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“A really truly good Go-Hawk never would lick a kid smaller llun!
: who asked the question was only about 8 |

himself, would he:™ The boy
He bad climbed the fight of stairs th
the downtown office building.

“Of course not,® replicd Happy.
question?”

at led 1o the Happy Tribe corner in |

“What makes you ask me such al
|

How to Be a
Good Go-Hawk

Have you ever thought how
you could make a new pupil hap-

es by Our Little Folksi

:I Stori
i (Prize)

(Honorable Mention,)
The Woodcutter.

| The Witch.

“Well, T huve a tribe of my own. Chief Wa-Wa-Tasse is my name. |
The children did not believe that

OFf course, | have to make up the rules for my Indians.” He paused n[ other |

£ = | ‘“11." chiet
I'he Go-Hawks, a band of boys notice of the compliment than to

Synopsis. | scorned to take ' " ‘
py his very fyst day in school? Dear Happy: | am going to Join

moment. his eyes shining with pride. I | g ; ‘ Even if he is not introduced to » h, | l !
“Chiefs do think out good things for their tribe members. That's | who play Indian, are called in special |{walk with more dignity as he pre- o) G R ve o Wil u||'l’ﬂ Sowan was a witch, bul what your club, ax 1 have been read
the fun of being a chief,” sald Happy. [ meeting by their chief, Sitting Bull. |ceded his future subjects, ' ‘:: T“.I‘m‘,a". ":';: .‘Tl ol ,.’ made I"at their pet cat sick was &'u and 1 enjoy it very much 1 am
“Yes, | think so: And if any boy in my tribe fights a smaller one He wants to have his little neighbors, | “He geated, Iadics, on those old '\I\h-' N 10 Ll'u:lulll'lk: |1I|;t|‘ l:';:ﬁ\’n YNy going 10 tel you a stuey about u
I'm going 1o lick him, wouldw't you?" He asked the question hopefully. | twin girls, made members of the|siumps," Sitting Bull directed, 85 || 1o the other boys and girls and || Feter said Beg had bewitehed Pat woodeatier who was very poor, H
Why fight at all? . I'rihe. So he calls his braves 10+ l{he trio rounded the harn named |,:,-; ask him to join in your play. A { for scratching  her font when .'h" lived with h=~| wile in a P mely wool
’ lcame to beg for some food, The!lMe had no ehildren, but one day a

gether in Broken Arrow Town out e “Pawnes  Dirt || good Go-Hawk ncver stands and

Chiet Wa-Wa-Tasse looked at Happy with surprise, | VOUNgsters :
“There are some things even you couldn't understand, Happy,” he behind the old red barn, They all | Lodee™ “Little S iy : 1 | children would do anything to make the poor man was chopping down a

i i . ’ : - e g e . L A ¢ Smokeg light the pipe || stares at ; ¢ - whis- : 2 j
rephed with great politeness, “"Sometimes a kid just has to hght.'? That | MOTTO agree to his wishes bhut one, Ras?:;-in—g,_.,l' :u,_., " he iu-atruc‘ml“ 5 |,m,1 L; ‘:"r': Ir:;“: l:li:“rh‘::i::-ll. ‘::-m‘ }“.:,‘:;_ Pat  better. Fheretore  they  all tree, he found a little baby boy. He
! : : i o . h.l:“l .ld agreed to give Beg a gift.  They took the baby home and to his great

seemed to settle the point in his mind, - the Face, whd objects to playing with | A, g .
: ' d Alrican blood, who needed no other ance. H relcomes | ! d

To Mﬂk‘ the World a girls “with yellow curls l'daﬂﬂl'“g'“rtaint than the swarthy brown given | ::'Il:::. il as ;c \\“u'\‘ﬂll; l;:“‘!'l"icud in his || teok a letter with a gift begging Heg ‘;”1“&“ he fomnd everytiing had

