‘“Never Intends to be
without this remedy."”

Mra. M, GLOVER, No. 1 Hyde
Street, Dunedin, Kew Zealand, gives
the folluwing tl'!.Limul.liall t—

¥ur the pas yearn | kare been
Lrsubded with U I--tr.w.\\l Hllml Lilew. 1 may
Eril you that | w39 40 bad that sk nearly all
Ancn therr das it paming feom we
» wctines thin way cobmred wish Liood
ie it lias been most o |¢|.mg i
have tried wany kinds of ointient, ; bat
il merigriny yourd all v:thuut realt.
thie Box ol Poaters” Pite Cure which 1
have had, i veed acconling to dinsctions,
has eficeled n wonderful cure I iv &
Hewcdy tlat overy houshokl should be in
awd | never intend io be

prmession of,
witheut it .

Tt chanwet beeoma m -Momlly khown
that

DETERS’ E
Pile Gure.

(EASY TG AI'PLY)
Apvrichly aud Perpaten(fy Cures .
BLIND, ITCHING, BLEEDING
or PROTRUDING PILES,

apal is obtaingble fowm
ALL CIHIEMLSTY AND STOLEKLELMESRS.
PRICE, /3.

Large Box(@vetimes thequanlily) B/-
or will Le sent Logy Fuer on receijy of peins Iy’
F. A. PETERS, Sole Proprictor,

19 LORNE &T., AUCKLAND.

Write for Bookiet, ¥RER.

The Name PETERS, Don't Forget it. K

SYDAL

{REGISTRRED)

- WILTON'S HAND
" EMOLLIENT.
®

~You want your hands
to- be CLEAN, SoFT, and
Wurre.  This is quite
_easily accomplished. by
d using SYDAL—it does
the work perfectly, and
is cheaper - and . better
'than anything else. La-
dies who kave once tried
“it-send from all parts of
the colony. Price, 1/6
per jar, and sold by all.
i ‘chemists,

A

‘BUTTER-SCOTCH’

< The Celabrated Swet forChildren)

Healy wkolion: Crltmesy™ Y

Wholesome, de!lc‘ious.
and absolutely pure.

Hold by all Canfretionsrs,
Urucers, and Bteres.

DAWSON'S®
SGOTGH | WHISKY

HIPKINS & COUTTS. AUCKLARD"

utiu .

- Spreydon,

© woun plesse setd me 3 bhie badge?

- The New 'Ze;land- Cra-pi:.nic-_ for
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COUSINS' BADGES.

Couzins requlnng badges are requesfed
to send an addrea:ed envelope, When the
badge will be forwarded by return mail

COUSINS' CORRESPONDENCE,

Dear Cousin Kate, —1 have been
to the Exhilition and think it is just
lovety, but 1 liked Wonderlaml best, T
was only dewn at the Exhilition for
three weeks, nwl the rest of my holidays
I spent up here with two little friemds
to stay with we. Who. got the prize

* far the paintiig competition? I have
seen nothing about it ju the “Cirephic”
We had such a lot of rnspherne; thia
swmmer; we had raspberries and _I.'lem
every We. lukl. sports . out. here
not sery long age, aml we all went out
to thew, aml had o lovely pienie, and
ore of our men won 'a &ilver cup and a
poend by rucing. I have been for eight

el s,

bathes this smmmer, and sech a lot of |

tovely rides. . I’

, Cousin Kate, -give
me Cou=in Winn address again, for
I have lust it. This wili be a very short
letter, a3 I have. to go amd get ready
for school. With much love to- your-

self anck all the cousing, I remain ym.u‘ ‘

loving Consin, CICELY,

[Dear Cousin (‘i_(o]j-_.-—'.l'lmnk yuu _'\-er_v .

neh for your letter.- T was so plensed
te henr what delightiul helidays  you
have been having. Didn't vou manage
to seeull you wanted to at the Exhibition
in ilke three weeks? [ ruppose you spent
all your spave time there. Maost people
ray that they liked “ Wonderland ™ bet-
ter than any other paré of the Exhibi-
tion, 20 T was delizhted when I heard
the other day timt there is some talk of
a Waonderbusl being opened in Welling-
tor, and alse one in Auckland, Rasp-
berries awl cream are delicions, aren’t
they ¥ guite ax gowd ns strawherries and
cream, L think.  Couwsin Winnie's address
i+ Misxs W, Vipcent, Iarretta-road,
Christehurceh,
Ao lost her addiess, otherwise you
might bave lonked her up while you were
in  Christehureh. Write again  soon
.mpel then I think T will excase the very
mhort letter you have written this week.
—(ousiu h:lh-] - < R

‘-l--!'-l-:f.

-

Treat Consin Kute.—I bave been think- )

ing of writing to you -for & long tim
. We have two cats, one in calbd Tiger
amcl the othor we have not named. Will

nine years of age, aigl [ am in the fonrth

wlard. My

rotulurt. Goml-bye, o

!-,II hl-,. NP

T"« Wy T Conain’ ]' ~—1 -am* »o g[u-l
that yeu have mude up your ml lu
write 1o me at iast, and | hope that ndw!
you have lroken the e you will 4}:3
o write eften)-- | lupncpirsted a badge to
rou,

Kale=

as blue in vour (wvourite colour; B

suppose it must be a8 you msked for a-

Tt was a pity . -

“Tam’,

. sister went to the cone
venL aml received u gold melu] for gnocl-
in

c'i’ v J!w,lt'!s;gnd nurmunw!

blue one. Do yon go ta the same school
&5 your sister, You will bave to work
hard, and be very good in school so as

- to get a gold med;ll too, won't ‘youl—
Cousin Kate] ’ ’

Margery Red!ord and the Miss-
mg Pearls.

