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Little Folks
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How Bob's Go-Hawk Pin Helped.

Hob was coming home from school.
Me heard the barking of a dog
which seemed to be in pain.

Around it there were boyvs who
were at least 15 or 14 years old.

Hob was only 10 years old o0 what
could he do. He started on. e
put his hands up to fix his l:ﬂ'klir.',.l
e touched something shppery.

e took it ofi. It was his Go-Hawk
pine 1le said aloud, 1§ T am only |
10 weurs old this is a case of emer-
geney " !
L e, rin to the dog's resene. There
“lie found o dog with a tin can full o |

dirt tied onto his tail.  Tears filled
lis eves, e took the can off and
buried his head in the dog's hushy
hair and sobbed as if his heart would
break,

The hoys looked on in amazement
atig tears also came to their eyes,
Hob got over the situation and dried
his tears. ;

The hoye asked, “How did you do
it, Boh®" “Oh!™ he said, smiling,
“By my Go-Hawk pin.”

Next day many letters were sent
to Happy and a few days later the
happy Loys received their pins__-—'[nez
Hardy, age 13, Columbus, Neb.

A Happy Thanksgiving.

Bright-cyed Teddy stood at the
window watching the snow flakes
fall softly and quictly to the ground,
spreading a white  blanket every-
where. Teddy clapped his hands
glectully. y

‘Mother Goose is shaking her
feather bed,” he said.  “I would
like to know what they will do in
Faieyland Thanksgiving."”

His eyes sparkled as he thought
of his new. red mittens, he would
soon get to wear,  Tlow pretty they
would look as he® guided his sled
down the long hills,

On the streets autside Teddy heard
a newsboy trying hard to sell his
papers, 4

He was a rageed little chap and
his hands were bare,
theless he was clean. " |

The people hurried on heeding not |
his crics. . A

A tear rolled down Teddy's |
cheek.  Many times had he seen |
the boy. but now it seemed different.

As Teddy turned slowly away|
from the window, and made his way |
to his roon, he said aloud, "And to- |
morrow is Thanksgiving.”

Walkirig to the dresser he p
up his red mittens.  Choking
a *soh he  hurried out into
streets,

Ile approached the newsboy timid: |
1y,

“Want a paper?” shouted the boy.

“No sir,” was the answer, “Take
these,"

Teddy held out the mittens toward
Teitn.

icked
back |
the |

tearfully, "I can't.
Kind." - ;
And unaware of it he told of his

| gra,

man, Bertrand, Neb,

Happy New Year to You, One and All!

When you turn to HAPPYLAND today it will be a brand new year,
with days and weeks and months, stretching out before you, all new and
fair and beckoning to
thing sweet to remember always. Some weeks ago a little New England
girl, named Hester Fay, wrote that she knew she was being true to one ol
our symbaols, the blue bird, because she had been so happy for the last two
weeks, That was fine 90 hear, because one of the best ways to teach others
to love the Go-Hawks is to have a happy heart at homg, in school and
evervwhere, :

One of our boys, Willlam Bates of South Dakota, sent this little mes-
sage a few days ago: "1 understand what you mean by shooting Kind
Deed arrows everywhere, They are not really truly arrows but the things
we do for others.” Wilam guessed just right, for our arrows have always
been just the things we were doing for others and many of you have
found all sorts of unexpected places for yours. This South Dakota Go-
Hawk wrote also that one of the things he had tried very hard to do
ever since he joined the Happy Tribe was to see how quickly he could |
offer his seat to a woman who was standing in the street cars. So you
see, the idea of both Hetty and William are good ones to share with the |
rest of you on the first day of a new year. It is the doing of such things
that makes the official button vou are wearing mean something to those

wheom vou meet, = LA
What a lovely thing it is for us to have a new vear 1o carry on our

work to bigger, better things, 1F there were things that hurt you or made |~
! vou sad last vear, try vour best to put them by now and greet the new

Be patriotic, my friends and folks—

Stand up for the right

And do the right—

You will get along in this world all
right. |

Three cheers for Old Glory!

For many yéars it has waved

Over land and seas.

Three cheers for Old Glory!

