
and Rima is in the third standard. Now,

I -will say good-bye, as I cannot think

of any more to say. I know there is

another Marjorie, so will yon call nre

Marjorie Grace, pIease?—MARJORIE
GRACE.

[.Dear Cousin Marjorie Grace, —I shall

be very pleased to have you for a cousin,

and I will send you a blue badge at

once, blue is my favourite colour too.

It is funny that both my cousin Mar-

jories should live in Napier, isn't it? I

wonder if you know one another? Do

yon have to walk the mile and a half

to school, every day. It is rather - a long

walk, especially in wet weather. I

suppose you and Alan are very nearly

the same age, as you are in the same

standard at school. Couldn't you per-
suade him to join the Cousin’s band,

too? I want some more boy cousins to

join. Botany is very interesting, isn't

it? and it gets more and more interest-

ing as one gets on with it.—Cousin Kate.

+ +

Dear Cousin Kate,—I was very pleased
to see my letter in the •‘Graphic’’’ on

June the 19th. We are just having our

midwinter holidays, and if it is tine I

am going to town to stay from Friday
till Saturday. You asked me to send

you my address, so I will write it at

the end of my letter. It has been a

very wet day, and very eold, and the

creek was very high. One time, when

it was very wet, and the creek was high,
it carried away our bridge, but it did

not wash it away this time. 1 think I

will close my letter, as this is all I have

to say, with love from Cousin MADGE.

[Dear Cousin Madge,—Thank you very

much for remembering to send me your
address. Have you had a badge yet? If

not 1 will post you one next time. I

am sorry you are having such disagree-
able weather for your holidays, but I

daresay you will manage to amuse your-
self somehow, won’t you? It is a good
thing your bridge was not carried away

this time, I suppose last time you hatl

to stay at home until it was replaced,
hadn’t you?—Cousin Kate.]

F 4’ •!"

Dear Cousin Kate,— I was very glad to

eee my letter in the “Graphic” on June

19th. We have just had our quarterly
exam., and the ones that did the best

in every subject get their photos taken.

We are just having our midwinter holi-

days, ami I might go to town for a lay
or two. lam going to send you my ad-

dress this time. lam away staying
with a friend of mine, and 1 am having
a good time. If 1 write any more

perhaps you will get tired of reading it.
So 1 will close with love from EDNA.

[Dear Cousin Edna, —It is very good of

you to write again so soon, and I hope
you are always going to be a very regu-
lar little correspondent. I am afraid

you are not having very good weather

for your midwinter holidays, but 1 sup-

pose one hardly expects tine weather at

this time of the year. 1 wonder if you

did come to town as you expected. You

must tell me how you amused yourself
if you did next time you write. lam

glad you are having a goo) time. Does

your friend live at Henderson, too?—

Cousin Kate.]

When Animals Weep.

Animals are said to weep from various

causes. Grief at the loss of young ones
and mates makes the dog, horse, ele-

phant, rat, bear, deer, monkey, donkey,
mule, cattle, camel and giraffe shed
tears. Sobbing has been proved in the

parrot, though this may be mimicry.
The stag at bay and the eaged rat have
been seen to weep, while monkeys have

■wept when pitied or from terror. The

elephant has wept at the loss of its

liberty, and in some cases also from
vexation. The dread of punishment has

caused captive chimpanzees and other

apes to weep. Joy. pain, fatigue, thirst,
ill-usage, sympathy, old age, approaching
death, and pettishness have all drawn

tears from animals or at least diiven
them to a tearful state.

Like Mother, Like Son.

(By MRS. EDITH K. CUTHELL, Author

of “ A Fearful Flight.”)

Roy, the old retriever, opened half an

eye and growled. Patch, the pointer,
sprang up half asleep ami pointed. Trim,
the terrier, cocked his head on one side

and yapped interogatively, “ Who on

earth are you?”

