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Storiesof Qur

(Prize.)
The Two Sisters.
Fwo girls lived with their (ather

New York,  Their names were
Rosie and Mary, They were both
heautiful, but  very quarrelsome.
Ihey seldom helped therr father, for
they were husy amusing themselves.

When they were at home, they
spent much of their time quarreling,
Once they guarreled about sweeps
mg. Their father averheard them

Rosie said, “I'd be ashamed i |
swept the way you do, Look at the
streaks of dust!

“You would have nothing to e
ashamed of. Come and sce if yoo
can do any better,” answered Mary;
but Rosie pretended to be busy read-

ing a book.. One day their father
said, “Todav my office has not yet
heen cleaned.  Rosie, you shall do
it now and Mary tomorrow.”
When Rosie entered the office
scme 15 minutes later her father
was not there, She worked fast for
a few minutes, and said, “Oh, it's
s0 tiresome in here, I'll sweep it
here and father will never see the
dust behind the boxes and the papers
were scattered all over the foor.
The next day Mary went to clean
the office and piled the boxes in a
corner and put the papers on the
tesk, Under a box she found a gold
coin, She felt very happy and won-
dered who the owner was, Then
carefully sweeping the floor and dust-
ing the desk she harried home and
showed it to her father and sister.
Her father said, “You have cleaned
niy office better than Rosie. She
could have found it, too. Keep it."”
Her sister was very jealous and
augry and never quarreled again, un-
less she was in the right—Edward
Abraham, age 12, Route 3, Box 62,
Schuyler, Neb.

unt.
One day as my uncle and 1 went

to a den which we never saw befors
for we were in that forest before. We
took our hounds with us and led
them to the den. Before we let

but when they came out they had
two foxes. One was a silver fox and
the other was a red fox. *

On the way home we were held
up. We had our fox hid in our
knapsacks and they took the knap-
sack and all. Whep they left us a
coyote came around and we shot it.
Just before we'got home we found
our knapsack and all. I suppose
some one chased them. Just about
that time T was all tired out. The |
time I had was great to me. So
the next day when we went out
hunting! we got five coyotes, three
gray foxes, five wild ducks and six
wolfs, That was the greatest hunt
I ever had in my life.—Michael Kil-
ton, age 10, 57 and Y street, South
Omaha, Neb. \

—_— \

Barney.

Dear Happy: 1 wish to tell yoo
about by pony, His name is Bar-
ney. He is brown and white and
used 1o be in a circus, Sunday we
went for a ride with my father, We
rode about 16 miles, and today I
feel a little stif. My pony lives on
4 farm on Dodge street. My broth-
oty Billy, who is 7, and T, who am 10,
both gide long rides every Sunday.
We want to grow big and strong.
T can swim, too, and I am learning
to dive, then T will teach my brother,
—Jane McCafirey, 514 South Thirty-
first street, Omaha

=8 Likea Cats.

Dear Happy: I wish to join the
am sending a 2-
cent stamp. [ am in the sixth e
at school and I am 12 years old. |
stre am glad to see spring and the
birds come back again, [ heard a
robin the other day. For pets I
have two cats, which 1 take a'great
interest in, for I like cats. I haven't
any brothers or sisters. I wish some
of the Go-Hawks would write to
me, I sure enjoy reading the Happy-
Land page. Your friend.—Thelma
Carlson, age 12, Woodbine, Ia,

A Little Helper.

Dear Happy: [ wish te join the
Go-Hawks. 1 am sending a 2-cent
stamp for my badge. | am 9 years
old. And I am in the fifth grade at
school. 1 have one sister and her
name is Kathlyn Marie Harr. She
is 5 vears old and does not go to
school. - 1 have no pets, My teach-
er's name is Miss Marie Overturf.
I take music lessons. -I help my fa-
ther in the store. 1 must close my
lstter itis. getting  long.—Clement
Harr, Aged 9, Fairfield, Neb.

Rouer.

