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CHILDREN'S
CORRESPONDENCE
. COLUMN.

Any boy or girl who likes to bacome a cousln
~oan do and write letters to * Cousin Kate,
-care of the Lady Editor, *Graphic’ Offica,
- Agekland.

Wrils on one side of the paper only. B

All purely correspondence letiers with en-

elope énda turned in are carricd through the

&t Office as follows:--Not exceeding oz id ;
not exceeding 4oz, 1d ; for every additional 20z

«or fractional part thereof, §d. It is well for

. l]'re§pﬂnd8nn& to beraarked ‘ Preas Manaacript
-on

only,
P{m note, dear cousion, that all letters ad-
-dressed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words ' Presa Manouscriptonly, I so marked,
and the flap tirned in. and not overweirht. they
will come for & §d stamp in Auckland, but a
-from every other place.

THE ‘GRLPHIC' COUSINS

COT FUND.

This fund is for the purpose of maintain.
“ing a poor, sick chi]fi in the Anckland
Hospital, and is contributed to by the
+ Graphie’ cousing—readers of the children’s
page.  The cot has been already bought by
their kind collection of money, and now
£25 a year is needed to pay for the nursing,
food and medical attendance of the child
in it. Any contributions will be gladly
_received by Cousin Kate, care of the Lad
Editor, * New Zealand Graphie,” Shortland-
.atreet, or collecting carda will be sent on
-application. .

Dear Cousin Kate,—I hope you are
keeping well. It is a loog time since
T last wrote to you- I am very SOrTy
that you had to leave Auckland on
-such sad business. How is your gar-
.den getting on? Our pansies are look-
ing well. It has been very hot lately,
and the plants need rain. \\:’e have a
sheep dog. Its name is Whisky. Its
~colour is brown and white. ¥Who is in
the ‘Graphic’ Cousing’ cot now? That
was a very nice photo. of the little boy
in the ‘Graphic’ Ilease sem:l me &
card to see if T can collect a litile for
Christmas. I thiok I must close with
love to you and all the cnuans.—[ re-
main your loving Cousin, Vivian.

[T am very glad to hear from yon,
dear cousin Vivian. My garden i3
‘looking very well now. I have worked
hard in it since I came home, and
cousin Wilbert has been of great as-
sistance. 1 will send you a collecting
card with pleasure. I am going up to
the Hospital next week and will see
about the wee occupani of our cot.
TWhat a tipsy sort of name for a dog!
And I am sure he is a sober animal.
TTe had eight wee ducks hatched last
week, On Saturday night a rat calmly
ran off with one, ‘We have moved the
ducklings and set a trap for Mr Rat.
Do you mean to say you want rain
already? What will your plants do
when the really dry weather comes?
And what shall we atl do?—Cousin
Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I expect you
have forgotten me, us it is a lonyg time
since I wrote to you from Master{on.
I meant to send for a badge at that
time, but we cnme to Wellington to
live, and semehow I forgot all about
it, us there wus so much to see here,
and all kinds of amusements. Do you
remepber about our little dog Dick,
and how he used to chase the fowls
out of the garden and lie on them
until ecmeone came to take them
away? He is with us here, but so
fat now he looks like a woolly rug, he
is 80 curly. He is mearly as olit as [
aro, and I am afraid we shall spon lose
poor Dick. We had some other pets—
two derling cata and a msllyhawk,
and m dear little sparrow. ‘The spar-
row flew on mamma’s head one ilay
in the garden, and never wunted 1o
go away. He would fiy nll nbout the
house, And at night would roost high
up on the pictures, He seemed quite
to love us nll, and wouid hep about

