[

: ey Dear

BEE: OMAHA,

'HE

SUNDAY,

JANUARY 22,

193¢

Ol

I 4

M

DY

)W 3

. ‘.‘:H\ v

7
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Kicked the bush.  “What a|
beautiful maple tree  that  is,"  he
said, looking at the maple trec.

"Oh" thought the maple leaf, “i*
only 1 eould be back on the maple
tree.  Kind fairy,” it cried, catch-
ing sight of the fairy, “please pul
me back on the maple tree”

“Will you promise ncver
dissatisfied again?”

“Oh ves. yes,” the leaf cried.

So the faicy put it back aud
never was dissatislied again, E
Mac Bowlyx, age 10, Columbus, Neb.

? Thc_inam.

FTose

to be

versay - Cine upon a time there was a little

girl and a lintle boy and they went
into a woods one dav und saw an

Indian. The Indian took the little

boy and little girl into his cabin and |
suid, you must worl jor me hve

lang years and a day. So when

the time was up the Indian said,

“Now you way go hoime but do not

stay more than a week, for yon must

come back and work for another five

vears and a day. then again yvou can

go home and again you must come

back or I'll make you" 5o they

did, but they told their mother and

father. The father said he would

take them to his sceret cabin fa-r in |
the woods and would give them lood

cnough to last them a year, but he |
would wait until the week was nearty |
gone so they could stay and see their
parents for a while, Soon they weie
in their father's cabin playing with
411 their might when they heard «
hand rapping at the door.  Thew |
looked through the window and |
there was the Indian with their

father and mother by the hands, He

apened the door and caught the chil-

dren. He took themy home and |
made them work and let the mother

and father iree. That night the hr_._v‘
and girl slipped over to the Indun

and grabbed his sword and cut off |
his head and that was the end of |
that Indian and now they live ver: '1
happily at home.—Winifred Drown-

ell, Age 8

Has Two Brothers. -
Happy: I am going to tcll
vou a story, [ am going to school
and T am in the third grade, [ have
two brothers and their names are
Austin and Gilbert. They are playing
train now, One of wy brothers is |
going to school and he is in the |
kindergarten. 1 am 8 years olil. 1|
art in the third grade, Please send |
me a button. My letter is getling
long. I will close for this time. 1|
wish some of the children \\«mlrl!
write to me. Good-bye.—~Oyen |
Wiley, age 8, Big Spring, Ncb.

First Letter,

Dear Fappy:—I1 wish to join vour
Go-Hawk tribe, T am sending vou &
2-gent stamp. ] wish to have a Go-
Hawk button, My name is Fayeltc
Shiplev. 1 am in the fourth A. ||
am 10 vears of age. My teacher's
name is Miss Weyerman. She 1s |
very nice. Fayette Shipley, age 10,
Florence, Neb,

Woears the Button.

Dear Happy:—I just reccived my
Go-Hawk button, I like it very
much. [ promise to try to follow the
Go-Hawk rules. .

I am 7 years old and I go to the
Field school. I was born in New
York city and I am going to New
York to live some day. Yours truly,
Frederick Devereaux, age 7, Omaha.

Eloise's Lesson,

When Eloise went to Denver to
visit her aunt she had a spunky
spcll. When her mother ralled her
Eloise ran the other way and on the
curbing, too. She’ fell down and
cut a gash in her leg. She ran in the
house crying and her mother only
aaid, “Eloise, if you would haye
minded me you would not have cut
your leg.” Eloise agreed and said
“Disobedience never pays.” Roberta

Case, 11. 2061 North Fifty-ninth
M'gmi.ln. Ncb
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children are 12, they have to pay to go to School, The

iree schools seem to be only for the

SANOPsIs,

The Go-Mawks, & Jolly erowd of boys
who play Indlan, Invite the twins, Pru.
tlenee and Patlenee, Lo Joln their Tribe,
Two weeks later wi o special meeling the
iwine nearly lose thelr dolls, ns the boys
ileckde to burn them ul the stauke. How-
cvel, the chief comes (o the rescue and
Uie dolls are saved, The bays feel that
they have nod done the right thing und
Jdack suggests (o Dopald and Piggy that
ey ge 1o the twins and  Iry  “to make
thin p.

b5 U0 O WITH TIHE ETORY

(Continued from Last Week.)

