THE BEE: OMAHA, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 11, 1821

'Why Pails of Sand Hang
In Some Buildings.

It is the usual thing to see hang-
ing in large buildings—museums,

Good News From Abigail Ann! | Winter’s Comiog.

Dear me, whatever do you think Abigail Ann Sheppard has written to | The north wind is blowing;

| Happ? You never could guess, so Happy may just as well tell you. She | Cold is the night.

| writes that when she joined the Happy Tribe she made for herseli out of  Outside it is snowing,

| brown wrapping paper what she calls her Go-Hawks' Kind Deed Book.| And the world is all white.

Stories of Qur
Little Folks

/e Teenie\eeties

BN WILLIAM DONUEY

r | e : s ; - ] fuctories, otfices, and o on—rows

| She fastened it at the top with pink yarn and cvery day writes in the kind | On the ground are soft flakes of loi pails containing a liquid which

T | | (Prize.) deeds that she has done in trying to “make the world a happier place.” | snow, be used for extinguishing the
J rize, She Says she has 39—yes, sirree—THIRTY-NINE! Eack as !\Eg as a downv feather, | :

can
! bames in case of fire. It is quite com-

Mary's Visit.

| _ .‘\]liigail r-ay:i_th:nl when her little book is full then she is going to send | And how the wind does how! and | mon nowadays to see a pail of sand
v | 3!‘_"-" entered the hall of Bad Eng- | 'IIIE?RR;')D;‘\‘I ‘[h‘{ . ‘f“"l‘tf'ﬁ"l_ ﬂ"]', ”Hmt !Im}ll lltl‘ lUl-j imrr],v{.' hu::ry. L blow, ‘ | The Little People Get a Town Clock. | liad claimed the watch, so the Teenic| set in place. It was then covered | hanging with the others or in a place
l§~hn palace and went into a pecu ci s "n;'i ":K':"h"‘_‘l": :“;r \‘ﬂ l-“‘l’l“,;" “Y"}v"’r‘:_‘fr ’_‘"'lr'l '“?".“'-“ ,'“'p-" _}"' For we re Laving snow and cold| One day several of the Teenie| Weenies arranged to make it into| with a neat roof, and the Teenic Ly itseli. This sand is for use in ease
lar looking room, which was crowd v b . o Lok L ORLBEVCLCCRUIV. FUDHS HOW RN, weather. Weenies found a beautiful wrist | a clock, Weenie village had oue of the finest| of fire caused by ah accident to the

ed with queer looking creatures all nor how often, she will look at it, nor how much she will lave it for the

- . s 't . 3 watch in some tall grass. 1t was a! “Let's hang it in the beliry,” sug-{town clocks to be scen anywhere, electric wires bringing about what
o | sake of the little girl whom she has never seen, but whom she will learn | We must pd® on warm mittens and : ? ’ R g . Yerele & . ] "

' rfad;lr ?’l we{mmc Mary to their by Aceriiis g \\‘tlrthmnyh thio naxes of hee ook ) cans, (small watch, although when it stood | gested the Cook. ) | The Turk invented a long handled | io" Lnown as “a short circuit” 1
! “T‘itr:: l-‘- \'5‘:-3-“ L H Frederick Godsland has wr-h‘trn. to I-Iamu}' that he is going to be a So that we shan't get coid, on end it was almost haltf as tall as ol ]l ':h';l‘l-!d ﬁaj'lﬂﬂl! exclaimed the 1:”1‘*!-[1 \-'rlrnrll.] w!mn] made the | water were used it would spread the
i # appeared. e was . b . - Wt y : or ; 0 ane Mr. Win-|one of the little folks d Soldier. L as janitor of the act of winding the watch very easy, (lectric current and vrobably in.

