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‘ - CHILDREN'S
. CORRESPONDENCE
COLUMN.

Any boy or girl whao likens to bucome a cousin
oan do %md write letters to ‘ Couain Kate,
care of o Lady Editor, *Graphic- Office,
Anckiand.

Write on one side of the paper oaty. .

All purely correspondence lettere with en-

elope endg turned in arecarried through 1the
Post Offico as follows :—Not uxceodln% 4oz,
not exceeding 40z, 1d ; for every additional
or fractional part thereof, dd. Tt is well for
cnrn!al wpondence Lo be Inarked * Fress Manuscript
ooly. .

P{ea.se note, dear cousina, that all letters ad-
dreased to Cousin Eate must now bear the
wards * Manuscript only.: If sc marked,
and the flap turned in, and not overweight, Lhﬂ
will come for a 4d stamyp in Auckland, bata
from every other place.

‘GRLPHIC® COUSINS
COT ¥FUND. -

This fund is for the parpose of maintain-
ing & poor, sick child in tha Auckland
Hospital, and ia contributed to by the
{ Graphic’ cousina—readers of the children’s

. The cot has been already bnuﬁht by
their kind collection of money, and now
£25 a year is nesded to pay for the nursin,
food and medical attendanca of the child
in it. Any contributionas will be gladly
received by Cousin Kate, care of the La lBr
Editor, * New Zealand Graphic,” Shortlam
street, or collecting cards will be sent oo
application.

THE

Dear -Cousin Kate,—At last T am
sending our long prowmised photo-
graph. It was taken in the Recrea-
tion Grounss on the day of ae Floral
¥ete, The weather was perfect, aml
the procession a largs oae; very pretty
were the many exhibits. and Tommy
obtained 2nd prize. There were two
bands in attendance, so there was no
lack of music, and the scene from the
lawn was one of bright animation.
Everyane seemed to be enjoying themn-
Aelves. Our flower garden is Jookjng
nice, but the weather is zo chunge-
able at present that it has spoilt many
nf the choice roses, ete. We have a
lot of new chickens out: they are
getting on very well; and anaother
new foal is added to our list of horses,
numbering eleven all told. | noticed
that some of the old cousins are
rather backward in writing to our
page. I wonder what can be the
matter. Most of them were capital
norrespondente. I am  afraid  our
photo will be too large for the page:
if 30 we shall have ta get it taken on
a smaller card; and will you kindly
forward it to the enclosed nddress.
Christmas is very near now, and it
sertng no time sinee Christinas 1897,
T puppose the Aunckland Exhihition
will draw crowds of people from all
parts of New Zealand. XNearly every
one T speak to say thev are off lo
Auckland. T have three large pots of
fernz; the leaves of them mast be
quite two feet long. 'They are so
lovely and gruceful looking. 1 alsn
have the punga pots nnd other small
veseels of ferns; they are growing
beawtifully., My  Prince of Wales'
feather feru came to grief: a c¢hicken
roosted on it one night and trampled
it out of recognition, T tried to re-
store it to life, but my eflorts were
in vain, FHoping yourself. the Ilittle
ehilddl in the cot, and all the cousins
nre eujoying perfect henalth, [ elose
with !nve from Cousin Maud.

[Muny thouks, dear Consin Mnud,
for the pretty photograph. [ will
¢ phout getting it done at once
feey the Children’s Page. and will ro-
turn [t to you afterwards to the ad-
dress 3m  give no rennibly on 1he
o ver. How lovely your {ernk st
he! Yoau rre m firRt-rate  gardener
evidently.  Are von, toe, coming 10
the Fxhbition?—Cousir Kate.]

——

Near Courin Kate,—Our photo s
golne at last. T hope vou will like
it. ‘fhe Floral Fete in all over. T en-
joyed myself so much, and my dear

little pony, does he not look nice?
| have just given him half a loaf, nnd
he i bunting me in my buck for
wmore. . We hud such
him up for the Fete. His hair K
in rage for two days, amnd it looked
Jjust the swine when it was taken out,
I hope you are well, and all the
Consings, We have such dreadfully
wet weather, now, amd so close amd
warm. Maud is writing by this ipail.
She ig awny to keep house for sy
brother down the coast, T must
ticse now, dear Couxin Kate. 1.
your affectionate Cousin Nellie

| T 80 glad to have the ntee peot-
griph. and to hear from you Loth
nguin. We are not having a Floraf Fete
ths yeirr but some tenenarcent aflalre
invtead, Cousin Mand 18 ub nRpoTrti-
+t personage. Are you n'e :ilome nr
Eovae now.-—Cousin Kave |

A- JAPANESE PICTURE
’ STORY,

(By BARXET PHILLIPS.)

The stories that have been written
abhout pictures ure to be divided jut:
two generul categories—those indient-
ing the skill of the artist, and those
reluting to the performances of the
pictures themselves. Both of (liese
merge, sinee they attest the ability of
the artist. " There ix a third loud of
story. dwelling on the mishaps of
painters, which accidents, howaver,
in the long ruu, invariablv aid the
artist.

