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Cousing® Badges.

Cousinn requiring badges xre re-
quested o0 Bend an addressed enve-
tope, when the badge will be forward-
ed by return mail. .

+ + + :

COUBINS CORRESPONDENCT.

Dear Counsin Eate,—We are all very
pleaned to hear that the Cuoromation is
eoming off on Haturday, August $th.
Our school hss sent s <hallenge to
the Woimamakn school for a game of
football, and we are going to play
in & fortnight’s time, und I hope we
will win. We are having very good
weather here now. As there is no
mews to tell you I must close this
short note. With love {o all the cou-
gins, I remain, yours truly, Cousin
Newton.

[Dear Cousin Newion,—I kope you
had a good ruatch, and thay you weon.
What other fun did you have oun
Coronation Bay? Tell me all about
1t next time you write.—Conusin Kate.]

* + +

Dear Cousin Kate>-1° was very
pleased to see my letter in the “Gra-
phic’” last week. It was my father's
birthday yesterday, and he got no
end of presenta. Are you found of
cats, Cousin EaLe? I have a hob-
tuiled cat called Muff, and two bob-
tailed dogs. I have got a very bad
ecold. My youngest brother is very
&ood »at spinning yarns. There is
going t6 be & social in Mangonui next
weul, ‘F?"ven to the postmaster on his
leaving  Mangonul, In my last letter
d went @ stamped and an addressed
envelope for a badge, but noi baving
Teceived it yet, I thought #t had gone
#stray. We had some very heavy rain
here to-day. WNews is geilting very
scarce, 80 1 will close with love from

-Cousin Heryl.

[Dear Cousin Beryl.--1 am very
fond of eats indeed. Have you ever
seen a Menx eat, without any tail at
all? I uned to have two once. They
are, I believe, much more rare now,
but I dom’t knuw that one meed re-

gret that, for they were hideous. "

The nicest cat I ever had was an An-
gora. She waa very handsomely mark-
ed, and had most lovely long fur,
which had to be brushed aud combed
every two or three days. Bhe was a
moat dignifled cat, and would get
furious if you tried to tease her or
play with her. 8he just liked to lie
on your lap and purr and loc}k hand-
some.—~Cousin Kate.]
* * *

[Dear Cousin Eate.—I suppose il
the platares In the “Graphic” will be
keferring to the Coronatlon of His

The atreeta in London “will
be crowded, and there will be snly
reom for the Royal carnlage 10 pass.
Thera will ba & great dispiay of fire-
works on Monday night, will there
not? That ecmpetition that you
drew up for the cousins in Auckland
was staried before I commenecd to
write to you, and T thoughit that it
was (oo Inje for me to start, but I will
try mext time., ¥t was very good for
four of the cousins coming =0 close
to each other, was it not? The fawns
are gquite tame, but I domw’t think
that they are particulurly fond of
bread, although they will eat any-
thing else out of yonr band. When
anyone comes imto the yord they coma
Thaning up, and if they have nothing
for them to eat Billy bunts at them
and tries to fight. This will not be
very mice for anyone when he has
big horns, will i, Cowsin Kate? I
mueet now conclude.--] remain, yonrs
truly, Cousin Ernest,

[Dear Cousln Erneat,—It must have
been a grund sight in London, na you
#uy. In Awuckland things were very
quiet, and only at Devonport were
the decorations snything out of the
wiry. I took wome yery Jittle children
inte town in the afternoen to see the
flags, but there were ouly e very few,
and the streets were quite empty, as
#vervone had gone to football. Thank
you for telling ua about the fawns., I
Ehanld think you always took sums-
thing for Billy, don't you? Oonsin
Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 don’t rewmcem-
ber seving & plcture calied “The Last
Chapter,” but 1 thought most of them
were beauiiful. We were shown one
at fchyol calfed “The End of a Sopg,”
and we have to write a fomposition
om ii. { huve borrowed “The Mill on
the Floss” to read, snd [ am enjoying
it. Somehow the books written by
well-known old anthors are so differ-
ent ta the new -style of book—there
is always s great deal mere in them.
What a dull day Coronation Dny was!
We went to Campbell's Point 40 see
the illuminations. end they really
were beautiful, North Bhore war a
mass of lights, end then we watched
the searchlight umtil jt flashed on the
Point. It is a grand Hght, isn't it?
T am afraid it wonld be. toc late ¥ I
did the puzzlee, and semt ‘them in
now, but 1 will try next week. Poor
cousing who =uffer with chilblainal
What a time they muset have. 1 Inck-
ily never hnve any, and certainly do
not wish to. I will stop now.—With
love from Couain AUson.