. , . e ; . good Go-Hawk by “bringing up the coal and wood” for his mother, Fred- For on the window-paine Mr. Win- : e e < i . . e : ¢ : ; e o)l it
?:milcgll) 'h'unuln-m‘l u;.amr\? -Hc :l‘c. | Erick says that an’nth-r \'f-a}; hrl is being a good Go-Hawl is by trving to ter taps, “Some one has lost it,” said the|school house, will have to wind the|and everybody was quite, ""t"‘-‘_j crease the danger, but sand properly
7 ( 15 hand 0 Mary. ohe s LAt L He's coming to greet us, I'm told, | General. “We must take it to a safe | Clock, and you can just bet your last!  The birds, mice and squirrels came’ .4 very quickly extinguishes the

shtank backwards, hating to take | g€t 100 in llli:; lessons every E]a_\.‘, S0 you can _:tlI easily
hold of such a creature’s land, She ‘rhat he is making both his mmlm: and his teacher
trembled as she put out her hand, | &1 that he belongs to our Happy Tribe,
Next came “He Seen” He was| - P =
even worse than "Ain't.”" Mary |
shuddered as she saw him approach.
Oh, how she wished that she was!
home in her own little room, |
More and more appeared, and

e finally came Bad English himseli.

| place and try to find out to whom
w ; it belongs."”
_L2 | When the little folks had pulled
the watch to the edge of the grass
; -4 S bt | they bound it to a long twig, and,
-.\\'1]11“% I.{Ill;l(t‘}:-.lt:;hfiﬂ]Ia”' R, F. D, lifting it to their shoulders, six of
iR g e [aby et the strongest Tecnie Weenies car-
: e | ried it to the rose bush, under which
Except our best each day we try, |y, Teenin Weenie village stood.
We cannot win things by and by.| The watch was carefully placed in

, flame. —Bock of Knowledge. =

So while it is snowing,
The children will play.

While the north wind i1s blowing
They'll make snow men all day.

Why is a fretiul man bike a hard
| baked loal of bread?

