
mt day. Wily, we shall soon b.: looking
forward to beautiful *' Spring” again,
the very thought of which quite delights

me, for I am a true lover of nature; are

you, dear Couain Kate? And in addition

toour expectations of spring, what about

the coming of the American Fleet? What
a sensation it is causing, to be sure.

Why. our little Auckland! is all astir. 1

wonder if you are an enthusiast. 1 think,

that 1 have forgotten to mention to you
before, that, on my fourteenth birthdlay
1 was the recipient of a most beautiful

autograph album, and I have thought if
I could but personally meet Cousin Kate,
1 might coax her to write something

especially niee for me. I have already
some pretty and quite original little

__

sketches in it. And now I must not tire

you, Cousin Kate, for I know you have

a number of letters to read and to an-

swer; so good-night. From Cousin AL-

BERTA.— (Ponsonby).

Dear Cousin Alberta,—Your breezy little

letter was one of the late arrivals last

■week, so I was obliged to keep it back

for this week’s issue. I hope you were

not disappointed at not seeing it before.

I think most people appreciate a comfort-

able home, but certainly the rough
weather we have been having ought to

make u» all think more, and! do more to

help those who are not so comfortably
situated as we are. The arrival of the

American Fleet is causing a great commo-

tion, is it not? But I am afraid I am

hardly looking forward to it with alto-

gether pleasurable- feelings. You see it

means a great deal of extra work for us,

and some of us are wondering how and

when it is going to be done. I’m afraid

evenif you did have a personal interview
with “ Cousin Kate,” you could not per-
suade her to write anything in your
autograph book. Long ago I decided

never to do so, and so far I have not

broken my rule.—Cousin Kate.]

4> -i>

Dear Cousin Kate,—I wish to become a

cousin of yours. I am eleven years of

age, and. go to the Parnell Publie School,
and our examination comes off shortly,
and I will be able to pass. I have one

brother, whose name is Stuart, and no

sisters. I have two cats, one beauty
named Tabby; he sits on the fence and

plays with people as they go past. The
other eat’s name is Fluffy, who is not so

naee as Tabby. I have a double-jointed
dolL I have been staying dver at my
granny’s place for my holidays, and the

weather has. been so bad that I have not
been able to go out much. My granny
has a funny little dog named Sammy.
When my Auntie Lily shows him a pic-
ture of another dog he goes up to it and

tries to bite it. I hope you will not
think my letter too long, so I think I

will close now. And, Cousin Kate, if

you willbe kind enough to send ma a red

badge I would be very pleased. Good-

bye, Cousin Kate, with best love.—From

Cousin OLIVE.

EDear Cousin Olive,—Of course, you
may become a eousin; you know I am al-

ways delighted when new ones join our

band, and I will post a badge to you at
once. Wasn’t it a pity you did not have

a few fine days during your holidays; you
must have found it rather a difficulty in
amusing yourself when you had to stay
indoors all day ? Some of the schools are

going to have another week’s holiday
when the American Fleet comes in; are

you going to?—Cousin Kate.l

♦ ♦ ♦

Dear Cousin Kate,—Again I will take

the pleasure of writing to you. I like
those funny pictures in the “Graphic,”
as well as Buster Brown. They seem to

have week about now. I enjoy reading
the other cousins’ letters. Cousin Hilda
must have travelled about a good bit, as

she seems to know a lot about places.
She always has long letters, and I wish
I could also write a long letter to you
every week. We are to have a week’s

holiday next week, but I do not think
I ain going away. I hope you received
my last letter safely. There was a hockey
match here between Feilding and Bulls

yesterday. At the first half Feilding
had one while Bulls had none. After

that Bulls got four, and Feilding did not

score again, so Bulls won by 4 to 1.

Bonnie is sent away to be trained, and I
expect I will not see him for six months.
I expect him to be a different dog when
he comes back. Donald is growing very
big now. We have a new horse called
Nugget, and it is driven’ in the brake.
There was a hunt in the paddocks near

the school last Wednesday. It was at
a place about two and a-half miles away.
They came down to the school after a

hare, but soon Mt it. They were trying
to find a rabbit or hare. Soon they
spied one, and there was a chase through
the paddocks. There were a few ladies

and a great many men. They had an

awkward jump’. It was over a fence,
and there was on the other aide a hill.

Most of the horses jumped the fences
except two. They lost one of the rab-

bits in a ditch, but soon put up another.