—Leona Keller, age 11,
Neb.

tlie tomorrows. Try today to wish as many
to be a good Go-Hawk and obeythe | Old Glory.
at school. Goodby.—Darwyn  C | And for the Country in which it
and 1 think it is very nice. [ read
years old and I am in the si\111|

Octavia, |
the boys' team of the sixth grade

vear with a smile, Let us all work together to make eiach new day count
for something, If we take care of each day just as it comes and make it |
what it should be, we do not have to worry about
people as you can a happy new year, IHere is )’hw |
an extra good wish to you from your .
1 |
rules, which are to be good to dumb | Stick te your flag, boys,
animals and be kind to people. I am | For it means a great deal;
10 years old and in the sixth grade | Fight for your flag, boys, |
Tackson, Wolbach, Neb. stands,
Plays Basket Ball,
Dear Happy:—I received my pin
the Bee every Bunday and 1 read
all the letters, rules, plays and reci-
pes of Polly’s cook book. I am 11
grade at schoal. T have five teach-
We play basket ball at school
and Saturday the girls” team played
and the boys heat, 2 to 0!, T have a
basket hall and T like to play. Yours
truly, Esther Kirk, Gibbon, Neb.

Never Misses School.

Dear Happy: | would like to join
vour club and get my badge for
which I am sending a 2-cent stamp.
[ am 9 vears old and 1 go to school
cvery day and I am in the third B. |
Bee. I am 10 wvears old, I7read |1 have a little dog and he is nine |
cvery story in the “Happy Land”|months old. His name is Buddie. |
and like them very well. Tam in the| [ think 1'd better close my letter,
fifth grade in school. I will wear the | niow, so I will say good-bye, Your |
badge wherever I go—Philip Ell-|friend, Richard Koplin, 3712 North
Twenty-fourth Street.

A Fifth Grader.

Dear Happy: [ wish to Imlpng 10
the tribe. I like to read The Sunday

| nearly
| Go-Hawks decide they must bs burnod

| to comfort

ou to come and meet them and make of each some-

Why is a wig like a lie? Becausc
[1i's a false hood. >

When are birds like blossoms?
When they are on trees.

Which is the most ill-tempered
[w ork for ladies? Cross stitch.

A Constant Reader.
Dear Happy: |
of the Go-Hawks in The Bee every
Sunday, and enjoy them very much.
wish to join the Happy Tribe.
Please
I am 9 years old and I am in the
filth grade.—Elsie Berner, age 9,
Pender, Neb,

A Simple Matlress.

When resting or sleeping in tie |

open air, it 15 as necessary Lo have
something to lie upon as to have
proper covering for the body, others
| wise the part of the body that is in
contact  with the earth wmay get
| chilled, All Kinds of things will pro-
tide a useful mattress and in this
matter we may imitate the bhird in
making its nest. Dried grass, leaves
teathers, weml shavings, buudles oi
faggots, newspapers, and such like
can be used with advantage, and if
the ground is really wet, an excels |

L
! Mother made the plum pudding
for Christmas, so she said she was
poing to have me make the dessert
| tor our New Year's dinner, Of
course, it is much more simple than
| plum pudding or mince pie, but sull
| daddy and Peter think it is awiully
| good., Here it is:
New Year's Delight,

cooked]

read the letters |

send me the official button. |

Remove the pits from
prunes which have been cooked until
tender, but not long enough to b
soft, Chop enough English walnuts
to fill the centers of the prunes and
serve three or four prunes for each

lent bedstead can be made from a
heap of stones or a couple of tree
trunks rolled together it such are
available.~Book of Knowledge,

What animil would you like to
be onma cold day? Answer—A little

| "otter.

Lerson.
tl of whipped cream

zlasses.

in  sherbet

BYNOPSIA,

The Go-Hawks, & jolly erowd of boyn
w play Inidlan, invite the twins, Pru-
danCe mnd Patience, to Join their Tribe.
Two weeka luter at & mesting the twina
lons their preclous dolls, as tha

At the slalkte, However, the chlef comes
to the rvescus and the twins with their
dolla hurry home. While talking about

their children Prudence says she's ufrln-ll

Lillle (Patience’'s doll) Is golug to be i}
hut adds that it would be great fun 1o
huve o tuneral, Poor little Patlence
bursts into tears

NOW d0 ON WITH THE STORT,

(Continued From Last Weck.)

