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Stories Ql'Our
[.ittle Folks

I'he Sparrow’'s Nest,
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hist d 1o th leg *“Why do | whe
dence aml Patlenee,
4 Twe of the mieetings bring sorfow fo the
YV I ey do us o gowml girls, r
His little eirl answered, *“1? ve Wil
His | I.‘ RIFL & vered, “apa Hnwk:
omed the Go-Hawks and we want | semething
I ns o messenger o tell the fwine

wie of vou want to knock the nests

y obey its ro We must not do |14 sent
by ity = lisobeying.” | eommand.
Then the father said, “Oht I rf wedding and

nber no Well, 1 am glad you

Jd por disabey and 1 will always re

cribrer their rules.” Tle never agam

ked them 1 down & nest,
s matter where it was. | owill | invitations and T think

lose, hoping some Go Hawks will

rite  to me.~Lorena Shoemaker,
ged 11, Box 18 Beemer, Neb

Baby Beth, 10

Fhe Voders munsion vwas aglow | 8w cred

thin, and without was like a snow-
custle,  Up in the pursery were the

stately pine with Mre, Fodrea di-
ceeting them.  Just as they were
sitttittge on the lust wouches the door

apped  open and  in came  Mr. turned
Fodera with a large strange bundle | children’s

snder his arm.  Mrs. Fodera in- | she could muster around her

quired  what the bundle contained,

hut Mr, Fodera did not know. claimed
so they hoth started to unwrap it ! lie

ogetler. Inside of it was a sweet

little baby with rosy cheeks, brown | play
ctirly. hair, and brown eyves. As both [ on the front seatn cry—and auntic
M and Mrs. Foders were’ very | won't vou dress a hushand for us?

Lind it was decided to keep the bah

i the parents could wot be located

Miere was a  note  pinned on the |
i contained these |
]

by & dress wihi

ards: "1 am Baba

Wwrents,

Baby Ieth was i.;u'uug'_,[ to the

arsery and as nest day was Christ=| during the next
with enthusiasm into the plans. Ap-
preciating the fact that the boys re-
gretied t
caused, she determi
afternoon a happy o
Lillie’s wedding day dawned ¢lear
The twins worked like

mits 1t was kept a H<11‘.||Il'.t‘ :ul.'|\|'i-!3
1o the ehildren,  Next woring \\11:‘111

ack and Patty saw her they said
ey eounldn’'t wive her un and de-
Jared Baby Beth was the Hest

hristmas present of all.—Delores
ox, Ape 12, Albion, Ncbh.

First Letter,

Mear Happy: 1 am enclosing the
Y eont stamp, coupon and letter and
sl to have my button soon. 1 am |
13 vears old, T am in the cighth|
grade at school, My teachers’ names
are Merle Chofiel and Agues Choi-|
el They are sisters, 1 go to the|
ANlweria sehool.  This is my first

Happy Tribe would write to me and
I wonld gladly answer their letters, |
Well T inust close Good by.—

\rdvee Lucille Strong, Aged 13

\lmeria, Nebs

care of them tor throe
about the things

w gquite so well oy

were not really

Myves m ]f.il--r'
hoe, the Go-Hawks
not know what to do when Jv-l ph and, Jeanne came crying for |
ve thought amd thought and then decided 10 1
All the Go-Hawks «

What happened ?

shines for them they will always see the face

Jeanne and Joxeph
they were called *
t did muke him cross to find such big sacks to carry
Because there were so many sacks.is the very

cason that our Tinfoll Babies are now wel land in
Loodhby, Iittle iriends. "1l next Sunday

prwd of bhos s

. old and new
the

fun planning it

the
I could
Prudence breathlessly.