Jack's eyes fashed, “You know
better than that, but | want you to
show ‘em we're sorry hecause all the |
other fellows are sorry—but von,
mehbe.”

Pigey began to weaken, not want-
ing to be n illkfavor  with the Go-
Huwks, who were responsible for so
any of his good times,"What I'vou
ant us to do?" he asked, not very

"
"

! pleasantly, it must be confessed,

“1 think we'd better ask Aunt Sal-
tie if we can't come over and spend
the afternoon amd have the girls |
bring out their dolls and we'll play
auything they want. They'll alwavs
Le airaid of us till we show "em we
won't hurt their dolls.”

“Yes, but mebbe they won't play

Cwith us” suggested Donald.

“We'll think np such a good game |
that they can't help it”

“T thought yon just said vou were
coing to let them choose the game,” |
mterrupted Piggy.

“That’d be better and I'll see "hout
it tomorrow, Don't forget the fried
cakes. It's nice of vou, Piggy, be-
cause 1 know you love them,” con-
cluded Jack as he rose to go, anx-
ions to find the other Go-Hawks and
wake their plans.

The lads looked curiously aiter his
retreating figure, “T never saw such
a looney,” remarked Piggy, who was
«truggling inwardly with the ques-
tion of cakes.

“Yep, but I'm a-going to stick by
lim, ‘eause vou've an awiul good |
time hefore you're through, T have |
to o liome, too,'” replied Donald.
and off he started, leaving Piggy

| alone in the bam.

Piggy looked cantionsly around to
make sure he was alone, then stole
over 1o the cakes, He decided 1o
smell then,  Then he concluded to |
take a bite off one. to see how good
it might be. That bite waﬁ_lahno;:|
the undoing of Piggy's sacrifice. It
seemed to him that he had never
tasted anything quite so good and
he nibbled just a little more.
“Shoot the luck! It's them wimmen
folks making more trouble for vs
men,” He yearned as never for any- |

little children

IJI.HS betore to cat those cakes, yet
so strong was the chiei’s hold ove
his warriors that Piggy. wished to
please him, although not approving
the manner

“But howl I ever get the old
things “to them?®" he questioned in
his disappointment, thus referring to
the cakes that were {reshly maaqe
that day. He then recognized Napo-
leon's whistle in the street and called
the little colored boy into the barn.

“Do vou sec those cakes?™ he de

"manded. “Well, I'm going to sendd

vou with ‘em to the squaws.”
_\-.unjln'ul'l'_-\ eves looked ’Il][‘lgrlh‘

Lat the cakes, “One’s got a picce out

of 11." he murmured,

“You can take a bite to match it
out of the other for takin® ‘em up.
Ring the bell and give ‘em to Aust
Sallic and tell her who they're for.
Don’t talk any more'n you can help
and don’t get the cakes any dirtier'n
vou can help,” instructed Piggy.

(Copyright by David MeKay. All rights
resaryod Printedd by permission nnd
pecinl arrpngements with David McKay
Publishing compuny,)

(To Be Continued.)

December.
“Onee on a cold December night
An angel held a candle bright,
And led three wise men by its light
lo where a child was sleeping.

“Above our heads the joy bells ring

Without the happy children sing,

And all God's creatures hail the
morn

On which the holy Christ was barn,

Oh! may we all remember,

In the cold and bleak December,

There are many, many children
Unhappy and forlorn,

| Let us try to lift their sadness,
Let us fill our hearts with gladness, |

And share with them the brightness
01 the joyiul Christmas morn,
—Iilizabeth B,
Plays Foot Ball.
Dear Happy: T received your Go-

Hawk pin and was feal glad to get

it.