“Don't cry,” said Prudence peni-
tently, “I never mieant to make yon
ery and I'm sure Lillie's lookin® bet-
ter now.” She picked up the doll

and examined it carefully, "Just scu|

her cheeks are getting red just like
she was very healthy.” She yearned
her sister, whom she
never intentionally grieved. She
searclied her brain quickly for in-
spiration. "Oh, Pat, Lillie looks to
me jush like a girl who's going to gei
married. , Wouldn't it be perfectly
stylish to have her get married?”
she asked coaxingly. “Jack can be
the minister and we can all throw
old shoes full of rice and Susanna
can be a bridesmaid and you can sit
in the front seat, like Mrs. Thomp-
son did, and weep. And we'll have

m .

It Snowed and Snowed and Snowed! couldn’t make much
and Snowed.

By WILLIAM DONAHEY, All that night it continued to come
“Well, ye had better get a couple| down, and the next morning  they
of lead pencil logs in tomight, for!|found 24 teenie weenie feet of siBw |
we're goin' to have a change in the cn the ground, It had stopped, but
weather,” announced Grandpa one | the old shoe house was entirely cov-|
evening as he moved his tiny chair| ered.
near the fircplace. W

BN WILLIIN DONIKEY

headway, so0)

hen the little men had shoveled |

But rlt\'er-| =

“1 ¢an’t take them," said the boy
You are too

mother and himseli trying to make |

a living. -

“It's hard to keep a goin' some-
times,” he said. “and we live in a
little cold room."”

“Take the mittens,” said Teddy.
“My folks aren’t poor. [ earned
the money all by myself" and he
slipped the mittens on the boy.

“What is vour name?" asked the
newsboy,

“Teddy,” was the answer,
what is yours®"”

“Mine is Rilly.
awiully good angel
yvou and—and the mittens.”

“Teddy,” crifed his mother as he
entered the door. He hurried to
the kitchen.

“1 want vou to do some shopping
“for me. Hurry and get ready. You
can wear vour new mittens,”

“Mother,” whispered Teddy, “1
gave them to a poor ragged news-
hoyv. He needs them worss than
[ do.”

“My dear hoy."”
opg (his mother},
grear thing."™

With a note in his hand he sought
the newsboy.

“My mother sent
Tﬂ‘i\:_\h

“You and your mother must come
at 12 o'clock on Thanksgiving day.”

Aroand the Cameron table was
assembled Mr. and Mrs. Cameron,
Teddy, s grandparents, the news-
boy and his mother.

“And to think,” said Teddy,
“Grandma brought me a pair of red
mittens just like the other onee™—
Cornelia Moore, age 14, Brown-
ville, Neb.

You are just an
[ just loye

said Mrs. Camer-
“kindness is a

this to you,” said

m sepdiniz a 2.

for my button. [ promise

“and .

|

| “You think it’s going &0 be cold

I do wvou, Grandpa:” asked the Lad

| of Fashion, who was daming th

‘Uld Seoldier’s sock.
It will freeze a thimble full of

water solid tonight or 1 loose my

guess,” answered the old gentleman.

“The thermometer has dropped about

seven pints since 6 o'clock this a hole up 1o the

mornin, and besides my theumitize had stopped snowing, so they set to

is cuttin’ up a bit.” work to clear the drifts away from
“Well, let it get cold,” said the the house.

Turk. "We've got the cellar full oi It was a great task to clean the

food, and there's a pile of wood back snow away, for it was quite impossi- |

of the kitchen as begi as a paving ble to throw it up from the ground
| brick.” with their tiny shovels.

“Well, it's a good thing we haye

Grandpa, and he shivered as he drew :
| his coat about him in spite of the deep as they could possibly go and

| fact that he was dressed in a heavy still be able to throw the snow out|

woolen undersuit, two pairs of heavy | with their long-handled shovels, Next

socks, a buge overcoat, and a pair they began to dig a hole inside the

| of felt boots. first hole, but they left-a shelf, or
'hen  the Teennie Weenies walk, abhout it onto which they

crawled out of bed the next morn-|threw the snow, and this was tossed

ing they found the ground covered ®p to the top by Teenie Weenies

with snow. = It snowed all dav, and 'm ho stood on the shelf,

by night the tiny hounses under the! It took the little fellowe several days

rote bush were almost covered, %. for all of the tiny

The httle men tried to shovel Bt Forsss b ; - it
away, but the snow fell so fast they vay.

l

to do the wor

roor tney found it!

