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COUSINS' BADGES.

Cousina requiring badges are requested
to gend am addressed envelope, when the
padge will be forwarded by return mail

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

YOUNGER COUSINS' LETTERS.

Dear Cou-in Kale—1 mean to try and
keep up my correspondence once more,
It i a very loug time since 1 wrote to

Fou last; I enjoyed my holidayy very
much thia {ime. AL ibe beginning of

Adhern I had a givl dewn from Hawera
Ro stop for a while, when she want back,
Cousie Myrtle and I went back with
fier,  We lLoth enjoyed ourselves im-
menzely. (e day we went to 1he heach
and had a row down the river. Another
day we wenl up Lo Melivegar's fom, and
e bad a picoic there, We went right
ditrough the bush and got a lot of ferns
and wilil fowers, and when we eame back
we went to Gureattord in o motor ear.
Thie last week of vur holidays we went
dfur & pienie down to the regrention
grounds, and on Lhe fotlowing Friday we
went up Lo Greatford and back for a
drive in a gig, Yesterday we went for g
pienic to Lhe new bridge. We stinted at
ten o'clack iu the morning, and came
back at Lall-past five, There have been
ghvee bables chvistened (o-day. I can
awas ohe christensd yesterday, 1 can
ghink of no more news. I will close with
Dot lave Lo you all aml the other Cous-
i, —Cousin Mary.

[Dear Cousin Mury—1 am glad ryou
had sueh w good time in the :l(\“\laJ-.
Ale last few weeks in Tecomber are so
hot, and one bax {o werk hanler and
onoere continually thaw during the rest ot
tke year, so one deserves the hatiday,
It must have been perfectly lovely on
1he river, My blea of prrfect bliss Tor
dlis time of year is just te drift about in
& boat with lote of cus hions and a wew
Dook. The only plicee where there'is a
Lreoze i on Lhe wiler, or to be driven
yery, vors fust in o inotor car. 1 SUppOse
rouare ruther s0rry to golmk to school
.'lou @u outy go to picaics on Siiurduya
pow. bt osecms such a shame o Le in-
dacrs Lhis weatber. I am glad you are
going to write regularly now, but it is
wather oo nuach tu expect you to write
during the holiday«.—Cousin Kate.]

* ¥* F

Drvar Cownin Kule.—1 suppose you wilk
never forgive me, but 1 had completely
forgotten to wrike to you.  So L will nuake
up for my long silenee by sending you an
extra Jang letier. To-duy we hiad o
fviend over to plag ecroquet. Can you
play craguet? 1 have a new pany and a
Foal: Lthe pony’s ndme is Babeite nnd the
fonl iy called Gingernle, 1 alio bave a
very late lunb called Maris, » magpe
ralled Yarkup, and & hitla peacock, Ve
wenl to Wangnnui a hitile while ago. 1
Lud & ride in the trama. 1| think they

~waterfall.

have spoilt Wanganui altogether. we
are having sichk hot weather here just
now, We have not had any bad bush
fires vet, 1 enjoyed my Chrstmns hol-
days very much. 1 did not go away 1or
theur. 1 am geing for a ride to-morrow
afternoon, he willows are beginning to
turn colotir heve, they nre very eariy, are
they mot? E began school again last
Wednesday. Well, déar Cousin lKate, L
think that iz all the news, from Lousin
BERYL.

{Dear Cousin  Beryl, -~ L certainly
ﬂzouaht you lad prown tired of our
Tage. I am glad I was mistaken, [
don't like Josing  cousin, What a funny
girl_you are not to like the trams; they
are not pretty, certainly, in the daytime,

- hut they are at night I think. and at
they ave no uglier than the .

their worst
old buses; and they are so convenient and
so quick, I like croguet very much, and
I know how it ought te be prayed; but,
alas! that is about as fnr as [ get, be-
enuse T am a shocking bad shot, and 1
don't believe I will ever improve,  What
a number of pets you have; it must take
you nearly all your time to feed and Jook
after them. T hope the new pony will be
a great ﬂmc-ei-s.-v(.‘ouain Kate.]
O F

Dear Cousin Kute,—I hope you are
well. T have just come kome from Tokaa~
nu. I had three weeks® holiday, 1t was
not a very good holiday because il yained
most of the time. On New Yenr's Iny
the Maoris had sports at Waihi. We
went to have a look at them. There were
a lot of children’™s races. That same af-
ternoon I went with seme of my friends
to gee the waterfall, It was very pretty
with ail the bushes around it. We could
havdly hear ourselyes speaking with the
noise the waterfall made. You must ex-
cuse me for not writing, for we were al-
waya  busy, WWe brought back
a girl friend with us on the steamer, She
wenl baek yesterday,  We drove round to
Tokaanu. I must close wilh cceans oI
love to you and ail the other Cousing,—
Cones .
P.%.—I saw Cousin Olive in Tokaanu.

