
goiges in New Zealand. 1 used to love

driving through them at one time, but

now I always have a feeling that 1 should
be safer walking. That rather spoils the

pleasure, as you may imagine, 'our let-

ter must have been travelling around

the country on its own account for a

week or two, for I see it is dated July

11th. I only received it this morning,
August 3. The concert is over, of course.

Did you go to it, and was it a success?

No, we didn’t have much rain the week

1 was away for my holiday.—Cousin
Kate. |

+ * +

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have had the in-

fluenza, ami 1 could not answer the letter

which I saw in the "Graphic” on Mon-

day. 1 am starting to get better now, so

J thought I would write. The big Hood

was not near our place, but the people
nioiinu us were Hooded, as they were on

low ground. The post-cards in this

week’s "Graphic” are very pretty, don’t

you think so. Cousin Kate? 1 have read

“Tom Brown's School Days,” and I like

it very much. That must have been n

big flood at Te Arolia, where you were

staying. My mother and father are back

from their trip to Australia. Have you

ever been in Westport, Cousin Kate? We

have been having bad weather lately. I
think this is all the news. With love to

you ami all the other "Graphic” eou-ius.

•—From Cousin Jack.

[Dear Cousin Jack,—I am so sorry you

have been ill, and hope you are quite re-

covered by this time. 1 cm sympathise
with you', for I have influenza myself
nearly every year. It is such a ho rid

thing to have, isn’t it? especially in the

winter time, because one takes so much

longer to get over it in the cold weather.

You are very lucky to be living on so

much higher ground than your neigh-
bours. It must be dreadful to be flooded

out. 1 wouldn’t mind so much in the

dav time, but it would be awful at night,

1 think. The Hood J saw at Te Aroha

was not a very big one, and it did very

little damage, luckily. The "Graphic

post-cards have been very pretty lately. L

like the tinted ones ever so much better

than the plait.’ ones, don’t you? 1 expect

you are delighted to have your father and

mother home again. I hope they had a

pleasant trip. No. T have never been to

Westport. I should like to drive across

from the other eoast some day though,

because 1 have heard so much about the

scenery; it must be lovely.—Cousin
Kate. |

A very small boy was trying to lead a

big St. Bernard up the road.

“What are you going to do -with the

dog, my little man?” inquired a passer-
by.

"I—l'm going to see where—where he

wants to go, first,” was the breathless re-

ply.

The Adventures of Jack and Elsie

Mrs. Scott, who lived in the house

across the way, said that .lack and Elsie

were very spoiled children indeed. When

they were very little their father and

mother lived in India, and were obliged

to send them over the sea to their grand-
mother, because the climate of India is

not suitable for English children. Grand-

mamma ami their young aunt Emily
nearly always let them do as they pleased,
and they grew to be very naughty and

dissatisfied, for children who always have

their own way are seldom happy. When

their father and mother returned, and

took (hem to their own home. Jack and

his sister used to lie on the floor and

kick ami scream when they could not gel
what they wanted.

Gue day .Jack's mother took him for a

walk in tin* town. When she refused to

buy some bright-coloured lollies, because

she knew they were coloured with some-

thing that was unwholesome, the boy sat

down on the sidewalk and refused to

move, and when his mother took bis hand,
ami tried to make him get up, he kicked

his heeis on the stones and screamed so

that a great crowd collected.

Someone cried that a woman was ill-
treating a child, and this brought a

policeman to the spot. When Jack's

mother explained what the trouble was

the policeman stooped, and lifted him up.
Jack was very much frightened, ami

thought he was going to be taken to gaol,
so he cried out, “Let me go! Oh. please
let me down, and 1 will go home with

mamma.” And he walked home very

quietly indeed.

The next day Elsie was the naughty
one. She had a beautiful doll that her

uncle had given her. It was as large as a

real baby, and had an open mouth with

pretty white teeth. Elsie took it to din-

ner with her, sat it on a chair beside her

and began to stuff potatoes and gravy in

its mouth.

“Elsie, don’t do that,” said her mother.
f,You will spoil your doll.”

