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to hurry and gal this fini-lied before bed-
gime, Noext Thursday L am going to an
excursion to Csnthiridge. Wo mue run-
ning rather sliort of wiler, and the rain
Jovks ax far o As ever. The three
pielos in last weoek'a “CGraphic” looked
wery nice. 1 Lhink.,  All the blackburries
are doure now. The Jubilee Singors and
Montpueerya Entertninoment were both
here during the samn weels. My sisterd”
wenl to bulh, bt Louly went to Moni-

pomery’s, Yuesteoduy [ wenb to & gar-
dew party in the church grounds. The
Vaml wus suppased to play. but not half

of them turgsd up, Townrds eveniwg,
and in the mourning, it is beginoing to
tern quite chilly. There is not a bié
of ucwa (there never is tp here), so [
wilt close wow, with lave to ull the
othor cousiny, nol forgetling gpourselh
—lron Ceusin ldo, Te Avolu.

[Dear Consin Ida,—¥ou are beginaing
to write moere regularly now than yow
used to, so perlaps in time, if you per-
severs, you will beeome one of iy most
regulne corvespundents. What in there
at Cuubridge on Thursday that there
#re excarsion trainal It is such » pret-
1y liltle place, T think, but I cexpect
you have been there often before. 1
liope you will have o day as nice as this
is for your trip. We have been having
simply delightiul weather, but it suraly
czn’t last wueh longer. © wuppose you
dape it wou't, as you are getting shoxt
of water. I hadn't henrd of ihe Mont-
gnmery Company, but, of course, the

ubifee Singers  were performing in
‘Aackland for soaue time, and they were
very good iadeed, I tioughk. What
did you thick of them?—Cousiu Kute]

F F %

Denr Consin Kale, —Aren't we having
porfect weather at present? X think to-
day hag boen simply glorious; bak it ia
far too hol to go for walks, don’t you
think? Were you ab ericket yestarday,
aud  the day hefore, Cousin Kalet
Mother and I weat asrosa on Friday,
but I didu’t care for it very muclh, so
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I speut Fatmaday at DRemuera. T am
unxiously looking forward fo next Sat-
arday, as I am awfully fond of sporia,
aud bope they wiil bave a day such as
to-day. Wil you be going, Coniin
Kate? Ifow nice to lLear from Toie
#xaing it secms ages since one of her
lettors was in print. It is dear liztle
Gretchen'’s birthday to-day, and she is
iwo years old. She is gning dowa to
tUamlridge next month with her mother
and baly brother, Jack, for & montk or
six weeks, so we will miss “denr little
Greichie” (us she calls heraelfy, Will
you excuse thin' shork note, Cotain
Kale, as I really have o more news,
50 will say good-night, with heaps of

love to the cousing and yourseli*—{from

Aluriel J., Auckland.
N.B,—Will enclose a puzzle to make
up for my short letter. Love—M.G.L

fDear Cousin Muriel,—We certainly
are having a apell of most lovely wea-
ther, but I wonder how much longer it
will last? We deserve it, I -think,
though, don't you, because we had abso-
Tutely no sammer until after Christmas?
It is oo hot for walking in the early
purt of the day, but after five it I1a just
right, only il gets dark so much earlier
now. I went up to the crickck mateh
ot Saturdey afternoon, but a very lé-
ile time was long encugh for me; it
was very slow and uninteresting. I
thought, T am looking forward to Hat-
urday’s sporta too, There vught to be
some good racing. T hape they wiil

Biave a fiue day too, apd that = crowd.

will turn out. -T dun't suppose yau can
remember what the Amotewr Athlotie
Hiports wors like a frw years sgo, when
they used be have thousands of specta-
tors; wow hardly anyen2 goes ab afl.
You will mixa Gretchen very much F ex-
pech, hut six weeka passes so quickly
that she will be back almost before you
notice that she has gone. Thank yeu
rery ruleh indeed for the puesles; I gan-
ook niake them out at all; I must just
walt patieatly until next week, when
you will tell us the answers, I SIEpPOsa.
—Cnusia Kate,]

SOME PUZZLES SENT IN BY COUSIN MURIEL,

Licad following:—
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STAND THAT ABOUT 1800
- : .
YOU FIBR{A|{N|C|E

MIHAROEY .

%,
‘4 )'29 0\9
&

NOIBITHH

-
R
<
<,
S,
z

Sipell Lrandy in 3 leiters.

