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Ecburduy, Augwit 26, 1904

connection with “Naturs Study.™ Thersa
13 mot minch aews, Consin Xuie, sa please
excuse this short Bmote.~Yeur lov ing
Cousin Dorathy, Whakstans, .o

[Dear” Consin Dorothy,—Many lieppy
returnd!  You say gou have mot much
news, Why, there in quite & lot fn your
Ietter, Dovrothy. What music are you
learning—the piano, I suppose? T came
across a very pretly piece of music the
olher day. il is the Corelli Gavotte,
arranged by Friedenlhal, the clever
pianist who was recently throngh New
Zenland. It is & very dainty meledy,
It perhaps rather #diftientt Yor you jnst
yet. Your sister 'must heve Yooked very
nice, What did shie weart Do you like
“Nafure Study™t Jt seemt to be get-
ting quite popidur mowadaya, espvialily
at Home. We never hed anything like
that when T went to schoel, erliaps it
would have Leen more intetenting 3if we
Iad. We bhare alw beem having tery
cold weallicr up here, bub spring will
aoon be conriug now, and then we will
have forgotten ail about the cold and
wet.—Cousin Kale.] :

! * #

Dear Cousin Kale,—~1t is such Jonp
time @ince I wrole to you thal yvou must
have forynliem me, but I have really
had no time. ¥ am going te try to wrile
to you every three werks now [ have
Alaried. School breaks up'on the 261l
inst.,, I am sorry {o say, Y like holiduys
very much indeed, Dut [ would rather
he ol school. Wa have three weeks holid
days, and I think we are going wway.
Pid you see (he Governor, Lord Plunket?
I did, and saw hi four times, so had
a good view of him, Did you go {0 hear
Mr Wragge! 1 did, and liked it very
much indeed, especially the coloured pic-
tures of all the places-—Yours sineerely,
Consin Daisy, Parnell . :

[Meer Conain Daisy,~It in quite & long
time since yon wrote me, but 1 hnve not
forgolten you Ly any mesns, and now
that you have stavted agrin von wnst
write regularly, Do not forget to tell
me all about your holidays. ¥ saw Lord
unket, bat only in the distancs, No,
I did notl hear Mr Wragge, and regret it
very much, na all my {friends who went
were charmed with his lectures. liow
are your beauliful eolliest Did you sea
the very fondsoms dog  ecalled “Rir
Thomas” which took the principal eolite
privea at the Auekland Dog Show? Judg-
Ing from the photograph we Liad of him
In the “Craphie” he must have been a
beantiful animal.—Cousin Kate.] a
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Dear Cousin Kale,—We Thave Just
been enjoving ihe first snow-storf we
have bad this winter, I have net been
out for a snow-lall yet, because'I am
Just getting better of that horrible ip.
flizenza, which scema {0 Le 80 prevalent
now., have mnot  seenr this week's
“Uraphin” yet because it was 100 cold
Tast night for onybody lo get it. Do
¥ou like havkey? Next Sutuvday weel
there i3 1o e a watch—the Tadies
Malvern Club against ile gentlemen.
The latter are enn‘ling vut in traived
rkirts, A gentleman down hLere the
other night mhowed uf sema
viewa of Auckland. I should lika to go
up for a holiday, hul dad says he is go-

ing when the tunael frough Coek

———————————

lovely

, Birnit {3 completed. I have some rela-
tioas living at & place caled Waihi,

. abont B3 miles from Auckland, I must
stop mow, with kind regards to your-
self and the consins, Cousim Myrlle,
Waddington. .