us and nestle under my hair. The
mollyhawk was a large sea bird, aml
was very friendly with Dick. If Dick
wagged his tail the hird would try
to catch hold of it. 1t was so funny
to wateh them. Dick is wnashed on
washing «¢uys, but does not like it, so
directly he sees any elothes on the
ling he runs away and hides. I could
tell you much more about his funny
little ways, but must not fill all my
paper. liave you ever been to Wel-
lington? It is a very pretty place;
there are so many pretiy bays all
round it. We generally take a fur-
nisherl cottage by the seaside for the
holidays, amd have great fun, We
were six weeks at Island Iiay last year,
and of course went to see the hermit.
He has gone away now, and his cave
is blocked up. 1 am sending you some
seaweeds which I got at Island Bay.
We used te go in the water after them
and catch them as they came floating
in on the waves. They are much
prettier then than when they dry on
the beach. We used to go out in the
evening and wateh the fishermen haut
in their nets. I think we are going
ta Warser Bay this year. [t is such a
pretty bay, with hills all round it;
which are covered with trees.
The Fort is mnot far away,
s¢ it will be a nice walk to go and sea
it My little sister and T go to Miss
Beere's daneing elass, and we had
a fanecy dress party for the breaking
up. It was a very pretty sceme, 1
was Winter (white satin and white
fur "snowhalls all over it), and my
little sister was Buttercups and
Daisies. She looked very pretty. Aiss
Beera was Evangeline, I'rizes and
mednls are given at the breaking up
to each class. Last year T got the
medal for my class. I enclose six
stamps for a badge, and T will not be
so long before I write to you again.—
With best love, I remain your loving
Cousin Athie.

[Many thanks, dear cousin Athie for
your interesting long letter. I hope
¥ou will have as good a time at Worser
Bay as at Island Bawy. Yes, T have
several times been in Wellington. I
was there for a night last month, and
spent the evening in the House, list-
ening to a rather duil debate. The =zea
weed is very pretty. Thank you for
it. T have sent you a badge. It is so
very hot to-day, I am in a melting
mood, and not mueh inclined for
writing. 1 expect you and vour sister
are both good dancers, We shall be
very gay in Anckland this weelk, with
the Exhibition and Lord and FLady
Ranfurly, Write again 800D, —
Cousin Kate.] .

‘REMNANT!

The cats of Marblehend always
seemed to me a very important part
of the population. There was IPost-
office Tom, over on the Neck, a great,
handsome fellow who presided over
the distribution of the muils, looking
down with big green eyes from his
lofty perch on the very top of the
pigeon-holed eabinet where the letters
awaited their owners,

There was the bLewitching Maltese
kitten who took me in ¢harge when I
went sketching in the old town, and
sat demurely at my side whilel worked,
with an occasional scamper after her
own frolicsome gray tail by way of
refreshment. There were various
aristocratic cottage cats, sleek and
proud; and there was Remnant.

The first time I saw her the little
steamer had just come in from the
XNeck, and the people were hurrying
to and fro, some going ashore and
some running to take their places in
the boat; and Kemnant, not a bit
abashed by all the bastle, looked on
with  her bright eyes from the post
where she lay DbLasking in the sun-
shine, and evidently feeling herself
the proprietress of the whole affair,

It meemed o Btrange place for a cnt,
I thought: but she was quite as much
ut home among the boatx and piles of
timber and dingy wharf-houses ns Is
your own puss i her peaceful lnck-
vard., or her corner by the kitehen
utove,

¥he wnr a pretty creature, bluck and
gray and tawny yellow, with snow-

white breast and pawe, anl becnuse
of this colouring, like 8 piece of gay
wulico, the anilors gave her the euricus
unme of "Kemnant.' She had & family
of kittens somewhere umong the old
canvas in one of the dark sail-lofrs;
but she had hidden them away so safe-
Iy that even her good friemis the
sailors ceuld not find them.

All night she stayed with them, and
part of the Jday, but I am sure ghe
felt equally the responsibility of look-
ing after the wharf, to see that the
boats came and went regularly, and
that the float was kept as clean as &
tidy cut would wish to see it,

And how was she fed? XNo doubt
there were plenty of rats and mice
about the wharves, but lemnant had
a taste for daintier fare, as you shall
see.