Read fllawing:—=

Takings to take stand

my throw I

you

X v mersy e

iy

Tl

A it brminr
ST am kas wwise

MIL
CHOCOLATE

Purs cocod, pure -ufar. and Rich Engliah
milk from tho Ainos
Country alona bolng used,

BUY iT AND ¥RY IT, YOU ARE BOUND TO LIKE IT.

A praduct of the bcautiful Garden City
of Bournviile, founded by the mRNs
Tmcturces of

CADBDRY'S
COCOA

of which Tho Aonfyal says It ia *Ab-
sclutely Pure,” and’?ha
Standard of Highoet Purlty.”

{Thea New Bwostmenk
Footit)

pasturas of the Olid

oef “The

Wiss Betsy and Jemima.

ALL ALOUT AN ACCIDENT AND ITS
CONSFQUENCEN.

SJemiwa, bring your brush and sweep
out the entrancel™ called Mias Betsy
rimply.  “An* when you've dome that,
fei¢h down your Sunday frock and let
down the hem, "I mearly up to your
kuces again, and where in the world
more stuff’s coming from {o make you
another 1 don’t know.™

So Jewima got her broom snd swept

diligenlly where there scemed to her io -

be no necd for sweeping, but she would
never have thought of dissbeying Miss
Beisy, or questioning any of her orders.
For Aunt Betay had teken her and given
her 8 home when mone of her ofher rela-

+ tiors would do so; and Jomima s$ill had

a vivid recoilection of the day after her
wother was buried, when tlie landlady
hiad informeod her that she would have to
o to the workhouse, swnd them of the

welceme acrival of the ynknown :mnt,'

who, for bher mothec’s make, had taken
ik forlorn Jiltle child to her own eom-
fortable home, and she fell correspond-
ingly grateful. :

That was six years ngo, and since then
ti:iogs had gene from bad to worae at
the litiie farm, ond now the farm itself
and everyihing on it was morigaged up
o the full vriue, and the mortgages was
to take peossession in March, and tha fur-
nituro to be sold, and, uniess gomethiog
uunexpected happened, alhe and Aunk
Betsy would bo homsless.

She had heard Aunt Belsy teBling Mrs.
Hutton so only yesterday, and later,
whea she was sitthig at her work, Jea-
mima had seem a tesr or two falling
upon it. -

And. Lo-day had come Lhe auctioneer
to arvange about the sale, and he had
gone throuygh ull the rooms, isking noten
of the furniture, even of Aynt Beisy's
mosk cherished possessions—the scere-
igire that had keen her fatler's, and the
benuliful tull chest of drnwers with
their bright brass handles that had been
& wodding present to ber mopther—even
the old. silver teapol and spoons bhad
}:ecn Lreught out and incdyded in hix
ist,

Perbupa it was no wonder if Aunt
Betsy huad resenied it keenty, ond had
parled from him in ne amiable frome of
mind when ha drove off i Tim Balue’s
degeart to the statiom,

She bad puf away her brush anid neax-
Iy ripped the hem of her dress when Miss
Betsy cnlled her again, .

“Jamima, come bere. and {ell me what's
coming over the hill.”

Jemima went, and, shading her eyey
with her hand, tried to wake ont the
moving specl. i

“Look’s wlmort like Tim ecomin® back
again,” she maid; “only ‘lisn’t like Lim
to drive so slowly."™ .

“Mr. Grantham ain’t with bim, ia-het?
her sunt nsked anxiously.

“No, there’s only one sitting in fle
trap. Mle's coming here,” Jewima added
“He's turncd into ths lane.” '

They botls walked to the botiom of the
field te weot bim, purzled as to why Tug
had come back,

“What have you come back for, Tim ™™
Miea Betsy called, a»s he tuwrned the last
corner.

“Oad & eccidentl”™ Fim called baclk.
“Captain, he elipped on a siona goin’
dewn Pye Mill. an® down he come, and
out wa poes. I donlt he'm pretty bad.”

- And he jerked hiz liend towards the
hack of the {rap.

“Gomd pracious'™ pxclalmad Misn Bol-
7. “An' whal ever made you bring him
back hero, Thn, I like to know??

“Couldn’t foke 'un nowhere elxe!” ob-
aerved Tim lacouically. *™lia five miles
16 Lethhury. Dick Raxlon, be've gons
fur doctor.” Tey's brnken, I reckon?