Although it is real cold, T like to
go to school and play. T play foot
ball after school with my boy pals.

I try to do sowething good for
some one each day. Tomorrow
{Thanksgiving) 1 am going to eat

cnough tor you, then T'll be doing |

something good for vou, won't I?

Well, T will close for this time.
Your new driend.,, Bill Baker, Box
345, Glenwood, Ta,

Dot Puzzle

The artist leit out

and taking them sumerically.

twenty-eight

Just where the eyc should scintillate.
Complste the picturs by drawing s line Lthrough the dots, beginnine

with one

FOURTH OF JULY
(Turming 1o sodicnce, mukes the
following h, which the fom
Forpedo Boys illustrate by exploding
their torpedoes at Hitting places, 1he
bannees du

RO

l'i-l}."!'f.llll Waves

mg the last verse,)
T T ainene
“Naog!"' goes ths gun
“Pup’ go the vrechers

By EMILIE BLACKMORE STAPP and ELEANOR CAMERON, . ni

Little Molly, who has been il so
long that she torgottea  het
blessings, has a wonderiul surprise
New Yoar cve, when _|ii?, th
EH of the Happy Forest, calls
wlar Boy, who sends for
lays of his bright New
et the little sick girl
Our Javuary play called,
'MOLLY'S NEW YEAR'S
PARTY"
(Continued from Last Sunday.)
I'HIRD PRANK,
out opened box of candy
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Holding
to Fourth Prank, who stands at

elves you cands
stops suddenly to put one
hand over his mouth in order 1o
hide a grin, for the Third Prank
painstakingly picks out the largest
wownest chocolate cream and takes
it freem the boy with a grand flour-
He attempte 10 bite off a big
taste but finds himself clewing one
end of a long piece of cotton that
has stretched out to a fluffy
siring. ) .

TR L

1
15481,

THIRD PRAXNK

(Continuing his speech as he imp-
ishly catches hold of the cotton the
Second Prank holds  between  his
teeth. He pulls it out still further
as he soberly advises his vietim.)
| Do atop and taikie & look ‘e Aww
| fAgain winks at audience as the
Fourth Prank picks the cotton out
of his mouth,)

FOUR PRANKS
_(Suddenly running up to April
| Fool and saying together as one of
| their nuntber embraces him  with
|drc.rl| fervor.)

Dear April Fool,
We love your rule,
And when you come along
| And bring us, too,
| Falks find it true
That things go strangely wrong.
e0s0-0-0-0h
THINGS GO 80 STRANGELY
| APRIL FOOL.,
(Nodding his head with a great
air of mystery.)
The salt geis in tha sugar bowl!
Don't find u pocketbook.
If some one given you candy-—
(rpag-n-n-0h!
Do atop to take & look! -
(Four P'ranks form a circle about
April Fool and dance round and
round as they hear the first strains
of “Turkey in the Straw.” All at
once the cirele is broken by two who
unclasp hands, leaving a line just
behind April Fool, The two I'ranks
on each end go forward and lead in
pulling April Fool from the stage,
As they go all dance with big, leap-
ing steps, much kicking of heels and
bending of knees: as the feet are
raised. At the monient of departure
[they stop to sweep the ground in an
exaggerated bow, keeping up their
winking to the last.)
| MOLLY.
Thoss funny thingal Oh,
them back?

JELF,
are far oft on thelr homeward
MOLLY,
(Holding up her finger as music
changes.)
Listen: Soms one elpe Is coming here,
(Miss Easter comes in with sheaf
of lilies in her arms. With her are
two little girls, each carrying a sin-
gle blossam.)
MISS EASTER,

| A HHappy Easter in the bright New
nr!

MOLLY.

(As Miss Easter detaches a beau-
[ tiful lily from her sheath and hands
it to her.)
| ¥or me, Misn
| thing!
| Why, T could closs my syes and think It's

spring! s
MISS FASTER.