1 ¥ changed, The house and evervthing

“What else are you going to have your Go-Hawks do?" asked H!pl)y.:
“They have to keep our motto and pledge. They will not tell a lie : " Now read on— by birth “E to cast the spell from Pat. It was
; . : - : & de. ¥ . y . “Each man take one puff || own home, . 49
We have put pans of water out every day for the birds since we joined.” | HGPP!BI’ Place - 5 : . a%' get in nrtl;r. B:i(rr: we ":lull to sha K se [® lonely way through the woods. His wile said that a beggar camn
Chiel Wa-Wa-Tasse then named over the members of his tribe. Thrtc| PLEDCE An impressive silence followed. It the most important bus'ness 11l ask | o . Every noise frightened them. They that way and asked for some food
of them lived on the fine street overlooking the park and the two others was plain that the twins were bowed | the cuﬁmntl::'t' ::It NITI‘ L; :cpr)rl . 'TT'HIYHI ntured the gloomy Rainein- | goon” reached Beg's tumbled-down so | gave him ull we had and b
lived on the little back street behind. They had learned how to play to- " . e s i as e i A s e the-Face . ] shack. On the porch sat a huge ca’. [said for your kindoess 1 wish that
gether, for they are all Go-Hawks now. Chief Wa-Wa-Tasse and his l promise lo he.lp some || down with responsibility and aluwst| F’“‘ best e could do,” piped a “Do your duty,” replicd the chief | This frieghtened them all for they lyou will become rich and live happs
tribe are carrying the work of the Happy Tribe right into their own neigh- || one every da_v. 1 will Iry lo | speechless at such an honor. boyish treble, “was two pics, a can | sternly, [thought Beg had turned herseli into [all the davs of vour life. Mary
of jam, some cold ham, six bis-| The boy’s timid heart almost failed |5 car. Herrley, age 15, 2568 Calilornia

borhood and each day living the motto “to make the world a happier
place."

| “I suppose you are really surprised,

. " 'cause as a rule lodges don't let in

ls. | girls, but I've told our lndians you

SYMBOLS ) | were most trusting and would be

Cold Arrow for Kindness || worthy editions to the Tribe. I do

Indian Head for Courage || want you to be game when you're
Blue Bird for Happiness || Rieond

“What's "nitiated, Jack?"
|  "Oh, that's what's done to a man |

The Birthday Plﬂ}'.“ i'“-h;.'l'l I]u: 1_;01::; intl;:_:‘my‘l;wg. !'lt'rry.
Once there was a little girl who | 200Y COC3 somethnlg [oyon 50 you

tived with her widowed mother who | bovst (TESt—and then aterwards
could hardly support herself and | {005 o somebody ¢lse comes in."
child. So Margery could not have “What'll they- do to us, Jack?”
very many nice clothes or toys. One $ k

asked a timid voice.
day she planned to have a party, as B faet " S :
it was her birthday. She invited |, . s Whatll they do?” repeated

the other.

cuits, a box of raisins and a cake
of chocolate.”
“I call that pretty good,” compli-

prolect the birds and all dumb [ him as he clipped the silky hair. Now | They placed their gift on the step,
lic held it in his own hands it scemed | hyr alas just as they turned to leave | ——
th: | very different. ) [Beg appeared at the doorway. She| My Pet Trix.
mented Sitting Bull, “and we sure'll | “Divide the scalps of the paleiaces | was dirty, he= thin hair flying in they Dear Happy: This is my first
feast tomorrow. Is there a move- |among the braves,” instructed Sit- . ‘Imrr taThe Boe: 1 ha -‘I: .,! ond
men to accept this report an eats?”|ting Bull, slipping into his own ing suie thwe for -..u|1,:l|:.|:;-" ::J f
he then asked, recalling his lesson | pocket a particular curl he had al- 'H\hv ,t:) Il‘;tr W very well tldh“.
of the previous afternoon. | ways adimred, “Fellers, the Trevel- a little .j<;‘.r and her ,m:,‘,é is n_|:n_.,l
"I make to movement iL" re- .I:' n kids are in us and '.'f us, Give | She is in the kindergarten and pur;
sponded one apt pupil. em three cheers and Il lick  the to the same school with me.  She
== wap ded e | first Indian who don’t look after ‘em i e . : \
Then it's lifted—no, cacried, 1| Wheni wa'rs ti Brokén Abs has a lirge doll and calls it Betty,
mean, and will the committee put B RS | h'ji‘\t' a cnte little dog. “h'ltl.t:n-\
15 rx. am

' always,
. 4 w | Tow Town or on the warpath our : ;
the supplies in the sccret cave?” Y PasY & He is very smart, I
While his order was being obeyed teaching him to stand on his hind

[ squaws must also be called by In-

: A = dian names. You must all remem- N R fhie
the chief took an extra puff at the | ber that never on pain of death can RS, l_lhult‘ to tea h  him other
corncob pipe. |'vou call each other by our Indian things when he docs this one well,