“What do you want?” asked Fateh.
“

Stop that row, kids, and don't dis-

turb me,” grumbled Roy. ■'
For, with a rush and tumble, their en-

tranee hastened by a push behind from

Carey the keeper, came bundling, sud-

denly and hurriedly, two fat and active

puppies, into the kennel at the Homo

Farm.
“ Foreigners,” criticised Trim, taking

their measure with is black eyes.
“

Not sportsmen, I’ll be bound, re-

marked Patch and Roy.
The puppies sat down on their haunehes

and surveyed their new home solemnly.
“ I’m Brother Bernard,” said one.
“ And I’m Sister Charite,” eehoed the

other.
"

And we’ve conic such a long way,”
they said, both together. “ We’ve been

days in that horrid and stuffy basket,
and the world’s been going up and down,
and jolting and banging, and whistling
and puffing—oh! it is nice to be able to

stretch one’s legs!
” With which they

scampered round the yard, scrambling
over the prostrate Roy, jostling Patch,
till they fell one over the other and

landed in a corner on their backs and

out of breath.
The occupants of the kennel all heaved

a sigh.
“ What an awful couple of kids! Why

on earth have you come here?”

Would you, too, like to know? Well,
then, this is the story.

It was on a dull day, with a lowering
sky, a few months back, that the Squire,
motoring back from Italy, homeward

bound, thought he would attempt the

pass of the great St. Bernard, which leads
into Switzerland. He had been well-ad-

vised had he lingered on' the south side

of the Alps till the weather looked more,

promising. -For the storm burst ere the

car was half-way up. The Hakes fell

thicker and faster every yard they went,

and the road grew deeper in snow.

Slower and more laboured drove tho

ear. Denser grew the air, more and

more difficult was it to steer the way.

Then suddenly, before the occupants
had time to think, there came a. jolt, a

lurch, the ear turned slowly on one side,

and down—down—down—over the edge
of the precipice. And with a bang some

of the machinery exploded.
Up on the summit of the pass, at the

Hospice of the good monks of St. Bern-

ard. a lay-brother at the porter's lodge
looked out into the night.

Miserieorde! what a storm! And so

sudden! If but mercifully it do not

cabeh unawares some poor travellers

tempted by the spring season to cross

the pass! I will loose the dogs.
For centuries the good monks have

kept this breed of huge and sturdy mas-

titis. Generations of training and

practice have taught these wonderfully
sagacious dogs to seek and find and

tsuecour travellers lost in Hie snow.

But it was surely the first time in the

annals of the race that one of them

had brought help to the victims of a

motor-ear smash! The strange form

lying overturned in the snow, the

stranger smell that pervaded it. made

even Charite, the oldest, wisest, and

most experienced of all the dogs of the

Hospice, pause in her search and sniff

suspiciously. But she soon went on

with her duty. Scratching here in

the snow, smelling there, snilling in

tracks, nosing heaps and hollows, she

suddenly stopped short, and began to

dig furiously with her great paws. Cha-

rite's nose had told her true, as it al-

ways did. Ere long she had scraped

up the snow and uncovered the Squire's
head. He lay motionless, and the

blood oozed slowly from a cut. (Xa-
nte waited. The next move she ex-

pected from those she found was that

they should notice the flask of brandy
she wore hanging round her neek and
restore themselves w'ith a drink from

it. But the Squire made no sign. So

Charite went on with her work of

mercy.
• “800-oof! 800-oof! 800-oof!”

Deep and resounding, like the tone

nt a church bell, her haying rang over

the mountain-side through the frozen

midnight air.

A night of colds set out one day.
Great ugly thinrs, and flew awav,
Across the bills ant! o'er the sea,"
Determined vengeful thus to he.
But all at onee these colds grew fewer
Vanquished by Woods' Great Peppermint

Cure;
And so they died, all one hv one.
Their deadly work left all undone. >

Pearson’s Antiseptic
A WORLD-RENOWNED. NON-POISONOUS

DISINFECTANT, DEODORISER AND GERMICIDE.

the most deadly’ microbes in
I I air, soil, or water ; destroys all Insects

and Parasites. Non-Polsonous to

JWWliaates-gg, human beings and animals. Its potency
renders it indispensable to the Household,

fl
'mH

Hospital, Sick Room, Farm, Station, Stable
and Kennel. Prevents Infectious Diseases;

I ISb Removes Dangerous Smells, Risks of Typhoid,
ItaoKHH Plague, etc. Radical cure for Mange in Dog's,

JB Sheep, eto
~

and is an invaluable Wash for

Horses and Dog's, keeping them perfectly
safe from infection. Sure Cure for Sores,

■ABrjftffkSKEZ’aVivWffia, Broken Knees, Quittor, Grease, and Cracked

Heels.