Fitl every duy with Kindnsss as 1t fllen

WRONG!

can’'t wa call

Easter? What = lovely

g ts the fus
ark pay Lorpedies
blac ki
hism Vhe @ hesers
vencked travk
hunners Tionling

tonless, but at the
sbraim tlag-learce steps fore
ward to place one of his smaller
flags in Molly's hand At this
there is a succession of lowl,

group stands n

last
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What a
When the Fourth

point On the xirfds wsd ; = -
pop- { Music changes to “Dixse™ and the
I mng noises behind the scene, aml Fourth and his '..'_'1-:;1I.JH!- whirl
won Fourth of July and his four |2bout, salute sharply and march ofl
‘1lfilr{]-| Bovs .'I,";.- in. Fourth of | ¥14ge in brisk, military fashion aite
July stalks proudly along with his|the last of the Torpedo Boys has
arms full ' Roman candles |'|.1t'f'l| his box ol torpedoes on
About his neck are many rope neck- | Aolly’s lap.) - .
laces of graduated length, with bup«] Fhere 15 a slight pause as the last
dles of the varions sized firecrackers | Hotes ot the stirring air dic awa)
fastened by twos, threes and fours hen the music changes to a low
| } Mig | y ] Vacation
until he looks as if he might be |.;|.|r|t\ rlnih]m, _.nln_? : \.- l| "
wearing a firecracker breastplate, At .] ava al\m.ilf. l..:!rrl 1.:[ .u.m-l As they
i { % the ) F] ind
sight of flag he salutes promptly, :”.t” ‘l:'“ Y b = 'r'. l'_" b
while the Torpedo Boys do the sanie, -'\ulr_r  Sprite 1uln|' ovingly ’.a Wl
| ’ g " caving i .
|ur11|-!(-|'|.'\|,{ the action by nitt'laHi"'-: I'H“- i *.1 r[.l.lll‘: 54 J‘l ‘11"‘- y llm‘;
.}:'-KII imto the air and coming tlu\\'ll 'h?“mg e :T“ '”'“llir..r :|_“ o ]::“‘
{ 3 2 ' - H N L} wn - )}
| Hat-footed in order to make a sharp, |™° f‘{"” “i' "I“' = :' S B chi
stidden noise rather like the sound of ';"“': SIOMBG, TR WS 0F-Tha‘caile
dren

a torpedo, Ihey have bhoxes oi tor- . q
i (8] ]
pedoes in their hands  and  while | VACATION DAYS.

. : | (Coming forward 10 bow smiling'y
Fourth of July is speaking, e pain i : e

Th“\'| Vol
. » - M | Fo V '
punctuate  his  recitation by  dis- t Moll,
charging torpedoes at chosen places,
making funny gestures in between.)
FOURTH OF JULY, | And waves are, too
A liappy New Year!=Waell, just ses wha's | Wa frolic merrily
G d : vl ROY
(Runoimg up to Telf to seire his We bulld our castles on the

s 35 we | Go wading when we plenne
Ih.uul and shak J;I-l\;.uur-:usl_\ ) [ And in ihe Weod.

Yo lura s beie s oa (Pauses to lmg himself and smack
clear Hips rapturously.)

FOURTH OF JULY. 1 GIRL AND BOY

Of course, My work Is Just to malie a Ok, my* how good

nojses That luoch beneath the

r_'[ HALA Dy iy Guns (Continued Next Sunday.)
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the AUNNDY soM.
Where skies are blus

Oh

Heside

sand,

boy-=that's

nolsy

(together),

trace:
to little girls and
s always heaps of fun when I'm
around, |
|uun— would you lke a Fourth without s
wound T

‘ (Emphasizing last question with |
| shake of forefinger.) ]

WEATHER FORECAST.
Snowing good times in
Hagppyland.

