yorandsh, On Momday morning in fleet
- .u_k l went dgwen town to se -the pro-
sesaton, and in the ‘dfterncon I wenl up

to the Domiin to ser the avidiers and
esdets -marebing, and- at-‘night I went
down on the Prvint to see the: dreworks.
nid you see the fireworks, aod the ships
¥it up.- I did, every nizht at 0 o'elock
¥ went out on the verandah to wateh the

ships tight up. - Good-bye, Counin Kat.q
'lth lore trmn UJ!’,“*IB: ENLE,

Dl'll‘ Cnnam Esaie,—~Yes, I uont to
pty Dumpty,” but not to “Mother
Goose:? thie time, 1 went when it was
here before, but heard it waa not vedrly
m . good this time, 50 did not go. I
ed “Humpty - Dunmpty,” though, very
mrueh, imdeed: -1 didnt exactly have any
holidays during Fleet Week, hut it wan
veally, ane loug hojjdey, because I wam
out all day and nearly every evening,
and qnjnynd myself immensely. On Mon-
day -worning 1 went to the civ iz recep-
tiow, amil in ihe evemimg wout to see the’
firewoTKs. . O Tuesdsy } went to Lle
Bayor's reception at the Military Hall
in the afternoonr and to  the Niate
hall at Goverument Haouse in the even-
tng. ‘Fhen on Wednesitay we were at the
racea afl duy. On Tlursday 1 went to
another bull at iovernment Houwe, and
on Friday. we went ou board -the Louis-
jana: i the afternoon. andl. aftexwardn
went, og board onc gf Lhe other American
ahips to dinmer, ko yon see L had plenty
of amusement, bada't 1T We could see
peveral “of the vhips’ {%m eur own el
cofiysanddme used to wo nut and sdoiire
them every evening. We coubd hear their
Pelln ringing out the hours, too, and we
(uite wissed them when they went out
an hatnrda) ~—Lousin h'\te 1

+ 4+

Pear Cousin Kate—-it Is =ueh
‘#ful weather down in hnplel Just now.
1 hulw you had nice weather for the
Amevican Fleet I have Leen to suwch a
It of ph\‘s sinde '] wrote to yoii Jast,
Fhey were "The Prince ‘Cliap;” “The’
Case  of Rebelilons | Susan,” “Charly’s
Awnt,” and “The Private Seerctary,” 1
liket *The- Irivec L'hap™ and “The Pri-
vate Recretary” the best. I lope that
you will be uble to-go and see “The
Yrivate Secretary™ when it goes up to
Auckland, because it i wo
have to laugh and laugh ¢l
lavigh any wmore. I'am very s
hear that you bave Thad a -bad eeld,
Cousin Kate, ‘and I lope’ that it will
saoi| e hetter. "

hean-

The Weeuy an}nc nnd Ncw

Yon asked me how I

remembered that it woi''your Mrthdlay -

this mionth, [ askéd:you wlat date it
was a longr time ago,“when I first . join-
el the €omins’ Fage, anld I have always
remembered it, and always shall Do
yuou think that T write too olien ta you,
Cousin Kate? I hope that yon will en-
Joy “IMampty Dampty,” 1 zob & new
ook in town the other day called “Uncle
Max? It by Rosa Caver, and it is
suech 2 nice book. - Have you ever read
it We all play ‘hockex- up at school,
andk we bave such fun. Don't you wish
that Cousin Essie would write again.
T dow’t belicve she has writtea since you
have hod the "Older Cousins’ ” letlers,
but T do hope she will write sgoon. Now,
dear Cousin Kate,- ¥ think I will say
good-night, with lots and lots of love
fur yourselt and all tlm enu-ci’n-:
MARJORIE, .

Pear Cousin Marjorie—We had really
perfect weather all the time the Ameri-
can Fleet was in Auckland, so I BLPpOse
we siould pot grumble becaunsé we arve
having cold, alm\\mv,. windy weather

noi\ \nu kave Leen quite j dissipated
1] l.ul\' going to %0 many theatres
lahrl_\. I didn't see the Robérta Cem-

pany at all. 1 lad rathei a bad cold alt
the time they were here, so did not go
out wt night. I was sorry, lLecause |
par (-ulmlj wunted to see¢ “The Prince
Chap,” 1 went to see When Knights
wrre Bold” and alin “*Charley’s - Aunt.”
1 have -ween the latter several times te-
fore, but I think I' luughed jpust as hear®-
ily thia time as I did when L first gaw it.
Bhin't yow write my birthday date in
your birthday ‘hooks I yeu didn*, I
think it iz really wonderful of yon teo
remwmber it. I eannont reruember a data
anmd T am. ashdmead* to S way  that Tk
ciunat - remembe BVENL W Distorical
duten; T read “Tiucle Ma