“You girls get in the middle of |; : : - ’ | T would iike to hear from sonie writs
the ring and one of you Indians | ers on wour page. I am % years old

| street, Omaha, Neb,

. ———————————————

as tho on their way to the Water
Lily Pool. Professor Bullfrog fol-
lows. As they disappea~, enters

_Children, meet Jelf in the Fairy
Grotto, Every month he will hrinﬁ

you a new play. It will be divide names when the treacherous pale-

| {aces » near. Then you must c: : : .
pries S e Then you must call I will write again.—Laverne IF2blo-

into four sections, one to appear
each week. Cut these sections out,
paste into your notebook. At the
end of the month you will have your
complete play. At the end of the
vear you will have 12 complete lit-
tle dramas, all ready to be given by

right stage the Queen of the Water
Lilies, She carries a cluster of water
lilies, does solo dance to the music
of Mac Dowell’'s “Water Lily,” As
she finishes she discovers Peter and
Jeli, standing back stage as ‘tho
they had been watching the Tad-

some little girls to come to her party.

One girl whose parents were very
wealthy said, "Oh, I wouldn't go to
her party.” When just then a nice
girl came up and said: “I am going

to go; let's all go. Bring 10 cents

blind their eyes,” he commianded a
few minutes later. “Young womemn
I must warn you that one squeak on
your parts'll bar you forever more |
lout of the tribe of Go-Hawks, 'cause |
we can't have squeaky girls in this

“1 don't just recollect for sure, but
the point is never to let on you care,
cven if you awfully—" finished Jack,
a little doubtfully, as he glanced at
the pretty curls he secretly admired.

“We can let each other know if

[ me ‘Jack’ even though I'm your

| chief, *Sitting Bull,” This noble war-

rior who so bravely scalped our
squaws is caMed by us ‘Ram-in-the-
Face! Our enemies know him as
‘Donald DBrown’ You squaws’ll

witz, aged 8 815 Soutn Twentye
ninth strect.

Miss Geography.

My dolly Is from far Japan
My gloves from banks of Selne

| spon learn all our Indian names but
igunrc! well the secret. When in
| council we'll call Prue, "Whispering

company of Indians."
The little girls

tomorrow morning and buy her a
new doll for her birthday. That |
morning every little girl brought a

we care, can't we?” wistfully inquired

poles file down to Water Lily Pool
one of the prospective gfjuaws of the

vou and your schoolmates, So re-
for their swimming lesson.)

member to look for Jelf, the Happy

My Leghorn hat's Ttalian
| My fan enme steaight from Spain.
From Englund s my muslin gown