Tte ToemieVeeTies —

A Brave Rescue,
It swas in
vill
Siate
cohl
ng toward the
the
tion
Smoke was float F the
Fhe mill
h lfl! everywhers
out of gne of the few
a small bov of 1] or
wis orving frantically tor some-
v o rescue him,  The few fire
wh the town

littke town ol Pinkers
L weted
|I--|-|'.|I|.ip|
phoit was  hurm

mill. siuated on one
mall nvers i this seds
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Ve
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1

ounding country on
ire,” wa
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mall windows
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) | were
aasicd wer

ol
powerless to do anvihing I hse

mm
hire
had gotten such a headway that the
lost,. A boy ol
about the same age as the lad in the
crowd nto
few minutes

mill was hopelessly

window ru-hruI trom the
the smoke and Hames. A
later he emerged trivmsphant but 1ot
his unconscrous burden
day the town
rescuer a medal

WRIGHT,
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tering with

I'he next
voted the
. PAUL M

2777 Chicago St..

ANOTHER WAY TO BE
\ GOOD GO-HAWK

A good Go-Hawk res
peats to his friends the pleasant
things he hears about them and
tries o lorget the |11:1_|F|-.|,..nl.
Why make vour friends unhappy
sad by telling them things
that hurt them and are oiten un-
trpe. How miuch hetter it is
:II:I:H them Joy Ii}' doing just the

always

or
to

opposite

New Member,

Dear Happy: 1 would like to join
the Happy Tribe. so please send me
a button. ! am in the sixth grade
Onee | dreamed that there was a
woli after me. 1 thought he
going to eat me up, | got scared,
and woke up papa and told him
there was a woll after me. He told
me not to be scarcd —Elsie Jensen,
Route .). \.ll]l'l. Neb

Wias

| BN WULIAN DONEY

“Please, General,” pleaded the
| Lady qf Fashion, looking up from
her tatting, “the Dunce didn't mean |
He didn’t think, and

| THE LITTLE PEOPLE HAVE
| A DAY OF FUN.
“Whose clothes are those drying|
2 -7 10 be naughty,
{oit on the back porch?” asked the | et il
General as he hung his plumed hat4
11'11 the closet under the front stairs.
“Dunce, have v been skati "W T
o ot Mmool and | uprye ‘tatked and talked until T'm |
| “Yoy.y-yes, s-s-5-sir,”"  answered | tired,” said the General, “I'm afraid |
[the Dunce, who was shivering by | some one will get drowned; that's |
the tiny fireplace, | why I'm so cross. [ don't want 1o |
“Well, didn't T tell you fellows 1o | have anything like that happen, The |
| keep off the ice until it was thick |ice always frcezes over in the pans
lenough to be safe?” and buckets first, and when the thin

| "“Y-y-yes, s-s-sir.” ice breaks it i1s almost impossible to

he will not do it again,”
“Yeyeyesam,” said the Dunce,

| 7 A

And spring will blorsom Hke a sweot sur- |

rise,
And 1 shall come and
Befora you kuow It's even time for me,

(Turning to the audience, she re-
cites slowly to soit music.)

groot vou muddenly |

When the worlil wakes from lis sleaping |

Andd the birds coma lack to sing,

And the flrat brave sunhoainis cresping,
Cant their goid on everything

When the foresl buds are swinging
And the gray akles turn to blue,

You will hear my lovbells ringing,
“Wake, the world ia born anew!”

And the moiat spring winds are blowing
fragratien fram the woodland,

And the sunshios with ite glowing coazes
fislded loaves apart:

When tha soft spring alr in bringing 1iles’ ‘

fragrant Iove to you,

.I wlll sot 1y carois rillulll;[. “Wake, !hn"

warld Is born anew . :
(She turns to Molly to smile ten-
derly and say.) b
MISS EASTER.
Goodby, my degr, You'll see me abon

4 ngaln— 1
And 1 know you will Fun te mest mae then.