Dear Happy: I received my Go-
Hawlk pin and like it very much. I
will begin my story by telling about
my Rouer. He has a white ring|
around his neck and black and
brown. He is my best pet. 1 for-|
got to tell you [ have six sheep andi
my skter has a big dog.—Dale
Jurges Benning, Ncb

«Go-Hawk received a personal invita-

Lonely Children Anxious for Letters.

Here are several of our new Go-Hawks wha have written to “Happy"
| that they are so lonely that they are most anxious to exchange letters with
. | other members, Of course, you do all know by this time that yousare wels
thtle Folks | come to begin writing to anyone you choose in Happyland.

| these extra names today will give some of you the very chance for which
you are looking to help make this world happier for others,

One does not always know how n
though there is always plenty waitin
you are tinding out that it is great ?u
very things you have to give.

be rich to Rive fﬂl"ﬂll‘\hi[l?

~ Now here are a few special names,
lives at 111 Spring street, Fairhaven, Mass,

Here i« a 12-year-old girl whose

address is 327 South Main street, Jacksonville, 11l 8he wants to be a Go-

Hawk because sometimes she is very |

better when some of the members write to her and, of course, she will SO0

have letters,

Juanita M. Bishop is anxious to carrespond with other girls of 1. or 12,
because she, too, v lonely, Juanita lives at 5434-A North Broadway, Si.
Louis, Mo, Here is another idea for Mary, Learlalee and Juanita, s

all write to each other also? And the

ing lonescme, * Surely you wilk not have very much time to think about de-

ing lonesome when our Go-Hawks get
to answer your letters promptly and y
as interesting as you possibly ean, so y

must all be very careful about your letters, for no
one wishes to receive poorly written and uninterest-
ing letters, So, good luck to you, Mary, Pearlalee

and Juanita, from

] Friendship is something every Go-Hawk is
| able to give so generously, and is it no

However,

wich be is needed, but it does seem as
for every good Go-Hawk to do. And
n when somebody seems to need the
t wonderfu! that one does not have Lo
Mary Roberts is 10 years old and

name is Pearlalee Trimmier and her

onely. She is sure she will feel much

Why not
1 you would soon forget all about be-

busy, because of course you will want
ou will l”‘wll'l! 1o make your letters
our new friends will write again. You

Yt

MY NOPNIN |
The tl-lllnwlu. a Jolly erowd of hoys

whe play Indian, spk the twins, FPru-
denee. and Patience, to Jjoin thelr Tribe,
Two of the mee'ings bring sorrow o the

™l i
lad" (o be Go-Hawks, Un-

fortunstely, the clress ends In an accl-
dent to d, the clown, olherwise
knuwn a8 “Rain-in-the-Face,” His 11)-
ness  saddens the Go-Hawks, whe, o
show thelr sympathy, gather before Don-
ald's home, earh wearing half-moumning
bunds. Th are cut from Aunt Nallle's
violet tea ket. Deelding they must
uiso be prepared with full mouring, the
iwins offer Aunt Nallle's black petticoat
for bands. The peiticont s tossed out
the window to the walling Go-Hawks, but
Donald recovers, so the mourning Is net

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORT.

“I wouldn't be at all s'rprised if
He was tryin' to recall Donald for
something his mother did” an-
swered Prudence piously.

“I'm glad He changed His mind,"” |
continued Jack, “and 1 sometimes
think we ought to do something t6
celebrate Don's getting well”

“Do you mean to have a party or
something?" asked Patience.

“I b'lieve Donald rather have just
his intimate ‘sociates. You might
all come over to our house. Moth-
er's:gone away for a week and fath-,
er's 'way all way, and say, it might
be nice to s'prise Mary by you all
staying to dinner.”

Thus it came about that every

tion to spend the next afternoon at
the chiefs home. It was so lonely
to the little chap without his miother
that he thought it must be even
more' 50 to the cook, and conse-
quently she would be glad to have
the Go-Hawks to dinner, However,
instinct warned him it would be
more comfortable to have the affair
a surprise.

