Monday. 1 set out some flow
From youm Go-Hawk, Halph Lambert, “ wrs ol Lavetia M, Ldght ers on Monday Gertrude Curttright. | ‘“)TT'“

Avoen, Nep, Box 1566, 11208 North Lexington St, Hastings, laged 9, Dunbar, Neb | . . !
The Horse. | Neb ! A New Godtnwik. I"ln:r:‘“hh the World a Happier |

Dear Haopy: My father bought me A Third Grade Dear Happy: 1 would like 1o be al . X e, | .
1 horse ngd when 1T got it home 1 Denr Happy: Encloged find a two lll:<|||i\\|\ 1 wil! e Kind i b "}’)(’}' “.
found out that she would not ride, | ent = 3 to become n member of | animals " & vears old and 1 am .
b :" ol s t“.f. s R".|| .':l l;'l.an]\::“'l\‘.i m " [ animn ,] |nl I “‘“E]l‘\:f': “l::ll.t‘u and protect s
i horse, <« am o the fourth wade| 1 am 8 years old and in the thivd r---.l-l:-n very much, 1 go to Sunda) I promise to  help  some o
at achool 1 nd 1 like my teacher, too, | wrade. My teacher's name & Mins  «ohool every Sunday Ay =& ’
| J . h every day. 1 will try to protect th
1 guems [ will closs, as my letieg |l; Houe 1 like to read the letlers on | school teacher's name Myt birds, all dumb anbnals. trees amd
QOH‘HK“III.R \fj'lll' friend, Pat Jen Ilhr- Happyland's pass Vs a truly '\l-‘r'-n- Cloondhy From & l‘tf“".\" [y 'y
uedy, Cushing, Neb lonle Busch, Valparaiso 1\_3".; | son, Clarks, Neb N re—

I
e
’ . ee— - N e A— 3