(Mass Easter and her maidens drop
a profty curtsy and go off stage as

fhe music chauges to a patriotic|

Day comes
Her

[strain, and "Decoration Day
in with her arms full of iris,
[four  flower-bearers  carry -

fancifully-draped baskets, filled with |

small |

roses, svringas, masses of snowball. |

|while a boy with a beautiful clustes

{of flags brings up the rear: They

|farm a pretty group with Miss Dec-

oration Day in the center and stand

|immovahble until the music ceases.

| Then the Leader holds out her hands

|mward audience and sp_caks.)‘

{ DECORATION DAY,

|'T bring the blooms of the apring-tide

hours,

The wifisx of earth nand

| ahowers,

The natlon's need of her bravest flowern

| To honor the sleeping brave,

Syringns glowm, we their loaves unfald,

| The roses open their hearts of gold:

| And iris Blossoms thelr rainbows hold

To shine on an lhnnﬂ:'m'l ;r_‘n\'l'
(Flag-hearer” steps  forward and

speaker touches colors in  flags

caressingly as she speaks.)

The red, for thelr brave decds nobly

done,

Thae white, for a purpnss puraly won,

Tha bilue, for our {rue sonm, ecvery ong,

Shall ahine where our banners wave
(As speaker ceases the music be-

comes stronger and changes to a

triumpant playing of the "“Star

Spangled Banner.” During the en-

| tire time the first verse is given the

the sun and

|
|
|

“Well, why did you disobeyt” | get out, for the sides of the buckets
“Well, I-I-I-T thought the iceland pans are too smooth to eliph.”
| looked s-s-strong enough to hold all | “Yes, sir!” answered the I.)Julu‘t'.
!ri,.;ht. so [ tt-took my skatés and | had been ‘an‘i"l{i
went s-s-skating in that old bucket
lover by the orchard,” answered the| “Now, I'll tell you what I'll do,*|
Dunce, lmnlinued the General. “Ii every-
“Well, T have a good mind to take | body gives me his solemn promise
vou out aud give you a sound whip-| to keep off the ice until it really
ping for your disohedience,” said the | freezes we'll have a regular skating
General as he glanced at a piece of | party the first time the ice is thick
toothpick which stood in the corner | cnough to hold.”
of the chimney. “"Well, ye won't have to wait
"Y-y-y-yes, s-s-s-sir,” stuttered the | long,” put in Grandpa, who was al-
frightened Dunce, 'most sitting in the fireplace. "It's
|

for the General
straight at him.

1

pom’ 10 freeze harder than a d g
Biseuit within the next day or two,
or I'm no weather prophet.”

All the Teenie Weenics promised

| I'm sure if you forgive him this time | the General to keep off the ice until |
lit was frozen strong enough to be

safe, and they did not have long to
wait, for Grandpa's prophecy came
trie,

The weather turned
three days later the ice
Teenie Weenie fect thick on the pond
hack of the shoe house,

A duy was set for the skating
party, and for some time there was
much sharpening of tiny skates. The
Cook, with the help of the Lady of
Fashion, made many dainty  sand
wiches and almost a thimbleful of
delicions cookies,

Although the weather was mighty
cold, the little folks did not mind it
a bit, for the men soon built a roar-
ing fire. A big clothespin  was
diagged up near the fire where the
Jittle skaters could sit and warm their
l'eenic Ween'e toes, Tilly  Titter
flew down and sat on a limb of a
bush overhead, where she watched

cold,

and

SIS

the fun for a long time,

There were races and hockey
games, fancy skating and
amusing tumbles as the little people

tried all sorts of tricks,
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At npon the Cook made a big pot-
ful of hot cocoa, and in no time the
hungry little folks emptied the thim-
eful of cookies and ate all  the
sandwiches.

