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s CHILDREN'S PAGE.

Gousins' Badges.

Cousins  requiring badges are re-
quesied to send an addressed enve-
lope, when the budge will be forward-
ed by return mail.

+ » *

COUSIMS CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am thinking
that this will be the last letter I will
have to write for the competition. I
would like % make it as interedting
as 1 could. I wonder, dear Cousin
Kate, 1f you have ever heard of the
Boyd, a large ship that wac burnt in
Whangarua Harbour by the Maoris.
it happcrel ul out ninety-three yeara
ngo. There is a good deul about It in
“Brett’s History uvf New Zealand.”
The Hoyd was a large ship that hacd
been to Australia to luad spars, but
Wit getting u suflicient lond she came
on +1 New Fealund, and happened te
come into Whangaroa. She dropped
her anchor about the middle of the
harkour, but drifted up tn the bead,
where rxhe lies still. The crew offend-
ed the Maoris in some way, so they
went oo board and enticed them
ashore, and told them they would
show them where they could pget
some good spars. When they got them
ashore they killed them all, und then
went on bueard and robhed the ship
of everything they wauted. There
happened to be a woman and her lit-
tle girl on board, vt these they aid
not kili, but when they saw the
Maporie coming they got so frightened
tbhat they jumped into the Rea and
swam asrhore. At last they set fire
to the ship, she burnt. and sank. It
ja near the mouth of the Kaeo (Ki-a)
River, and tbe silt from the river
covered up the wreck, but a few
years ago it was found that it could
be seen at low water, with abont six
feet of water covering it. [ have Reen
it myaelt, and it leoked Yke n sunken
raft, with the logu lying side by ride.
My father got a ennnon hall from it.
Some 6t the sawmillers got some
timber, and made it into walking
sticks. The different woods in them
looked very pretty. Bome of the logs
were perfectly wround, nnd athers
were guite retten, The other day two
gentlemen vislte@ the wreck, and
fantened on to a piece of eopper that
went round the rudder, and pulled it
up. My father photographed the
pieee with one man and a boy en each
side. When they are printed, if they
are anv good ot all, T will pend you
one of them, to let you ses what it
is like. I could tell you m great deal
more about it, but I am afrald my
letter lu already too long. Flease
tell me who won the prize. Good-hye,
dear Cousin Kate, Your loving cousin,
lla .

[Dear Cousin lla,—I will aunounce
the result of the cumpetition next
week. 1 think there will be three at
least quite equal, and T ghall have &
very hard task to decide whose letters:
are the most inferesting. I expect
there will be one or two dirappoint-
ed. but 1 shall try and have a couple
nf consolation prizes besides the firat
prize. i enjoyed your acenimt of the
Boyd very much—LCousin Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate--I hare now an
opportunity of writing to you. ns I
bhave just finished my lessans. Poat-
card collecting is8 something  like
stoamp collecting, but T think it is
more interesting ta collect posteards,
s everyone has such a beautifnl dso-
sign on ii. The album [ have for pat-
tiny them In is somethiog like a
phota glhum, with a pretty coloured
scroll round each place, to repreaent
bows and serolls. [ have now 162, and
they are all different. Same that
have flowers cn them still retain the
rweet scent that is put on them, T
suppore, when printed. Others have
lit1le beads sprinkled over them like’
hundreds and thousands lolliea. Tt
wax ¥ brother’s birthday en Inly 7,
and father gave him a set of hockey,
enid we have k2d such fun playing on
our lawn ever since, but I have man-
nged to get away from bruises so far.
1. must enunclude mow with love, I
remain, Cousin Mary.