The supernatural must have he
called into play at the dawn of ©
isation. when the first airtist scratceh-
ed with splinter of flint an acnimal
formm on a bape. Pygmalion. who
earred » woman so life-like that he
prayed tao Venus teo give Galatea Aesh,
hlood. und a soul. mnust in an 2arlier
form have been n story of the mnst
remate antiquity. We find 1rces of
this myth in Egyptian worship.. To a
Bouth Sea Islander earved idols are
naot stocks nor stoues, but living rads.
The most acute Himdostanes does nat
separate his hrazen w5 Trom 1he
personalities of his

N Tyr ix alder thay 1ine ~tories of
the supreme skill of the artist which
the old Greek repented. The common
type of this legend is the picture with
the figs painted on it, which were so
naturnl that the birds pecked at
them. The modern Orientals have
embellished this story in many ways.
The Persiuns will tell you that the
birds actually carried a pomegranate
out of a picture and fought over the
fruit. One of the pomegranates slip-
ped from the heak of A bird aod tum-
bled down to a garden below, The
over-ripe fruit broke, the seeds were
scattered, and where they fell a po-
megranate tree grew, which will be
shown you to-day in a court-yard in
Ispahan.

We have the very old joke about
the slab of stone painted xo exactly
like a log of wood that it flonted.
The .JIapanese have worked up the
idea in minny ingenious wayvs., They
haed n painter of the tenth century
who drew a cryatal bull so perfectly
that when 1he sun shone on it, it be-
haved as would a lens, and  would
light tinder.

The tireeks telF of an artist who
wns dissatinfied with the flecks of
foam in the mouth of 1 dog he was
puinting. aml in anger threw a sponge
ut hix picture, wmd In!  where the
sponge had strock the painting there
w the froth required.
in ik told of g bronze aetilicer who
uever coulil he satfinfied with the
ovenn he wax nking up. inte which
hix hera was wading,  Ile set his
work on # owindow, A storm nrose,
tuere woas o Dlingding flash of Yight-
ning e the bronze was hurled tn
the gronnd. When the artist picked
un the bronze, n portion of the metal
representing  the  water had  been
fused]. and there winn the rolling, un-
dulnting sen. auch ns o mortal hawl
vould ever have produced,

Ancther atory In about

1]

A secoml

hrenze-worker, who wasr a great art-

. imt, bmt mn iotetiperate one, for he
- drank too much raki.

The mnan haul
fashioned & deity in bronze which did
neot satiefy him. though he had work-
ed. on it for ten years, Do what he
wounld, the figure showed traces of the
long toil he had larvished on it
Thoupgh given o his cnps, he wad ap-
parently a vonscltentions artist. Put-
ting his bronze in his pocket or up
his sleeve, the artist determined to

commtit auicide, and o ph d into a
grent tub of fermonting rice, rom
which saki in distilk When the
saki-maker emptied his tubs  there

was the wurtist dead. amd his bronze,
but the work had been perfected. The
fermenting rice nnd smoothed down
the hitredd lines. The bronze wns nd-
mirnlle, amil so the artist’s death con-
ferred on him a certain amount of
heroismi—that is, according to Japan-
wvxe idens of heroism.

The neutest story of arti pur-
formance and of higher eriticism is
Jupunese, and for the lessou it con-
veys has its value, There was a Sho-
gun of the fourteenth century whe
wus the art eritic of jis titme, becnuse
he never saw a sereen or a bronze or
a china decorntion  without  tinding
sotne fault. tn his coort gll his re-
tainers followed the Shogun in de-
precating whatsoever was shown to
them,

In the court of the preat man was
a painter, the most distinguished of
hix timue, amed this artist became very
tiredt of the adverse criticisms passed
on his work. The Shogun ordered a
sereen, leaving the choiee of the sulb-
jeet 1o the artist, |

*As you are very stow," said the Sho-
gun, ‘you may take a year to paint
your svreen.  Time enough, 1 think,
to assure us that there will be noth-
ingr cureless in your work.’ -

I'he artist accepted the commission,
and saked for leave of absence, which
was granfed to him, He was awny
for eleven months, and it was within
three days of the end of the year
when he paid his respects to the Sho-
gun.

‘Exhibit at ounce your so-called
work of art,” said the Shogun.

‘l have not vet commenced it. may
it please your Dignity,” answered the
ortist,

‘And in three days de you expect to
show Ine o picture worth my looking
at? inquired the Shogun.

I have travelled all vyver the coun-
try for that work which it has pi
el yvou to commit to my care, and it
will be ready on time replied the
artizt, humbly.

When the last day had come the
artist said his sereen was ready. and
that it was hanging in o particular
rootmn in the Shogun's palace,  The
high dignitary anid his conrt were
present, and examined the picture.

What was painted was simplivity
itself. There wis o viver, and in the
streamt o boal was meoered with o
furted smil. The bauks of the river
were Jined with rushes. There were
n few treex, with a bird here amid
thers perched on the bonghs. A rub-
bit wus nibbling the grass. In the
stunee was a high mountain.
ts supposnbly water, if T am
wleen,” spid the Shogun,
very sluggish,” remarked
pine-hearer.