The afternoon before the party
Llck and the twins, by means of a

dder, made their way to the roof
of the barn, where they perched be-
neath the friendly shelter of a huge
oak tree and discussed the plans for
the following day.

“I've. been’ thinking, girls, it
doesn’t seem hardly "nough to have
a party and play games just like
ev'rybody else does, but we ought
to do  something different, Can't
you think of somethin'?"”

The girls_puckered their brows in
anxious thought. They felt deeply
the impottance of the occasion, tﬂal
their opinion should be asked rather
than that of any of the boys. Ever
since their admission into the
charmed tribe of - Go-Hawks they
had blindly followed Jack's lead and

had never wavered in their devotion.
They. yearned now to think of a
plan which might be acceptable to
him, for it seemed wonderful to
them that they should be the elect
chosen to sit on the roof and make
plans with the chief. When they
heard two or three shrill whistles in
front of the house and realized that
Jack did not answer but permitted
the boys to walk disconsolately
away, while he sat in satisfied sil-
ence on the peak of the barn, their
souls thrilled with the joy of pos-
sesglon ‘that sent a flush of pride to
their cager faces.

“You girls onght to_he able to
think of something,. You can al-
ways think of things better'n the
kids,” encouraged Jack.

“I was just a-thinkin',” began
Prudence, “of last winter when one
of father's teachers had something
happen and they all went up there
and took him presents. Father
talked to auntie 'bout it and said it
was such a worthy case that he'd
like to give lots more'n he did.”

“Had the teacher been sick?"” asked
Jack.

“l can’t remember. Seems like
his house burned, but anyway I
know they took him lots of presents.”

“And we might bring presents to
Donald to show him we're glad he's
well” interrupted the other girl

Jack's quick imagination pictured
Donald loaded with gifts; “what boy
wouldn’t like a lot?” he asked him-
self, an then said aloud, I just knew
you girls could think up something

A
better'n the kids and that's why I
invited you up here. We'd better
go down now and tell all the In-
dians 'bout it so they can hunt up
some presents.”

As the girls climbed down, Pa-
tience said, “We ought to take him
something we like 'cause father said
people ought to be willin’ to give up
something they like once in a while,”

The day of the party came. Slow
little Donald, who usually was tail
end when “snap the whip” was
played ‘and who never failed to be
“it” first when *hide and seek” was
the game, was almost overcome by

the honors thrust upon him. .
(Copyright, 1921.)
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By EMILIE BLACKMORE STA
Today in our Fairy Grotto the
curtain rises on & new play writ-
ten especially for the month of May,
You are always glad 1o have a new
play to read even though you are

s0rry to say good-bye to the old one,
Our May play is called

"THE DISAPPOINTED DAISY."
A play in One Act, One Scene
CHARACTERS
(In the order of their appearance.)

Filrker 1

Uslden Meart [

l':r‘!:n: | ......... Sunbeam Falries
Ulow {

Glimmer J

Bhadows . ....ocoioeeneTon Dark Falrles
A Butterfly .....Whe loves bright

Jalf y.uoe A T T T The Leve Eit
Mre, Mols «s:.AD experienced mother

FLICKER, The Happy messenger
Ralnbow Falry....One of the Tear Fairies
Toar Falrlen . oicerivsssnssss srpaneas
...... Who Help Miss Bleeding-leart
Bhooling BUAF ....cccevsssncssssasns
......... Messanger of the Moon Man
Other Bunbeam Falries, ... ..., vene
sernssesvERTE R Ry Any desired number
Bultercup ccoovcsicirsrnspsnnnnanssnns
vesssThe first hrave one of Lhe snasen
DRlEY .cccsss PR RN PR Py e e
Who has troubls with her spring bon-
net,
Birds
Flower Buds ,,,
Urass Blades
Breezes ...

PLACE—The Happy Ferest.
TIME—The last of May.
Early afternoon of a dark, chilly day.