When the little steamer had puffed
away nguin, and the deserted foat
swoved gently on the quiet water,
kind Captuin T.looked up at Remnant,
where she still sat on her post in the
sunshine.

‘1l guess yvou're hungry, puss,” he
said. ‘li's about dinner-time.” Then
he called, ‘Kit, kit, kit!" She blinked
Ler eyes lazily, and did pot move. The
cuptnin smiled at me.

*This wiil feteh her,” he said, and
took a tishing-reel out of his povket.

*Kit, kit, kit!’ he called ngnin softly,
holding it uvp so that she could see.
And Remnant understood. Down she
eams, stepping gravely along the gang
plank, and looked up with gquestioning
eyes in the captain’s face.

‘Are you hungry, puss? he asked.

‘Me-ow!’ she answered gently, with
a wave of her plumy tail,

Then the captain knelt down on the
flout. unwound his reel und dropped
the line into the water, andd Remnant

-settled herself beside Lirn, wutching

every nioveinent with an air of entire
famitiarity with the proceedings. She
was too well-bred to show any im-
patience.

ller manners were perfect, though
she was bBorn and brought up on the
wharf, and hkad not had the udvan-
tages which your pussy has enjoyed.
She cocked her pretty head on one
side with an expression of alert and
intelligent ioterest, restrained by a
gentle dignity. Jerk! wp came the
line. A quiver ran through Remnant's
delicate body. But there was only a
bit of seaweed on the hook, and down
it went aguia.

Over and over this happened, and
still with unweuried patience the man
knelt and thres his line, and the cat
satmotionless beside him, gazing grave-
ly down into the dark water, The
float rose and fell on the tide, and the
snnshine Iay swarm on the boards. and
1 watched the pretty sight, smiling,
from my bench corner.

‘I'm afraid you'l! have to go hungry,
puss,’ said the eaptain at tast. *They
won’t bite to-day,” And then, as he
spoke, jerk! up came the line agair,
and he sprang to his feet, for this time
there was a little fish dangling and
shining on the hook!

Remnant womld have liked to jump
for joy, T think. Iut she didn't. She
caught the fish in her white pq s,
with a soft ‘me-ow!’ for ‘thank youn,
when the captain tossed it to her, and
walked away to enjoy her dinner in a

sheltered corner; after which she
sought her young family to tell them,
no abont, about the fishing. while the
good captain wound np his lHne anld
went whistling off to his own dinner.

A wise eat was Remnant. Thewn on
Lier wharf she might miss some of the
privileges enjoyed by her fashiunnble
cottage friends, but which of them
had a fresh fish dinner caught and
served up every day for ler own
especial benefit?

MARGARET JOHNAON,

DOLLIE ON GUARD-

Cozy In a& corner of the big lounge sie

es,

Sleeping in the shadews of hec 1'ght-
closed eyes;

Dreaming of play and the long. lnong duy,

And her dimpled little dellie. who never
TUns AWy,

For dellle keeps #0 still, and eyes oneacd
wiile,

And she couldn't go to sleep U she tried T

Oh, you know, it wouldn't do for the Lwo
to doze,

For rats might nibble the litle givl'n
toes—
Right through her ghors—or brother

might come

With the rubby=dub-dum of hia new
snire drum!

80 dollle, with pride, Weeps her cyes upen
while,

And waiches and walts &t the little girk's
side!

“Chleago  Record.”

A TOBQGGAN SLIDE IN
QUEENSLAND..

