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COUSINS™ BADGES.

Cousins requiring badges are requested
to send an addressed envelope, when the
badge will he forwarded by return mail. -

COUSINS' CORRESPONDENCE,

*. Dear Cousin Kate—It is more tham
a month since I wrote to you, although
I always mean to send a letter regu-
Yarlv—the time goes so fast that it is
hard to keep pace with the months.
However, you are in for a big dose now.
My brother and I have just returned
from a fortnight’s holiday, which we
spent at French Hoek, a lovely little
yillage 8§ miles from Cape Town. It is
simply surrounded by range after range
of glorious blue mountains, and is noted
for its vineyards, The first Huguenots
settled in French Hoek, and one day
sve drove over to see the oak which
ihey planted over two hundred years
ago. You may be sure we gathered a
. few acorns frem it. It is an eprormous
tree—the sort that spreads all ways
and is low on the ground. We stayed
on Mrs Kreil's farm, which is at the very
font of the largest mountain. We
spent our time walking, elimbing, cy-
vling, and Iying under some beautiful
pines below the orchard, but always
took grapes with us there to pass the
. time eating them. At tem o'clock on
the moonlight nights foutr of us ran
down to the vineyard, and having eaten
83 mary grapes as possible we carried
some up for the other girls. The peo-
ple slaving on the farm were fairly
jelly, and altogether we lhad lots of fun,
TWe often rode in farmers’ earts, and
ran wild generaliy, while we hnd the
chance. After walking a terrible dis-
Jtance to the Burg River {almost dry),
one day, we stopped at a small farm
where one solitaty man was living, and
lie invited us in and gave us a water-
melon, all of which he cut up and we
finished. The house was very funny—
the Duteh style in the couniry where
Alere isu't & wife or sister to improve
it. It was quite Dare, with floors made
of miud. We were very sorry when the
time came to come back to horrid ald
town to work once more; it was grand
being  outside all dauy. I enjoyed
SYeronique” immensely when 1 saw i
played lust weele. Tt is quite ax preity
As “The Clugalee,” and of zourse quite
different. 1 suppose it is being played
in Auackland now, so you will see if.
Beyond that and a beawtiful sacred con-
cert in the City Hall T have had nn
-excitenment, so must fall back for news
on other thinzs. I was so glad to see
one of Henry Newbolt's pocms in the
children’s page, T have learnt it now,
apd love it. Don't you think his poems
are all Tovely? I lhave just finislhed
“Rarbe of Grand Bayou” by J. Oxen-
“ham——1liked it exceedingly. It is rutler
an uncommotr story, and Buarbe is one
of my favourile book-girls now. I had
a grund time wilth “Priucess Discilla’s
Furtnight,” the latest Ly the authoresa
of “K. and Her German Garden,” There
is something so natural and dainty about
all tlhose slories that (hey mre favours
itea willi most people. It was some-
time unti! I read those two Looks since
I had aliowed myseclf a slory, s0 [ en-
joyed them more than wml. I love
R. I. Stevensan’s books, and have just
bought myscll ‘*3femorica and TFor-

far back

“ters.

“I'he Prod

traits.® My brothers and I have had
our usual long Sumday cyele rides. Last
tine we went to Coberg, and were
caught in a few showers. We had some
foggy days, when nothing could be seem,
and Sunday was fairly bod.  We man-
aged to get abont 28 miles in all, and
on the wiwle enjoyed the day. When
the weather is Lot aud cloudy: thé sum-
gots are too glorivus to imagine, une
Jess you Lad seew sone. . I can’t des-
eribe them. T'e-night great banks of
eloud turned pink, golden, and then as
the sun wenl down were left a marvel-
lous scarlet—quite a bleod eolowr, mixed
with streaks of bifight yellow. The sea
iz always tinfed 1\1th the same colonr
as the sk\' so when the sunset is yel-
low, and the sen has been biue, the
latter turns an wneanny shade of pur-
ple. I have also seen sunrises lately,
as during the last week my sister and
I have slung two hammoecks on the bat-
cony and slept there all night, } is
simply grand, and I shall hate having to
sleep inside the house again. We have
had letters from some jolly Irish pgirls
who lived in Auckland, and who are
now travelling, and they are giving two
of theit cousing from Nwitzerland letters
to us. They arrive in Cape Town in
about a month's time, and are, the Irish
girls say, very nice. 1 hope they live
near to ns, as I should like to have
two more girl friends, especially when
they have travelled and will have plenty
to ialk of. Cousin Winnie senf me =2
grand lopg letier laxt mail, so I hove
that on nsy miml whenever a boat goes
to New Zealand. She is a treasure ns
regards correspondence, and pives me
all the news, and tells me of the Iatest
things in books she has et with. I
notice that our page is shuply over-
srowded with lefters from Dovra. She
is fairly mean where wriling is con-
ecerned, and it is a good long time since
I last beard from her. From Cousin
Hilda's description I think the Pigmies