“I must go back

the tribe and thian
in Indian attire
received a smile

152,
go m and talk to Laillie
se she don't know yet that
servants decorating  the large and | gomng fo he married

wneared from view,
s Sallia 2ud Patience

..Illl\"?\-" been here and Lil-
married Saturday | the third grade
» a dear
a ‘dear nephew,
sweetest little babies 1 ever saw, just
They live in Oklahoma
get 1o
now Santa remembered
them, I am going to  visit
next summer. Some httle girl please
write to me.— Lina Chesry, Dox

and Pat. vou'n [ are to sit

Patience with matherly salicitude.
husband and so auutie, vou'll dress /|
Beth, My age | one, )
Do not try to find my | Lillie can’t get married
husband.”

Philip Wants Story Told Again,

In

think»

il Bah

fus A
¢ have done to make the world happier
we had with the

lowa Go-Hawks,
Man, who used
though no one ever knew
o many ol the poor children
y and truly made of tinfoil
and Jeanne were the tintest of oD little orphans
Like the old woumian who

nother that

Fintoil Babie
What stories the

1'! sl
Vo

L i Oy ot
Never dgain to the hundreds
iat Bimig
of two little friends
i someone will remember 1o 1ell them
rican Go-Hawks did 1o help them live when the
he Tinfoll Babies."
As for Mr, Tinfoil Man. no one ever really cared if

Ytopry

it‘:'i..‘ i

band practwed th
"

accord
, cluded to attend in
5 & surprise 1o the squaws
Chins f'l
.\:i‘]_l.':\'\" L
trom Aunt Sallie
yard,
cheerfully consented to be
harigssed

A New Go-Hawk.
I recerved my

| am 8 years old, in

and

el
He then tomches his fingers to his
lipe, as though to Kkeep the boys

. and kno

the same tune, hit
I sati=ficd
arrangemaont
d, th

happy hour had arrived.
)

Lum
- ished they group themselves at head
tle nicce and

WEATHER FORECAST
Flearts
fappyland,

ned to make the

and bright.
We

Miss Sallie de-
cided to interfere as little az poss
hle and to permit

ments, having
hungry face of Napoleon as she bhad

Mirstiof all the ehildren, should for once
letter 1o von, , Wish some of the | have his hunger satisfied.
Pridence was m her element and

Qur Trip.

I \‘l'rl'l]ll 1|]-.L
I'ribe
about the trip my sister and mother
went
Laura's and stayed there two weeks
and then we went to Sandy, Utal,
there for quite a time, My
wauld have to get the
mail every day, We wounld have to
walk a block. Well wmy letter is gel-
ting long now sa [ will close
will find the coupon
Lois
State strect, Omaha,

in the envelope.

Dot Puzzle

Wears the Button,

Dear Happy: 1 received my badge
dav and like it very ek, 1T am
woud to be a Go-Hawk. T received|
ve books for Christmas, & horn, i
Lnife and also an ark. We have a
heautful calendar, My friends 1

tnow would like to join, too. I thank
vou very much for the badge. 1
waould like ta see the Go-Hawks and
1<y see you, Yours truly—Adam

1;-:'|s‘¢‘3'. Aged 7, Basset, Neb

A Seventh-Grader.

Dear Happy: 1 am 13 years old
st 1 am in the seventh grade at
whool, | wonld like to become a
Go-Hawlk, and please send me the
hutton as soon as you can. 1 read
[he Sunday Bee eyery Monday and
enjov it very much. T have a little
pet dog and when [ put my hand in
feont of him he will raise up his
foot and shake hands. As my letter
12 metting long 1 will ¢lose.—Fred
Sehroeder, Aged 13, Guide Rock,
Neb,

Has Many Pets.

Decar Happy: This is my first let-
er to vou. I have been reading
vour page and thought 1 weuld like
ta become a member. 1 am in the|
seventh grade. - 1 have two sisters,
\lartha and Lenore, and two
trothers, Robert and Arthur, [ have
twa pet pigeons and one cat, I am
very fond of them. They eat out ot
my hand.—Amalic Ditzen, Aged 11,
3attle Creck. Neh.

First Letter. .