*Those rushes--ahem!” interposed a

the

courtier —— ‘are they not  absunlly
stith?” :

*And, desr me ehinud in the see-
retary, Swhat birds! staffed Wirds on
bourhs are too preposterops!’

“The  bout—suweh o bont as  thut
never could Hoat, 1s it meant for a

bout or a rock? inguired the n
of the rabes.

*The fact 8" suid the Bhogun, St is
an idiotic performance. 1t wants life,
o L imnginntion, 1t ix dulness

sler

vargonitied. 1t ik nothing but ‘pren-
tice work, and entirely unfitted to
rraee anr elgnnt abode,  Treasurer,

piy this man for his frouble. A full
year's wages, such ns you wounlld give
to n weeiller of rice

Sronr [Highness was nhways o liberad
patron of the wrtn,' snid i1he treasurer.
Ane- thengh  penervus, most  cis-
criminetings, for really the pictore is
averpaid,” snil the courtiera.

i) printer mmiled, slowly walked
1o where the sereen wna haog, ancd
wlungred head foremost into his work,
Then, to the wreat amn ent of the
Shigrnn n his ceart, 0 =plarh was
henrd, Now the water rippted nnd the
Hont lwen to rock, The -
the nnk of the stream nodded anl

birds flew foom bonerh
. The  rubbit  scamgn ]
Cawnay. Ihers wad 4 figure in the

hoat. amd presently tne anchor was
hauledl up and the wnil wax set, »
the Tittle craft, heeling over with t
wind, gped up the stream, aml now
lnnding wns wle at the foot of 1he
wmountain.

Next o little man wax seen slowly
climbing up the mountsin, and whi
the mmintain-top wns reached the fip-
ure bowed respeetfully to the Sho-
gunm and the vourt pid disappesrend, as
if dexcending on the other side of
the monntain.

Then a loon came to the immedinte
forrground of the sereen, and flapped
his wings, and saicl, in 8 very courtly
lapanese, these words, which may be
ruther varelessly translated into Engz-
Hsh in this way:

‘You are sl a set of ninnies. for
con don’t know a gomd thing when
w xee it Ta, tal’

The conrtiers were so envigeedd 1hat
they drew their two swortds and want-
ok to hack the loon and the screen
te pieces. But when they looked at
the sereen. they saw n big tear in it
with ialling Aaps of =ilk, o which
the work had been painted. 1t was
where the arvtist hual made his T
This is the Jupanese fulde for entics.

FLY TALK.

Hince the departure of Professor
Garner for Afri tn continue his
study of the language of monkeys,
Freneh man of seience, Doctor Galti
has published the results of a Tun
aud careful stwdy, wmade in his ponltry
house, into the language nf hens, Tn
hig opinion, there are many “words’
coneeialed in the ut{erances which we
ordinarily interpret merely with cnt-
cul-va-fah-vut and coe toalle-thon,

These studies in animal  dinlects
have now been followed by another,
which is perhaps. most enrious of .
An Eanglish inguirer. nrmed with n
microphone, or sound-magnifier, has
heen listening patiently throungh long
hours to the curinus neises made by
hounse-flies, and reports bis beliief that
they have a language of their own,

The language does not eonsist of the
buzzing sound whivk we ordicarily
hear. which is mmide by the rapid vi-
brations of their wi in the air. Tt
of a smaller. tiner aml niore widely
modnlated peries of sounds, andible
fo the human ear only by the ail of
the mierophane.

Probably this fly conversation is per-
fectly audible fo ihe fly ears. which, as
v =ehoolbny knows who has tried
o move his hand slowly vpon them.
are very acutel :

The hnpe is expressed that, since
ihie herctofore innudible whispers of
flier have Deen detected and recorded,
somie myventor mny construct nom
yhione which will enable ws to r
ot the Tangnage of the microbe
KO RITPT them in fhe horrilile see-
ret of their made of operations!

ES

QUITO WATER PORTERS,

Arosnd s fountain in one of the
principal snuares af Ouito nssemble
CLery  morning
‘These water poarters differ fram the
loss  energetiec ones of some South
Ameriean cities in carrving their jurs
nn their hacks instend of pn the ha
of minles “Their earthen jars
drep, have n wids month,
ahont forty lit T owrites th
of ‘“From the Andes to 1%

are

The parter earrieg it an hig ghovkbier
fastened with leather st
defnehes himsel from b
to H1l it

. e never
jor either
or to transfer his coptents
3 tomer,

his bavk to the fonntain s
r eomer under ong of (he
er, listens to the sound nf
1 the r,oand his ear ix
trafned that he alwave walka
away ot the exaet moment when i s
filll f6 the brim.

< at your hense, he poes o
Jar. makes a deep iows -aand alis-
r< hehind notorrent of w
it Ly,
it of my ngomdor, the e
ful little wan wha howed (s me he-
hinid o entaract of water.

in bntter to be horn ucky 1hnn
e “Honws old foul whose wife mar-
rivdd him for hisa money, 1 ey’