i / ‘er—Because he is crusty,
- 3 the old derby hat which answered Answer—H * ’
t Who r;,;‘,{:‘- Gray Onet What help does |the little fo(ik.-.has a school house and What fish is most valued by a
! ’ X - armory, and they set out at once try- lovi ife?
. - " MESSENGE . £ 3 oving wile! P
1 2 I f e 3 | ) X ('}:\‘f“ MESSENGER. | irg to find the owner of the watch. _;\ngwer_l-]e”ing (her ring).
Last Sunday in the first’section of | in the wings. She pauses hetween ' (Stepping forward and making a| For many days they searched the S
{ our (.hnstr'nata play you renr’l who | stanzas for musical prelude.) low _lmw that sets all his long points |r1-1eighi3mhood; the birds and mice | What is _ﬂ;e worst weather for
i were to be in and all about how they | Long ago. in the glow waving.) A | for miles around were asked ta look 'rats and mice?
] were to be dressed. Today you will Rl A M g W Y | Um Ll;ll:::: ‘t~r:=fsn.sl'h':'i§;:il-':'u enly flap- | ¢ the watch in hope of being able ‘ Answer—When it rains cats and
find vourselves in t_he Happy Forest where the mists and the shadows Iy . HO-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0! | 10 identify it, but not one of them dogs.
v “ 11i‘:l‘ ‘?llr-lilt]c jCIt Iﬂ‘-rs !‘0 “‘ell I](:‘ I.;I'I o ITI'I";HL"I"‘ fl)'rh”'“. ‘:&1 !‘lIIIIJ‘IIlF'}‘I l:\‘:"ﬂhi!nwlol;]]l‘iffl’ ‘ﬂ. | Ita(! e"er sern lhc 1051 tin‘epiecc bC'
cause it is there that he has his ,Waiting the fiest Cheistmas Morn, LTt it ehrceah the e | fore, Another Way to Be
Fairy Grotto. The name of his | On the night burst a light And the boys and the girls never know.| “What are we goin' to ith tl nother Waj
" ; ¥ . Malking all that dark place bright! ki F 1 . b We goin to do wi e G d G H ,k
. Christmas play is : | Dazzled eyen suw a vast angel throng: | (EI:'I‘}D'I:]:!:'IZI!:]Q the next with an im- watch if we can't find out who owns *" 00! yO-Kiaw |
I : “THE HOLLY WREATH."” | Startlea “'"u"“_\“‘m thﬂt-t wonderful sonps, | pressive forefinger.) {it?" asked the Dunce one day several A good Go-Hawk offers his
! 7 (Continued ey ast Week.) | THEt was the first Christman Morn. ""“’I"h.‘::({"‘;‘;"“" themselven down on|weeks after the watch had been scr\'icss from time to time. Do
A4 ",y ‘rom L : :.F,:“g"h,.;n|‘-|t|.;tn;nnﬂan£n:1h:till..d hearts of | TO kick and moream, T AM AROUND. | found. not always wait for mother or
a2 LAk ANNABELLE, [ oy y | (From amoug the loose folds of| father or someone else to ask you
: L - (Sorrowfully.) ALl the WAL Nolte X0 sREIOR and then. | hig garment he picks up an enor-| a favor, but be gquick ylcurtli to
Mary had thought that his men| No, n:;-re Is nothing else. What van We | Thare on that first Christmaa Morn, mous pencil, hanging from one cng- see when vour help 1& n;ledﬂ{t-
were terrible looking creatures, but | 0 ] | Thme has gona speeding on | of the cord about his waist, and| S ember, a good Go-Haw
f Py dr To cheer poor Mother (With wsecond : : ’ . 1 i o, reme A § L
nothing conld quite compare with | theught) e e e Crome I haste evory | Shakes it solemnly as he talks.) I offers his services from tima to
Bad Enghsh‘ And there's Baby, ton! vear A With my big pencil—Seni— { time
He boldly walked out and shook|? know, the house would not look qult® | when tha gind*season of Christmas draws AndT A BEAGK CMARE  sh JuUsT .
. Ao 80 bare near, And 4 ALAC 1 shows J
hands with Mary, Then he said in a{1f we could put up holly here and there. | Touching the dull hearts of men WHAT I FOUND,
shrill voice: “We are going to have | I did so want to hang a wreath up high I Swittly to loving again. (Here he slowl the bot
¥ et i fn our front window, so folks passing by ELF ere he slowly lurns up the =
