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Ffatardasy, January 12, 190L

I'HE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

The Last Day of the Holidays.

Fhrough all the sunny morning any-
ane tamiliar with their habita would
have noticed that a sort of gentls
melancholy sevmed to brood over the
pool of the alligators. ‘There had been
five nr six wrestling bouts, but they
had been conducted in & half-hearted
way as if kimply indulged in to assist
digertion, There was no go and dach
ahout the performance.

Finally even these hollow attempta
at play were given up. and a rippleless
silence took possessinn of  the pool.
ANl the alligators, big and little, ar-
ranged  themselves in a Tow, and,
shutting their eyes just rested the
points of their long noses on the
hank. They might have been so many
pieces of green bronze. .

Some people think that alligntors
ean't eotint: but even the smallest al-
ligator knew the day of the month,
amit that this was= the last day in that
sutdoor pool, Tao-morrew they wonid
e pushed ant shaved and prodded
and poked into winter quarters. For
the little alligntors that spelled
s-c-h-n-0-1. horrid word! For the older
alligators it meant a long stretch of
davs with no nice hot sun. mo mice
big pool. nothing to do wut sleep and
vat! And for the oldest alligator of
all it meant teaching!

Was it any wonder they were all
greatly depressed? But it is absurd ta
spend the last day of vacation in vain
regrets. ®o when the oldest and
largest 'pator crawled slowly out of
the pool to the centre of the pen, all
the Test opened their eyes at once, just
as tf he had said, “One, two. three,
wake up!” When he had stretched
himself at full length, he opened his
mouth gnd made a sound like escaping
steam. “Come on, all of you.” he
snid. “Let's have one more game of
pyramid.”

Did yon ever see alligators play
prramid? Tt is the oldest game in the
world. invented by the first alligater
that ever lived. He taught it to his
children long age in the land of
Fgspt, and they in turn tanght it to
their children. Ouly the alligators
and crocodiles, their cousins, know
hnw to play it properly.

Yhen the oldest and largest alliga-
tor had stretched himself at f£ull
length. the next largest in the crowd
erawled on top of him. with his head
turned toward the big one's tail. Then
both together gave the same steam-
hissing sound. and then the next
largest crawled up. and the nest and
the next. until on the top of the pyra-
mid sat quite a little 'gator, with eight
larger fellows underneath, all head
to tajl. Then they all let off steamn
together to attract the attention of
the nther pyramids, none of which
was larger than seven ‘gators high.

Then began the really difficult part
af the game. 0ld Samson Alligator
started to crawl slowly round the
pen. 1 there were any hillocks im his
path, or stones or uneven places in
the ground, he did not avoid them, as
one might suppose, but even went out
of his way to go over them. As he felt
the load slipping to one side or the
nther, he would let off a little steam,
which is the way alligators laugh to
1hem=elres, At the fourth jump, alli-
rator number eight, who was next to
theh top, fell off.  But little "gator
numnber nine just managed to keep’

L7 his_seat,

That pleased him very much. for it

. is the rule of the game that the top

; ones shonld fall first, and as number
. cight. hard fallen before him, he eould

* ;etay on his back and ride ronnd until
. “all the rest were shaken off. This,

snaturally, took some time. and as alt
_the rest fell off in regular order, pum-
- her eight was in a bad humour at his
s tishap.,
s *Oh, you're terrible smart. T know!™
, he =aid. ill-naturedly. to little number
nine. “Just you wait till to-morrow,
when you bemin  schnol! Perhaps
svoult find you don’t know so much,
cafter all!™ * Bnt at the very mention
»0f school his ill-humour vanished. Af-
ter all. misfortune makes one kinder,
He. ton, bad to go to school. When
.Vhe keeper brought supper he had en-
‘tirely recavered, and good-naturedly
made a place for the smallest ‘gator
next to himeelf, and did oot gobble
more than fout-sixths of the food
thiut come their way.
1 “Toemorrow’s full of tronhle™ said
_"hlv kerper to a friend. “We've got to
moave all these alligators. It's a job!
I'here ate so mEny now that we will
:;?\& ml sepurate 'ern. Take out some
L & Dig onh *, i
e t‘orn"er."es and put ‘em in 8 sepa-
% At this al] the little alligators near-

1y died of excitement. Suppose the
teacher would be taken? They scar-
cely slept all night, and those that
did drenmed of 8 tank where there
wuxn't & teacher, and it was slways
vacution, HEXNRY DICK.