The little fcllows dug down around |

It's a good thing we have,” answered the shoe house into the snow about |
12 teenie weenie'feet, for this was as |

The poor Chinaman and Zip had

they decided to wait until it stopped. | but little wood in the old teapot, and | that

4]

the two liftle fellows had to go t
1

bed to keep warm when their woor
was all gone.

When they were rescued they came
over to the shoe house to live until
the snow melted enough to get a
supply of firewood to the laundry.

-~
— 7

The little tolks were snowed 1in for

several weeks, but they did not mind

tit much, for the cellar was full of

food. There were four big potatoes,
two apples, four carrots, one turnip,
one beet, canned tomatoes, corn and
fruit, and fully 300 dried beans. Therc
was plenty of rice, wheat, and a great
pile of corn, to say nothing of 16
smoked frog hams and four large
dried minnows.

“Well, we don’t need to worry,”
i said the General. “We've got enough

lfood in the cellar to keep us all
winter.”

“I remember once back
when I was snowed in a tomato can
for six days, and I only had half a
bean to eat,” said Grandpa

“Bet vour life I'm glad this isn't
back in "32" cried the Dunce, who
was fond of plenty to ear,

(Note—A Tezsnie Weenie foot is a

 halt inch in our measurement.)

r3?

m

.| auntie, and get it out of my insides, |

First Letter. .
Dear Happy: 1 am very much in-
terested in the Go-Hawks, and 1 am

sending a 2-cent stamp and this let- |

ter. Please send me the pin as
| soon  as possible. » Yours truly,
| Dorothy  Weatherwax, Aged
| Lodgepole, Neb,

'\Why Is Bread Such a

a wedding cake and presents and, oh
—that'll be lots splendider than a
fun'ral, Oh! Oh! Can’t you see your
carling?” she chattered on, hoping

to dry the tears and catching the | Valuable Food?

fire of enthusiasm from her own It is only in the last few years
words, “We'll dress her in sky-blue | that men have learned how to study
with a long train and she can walk | all kinds of food, and find out ex-
down the aisle on her gray-haived | actly how good they are, and in
father's arm and Donald can play his| what way they are good for the hu-
mouth harp—an'—" The word “Don.| man  body. ' This has been done
ald” was fatal to happiness at that { many times over and in many differ-
monient, |ent ways, for thousands o ‘inods

“He sha'n't play it, ‘'cause hfi-’lnt] drugs, and certain very impor-
wanted to hurn up our dauchters,” | tant facts have already heen firmly
and the child stamped her fost re- | established. We are still in much
sentfully, doubt as to the exact value of meat

The loud tones and noise heought ! and of many other foods; but every-
Miss Sallic and the professor intc|vne who has any right to an opinion
the room, the latter having just come | i agreed as to the value of bread.
home to dinner, Milk is the staff of life in our

“What is the matter with mv littls | carliest years, and nothing else can
girls?" asked the father, as he|replace it, But, although no other
glanced from the flushed. cxcited | one food is as all-important in later
face of one daughter to the angry,|years as milk is at first, bread is
wrieved one of the other. The cves | superior to evervthing else in ils
of Patience were inll of tears while | food value, and its cheapness, and
those of her sister were still red, ;15| its freedom from anything !hat in-
though she, too, had wept but a|jures the body. Therefore it can-
short time before. il’1l.’ll be too L‘|!QR]‘I.~—-BOO]( of Won-

The heart of Patience had heen | ders.
sorely tried by the trial through
which she had passed., She had suf-
fered, no doubt, as keenly as though
she were many ycars older, the dul!
human, and in very grave f.l:-.m._::'r..!

