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CHILDREN'S CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

e ————

Any boy or girl who likes to become a cousin can do »o,
and wrile letters to * COUSIN KATE, eare of the Laody
Editor, GRAPRIC Office, Auckiand.'

Write on one side of the paper only.

Al purely correapondence tefters with envelope ends turned
i are corried through the Post office ax follows ;= Not
exceeding hoz, §f; mot exceeding 4oz, 1d ; for every addi-
tional 20z or froctional part thereof, ki~ It is well for
vorvespondencs Lo bs marked ' Commercial papers only '

SHORT STORY COMPETITION,

Prizgs will be given for ahort stories on the following eon.
ditiops :— -

For the best story written by any cousin of the
NEW ZEALAND GRAFPRIC ander 17 years of age

For the besb atory by any consin ander 14 ..,

For the beat atery by any cousiz nnder 10 ...

RULES.

1. The stories maat be written on one side of the paper
only, must be entirely original, scitable for Christmas tims,
and maet not exceed five hundred words in length.

2. The stories munst be addressed to the Lady Editor,

100
&0
2¢6

Graphie Oftics, Auckland, and must bear the words, com: .

marcis! papers ouly, atory comoetition, in the top left corner
of the esvelope or wrapper.  For postage wee nsual noties to
cousina. -

3. All stories mnab reach the GRAPRIC Office by Monday,
October 14th, and mast be signed by teacher or parent to
certify that they are really the writer's own work,

4. The age of the cousin must be clearly written at the
end of each atory.

Anyone whe likes can now becoms a eousin and try for
the competition, but only coneine are eligible, and 1t is
hoped that ALL will try for the prizes, which will be wish-
held in the event of no story being of enfficient merit.
BM.S.8. can be sent in as soon s the cousine like

DEAR CouSIN KATE.—L wieh to tell yon about my little
brother (vandin, Heis eighteen monthn cld, and so Amusing
you woald think be was two years. ; My sieter put him in
tronsers the other day, and he made us all laogh the way
be toddled along, and when he tumbled over he took aboub
five minutes to get up. I wend & few conundroms for my
fellow cousins. —COUSIN ERNEST.

[Thank yon for the riddles. - Will you please, Ernest, pub
them mnother time on m separate piece of psper, aud the
nnewera on another piece. What a little darling (Gundio
must be! I was playing this sfternnon with a baby of
sbout fifteen months, and he tried to drick oat of A gallon
tin dipper. and gt his head in it, of course, as it waa so
large. We all lnaghed, and he got his head ount, and
langhed too, and ran off with the dipper. T hope yoo and
all the consina will try for the prize story. Thera iz pleaty
%f, uime] for me to anewer any guestions about it.—CousIN

ATE.

HILDREN'S PUZZLE COLUMN,

{1) Why is s pig in & parlonr
like o house onfivet (2) What
is that which rosembles u eal's
tallt {3) When ia a soldier

like s baby? (4) When in &
- mannot a man !'—Cousiy Dor.
' Blenheim,

{1) Why is the mnop likes
lump of besswax T (2} Why i
the mnon like the oarpet?™—
Coysin ETTIE.

{1) Why is s c1wardly scldier
like butter? (2} When is »
man oot » man?- (3) Whyisn
stenm epgioe like s fea?™—
CoysiN EHNEST.

If 120 grains make & scrupls, how maoy will make »
doubl? If saven dawe make oos week, how many will make
ooe stroug?! It Bve and a balf yards maks & pols, bow
many will make s ‘Tark ? I three miles will make a lesguae,
how many wiil make s confederacy? LI fonr quarters make
& yard, how many will make a garden T—CopsIN KATE.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,

For the lutore I sw golog to pub the pursiss in ooe week,

and the anawera the pext, atharwiee they are forgotten be-
fore gnessed by all.—CovusiN KaTg,

Anawer to Counin Lillie's puzzle : Becanse it has a head
one side and & tail the otber.—Covsiy Do,

Aunsweras to Consio Ethel's riddles : {1) Anambrella (2)
Becaose ita red. (3) SBand. -

Answers to Cousin Lina's riddlea: {1} A green cabbags
(2) A thimble. {3} Becansa no other animal can stand sa
long on one leg.

MITT'S TROUBLE.

MITT eat in a corner of the old lounge with one band thrust
hard inta her little pockeb, and with snch a woebegone
expression on her spare face that her doggie, Spitzy, notieing
her silence, came and sat down before her, watching her
with a Jonging to help her ont of her trouble, seemingly.

She waa indeed & pictare of forlorness and dejection.
Her hair had escaped its band and fallen over her face, her
month had & pathetic droop, and now and then a tear stole
dowan in little runs over ber cheek.