Aliss Betsy caine round to the back of
the trap and looked al the mAn lying
there unconscions,

“Itun, Jemima,” whe moid. “and bring
the litlle ironing-Loard, We can shif
lim on fo {haf and carey him upstnics
easier than we can 1t him”

Bo the ironing-board, covered with
Mankets, was bruught, ard the invalid,
slill nneomscloua, placed upon it .and
oavried np to the best bedroom, twhile
MIss Betsy and Jemima busied them-
‘selves in trying to revive him. and pet-
ting things ready for the doctor.

“You'll have him on your hands {nr
RIx weeks ab leapt,” wos the dooiors
vordict, when, later, the leg waa "'tl.

and Miss Deisy and Jemims Tooked ol
one another jn dismay, They Jid uot at
all relish tha proapect,

“And to think that I, who never ecould
zbide wen, should have this come upen
met” Miss Refsy said Learfully, aftee
the doctor had gome. . |

“Never mind. wuntis” Jemima sail
soothingty, “U'1l help you ell T can, and
if we look after him very well, perhaps
it wou't tale so long.”

But the looking after wasnt ensy
work at all, especially at frst. Burely
never lLuad there been a more cantiond
sod fretful juvalid, but Jemima, de-
termined 1o be ag good as her woud, was
untirving in her devution, and Mies I'ctsy,
though she spoke rharply emough nk
tines, proved n wost eapable nurse, and
as, Ly the patient™s ordes, everything
npecessary was sent out by the doclor
from Lethbury, there was no difficulty in
catering for Lim. . .

“Wil[ you be very glad when TI've
pone!” le asked Jemima, at the end
uf the fiith week, -

And Jemima smiled brightly.

“No, I shsll he sorry, and Fm suve
auniie’ll miss yow,”™ she said.

Por Jemima was getting quite fond
of her patient. - .

*NJiss e, but not want me, ¥ expes™ -
lie said grirely. “Ah, well, )ittle nurae,
T'n o locaely ofd men. and we can't all
expeck to ba weated, can wal™ . ..

He looked so sod as he snid it -thut
{rom ihat moment Jemima redoubled
her ottentions, and tried to show him
by every means in ner power how plens.
ed sha wis-to do anything for him, and
that she, at uny rate, wanted him; for
Jemnima was a kindly little sout. -

The doctor came to feteh him the Jay
Le left, and Misa Betsy and - Jemims
stocd on the steps and waved theie
hangkerchiefs at intervals wutil the
carriaze disappeared over the hilt -

& Jeclare, 1t feels gort of lonely with-
out him!™ Miss Petsy excdlaimed, az
they sat down ta tea Iater. “Though
he didn'h even so much as say ‘Fhnak
yow’ whea he weat! Tisa't what I call
gratitude, =eeing what we done for
bim!”? - -

But a week later Miss Betey changed
her wind. For on thet morning s legal-
jooking blua envelope srrived Ly poal,
end inside wers her morigage de2da
caneslled, Nothing besides, but a slip
of paper. oa which waa written, “in
grateful remembranie of kinduess re-
ceived " . .

And when Miss Belsy realised thal
ver farm and stock rerlly belonged to
her.once more, khe threw ber apron aret
her hesd and burst into tears, qnity
alaxming Jeimima, who begged and na-
ftrested, her to tell hey what was tha
watter. .

Bul when the mystery wna explained
she and Jemima laughed and eried to-
gether, and bhetween them wrote such s
grateful letter thet it brought tears to
My Granthem's eyes. - )
+ And st Christmas be came again, mok
on busiuess, ror ag an irvalid, bat as
a ~welcome visitor, at -Miss Betuy'a
apecial invitation, “And X hope we may
ofter have the pleasure of seeing yoit
bere ayain,” she aaid, when he want.

SAnd ['ve mo doabt you will,” Mr
(ranthara saswered. “Now that l've
fousd cut what mite people you nand
Jomima aie to atay with, ¥ shall be
peopping in on you at all gorts of incone
yenieaf tiipes, batil st last you'll ?roh‘
ably refuse to have me zny more

And Jemimz snd Miss. Betsy lnughsd

. They didn’t either of thema think tial

very likely, and ihey said wo.

HMOTICE .

To aufforars from Oout,
Rhaumatiam, Salatioa,
Lumbago, and all palos
of Head, Froes, or Limba,

Ths 01d Rellable English Remedy.
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