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COUSINS' BADGES,

Consins requiring badges are requested

to send an addressed envelope, when the
badge will be forwarded by return mail,

COUSINS' CORESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—Althongh news is
not by any means plentiful in ihis part

of the world just now, yet I feel that’

I really must make an attempt and tell
you what little the as I know what
& fearfully bad correspandent you must
think me. We went for a lovely ramble
on the Port Hills one evening last week.
We had tea early, and then started off.
There was no wind, or, at least, culy the
faintest breeze, and so walking up-hilt
was very pleasant. After walking some
distance up we struck off the-road, and,
greiting through a fenee which divides
the hills from the road, we climbed to
the top of rather a higher hill than the
rest. The sides of this hill are covered
with rocks of all sizes and shapes, and
in the protected nooks in the rocks a
hardy species of maidenhair fern fRour-
ishes. We startled eral rabbits who
weve sporting wmd {visking up and down
the Lillside, and didu’t they ryonl  Phey
are such timid ereatures, I think. They
seent to know that “every man’s haml
is against them.”  When we reached the
top we had a grand view of Christ-
chureh and the swrrounding country, We
sat down ou o rock aud enjoyed the
view of our perfectiy flat vity, now light-
ed by hundreds and hundreds eof lamyps,
and while we watched a mi<t seemed to
steal up gradually from {the sea and
envelop the whole town iu a thin white
shrowd, which was anly pieredd by the
gas lamps. The differeit streets could
quite pluinly be ilisinguisheill by the
double row of lights which

stretc far away into the soa,  Wihen
deseending  the hill we found .a few
mushrooms, but they were not very

large, as the weather we wevn exporisne-
ing then was nut vecy favourable to
theiv growth. The childron were quite
pleased with their finid, for they all Jike
mushrooms, bt [ think {hey ave lorid
things, and I cannot hink low some
people can enjoy eating then,  Whea
we arrived home it was n Jittle after
eight, and quite dark. It seems funuy
ta talk of it being dark at eight o'clock,
and it shows that the uutumu is not far
ahead,” The MacMahon Dramatic Cow-
piny are at” present heré, Dad took we
last night ta See SCalled Baek” 1 did
not enjoy myself a bit, as 1 hate that
sort of thing, Ilave you read a book
called “Lnllm, by XNeill Muouovoe? 1t
39 & callection”af drell Svotell sketches,

1 renil the book the other day, anil
thought it very omusitg. Yesteeday I
finished “A Double Thread,” by Filén

T, Fawler, but I did not eaie for it vory
much, I was very inlerested in Cou
Dureen’s nice ! letter *in -’ lnat w
*=tiraphic.”
post cards with her; so 1 will =send her
one this week.: I have not seen n letter
from Ethsll, pur ofler Australinn causin,
for smng time. 1 lupe she has not de-
sertrd our band.  Well, dear Cousin
Kate, pleasc eycuse this scrappy and

svemed ta

1 “shoutd like tfa P\ih'n:unr

-than yon,

. lately.

untidy note. T will trr and write a
mare interesting aml Jonger one next
time.

old cotzin, Winuie (Cirvistehurel).

[Tear Cousin Winnie,—I am afraid
news is not any more plentiful in our
part of the weorld than it is in yours,
knowing from experience haw hawd
it js to write when news is acarce. 1 am
doubly grateful to you for your lettev
this week.  You are so fortunate, I
think. to Le alle to go for such lavely
rambles. In Awkland one las’ to go
such i long way lefore the pretly . part
beghiy that ome ix fo0 tired to enjny
it prupell_\' I suppore it ja natural that
rabbits should be wmore. timid in the
maorve populnu- dixiviets, T A ‘short Jthoe
ago, 1 spant my Nolidays in . the "King
Country, and one, day when we were out
dn\'nw we suw sevesal rabbits; they
dldnt seem 1he leakt bit alarmed at our
appPaan(‘E, and simply maveld off - to the
sde! ‘of the road. " Of convse thav nre not
then pest that they are in th‘n South.
fhol{g‘h I expect thﬂy will he in tine.
You d T must be in the g nnntv as
wiushrovms, =
joy. them thoroughly, but [ n
£ m-\\elf like funsha
omatees, They mi
tagte, [ think. don®
very few new haoks Iatel
not come aeross “HEréhie”
very Neotel 1

AN

yet;

if"it is
shall not eare for it. 1t
takes we such & lonyg tima to get at the
meaning of it that I 1ove all interest: in

the bnol\ Jue neelds to e a Seoteh
schuolar to appreciate them, I think. I
have read. A Double Thread”—in fact,
I think I have rewd a1l E. T. Fowler's,
but I fancy [ read them too close to-
gether, for they left an impression in
my mind that there was a weariful
sameness about them,  Consin Ethyll
has not deserted our hand yet. for there
iz a long letter fram her on my desk,
which 1 am just going to answer now.