PEARSON'S LINIMENT
has gained a world-wide reputation ns a specific
for Mange and Eczema.

1 For Household and Toilet purposes

,
PEARSON'S ANTISEPTIC

_ I PFi!K(IN\ AfITKFPTIP I “
* s unequalled. It is an invigorator in the bath,

g I iLnlWUll nil I WU llvj■“ preserves the teeth, and purifies the breath;
S '— J will cure rapidly Bites and Stings from Insects,
* *' Cuts and Wounds.
3. m use .”

Nonpoisonorc -Non curie. ji PEARSON’S ANTISEPTIC MEDICAL AND

j ThewSuI ’ TOILET SOAPS

'l'- / JftatfWXfffwtcXmsn’tK/ 5 keep the skin clear, soft and fresh.

[/ APowtßFi't <S PEARSON’S ANTISEPTIC SHAVINC TABLETS
AND STICKS

d

*

•

soften the toughest beard, minimise rubbing,
"•

«• and preserve and purify the skin, and by their

7 * antiseptic qualities heals cuts immediately.
* ”

No household should be without

It is used by all the principal horse and dog
IJI

breeders and fanciers in the United Kingdom.
Il is invaluable for the person, for horse, dor, Bheep and

cattle. Sold in 1 oz., 4 oz., 8 oz., 16oz. bottles, and,in 4 gallon,
5 gallon and 10 gallon drums and in casks. Pearson’s Antisep*

—.— - . tic Powder in tins and bags. Bacteriological experts pronounce

Agents— it theBest and Safest Disinfectant. Only one standard

quality manufactured.

CASTENDYK & FOCKE,
7, HARRIS STREET, WELLINGTON.

Appointment to \Snff
H.M. The King and H.R.H. The Prince ofWales.

w
SALT

"THE HOSPITAL," London, October 13th, 1905, says:—

"it has an elegant appearance, wh.te and granuLr, like sited sugar, and is

certainly one ot the daintiest and most highly prized art cles on the table.

In warm climates it is useful on
account of its not leadiiv clogging.”

Agents—L.. D. Nathan Co., l.tdAuchiana.

CANADIAN-AUSTRALIAN R< STEAMSHII?^ I W

UNDER THE BRITISH FLAG.

Via FIJI, HONOLULU, and VICTORIA (8.C.) to VANCOUVER,
IN CONJUNCTION WITH TUB

O ANA.DIA.N-FA.CIFIC RAILWAY.

CHEAPEST
MOST I *? k

d

„KBTINO
ROUTE

Choice ofall GRANDEST SCENERY IN THE WORLD.

Mad Lkies ftornTO ROCKY MOUNTAINS, GREAT LAKES, NIAGARA FALLS

Montreal, Halifax. ST. LAWRENCE and HUDSON RIVERS. &c.

Boston. New York, A t\! A A

ac°” &C' W *
MININO —

ROUHO fOURS*ORLD UNITED BRUISII < CALI

Viß
CHINA

B

J APAN^&c1CA’ STATES THE GREA
” INO?tTH WEST.CHINA. JAPAN. «

MANITOBA. MINNESOTA, fto.

Poatengcrs from Now Zealand may AND
„.

join Mail Steamersat Sydney or at Suva. MANUFACTURING—

Flit ETII F"> *** Winnipeg. Montreal.
U tUKUrt., Toronto. Chicago.

For Maps, Guide Books and all information. New York. Ao. .

apply—

UNION STEAMSHIP COY. OF NEW ZEALAND, Ltd.

Bargains for Bookbuyers
Tiiuusaufl Ulf Real Booi.s al tiom a. to So per ceuc'.. helow

tlav mCjrlnal jaricee. Ttic Largrsl nne Real BtocU of Kvoond

Hand and Me-w Remainder RooKm In the wmld la held t>>

W. H. SMITH & SOW, 186 STRAHO, LONDON EMCLAMD

<aS Postcard •mild bnnij] you their Catalogue, port Jistr.. Wrfte dat jmpr..
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