[Denr Cousin Jane,~The heat in-town
is so awful that nobody seems to- he
really well. We all go round locking,
and what is really worse, feeling abso-
Jutely limp.  For your sakes [ hope it is
caoler at Taupo. 1 hope you had a good
time during your holiday, even when it

rained. Ilow far is the waterfall from
‘Waili. - Do you know, I have stayed
ilhere, hul [ mever even heard of the

I can qnite understand your
not wanting to wrile when you were
away, and quite forgive you, ton, though
once or twice I began to thiok all the
Cowsins had deserted me for good ana
all. One week { only got one letter;
think of that.—Lousin Kate.}

UNSENTIMENTAT TOMMY,

-other: Just run upsteirs, Tommy,
and fetch baby's nightgown,

Tonuny: Don't want .

Mother: Oh, well, if you're going to be
wnkind to your new little sister, she’ll
put on her wings and fly back again to
heaven,

Tommy; Then let her put on her wings
and feteh her nightgpewa!

Sandy's Paper Message,

Simply a sevap of paper; poésibl‘\- a leaf
from an old hymn-book, which had been

tossed to and fro by the wind, until it~

rested, as if by accident, on the lap of 1it-
tle Bandy Cardiner, aa le sai by the
side of his donkey on the sea-shore.
Sandy was quite a little boy, only six
vears old, and prople would generally
smile ewriously when be presented hime
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sl as the sole attendant of the animal
which they had hired for their children,
1ut they found him quits equal to his
work, so po complaint was ever made.

Sandy was by no means s happy child.
Iia was an orphan, and dependent for
his living upon & eross-grained old aunt,
whe, at the death of his mother, had
teen obliged “to take o bim™; snd &
very cold welcome she offered Sandy Lo
her miserable home,

The  child wag “fanciful, and unhko
other boys,” she gaid, and she had “no
patience with him and his dreams.”
- The chikiren who rode Sandy’s donkey
along the sands would sometimes tell the
boy wonderful stories of tha lands be-
youd the sea, which would canse him &
open very wide bLis wondering ¢yes. And
often, when he waas alone, he would gare
drearnily over the waiera and wonder if
he shounld ever sail yonder to that dim
country, and theye become a rieh “growna.
up man” no more dependent for hia
bread unpon his cross old aunt, )

1¢ was while Lis faney was busy in
building castles in the air, as he sat on
the eoft sand, that the paper-message
was sent to him. He took the Yeaflet up
eagerly, and though some of the lobg
wvords were quite beyond his power of
understanding, he managed to read
enongh to learn that somewhere in the
eky there was *a home for little chil~
dren”; and the strange news filled his
mind with wonder. Several timea he
read and reread the two lines which
seemed to bhave a special mgmﬁcauce to
him:

“There's n howe for little vh'ihtrc-n A
- Abuve the bright blae sky.”

Sandy wondered, first of all. hmv it
‘was that he had hever heard before of

JUNGLE JINKS

JACKQ SOLVERS THE MYSTERY OF THE MISRING STRAWBERRIES,

E *“Ine birds have been eating my strawDerries remarkably

said Dr. Lion.

fast lately,”

“I really must put a stop to it. Mere, you boys, come and heip

me to fix up a scarecrow in the strawberry bed™ *Certainly, sir,” cried Jacke,

like the goed little boy tha{ he isn™s.

“This reminds me of last Guy Fawkes'
day,” laughed Bhino, “when we made a guy “of—"

Then lLe suddenly remem-

bered that Dz, Lion was the gny, and, blushing deeply, broke off in tha middle

of his speech.

“Hee! hee!™ eniggered Jacko wlo noticed Rhine’s awkward stip.
“That was a narrow shave, wasn't it?”

2. That evening Jacko
overheard the Boar's talk-
ing aboui strawberries, “I
believe they take them,”
thonght le.” “When play-
time comes to-morrow, 'l
pet inside the sc—arecmw,
and watch!”

3. And sure encugh those greedy porkers did strnl
the strawberries.
that big overcoail more than two minubes,
Boars stole softly into the kitehen garden and began to
tuck iz at the strawberry patch as though
hadn't fed for a month, -

inside

when tue

Jackp hadn’t been watching

they,

A

4, “Oh, this won’t do,” thooght Jacke. *If I don't drive them off quickly,
there will not be & single strawberry left for our breaking-wp day. “Bror-rri

Yowl!™

- Don’t ask us what he mid.

he ecreeched, And when the Boarg saw that scarecrow coms to life

they wers so frightened that t-he; rushed straight into l.hn arms of Dr, Lion,