Prudence likewise had grieved, but |
in this, as in evervthing else, seemed
| more quickly to throw off Hervous |
| excitement,

As Miss Sallie glanced from ane
tense little face to the other ivr own
| grew grave; she knew instautly that |
;lhis was no childish quarrel, and
the seat of the trouble lav|
| deeper,  She put her arms tenderls
| around Prudence,  who was more |
| calm than her sister. “Won't you teli
father and auntie what has made you

and Patience so unhappyi™ °
L'he child looked at !:cr_lnr'.gm;;]_'.. send me the official butten.—Marvin
| then replied slowly, “I'd like 10 tell, | Hicks, Meadow Grove, Neb.

Coupon for
Happy Tribe,

Every boy and girl reader ol
this paper who wishes to join the
Go-Hawks' Happy Tribe, oi
which James Whitcomb Riley was
the first Big Chief,, can secure his
official button by sending a 2-cent
stamp with your name, age and
afldress with this counpon.  Ad-
dress vour letter to “Happy,” care
this paper. Over 50,000 members!

Wants to Join.

Dear Happr: 1 am 10 years old
land in the fifth grade. 1 go to
the Meadow Grove High school. |
want to join the Go-Hawks, so please

| but mebbe it wonldu’t be fair.” |

Miss Sallie glanced at her brother,
| as much as to say, “We can almost |
guess where the trouble lics."” |

|
1
|

Another Way to Be
A Good Go-Hawk

A good Go-Hawk not only
makes, but tries very hard, to
keep his New Year resolutions.
There is very little use in making
resolutions if  yon  turn  right
around and break them the next
day. But if you do, just “try,
try again” and say to yourseli,
“Because I broke the promise
made to myself, I should work
all the harder to remember
next time.” Qur boys and girls
want to do all they cag “to cut
their own trails straight and
true,” so, remember, a good Go-
Hawk not only makes, but tries
very hard to keep his New
Year's tesolutions.

“It is only that we want to help
vou, dears, that we ask, and because
[ it gridves us to find you in trouble.” |
At these words the heart of Fa-
tience could no longer bear its hue-

Mlace them on g tablespoon- |

By EMILIE BLACKMORE STAPP and ELEANOR CAMERON.

It is time for the curtain in the
| Fairy Grotto to rise for a new play,
'Of course, you could all easily guess |

it will be a New Year's play. It

(15 called

"MOLLY'S NEW YEAR PARTY"™

Characters.

Moll¥.so0een s pile, =

M, Bomtiid,cavesvsvcrns
Inlf, .8 an e

Calendar Hoy A

Who Kee

Little New Tear,.. - wewn

Alwuys & welcome gueat

ehild of W
er of Mall
e Love

»

(Iu-. .l]ll-li. | “prde
I't

Sit Wishes BN e B
Attondants of the New Year
Wit Whines ... “h
§ Whao look on the dari.slde of things
EIght HRlCKetN oouisronivnnesysnnnsnnys
Always on the trall of the Whinea
| Misn Valetitina
Whe' axsinis
Six Hearin

the Love .j'{.li i his work

K

Three Shamrock Boys .... ’ Ehi
Attandants o nt Patrick
APEIL i Woll siiiniesenisrrviiam e pns sanm
Whe watcheas for the First
Four Pranks .

Mise '!".utel"_

|
| Salnt Patric

Attendants of April Fool

| Two Lily Maids...
| Att
| Devoration Day ..... .
| Who romon
Flow Mulds
| Tour attemdants of Decoration Day,
| called Rowse, Syringa, Iris and Snowball
| Mr. Fourth af July
Who belleves [n
Torpeda Boymi...oiieia, i
Attendants of Foarth of Ju!
Flag Bearer

v the bLrave

| noire
Four

| Attendant of Fourth of July
I\':l\:ullcn Dayn. .., Boy of & and girl of &
| Threa Fulry nand
| Watar Sprita
Who make vacation s
Sehool Children. . Boy and girt
| Fruit Malden..The friend of t
Mr, Halloween....Wha comoes
Two Jack o Lanterns
Two Black Catme,..
Witch and Ghost
Six attendants of

Mr., Thunksgiving

Who is always thankiul
of Thunksgiving
Blx amall boys of §

o fall

fen

Altendants
Christmas Day
Who knows the an
Mace—In the sitting
| Mally's home.
| Time—Early
[ New Year's eve.