;‘?‘todff' I‘)".‘r’f soon. dTheY are not | would ses it nhining out bshind the (Risi IJ . focward o tom of one of his wide sleeves and
riends, but focs, and are going to Klnas 1smg and coming Al makes a long heayy mark upon the
. : p To wish them "M Christmanr” as they I ! g Aeayy mark upos
try and win Mary from ws. I am|%° "’:,:‘:"m PHI AT say Joy mllﬁ._]' white paper with which it is lined)
p sure atter Mar}' has seen them she| 1 feel sure. Brother, If we Jt;u{ do Hﬂl: So .\,'m:ml‘!‘r:f Give! And yours the magle | 'y tl:ohl‘}rrrty).\lrssenzer‘ (He flapa wings
s " * 3 ’
L \\I{]' choose lis:.l 2 b To ml:li‘;,: :I:M:eem itke old times, we Ta tm‘n-h tiie Rexrih: of -man: BRIl they a3 befare Hoo-50-00-00-00-00-00! | 0 ; s o
s ‘ery soon ihey came, an WIT | The presents and the pretiy litifa tres lower | Now, boys and glirls, watch what you do, | ne of our Jow 5 \
e captain, Good English, called each|And all the things to emt thera used to | In loving thoughts and deeds. I-| (He shakes finger slowly as hel Doris Hunnel, wha is & member of
¥ | and asked for them to speak for s Father had to away— (Takes both her hands tenderly | .0 e aees gravely,) Greenwood school, in Des Moines,
L th(n]sel\-cq The‘r came in order, Hf‘fﬂrﬂ' denr wther s - and Etands lOOklag lo\'lngl}' into her\ =) e ] th { “0 Vin recipe for
\ { 3 y ca X v| (With a brave attempt at cheerful- | " When you bump baby's head 1 lias sent me the following recip
' first was “"Have Not," second “Have ) eyes.) And you won’t go to bed my cook book. I have tried it suc-
" " . i " mess. i ELF. And you won't et what's set eut for| y . o
B Seen,” third Just They were d f
' - , it's decorations that make Christmas day! firs hi t yvou, CCSS[U“Y and 1 hgpg sOme o ?u.
very neatly dressed and had kind I (Remembering  something, steps | ”Voy teave oftayour “Thanks® and ill enj k
: i b b ol chok ADRIEN. forward eagerly.) gt b other Go-Hawks will enjoy making
: cxprecs'swt?s}‘-a t(}r ;1 Ey'd a"Ya S}?O > (Looking at Annabelle wistfully.) | 1p seemed to ms ' Ao (GOl TG ST OE Smote me iy Boe:
- en. oo Lnghish said, on have I kiR i holly atthe | That when you came in hers so hastlly, tenss = Devil's Food Cake
t heard what we have had to say; now SRW SUCH RPN IO O Your heart was sad— sHadaeand theitet el :
which of us will you choose?” store. ANNABELLE GIVE, ANI}F{R%'{?SSEI YOI UNTIL YOU ARE One _and l_onc—}mali[ f%upfu‘fs of
" - o . = [ : kol - ne
I choose Good English" said ; . y v| (Thus recalled to her worrles, |tm (e ooy Messtnxer (Polnts o Bi- sugar, one-half cupful of butter, o
Mary. (Holding up a quick hand decidedly.} valhes irioE. again to. laok info it WEIE thnreaRIvalrY T half cupful of sdur milk, one-half
- i No, Mother cannot glve us ona cent more? 5 el 3 v Plann i L : h
Just then a ray of sunlight flashed | No: Mother canfot £i¥e U8 0 "1s so sade— | with a returping ansiety.) i0 (al{:ﬁxtgfﬂﬂ:slnh:n“;!rlrlnn Just ke | cupiul of hot water, two eggs, twd
: across Mary's face and she found |y ao wish we inew how to make her glad! | (o= And where you may be, cupfuls of sifted flour, one-half cup
sﬁﬁn\?gs ?tf nm h;r fdwl} lllt%eolaea!; ADRIEN. That mesns some troubled soul has passed I Weary for me L o gy ful of cocoa, one-halfl Ilcas;;oos;hﬂl of
g { -4 CY, . . . . ' - o G s £ b cngr
¢ M Abion Nev. . |, (Shaking himself briskly, ss if to Ana T mulhir— ook | Ao oo T P " Sochen bowder and. one. feaspoonful o
g i ! - : .
, i ALY throw off his worries.) (Bends head still lower to look | Ana Mother says. “Pleass | / J
i A True Go'Hawk. Well, chesr up, Annabells! It seems to| again.) Watch out! Santa sees” | vanilla. .
s v ! Now thia is how Santa Claus knows. Sift the fi da. bak We
i " me 1t clouds on this side. (Polnting) wso | ¥ . Sit the Hour, soda, baking po