By and by grandmamma, bustllog in from tha kitchen,
nloti:ced her, too. * Why, child, what ails yout Are yon
slek 1"

*N-no, gmndmsmma.‘ faltered Mitt, pushing har hand
down harder and swiogiog her foot nervomaly againat the
lonnge,

* Toothache, then ! queried grandmama.
pall out the naughty thisg?

. *0Oh no, no, grandmamma ! 1've lost my p-pen kaife I’
vwalled Mitt, with & dry little sob in ber throat, as she took
op her skirt and dieplayed to grandmama her amall pocket
with her broawao finger run through a hole in one corner at
the bottom.

‘Dear| dear!
mamma.

“It fell through when I was going np the hill this
morping, I ’epect! sighed Mitt, lovking at the hole roe-
fally. *An’ I've huoted an’ haoted avery inch of the way !’

OF Mitt's treasurea—and they were nob maty—the little

epkunife, with & button hook at one end, was the desreas,

very mornoing for & long time Mity, kiod, sympathetic
livtle girl that she is, had gone np the hill, through storma
and froat, to comb Ma’am Littlebale's hair; for Me’am
Litttehale had broken her arm, and conldn't do it for herself ;
and there were many little children to take eare of, and
the invalid graudfatber, and ob! I don’t know what elae
toda! And Mitb pitied ber. This morping = light snow
wan falling, concealing eatirely the balf-bare, frozen road;
and through it the little girl had groped and wandered
abont in her fruitless search alone ; for, to tell the truth,
she was ashamed to let enybody, especially grandmamma,
kanow tbat she had loat the koile throngh the very hole that
{:}l;; dear old jady had cautioned ber to mend ocuiy the dey

fare,

* Why don't you get Arty to help you look? auggested
grandmamma, withous a word of reprocf. * His eyss are
keen's a bawk's !’

The trouble was ont now, so Mitt started up with new
coorage, aod with broom and rake the children began the
search from the kitchen door.

Rake! Hoke! went Arty slowly with his wide blue eyes
fixed intently on the pround,

Whisk ! Whish ! Mite's impatiend broom made the snow
iy np in litile clouds, . .

Qua they went, around the house, past the reddish-brown
bank of primrosae bashes, standing stiff and bare beside the
wall in the sifiing snow, along the dat and on ap the Aot

‘Batter lob me

That iz too bad!' sympathized grand-

* What ave the childven up to! eried grandpapa, coming
in from the bara with some hens’ egga. *Here l've been
waitin' an” waitin’ for snow, an' serapin’ over bare ground
tilt my gasth' (grandpapa dida't have bub one) *are all on
edge, an' now them children's wweepin' it all ont o' the
road | I pever did see such crazy work in my lifel They
mast ba stnoped |' and before grandmsmms counld explaio
be had ahutted ont of the kitohen,

Buot jang cheo Arty waved his cap to grandmamms watch-
ing tham from the back window, and the next moment he
camp tearing down the hill, shouting and brandishing the
rake, with Mibs racing along bebind, her broom over her
shoulder, her hood io her hand, snd the snow Ealling on her
yellow head. Toey almost vao over grandpapa et the
coroer of the hoose {n their eageroess to tell the good news,

The precicos panknife was found, and Miov sab right
down sod sewed = littls patch on ber pockey before she
atopped to brush the anow vnp of her bair,

Grandpapa thought she found it awaiy, becanns whe lost Lt
while duing so much gand, Bot Arty thought thab patience
aad sharp eyes had somethlng to do with ik

A school-teacher pointed to & triangle, and naked what it
was. ‘I know, said & bright little foar.year-old. *Itith
& chioken-coap.’

SHE's dressing for the ball bo-day,
Wise gi-l a9 well as falr

For she's allowed herselfl foar hours
To ¢timp eod cerl ber balr,

HE SPOILED HIS CASE

AN American lawyer who was crom-gnestioning some wit-
nesses, and who had done everything in his puwer to confose
them, brusquely msked them, when other methodn faiied,
to * Spesk up londer.” The ia«t man, & burly countryman,
decided than he wounld take the lawyer ab his word ; o, in
Teaponse to the first gonestion, what his name was, ha replied
in a voice that reverberstad through the bnilding, * Jobn
Brown, sir-r.r-r 1

*1 gusss yon've been drinking this moroing,' said the
irate Inwyer, sternly,

'Yen, tir-r-r-r ' replied the witness, sa thoogh calliog to
a neighbonr two miles distant,

*I thought »0,’' said the lawyer, trlompbantly, * What
rlid&:m take ¥

* Coffes, sir-y.r-r ¥ shouted the witness.

A burst of laughter frotn the courtroom disconcerted the
lawyer for & tiwe, bab, when the merriment had snbsided,
be asked, nothiog dannted, ' T puesa yon had s lictle some.
thing elee in your colfee, didn'v son ¥' )

! Yen, sir-2-1-r I’ atili came the reply.