SCENE—Happy Forest near the
end of May, Very dim and chilly,
but in the darkest corners two little
Sunbeams, Flicker and Golden
Heart, dart about, chasing the Shad-
ows by flashing their lights on the
places where they gather together.
Under their covers of green and
brown, the Flower Buds sleep among
the Grass Blades- Foliage with sparse
leafage forms the background. In the
foreground are several trees and old
stumps with scant vines clinging to
them. In the center {oreground is a
fallen log, and near it stands Butter-
cup, holding up her yellowish-white'
cap bravely, as she sways in the
cold wind, Beside her, Daisy is still
akleep, with her head partly hidden
on her arm so that one side of her
cap frill is seen. Dreamy musie,
in subdued tone, sounds through the
Forest as the Sunbeam Fairies con-
tinue their unceasing efforts to
brighten the Forest. Suddenly the
music changes to a lively, rippling
strain and Butterfly floats in and
stops to dance lightly in the fore-
ground, After a bit she rests quietly
upon the log, her only movement
heing the sofe opening and closing
of her beautiful wings., Presently she
rises and comes down stage to poise
a moment,

BUTTERFLY. ;-

(Looking about her happily.)

I love it here, becauss the flowsrs get
My breakfast—TI'1i see If it's™ready yet

(She ilits about all over the scene,
going from flower to flower, hover-
ing about the dry shrubbery, stop-
ping to look at the trees in a puzzled

pasas paknsnnadnn Any dealred number
«oAny desired number
+oAny desired number
vooAny desired number

.

way. She stops a long time before’

Daisy, seeming to wonder why she
is not yet awake, and then turns to
look long at Buttercup before she
shakes her head and comes back™to
foreground.)
The flowers are atill aslesp—How vary
queer!
I've nlways coms to find my nectar here,
Byt there iz none at ril, =0 I must Fo—
And—Whare? Now, that's just what 1
do not know. .
(She spreads her wings rather un-
willingly and. flutters out just as
Jelf enters, looks about, shivers a
bit, draws his little jacket more
closely about him, and shakes his
head.” At his entrance, the two little
Sunbeams stop their work and  run
to him. As he continues to shiver,
they turn their bright flashlights full
upon him, in.a kindly attempt to
make him feel warmer,) y
JELF.
Gna‘d morning, Flicker. Littls Golden
Heart, -
It's very hard to wateh you, for you dart

So quickly into every whadowed nook.
uqu l;rcﬂlv"much brighter things begin to
Dok .

: FLICKER.
. (In worried ‘tones.)

Chasing Shadows s my work,
So, of course, I cannot ahirkl

But {n mpite of all I do,
It stays én bere—and cold, too,
When I Thase one Shadow out,

More come crowding all about,
Yet this very spot, last Yyeer,
Was just full of sunny cheer!

GOLDEN HEART.

(Interrupting eagerly.)
It Is trus. Wae try and-try,
Yor the spring s flying by,
But the North Wind hangs around
And—just see the bare, cold ground!
And the new leaves are so smalill
And mo Breezes come at- all

(Throwing her arm around her
sister comfortingly.)

Sister, dear, you heard me say

(Stopping to point toward Butter-

cup.)
pC‘m. brave flower came out today.

GOLDEN HEART.
(Beginning to cry.)
That is why 1 feel wo mad!
Oh, I think It's just too bad

Another Way to
Be a Good Go-Hawk

A good Go-Hawk is always po-
lite to the caller 'or guest in his
home, He quickly offers the
caller a seat before he goes to
call the member of the family
for whom the guest asks. If pe_[-
haps mother or father or big sis-
ter cannot come immediately he
tries his best to entertain the
guest in the mean time. So, re-
member this way to be a good
Go-Hawk.

—_—

PP and ELEANOR CAMERON.

Butiercuwps should have Lo wear
Caps an pale as that ons there
{Goes over to put her hand ten.
derly on Bul!rn‘ul: s head.)
Maw 1 wished this liltia one
Would be golip=—just like the sun-—
Ba her shining Hittie Fave
Could laht up this dreaty place
And now [oek st lier-
(Helins Lo ery ) Voo hos!
1 just don't know what to do!

