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BAZAAR TN AID OF SCHOOL
FOE MAOEL GIRLS.
“GRAPHIC" PRIZE COMPETITIONA

Desr Cousins—It Is . impossible
to tell you at present all the differ-
ent objects for which I shall give:
prizes. But there will bo heaps of
Pprizes, snd the more children {and
¢lders} who send pre objocta for-the

baraar the more prizes I shall ba able .

to give. A4 preésent ]l can tell yom
this, There wilk be four prizes for
the besi-dreased dolls in “!:rh:’

s clothes, and fonr prizes &
doll's clo o
sach will be
and two for cousine over that age.

SPECIAL PEIZE FOR A ¥ROCK, .

_There will be & prize of #1 for the.
prottiest lttle frock for a ahild from
& to & yourt of age. This in opan to
cousing over 13 years of age only. )

There will ba & valoable prize for
ihe prettiest or best-made pinalord
or overall for s child of from 4 to @

ears of age. Prizes will be givem
or crochet work, for embroidery and
for knitting. If there are any cousins
who can make simple frames T will
send piotares for framing, and give »
prize for the neatest frame. -

. A prize will be givan—a very nics
one too—for ibe moat original and

ttiest pin-eusbion. It may be
Ede in any form or shape you like.

Country sowdins can make boxes of
ferns, and & price will bo gives for
ithe host. -

Ecrap-bookil ars easy io make, and
It mads for the purpose of amusmg
very tiny children, always find & resdy
pale.” Very fine wcreens can slwn be
mads of sersp pictures and
sdvertisements, amd though thess
tako some ltile trouhle, they are
wall worth 1% Wﬂdnt‘
blotiing books, coversd in presty siik
soraps, are alweys purchased a4 a
Sassar, and: reelly beawtiful effeats
tan bs sesured patchwork coab-
jans, qulta or table-centres. I wom
Bar if any of thess ideas will puit the
bousius ¥ ST ’

. Bishop Cowis.

COUSING' CORRESPONDENCE.'

Dear Cousin Xuate,—! have not
wrilien t0 you lately, becaune I did
not know if we were going: to ged
4Le *‘Graphic” any more, but I
thonght I would write and tell you
why i ia you haven't lmd a letder-
irom me. J! we do get it, 1 hope you
will }et ma write agnin, Cousin Kats.
1 hive read some grand books late--
Iy; “The Caged Lion,” by Charlotte
Yonge, is very good, zll about Henry-
V. of Enghand and James L of Scot~.
lund; “We Two,” by Edna Lysli—it la-
a beautiiul story; Loke Rastwrn, the:
atheist, % w grand charsoter. “A.
Carner of the Weat” is a protty.
atory, though there is not much in-
it 1 am reading George Eliot’s “Ro-.
moels” now; I think you told me to-
a long timve age. There in to be &
labiean st the yearly bDazssr soom.
end It counsists mostly of gids, who.
represent  Englands” possesions,
dreased in o charsoteristic way of
the couniry they represent; I am
lreland, and bhave to wear poma.
shamrocks on 4 white dress—not.
forgetting the four-leafed wne. f.
have been promised & canary whem
tho “bird brings them out, bt a few
days aga she scratched out the egpw .
and breke them, se I wua “wounting
my chickena—rather canaries—before
they were hotohed. " I hope ahe
will it agaln soon; they are suppos-
ed to lay three timen a yenr. I haves
Planted msome white lilac placrta, and-
although 4his 18 not the proper time:
1o mowve them, they are growling.
whether they flower, however, le an-
other thing. I love lilag, dom’t youy
Cousin Eate? Roses are coming ouln
in quuntities now; the roes-season-
seems tha best part of the year to-
me, because tha flowers are ao love.
1y. The Rishop’s examiaation comes-
off on Sunday week, and we are all
pleased it iz earlier this yeer; be-
cense it wan so fearfully hot before.
J don’t think # will be the same
thing, not having the prizes: from
1 hope you will still
Jett me make something for the-
Maori girls” bazaar, even If it Is only
& merap-book. A few schoolgiris
bave glven me pictoren for it mo I
hope it will be & good ome; I da
tot know how to send It to yow,
though, T have mo more to well you,
2o will say good-bye, with lowe, from
Cousin Alison.