This one was in the paddock next to the
school, so we had a fine view. The dogs
were very tired, so they could not eatch

it. As it eame on raining they were ask-

ed into a huntsman’s house. Before that
they blew the horn for the dogs to come

in. I went for a walk to-day. I have

no more news to tell you, so I think I
must close soon as I am short of news.

There has been a lot of improvements at

the cemetery lately. I must close, with
love to all the other cousins and yourself.
—I remain, yours truly, MYRTLE.

P.S.—Please excuse smudges and writ-

ing. I hope my last letter will be in the

“Graphic” next week or this one.

Dear Cousin Myrtle,—Are you wonder-
ing when you are going to see your let-
ter in print. The cousins have been so

very good lately about writing that
there has not been room for all of their

letters, and so each week I.have had to

keep back a few of the later ones. I hope
you enjoyed your holidays. I expect
you did, even though the weather was

so bad. It seems hardly worth while go-
ing away for a week, especially in the

middle of winter. I expect all the chil-

dren would be quite pleased if the bunt

eame close to the school oftener. You
must have had a splendid view. I expect
a good many of you would have liked to

be able to join in, too, wouldn’t yon?—
Cousin Kate.]

♦ * *

Dear Cousin Kate, —I received my
badge safely, and thank you very mueh.
The weather has been very wet,, lately.
Have you had any rain up at Auckland.
We live quite close to the Waiau River.
We had a fair number of apples this year,
but we children are sueh terrors to eat

them. I have had toothache for a long
time, but yesterday I had my tooth out.

We live four miles from the bush, but we

do not go very often, because we have

to cross the same river four times to get
to the best part. Well, Cousin Kate, I
think I have told you all the news, so

good-bye.—l remain, your loving eousin,
EDIE.

[Dear Cousin Edie,—I am glad your
badge arrived safely, and I have been

wondering when you were going to write
and acknowledge it. We have had plen-
ty of rain in Auckland, quite enough to

last us for the rest of the winter, I think,
but then I hate wet weather, so am very
soon satisfied. Most children are terrors

to eat apples I think, and one can’t

blame them, for they are most delicious
fruit, aren’t they? We had very few
apples on our trees this year, so I did not

liaye a chance to prove whether I was

a “terror” or not. I should not think

you would very often walk all that dis-

tance to get to the bush. How do you

manage to get across the river when you

do go?—Cousin Kate.l

♦ ♦ ♦

Dear Cousin Kate,—Thank you very
much for the badge; I think it is very
pretty. Our little kitten, Tui, died
about a week ago, and we were very
sorry because she had become such a

pet among us. Last time I wrote you
did not seem to Understand my name—

ATA—it is my own, and full name.

“Ata” is a Maori word, it means “the

dawn.” Are you fond of reading, Cousin

Kate? I am. I had a book given to me

a short time ago called “A World of

Girls,” by L. T. Meade. Our school will

close for the winter holidays, of two

weeks, next Friday. I am going up into
the country, twelve miles away from

the nearest station, to a place called

Nobles. I do not think it will be very
eold, because we are having a very for-

ward spring; there are violets,’daffodils,
etc., out here now. We also take the

“Canterbury Times,” and 1 went in for

one of Aunt Hilda's competitions, and

got first prize; wasn’t I lucky? 1 have

a cousin staying with me, his name is

Rudall; ho is seven years old and in
the first standard, lie is a nice little
boy, and we often have fine games to-

gether. We have been having lovely
fine weather lately, and I hope it will

keep like this for a while. With kind
regards, your sincere triend ATA.

[Dear Couain Ata,—Now that I know

the meaning of your pretty and uncom-

mon name I like it better than ever. 1

am very hopelessly ignorant of the Maori

language, so, though I guessed your
name had a Maori meaning, I hadn't the

faintest idea of what it meant. I am

very fond of reading, indeed, and 1 am

particularly fond of some of Mrs. L. T.

Meade's books. I hope you will enjoy
your holidays; 1 should hardly think

the country would be very niee at this

time of the year, everything will be so

wet and muddy.—Cousin Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate,—f hope you are

well. On Saturday, July 4th, I went

with mother to a “tangi” for a Maori
chief that died. Well, Cousin Kate, it
was very cold there, and the little vil-

lage is about 36 miles from here. The

dead ehief is going to be buried at Wai-

haha. On the same afternoon, as we

were leaving for home, the body was

taken to Oranui, another small village.
Well, Cousin Kate, we are having awfully
bad weather here. I have no more to

say, but oceans of love to you and other
cousins. Cousin JANE.

