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CHILDREN'S CORRESPONDENGE COLUMN.

Any boy or girl who likes to become a cousrin can do w,
and write lstiers to * COUSIN KATE, care of the Lady
Bditor, GRAPHIC Ofice, Awckiand.'

Write on one side of the paper only.

Ietiers with envelope ends turned
A the Post-ofics as Jollows :—Nol
Jor ¢tvery oddi-

COT FUND.

The Editor of the GRAPHIC, £1,

Per Cousin Kate :—Mr Cangher, 2s 6d.

Fer Cousin Sinclair (Auckland):—A friend, 6d : from
Nelson, JJHC.B., 6d; C.C.,6d; J.C.,6d;: W.T.C.,6d:
P.C,6d; E.B.,6d; Auckland—C.B.,6d; AJ.,6d; J.R,,
6d = 3s.

Per Cousin Winnie : Miss N, Godkin, 15:; Mrs Allen,
ts: Mr Foote, 1s; Mrs W. P. Hill, 1s; Mr Friend. 6d :
Mr W, P. Hill, 1s = 55 6d.

Carried forward £16 os 7d.
L1=L17 135 7d.

Add 2zs &d, ss, 35 od, and

DEAr Corsix Kare.—I really don’t know what yon
wil! think of me not to have sent von your subscription-
list before now. Daring the Christmas hoiidays I bad
an old schooi-chnm from Nelsou visiting me for a month,
and we were so busy going to picnics and parties that I
regret to say I quite forgot it. I am so sorTy oot to have
thought of it before, and I feel it bas been very selfish of
me. [ now forward the amount to you, asd trost you
will aceept my apology. I must pow close with iove to
vourself and the cousins. —COCSLN WINNIE.

[Many thanks for the collecdon. 1t was not at all
'selfish,? for I am quite sure you have been verr much
occopied. Indeed, as I said some time ago, I did not
expect the consins to do much during the holidays, for
there is always a great deal of pleasure going on, which
makes collecting difficult. Besides, Christmas and New
Year demand a much larger outlay of money than at any
other time of the year. Have you been sufering from
the heat and dry weather ? We have bad welcome rain.
—Cousis KATE.]

DeaR Corsiyx KaTgR.—I have not written to you fer
so Yong, T am afraid you will think I am lost, but I am
writing to yon mow. The work that Cousin Paeraun did
must be beantiful. I have a very severe cold just now.
but I think it will soon be better. I am learning Latin
at school this year, and I mean to try for the prize. I
am trying for French. arithmetic, botany. and conduct
prizes. 1shall be satisfied if I get one, bot I hope to get
more. Do you know bow old the child is, or what is her
name ? I must say good bye, as it i3 ten minates to
severy p.m.—With love to all the cousins and vonrself
from Corsi¥ AMY.

[Vou are working hard. Sarely that is sufficient ex-
cnse for not writihg ; but really you are a very good
correspondent. T wish you success with your prizes. [
have oot a child yet for the cot, You see it wonld never
do to keep a little patient waiting from week to week
until we got enough money to keep her. 5o as soon as
1 have the next qnarter [ am going to see¢ about the
cot. I shall try. indeed, to go to the Hospital this week.
As we are 50 well advanced I might safely risk it
Therefore, I hope to have somethibg definite to put in
this page next week.—COUSIN KATE.]

COOL FRIENDS

IN A WARM COUNTRY.

*Q PALM-TREES, ware your fans,” said Maude,
* Aud keep the weather cool ;
Uwbrella-trees, plense make a shade
Along my way to school.”

Annoyed by the brevity of ber vpap, Grace's wother
asked somewhat impatiently ‘ why she awoke 50 s00D.’
Looking mp in childish wonderment she said, *Why, |
slept a1l there was 7’

CAUCHT 1N THEIR OWN TRAP,'

{BY *PHIL.)

I THOUGHT some of yon people might like to hear about
a trick which we tried to play our coasins, Geofitey and
Dick Wilmot. The vear before we played the trick, my
trother Don and I had been staying at oor cousins’, and
they had put a whole lot of thistles in our bed. I can
tell you it isn't very pleasant to get ioto bed when you
are dead tired on to thistles. So when Geoflrey wrole
to ask mother if she wonld put Dick and him up for the
night, while they went with as to a party, which was to
be beld oo New Vear's night at * The Hall," a large place
owned by a Lord aud Lady Crowar, Don said to me,
* Phil, we must bare our reveoge on them and play some
trick. What can we do ?*

‘Can’t we frighten them in some way > I said, 'be-
cause vou kttow Dick is an awful baby.*

Well. we thonght and thooght bot we could think of
notbing which we thought good epough. At last Don
exclaimed, * Phil, I've got 1t 1've just thought of a
capital plan®'

I was not very excited at bearing this, because Don
had thought of 80 many eapidel plans before, but ther
had all failed for some reason or other.

