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CHILDREN'S
CORRESPONDENCE
COLUNMN.

Any boy or girl who likes to heeome & cousin

an do and write letters to' Cu isin Kate,
are of the Lady Editor. ‘Graphic Office,
sucktand,

‘Write on one gide of the paper only.

All purely correspondence lotiers with en-

clope ends twned in are carried through the
Post Office as follows :— Not excewding 1oz, 4d ;
hot exceeding 4oz, 1d ; for every additional 2oz
or fractional part thereof, §d. It ia well for
nn:]-respondenee 10 be marked * Press Manuscript
only.”
P{emce note. dear cousios, that all letters ad-
dressed to Cousin Kale must now bear the
wordr * Prers Manuseript only,  1f a0 marked,
and the flap jurned in.and not orerweight, the:
will come for & 4d s1amip in Auckland, but a L

m every other place.

Missing Word Competition.

The missing word competition,
which closed some time back, has
heen won by Miss Florrie Murphy,
Elsthorpe. Here is her story. Only
fwao words were wrong. It shounld
have been four o'clock when Molly's
headache went away, and she played
the accompaniment on the banjo.

Molly and Doily are great friends.
Mnily has golden hair and blue eyes;
Dolly has hrown bair and brown eyes.
One day last week Molly had a head-
ache, and could not go to school, so
Dolly came to play with her. About
three o'clock Molly's headache went
guite away. so they had grand fun,
playing with Molly's toys. Then
Tinlly sang a }Jittle song and played
her accompaniment on the piano,
T.ong hWwfore they were tired it was
1ea time, but they were not sorry
when they saw the lovely sweets Mol-
1xs mother had made for them.

+ + +

COUSING' CORRESPONDENCE,

Dear Cousin Kate.—1 was taking a
louk at the children's page, and was
very interested with the letters. I
wonld like to be a cousio if you would
acerpt me. T am thirteen years old.
and I have left school. I have three
sinters and four brothers, I have no
pets. We have had very bad weather,
wind and rain. 1 enjoyved my Christ-
mas very much. and 1 hope you did
the same. My sicter May is going to
W u cousin top, My address and.my
sister’s is the =ame, and T will put it
ann unather piece of paper—I remain,
Conxin Anuie,

| Pear Cousin Annie.~Tam so pleased
ta have you for a consin. and hope
vou will write regnlarly. I have sent
Tth yonr sister and yourself badpes,
and hope you will get them safely. T
enjoved my Christmas very much,
thank vou. It wagr lovely weather in
Auckland, but a little cold for sum-
mer.—Cousin Kate.]

+ + +

Iwar Cousin Kate,—I have often
reqd the letters in the children's page.
and found them very interesting, and
0 [ thought I would like to becoms
a cousin if you will have me. We are
having our Chrictmas holidays now,
and T am enjoying them. I have not
zot any pets. 1 think [ will stop now
if you don™t think my letter too short,

und | will write more next Lime. Wish-
ing vou n happy new year.—I remain,
yYour cousin, May.

[Dear Couszin May,—Many thanks
for yaur dear tittle letter. Tt cer-
tainly is a little short. but you ecan
#eml me n nice long  one next week,
and tell me what you are doing with
sour holidaya—Cousin Kate.]

Interasting for Boys to Know.

The strongest man of madern times
wasx Angustus I1. He could roll up
n silver plate like a sheet of paper.
and could 1wist the strongest horse-
shnog apart. There are many mh?r
wonderful feats of strength and =kill
which could hardly be credited, were
it not that they come from such re-
liable scurces. How many boys have
ever heard that a Turkish porter ean
trot at a rapid pace and earry a
weight of six hundred pounds? That
a whale moves with a swiftness thrat
would carry him areund the world
in less than a fortnight, if he were

able to go aronnd  in Bl
undisputed course ? That a
sword-fish  can  strike his  wea-

pon throungh a thick plank of a ship.
and that a specinen of such a plank
with the sword of a fish stivking in
it may be seen in the British Museum?
That a lou is so strong in the mouth
that he can leave the impression of his
teeth upon a piece of iron? And that,
Alilo. the celebrated athlete of Cretona,
was 50 strong that he conld easily pull
up a tree by the roots and break it in
two?

HOW ARE

TURKISH BOYS
TRAINED.

Little Turks are traired to be sal-
Jdier<. every inch of them. A little
Turk eats whatever is given him.
obeys withour a murmur, works like
a horse at whatever task is get before
him. walks till he drops down, draws
water for his own food. cuts his own
wood, takes care of his own ho.se,
and «leeps on the ground. without
ever giving the smallest sign of im-
patience. He is even taught to do this
without moring a muscle of his face

t¢ show that he dces not like sueh -’

hard work. What about the 1i tle b y»
in civilised ecountries. who pout be-
canse they have to go on errands. and
who refuse to ent porridge and milk
for Lreakfast? VWhat would & weil-
1rained yeung Turk think of a boy
who did these things?