Hugy, aml liked it very mach

T

fudead,
like ut Hosg Carey’s hnokes, but I think

1 like Ethel Turner's even better, Therp
is a_letter from Cousin Kisie this week.
bt there are Lwo, and ¥ think it is the
other Cousin Essic you refer to. inn't itt
T wearly forgat to..ayx that” you can't.
Write too olten, becaure I just love get-
tng ;onr del.l little lrv.ters —(‘ouﬂm

from

OLDER COUSING' LETTERE.

Dear Counin Kate,—1 have nothing to
wrile about, but am kesping my promiee .
to sepd. a letter fai ly regularly, even
theugh as dull & one as this will be. _ I
suppose my mother aumd “sister left: vew-
terduy, and 1 do hape tlley, or any- wly’
Madge, 'saw Haturday's fontball S mateh”
when tha representaiive New .dcghm}
teary won. ¥ am anxious to, hear their,
mecount, of it, and if they didn't go' L.
sha'n't *consider they are proper New
Zealanders, but only Bouth Africans
after all. My other sister haa leen in

lpel.own for about three wecks, but to-
worrgw she snd her husband leave for.
East London, where they stay a while
before going .on to Port Elizabsth and
Durban. Fhey will be at the latter
place when mother’s beat arrives, and
that is.simply grand, I think. FElsie
wants me to go up for L3 forinight's trip
w heu ‘the boat is <ue, nml ‘travel -back
with, mother, but 1 hardly like to ask
for another holiday so soon after the last;
though ¥ should revel in the trip. . My,
hrother and I have had some grand eycla
ridles this winter, which has been a par-
ticularly good one—mno rain, only lovely,
wunuy, clear days. We go tv a farm at
Purbenville, and have a tong vest before
euming liome, leaving about five in the
evening. It in so nice to have a place to
spemi the afternoon, 13 one grows tired
of lying in the grass. We ("(plurp the
kapjrs, gather Aowers, talk, *and lave
penty of téa and home- mude cakes before
returning. As a rule we VlJl.'lll."' home”™
frexh butter, which is quite a treat.. The
awners of the farm are dear old Dutch
people, most Kind and hospitable, “and
don’t mind & bit that we go ont there =0
often. Their daughter is very uice, guite
youny, uni has been educated in an FEng-
lish school, the ehief result being to make
her hate the slow country life. Her
liome is lovely, with a big ereek at the
foot of the farm, where we boat in a
canve or onlinary, pulling-boat. I just

 wish E-ived there, for the air is glorions

and the scenery beautiful, the village be-

ing bounded by a_rvange of blie moun-

tains, and oh, the uumet' sl ¥ stlp-
pose wne ean’t Jive on sunsets and scen-
ery, withont other interests. 1 almost
think [ conld. ' I have read “The Broken
Road,” and liked it more thar any book
1 have lately bad. Tt i uncommon, amd
really interesting; it somechow seemen
natiral, which is quite a change from the
books 1 have read recently. L am still
adding to my collection, and have just
bought “An TIsland Vayape” and “Vir-
ginibms Puerisque,” by R.L.S. He is my
favourite, and [ shall be both happy and
unhappy when I have his enlice essuys.
My bwookeuse is full, and I hope to P
unather wgou.  “The Real  Biberin” I
found most interesting, and written in
such an emsy sbyle. T like that sert of
howk more than novela mow. I hope
¢'ousin Hilda will perhaps mention a few
books she thinka I will like, as juat now
1 have moue on my list of “wants-to-
real.” | We were all 80 sorry to hear the
news of our dear old Arehbishop’s deaih
at Hone. He waa such a splendid old
man, and Capetown was quite sad for o
time ufter the newa eame through., The
Cathedral bell was tolling at five onv
afternoon, and no one koew why until
the next morning, 1 hate the sound. [
am looking forward to hearing uil about
Cousin {of the paet} Dora, with whom
wy sister is staying, or, rather, I should
say, wns stuying. She is our firsl girl
frieadl, and 1 just. wish I could have been
there with Madge. My mother has thor-
oughly enjoyed ber trip to New Zenland,
and seelwd so happy amongr all her
Friends. .1n this case the anticipation
was nothing as compared wilh the reali-
sation, thanks to the Auckland people
who have wade wother’a amd Madge's
sty so particularly pleasant ‘and jolly.
They will both Jaok bleoming on their
wirival beve, X know. “Goud-bye once
mare, with best wishieh to the cousins,
and  love. to you. T rewnin, Your
anvient couain, ALISON.