trembied and

Tribe's Love Elf, for you will find UEEN OF THE WATER i i
f P . ¥ s JEE! : mighty tribe of the awks. as they w :
him waiting to meet you in his litfle | Q LILIES dime and they counted th: money | TSIty trib i the GB:-H ‘14 d clutched "“".I"‘h“. O ey e | ves’ an' Pat. ‘Running Water* * | wind, and she wore a very short and i, i e Al
4 1 | = G : . . Oh, yes, I suppose that weuld do |blindfolded. They whispered cour- | Leaves’ an” Pat, ‘Running Water, | T : iy, AaNg Efin. Lierning)
play in the Fairy Grotto, " Today Fal s (and they had £1.20. When school LY . - Tifem LA g +o lragged dress. The children  ran || My shoes werse made In” Boston town
! ; D Y | (Voice full of surprise) - no harm. Now, if ¥ just make |ageously that they would die before Fifteen minutes later three Go- : : . v : Bo wher ireased from loe
we publish the third section of his | iear me: A boy! Why are vou here |¥aS out all of the children that had | (o o le "0 vt eat gl the cher- |they would “squeak,” and then they | Hawks wended their way to the |screaming irom this awful sight.| R ey TGRGISI
pretty September play called | g toany? been invited to the party asked the | = " 0 "0 e ; . v of their newe shecs. | Trevellyn'} They were a trifle | When they were cut of the woods || rm M Goorgrapby.
0 3 w | What Is your mame and what hove you |ciorekeeper to look at the dolls and | F'€% You can hold and’excuse me, I'll{thought fearfully of their new shoes | 1revellyn home. ey were a trifie [ 41 looked Dack to. see it Bor wan | :
THE TADPOLE SCHOOL | to say? : chey found ome that was exactly | EC Put on my uniform and then we'll [—what if they should squeak? They |s|lcnt. In the dim evening light first !{}If'l}' o li‘ ’-"I'. 1_{-"5-9 i ;lb was | L
(Continued from Last Sunday) | N f_’l'-TI%R $1.20.° So they bought it Fin II}' go to Pawnee Dirt Lodge."” hoped Hor the best as they ran Lack- | the hand of one child, then that of (3' O“I'F‘f f-li“ ',' e ".‘“b‘f;?l 19 ',C,H',-';i Tom and Marie.
PROFESSOR BULLFROG | (Hanging his head) ;Im tiay came ’;n:] aﬂ the wicls lql:‘:n} It did not take the chicf long to [wards, jumped sideways, turned |the other feit cautiously of her shorn | Une !laﬂ. ’“‘-0-““[ llfl\f- 2l ,\;l. |  There lived some years ago, twa
(Soberly) '?’S'I,“lm'ﬁmll 1’-;". lir—uml. miss 1 mean, o > d g’h €| make his preparations, namely, to handsprings, drank vinegar and re- | hair CRES/ /IS #pe Ftou il '”'rf_“r-d.igdn»-l They were named Tom
You lttle boys nre sométlmes very queer, |3 .'™ Not used to talking to a quoen. |(FEssed nice and. neat. When “they | move his jacket, hang a blanket ted with d { B o p . 1 et SO said: “I just could not help from | b ;
You think that you have such a long || i et and hoped the fish would |presented the doll to Margery, she| f6™° s Jd ! '8 Lis ohoul peated with due solemnity the sacred | (Copyright Ly Davis McKay Al RNt | pning and Marie. Tom was the oldest ol
1 ':,E;”LE':;&. 1ike you- gould onlys know B'-;‘—tbutl*—ul;“l NOTHING seems to  go Wlsedoveril:u;rdfnfas she . had never ;;:ia Bg:\f :nda:li:ﬂgrfo;:dl’ p’:i:tw:n- {:.lil;zl iL]:-ii-crml[d bind them to ”wi IT.T.‘?-T.‘.i"'.'.m’n‘.il'éﬁh‘“L..’L"’;‘l‘,‘:?.f’“m'éﬂ}' Peter sat up all night with I‘:ll..:tl'-“ }“'-"b - {[0”‘.': “""‘;‘ fi!r:-ldiw:!rltd
The long sihool hours the iilies kave to go; | 294t FIENY T owned a do ore. o] e 2 4 i Ao e publishing company.) He thought Pat would die before Breedy, but Mlaric was a mint-fieart
Tor they statt eariyt. to. % fairy Aehool, QUEEN The party was a complete siccby cither check and feathers about his | Then said the chief, “Rain-in-the- | the mornxing but to his reliei the [ed girl. One day their father ané
Where they are slowly taught, by. gareful (Gently) . Everybody “had a good time a d,, \Vhen he appeared he seemed | Face, you alone was objectioning to| First Letter, . . leat was well. Pat drank his milk |mother were going to town. They
You foolish boy, the Tiah ave afl in schoot |’ st.resplendbnl to Bis guests. these worthy ydung women, so to| Decar Happy: I would like to join r'apiu.!!y aid thén. de ch'ilrlren all de- | wanted Tom = and  Marie to stay

rule, v hen it was - g . ake wou not so Mare
L) h as time to the? clu r-'C . - -
RO ret rncd you I'III'J W just be gan to take | II-I)II.HT. but Tom uld L C

To mnke & perfunte that I8 wwect and | Deep, deep; desp down in Water Lily pook 8 P You're just granfl, Jack," an- |you now falls the giving of the last | 3,
So"t;:-y can mcatter It upon tho alr, o A JELR 3 ::(;rh:"l:l:me w;:i?::ﬁ M“EEHI; Many | ounced one little maid, wiile the |dose, When thy figlngt-}'c offens |the paper. The stories are good, and f;‘.‘,“genﬂ“ﬁ" “'E:Ea;‘;‘;ari"ﬂ;i‘l‘i ul,:;l;-layrd alone. They were in town
JELF (Begins to turn handsprings to ats Beach Igggyll Bi gy:i-n W:;‘"“ others' admiring eyes echoed the| thee pluck it out, so why not curls?” [interesting. From your new mem- ]“_‘: their c%rzmiac el Richt |about two hours and then they camie

(Eagetly) tract attcntlmn.)' ’ . » + DIg Opring, Neb. sentithent, “Yes, but mebbe Aunt Sallie'll get |ber.—Margaret 1. Jones, Breda, Ia. agsd 1L R F D. No. 3. Omaha, home. Marie’s mother had bought

They Juske thelr “drémas, too—do not - _LEEP: . A | TR a NEh w i i lher many nice things. Towm did not
ot °n=t-h waxed to stand the wet; (Turns, nodding with a iaugh :>- wlnk:d m:nayl: XAS:-ModR o b  — ' K . |get anything except his ride to town
ward Jelf.) @ A New Member. [and home. Tom saw Marie had

many nice things.