Scene—The sitting room of the
Bemis home, At back are two win-
dows with pretty ruifleds curtains
and silken draperies of orange, Be-
tween  the
fwith books and niagazines and a
cluster of red and white carnations
in a vase. To the+left, a grate with
large cushioned casy chair before it
Smaller rocking
| easy chair.
I door, leading out to other part of
i house. A couch, heaped high with
| cushions, is drawn slant-wise across
| right corner at back. Some smaller
chairs, footstools and rugs here and
there, give the scene an air of wealth
and comiort.

Discovered—Molly, a small, pale,
‘lari{c"?ycll child, scated among the
cushions of the easy chair. She shows
|thc traces of a long illness, Her
| mother sits close at her side and
|Iooks thoughtiully into the flames,
{ On the mantel a small white clock
| ticks busily on and on. A large floor
lamp stands at a distance behind'

them,
MOTHER,
(Putting more wood on the fire in

the grate.)
Isn't our fire
W make it
And we must
| For 12 o'vlock
(Glancing
| ' How  very Iast
An it (hey wighed
wera gona
Just think!
your bed
The litle New Year will Rave
| stead,
{ A Uny, ‘merry
New days and
things!

(Up to this point Molly has been
sitting turning the pages of ‘the pic-
ture book in her lap, At her moth-

room of

in the  cvening

lovely! One log 1
even brighter than
calpbeate, my dear
will end the gomi ald
at clock on mantel)
the minutes hurt
the poor old

before;

YOAT,

an’
year

While you arg dreaming

come o
who brings

lttle wvear,
anil =0 many

pleasures

! -
den alone and she threw her arms |

impulsively aronnd her father’s neck.
1 don't care if it isn't fair, I'm going

Dot Puzzle.

to tell. They wanted to burn up |
Lillic and Susanna, and we weren't

babies to cry, were we? Wouldn't
yon cry, too, i your children were
to he tied to a stick and burned up?
And the stick was red and it was
an awful sight"

Prudence never could hear to re-
main long in the backgrgund, and
now that the ice was broken added
cagerly, “And we were so irightened
and Susanna cried, ‘Save me, mama!’
And Pat said thao Lillic's body just
shook with sobs and then we cried
‘cause we love our children and then
Jack felt bad and told us 1o hike,
and Pat can't seem to stop crvin'”

“And, father,” chimed in Patience,
“I'll never part from Lillic another
Tni“u[(-__;;nn_l my head aches so—anid
please, father, [ don’t want to go|
down tp dinner, and I'd like to sit
all comfy here on vour knee all

night.”

At these Migs Sallie with-
drew, taking Prudence with her. She
determined to return later with the
other child’'s dinner and tuck hes
into bed for the night, trusting to
nature to give her the rest
needed.

The father drew the trembling lit-
| tle figure close in his arms, rocking
{ her gently back and forth until th

tears gradually ceased.

“Father is very, very sorry for
you, darling,” he whispered

“You'd have ericd, wouldn't you,
if they'd wanted to burn mc ail up
like that Ark girl?

"Ll'il:d'. It “L\‘J!ll have 'i_-',.'-..—r, niy
heart, little one, and father does not
wonder vou cried, but Lillie is safc
here in our arms and we will try to
Jorget her danger, dear”

Copyright by David MeKar n ht .
resrrved. Printed hy e i - - U
cial srrangr-ment with David McKasy y
‘~abing Cof pan

(Cot tinued Next Sunday)

words s

P o

perm taxinn
- c
the plelure by dipwine »

! e
and taking them numerically.

artds at npinety-three,

carefully,
ne throurh the dols. begiznnlng with one

ot of Tappiness |

oi |

windows a library table |

chair at side of |
To the right center, a |

|
n

er's last words she looks up to say
4 peevish, whining tone:)
MOLLY,

I don't want any mean Old Year Lo siay
Nur uny New Year—Let them Keep away'
The d Yewr mnde s gloke a0 lf]'ibt":
What can the Nitle New Year do for me
When T muat sit hers In this poky chair
(Throwing herse!l  rostlessly)
While other girls can run tullnd, averys

| where? -
MOTHER.
(Smoothing Molly's hair in an at-

’:Ivmpl to comiort her.)