Tobograning s w word which von-
Jures up before the initinted visions of
snow elud alopes and laughing plews-
ure Seekers. The home of the aport §s
Conla, where it is one of the chief
amusements of young and old in the
winter season. when the hills are cov-
ered with snow. The srtificial wooden
slide with which dwellers in cities of
warmer climates must perforce con-
tent themselves H o they wish to enjoy
the exhilurating effects of the wit
rush down the sloping way is a much
more dangerous atfair, except whein
it ends in a reservoir of water, in
which tase the only rtisk is that of
drowning. The toboggan itself con-
sists of o plank turued up at one end,
upon which the passenger sits with
his or her feet pressed against the
eurved front and slides with fearful
rapidity down the giddy incline.

The amusement is ome that hns

great attractiona for the Cunndian
yonth, and even grown up  peaple

often indulge in a guiet slide, The
ingenious young Queenslander would
delight in it it he has no show to
amooth off the asperities of his native
hillsides.  In spite of this, however, he
may extract soine measnte of enter
taimment from a substitute, as the
¥outh of Mount Perey, o small mininy
town in the Burnettr district, have sl
ready Jenrnt 1o do. Iu the town=hip
of Mount Perry there ix a hill or wi=
ceous schist, the summit of which is
covered with socculent herbage. To
reach  this innumerable goats have
made a wetl-detinedt and sirasght 1eack
up the steep hillside. Here a sinall
boy made a discovery. While senveh-
ing for a straying ‘nannie’ one wet
afternoon he reached the jop of the
Track, :

XNow, decomposed micnceous sehist
is ve lippery, and eur heto folt hig
feet give way under him. Te save
himself he “squatted’ on the treacher-
ous slepe. and 1the next moment he
was sliding 1o the bottom with fearful
velovity. Bown he went with o rush,
expecting 1o be dushed te pieces at
the foot of the hill; but as the steep-
ness decreased he gradunlly eame to
a halt. He looked at his trousers,
now irretrievably spojlt, and thought
of the strap hauging behimd the back
door at home, But what wus punish-
ment compared with the detightful
sensation ke had just experienced!
He would try it again! So up he
climbed; and this time the deseent
was 8o exhilarating that away he went,
full of his discovery, to convene a
meeting of all the boys in the town-
ship. Soon thexy gathered in force,
and then commenced tobegpaning
carnival that lasted till dark.

There was much wailing that night,
and the next day a council of war was
held to devise ycans fer carryving on
the shiding without injury to their
clothing., A short plank. with a cross
piece for the feet, was adopred as a
seat. A number of these were hur
riedtty made from porter cases, and nl
adjourned to the Lill. But. alns! tha
rain had clesred, the ground was dry,
aund the boards would not slip. Knr
the hoys of Mount Lerey are not easily
dannled, and  accerdingly o squind
of six were told off te procure
somwe  Kitehen  drippimge. and  after
lubricating  the uwnder sides of
the Leoands the tobograning recom-
menced. As it could be carried on
without detriment to the trousers it
received the reluctant sanctivn of the
parents, and in time exvited tbeir in-
ferest. en the  prowu-np yowme
Indies are now tuking to it 'like ducks
to water.” ‘Tobogganing is hecoming
guite the fashion. wml wbout four
o'cloek  every afteruoon sumll boys
and girls. youths aml maidens, may e
be seen wending their way te the hill
with sliding boards under dheir arms,
il tins of dripping in their hundas.

———————
Why should men be less eourteous
to their mothers, wives, aml sisters,
thian to other wouren?  That the
s, @3 4 rule, enmnot e denied,

Cour-
tesy babbles forth o new acgunini-

nnees or phests, but someliow the
snuve manner, the halit of rhonghtfal-
ness o regard to fittle things, is not
worn in the every-day e in the unne
cirele. A husbmnd of only n few
months® mtanding s 1ot so enreful
ubout offeringe tu hin wifie the atten-
tions thet were always rendy for the
flanneee.  lredhers snoh their sisters,
ond  aERmIDEe 8 atorind mirs townrds
their wimnnkind, distinetby at vari-
unee with the elegent demeanoar in
use for othey mep™ sinters,