[Dear Cousin Jane.—It is quite a long
time since I had the pleasure of a letter

from Taupo. How are you all? I have

never been to a tangi, but of course I

have heard a great deal about them.

I should very mueh like to go to one

some day, but I don’t think 1 am quite
enthusiastic enough about it to travel

thirty-six miles in this eold and very

unpleasant weather to see one.—Cousin

Kate.]

OUDER COUSINS’ LETTERS.

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 was delighted to

read in our pages last week that a new

Cousin had joined the older Cousins’
band. May I (as Cousin Bill was good
enough to mention my letters as being
interesting), assure her that it is only
a question of time before she will be

able to write quite as long, and as in-

teresting letters, as she is pleased to

say mine are. Letter-writing, like

every other accomplishment, improves
with constant practice. But, unlike

music, drawing, painting, ete., it is not

likely to be taken up as an accomplish-
ment, or study, unless the pupil has
a love of, and an aptitude for it, as the

art of letter-writing has never been con-

sidered (in the fullest sense} an inte-
gral, or a compulsory part of a girl’s
education, and so is only likely to be

cultivated by those who really love it,
and use it as a medium of outward ex-

pression of “thoughts that burn, descrip-
tive of people, things, and places, that
have inspired or repressed, instructed,
or perplexed, interested, or amused.” I

liked Cousin Violet’s Wanganui letter

very much. Wanganui must be a sort

of Colonial Rugby. I wonder whether

the boys have tuck shops like they have

at Rugby. At the beginning of the
term, and especially the New Year term,
the boys are very liberal in their ex-

penditure, and I have seen boys go in

to a favourite cake shop of mine, and
empty a whole dish of rich lemon eheese

eakes, in almost less time than it takes
me to write this. But I love school boys,
and one of the sights that affected me

most when “at Home,” was the sight
of fifteen hundred (I think it was) Rug-
by schoolboys walking four abreast into

chapel. And the sweetness of their
voices, as they sang “Our Blest Re-

deemer,” was a thing I shall ever re-

member. A splendid book to read is
John Oxenham’s "Pearl, of Pearl Is-

land.” Pearl Island is Mr Oxenham’s

romantic name for Sark, in the Channel

Islands. The quality of the book may

be guessed at by its opening sen-

tences—“lf you want murders, mys-
teries, or mud—pass on! This is a

simple, straightforward love story.”
And not only is it a simple, straight-
forward love story, but it excels in beauty
and vividness of description any descrip-
tion I have ever read of Sark and its

neighbourhood. The simplicity ami the

hospitality of the inhabitants of Sark,

together with the description of the

customs, superstitions, ami th* quaint
laws, under which they live, make up

a story which, if not as exciting or as

deep as some of Mr Oxenham’s stories,
is more than compensated for in breezi-

ness of atmosphere. The illustrations

of the book are as beautiful as they are

illuminative. Cousin Diana, it seems,

is not in favour of Women’s Suffrage

nny more than I. I wonder whether

Cousin Diana saw an article on Women’a

Suffrage in one of our daily papers. If
seorued the idea that woman was in aaa

way unfitted for the franchise, auqt
quoted our late Queen as u example
of how well and wisely a woman eooM
rule. Curiously enough, in the next

day’s iiMue of this paper, appeared ah

extract from Sir Theodore Martin's book
oh Queen Victoria, in whieh, in very
plain language Her Majesty expresses
her detestation of the woman who is
now known as the suffragette. So ib-
logical was the article on Women’s Suf-
frage as a whole that one might almost

have imagined that it had been written
by a woman. It is so well known that

Her Majesty (as Cousin Diana says) was

guided almost entirely by her Minis-
ters, and, the beloved Prince Consort,
in her ruling, that it is scarcely neces-

sary to point it out. But Queen Vic-
toria, as an example of the fitness of
womau for the franchise, is too funny
for words. To use her Majesty’s own

words—“God created men and women

different—then let them remain each in
their own position.” And this is what

I think. It will be interesting to hear

what Cousins Alison, Violet, and Bill
think, wiU it not? I wish Cousin Win-
nie would give hers.

s 1

LZX > J
Before going out I

drink a cup of

VAN
HOUTEN’S

The Cocoa that

Warms. Comforts

and Cheers.
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