“1 won't spoil it,” said Elsie, rudely.
“Aunt Emily let me do it.” And she

went on stuffing things in the doll’s

mouth; for the head was hollow, and

there was room for a good deal.

As she would not stop, her mother

came to the chair and lifted the doll out.

She looked through the open mouth, and

saw that the hollow head was nearly fill-

ed with little hits of bread and meat and

fruit. Elsie had begun to stuff the poor
dollie some time before, and a very un-

pleasant odour came from the decaying
meat and fruit with which the hollow

head was nearly filled.

Airs. Manning tried to shake this food

out through the mouth; but the opening
was small, and it would not come.

“I shall have to take the head from

the body and clean it, and hang it out to

air,” said Elsie’s mamma.

‘•Give me my dollie. You shan’t have

it. I will feed it if I want to,” cried the

naughty girl.
“I cannot allow you to spoil your doll.”

said her mother, “and you must not

speak to me in*that rude way.”
“You are not a bit kind to me. T wish

you had stayed in India. I want to go
back to live with grandmamma and never

see you again.”
Poor Mrs. Manning felt very sad. when

her litlle daughter said she did not love

her. She was a kind and wise mother,

and she would not allow her little girl
to go on doing what was wrong. She

took the doll away, and Elsie began to
kick ami scream as loud as she could.

"Let's go back to grandmamma's.” said

Jack t<> Elsie that afternoon. “Papa says

a lady is coming to-morrow morning to

teach us, to-morrow and (‘very day. We'll

have to be in school and have no fun.

Grandmamma did not make us have les-

sons when we didn’t want to.”

"But how can we get there? It's such

a long way!”
“When papa and mamma go for a drive

we can pack our bags with some things
we want: and then, when no one is

looking, we can slip out through the fence

in the hack garden. I remember the road

through the woods and the way to the

stat ion.”

“But I don't believe they will let us on

the cars. Ami we have not money enough
to pay for going all the way to grand-
mamma’s.”

"Oh. we can slip in when the guard is

not looking and hide* under a seat. .And

then, I think, he’ll let us stay on till we

get to gramlmanima's.”
So Elsie agreed to try, and an hour

later, when their father and mother had

left the Ihhisc the two stole out. bags
in hand and soon found themselves out-
s dv the garden fence.

Thev lull’d the path tlmmgii the woods,
for Jac; hnd walked that way with his

father. But they were not so happy as

they had expected they would be. Per-

haps grandmamma would he angry ami
would send’ them back. Perhaps they
could not succeed in getting on the train:

or if they got on the conductor might put
them off at the first station hr came to.far
away from their grandmother's. Then they
came t<> a place where two woodland
roads met, and Jack could not remember

which one led to the station. They took

the one that he thought was right : but

it was not long before they knew thev

had made a mistake, for it soon became a

very narrow, winding path through thick

woods.
“(). Jack, we must go back and find

the other way,” said Elsie.

At that moment they heard a crackling
of branches, They turned round to see

who was coming, and saw a dark, rough-
looking man.

Elsie was afraid, but Jack said:
“Please, will you tell us t lie way Io the
station? We are going to mt our grand-
mamma.’’

“Yes. I'll show you; come along after

me.’’

When they saw hr was leading them

farther on the winding path Elsie whis-

pered: “Oh, Jack, let's go home! 1

know this isn't the right way!”
The man heard her. and turned quickly.

“I tell you this is the right way. and if

you don't follow me you'll hr lost and the

bogey will catch you.'’
“There's no such thing as a bogey.

Grandmamma said there was not. and

you are a naughty man to frighten us.”

"Here, step your talking ami make

haste.” said the man. catching her hand
and beginning to walk quickly. “I said

I would show you the way. and I have

no time to lose.”