[Dear Cousin Allson,—I ehall be
very sorry i yon do noi continue to
write letters, as yours have always
Lad = special interest for me. You
are fond of reading, and so am I, so
that makes o bond of aympathy. I
have a mmall lilae bush out, and it
smells just delicious, I hawe never
seen & white ons in New Zealand,
but we had lovely ones at Home.
Thank you very much for saying you
will make a scrap-book. I shall be
delighted to hava it for the bazaar,
Hoping to hear from you soen, Cop-
sin Kate.}

* L J *
Dear Cousin Eate,—I feel ashamed

of mysclf for not writing, baceuss I
take such a long time. 1 went to

oases and . play with my cousins on Sunday, and

had such lovely fun. Ny sister could
not write, aa she had & bad headache.
I must say good-bye, becauss I mus
go o bed.—Couain Alics,

[Dear Cousln Alice.—Themk you
very much for your letter, which I
was very glad to get. I am sorry

your giater waa ill and hope she is
ali right by this time. Have we not
had lovely weather lately?—Couasln
Kate.]

Two Doga and Some Gesss.

Agouaeianotocl.lndmllleauh'_

2 gander. He will remember_ g kind-
ness aird Tovengs &N injury; e Is
courageous; he has an immenne senss
ot humour, slthough it chiefly shows
Huelf, writes & contributor to “Our
FourrFooted Friends,™ in = rather™
deplorable fondnesa for practical
jokea,

We had at the ranch s Mitle dog,
Roxy by hame, very round and fat,
sod unfortunately very near-sighted.
He used to e called to his supper
about the time 4he geese are oailed
to theirn. He had to go throngh the
garden gate to get his mupper, whils
the goese take thelrs cutaide.

Now the gander, s most cbacrvant
bird, was not long in noticing the
fact of Roxy's appearance simwul-
tadcously with his own, and at once
proceeded to utilise his discovery.
He arranged hin harem in two linss
co each side of the guteand leading
thereto. X
. Not dreaming of harm, the truat

‘ful Roxy trotted briskly betwesn the
lines, and thers made bis fatal error. ..

The flrat goose nipped him os only s
goowse ocan, then the opposite gooee,
and so om slternately. The unheppy
dog ran & regular Indisn gauntiet;
getting finully through the gate and
bowling with angulah. Then the
geenn gave vent 4o ahrieks of demon-
isc laughter, lobg sud loud. The
joke was too for words.

Three times did the wretched Roxy
fall & viotitn to the wiles of his ene-
my, Hll finally he would stop short,
raise one paw, regurd his tormen-
tors more in surrow thao in aager,
and run around to the other aide of
the garden, wihers m friendly bole in
the fence gave him entrance,

Roxy died full of years and experi-
ence, and wea wucceeded by a pug
who thought his chiel dwty in life
was t0 rush upon the geese unex-
pectedly, and drive them from their
supper. He waa an immeanre success
till his fate overtook him. One ever-
to-be-remembered afterncon he tack-
led the gander apd seized him by the
tall.

The gander immedintsly made for
the poud, halt-runping snd hali-fly-
ipg, but with such epeed that the
satonished pug did not dare to let
go. The feathers were strong, and
the dog performed most of the tran-
sit in the air. When the pond was
reached, the gaader, with undimin-
lshed apeed, reached the middle,
where the pug got & chance to let
go. and struck out for ihe shore.

The avenger of blood was behindg
him, and before he reached land he
was the recipient of the most seien-
tiflec, bromd-minded and colosssl
thraching nd offending cresture ever
endpred. A esd lttle dog
the shore, whers he sat down and
Hited up his volos and wept. He has
not thought it for his interest to
meddle with the geese xince. :

A BTORY OF AN AMFRICAN BOY.