[Dear Cousin Alison,—Have you re-
ceived your souvenir y¢i7 TYou deo
not sey Fo, 80 I fear I miny have mis-
directed it. The North -8hore deco-
rations were certeinly .lovely, and
completely cart anything in Auckland
into the whade. *“The Mitl on the
Floss™ ix a splendid story. but it al-
ways saddens me. Poor Maggle Tul-
Hver. One feels so sorry for her.—
Cousin Kate.]

“Johnny,” msked the teacher of the
new pupil, “do you know your alpha-
bet ?"'

“Yes'm,” anawered Johnny, with
promptitude.

*Well, then,™ eontinusd the teach-
ar, “what letter comen after ‘a'f"

“All the rest of theml™ was the
triumphant reply.

» CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Majesty,

Important Notice to ** Graphic”
Cousins:

THE SCHOOL POR MADRI GIRLH.

A SPLENDID OBJECT.

WILL YOU - HELP?

NUMEROUS GOOD PRIZES OFFER-
D BY THE “GRAPHIC.”

Dear Couains,-~Bome of you have
ne doubt heard that sume ladies and
gentlemen, including the Governor of
ihe colony and tle Countess of Han-
furly, are much interested in getting
up a bezaar in aid of the School for
Maori Girly. Now, T want very much
to assist, but caonot do it without
your help. They want & whole host
of things mede, and they offer prizes
for doll dre=sing, Now, there wil! not
be a "“Graphic” doll-dresging compe-
tition this year, as 1 do not wish to
clazh 1 any -ay with the proposed
Lnznar and these ecompetitions, so I
think eome of you might try and
drere volls for the bazaar. In order
to LIp you with some idean, 1 give

pictures of some more fancy
dresses, T am sure if you ask
¥our.. parents or pguardians they

will like you to help. There will be
stalls of every description, so  yen
need not stick to doll-dressing, but
zend sewing or embroldery, or make
phoio frames, or any novelly what-
ever. If you live in the ecuntry you
conld make collections of ferns In
boxes and pots, getting them thor-
oughly strong and well grown before
the time of ihe bazaar.

In order to encourage *“Graphic®
cousing to assist. I am pleased to an-
notuce that the proprietore of the
“*Graphie” have dercided to pive o
number of handsome prizes in addi-
tinn to those offered by the bazrar
committee. These wil? be for “Gira-
phie” cousins only. They will be
given not conly for doll dressing, but
for sewlng and neveral other objects
Full detalls will follow in & later in-
sue of the paper.

Auntle’s Mistake,

HOW TWO PEOPLE GOT PRESENTS
‘WITH WHICH THEY WERE VERY
DIBAPPOINTED.

“Let me &ce, it's your birthday on
Monday, ian't it, Jack?” Auntie Nell
baid, us she wae sisriing, after spend-
ing the afteruoon with them. “P'm
going to send you & present thot I'm
sure you'll be delighted with—some-

thing that you've wanted ever Bso
loog.”

“(3h! T wonder what It 18, Jack
suid. "“There are m¢ mnny thiugs T
want. I do hope Mondayll woon
come.”