*Well,' I said, * what is it »>”

*Let's dress up as ghosts aod frighten them at night,’
he exclaimed, excitedly.

We went on arranging about this plan, till at last we
settled that Don, who suffered from toothache very
often, shonld pretend to have it in the middle of the
party and that e and I should leave. We had to pass
through a wood to get to ‘ The Hall," so we arrauged that
we should go with a bundle of sheets and leave thew in
the wood on our way to meet Geoff and Dick at the
staiion.

The day arrived, and we, after having deposited the
sheets and met the two boys {or as we called them, *The
City Dandies’) went home to tea.

*It's abont time we got togged up.  We have got half-
an-hoar,’ cried Don, and so we went off and dooned all
oar ' war paiot.'

* Goodbye,” we all cried to mother, who came to the
door to bid os adien.

‘Mind you come home in good time,” she said,

'Yes,' we answered, and off we went.

* Come on, Phil, are you readr ? cried Don.

‘Yes,” I answered. ¢ Is it time to go >

* Rather,” replied Don. *It's half-past eleven. Come
on'' -
We went up and apologised to Lady Cromar for leaving
s0 early, but I said thst Dop’s wretched toothache had
come on so we had to go. She was very sorry, and
begged Don to come and hace some stufl rubbed ob his
tooth, but no, he wouldn't, sand at last we got away.
We had told Lady Cromar to tell Geoffand Dick why we
left s0 early, and to tell them they needn’t come bome
till twelve,

Once outside toothache and evervthing ¢lse was for-
gotten. We tore along, and at iast reached the wood.
Just as we were going into the wood we saw a light, and,
ugh! a horrible figore with flames darting out of its
mouth and evesranin froot of us and disappeared in the
darkpess, Wherever we went this horrid thisg ren in
front of us. If we stood still then it would disappear.
I cao lell you we were just frightened out of our wits,
We tried toget ont of the wood, but 96, this beastly thing
stopp;d us every time by dartiog at us, and then it would
vanish,

‘This thing went on for ever so loog. At last we hid,
and then dodged it. We got out at last and away we
ran home, had some supper, aod got into bed. We
wondered whatever it could be.

Next morping Geoff came into our room and told us
all abont it. He said that Dick and he thought they
would play a trick on us again as they had succeeded the
vear before with thistles. They had got a large tarnip,
hollowed it out, cut a wounth and eves, stuck lighted
candles in the holes, put it oo a stick, aud draped the
stick with a sheet. Geoffrey got under the sheet and
carried the stick about, and wheao he wanted to disap-
pear he would blow out the lights aud go to Dick to get
them lighted again. Geoff bad said good-bye to Lady
Cromar acd told ber not to tell us they had gooe.

We could only laugh, aod admit that we had been
* caught very cleverly io our own trap.’

A COOD WAY TO CO.

A ¢ERTA!x farmer bad an orchard of very choice apple
trees, which was often visited by youthful raiders, who
were fonder of apples then of honesty. Ob ooe tight,
when the farmer was watchiog in a secluded spot for
some of the suspecied thieves, he was astonished t0 see,
proceeding cauticusly i the direction of bis favourite
apple trees, the well-knowp son of a neighbour.

“Hey, Jack.’ cried the farmer, in surprise, ‘ where are
ve goin’ to, my lad »

Jack stopped abruptlv, in utter dismsy. Thea he
turked and started for the gate, * Going back, sir,’ he
shouted.

CENERAL MOURNING.

Tur Hindu, if not inventive, is & capital imilator, and
BOt without & wit as redined as apythiog o be founl
wnmong English-speaking peoples, as is plain from a story
related by the Rev. ]. Lwen. Mapy vears ago, when
the Mogul empercrs reigned in the imperial ¢ity of Delhi,
a policeman. walking along one of the streets, met a
polter in mourging.

* O potter, for whom do vou mourn »* he asked.

' Sadamirya.' was the reply.

- Dear, dear! s Sadamiya dead * cried the police.
wman, and he harried off o the corgee where the barbers
sat plyiog their trade,

*Shave my head and beard,’ said he.
into mourning for Sadamiva.’