*Ab, now wa'ra coming Lo it ! said the lawyer, tabbing
his hands and winkicg to the jorp, *Now, wy gocd man,
don't be afraid, bob speak right oot and tell the jory jast
what yon had ia yoor ecflee.’

The witness tilled his lunges for s tremendous effort and
thondered, ' A sp.o o-on, sir-r-r-r [’

The ecourtroom, bench, and bar were convulsed with
Ianghter, and the badgering lawyer lost his cace,

HICCINBOTTOM'S BURCLAR,

IT wan darker than fonr kinds of Egyptisn-in-the.time-of
Pharaoh, when Mrs Higginbottom had ahaken the sleeping
Mr Higginhottormn until he opened his eyes and felt the
darkness throst apon bim.

' Wha—wha—what {8 it, my dear? he asked with an
effort that wouold have been wisible if the light had been
tarned on.

*Oh, Hiram,' she whispered in & tremonr, *thera'a a
hurglr in the hooss.’

* How do you know ¥

*I heard him,"

* Probably it's the cat.’

‘I conldn’n hear & eat walk npstairs,’ ahe anapped.

! Did it walk npstaira?' he ingaired sleepily.

*No; I said [ heard the borglar, upetairs,’

*How do yon snpposa he got up '

' He didn'c get op,' she whispered apgrily,

M Blut didn't yoo say you heard him upetairs? bhe asked
gently,

*No; Ieaid I heard him downstaire.*

* When yon wera downetair, my dear? he asked with sn
awakeniog interest,

* I wasn't dowostaire, Hiram,' she retorted,
atairs atd beard the burglar downatairs.
and she gave him & vigorons sheke.

‘Hear what, my dear? I don’t hear anything.’

Mrs Higginboitom was provoked almost to the battle

iob.

‘I was up
Can's you bear?

* Well, Hiram Higginbottom,' she ssid in & Firm tonpe,
'if yoo don't care whether burglara coma in and murder us
in our beds, I guess I don'n either.’ And evideastly Mr
Higginbottom didn't, for long before she had recovered from
her nervons it, he wae snoring at & pitch that wonld have
driven a burglat to & boiler ehop for relief.

A TERRIBLE COUGH.
A TERRIBLE COUGH.
A TERRIBLE COUGH.

94, Commercial Road, Peckham, July 12
“"Dear Bir—Lam a r hand at expresaing my feclings,
but I srhould like to thank you. Your lozenoges have dons
wonders kn relieving my terrible cough. Bioce | had the
o}wution of “Tracheotomy ' (ihe same aa Lhe late Fmporor

of QGermany, sad unlike him, thagk God, I am Bliil aliv

performed al St. Bartholomew'’s Hespital no one coul
posstbly have had a niore violent couph; 1t was 5o bad at
times Lhat i quite oxhsusted me. 'The mucous, which was
very copioua abd hard, has becu softened, avd I have beor
able o gek rid of it without dilllculty,—1 aw, li.l"i_ j’ﬁ\iml:.ull.

POCTOR’S TESTIMONY.
DOCTOR’S TESTIMONY.

Routh Park, Cardiff, South Walen, Sopt, 28, 1893,
**I have, indced, gront plearura in adding my tusliiony 0
your cxccllunt preparalion of Cough Lozengoe, and I bhave
prescribud it now for Lhe last ci_ght{uaru in my hospiluls und
private practice, and founid il of great benefit I often
suller from Chronia Bronehitls i your Lozongea i1 the only
remedy which gives mo immcdisio eare, Therefore I cor
taluly aud most Btrongly recombiend your Lozenges to uhe
ublic who may suffer from Uatonrrd, Hreonchitiv, Winter
{}ough. or anf kind ¢l Pulmoanry Irritalion,—Yours truly,
A, GABRIEL, M.D,, L.H.C.1), and LM, Kdinburgh.
L.l C.8. and L.M. Ediabungh.

USE KEATING'S LOZENGES.
USE KEATING'S LOZENGES.
USE KEATING'S LOZENGES.

+Ir 18 75 YEAHS AGo" since KEATING'S COUGE
LOZENGEY were first made, acd the sale ie larger thag
aver, becanve they are unrivailed lpn the relief and cure o
“'lll:;'r.er Cough, Aslbms. and Bronchltii; one alone gives
rellef,

UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
Keatlng's Congh Lomng tho unrivalled remnrd

COUGHIY, HOANIKNES aud THHOUAT TROU
a0 00ld in Tins by all Chemisls.

“ NOWTH 18LAND, .z,

WELLINGTON ERANCH OFFICE
of the
‘NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC
*AUCKLAND STAR,
*NEW ZEALAND FARMER,
135, CUSTOM-HOUHE QUAY Near G.P.0,

Whers Fllea can ba refarred to, Coplos obtained, and whera Ad-
vartlsemonts, Subseriplions aod Acoauata will 1 receivod by

M=z Jo I v o1 =

Mauaglng Agent for North lalapd
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