_ Raob, the Bew boy in echool, atood
irresolute. With scarlet cheeks, ai-
Intlng nostrils, and flsta tightly
clenched, he stood, the centre of &
group of his achoolmates. Bock
Clark, a boy of his own wsize, with
eoat and vest off and aleeves rolled
up. blocked Rob's homeward way.

“Put up yoor fists and fight
What're ye 'frald of?" sneered Buck.

“I have mlready told you that I do
not oare to fight,” Rob anawered,

“You're a coward, that's what's
the matter with your. Tuke that and
that to remember me by,” aaid Buck
as he struck at Rob.

“Leave him alone, Buck; yon're ak
whys picking & fight,"” Intarpossd an
older boy.

The little boyva atanding about on
the ontskirta of ths crowd, whooped
and shovted, ¥ '‘Fraid cat, 'fraid oat
—Buek ean lick yoo with one hand
tied behind him--cowardly calf, cows
ardly calt.”

Btung by thess taunta, Rob smid:
“L would fight sonn enocugh, but 1
promized my mother I wouldn't, and
& MeArthur never breals hia word.”
Then, lowering his volee and nm-
clenching hia flats at the thonght of
his mother, he added, **She ian't
atrong and I'm all she's got !
don’t llke you boys to think T'm &
cownrd, bt I  promised Ther 1
wonldn’t fight and I won't."

“(lirly bny. Tied to his mother's
aprom string, ‘Where's your aun-
bonnet, nlesy? derisively hooted the
amall koys.

Rab, ralsing hin head very high,
spyparently unmindtul of the jeern
and tsonts flung at him, brurhed
Boek to one side and started home-
ward, -

“Buck, you had better be & Tittle
eareful which way you stroke that
naw boy"s fur.” seid one of the older
boys. “He coul lick you if he want-
ad to*

“Oh, he's strong all right, but he
hasn't any asnd, He's a cowand,™
snawered Buck. '

*That's what he fa" chimed in -
several of Bnck's sopportera.

The pext few weeks were hard
weeka for Rob. Buck Clark and his
crowd made the boy's lite miserable
by all the petiy snnoyaoces the
could devize; but Reb had
Seoteh grit, and though his eves
flashed apd ‘his fxts {nvoluwtarily
¢lenched at times, he kept ths pro:
mise he had glven. At home s frail
and gentle Mitle mother greeted him
lovingly, etmocothing hia g’ow with
her soft and gentle band or caress-
ing his wary brown hair. ‘Not for
worlda would Rob let him mother
know by word or sign how much it
was conting him to keep his prowmine,
“Ah, Rob, my laddie, yon nre such =
comfort to me, so tendsr, so thought-
ful, and so wmanly. How provd your
father would be of yon, laddic: you
are his very picture. God grsnt you
may be as strong and hrave and trus
as he.” -

Roeb bhad all an activa, growing
boy's interest and curioaity in his
new surrgundings. He had come
from en eaatern state, and untfl hie
arrival In Botte & few montha previ-
ous, he had never aten & mine or &
smeHer. Rob apent =ll his spare
time visiting the mines and prospeck
holes near ifa home. Ones Baturday
afternoots he went down in the cage
at the Alice to the thousand fool
level. Tt meemed like m puge out of
s falry book to asee men nearly &
quarter of a mile beneath the mur-
face of the earth, plcking, driliing
and blamting In-the different drifts
and tnnnels. Rob was all the moro
attracted to mining as his uncle had
been foreman in s mine for many
years, until he had been kiled by
the premature discharge of & blaat »
short time before they came to
Butte, This uncle bad left his pro-
perty to Rob's mother; it conslated
of & house and lot, & few hundred
dollars in the bank, and seversl thou-
#apd shares In w mine, which in its
early days had given promize of be-
ing n rich milver producer. Grosas-
ly incompetent management, coupled
with the fact that expensive ma
chin muat be purchased to keep
the shaft frea from water, led ie
the temporary cloalng of the mine,

Then the shares, which bed been
quoted st nearly psr, could be had
for & few cents.

Rob’s mother brought the certify
cates of mtock out to Rob onm dews