Ldear Havpy. This is my very first
tetter to the Go-Hawks. [ read the

letters in The Bee every Sunday. 1)

am 7 vears old and 1 am in the see-
ond grade. 1 am sending a coupon

and T would like to 1 vou seml
mv botio Vs v lettor 15 getting
T.\h.:, I viose 1T Ivie L'I"ln’l(‘

Grand liland, Xeb,

0n

t our play called

Mr. February Thaw

( tinued from Lust Sunday.)
tJeli waves his arms, Mike and
Slivers steal over to the door, when | 2l
1 t

ows on his flute three times,

JELFE.
It i hoys atand &
I am mure thers will
Higasony in thia roam
1 HEN 10 ¢ nge s glaain
&8 no swost and lrue—
1 l* things for you,

i Noise is heard from off stage, as

though some one was at the door.)

(Enter Abraham Linecoln.)
ABRAHAM LINCOLN,

Looks about sorrowfiully, for Lie

knows this is a place of poverty.)

boys, If you have heard
WL°8 Very true,
littla bos
ke you

beh k. hunible ane

I had to work sach du:

|| the fllckering firelight
I wiudied hours pwad

ks v 1 wanied {0 bé wise
Ard Lok ust all 1 could
it hil abwot the things 1 read
While I was chopping wood.

i mora

ships widd mines and gold,
1l boys of our country

+ freasure—3ou may bold

¢ happiness wnd life

Within your hands somne future dai,
Whet 0, Kra grown up,

vears wre pussed avag.

so L} ik of me In &1l your Loil

I had to struggle. too—
n ltile boy once dld
toy ¢an do

Ao

to ba hanest. loval, Wind
And shnpe the men you'd be.
Worlliy to besr your country’s flsg
Antd guard her liberty!

(Lincoln  takes his  place noar
rant of the bunk. Bright, jovous
music 15 heard from off stage. Ene
\alentine. tollowed by lis

of the bunk—hback center stage. St. !
alengine wilks ncar 1o Mike and

\"
ol
slivers. )

<1, VALENTINE.
Valentine, and the whole wguid
1 me,
utines fiy over land and the Sta.

T varre & Elft that i cxught Crom above

A denr Mitle measage, juat Love! Love!
Lov

For Love has a mugie thal works mans

To sinddon sad hearts. to brighten dull

[ 118
When [ Nimdis a love flame in sem=:
body

nhat great miracics

T.ave away and vou still byve

i 1o ¥ \

¢ T owill put vou both under my
from above,

hearts sing my measage. Lolp
Love!

{51, Valentine bows low with his

hand over his heart, then joins his |

Cupids. )

(Enter with stately step George
and Martha Washington. Strains of
the minuct float through the room,
piano and violin if possible, George

makes a courtly bow to Martha and
they dance a minuct, As they finish

they take their places back center

stage),

GEORGE WASHINGTON,

- . . =1 |
(Looking toward Mike and Slivers). |
{ veirs sinee '] lived in your

Where [avalty, justics and liberiy sland.
Mr hunds tnek ithe wheel at thls great

ion's hirth—

ke finest and freest nnd strongest om |

earth!

L wm goné from niy countey, but not from |

her heart.

In the =oul of her ¢hildren 1 count it my

purt

and true;

5. After their dance iy fin- |

{m
{where the Clinaman  lived. *“Let’s

| orning.”

4

goes, and Lhen conmtes, flring sirsight
3 \

thier sure foundalion we built siralght

HOW TO BE A GOOD
GO-HAWK

A.zood (io-Hawk does not pout
when asked to do anything which
seems unpleasant. Nothing s
more disappointing than  when
telling a child to do a cerlain
thing to have him look at wvou
crossly and then grudgingly do as
he is asked.- How much better to
greet the request with a smile and
quick action even if perhaps you
do not like your niission. A sol-
dier, however, has -to do .tnany
things that he does not enjoy
when commanded by his superior
afficer.

. trom 1ar Bombay,
amd rearing heré today
drawing a line through the dota Uegiamag w1

- b

Qur Club, .

Let's have a club by the 5\‘.‘-mmin31

I}(r:t‘_

Down in that ele cave,

And we'll 'be robbers and pirates
hold,

And 1'll be the king and youll bz
the knave.