n l:)car Happy. 1 thought I “?uld]'rhat I saw holly In that wood there. | that's the wisest way for mes to go, I'm the (‘}m}' Mn:t!!‘;!]i":r-!“.‘e‘\e-'::;".'"f:e.z:i I'd('l' and cocoa (”’irce til’l‘lgl'i or
5 L write to you. I am _in the sixth {Pointing) See? (She starts off in the indicated di- [ You never :;lr? run off from ms [ ; )
grade and 1 am 13 years old, [ was | We had our Junch and it is early yet— SIC: Sy s } : h Gr: | i aca on TAna y more). Cream the bult_cr and add
_ 13 August the 27th. I would like Thers must ba holly somewhers We can rection but stops short as t 8 Gray | e alvers on hand “one-half of the sugar. Separate the
3 S he” Go-Hawk s il get! Mcssengcr EWO0O0pSs down into the As busy as husy can ba! | ezgs beat the }'OHCS until  Temon
i to join the Go-Hawks, 11 you wi ANNABELLE, Forest.) Remember that I carry hers ! ol ’ T} afls with £e-
e have me. I am sending a 2-cen® h h d ELF A ragord for all of the year— color, ien cream yolks with re
e { stamp. Please send the badge to | fSr‘:TeTvea:t;::: ’2 §o dike Running { J_ d.' 1 (He lifts up the left sleeve and { maining sugar until soft. Combine
i 1 me right away, as I am in a hurry | §9% e FOnE Ve AD o him this vear,| (Running forward in eager pleas- |y ¢ the inside paper lining, which Latter and sugar with egg yolks.
y J . to get it. I will be kind to all dumb | For he 18 older now ure.) el is completely covered with black Add sour milk, hot water, sifted
. animals, ADRIEN. Oh, T_am gladi—So glad to 98 YOO | marks sct closely together.) | Aour )(sod;, i baking powder and
: I will tell a little story to you, (Thoughtfully.) ! Tuening : : ining | On ench Christmas sve, cocoa), and last, vanilla, Beat the
' b : " urning to Give with shining |3 < i v )
When I was walking the other day T SUIoRs Swes haﬁ)piness.s)[ * %ﬂﬂ.m":?. hinga for OI4 Sants o' hear, egg whites until stiff and fold into
I saw a boy T know. 1 went up to ANNABELLE, . . the mixture. Pour into greased
/l I sas doi What do | Last year he was so amall he hardly knew Now wnlclh and you wiil see our trouble (Turning to Jel) b v 1
s.Pe % ‘-at. A e ¢ ? Hm h 3 \:\"‘;n;’l;‘hrlatmn meant— oy iy . A little while ago as on I flew, el AN and. bake in moderate
you ﬂ“"'; ;‘e was dn_mgt h:’ﬂ %l ADRIEN (Taking Give's 11{a;nd agd drawmg) Trying to burry on my way to yew, . oven 35 or 40 minutes,
r a cat and he was going to hukt it. | 3 et her up to face the Gray Messenger. ool i b i Wi : = — L ' White M :
e . 4 that ¥ a a4 work |  cas : - ite Mowntain Icing.
TiIcLs Xiow cap, ket gup bus chad (In{crrupt'lﬂg cmh:m?:f::!i.o)lmm This tu the Cheistman Spirt. She come, | * “Hiore. (Points t0 10 " oo oo | “Weil, the law requires that any- grape seed 1'm not goii to club up (110 0 miles around to see the won-| One and one-half cu fulsn:; .
hurt the cat. So he ran hon]e and 2wtk nul‘i‘pm:.;-h;r "ul;:“m“ CERT amg i i A Sele da. VB M“E.::"fuwm pleass excuse me, Jeolf,|hody who finds a lost article must | to the top of a hat every day to wind | derful tewn clock, and the Teenie three-fourths cupfulp ot s“g:“'
% I saw him up town. He did not (As they cease speaking, the two with you Jeetullyy | T TUst report this thing to Santa Claun. make every reasonable eﬂ‘ort‘to find | the clock.” Weenies felt proud of having it. (scant), one teaspoonful of vi Wasee
i Sk o e hut [igel 1 ea¢ e, hildren feave stage at L Jelf {"J:Jd"?fm‘.i‘;',JE‘.‘.’&’;J‘"’“‘ i e (He bows low with much flapping }.|1e owner,” said the Policeman,| After much arghment it was de-| *“Well, there's one nice thing ahout e’ Bo white pp DI GR VIRSERY;
I saw him again. He said he was |chlidre i1 th it of CHRISTMAS SPIRIT of wings and flutters out.) But if no one is found who claims | cided to place the watch in the sec-| havin’ a town clock,” said Grandpa, €8, waite, rour sugdr into