Shortly afterward duty took the policeman to the
kotwal—chiel of police—and at once the kotwal asked
for whom he was mourning.

* For 3adamiya, that illustrious person.”

*Ah, dear me! Is he dead > exclaimed the kotwal.
CWell, well, all die in tarn '  Call the barber.”

Presently the kotwal had occasion to visit the vidier,
who was surprised to see him in mournisg; the
g;lnre 80 a3 he did not khow that soy of his family were
il

* Who is dead ?* he inquired.

“Alas! your honor, the illustrious high-minded and
dignified Sadamira has been called away *

‘lam going

“Oh ' exclaimed the vizier. "1 am sorry to hear
Fou say so. What a Joss! Will youn please call the
barber >*

The barber came, and the vizier went into mouruing.
Duty took him inte the presence of the emperor, who
was startled at his changed appearance.

‘Who is dead »* he asked.

‘ Your Highness, { grieve to inform yvou. but that sub-
lime custodian of goodness, of honour and learnicg,
Sadamiya, has been taken,'

¢ Call the barber.' said the emperor to his attendsnts,
and soon he was mourning with shaven head. \When
he appeared before the emprass she inyuired, * Who is
dead >

“Alasg!
Gead.”

* Dut who is Sadamiya ' she asked, for even in India
women are endowed with curiosity.

- fadamiya ! Sadawmiya! I pever thought of asking.
hut the vizier konows. I shall ask him.’

The vizier was summoned. aod the empercr de-
}ua!:ded. *Who is this Sadamiva we are all in mourning

or >

* Really, your Highness, I never thought of asking
but the kotwal knows . I shall ask him.’

But the kotwal could not tell; no more could the
policeman, but he would ask the potter.

‘IVho is this Sadamiva we are all in mournieg for
the policeman inqgnired of the potter.

*VYou— you — do0 — not — mean—to—say—you-—are —
mourning —for Sadamiya > he stammered.

"Yes, l am : and so 15 the kotwal rod the vizier and
the emperor.’

* Dear, dear ! Whatever will become of me "
the potter. ‘In mourning for Sadamiya !

Sadamiya is my—donkey !

that I should have to say it! Sadamiya is

cried
Why—

MATURAL HISTORY RIGDLE,

A suarLrL boy had been diligent in studving punctuation.
As 8 reward his {atber 1ook him to see the traioed lions
and tigers.

Boy . ‘ Father, why is a sentence with a comma like
that lion

Father: ‘Dear me ! ves, to be sure
thiog about t-a-i-] and t-a-l-e? Good!
thing harder next time."

Boy: ‘No. You are way off.*

Father: ‘You domt say so!
apswer " i

Boy: ‘A sentence with a comwa is like a liom, be-
canse the first has a pause at the end of its clause, and
the other, claws at the end of its paws  See ¥’

Capital ! some-
Give me some-

\Well, what is the

TOM AND THE DENTIST.

SrreLy this is the golden age for domestic animals.
Our horses and cows and dogs are attended in sickness
Ly doctors who bave received their diplomas from a uni-
versity : there are howes for lost dogs, and retreats for
stray aod friendless cals. Everything is done o msake
these humble friends of ours happy.

The Jatest departure is that of cat dentistry, a story of
which is told in & recest paper. It runs as follows :—

* Mr Wright's Tom at one time was the possessor of a
full set of lalse teeth. Two years ago the cat was kicked
in the head by a druoken roughn; the loser jaw was
complelely broken, and ooly the two large tangs were
left in the upper jaw. A friend of Ms Wright's, a roung
student of dentistery, took a cast of the cat’s mouth with
great difficulty. He manufaciured a set of teeth aul a
rubber plste for the upper partof the cat’s mouth, which
it fitted perfectly. Intime the cat grew accasiomed to
its bew teeth, and wore the plate for more than a vear.
Last autame, however, in & battle with a geigbbour's cat,
Tom's set of teeth dropped out just at the critical
moment, and besides the breakasge of the plate, he re-
ceived a tremendous thrasbing.

‘Since that tiwe the cathas been practically toolbless,
but be meoages to floorish in spite of his Joas, beiog a
fie-looking fellow weighing neaily thirteen pounds.”

A certain youny lady from Tarkey
Found London decidedly wmurky

Ho she sat oo & steeple,

And mocked ali the people,
Then raon with all specd back 10 Turkey