An" we'll have crossboges for our
€ign,

We'll tack it up on that ole pine;

Ak, we will be the fitrcest band

They've ever seen in all this land.

An" we'll have lots of others, 100;
U'd want company, wouldn't yon?
We'll have Bill an’ Ned an' Dave;
A, we'll hase fun in that ole cave

~Jennie Windham, Aged 13, Platts-

mouth, Neb,

Hived.

By EMILIE BLACKMORE STAPP and ELEANCR CAMERON

) ver could guess who comes | Be honrat, und serye well the red wil
=
i our Fatrv Grotto [\L'u_'\‘ IINI-!_\ p.ll )
Mike and Slivers w their gareet | T ¥ -1..'|.I.‘h-.‘l of 1 h N v
home [hey say some thing well| Beight records of dosds 1na ; :
worth remembering to these two or-| tory tals .
! | I " ¢ nis Was gift. 10 A " ™
shan boys, whose life on the street 18 ) Byvery snat! Ind knows my | Fon tie
y different from most of our Go trath
Hawk braves, This is the last sec-| (As Washington tiniches  his

peech he motions to Shvers to ¢op

| to him, paying no attention whatever
to Mike. The boy st s timidly {or.

ward, \Was

rotind Slivers, who is still in the
center of |

the stage. |

runs forwacd and wraps him round

with a large flag as the curtain falls.)

I'he | nd

First Letter.
Dear Huappy: This is my fizer |
ter 40 The Bee. I got iy butten, |

am i the third grade. 1 like to go

10 acliool My  teacher’s name

Miss Sabin. T will ¢! {wen

Wilev, Big Springs, Neb,
3

The Little Folks Have an Exciting

Time.

| A new hd‘h_‘. had come to live !:."-l'urta;l:,
one of the big houscs near the rose- | floor.

bush umder which the Fetnie
Weenie villege stood. The little

(people were greatly interested in the

(tunity to sueak into the house when

no one was around to have a look
at the tiny child.

“Sav, Chuck!"” sa:d the Dunce une
¢ as he burst o the teapot

g0’ over and look at the habv this

-

L

/g
/f"

o
<

A . ] =
“Allie light.” answered the Uhina-
man, who was particularly fond of
babies. *'Me be ready in lessic tihie
than a glasshopper can hop.”

The Chinaman stuffed a couple of
shirts inte a thimbleful of scap suds
and, putting on his tiny shiré and
hat, the two little chaps sct off to-
wards the big house where the baby

“Maybe baby's mamma much

| around, and we won't get chance to
| see baby,” suggested the Chinaman

as the two little men trudged along.

“I was talking to Tilly Titter this
morning, and she said the baby's
mother was washin' down in the cel-
lar, so 1 thought it would be a pret-
tv good time to get in a good visht

| without bein’ hothercd,” answered

the Dunce.

Climbmng up & dead vine. the hitie
| men were able to ercep throygh 4 “We'se got to get the pulleys

Betty had been play

gton places his band
on the, hoy's “head, then pats him
lv, as though praising his lon-
leaty.  WashidRton then steps back
| by the side.ai Martha, leaving Shiv-
| era oceupying the center of the stag=
|alone. Enter Flag Fairles, cach cas- |
rving ‘flag, marching to patriotic
music. They do either a dance or
| faney drill at its conclusion as the
‘music changes to “Stars and Stripes
Forever.,” The Flag fairies circle

strect. one day thinking of nothn
n particular, only be had 4
When he came 1o school

leader of

| the Fairies breaks from the circle, she happened to 1"-“I'- uir & paper and

each pupil to bring a 2-cent stamp,.

| Trumbull, Neb

BN WILLIAN DONEY

window which had been leit open an

they were able to reach the
baby lay in ity crib in

Weenies could hear 1t before they
even saw the erib, for it opened up
 baby, and they never lost an oppor- |its pink mouth and began 1o cry so
hard the two little chaps were al-
most frightened