going to tell his mother on me, but |watches them until they are 2 AR e —— the watch it may be kept by those | ond fl indow which looked vho had bundled himse in sey-| Vater. add vinegar, put on stove,
: - : . h h t from his (Turning to Jelf curiously.) (Continued Next Sunday.) y be kept by those oor window which looked out| who had bundled himself up in sev boil witl ol 3 -
I think I will tell his mother what |sight and t er]l{ iy 40 ear-b = 2 : {who found it." over the front porch. Here the|eral overcoats and had braved the |, 0@ Without stirring until the mix-
P T - . . . 3 o |
kind of a boy she has. Well, I guess | hiding place. tmmng”tcéoz ni:r‘hjg “If nobody claims it,” suggested | watch could be seen by every one,| cold to see the clock, “if the old hat t;:rc threads when you drop it from
I will have to go to bed now. Yours tree, he gper;(s - sl;na tele Lone e {the Lady of Fashion, “I think it,and, besides, it would be much eas-|should ever catch fire and burn| i€ tD of a spoon. Pour slowly
truly, Leita Heisey, Geneva, Neb, |trunk and takes out a P }would be nice to make it into aier to wind, down we'd always have the satis-| Ver beaten white of egg and stir
A. Faithful Reader eV LF |grandfather’s clock for the shoe| After the window had been re-|faction of knowin' just when she|until stiff enough to ice vour cake.
Dear Hap{w' I ianiia girl 13 a b JE 1 D) i house.” moved the watch was pulled up and| burned."” POLLY.,
\ A sy 7 n a hurrie s i "My word!" exclaimed the Old
years old. am a fajthiul reader t Is this Sant 84 A G
' of vaur happy page and have de- L ean T e o St !qugw-r. L:“c o dlh‘g - ﬁllledl 0 uzz e [ What “’;,re .the Hungry
cided that I would like to join your It la? ‘Well, that's good! Now, Is Santa SYNOPSIS, erowded round the barn, There stood | With junk now, and if we put that | orties?
; ! Claus ‘8t hand? The Go-Hawks, & Jolly erowd of boys : : | : ' ' J ’
happy tribe. I will enclose the gyt feeding his reindesrt Well them, | who piny Indian, invite the twins, Pru- | the chief alone as the girls had left ?""“fh n ‘}he old shoe lhl_?"! wouldn't - In the early '40’s of the 19th cen-
membership coupon and a 2Z-cent pleass, will you, dencs and Patlence, to Joln thelr Tribe. | him: his face was grave and fearless | e enough room to take your hat Hiry—ih is
tamp for the official button Just tall Mrs, Santa I think she will 40T | Whils the first meeting causes trouble “Where are the squaws) and T off.” y—that 15 from 1940 onward.
stamp fe s (After a moment of waiting.) for the girls, it is the speciul meeting Slhcitga i - | NI shink it would be & good id very shortly after Queen Victoria
I am in great haste to be a mem- | . "'l Santa® How are you today? "‘";du.'?’"m‘ﬁ l’lnn]t‘l‘!‘h;tl::“l:l:olgsﬁﬂ ch(;(usc tE tzedt rp_ pris'ners to the b ks fE Bt L ng" idea lr:n'm:- to the throne of England
ber of vour tribe and expect to con- < (Another pause.) s e stake,” shoute iggy. | 1 yn clock,” sug- g o
= a3 b, Se. | squaws shonld not play with dolls and © : v . ; H ‘ hread was v N
tribute to vour page. Yours truly, | an, vou will do nieely sincs Santa's away. | the twins t:mhm told thelr dolls must be _Anriil I cho}r;s_e to 11§11lF}hc rr:a.tchl.' [ ﬁ;:‘z‘i g;;:.d(ghohln?{ ‘It c‘;JuId be | | Bas: shits ‘.im":r-‘;mi';a:’;m \r::mt:):\ﬂ::
i 1 4 to tell W twinga came in nrned nt stake. he Gio-Hawks go ain-in-the- i s 1 b8 v} ouse and every-| | . ' OT
Florence Louise Blixt, Aged 13,|1 wanted to tell him soms twins ca €0 the hay loft, while the fwine sedly say | Coimicd  in - Rain-inthe-Face, _on'y X |this world. of combining great