{Drear Courin Myrtle,—Your fetter
“reached me 6n August 1. Yen had
dated it the 14th, and had a reference
to the New Zealand-Great Britain foot-
ball mateh, of which you say you “had
not yet heard the reault.” T ahould be
rather aurprised if you had under the
circumztances, 1 have heard of Japen-
ese and Chinese reading hackwards, but
.veally your lelter looked at first as
though we had someone in New Zealamt
who “lived” backwards! T eavied you
"1hat snow-storm. e had some beauli-
ful anow pictures in last week’s “Graph-
ie,” which mnde one feel “shivery” to
look at them. Yes, I think hockey &
cgrand gee for pile. Waiti I know
guiie well. Some time sgo I spent the
fortnight thrre, and went all over the
famous Waihi mine, wlrich is one of the
biggest in the world. I am pure”™ you
wonld like Auckland, and you
must try wnd come up for m heliday
without wailing for the Cook Strait
tunnel, and if you do be sude you come
and sve me.—{'ousin Kate] C

" A Boy's Appstite: -

My hoy, ¥ou renlly must fecqoire
Rama Minitailan of deajee;
Your freaks of appetite are dlrae . o

© A mepre nf apples, momeswhat green,
With man¥ huts consmaed belween,  §
And pastled-- was It oot thirleau? 43
0Of melsn many | Suley slice, '
Quite Indigestible, though nles, - .
And geveral cups of ravpbecry lee.

Bone ghmorhrendh. n hunch of cnka, *]
Two penuyworth of mlmond bake— !
Of conrse, you have the stomach-nches

" And after this, T truly decm i
"Twae 1l-adyvised In the extremi T
To fensi op Jam and ciotted vream,

. While maore to crown the wurfelt—fle}
To eat 50 large a sHee of ple P
- WA courting ijreuble Ly and by .

Be warned lu time, and eat no more,
e, when ihe passing foy b oer,
Digestive fangs wlll ¢osat you sore.
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With Ludlcrous Effact.

Here are a few ludicrous notices which
® cousin haa seen and noted during his
travels: i . ’

"A tinemith in the south of England hag -

A sign which reads, “Quart measures of
a1l shapes and rizes sold here.” R
At # market town in the Midlands thq
fallowing placard was affixed to the shut-
Lers of a watchmaker who had decamped,
"leaving his confiding ereditors meurning «
“Wound up and the mainspring broke,”
In one of the principal streets of ame
riher small tawn the bame slop was occu-
pied by o docler and a slinemaker, tha
mnn of medicine having the front and he
.of the-leather working in the rear, Over
the door hung the sign; .
- “We vepair both body and sole”
On the window of a coffeeroom ihers
one day appenrad the notice:
“This coffee-roomn removed upstairs 1ill
repaired,”

' Kept His Word, .- -

A certatn wchonlbay wamed Micheel, il
a reinote part of the couniey, bonnied comm
3tantly that the master was afraid ts flog
him, Why? h, beonuse his fathetr had

anid that if & hard wms ever Inid wpom -

the bay these would be trontde. But oas
day Michacl mishehaved Timself, xnd the
flogring was not leng in eoming.
. The boy ment home indescribably sm-
Yaged. He sought out his father, .
“Father,” he said, “didn’t you say that
if the selioolmaster ever caned me thers
would be troulile?” N
“I &id,” the father answered. -
“Well, 1 was caned to-day, and only for
throwing paper peliets abont the Toom™
The father frowned. .
“1 nerer fail, my son, to keep a pho-
‘Tise,” he said. “There fa going to be
trouble. Fitch 4he strap” - .

A Tais of Long Ago.

; [N -
“"Where @il pou live when you werd
quite -a litte girl, Mother?” gnid Cissy
to her mother vne evening as Lhay st
by the fire. Cissy was playing with he?
dolis and her brother Bert was trying to
mnke a cardbonrd model of s castle and
Tort. .
" “Where did T live, dear? When Y wad
quite & little girl I lived at = place called
Lower Shwughier in Fugland.™
~ “Lower Slaughler: Whet en ugly
nhme!” cried the little girl. “Why ever
did the people give it such & name na
that? Wasn't it a pretty place, thea?”