He walked so fast that she was soon

out of breath. At first she was too much

frightened to say she would go no fur-

ther. But when she grew more and more

sure that he was not going to the sta-

tion, for the wood grew deeper and there

Was no Jia th to be seen, she suddenly
jerked her hand from his. and. calling
to her brother, began to run back.

rfhe man caught her in a minute, and

then she threw her arms about a little
tree and he’d it fast, and screamed as

loud as she eoud. .lack, too. began to

scream and shout.
“Here, stop that noise this minute."

said t he man. And when they didnot stop,
for they hoped their cries would bring
some one to help them, the rough fellow'

gave the little boy a hard blow. “Now.
you will come along quietly, or must I
give yen a good beating?” he asked.

“We’ll have to go with him. Jack.’

said Elsie, and the two sobbing child-

ren followed without another word.

It was almost dark before they saw a

light shining through (he trees, ami pie

sently they came to a cleared pbi-e.
where there wore two tents and a num-

ber of j)(*ople sitting around a lire. Thru

Jack and Elsie were sure that what thev

had feared was true. They were in

the hands of gypsies.
The man led them t<» the lire, toll

them to sit down, ami took one of t i.r

women aside, and talked to her far

some lime. When she returned to them
she spoke quite kindly, and said -he

would give them some supper.

Though they were frightened ami un-

happy. they were so hungry that they
air the coarse food. Then the woman

showed them a dirty looking heap <<f

clothes in a corner of the tent, ami told

them it was their bed. I’wo gipsv
children were asleep on another rough
bed on the g’uuml. They had not taken

off the clothes they had worn in the

davt i me.

"But I don’t want to.go tty bed.” said
Elsie. “I want to go home to my own

mamma. And if you don't let us
<»

? >

home, our papa and mamma will semi

people to look for us; ami they will put

you in gaol for stealing us.”

"AOil can't go home to-night. Il is

too bite.”

"W ill you take us home in the moi n-

lug ?*'

“We'll see about that.’’
“But you must, you must. take us

home." Elsie began to cry and scream,

and .lack joined her.

The man who had taken them

through the woods put his head in at the

opening of the lent, and said, shaking

his list, “Bo quiet now. or I'll route in

and give you a beating.”
Both children stopped cry ing at once,

and lav down on the dirty bid without

I liry weir very tired and had almost
fallen asleep when they heard voic‘R

<■•111«!(!•• Ihe lent. The men and women

who were * talking had forgotten that

they ware so (lose to the bed where tin*

children slept.

“Listen. Jack, listen, they are talking
about us,” whispered Elsie.

The liste’iCi’s did not hear e'ery wof.l;
but they lieaid enough to make them

understand (bat the gypsies were afraid

that people would .soon come to the
fonts in seatch of the children. Thev

thought: the seekers would look nearei*

the children's home first; hut perhaps
by morning they would come to the

ramp. And so -the men and women

agreed that if would be safer to park
everything info their covered waggons
and drive away before dawn. But they’
would take a ft w hours’ sleep first.

“Oh. Elsie.” whispered Jack, "if‘they
take us very far, wv w ill never, never get
home again.”

“When (hey are sound a<letp. perhaps
we can creep out.” said Elsie.

“Hush!” said her brother, for some

one was coming into the tent.

Elsie tried to keep awake till all the

gy psirs were asleep; but she was very
tired, and when her brother shook her

arm she had so far forgotten where she

was that she almost called out loudly
enough to wake the people in the tent.

“Oh. hush. Elsie, hush!” said her bro-

thel in a low. frightened tone.
“ They'll

hear you!'’
Thon Elsie remembered and was very

quiet.
“\\ e can creep out under the tent

close by our bed,” said Jack.

AAith the fear of being caught. Elsie’s

heart beat so fast at first that she

could not move: hut presently she said:

“Let's try now.”

The trembling, frightened pair crept
out softly. They were afraid to run

yet. because they had to pass another
teht. and they did not want to make a

noise. 'They had just passed Ihe second

tent, when some dogs that were sleeping
outside began to bark.

“They’ll bite us,” said Elsie.

“They'll wake the people.” said Jack.

They heard a man's voice, and they
ran as fast as their feel would carry

them until they were out of the clear-

ing. and in the thick woods.

“Elsie, if they eomr after us. we can’t
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