lit's so kind a-windy mebbe it'll go | body could get some good from it

- here
Fremont, Neb. u ot of Christman wxood-by to Lillle and Susanne. Chief 51 1
' IWho :‘;1:‘“,'“: prowpe ﬁittlnt’ Bull returns to find both girls | gyt " ;lhf-‘ff-" S ki - ii’f}ﬂﬂﬂt‘ﬁs ‘.‘”ﬁ great cheapness, and,
Enjoys the Letters. | (Pause.) It Yo wants to e bun! 10 the| “The squaws 've gone home and | . ]”’*}15 it!" cried several of the| therefore, it has always been the
Pear Happy: I would like to join | Of courde It won't do. I. knew that's  (he squnws weeping, | sa've the pris'ners. [ sent them all | little 1?“\'8- Let's make the Wrist | ['rinmr::ﬂ‘ foed—the staple fnod, as
the Go-Hawks and receive the but- | what you'd say, | NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY. | home," announced Sitting Bull. watch into a town clock.” | we call it—of the poor wherever it

Saata will think of &

But never mind
w

has been obtainable. This was so.

“All right,” smiled the general, | : :
{ for instance, in great empires of the

ton, Enclose find a 2-cent stamp « §
If no one claims the watch in the

and coupon. 1 want to join your

. H (Coprright by David McKay. Al rights |
He had AEver mcntronel‘l the h“ rererved. Frinted by permission and spe- |

ay,
- L] 2 e, *
| And il of us here in the Forest, Tun 837e, | 4 opvone, but somehow it had al-

! tribe. 1 read the other letters in the A7 FdY te poore. FPRTGY Dby, 75 | ways given him a “sorry feeling,” | Pablishing. Companyy © Cnvid MeEAT | pext three weeks we'll make it into| past, such as Egvpt and Rome, and

g ) paper every Sunday. I am 12 years | Yowll send the Liuy Messenger down 0 | .o bo would have expressed it, when- | (Continued Next Sunday.) |2 town clock. {it is true of Eneland. In the years
old and in the cighth grade. 1 would | Gwd."‘;",:“"gu glad when I know he's | ever he stopped to think, as he some- - : At the end of three weeks no one . round about 1840 bread cost, in-

like to have the other girls of the | " about! times did, that the twins had no deed, often twice as much as it does

Go-Hawk tribe write to me. 1 would | M7 loye to rou both and b sure we wil Coupon for today, and the poor suffered terrible

mother, and though he may have | ‘
HAPPY TRIBE ’
|
|

: very gladly answer. Must close, as | 1o hel That i all for today then, ' heen unconscious of it, he felt a from hunger. A famous little book
my letter is getting long. As ever, | goodby! ¥ | desire to be good to them. _EV'-‘FY boy and girl reader of dealt with the subject of these days
vours truly.—Bessie H. Struve, Aged | (He replaces the receiver and |  fe hesitated, and the girls believ- | this* paper who wishes to join the and the anthor gave it the striking

rame of “The Hungry Forties"—

12, Oxford, Neb. e
Book of Wonders.

Two Sisters, f
Myes rappy: This is my first let-
=t to you. ‘1 am sending a 2-cent
stamp, for me, and for my sister. |

| closes the door just as the Christ~| jng that the hour of reckoning had
| mas Spirit comes quickly on the | come, wept harder than ever. “It's
| scene, carrying her wand under one | a dirty shame,” he muttered to him- |
arm and holding a large band mir- | self, “and Piggy can get out of the
ror, into which she peeps anxiously | old tribe if he wants to, but these
from time to time. Jelf runs for- dolls sha'n't be burned. Just cause |
Geneva Carlson, age 12 years. Pt““? ward with hands outstretched in he got a lickin® this mornin’ he |

{| Go-Hawks Happy Tribe, of which
i ngcs }Vhitcomb Riley was the
{| First Big Chief, can secure his of-
ficial button by sending a 2-cent
[| stamp with your name, age and
|| address with this coupon. Address
your letter to “Happy,” care this

Attentiion Go-Hawks.