{Degr Cousin Alison,—As you lave no
doubt poticed, T heve not been answering
the “Kller Uousine”” lrttera lately, Imt
I feel I must acknowlelge yours, my
furthest-sway consin.  F'm shdid youw
wilt sy that tam not a gmd New Zep-
Iandéh, for B haven't seen one foothall

anland Maﬂ for Stpkmbcl 2,

..I\,-T .- -

I T T
mich thin vear. 1 have wanted to very
much indeed, but momething hay alwayn
happened at- the tast womens to preyent

- ¥t muppose ynu have got over the exvife-.
ment .of -having your mather awid winter
home agmin by this time: Fhey were
looking swfully well, 1 thpughtdidnt
you? | can just imagine what a lot you
will all have to say for 1he frnt week
or two. I hope youw managed ithe trip
40 Durban after all.—Couvin Kate.]

* » &

Dea.r ('ouam -Kake,—I am afrmid that
Fleet Week “han - eowpletely demorali
wH we “Older Cousing,™ us I ylo not be
Heve any of uy have mretiden | for at least
2 fortaight, and. iy Jettes; 4 alraid
will havé_to be a shor¥ one, becaunss’ k-
‘lm(e not.very ﬂmrh time”, r.Iu,d werk. ol«)ut-
N long or uhort, Tt Woe my
bounden dutf, as well né my plearune; to
write this week,  Fleet Week 1o e was
one long rownd of disappoiutments. I
had u fearfully wore thront, and it shut
me. ont of nearly everything, o Mon- |
day L managed to urawl atown Lo tawn, -
and was delighted with the Teanl of ool .,
vl the streets presented.  Looking up
Queen-strest from Cuxtoine-siret, il re-
minded me of u huge kaleitdorcope, so
britliant and »o shifting was the nass of
colour We arrived at Wellesicy-street
mi §o aee the people return from 1lie
Uivie Reception. It was quite cary fo
pick them ont. so festive and so full of -
impertaner did they luok—uile vivie, in
short — sk, 3 thought 1 cunht smell

Tortde  Clair. and  “Sueking Pig” and
Babs an Rhum.  #Hut, there! Even
writing of these civie flainties mukes me

which

wish wmynelf at least a Councillor,
is a privilege denimd my sex.
into the Piwadilly for some lus
foundt it =0 erowded that  we had to
shure & table with three nil amd “aws

fulfy siow in town thix morning”™ was the
utterance of the lady to my vight. " Yra,
frightfully.” wsaid by -vik. Mlow,

with all that movigg animated erowd, N
thoyght |, what next?  Then the decorn-
tions came in Jor adverse eriticisn, and,
Just as L was wishing that T were Mr.

Cattermole, and +oull inguwive solivit-
ously, “How's yvour Jiver i {(you will per-
ceive by this, that: | have seen *'Vhe Pri- |

vate Secretary™) the firnt vwativhied lady.
said, "I'm wtone. broke, and have wmort-
puged wy allowanes §er 1lhe next - two
months in order lo wome to town to kee
the Ficet.,” And then § undevstend; am)
forgave.' For ‘I, ton, was nearly nicne.
broke. But that, as Kipling would say, -
ia quite another stovy. which I.anean. to. .
tell you more abont anoiber- time, - OF-
the deevratioms, 1 thoupht the Harboor
Board, Milne ank-Ch s, @i the Mouth
British the moat effective, and the Union
Bank of Austratasia (a2 harsony of che-
colate, yetlow Al green} the monst artie:
tic. 1 went to the Mayoral Reeeption.
and, though the erush was great, enjoyeet
it immensely. 1 do not think F ever saw
or talked fo a more ingemnous lot of
young men than 1he Awmerican offivers.
“Not a serap spoilml,” was everyone™s ver-
divt.  And, with a fow exceptions, they
spenk a8 gooit Euglish as we do. ¥ love
a wniform of any kind, and sinmply revel-
led in the nomber of handsome vhes worn
that afternoon by the ullplom.ltw naval,
wilitary, and civic o Although
the Drill Shed T bey 1!1[- Mayoral par-
don, T wmean the Military liz!l) was
metamorphosed  for the newe  into
veritable Garden of Fden, the effeet was
not nearly as imposing as it wonld have
Leen lad we had o ;t.ltvly builrling spa-
cions enongh for the carrying ont nf sRuch
wn important civie fan tiaw. Al no-
thing, T should  think. coull have
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“Van Torp becnuse, be