The Teente Weenies were so tired
that night they all fell asleep in their
chairs around the fireplace, to the
great disgust of Grandpa. "Them
that want to skate kin skate,” mut-
tered the old man, looking about at
the sleeping Teenic Weenies. “But

I'll do all my skatin’ right here by !

the fire,” and, drawing a great cater-
pillar fur rug tight about him, he
blinked sleepily at the glowing coals

cuouncl

many |

If We Could GGo On Travel-
ing Upward Where
Should We End?

i t w "‘I
Meaning (T
Upward  simply  means
the ball, and we might therefore
make 4 continvance upward journey
trom any carthe s
ild  be
I'he wpward

would, for

tl.{'
wll
frovm

ard has no
round
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carth s a

pont of the

1 ihe

suriace, ant result  we
dutierent 10 every Cliwe
ourney irom
m directily
the U ard
irom another point cxactly the
other of the earth., For every
point on the carth’s surtuce plainly
must have a point exactly opposite
it, and the point l-f~l|---||r any
s called its antipodes, a word which
means opposite the fee

But suppose we make
tiom manageahly t:r.!lkll'l
of omly one pomt, anvwhere on the
; and then asking
would he the end of a
tinuous upwatd journcy
point.  Then time
question, for the line of the journcy
would never be the same in any two
seconds of time in consequence of
the various motions of the carth,
But suppose we fix on a place and
on a moment of time, the
whatever the plade and moment, will
the same—that such a journey
would have no end, for we cannot
fmagine that space has any end at
all—Book of Wonders
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First Letter,

Dear Happy:—1 wish to join your
| happy tribe, | enclose two l-cent
|stamps, 1 am in the fifth grade,
| My teacher's name is Miss Carson.
I am sure ansious to receive the
"button and the rules, T am a girl
11 years old. My name is Florence

| Graiton, Lexington, Neb

Has a Pet.

Dear Happy: 1 would like to
| join your happy tribe of Go-Hawks,
[ am sending my 2-cent stamp. o

I am 7 vears old and in the third
grade, [ have a little white kitten,
its name is Muif. 1 would like 10
get my button, Yours truly, lacob
{'I'i\‘l‘.

Some of my Go-liwk rveaders
have been awiully good about send-
g me recipes lately and I am al-
vways glad to have them. Mildred
Tolland of Lawrence, Mass., semds
me this dessert, which she
has tried apd knows it is good,
I am making it for dad and mothe:
| and Peter, and perhapes vou'll want to
toy it on your family, 1oo.

Peach Taploca.

Four tablespoontuls ot minute {ap-
ineg, one-fourth cup of sugar,
fourth teaspoonful =alt, two cups o
hoiling water, one-half cun peaches
Soak tapioca in one-half cup ol

teold water for five minutes. Add boil
ing water and sait. i

sgvs sl
So

one

Cook mixture !
o double boiler until the tapioca
transparent,.  Add the sugar. Put
the kalves of peaches in a serving
dish and sprinkle  with  powdered
sugar. Pour tapioca over the peaches;
Sorve with cream.—Milder Tolland

Thanks ever g0 much, Mildred.
| When you try something else and
find it good. don't forget to send the
recipe to POLLY.

.

Coupon for Happy Tribe.
Iivery bov and girl reader of
I| this paper who wishes to join the
[| Go-Hawks' Happy Tribe, of
(] which James Whitcomb Riley was
the first big chief, can secure his
official button by sendirg a 2-
cent stamp with your name, age
and address with this coupon.
Address your letter to “Happy”
care this paper. Over 50,000
members!

Will Have a Party.

Dear Happy: | have read vour
letters every Sunday, They are so
interesting, 1 am sending a 2-cent
stamp and would like to get my
button to become a good Go-Hawk.

I would like it very much if some
of the other little Go-Hawks would
write 1o me. I would gladly ane
swer them, I am 10 years old, [
am going to have a hirthday party
November 20 to celebrate by 10th
hirthday. 1 am in the Fiith B at
school.  Affecubnately yours, Grace
Christensen, Thirty-second Avenue
Iand M. Street, East Omaha, Ncb.

] .
| MOTTO
“To Make the World a
Happier Place.”
| PLEDCE
| “I promise to help some
one every day. [ wi’l try to
protect the birds and all dumb
animals.”

SYMBOL
Indian Head for Courage.