THd pou - see” the news abiont Cousin
Alison’ sisters ~ in last week's
COraphic”i—Uvusin Kute:]

L S
" Dear Cousin Kate—-T am very sorry [
dil not tell yuw my age, which is

thirteen, amd [ in the sixth standard.
1 have a youmger brather aml two Kind-
Leartoed wister=, I think myself fortu-
nate, don’t yuu, Couxin? * Wi have a
beautiful red setter, wh nue i3
“Tat”  He frolivs aml plays with us
just as if he were o lavuan being, My
father has a lanneh
in it.  Just recentl
wentlewan and m
with a net, and
fish we woty™
luvely fhat-it=l!y

out h-|1u|l"
] how many
u-—m e’ d()zvu

“1 et

on the followin every hmly
in o vicinit) for {heir
breaktast. 1 aun glad you luve aceeptel

me R your couwit, 1 have not received
my badye which you =ent me.  Love 1o
you and all eousins,—Cousin Charlie,

[I)?ar Couxin Chartie,—You are a for-
tinate Loy to have w eqmipanion to play
with and two sisters to loak affer you
and mend yoir clothes for you; but per-
haps they (yn\n kisters] wre  vowngee
than you tod.” I am “even twtter off
for. I have ihiree sisters and
two brothers, 1 weeil pot io eare for
dops at all, but have changed my opinion
Nopme of Lthew are xo ente ond
cever thut Lhey are mlmaost an gorod com-

With very mueh love from your

panions as human beings, A friend of
mine told me the other day that his doy
could do evevyrhing but talk. & sup-
puse, as you lhave a launch, you muse
live quite close to the beach,  What a
spplendid haul of fish you gol; it was i
wontler that all your neighbours han
fresh fish for breakfant. [ wish 1 lived
close to you, too, for there is nothing 1
like Letter for my Brealifast than a [resh
flounder.—Cousine Kate, ]

T + o+

Dear Consin Kate,—Again I take my
pen in hand te indite {hese few lines Lo
you, hoping they will find rou well, ay
they leave me at the preseut time, You
will see from the style in which [ begin
this Jetter that I have been taking les-
sons in Jetter-writing feom the Ancients.
I Iave rcad that we don't write letlers
naw, that it is a lost art. We just post

o picture post-card with a very much
boiled-down  deseription of a  holiday
tyip, such as: “ Been to Jevicho for a
week; had a ripping thwe.  Tata”

The Am'lenh had moze time than any-
body ean get now. 1 snppase the days
were lun_ﬂm or is it the nichts that is
ihe proper peviod for letiers to e manu-
factured ¥ After having got their pen
well in band and setlied the subjut of
bodily condition, they continve  some-
thing like this: “The weather isx set-
tling, sl if it only holds up lonyg
ennugh we =hall be able (o get in the
hay, God willing”  The latter espres-
sion is frequently interpolated, nuel as
theugl it were A piowd  swear-wond,
Tlhen it goes on: *The vocks o erow,
the kine do low, the sheep Lua-haa all
duy.  the dueks quack-quaek, and 1he

a5 vlnek-cluek, their  tanpues  woe,
work or play,  Hork, hark, the does
do bask, the begoars ave come to town:
et weady  your doele, for to save yunr
soul, or youw'll get  the jests of  the
clown.™  Thiy will dn fur  a  smuple,
Polite letter-writing in the olden Jays
wins a seitnee we decadents mortals af
the twentieth eentory eannol approach
without holding cur  neses,  Anylow,
they had to sweat v brains to il up
the paper when lelters cost a =hilling
postage, aud teok axs lony to reach the
next (own as thiey are now in gelting ta
the other side of the world, 1 heav ihat
you have been mourniug me as dead. I
nm not quite dead yet, so yon may (lry
up. your teara, and if I get ovendue again

at Llyod's, don't post me up amongst
the wixsing. T might turn up at any

time. & la Rengemont, and give you a
thrilling story of life on a Povsonby
descrt.~~Cousin Lyn,