© uperient wate

brought hwine s foreibly to the viti-
senn of Aurkland the crying necessity
of losing uo time in the building of pur
wew Town Hall. 1 felt ubl the wors dis-
nokinfnd  becawse” a fow - weeks

‘ e a
friend who has been travelling through
the States of Ameriva since the Nt. Louis

Exhibition, had sent me. a huge pile of
rXqulikile phnh\grnplm of adt the princi-
pal pubie buildings in the largest Stales
—and 1 lave fallen-in Jove with the
Washingtay buildings. Apd 1 couldn’t
help lhlul\mg'llnt_ from a rpectacular,
a8 wellas frumean evononiic point of view,

1]
; Bow mucl: mure Jrupressive it would hlva
© besnr

ok wen Hwdra derently impesing
building-in whivh to hokl such an im-
portant function. We say Lhe tireworks
from our own house, whicl is splendidly
aitumbed for meeing anything that goes
on in the harbour. Baln't the ships
look weirdly beautiful al wight? For
the life of me 1 enudln’t let that line

from *“'Fhe Ancient Mariner” out of my
head: 4 pirinted ship, apon a painted
wei B ovay inviged o on vne of

the houts, bt could not
of my. throgt, dud Adeo- o
annther member of onr family laving »
aore thrpat too. Ko the Mayoval Recep
tion practically embed Fieel Week for
me, I have Iwen readi i
for Ever.,™ It in ay jlly interesting to
me, becpnse iU ronsists of lecinres that
were deliversd by Ruskin, at Aanchester,

on aceount

nearly  half-a-venatury’ age, and  near
Manehester my people have lived since
before Charlea the e« time. Ouar

fortunds have always Twen hol
Manclester, and E am v
in the art of Muachester, wh
its own school of urt.
Il be  ddelighted

veount of -

3 #iml b omean to pass it on
to her when | dimve read it w second
time.  €ousin Eihel s g fover of -~

Ruskin,  She sent me a likih: piviore of
Ruskin's Erave, whicl T valur. very much,
T am vewding Tl Diva® Rubies,” hy
Marion Urawfiord. What a qlrhghtfnl
way he has of continning ihe
hia choracters, which vanses one o teke
an mtevest in i which s almost per-
samal.  Easily as 1 often goess the de-
nouement of a story. T o
hittle pnx as (o how
Hoing to el
man whn has the fnesi robivs will be the
man whe will win. Cordova.
dova will .think thai  she bay
L like heraelf,
r.  But

oy

1

married
hind o
it Marion
Laggotheti)

pussion  for Wa
{ranford {after
lets Vun ‘Fonpanax
T never forgive Wil
are going to have -n-literar
a forlmight., amd are goix
Dickens” with ‘Tlackeray.
side of Dickens', 1heugh 1
Thuckeray's was fhe greater antellect,
I went io Miss. Ainsley™s matines ihis
afternoon.  How-she lhas changed. The
coneert was nn aHogether delightful one.
But Lo think Lilnle’s “Abhle with Me'™
neals a voice of grealer vohune than
M Amsley bas at pn--.pnl. But she is
very ||mnm1|g amd ko singer we shall
all e very prowd of sewme day, and in-
deed are now. With love to yuurself
and all the wonsins, | remain,  your
Ioving Cousin 1EFLDAL

Muargarel Darwe,
We

yum?

o -Lhe

HEADACHE AND MIGRIM, |wn
rursen of  Tmdern eivilised  life, ure i
nluety-uine
counariegd ibh functionad distmrbance of
the bowels. - The <hmple<t 20nl best of nil
remeidiey for the latter fraub'e ix o wine-
whansful of “HEPNYVADI JANOS”  natursl
taken befure breakfist every
pecond or third moroing

Mellin's

Food

UNTOUCHFD BY HAND

Prepared in 2 mp;nenl—withuut
The ideal

cooking.

substitute  fur mother’'s milk,

Mellin’s’ Food may be piven with safety

Né

even 1w a new-born child,
no dried . milk.

Meilin’s Foo‘d may be obtmined -“JJ' chemrists,

starch—

SLores,

fortunes of -

now  that.

But 1 awm alraind that the . ’

CAml Cor-.. ..

e ol of » hmudred closely -