-must be in appeavance very like the

Rushmen who live in enves in the bush
in Central Afvien.  Thuey, too,
are tiny and very ugly, stunted people,
with no intellect apparently, They ave
rather like monkeys, and their short
hair {or wool!) prows quite close
rowmd the face. They are below even
the Iloltentots, who are gujie horrible
enouxh. It is hard to believe the Kasier
holidays are almest here. We haven't
arrauged anything, so they will be dead-
ly dull, E expect. Ih(-‘\ are usually
preity bad, even when fine, but we
think they wiil be wet this Lime, as the
wenther has broken up. Just now no-
thing of inferest s happening  Tere:
viling s slow, amil nearly  everv
L sone . enmmits suoicise, which
fact<, with ericket and Natal disfuch-
%, form the topics of conversation.
We lTuve had [ew south-casters, =0 after
saying how wonderful tiee weather s,
l.hov f.lll Tack on the otlier three et -
I have noue to fnil back npou, so
must slop writing and making this dull
letter slill worse. With lm‘u to you,
dear Cousin Kate, and all the consins,
X remain, yeur absent cousin, Alison.
Kaster Monday: T have not posted.this
letter, so shall add a liltle, We spw
1 Son” played on Thursday
night; it was very gaod, and though
sud most Inleresting. I liked the bouok
betler than the play, but the scenery
was 8o beantiful that il made up for

‘the owmissicn of -anylling which wa

liked in the story jiself. The holidays
were rather dull on the whele. We had
a sad service in the cathedrnl on Good
Friday, and the mornivg and evening
servives on Sunday were beautiful, The
cathiedrat was full, and people sioed in
the porcles an well an outside. The
cathedral serviwe is very 1lligh Chureh,
and on festival days lasts m-arl} an
hour longer than u\u.ﬂ, as the proces-
sinns take up a goud deal of time, The
music was graml, with a  full choir,
of course, afd many anthems, ete. Low
Church people consider it wrong Lo have
candles, banners, yprocessions, and so
forth, but it makes the servieo so ini
pressive and one which is net easily
forgntten. I do like it, dow’t yon. Cou-
sin Kate? I gardened dliligently all
ihis morning, and went for o leng walk
later on. I'he 2ay was perfect till about
gix at night, when the rain came down,
and the poor picnie people eame homne
by hundreds in earts of every descrip-
tion, and Jooked rather damp, not to
say depressed. When you gee olhers
returning in the rain, while you are
safely lome, you can abord to laugh;
otherwise the wet makes won  feel
somewhat etraged on a holiday. T re-
ceived a post-card from Cousin Flor-
ence, but as 1T dew’t collect F should like
mer, if she doesn’t mind, €0 send them
to my sister, who will exchange. Her
correct address is Misa M. Salmon, Fair-
ficld, fireen Point, Cape Town., The
post-carid, addressed to “Green  Lane,
S.A." was a few days finding me! Now,
dear Consin Kate, you will be in despair
if I write mueh morve, sa [ mast say
zood-byve once mare. With love Lo you
and all the rousins.—¥rom Cousin Ali-
son, {freen Point.

[Dear Cousin Alicon,—TIs it really a
month sinee you wrote to me last? 1
cait hardly believe it, the time has gone
so quickly. We must both have been
enjoxving life, 1 think, ar we should have
found time going very much more slow-
Iv.  What o ddlightfal holiday  yon
neizt bave spent at Freneh Hlock. Tt is
80 nice to be able to Tun wild and do
just exactly what one likes, even if it
is only for a Jorinight, but work seems
Tesas inviting than wsual after such a
holiday, I think. T Laven't seen “WVer-
onlque’” yet, but it is-to e played here
by Williamson™s Hp REWET this
\\(‘(]\ and 1 am guing {o see
wamage i, We  went to
Tlaxt night, and were
pointed in it Fluve youw seen it?
s one of Gilbert aml Sullivan’s, bug
nat 1o e comparsl with any of their
ather operas. We have been having
suche mn=ival feeats here Tdely, and for
# long time we bl nething at afl, e
Rangi Pai {Mrs Howic) wive fwo eome
verts lasl weeks amsd Audiew Blaek gives
three this week, Hois always a pity, f
think, wien they all come f fher like
that, ¥ like lo spresd my tveals out,

yout U haven's  come  across
peess Uriscilla’s Forinieht” yet, but
i “Harbe of Grand Bayou® im-
sely, Anuther book T oread Lalely
ihat 1 thoroughly enjoyed was “The
Scarlet Pimpernal.” 1t is charming, =o
i you see it be rure and read if, and
tell e what you think of it. T have
always lward that the Soulh Afcican
Bunseis are wonderiully beautiful, but
aa you say it lakes more than mive
wards to describe them, so T mu-t wait
until I sce them for mysclf. The see-
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the eatliadral
10 wiiet
at =1, \|.|r\ <.
the  shupley

mn-t la rather
we are aecnslemed
hat I othiok b prefer
Pl Lhe olher
Lo mnaore v Well, Mheoa,
Yiy nrust stap new, or b~hatl never
wswer My ol lier letters.—Consin Kate.}
+ + +