Making their way cautiousiy
the room, they saw the baby's hand
moving rapidly above the 1"-7. ol the

ayv a nursing bottle which had fa
out of the bed

Ol look!” eried the Dunce, “The
haby has dropped its bottle and the
milk s running ot

We ROt tO do

cryin' for its milk.
run out of bottle and be lost,
Chuck, vou hold your hand over the
liole and keep the milk irom comin’
like the little Dutch boyv
1he leaky dike, and I'll run fike every-
thing 1o the shoe house

wards the shoe house with big leaps,

in"on the general
out cof breath he could hardlvy make

runnin’ away! Chuck holdin’

After the Dunce had becn quieted
a bit the General wae able to under-
and he immediately
Ieenie Weenie

stand his story,
ordered some of the
men to' get tools and hurrs
baby's house.

“You'd better bring a thi
cateh the milk " cried the

poor Turk carried a heavy
on his back all the way 1o the house

Doex the Earth Look Like
a Star to Other I'lam'_!u.’

Chtr ea t b ry bhirtll
ohieet sl Seen from the
f ¥ 1 would he Nag
ent though like the moon shining
entirels 1 wrrowed g o un
n ant of Mag il he exisls, the
rih will  probhabl o0k much
hright anddl larger than Mar ooks
u NI | arth minch larger
1 \Mar ind { the sun,
s that i ¢ proporiciately hirighter
COrMmg o u i ol myers
uare But there 4 very striking
t abw the ¢art ' i Al
near o a nla ' Mar Ot
e ] i ar TAFLiM than w are
—_ As the eart he.
thie i th m 1 ot
the eartl iria pinat Lhe At
re tliy a1 change and b
iwa MIRINE roesact the
AMC TChnD A% Wi e 1 tne Case
- 1he Mmoo When the earth 15 jiist
etween Mars and the sun she must
L 2 irom Mars becanse the
hinfug stde of her is turned away
oy Mars 1 must alse be true
or .1 dppearance o1 parth a

tartier trom
f
wer planets i

4 planet

1
A o | B

v have inhabi-
v i [ st mtelligence he-

<l will he seen to wander

through the skv as the other plancis
.

Or wanderer are seen to do from

the carth.—Book of Wonde
Teddy
Happ I got wmyv button

and 1 am gotng 1o wear it all
I

I have a hitle Spitz dog

1 his pame 15 [ull:'-. He cannot
tricks, but 1 am going to

icach SO Yeurs very truly—
Tean E<hom, Aged 10, 301 East Fifth

strcet, North Platte, .Neb

ropes w place and pull this bottle up

| to that hungry bahs
I'he Cowboy, the Dunce and Gogo |

started to scramble up the comiorter
with a line to make the pulleys fast,
but they had climbed only a short
distance when the baby began to
kick. The comforter swayed and
hitlowed like great waves o a stormy
sed, and the Dunce. losing his gnp,
iell almost on top of the Cowboy.
"T don’t t it's anv use trying
‘h our lines on that raging

comforicr,” laughed the Cowboy as
the haby continued 10 kick

“He'll starve to death i he duesn't
get his milk!” gasped the Dunce,

“He's got plenty of life leit,” said
Paddy Pinn as the baby let out a
lusty vell, “He'll last for u—" But
I’addv never finished the sentence,
for at that moment the Teenie Wee-
nies heard the baby’s mother coming
and they had just time enough to
gather up n
scamper under the crib out of sight
when the  mother came to  the
room

She quickh 1111:\,.{; up the bottle

and guve it to the baby, who imime-
diately stopped lis crying. Then
covermg the child carefully the
mother went out of the room, never |
noticing the two pulleys and ham-
mer which lay en the floor. She had |
stepped on one of the pullevs, and|
it had been crushed flat as a penny, |

When the maother had gone the
Feenie Weenies came out of their|
hiding place and, gathering up their|
tools, they make their way back to
the shoe house, ~ [

“Well, mother certainly
saved us a hard job by picking up
that bottle and giving it ta the
child” =aid the Turk as they|
walked. along.  “It would have been|
a mighty task.” |

“Yee, and 3 im-m-mighty danger-
ouns one, too,” muttered the Dunce
as he felt the tiny bhump on the top

when he had examined the bottle.| of his buld head, which ke had re-

eewed in his [all,

st of their tools and |

cut & hole n vour ticket

Answet 1o let vou thry £

\ ma ugh two his on
taky K 1t [T il
::.'-l, ho Al !