Tor the Aoctor said
1o leavh

Mally
well

YORr

You  ware enough

!J\n-l every day brings w

(Still eros
| But T must »
I want to g

AWAT!

|
the

The little flames leap high and

Not all
When u
| your hei
{That we would net ave very long (o walt
Beforn you walked agalo—all stroug and
stralght.
Intely, rangih
ta yoy=-- L
The good old dector's wouls gre, Somine
trusl . :
MOLLY, \
nd peevish.) \
and sit and naver ¥4
up NOW=—-XNOW, RIGhT
MOTHER.
(Still more cheerfully.)

You must be patient, dearle! See

fire!

heopy
highes
ey must be hunting falries in thes fios!
| O, now T kaow a fine thing we ean «dn!
Quick! Quick: before the splendid hiasn
4 gone!
| Take this, and throw soms Falry Fuel on
Aad If there should be fairies hiding

neas

Marhape the flames will coax them right

down Here!

(She hands a big, square box tc
| Molly, wheels her closer to the fire
andl stands wagching the little gir

ol ds ].nhc shakes a hluwish-green powder
Lwvell

over the topmost log. The
Hlanies leap up to hurn with changinp
uints of red and blue and green and
violet.  Suddenly there is a sharp
crackling sound as Jelf jumps fron
hehind the fireplace and makes &
low sweeping bow 1o the twe
istounding people,w ho stare at him
wonder.)
TELF,
(Gleefully.)

Happy Now Year!

| ke
| with

| (Rubbing her c_\-e.s to be sure <he
|is awake.) |
| NEAR ME
MOTHER.
How do you de?
| JELF
{ Bowing very politely.)
Happy New Yoar agaln—to both of you
MOTHER.

fird brought yom Thers, q.

JELT,
(With a mysterious air.)
Oh, mno! Tha falry folka are oll aloy
This duy of a1l days, when tn evary fapl
The Httle New Year I3 so clome at hani:
MOTHER.
(With great delight.)
T alweys Jdld believe in filrles—s=o
I'm very glid you cnme! Now 1
know
Thern are such thinga—But what =
| rurprise
|'i'n sed & real one with your eown,

nyves
JELF,
(T tmuch astonishment.)
Belleve In falriea? 'Why, all wise
o.
Fach falry s a precious dream
troe!
You inortals nevar live gne day or night
|‘i‘lmt soine  mnell falry  dees net help
mike bright!
This very roome-—tha whole world ever)-
| wheras
| Ta full of fuiries flitting hers and theps

(Molly has been starting aw Jelf in
{a hali-frightened way, but as be sud-
{denly smiles at her and waves his
[tiny gelden wand in her direction,
i-hc luscs_ht'r fears and claps her
hands joyiuolly.) .
| MOLLY.
Oh, Talry, you are juat one merry smils
(Jelt bows elaborately, with onc
{ hand over his heart and his eyes
| twinkling with glee.)
MOLLY,
[ (Stretching her hands toward Jeli
| in pleading way.)
Heams, won't you stay
while?
JELF,
in Just a wsmile,

fulry

daubhi—

Our

ahitl

Ereat

own

|
folks

comn
|

with us a littie

FMy heart too—lor—uh,

| my.
i'rlan'].\--r Year's comlng fast as he ean
| Ang” dhan £ think of what he LHngs to-
night
all of wr, 1
Hght!
(He capers about a bit in a merry
Jig before the charmed eyes of Molly,
'whose face gradually loses its peevs
| ish expression,)
(Continued Next Sunday.)

A Good Go-Hawk
Dear Happy:—I am sending the
coupon so 1 can be a member of the
| kabby tribe. I will stand up to the
|rules as a true Go-Hawk: Your
| most respettively.—Donald lackson,
|.\ged 11, Council Blufis, Ia

| For MUST dance with de-

“To Make the World a
Happier Place.”
PLEDCE
“I promise to help some
one cverv dav. [ will try 1o
protect the birds and all dumb
animals.”
SYMBOL
Indian Head for Courage.