Dear ¢ in Kate,- T was e
to see iy letter in the -t
I hope [ will continie w
think that =} s oof the Wildernos-™ is

Yires in

1scd

and

novery inleresting story, ol boUe i
very mnch, Boster Brown i» o very
funny littke Loy he is alwins up to

mischiel, is e not, Cousin Kate? § will
give you the answer to my rildle. which

shphe imne Fhis s e answer:

IO N L will put anather une

ut Ahe cml of my b 1 Ll o very
dedightinl L 1alih ot o

aub anywhove, Tt amjng very
wmueh at ||nm£‘ I went out Tiomgr
wal you ever been to Waie

apretly plave, A litla
while Lelme ~ter anther and Tl ber,
twe of my brothers, amd myself went
aver to Wigwern in the boat, bt is
alwud 153 miles from one bowse. Fhe day
wits Juvely when we started. anml the
water wis ik catlm ans coubd e, We wera

suing Lo come howme azain that wight,
but It started te Ilow. and <o awe eould
wut vetnen for aboaut thyee ak
the 1hinl day we started.
rongh,  We are having we
wel weather down here
waomler what s of weather yvou are
having up there? | othink 1 omust closs
now, =0 with love te all the vither sous-

-

s, Forenming your loving censin,
QUFENIE (Warkwemh),
PN This s 1he riddle: Why is tha

letter h like Losdon?

[ Dear Consin theenie —I am glul you
like “Betty of the Wilderness'- B
¢hrming story. T wender how letiy
wanll have mamezed 31 she had had
Busier Brown o lowk alle I gaeased
yourr last vidde, Lot am aflvaikl T cannot
see any likeness beotwern the ity B
and Lomlen, so will have 1o wait for the
nmewer until you write neat tine. Yes,
1 have been to Waiwera, We ~loyed
theve for o week last year. and enjored
ourselves immensely. 1 loved the baths,
diart you? Bt L think a werk is yuite
long enough o stay thexe, as there
really is net very mich to do, unless one
is a vesy keen lsberman, aud |am nok
fonl ef boaling at alk. We are having
very mmeh (ke swme sort of weather as
you are, I faney. 10 is vaining havd 1his
morsing. amd is bitterly cold, 1 am just
wvemndering whal b oeaw Jdo to keep omy-
sell warne, 1 don’t care for winter wea-
ther at all, Jdo you? Cousin Kate.]

ECZEMA FOR YEARS.

Zam-Buk Cures where many
Treatnents fail.

prevalent in winter

Yezema is moere

1lhan at any her  season. In the
SOVeres vises m-Buk bas  affonied
a complele an sting enre. UL have

izema on bnth
. Dunean, of Bel-

Vie, “and
ul Mave tried

suffered for y
my legs” s
murestreet,
during that extemted
all soris of so-ealled retsedies,
wain no eelick whateser, 1 a)
Howorse durisg The wouel and
son, in whivh two products 1

but rould

amoinier-

estedl, T ean't say whether the close air
af Lthe wool aml giadn <heds had an
amprravating « eet on the remn, hnt
the eomplaink was always mo=1 srvere
then,  Basl season while siperintemling
1he louling of a4 cargn of wheat ot Wik-
Tinmstown o fricml of mive, 1 e that
T was afllictel with Eezoma, e

b Followed his ady
thn

m-Enk,
wothe first two oy
1ixtied
Tovemedy ot
frent, aud i oaovery
P waas Pl onehiy

eyl
comtinnet
shery 1ime
IETTREE P

I Funed Zam-Bule jnvabnabde for
santewhat
appeli-

e, whirk Vreubled me
o the atimmer months,
tion of the Balm in sach e
bLrinzs reliet.”  Zawr Hok s
For Fezopu, Tleers, Ringwor
Baul Tndlinna
Liond, Pimples, Soyea,
suell U happed Hamds,

LRI

Tens,
e lll" bt III‘-

Fares,

ol Sores, Chitblaios, Chi Cold in the
Meadd, Cnts, Bun Teslervings, tiaihers
jums, oizened Wimnds,  ete,  O7 al1
Chemists, or post Tree Srom e Zanritok

itl-~trect, \\nln
30 I'.nnl'[\. siae (ot
tines the aquaniity ),