And they must learn to mind tholr falry T“:I: dozen n;nd dreams, would you
¥

Ve 1ow o What 15 ytu?a;?ﬁur;l Y Wwonder 1t it's They'rs filled with H This i first
The ve lovilest llly ever ssen.’ ey're ed with sugar-plu Ie- i v: This 15 my 1= x .
4 4 Jelf? (i Ahdie i b ol i BT S ma‘:ﬂm 32{:' I used to write to |  He went to his mother and said,

“Mother, didn’t you buy me any-
thing.” His mother said, “No, you
have not carned anything because

(Jelf strikes an attitude with his
hand over his heart, as though lost in
thought of the most beautiful of the

the Lincoln State Journal. I wrote |
many letters and two stories and for
the last story as the prize I received

JELF

To r.rlu-.-.- the dear little girls and
~{Bows deeply with his magi: wand

oys?
Tl have them.' I sald, ‘pleass tie
t,

water lilies.) over, his heart.) T v e

| g Oh, I am Ilittle Jelf ‘Il give them away to my pets to- b < " N
h i night.’ ; hie % vou did not stay home.” Tom was
I (IPE?FE;S]SOP:MBUI"LFI;O(G) 1 E.’:.“.ff:: 1o the sasth troin tar abovs, || 1 was taking my pocket, book dowa WLLIAM DONAUEY ?hi:lt;:”l":ll; 3:&;11“.]1’5““%3; Iu::'m'ml‘g |very sad as he had nothing, but

: ndulgen addressin eter o soul too sad or’eld, ¢ SN . ry AR ant | e - ; :
i OB, ittle bov, Joull Nave a big sutpiiss;| No heart (oo bard or cold When I wakened and found I'd been It's a Long R“g That Has No g A\ start writing for The Bee. 1 have| {:rmmscg hxli-cl?ofll:zrt};zil \;l?[::ldmfﬂy
' s My P Bt sl Mo | b :;r'::nmdl:n‘;“:'llu:.{n”-;.r:dﬂmmw"' 3 e - S it : = one brother and two sisters. 1 will ,0_31_-;;._ ¥ as & good lesson: for Tom
}("1%‘!-1 "Prof then turns toward | , bright, " If the Tcenie Weenies had fol- B be in the Sixth grade this ccming s Mﬁ[al e did what be vt
i Ted i ’“‘":I \:h T;“ Tea ®| And Hste s Love ana Wrong ia turned First Letter. lowed the directions given to them vear. My teacher's name is Miss |and ever alter I" ¢ (‘]‘ ;f”m_ ik
; iﬂls O;EP:I!:‘ :lPll? ﬂ“n !l:r;n ti:e ¢ i QUEEN Dear Busy Bees: This is my first | by the chipmunk instead of taking Stray. We live in town and just 1_01_(1__*‘5' dhbh?m(;f)li-n;“ B i
103) ! ¥ (Voice full of joy) letter to the Bee. I will be ¥ years | the road the cat told them about, the one and and one-hali blocks from | succeeded 1 12 Re wablican City
s i SRS old the 5th of October. I will be in | little people might have saved them- school, one hlock from church and | l\_niso“, aged 12, Rey ¥

| Svel.

It Is your awimming hour, you must be

1 g:::’ you have some swimming races on.

(The Tadpoles obey instantly, rise,
salute their King and the Professor,
march after the King in twos once
round the stage, then exit .eft stage

You vialt Fairyland, I know you well,
Why can't you cast on him your magilc
spell? (Noda toward Peter),

And now IUs time to call my dancing

clans,
Our ballroom {8 this velvet strip of grass,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Lucky Jupiter.

Some Bight.

the 4th grade this year. My teacher’s
name last year was Mrs. Maria Witt.
I have five sisters and one brother,
The other day papa was going out
to the field to fix the fence so my
brother Willie and I thought we
" would go along. While papa was
fixing the fence we heard a scuffle.

selves much work and a lot of time.
They traveled many miles in their
tiny automobiles over terribly rough
roads, and then came to a stop, with
a deep mud puddle in front of them
which they could not ford.
“Well,” said the Old Soldier, as he
sat down on a pebble and gazed

o

north side of the lilrary.

on the
Hall, aged

Goodbye—Virginia E,
10, Merna, Neb.