“Oh, yea..- I used to think it a very
Pretty place, and do so now. You have
&ten a photograph of the village, and tha
house where we, ihat is, Crandpa, Grand-
ma, and ¥, lived,”” . -

“Rut wly did they give it auch a nama
hs that, then, Mother? Surely sbmeona
could have made up n betler one.”
. "Yea, dear. I often used {o wonder
why it had that name. And then, you
know, there are other places with curious
Tenles close Ly that village, Thera ia
Upper Flaughter, and Upper snd Jower
Bwell, and Another place ealled Blcling-
ton. There's a list of funmy names.”
4 That wmust be =2 funny coumtryl™
climed in Bert, “At lepot, I think the
jprople must have been funny who gave tha

pinces such nanres as those,” Didn't yoi .

ever ask why, Mother??
“L often wsed to wonder, and-ask tha
okl people in the village, but ail they,

eculd tell me was that a very long tima -

Ago—1ihat is, hundreds of years ago—a
great battle was fought there, and tha

names were given to the places hecause &

great number of men were killed and
buried chere. In some of (hl flelds, they,
eaid, the ploughmon even then turned up
tld swords end armour and bonea,” .

SO, how dreadful?” said Cisay. “When
aid it all happeny, and what did the meq
fight about?”?

“Did you ever find out what it waa all
abont, Mothert” asked Hert esperly, “IL
is like Lislory, and T like history. Da
tell ua, please, Mother!”

“Well, I will try to tell you = Yittlae
ohout it; but 1 did mot find out till long
after I had lived there” - -

*Waa it in the Civil Var, Mother?t™
nrked Bert, who wanted to know every-
ihing all at onea, .

it wag in n civil war, perhaps, buB

not the Civil War. The old people pf

== - - —

the villags used to »f i s dha
Civil War, although they did not quite
%now whichk war they meant. It all hage
peoed & very long while ago, befors thil
tirte of Ring Alfred. We really da noll
know very much about it, Tor the onlj
record is found in some ancient wrilingd
that even wvery clever .scholars Bavd
Yound difficnlt to transtate, and say exs
mctly what places and men ars referred
to. It ia an old poem, or song, writa
ten soma hundreds of yeam before Wilk
linm the Conquerdr cime to England
We do not knew really who wrote. the
song or story. D'robably it was sne of
the minstrels, or singsrs, who used tq
follow the chiefs or kings, who rnled
the various parts of the epantry, I.'II.{
record their fights and herpic deeds Al
great deal in the story appears to ‘b
iable, and is evidently & taie of wdvems
ture very much exaggerated, This wau
not at all an unlikely thing to happen,
‘when the minatrel was singing of ihd
deeds of the king or chief ke followed, He
would be expected to make the most 6t
his master’s bravery and heroie actiong,
The story tells us of a King O#fa, who
fouglrt o bettle with nnother kiag whose
-namre was Alewih, Offa, we are tolly
was blind tilk-he was seven yrara oldy
but we tre not told how he came o i«
eeive his night; and, moreover, he wall
deaf and dumb until his thirtieth yeary
and it was at that time that he wak
attacked by Alewih. The danger L&
‘wes in and the excitement caused hint
-to Tesover mll his faculties, and ao bravé
was he that he was quite ready at oncé

- Lo lead his followers againat the EREMVY

They miet on the banks of & stream
<alled the Avene, and after ® severd
fight Alewil was defeated near n placy
<called Fifield. Tha slein wars buried ufh
der great heaps of atones, ind the burinl
place wan called Qualmbul, or Slaughtet
Hill, while the nrme of Btodewnld vad
given to the battlefleld,

“AN" interrupted Bert; “mow I fhink
I begin to underatand® .
. o you, reallyt wald Hd wmotherm
“Well, now, if you get your map ot
Gloucestershive  and  OxJordshire you
will find, just near the borders, s amalf
niream called the Evanlode, that flows
into the Thames above Oxford. Thg
Evanlode 1a belleved to ba the Arene in
the story, and the village of Fifield 13 on
the border of Oxfordshire. $Ve ‘camnoj
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