JELF,
(Brightly, as he goes over to stand
| beside Buttercup.)

dtop grieving, Golden Mleart,

Mur cheery wmiie .

May prove quite catehing In & ligtls while,
Its wonderful bow one small beart that's

sy
Can warm & big place on & dismal day.

I'm wery giad you blossomed, lty
You really muke It happler in here
(He turns from Buttercup to the

Sunbeams.)
Bunbeams, you have both done well,
And I worked MY magio spell.

(Stooping over to <carcss llulfrrup.) { send me a button,
o dear! | subscriber and | read

Byl yeu Ao wot undersiand

That for all the work en hand

It would take far more (han Lwe
Yiny Falries soiunll an yuu
Many Shawidons meet and
In & place like this, you

FLICKER
(Ju a discournged Loue.)

And sar sistors ramp and play
In brigh! wmeadoew all the day!
Whila the best that we can de
Is o warm & aput for twe

GOLDEN HEART

(Despairingly,)

Ere
ke

If aur elslers wnly would

Vs and work here as they should

AL thie dinimal cold would Ny

I the twinkling ¢f an eye

And the hirds weuld nest and sing

As they used 1o, svery spring

FLICKER,

(Turning 10 Jelf imploringly )

Wark your magic and then
Maybe they will come sagin

npell
I

( Continued Next Sunday.)

A Sixth Grader.
Dear Happy: I would like to join
your Happy Tribe. 1 am sending
you a 2-cent stamp for which please

your
every Sunday,
rade. My teacher's name is Miss
ansen. [ like her very much—Alice
Fauss, Hooper, Neb, |

A New Member,

Dear Happy: | have been reading
the Go-Hawks' letters in The Ree
every Sunday, and | enjoy reading
them very much, | am sending a

Zocent stamp for my button, | go
to school almost every day. | have
missed two days this term, 1 go to

school i the conntry, My teacher's
name s Anoa Newmann, | am 10}
yvears old aud 1 am in the fourth
grade. Your friend —Ethel Winirey,

Wolbac il‘ Ni b
A Fourth Grader,

Dear Happy: | wpuld like to join
vour Mappy Tribe.® L am 11 years
old and i the fourth grade. | am
sending a 2eent stamp for a Imllun.!I
I promise to be kind 1o birds and
dumb animals, | read the stories all
the time and enjovy them. As it is
bed  time 1 will  ¢lose~Robert |
Humphrey, York, Neb.

Second Letter, '
Dear Happy: T recewved my pin. |

My father is a1 like it very much. My little brother
page | wants to join our Go-Hawk Tribe.
[ am in the sixth| My teacher's name is Miss Kors. 1

like her very much. Well, I must
close.—RBetty Stryker; Age 11, Ris-
ing City, Neb, :

naughty, docides tn  leave homs Hae
takes a few cliothes and setm out for the
home of a liitle girl, who had written to
ths Teenle Weeniss saying that she would
make = good boy out of the Dunce if he
would coms and live at her house. After
a hard day's travel the Dunce suts -uﬂ-
per with an old hen and spends the night
in an empty bottle, h

the

When the Dunce awakened
next morning he was terribly stiff
aiter his long walk of the day be-
fore, and he ached in every muscle
as he climbed out of the bottle
where he had ‘spent the night.

“Good morning, my dear,” cried
the old hen, who, with her three
chickens, was busy eating breakiast,
which had been spread on the

ground in tront ot the coop.
are jusf in time for breakfast.”

The Dunsg quickly washed his
face and hands in the gpan of fresh
water that stood in front of the
coop. Picking up two large grams
of wheat for his morning meal, the
little chap made a tiny cup out of a
plantain leaf, into which he put the
grains of wheat and covered them
with a few drops of water.

“You'd better gather up a few
grains to take along with vou," sug-
gested the hen. “It's always best to
have food along when you are trav-
eling. You never can tell when you
might need it. You can’t travel well
on an empty craw.”