55

[Iwar  Cousin Lyn—1 «certainly
thunght you were luss-Lo sight (the' Lo
wemory dear), but alter yonr better this

nornitg L awm ynite sabixdied 03 Lo your
lwalth, far I'mosure must be a tong
way off *dead” yer. Do you kuow L
am Huing to think it i< true that

letteravri
vventda it in

¥ im o a dost art, or at ali
rupidly  becomimg so. ]
X avse we live inonorusit aml
Lk s an pever xelthe down to
wiite yeally good, wolbexpresspd letters,
Falking uf lettera, of eourse you have
read - Letters of a Self-nuuie Mer
chant to his Son”  What «did you think
af it?  Ldow't think  the  expressian
o willing™ o s aneient @3 you
way i anctiler when [owas
a chill we hail an old gardener wha al-
ways saide U100t ik anyways tine, aml
Ganl™s willing, 'l o it i, to-nn ‘row,”
when tobd to du nocertain picee of work,
I een't believe the Apcients Boaad it
any haveder te i oup their letters than
we dos for 1 know heaps of peaple wi
sit andd look atb o sheet of paper in front

uf them for halt an bour at o time, and
arean ot ot intervals, = What «hall t
wiite abonty”  1id yon gome into towa
1o axsist at the weleame  of our feot
Laller=? " Wihat  an emthosiavstic peeep
tion  they hail, hain't  they ?—Lousu
Kate,| K R Lo
R R

Tear Comsin ]\..lr-—-\\lmf an age it i
iy I.l t lelier in thr
Graphiv.’ 1 juterled wiitine befare
it <licl mol seem 10 have enpugp we-ure
wometds, aed thou the howt has boen =0
o e that 1 Lope Lo e rovgiven 1miy
time.. 1lasn'l this =nmmey weather heen
very tryimet Hero the smoke Tvom the
surennnding bush fes, combined  with
the intense heat, makes Ll almact une
Dearabile,  Have you reud the aceountt
of the disastyous hnsh Afives i Gippe
Tand | tdrink neavhy evervone lLas heard
of the losses sustaimed by o Farmers
and athers in that vart "~ 0f tocealony,
Thew have staried  a volief fund, and
nearly ¢ une Tais poneded Hiwer
the eollections tuken in the State zehaols
alone amounting to <ix hoandved ponnds,
What a number  of intevesting etterd
have appeavad in the cbililren's calumn
lately? I like ousin Dureen’s very
much., Dan't you 1 k ile manager ol
Tiasiiwand  #sttlement wery  thoughitbsl
fi ulht‘r-, tlthugh he id nnt chieosd w
apprapriate wame for the woad?” 1
om0 plclure of the real "Appiar
Coamd the senery ds totally dillerent
to anv [ live seon in Australin, 1 o
riad Cousin Alizon has started §  dise
clsaini., 1t vurht to Praveé very Tine
Peresting if the cousins take it up, © L

Tery

haven't seen ney apindons iz the letooe
as et 1 odo nor quite asvee with Cose
e Alisvon in Moulh Alviean givie

are Lao conventio . "Wy are (-uly Tal-
Teving g evstom whicli, iy mg opinine

will quver bealtered, N osintter e
wneh we wenld like to moull  ethers?
ideas, principles o manuers, to [!“ 1eit-

when the  nwajvily
Are  auy us, 1 .un Ald suecess
would ot erawn” s efforts ave yon
pver visited  Molbourne, Consig Inte?
Taitely Liere brave been st Al dnproves
nents nade in diforent portions of e
vity, Tl Botmijeal Giawdens are voy
Leautitul at present, mnd arve mueh fre-
nuented by plisasure-scekers, Thin thea
is Prinee’s Ceurt, an ideal nleastive ye-
Rort. Tt is situtal ey
Theve are all Kieds of amnscmenis
the younger people,  ¥ou onn
ehnde, ey e heltoeskeltey,
Katzeniamer Breege, it vav
Joyss then Goin il cafe vantam

term of onn,

o's I

I
the

-

el Lately they ave added ey
= “and  fvew ull aeennnts olher
apnsenerts are (o be vrovided, - Miss
Tiltell Browe s playing  in Sardioo's
great tragedy of fntvigue, Lo Vosed,
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. { Washing Without Work !

=

out,
Soft as Sunshine!
never Suffer,

LANKETS, Woollens, 5iks, and Laces all come alike
to SAPON--the " Wizard of the Washtub." -

Javes Time, Labour, Clothes, and Hands.

is no rubbing to do! SAPON, tie Oatmeal Wathing

Powder acts a3 the gentlest of solventi—and the dirt drops

Pure at Snow!

There

Dainty Fabrics
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