By Mras M. H. Spielmann.

 CHATTER 1

"Not very Tar from London stood, in
its own Leautiful grounds, Mrs Jume.
son’s old established boarding school. It
was one of those crisp sunny mornings
at theend of March, when one_fecls that
summer i3 restless .toe make i known
. that her amnusl appearnnce is fa:,t. ap-

pxuaehmg Ve

- The noondm recrmtlon belll ha:l lmt
cersed ringing whes s 'bevy ‘of hatless
young girls ran out of the hous», scram-

bling into juckets, chattevipg and laigh- .

ing, as they seattered therhaelves about.
Some hurried to get to the swing first,
otliers began to dlispite, a few Lurned
their aitention to thiir fitle private
gm:de-n_-p[apt:ttiuns'; couples with arms
entwined sauitered. lazily about, while
Noreen Grev, a slight, graceful girl of

about fifteen, was the centre of aa in-

terested group who steod acvound her
on the lawn. ’

“Is it from the dear uncle, Majur Ea-
ward Skrimgeour Grey?”

sarcasticaliv |

inquired an olive-skiened Mexican gul .

with
lour. .

bright Mack eyes and a high co-

“Yes, JuHa,” answercd XNoreen, short- .

Iy—Julia was no favourite of hers—as
she hastily tore open the envelope;
then, as ber chum Margery locked over
her shoulder, she rend alowl the follow-
ing letter:— :

“Lear. Girlie: T am Seivling yon a pre-
sent. I have bought yon 'i pcnrl neck-
Jave, (Noreen stopped short aml. clasp-
e her hands together, with a little gasp
At pleasive and mrprue) My inténtion

- to give it lo you \\hfn-gpll are ralllcr
: elder: his heen moditied. »1 hope tou i

like
plnu
bonrdcts of AMy-five lrve éli
. nlmuld (ke D imprtn'e 1y ealisthenica
at lmr‘cfan ting establishment. ""iour

it “shen it ‘mrrives. My reuspects,

c f laugMer li‘t 1he
mmmpnm'ﬂ by

lmre wis'a i
e,mimg of the lettgr,

ttle ouy
" wilnesn to the iinpression it had mite,
.. “Laky- creature!. Much bettei*than
=+ the hniﬁir he sent Wit yeariy exeinim-

wl \lurgn-ry “?i"ol’l] the il "ol them
i 'l Aty Al —a quiet,

tho |g||tf||l mri
ltedford, - MLP.

o Mra Jameson, and ask ber if .

Five minutes later, eteryonz in the
grounds and. in the heus: knew thut
Noreen Grey’s uncte was giving her a

pearl recklace,  fwd nearly every-
one was wishing | that instend of
thut it bad Deen a large -ham-

per of good things to eat amd drink,.
such as be had sent last Fyear hefore
Easter.

Noreen was too exciied to sleep much
that nright, and was on ftenter hooks of
expectation all  the following day,
though she pretemded she was not. 1%
waa only on the evening of the day
sfter that the eagerly awaited pareet
was brought to her in the big drawing-
room by Birding, the oll-established
parkour - maid cnf the o]-[-estahh-olned
school,

- The pupils were then all guthered tor
gether as usual after the day’s work,
to pass a couple of happy hours in the
genial company -of Mrs Jameson, whoe
sat sailing in their midst—a charming
penunaht\ gowned in black silk, with &
white lace cap set far back on. her
white hair.

“It's my peatl-necklace!” eried \oreen.
The exclomation arrested ey ervone’s. at-
tention., and Birding withdrew  reluct-
antly. A duoet of DiabeHi’s that was in
progress came to a sudden stop, needle-
work. ehess, and lote were abandoned as
though the words had proclaimed ‘a

- general strike; and the girls all erowded

around w=s Noreen cnt thy slrmg and
broke the seals '

“Value £200!” she read i a loud
whisper, as she tore off the =tilf outer
cover, With Mys Jameson's scissors
she prized epen the wooden box, and
Margery, who was close by. helped her
take out the plentiful pn(l\mr' oi t:ssue
paper and cotton-wool,

“Better throw all_ that.in the Ere,
Margery dear. you are making snch s
litter.”. advised Mra Jameson, langhing
at the girl's embarrassinent  as the
scraps of paper kept dropping on the
floor. . The fire leapt np with the e¢n-
tribution, and Jnlia’s eyes gleawmed en-
vionsly as she pushed forward.

. SWell*" asked Mra Jameson from ber
corner. “What's the neckiace like?"

“] haven't opened the case yet.” re-
plieit -Noreen, in surh tragic iones that
there was a chorus of langhter at her
impaticnee. - In her hwrry. the case ahe
drew forth from the BLox slipped out ‘of
her hamls,  Juha picked it up from un-
tler the talle for her. ‘ithe next mo-
ment Noreen stood before Mrs  Jame-
wson. - Tears were streaming down her
fave. “It’s not there!” she sobbed; "the
rccast Was oper—and—and-—it's emp-
tyr - .. . . . . o

Mra Jnmuon - roee " amd patted ler
kindly on the shonlder: “Let me see,™
ahe waid, 8 she peefed under the table,
Then she looked aericia.  Margery hur-
ried ‘to her friend: “Perhaps it's drap-
ped ent” she suggested, " “Of ronrse,’”
waid Mra WJameson, ' 'The girls segrched
the foor with fevérish vigour; they ex-
amined their dreskes to see if it lind
caught on fringe ‘ot irlmming: Lhe
wooden hox was emptied of ite jast pa.
per and torned upside down- to make
very sure—but no pearl pecklace t'ul.llll
be fottnd.
© In the silence which PI'I‘HlPl.l Jutia “re-
marked lnvonieally:

“Perlaps it was among all that ook