Littie uualen's Pet.

When Queen Victoria was a little
girl, before thoughta of the Eng-
lizh throne had ever entered her head,
=he wag the owner of a very fine coop
of Cochin China fowls. There were
very large white roosters, beautiful.
Mump heps and downy chicks by the

tlozen, fur the coop was a very large

one.

Ruat the pet of all the pets was a
hiz rooster, whn had learned to know
Li= little misiress and ta follow her
around the inclorure where he was
Lept., Many photos were taken of the
Corhin China fowls, and later, when
the litile Victoria grew to be a woman
and was ecalled to the English thrane,
sha ook her Cochin China fowls with
ter. and had them installed at Grasse.
nne of her country seata,

They are still at Grasse. and for a
generation the Queen’s children and
randcehildren have played with them
and admired them. Last summer little
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Picture Book Row lives Little Boy Blue,
And Jack and his Sister, who tambled down-hill,

Lady Alexandra Dufl, the Quecn’s little
great-granddanghter, was taker to
Girarse, ard one day her nurse led her
ont 1o where thete was a conp of bhean-
tiful Cochin China hens and chickens,
all descended from the ones the haby
Vietaria played with sixty yvears ago,

. A Yurkish New-Year Dish.

Have vou ever heard of cabohs?
Maxhe not. Thev are queer Turkish
affairs, which in Turker are eaten as
we eat New Tear’s eaken In this roun-
try. Tf von would like to eat m ca-
bobh and pretend that yon are a voung
Turk enjoring his New Year dish, trv
thi=s way of mannfacturing it: Cut a
large onion in thin slices, and treat
A hig apple in the same wav. after ¥ou
have pared and cored it. et the cook
tn <lice for vou four thin ririps of
hacon and four more of rold lTamh or
veal. Lay the sixteen pieces of onfnn,
Apple. bacon and cold meat npon a
plate and sprinkle them with pepper
and pginger. Next take n skewer and
Atring them npon it—meat, nnion, ha-
con. apple and so on. Wrap the
ekewers in huttered paper and bake
twn hours. Eat the caloh from the
skewer and fancy that ¥on are » happr
little Turk on a holiday. ’
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Md’l‘ti\d Burr Banks

“ Don't tell anybod on've
'l‘t_n-y think I'm i
Toice

at home,
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Town is a beautiful place!l

the middle of Mother Land,

that shines there is Mother's face,
the queen there who has comman

o B R
mnw some of lfuvphccs n MNursery Town
Are Baby-House Corner and White-Wood Farm. |

L With its Sheep, and the Shepherd all dressed in his gown,
And 2 wee woolly Dog to guard from harm.

i

Woman whose home was a Shoehd

.
Woman whee-neyer was still, i P

_’Em's Building-Biock Street. and the
Soldiers’ Camp,
And TinTrain Station, near Burrau Alley,
And Window-Sill Waik, where the
Soldiers wamp, ..
And Dolly’s Lane, winding by

And
4

With its poor little patients all sick in their

m:h("

gentle Nurse Needle and good Doctod Glue

p their arms or to stick on their heads. il f":;:; ;
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ﬁ :— rilted in here s 2 snug MNoah's Ark, Q}‘Qﬂ y
¥ With brgve Mr. Noah and all of his Crew, °
KEe Y’ And the Animals, also, aboard of his bark,
. ?; From a little pink Pig to a grav Kangaroo.
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" And walk 1l

E'ncu two lietle Boats, here in
G E,‘-.':j\ = v r
close by the Ferry of Going 10 Sleep;

And a Pillow in cach {or each fair, curly crov)’h-l.;((
Of the two litfle Sailors who inté them creep. -
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i ursery Téwn! T
5o gav is the play there the ",x‘:l‘ of |1"3E¢ day!

[ Tjist take 2 Step Up, and then take a Step Down,

=r .- Nursery Town,
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E‘ Round Table Tavern's the spot where they're fod,
They 5101; there for Supper and Breaklast for two,
;  They've Potate or Hominy, Butter and Bread,
‘\ Or Eggs, Toast and Milk, and wm.-l‘Cr.lrckers mav do,
\ 4 P R
!

o
i

i

i

ar
—
(At

:‘ N

| you lind it — it's not Lar away. -

seen me.
catching