One Stitch in Time Saves Nine.

Mary was a little girl 12 years old
and was very disobedient. One time
her little friend had a  party and

Conundrums.
What text should preachers avoid?
|."\|1~wcr. Pretext.
| What letter will set one of the
heavenly bodies in motion? Answer,
|'T will make star start,
| Why is the day before St. T'atricks

1 am orange and white. 1 have| Teacher—You dirty boy, you.|It was the dogs. They had killed | mournfully into the wmuddy water, M: ras invited. Mary's mother |dav like one of George Eliot's
four feet, two eyes, a nosc and|Why don't.you wash your hw’y I [two rabbits and there were two left | “we’ve either got to build a bridge, ‘_“;‘:ég h‘:'.r_a ]I'II:EI\ Aty to} wear and :‘:)':.d;? Answer. because it is Mids
can sce what you had for break-{so my brother and I thought we back the way we came to that as Mary was putting it on she tore|dlemarch.

mouth. I have a tail with a white
spot on the end of it. My name is

fast this morning,

would take them home and put them

B0
other road. or wait for this puddle

to dry ap.”

Her mother told her to sew it

it.
She said it would only be one

up.

What letters of the alphabet are

favorites with an cgoist? Answer,

Jupiter, I hlIvehlhrec brgther; and gob-;WhnFE was it? in a box and try and raise them to .
no sisters, ave a fine home. cacher—Eggs. be big rabbits, Goodbye Busy Bees.| “That chipmunk told us this was titeh. but Mary didn’t do it. When [ X L (I excel).
My mistress’ name is Dorothea| Bob—Wrong. That was yester-| —Maric Andresen, Age 8, Elkhorn, [a bad road, and I wish we had fol- !j\itanlr' e Name lfion tlie ity { ‘ o
Maxine. There are lots of nice |day.—Lone Scout. - Neb. lowed his advice instead of listening the Lole in her dress was larger. First Go-Hawk.
things to eat around here. Dorothea - to that silly old cat,” growled the Mary sewed it up then and had to| Francis L. Rosse is Omaha's first
gives me milk ‘in the morning, Turk. “Cate hayen't a bit of sense make nine stitches, and Mary's | Go-Hawlk, Francis sent his name,
gravy and pancakes at dinner dnd at Dot Puzzle about roads, and it's the last time I mother said, “a stitch in time saves |address and pennies last  week to
night 1 get cake and potatoes. My ! ~ ever ask them the way." nine"—Elizabeth Mahlock, aged 12,|headquarters. He is now  wearing
mistress is good to'me. One day I} : : “Why c-c-can't we make camp | Dewitt, Neb, | his pin.
.;med a :émim l&unmg “ﬁmldy the | - here and \:\--w-v\;aizl fol: t-ItJ—thc pudﬁlle
ouse an said to myse um, to dry up?" asked the Dunce, who . . .
yum." l-mm%dllfter mousy and 25 wanted to delay the Teenie f\"\u'e:f:ﬂic-.ls g Oldest Frame House in Uniled States
caught it Then I ate him. Dorothea so that he could stay out of school ' . . .
came just then with my milk and she “It might take that puddle a week The old Quaker Meeting House, [hnusc. a.nr[ 20 fuc.ch_ !.1etwete-r. um?:?i
said, “"Why Cotton athers  (she to dry up,” answered the General p in Easton, Md, is among the oldest, and for other fl.‘o.l‘l\rtlilll'l'lft‘_!d I.; ! Eds t
calls me that), what have you?” I. “And besides we've got to get | ¢ not the oldest, frame buildings | (© direction of ye aforesaid friends.
ate the mouse and went off to play 24 home."” LR " l' ived. States, ac- Any builder will wonder how
with Buster the dog. Well, here The puddle covered most of the [standing m the Lnited SIS 5 1hege good folks could build two
comes Dorothea with my supper so rogd, and the weeds were so thick cording to the American Forestry | rooims 40 foot square with 20 fcet be-
good night. Cotton Mathers or Jupi- at each side it was quite impossible Magazine, An occasional replacing [ tween them in a huilding 50 feet
ter, Millicent Schwertley, aged 12, fo drive through them, so it was de- of the shingles on the roof, and re- [long. But the contract is clear and
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