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Basgl Shy is two years older thea [
. With lore from Cousin Edna to
nli the opther cousins, [ remain, youra
truly. Lousin EDNA,

[Dear Cousin Fdoa,—1 am glad your
badge arrived in good ohder, amd that
you like it; blue is one of my fmvedrite
tolours, but I don't think 1 have ame
particular favourite.  What kept you
away from schoul for thos three dayst
did you have a cold? T muast try snd
remember the dite of your birthday, so
a3 to be able to wish you many happy
retnrns of the day, but there are sq
many cousins now that 1 am afraid X
will be mising their birthdays wup.
Huven't you ot a mame for your little
white kitten \el' 1f you come to town
to live you will muiss Huzel very much,
won't yout But § expect you witl scom
make plenty more friends im  town—
Cousin Kate, PS—Will yor remem-
ber to wrile only s
paper ncst time, Edna—Couitna Kate.]

Treed By Alligators.

GLRL™ ADVENTURE 1IN A SWAMPE,

To read of being “treed™ by either &
boar or an angry bull is common, To read
of being traxd by aliigators is moi com-
mwoa. Then, too the victim ig the first
tnstance i3 gemerally & man, while in
the instance to be related the victim was
& wowan, amd the writer of this acount.
1t happened & number of years ago, whea
piliguturs were more plentifnd in Flerida
Than they are to-day.

Ome lovely aftermoon 1 atarted eut about
twp o'vlock, unaccompanied, as Was gen-
erally my choice, except by a emall dog.
My destination was the swimp-land
which 1a¥ ia a certain section of {he hum-
#ock; my objert the photograpbing of
evpress trees just as they grew out of
the black mud in 4 rwon not unlike
that of ~“The Great Dismal Swamp.™ The
way I pursued was lomely eocugh, but
1 was not afraid. The few Batives and
megroes that passed me as I walked
leisureiy along gave a pleasant gresting,
for all knew me and my carers,

1 pluned into the forest, and forced
my way along & faimtly marked trail,
dodging severul ratzkesnikes which re-
seBled my intrusion, aml at sbout foer
o'cloek found syseli on the border of as
desolate & regioa a3 the most andent
swamp ercker could wish. It was &
dreary streich of shadowy. ghost.liks
trees, their braacke: woven into an almasg
jungle-like impenetruhilizy by a tangle
of pswasitic vines. mapey of whick were
several inches in diameter. and which
bung in fantastic contortions from the
tops. often of the highest trees.

“Quite the plier for 2 whele army of
alligators,” I aaid half-aloud, ns I pickal
my way alonz a narrow strip of fund that
reached out into the wattr. “How:zrer,
it is po time for thioking about that, for
the sun i= getting low, anl I must maks
haste ™

it so happened that oot of thls sirip
there prew several stragzling tress. One
©f these had been brokea off. probably by
s ne storm. oand ita top lay bent dowa
&3 that its brasch=z interfersd with the
tripad of my camera ountfit az 1 en-
deavour=] to pass berond. I grumbled a
bt 4t the iGwvpvenizme, ot dreaming
tow imjortamt & part this broken tree
w3 to play in my Jday’s experience.

The trve passed at last. coly a few mo-
2eaTs wer: cewded to et up the camers,
to foens, and to tdke the picture; yet
eced huse mements 1 begruized esnecis
ally the 30 aevomls requirad for the ex-
poore wf the piate. Tur the gloom seemed
o incra=e 50 Tapkly taat a most um-
poxmfortable apprehen-ion wired ma.

I potar=d, too, that Duedy. the dog, was
eidly aZemted. for v barhsd dnl whiped
w.th yreal umsasimess. My pervou.a-as
in rra=ed.  This was indeed » bideocusly
lomely spt to bw i, espevcially fur & wo-
muz, Jri micht was eoming. 1bere was
t1hat | iz walk bume. and only a faimtly
iwi trap 1o fUowt Truly, never
betore bud 1 tewa w0 frualbardy,

hoerpusered by a reh of emotions, I
soappend twg-ther my ramers, threw the
loog  vartiizgstrap rousd by  peck,
oA Pl up the REiped, amd GETaed
Ir 7 rewsce my footsteps. 1 neariy f:2
healiong. Poor Daply, 1o hiz terror, had
hiddn brwezh my siart. and his futle
shiver.ng buniy was the rouse of my stume
bee. I sried ramiy to make him gev up;
bat he ew'y shriched wRh foar, wnd
srourked al my foet

Jumt thea, wt fve ket distant from
W | stomd & grest brutiad bead pre-
Cfuded [rvm that inky water—a sygvh

o

on one sida af the
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mever to be focgottem! That black and
wow-grows skull, those eril eyea, with
their blood-chilling stare—ao wear that
1 could kave touciied {he creature!
Appalled, 1 drew back shuddering, aod
-cryityy omt to Lamdy whe again wearly
vverthrew e b him Inste, 1= clemvser=d
over the bramwches of the dallen teee. leav-

ing my tripod behind im my dight, with .

the intention of runsing back to Lhe maia-
iand

I was dow dete. -Airvady mttreeied by
“h ‘cries of the dog—alligators are very

fund of deg fieah—three of these great -

brutes had erawled out from their hid-
ing places i the swamp, and mow lay
stretched npon the bit of land over
which we mus paas in order to reach
the whore. Yes, evem as I pawsed be-
-wildered, and with my beart in my
throat, I saw that four more of these
hideous creatures were awimming vapid-
1y toward the spot. Ah, Dandy, Duady!
You tried so hard in your doggish way
to wara me that danger was ocar, but
YOMr cries only made matiers worse!