[Dear Cousin Mary,—-I never ima-
gined there were s0 many different
kinds of postcards. I should think it
must be & valuable enllection now. 1
wsed tn play hockey when I was at
school, and liked it very much. A good
many mirls nused to play Iest year in
Auckland, but 1 bave not heard so
murh about it this season. Ping-
pone =erms to have taken 1he place
of evervthine. [t is rather a pity, 1
think.- Cousin Kate.}

+ + +

Vear Cousin Kate,—T went to the
dentist yesterday to get some of myr
teeth seen to, 1 had 1wo stupped, and
some stuff put in 1¢ kill the nerve. I
have to go to-marrow and next Satur-
day to get them tinished. 1 am so glad
that King Kdward VI is getting bet-
ter again. 1 will send an envelope
inside with this letter, stamped and
addressed. liave you had frosts in
Auckland? There is a man-of-war
here in Picton now, My brother Ten-
nyson and 1 are trying for the attend-
auce prize, as we are the only ones
who bave hail full attendunce marks
this yenr. All the others have mirsed
or Leen late. We go to Miss Allen’s
Behool. It is ecalled Collegiate
Henool: it is the samne aR college. T
must elose this ghart letter with love
to you and all the other coosina.—
From Cousin Rosie,

[Dear Cousin Rosie,—I hope yan
will like the badge which I have just
posted in your envelope, Tt is very
horrid geing to the dentist, but it is
better than toothache. 1 have bren
gittiug up with a little girl of five who
guffered =0 badly. She is such a love-
1y little thing, and it is awfnl to see
her wuffer po.—Cousln Kate }

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate,—I hope you are
quite well. There nAre not many
sturies in the "Graphic” now, and not
many “Juugle Jinks,” and my little
brother is very displeased becaune
there v mot any, and not mEny pias-
zles, either, That astory la & very

long one, is 1t not? T am getting
gquite tired of it now becmuse it is
such a very lung cne. T did nut read
the last bit of it. I am lenrning to
play ping-pong, and like it very
mnuch. | got a very nice present from
my grandmotber. Tt wus & box of
handkerchiefs. They eame a= such a
wurprise to me. She is very kind to
me. She was not very well, but she
is much berter now. I got such a nice
letter f1om her, and T must tell what
elie told me about a little canary of
my auntie's. Tt is a little bird, and
a big cat cume and aprang at it, and
its poor little leg wns hanging out of
the cage, and when anutie saw it she
felt worry for it. I am going to
echanl to-morrow, and 1 take =six-
pence every Monday to pay for my
riddle in the goach. You will e very
sorry to hear that a let of gold fish
died in the {ountain. ‘e thirk it is
the cold wepther; but it is 2 very fine
day to-day. T have a very bad cold.
1 think everyone hak. It is quite a
nleasure to get nut into the fresh air
for the people who are in bed.: T have
not kept on writing, have [? But I
must write every week. T went to see
a dear little baby this merming. It
iz onlyv 2 week old. It is sneh a dear
little thing. I have to write another
letter after thiz ond. You muat ex-
cnse me writing down here, because
there is no line up top. You muet ex-
cuse all the mistakes. Now T mmst
close, From your loving cousin, Han-
nah,

Dear Consin .Hannah,—I have put
a “jungle jiuks” in this week. Ths
cousins are a little hard to please, are
they not? A little while ago they
were all nsking for a lohg ptury enn
tinued frmn week to week. Now,
when [ give ¥on this, some =ay they
do not care for {t. What am 1 to do?
Nut “jungle jinks" likes,
and you shall have them in future.
Coungin Kute.]

- 4 + +

Treur Cousin Kute--I never wrote
last week, sa [ thevpht [ would an-
sveer It this week. We are having an-
pleasail wenther now, but 1 hope it
will sann elear up. Was it not rad
#bout the King, but it is to be hoped
he will scon be Better. I think some
nf the cousins write very nlce letters,
but [ don't seem to have any news
at all. Neally, T will be glad when
the sumimer i3 here again. ar this
weather is terrible. 1 have no news
to tell you this week, I might hove
more ta ray next time. So good-bye,
with hesi love to all the cousins, and
accept the same yourself.—T remain,
your affectionate cousin, Mabel.

{Dear Cousin Mabel,—-T agree with
yom it will be nice to have some good
weather sgain. The cold is hitter,
fs it not? Yet we are funny people,
are we not? io munmer we growl at
the heat. and now in winter at the
ecald. There is no aatisfying us.—
Conain Knte.]