Un her way home Auntie Nell
stopped to lock in on  old Betty

Jucobs. Betty lived in one room, and
was always grumbling,

“Well, and bow are Yyou
Betty 7"

“Law, thers, miss, 1 be "Dout’s bad'a
I can be. What wi’ th’ rheumatis and
th' conls bein’ »" dear, an’ one thing
an' apother, things is pretiy bad. An’
th' Lord only knows how long it']] be
that I can keep out o' th' work'us.”

to-day,

help with your honsekesping.™ suatis
enid, after chattiog to HBetity, and
cherring her up; for everything was
always golug wrong with Betty, as
auntie knew.

Next day was Easinrday, so In the
morning she carefully wrote ont two
labels—ons with Jack’s sddreas and
the cother with Betty's—put them ja
her pocket, and weni off to do her
shopping.

First she wend to a shop oniside
which were cages, aome containing
cats, others dogs, and varivus other

peis.

And thers she ~homs the dJesresi
Hitle Irtsh ierrier as her birthday
present to Juck; and, handing the
man one ol the addrease.l labels, told
bim to be sure ko wand the dog to the
address writien thersom the Sl
thing Monday morning.

Then she went on and ordered B
good pnrcel of grocerics to be =ent
to old Betty the aame day.

Monday morning came, and Jeck
was up and watching for the pustman
long befnore he arrived, and he was 8
litile disnppointed when amongst his
various purre!s there was nothing
from aunntie. However, there was &
posicard tclling him ber present
would arrive some time during the
morning. rp he knew he would mot
have to wait very much longer,

About twrive o'clock a  big wan
drew up at the door, and Jack waited
in preat excitement while TBarker
opened the door, and the man brought
a parecl im,

"“Yes, it's for you, Maater Jack,™
Earker said, when she had signed the
book and shut the door,

S0 the parcel was carried up to the
dining-room. and Jack cut the string,
muother kooking on,

But, to hizx amazement, when the
wrappings were oprned, thers waa
nothing to ba seen but a lot of neatly-
tied packages, and on opening one it
proved to contain tes, while apother
was Bugar, and Rnother butter,

“Tt must be g miateke,” mother
gaid; but when they looked st the
label it was addressed to Jack plainly
enough, in auntle’s writing, and they
all felt very puazled. .

“Auntie im sure 10 ba round some
time this afternpon. We must aak
her abeont it,” mother said,

Apd almost the first question
anntie asked when she did arrive was:
“Well, Jack, did you like your pre-
rent?’

Jack looked for a moment a8
thongh he didn't know what to may,
then he burst out: .

“No, suntie, I didn't like it at all.
An® J think it's very unkind to send
me things for mother's store-onp-
boarad.”

Then it was auntie’'s turn to look
puzzled, *DBut I didn't; I reut you an
Irish terrier becRuee mother $1d me
you'd wanted one for ever =0 longl
Why, I belicve 1 know what I've done.
1 must hare changed the labels, and
I expect Betty's god your presemt,
and iv sa Jdissetisfied as you mre.”

Bha was, only more so; for Betty
wos feeling decidedly injured at the
idea of suntie sending ber s dog to
eat her “out of houre and bome,” Ba
rhe meid, and when ihey explained to
‘her the mistake thet had bwen made
she was delighted to hand over tha
terrier to Jack.

Ao the groveries were nent to Betty,
and Tun the terrier went home with
Jack; and he is learning all worts of
tricks now, amd growing Into a very
clever doggie.

Miss Pussy's Pnrrlﬁga.

Miss Pursy-rat dld suoct lke potridge,
Hhe never cuuld eat It, she pald;
Bhe ¢rled and she grombled and wane
A mouse for her brewkfast instead.

No, wo! sald ber mother, the porridge
Wil make you grow fat aod so strong,
A mouse you shali have when you've An-

inhed,
Nuw guible 1 np, dun't be loag.

Eut spoonful by mspoanfol wiih patience,
Hach ome 18 one lens 1o the Iaet;

No doty k» bBetier for waltlng,
Begip, and the worst will Le past.

Miss Pusay-eat ate m r porriige.

It wan bot &n bad as she thought,
And mow phe will sat with & reliah

The mouse that her mother hap canghi.