“Thank you for the suggestion,”
answered the Dunce. “I might
want to gét a bird to carry me over
a river or something, and birds al-
ways want pay for what they do.”
The Dunce picked up 10 grains of
wheat and put them into the bundle
with his clothes,

| *Now, remember this," warned |
{the ofld hen wwhile the Dunce |
wrapped up the bundle, “Don’t let

——————
Synopsis  ef preceding stories: The
Dunce, having been puninhed for being |

“You|

you've got. Never show
wealth, for ence they find out how
much you have they won't be satis-
fied until they'get i."

TS WULIAN DONEY

J

*

your | eves, he wis horrified to see two big

evil-looking grackles staring at him,
“How do you do?" said the Duncey
jumping to his feet and bowing po-

The two grains of wheat which had | litely.

been soaking were now soft, so the
Dunce sat down and ate one of them
for his breakiast. Picking up his
bundle and stick, the Dunce thanked
the old hen for her kindness. “Well,
I'd better he on my way,” he said,
“You'll find a lot of grackles down
the road a ways, and I want to say
you had better give those birds a
wide Dberth,” cried the old hen.
“They're the worst thieves in the
world, and you had better not have
anything to do with them.”

The Dunce thanked her for her ad-
vice, and ‘set off down the big road
toward the town in which the little
girl lived who had invited him to
come and live with her.

After he had walked for awhile his
tiny feet began to ache and he wished
lie had not leit the-shoe house. Pres-
ently he saw several grackles near
the road, and the little chap wished
more and more than Me was safe at
home under the rose bush.

At noon the fittle traveler stopped
at a small stream of water ,where he
iound the top of a salve box. He
filled it with water, and, building a
fire under it, he took a grain of wheat

| out of his bundle and put it on to hoil,

When the wheat was done the little
chap fished it out, and when it had
cooled he peeled off the outer skin
and ate it cagerly to the last crumb.
The tired littie fellow felt sleepy
after his lunch,~s0 he decided to take
a short nap, and, making himself
comfortable in the shade of a bush

near by, he lay down beside a big'

stone to sleep, [
The poor little chap did not sleep
lang, for he was soon awakened by a

{the birds sce how much wheat!loud rasping voice, and, opening his

The grackles seemed to be pleas-
ant fellows, so the Dunce soon be-
came quite frienddy, and told. them
who he was and where he was gonig.

“You have a long ways to go,”
said one of the birds. “I'd be glad
to carry you part way on my back
for a few grains of wheat."

“I-I-1'll give you five grains if you
will carry me five miles,” said the
Dunce,

“Tt's a bargain,” answered the bird.

The Dunce quickly opened his

bundle and counted ‘out five grains
of wheat.

“You've got some more  there,
haven't you:" asked one of the birds,
staring at the bundle with his big
yellow eye.

“Y-y-yes, s-5-sir, b-b-but I've got
to save a little to dat myself,” an-
swered the startled Dunce.

“Well," said the bird, winking a
his companion, “my friend here can't
be left out, so if you want us te help
vou you will have to give him a
share, too.”

There was nothing to do but put
out the other four grains of wheat,
for the Dunce was now greatly
frightened, particularly as they were
in a lonly place.

“he two big birds quickly gohbled
up the wheat, and then, winking at
each other, they burst into a loyd
laugh and flew away.

“J-1-1've been r-r-r-robbed!” cried
the dunce, and, leaning against a big
stone, he burst into tears,

Not far away lay r big log, and
around its edges a keén pair of eyes
watched the weeping Dunce.

(Continued Next Week )
(Couvvright. 1922

What is the difference between a
ole and a pair of trousers?

Answer—The pie 1» made helors
it s cul and the trovsers are cut
beilore they are made

Whitie told Whitie to run Whitie

out of Whitie,
this?
Answer—~A white mun  1old a
white dog 1o run a white cow out of
a white cotton patch,
(Sent 1o Ih"y Sauirrel by Esther
Skinner, Hackett, Ark)

John and Mary.