* + +

Dear Lonkin Kate,—I do bhope yau
will fargive me for not writing for
so long. but really there has not been
very much to write about—a fort-
night sgo we had our examination,
and 1 pnased very muccesxfully, and
am in the fourth now. Out here in
Unehunga we have had esome very
cold wenther lately. One night I put
out pome water in n tin dich, and in
the morning it was frozen bard. The
jice waa a gquarter of an inch thick.
‘How do you like the cold westher? I

evervane

Hke it far better tham the hot. I
am jusi reading “The Bomagce His-
tory of India.” and I llke 1t ery
much, The Council gaws the children
of Onehungs a feast in the old school
on the 36th June. Wa all enjoyed is
very much, but were very sorry the
King was too il to be arowned. One
of our cousins in England sent my
brothers and me some Coronatiom
medala. They are very prutiy, about
the aize of & suvérelyn. On one side
are the heads of the King snd
Queen, and on the other §s a herald
blowing a trumpet, with Westmineter
Abbey in the distance. [ suppose all
we achoal children will have curcards
given to uu when the King is really
crowned. Now, it T may =0 still be
enlled, 1| renein, your alfectionate
cousin, Hastings. .

[Dear Cousin Hastings,—1 wuas very
glad to get your letter, for 1 had be-
gun to thimk you had quite forgutten
me. How are the silkworms' eggs
getting on? When do they come out -
inte worma? 1 teo have u Coronntion
medal, ouly it is much sinaltler. It
was bought {m Aucklsnd. I do not
liow whut in te be done abaut the
cards. The cold weather is rather
trying for me. ‘The cold winds seem
to chill one 80 dreadfully when it ia
irnpossible  to run about and get
warm.—{aysin Kate.]

+ *+ +*

Dear Consin Kute,—I nm glad to
learn that youn  intend to glve the
COusits sume More puzzles to Worry
about. Lt ix bard for & boy ta #]l in
the lonyg winter evenings unless he
Iikes to read his school books. I
myself see enough of them in theday-
time. Girls can play the piano, siog,
and do needlework. Bat boys feel
themselves cage! when they can’t get
outsitle 10 play foutball, ride a horss,
or rew 0 bont. 1 huve plenty of fun
in the daytime, but after dark I have
te be satistied with all sorts of pas-
times. The time for geing to bed I
put off as long as poesible. Prople
say that's why I don't grow taller.
With love to all the cousins, I re-
main, yours truly, Cousin Newtlon.

[Dear Cousln Newton,—I am giving
you some puzzles this week—at lenst,
I hope they will be ready 1n time,
but if not you will know that they
will be in next week's paper.  We are
having snme alterations, and things
are a little wpret, I must try and
think o1 some evening pmusementa
for hoys. | think yun are rather silly
to put off bed rime. 1 never seem to
be mble to get to bed early enough.
It s always ever no late hefore I
reach the sheets, earty as I may de-
termine to turn in. But old people
pud young are different, are they not.
—Cousin Kate.]

R:at Fun.

A fond mother msent her small boy luto
the country for & holiduy, and after a
week of anxiety recrived the following
Teasnuring letier:—

Dear Ma —! goi hers all right, and I
forgut to write before. It is o very
nice place to have fun. A fellow and I
went out in & hoat, and the boatl tipped
over, and & man got ma aont, and 1 was
ro full of weater that I didn't know no-
thing for a long time. The other boy i
to he buried when they find him. Hin
motber rame down from her home, and
rhe eried all the time. A hoas kicked
nie over, and T've got to have some money
to pay the doctor for mending my bead.
We are gning to set an old horo on fire
Lo-night, wad 1 am not Your son if we
dun't have anme fun. I lost my watch,
and [ am nmorry. I ehall bring home
romie snakes and a tante cow, if 1 can get
themw in my trnnk. I've got o hox of
frogs alrendy.—Your son, Willie,

Caller: Wep't you walk with me as
fur as the car?

Tomimy (sged sevem): Cun't.

Caller: Why not?

Tommy: 'Cor we're guin' to lhnve
lunch &d soun as you gu.

Tommy: Is thet & he or a she lion,
papa? FPater: Which one, dear?
Tommy: Thet One with his face
scratehed and the hair off the top of
bhin head. Tater (with & sigh): That
must be the male, my son,