Alligators im from:, alligutors behind.
Whither were we to Aiy? I stumbled
Against 1he prosirate tree top—-happy
theught! In lews time than it takes to
write the words, both Dandy and I had
scrambled up the straggling branches
like two nimble ecats, MHere was safety,
such a3 it was, for we were s0me eight
feet above the surface of the swamp.
Trapped and treed, safe, indeed, yet de-
Btined it seemed, to pass the long, cold,
fazt-coming might in this unpleasant situ-
ation.

The long vigil began. Dusk deepenad
into darkaess, apd darkmess turned into
blackness, for mo starlight could pene-
trate that overhead growth,

Natarally of » mervons téemperament,
I felt myself grow old in years, as bound
to my plice of refuge. the moments
crept by like hours. 1f I cenld hold out
till daxligki the sltigators would pro-
bably retire, and 1 might then be able
te make & wild razh for the shore.

How many of those long. weary hours
passed I had mo way of judging, but at
laat, worn out with fatigue, 1 felt a
deadly ckill ereeping over me. Suddenly
the litile dog mored in my arms, and
licked my hand softly, He seemed un-
easy, and streteched up his head. as if
begging to look beyond me. I humoured
his wish. For & moment he stood mo-
tionless, with his paws upon my shouid-
er. Then, to my amazrement, be whined
—not a whine of distress, but one of
pleasure. Yes, he was even then wag-
ging stowly his stump of a tail, while kis
whole body quivered with excitement.

I teisted about in the tree seat, and
saw-a light! As I live. a light, dim
ihourh it was, giimmersl through the
mist, Fear bore heavily upos my heart,
Perhaps it was only an uncanny phos-
phoresence. Yet it moved almost too
steadily. The real igmis fatuus dances
from plice to place.

Fasvipated. I watched the glow. which
grew brighter. 1 tried to cory owt. To
my dismay I found myseli speechless!
The ¢hill aad mervous shock had in a
way stifened my throat and tongue. I
straned and fought to overcome the tem-
Porary puralysis which was like & dread-
ful nighrmare, for shoat I must. That
light meant resvue if I could only make
myseli beand

Some “allizator mex” were out hunt.
inz. apd I koew that the light was from
therr jack-lantern. which was fustensd
nt the bow of the boat. The “jad™
weTves Lo attarct the ereatures. or at
least to faicinate them 30 that they re-
maiw motionleas until the huoters coma
within shoulipg distamee.

The brat came mear. then furned teo
eo off in apotker direction. Now or
not a7 all must I cky out, or it would
pass out of sight mod bearing.

Realing at my throat with my hands.
I Eraily threw off that dreadiul gamp,
and w shriek for help that could bhare
beem heard a mile—it seemed 10 me—
came mercifully to my Hps; and as it
ehoed tirough the swamp, the boaz

stopped, | heard & megro‘s frighiened
YOIt — -
“Who da* Wio da'™

Again I cculd oot spesk, bot Damdy’s
Fapv.oz bark raag sharply.

“Who da! Speak. or I sioﬂ‘
dar™

Then & while man’s voace cried—

*Wio ju there? Where are you!? “'h[
dont you smrwer?™ -

Cuce @mote oy tougoe Iouc-ei. T
woice was that of Jum Brewmscs, =
fesaional buater, and s maz well koowg
by everybody im the asighbourbood

“Tum way! This wayi Oh, make
hasleT™ Then I faixted, .

Who

I did nol see the boab sy il fame

swiftly towards me; mor did 1 mes the
Zitam from the hantern as it ilwminated

smosascious hinda, ma

. terwards, whilh we were boras rapidiy

sway ko- that gruesoms spok,
my feeble stronphuold; eor did 1 henr the - 1
fusilade of shota whirh drove away the
brutes; nor did 1 kgew that I was takea
carefully from among the branches and
laik upon a hastily iwprovised bed, made
of eoata, in the botiom of the boat of
mry restoers, Yot all this happened, aad
Dandy erept to my mide and licked my

“He was {he colter's only child,

caiied him Little Jim,
Amnd Death with scythe and w il
Called round te walt oo Blm; .

re,
But Litle Iim'a stlli In the swim
Threagh Woeds' (reat Peppermiot Cere |
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EALANDIA”

STANDS FOR

ALL THAT IS
BEST

Ladies’ Underclothing

Dainty Blouses

Tea and Dressing Gowns.

OF ALL DRAPERS.

TAILOR-MADE
CORSETS.

G-B- GB

é‘eur the Scal "RE W There are
of Public types to fit
Approvals every tigure
- portectly.
The fimest -
> Wora by
ever created, over
- balf a miilion
In 50 smart
differeat Womes ln
styles. Forope.
A
A Positive Light as nir,
Stimulant yet
to Grace and mutte:':ﬂ
s corscts,
ANl C.B. Corssts have -,
From 8/11 to 4 Guiveas, |
A ot has . d du of hat hors s 2 typa
-—-u--u-?tmm
OFTAIRABLE WV ALL STVLES PROM ALL PROGRESSVE STORES [N ALSTRALABLA
If sy difically in procuring Ghe corvech styls, wrile for bock of types L3 o
{"lmd-n m‘co' thsﬁmsvnéw I h’h&m

T HOUSE-FURMISHERS ANS FURNITURE SELLERS!

Louia Lewis,

Avetioneer, House Balesman
and Yaluer,

Phous 1078, 14, VICTORIA STREET BAST, AUCKLAND."