Letters and stories writlen on
both sides of the paper will not 1

|
send us our buttons. We will try | coyoo0y wants ev'rybody to feel bad” Then r. @ver 50 | appear in print.
to be good ('ro-Ha!wks. tl-l'lltl'.l kind t3| ; JELF his face cleared as he made his reso- ‘ pape er 50,000 members! | I\’]\;rite corrm'It age and address
all dumb animals.—Lilban and | weleome! Wil You teil me who you | lution and,a flash of fire came into Reads Everythi at bottom of letters and stories.
Geneva Carlson, Ages 13 and 12,/ f :m'";m = i nd Rt hie brown eyes, while his voice shook | D chry” m‘I 1'_‘ Happyland. | The Yollowing names have been
Hamburg, Ia , Pl i A = ¥ | with excitement, “Your dolls sha'n't MOTTO S ST want to belong | sent to Happy without a stamp

[to the Tribe. I read The Bee every |
{Sunday. I am 8 years old. I am |
in the fourth grade. I kike to go to |
school, but nothing is as good as

be burned. You slip over the back |
fence. Run for wvour lives and take
them home.”

“But what'll Piggy and Rain-in-

enclosed—That is why you have

| SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS, : not received the Go-Hawk but-

Duke. |
8 | In a clear, reverent tone)
Dear Happy: My name is Glen |, (
Guild. I am 10 years old and in :’;‘.a':"&‘;"":? :':?'?nf‘ml":nt:'ngi"' |

“To Make the World a
Happier Place.”

ton.
Harold Rosze, 2330 South

the fifth grade at school. I would Doewn to the smallest child upon the 4. Facn do t # asked Runni ¢ ; | P -
f ) ehrth. | the-Face do to us?™ aske unning to read your letters., 1 read every Eleventh street, Omaha.
like to join the Go-Hawks. P‘“’ej (Taking Jelf by the hand, she | Water timicly. : . PLEDCE story and play in The Bee. 1 jump | _Josephine Sirriannai, 1245 South
'”c';l me the official &‘m"“ a'de leads him to the log and motions They won't say 3“3"h’“3 to you ‘I pronuse to flefp some || for joy when it comes from the mail ‘ Sixteenth street, Omaha.
nce updn a time there was % | him to be seated.) | and if they do I'll make 'em burn I hurry and open it to Happyland. | Jack Levine, 3426 Caiifornia

one every day. [ will try to
protecl the birds and all dumb
animals.”

SYMBOL

»*"* named Duke. One day Doke ;ent1
over to the store to get a bone
The butcher gave him a bone every | Told offen. but
day for two weeks. One day he went |
over there and the butcher said.
“No. you can’t have any more bones.”

their pets. Now hike or it'll be too
late, “urged Sitting Bull, who did
not want the members of the tribe
{o see the squaws red and swollen
eyes,

They needed no second urging and

Come, T will tell the story of my Yirth
It 1s an old, old tale, but sweet and trus,
forever, ever new,

GIVE.
(Holding wand upright in right
hand and dropping mirror at leit

street, Omaha,

Rickard Quinn, 616 North
Thirty-fourth street, Omaha.
| Elma Kosmata, Ord, Neb
Mrs, J. M. Sherrand,

Please find membership blank. This |
15 all 1 have to say. Roland Wachter,
age 8 Herman, Neb.

WEATHER FORECAST
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% = : 1 e 2 : Sheby-pii - Ninth street, Aurora, Neb
So the dog went away and never | side, Give recites the following stan-  fairly flew over the ground. dican- u s F . ce sixty-nine s -t : 1 ot . . e
) came bl(i‘—(;]tu G‘Iﬂrﬂ. :\ltd 10‘ vas to the strains Oi hHOI_V N!ghl" pear:mg o Yiow j'.;s-t .‘.lr 1:—‘? [3;::— ’ﬂdidﬂ Head for Col'rngc. Hsmlawnlldl shine l.“ -'tti m !1_‘.:-'.:-.5 3 ¥ n ::‘j_- a tune. [ ‘..Ilnrh'd Tufﬂer_. I-’u B‘:I,. hfb
' _ Omahy, Neb, as it is played by piano or orchestra | Hawks, led by the mmpatient Piggy, | — - 1.na'£}'{§$’;"§nl’?§ :é;;‘::::.lij?.d"““ § NS0 ek e Sty Sagiaiineg "eh te 1 Jeay Ross, Lowiovitle, Neb. J
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