Onee upon a time there was a little
boy and girl whose names were John
and Mary. They were very poor
Their mother worked from morning
until night, and yet she did not hring
in much money. One day John and
Mary went over to Mrs, Brown's,
their neighbor, to borrow some
sugar. Mrs, Brown had a little girl,
but she was lame, They took The
Bee every Sunday. John and Mary
always read “Happy Land.” When
they found that they vould join the
Go-Hawks free they sent for a pin.

About three weeks after they had
received their pins, when they were
walking home from school, they saw
a crowd of children. They ran up 1o
sce what was the matter. They
found that some boys were hurting a
dog and a cat. Before they could say
anything one of the boys said "Now
watch the fun"”

They saw that they had a cat and
a dog tied to a stick. They put the
cat just a little way from the dog
and it was chasing the cat, but, ol
course, it was out of his reach. This
was more than John could stand, so
he walked up bravely and said. “Look
here, boys; what do you mean by
hurting dumb animals! That is very

Caun  you explain

cruel.” One big boy said. “Ho, ho
you little smarty; don't get toe
smart,”

Then John said: “See that? And
he held up his Go-Hawk pin.

“Yes,” said the boys.

“This is my duty to stop you from
doing this and, T will.”

So he took the dog and cat and
fed them. The older boys sent for »
pin and when they received it they
were never unkind to dumb animals,
for they became just as loyal as Johu
and Mary were.—Doris. Boucher,
1802 Ninth Avenue, Kearney, Neb,

WEATHER
Raining violets all over Happyland

A Birthday Pamty.

Dear Happy: I am going to write
to you for the first time. I want to
be a Go-Hawk, I am “¥ending a 2-
cent stamp. I am going to try tc
be a real Go. Hawk. I have a little
brother and sister, They are twins.
They were 7 years old the 18th ol
this month Mamma gave the twihs 2
birthday party at school. They are in
the first grade at school. They had
two Jarge cakes with candles on them
and ice cream coness They had a
very good ¢. We live one an
one-half miles from town. We are
two miles from the schpol house.
Daddy takes us every morning and
gets us every evening. Mamma took
us to and from school until it got
cold. We have a big stone barn and
house. We live on the main road and
there are a great many tourists pass
here. Quite a number stop for water.
I want one of the pins very much,
I hope the Go-Hawk® readers will
enjoy my letter as much as I lave
theirs. I will write again soon, Goad-
bye, ‘Elizabeth Jane Lewis, Hox 634,
Atkinson, Neb, -

Wants to Jain.

Dear Happy: I would like to join
your Happy Tribe. T was 8 years old.
# live with my grandparents, as my
ather is dead. 1 go to scPool tvery
day. I have a certificate for attend-
ing school every day without being
:Iardy: I read the dstoriu every 15’1111-

ay in my grandpa's paper. Your!
g-rie;:d, Harold W, Parment;”r, Yutun,

eb.

A New Member,

Dear Happy: I would like to join
the Go-Hawks. I am sending a 2-cent
stamp for my official button. I prom-
ise to be a good Go-Hawk and obey
the rules, which are to be good to
 dumb animals and be kind to poor
peole. 1'am 9 years old and in the
fifth grade at school, Goodby.—El-
mer Moorhead, Lodgepole, Neb.

Wants Letter,

Dear Happy: I am enclosing a
-cent stamp with the coupon to join
the Happy Tribe. I would like to have
some of the members write to me.
As my letter is getting long, I will
close. Yours Truly, Louise Tull, 1603
E street, Aurora, Nen.

Coupon for
HAPPY TRIBE

Every boy. and girl reader of
this . papgr who wishes to join
the Go=Hawks
Happy Tribe, of
which James
Whitcomb Riley
was  the First
Big Chief, can
seécure his official
. button by send-
ing a Z-cent. stamp with your
name, age and address with this
coupon. Address: your letier to
“Happy,” care this paper. Over
60,000 members|

¢« MOTTO
“To Make the World a Hap-

pier Place” .
PLEDGE
“I promise to help someone
every day. I will try to protect
the birds and all dumb animals.”
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