FOR AMATECR PHOTOGRAPHERS,

S0 many boys and girls take pictures
nowadavs that plain. every-day photo-
gruphy is mot as interesting as it was
when povket cameras first  became
known., Yet, to take a photograph
well is @ real aceomplishment.  And
for those who have acquired it many
very nice gifts are within easy reach.
Here is something which a ecofonial
Luy did for Chriztmas. and ‘which all
amateur photepraphers may  repeat
for Easter or hirthday presents.

This very enterprizing younz pho-
tographer procuwd a quantity af what
is known as “sensitivized”™ or “sensi-
tized™ linen, and upon this linen he
took pictures of all the pretty pivees
of furniture and cozy cornérs in his
home.  When the pictures were all
nively photograpbed uwpon the linen.
und yvou may be sure it was wo quick
nor easy tagk, the amatenr photogra-
pher enlisted his sister into the work.
and persuaded her to stitch the pic-
tures upen tiny nupking and doylies
for his mothe ‘s 1able. There were
ten of the pieturis, and when the work
was done it was. as the bov's mamna
kaid, “too pretiy for anyphing.”

Tiut the funny part of it all was this
—The doylivs wvere far too fine for
tnhle use, 50 the boy's mamma said,

aid Instead of putting them under the
finger-bowls or the glagses, she has
spread them upon a little table in the
parlour. And there they are now,
————

.

Archie's Adventures.

Archie hud been tn the faney dress
bali at the Mansion Huuse, and he was
just proud of himself, for he had gone
in a firkman's eostume, and on the
way home Unele Clande had told him
what brave deeds firemen performed,
and Archie’'s heart swelled with pride
as he listened.

How he longed to be a fireman and
do great deeds! No wonder he didn't
want to take his uniform off when he
g6t into his bedroom; and. what was
more, he was pot surprised when he
heard someone say to him: “You've
heen appointed captain of the firs
hrignde  to his majesty King Rum-
The speaker was a funny
little old woman, with corkserew curls
and a queer bonnet, “I'm King Rum-
Tum's Aunt Mzria,” che said, “and I'm
=0 afratd of the palace being burni
that T made the king promise to send
for yvou."

“Quite  right, mum.” said Archie.
“You will be quite safe now that I am
caprain of the fire brigade.”

“I'm so thankful" said the old lady,
antd she gave Archie an acid drop:
then she showed him a losely little
buailding. full of fire eseapes and fire
engines, while hundreds of little fire-
men stoodl in a row and touched their
hats to their new captain.

“You're quite sure vou can take
care of ws'” said Aunt Maria, helping
herself to an acid drop. “There are a
great many of us ¥ou know. There's
the king and the twe princesses, and
the triplet of baby princes, and my
pug dog, and myself. and mx jackdaw.
1 feel much safer since I have known
yeu. but while King Rum-Tum insists
on smoking in bed we are likely to
have a fire at any moment,”

“T1i he very careful” =aid Archie.

“Thank ryou verv much indeed”
=aid .Aunt Maria. “I'm sorry T haven't
another acid drop to give vou, bt I've

only two left, and those are for my pug
dog und my jackdaw. They both have
very weak vhesisn Good night,'” and
Aunt Maria burried off.

Archie did feel proud of himself, and
he marched up und down io front of
the puliuce, looking up at the big win-
uows sud thinking how very foolish
it was of King Rum-Tum to smuke in
bed. Ther he went back to look st
his pretiy fire engines,

Buddeniy, wil the alarm bells began
ringing with all their might aud main,
aund Archie called out the whole of the
brigude and hurried buck to the
palace. Such a sight mel his eyes!
The whole place was one masa of
smoke and flame, while at pue of the
highest winduws he suw a group of
prople peering out in dismay. Among
them he quickly recognised Auat
Maria und her grey eurls.

“Come np and save us! Come up
and save us!™ she called. **I gave you
an aeid drap, so you ought to come
when 1 vall you”

Archie felt as brave as a lon, and
rearing the tallest ladder he could find
aguinst the palace wall be rushed up
to the window, Such a sight met his
eves, There was King Rum-Tum, stilt
smoking, and attired in  trous-
ers, dressing gown and enown,
while in  his  hands he hore
his sceptre and the family albumn.
There were the triplet Laby prmees,
in little frilled night dresses and tas-
selled pight eaps. and two golden
haired princesses, with crowns on their
heads, while Aunt Maria wus dividing
her attentions between her jackdaw in
his cage and a blue bonnet box, her
little pug dop sitting on the ground,
howling piteonsly.

Thes all grabbed ho!d of Archie, who
was very brave indeed, and told them
he could easily kave them if they
wanld only keep calm.

Archie indeed had his bands fal,
but he managed spleadidly He took
the triplet of baby princes in his right
arm and the two princesses in hig left,
and let the little pug dog jump on his
helmet, while in each hand he held a
blanket, in which were seated respeet-
tvely King Rum-Tom and Aunt Maria.
Then slowly and surely he descended
the iadder amid the cheers of the fire
brigade.

It was a magnificent rescue, and
Archie was so delighted at having
bronght the royal family down in
#afety that he began to cheer vigor-
ously himself—and awoke to find him.
zelf stil in the faney dress he wore
at the Mansion House, while nurse was
ready. waiting to put him to bed.

AUNT AUDREY.

ARCHIE, INDEED, HAS HIS HANDS FULL.