Answe He had two and one
smelt

Wihv does the eook akhe wore
noise than the be

Answer—HBecause one muakes a din

and the other a dinpe

"0 Shep.

Deur Happy Uluis a8 1 hrat legs
ter to vou. so | am going to begin
with 4 sor aboul ne of my pela

Old Shep ran avay from lits mas
ter because be was cruel to him

So he came here 1o Battle Creek
and came 1o where 1 liyve He was
Hght brown with & white ring around

bis neck Jand had a few dashes of

white on his bod

At morning, noon and night he a!
ways came back tor meals and to
sleep,

One day when we went 1o vorilolk
and did not come hack ull late, Shep

wias not here The next day he
came back and staved for two or
three months, then we mtissed him
again and daddy sad that his master
came for him and he neser came
back to Battle Creek agamn

I wish ome of the Happy Land
girls would write to e

I am sending a 2-cent stamp for

the button.—Eleanor WI w Are

9, Battle Creek, Neb

Coupon for Happy Tribe.
Every boy and girl
paper who Wi
Go-Hawks' Happs Tribe, ol
which James Whiteo Riley
was the First Big Chief, can se
cure his official button by send-
ing a J-cent stamp with your
name, age and address with this
coupon. - Address your letter to
“Happy," care this paper. Over
60,000 members!

cader of th

rs 1o yoin the

A Loyal Reader.

Dearest Happy: [ have rewd you

| papers for several vears, | hate en-
I

joved them very much, I hive seen
several of my letters and also 1t

| ceived & price. The recason of my

writing is that I would more than
enjoy to join the Go-Hawks tribe, |
promize to live up to-the rules, |
am sending the 2-cent stwmp for 1!

button. 1 did not destroy any profi2
erly or injure any e ._.p'l.- on ”a

fowe'eni Well, Happy. as my letter
is getting quite long 1 will Ciose
Hoping that you and the rest of the
Go-Hawks are enjoving liie, Your

most respectiully — Marion  West,

Aged 12, Fremont, Neb

It was such fun when [ opencd a
pretty ;lflil\' envelope not long ago
to find a recipe irom one of my
friends, Helen Tatro o1 . Millbury,
Mass, I am giving it to vou just as
Helen sent it to me and 1 am going
o make 1t tomorrow evening for
dinner.,

Potato Soup.
Place an the table three freshlys

boiled potatocs, one oniot butter,
parsley, flour, sifted, pepper, salt,
one pint (tivg cops) of milk, Pot
the milk in the upper part of a double
bhoiler, hall-filling the under pant
with beiting water. " Throw i two
slices of onton and put double boiler
on wp of stove and cook for 10
minutes, Mash potatoes and add to

hot milk.  Season with teaspoonful
of salt and dash of pepper. Put 1
wire strainer, bubbing potatocs
through with a spoon. ot in double
boiler and place on stove, Melt one
tablespooniul of butter it a little pan

and throw inte it one-hali a tea-
spoonful of flour and stir well. Dip a
little of the hot milk on tlus, stir-
ring well, then pour into soup, Let
boil 10 minutes. Add  one table-
spooniul of chopped parsley and if
too thick add a little more hot mille
or water. Serve very hot. It is not
necessary to have parsley
HELEN TATRO.
Thanks very much, Helea. T am

always so glad to have recipes that

our Go-Hawks have tried and found
4 SUCCess. POLLY.

MOTTO

“To Make the World a
Happier Place.”
PLEDGE
“I promise to help some
one every day. [ will try to
protect the birds and all dumb
animals.”
SYMBO!.
Indian Head for Courage.




