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My dear Little People,

Are you all hack at sehoal now® T {lank v mnst
he, even those who wenl ta the back of Leyand for their
holidays ' cun see by some of the essavas 1 bhave received
that you had rood holidays, This week cight cwme i
ane each Trom Thastings, Dipton, Ceonodun, Poanesdinka,
Wangzaehu and Geraldine: wnd two Trom T Wae Wae.
Tho first three on the Bst did net pur iheiv exael agpes
an their essavs, Wil they please send them i g o
as b owant ta he quite soee and gaite fair

This week we are not crowded ant with Toters, anly
three, so, what ahout a story lor o chawpe, [ owonder do
any of ¥ou kuow 107 FH ownot, so much the hetlor, it even
1 you do. we'll go over 10 tocctier aad [ will Lo ¢ver o
niee. Come alovg then ail of yon W' sob avay into
same shady corner vhere there ace a0 hareid woes nivas,
and T dell you nhosd

DY Tl DONFIY.

Dippr was born in clover, o wholo fell of i1, which
was perhiaps as well, for when b omelhor saw Bim b
said, “Well of all (he long-lovred babics I lave ever seen
you are quite the longest and thinnest, ot feed ven
up.”’

At thab moement o overy dainty obl dy waiked into
the field, she moved very siowlv, wmd leant mr oa sdick,
“Dear me! Quecnie,™ she said, —xo vou have o babiy, haw
sweet of you wid what o darhee he is, what <hail we eall
him?” and she stroked the halby donkey as vektiy oas the
breewe.  Just ther an animal rushed un makine horerible
noises.  Poor Dippy was =0 seared thal he tareed aod fled,
but his mother ealled afier him, “don't he airiid of Nig-
ger, he wen’t Lurt vou, he's our wrestost friond and fakes
are of our misiress and ourselves.” Al the wome bippy
thought he laoked very fierce with his slaming teeth and
long red tongue, but when presently, Nigoer went up io
him and made a fuss of lim, they hecame swarn Cricnds
from that moment.

“Now, come and make Fricads with we Diopy,’ said
tho mistress, and that was liow the hy deakey loarned
that his mame was Dippy. [t may sound rather a Funmy
name, but it is really very nice and nffoctionaic unce voll
get used to it. While this was moing on he groom har-
nessed the maother donkey, Queenie, ta a prelty little car-
riage, and when Dippy saw hiy mother strapped and (ed
up with a heavy burden 1o pull, Be said O mother ¥
don’l like to see vou all fixed up like that”  Bal Queenio
told Ler little son that she dil nol saind 0 hil, in fact that
she loved te be of service to the dear misiress who Wi so
kind to her. Qf they set, the mistress driviog, while
Dippy ran happily by his mother's side, Fiest of all they
went to a farmhouse to pet some new wilk, and Dippy
having nothing clse to do, Followed the farmwite inle (he
cowshed and saw a maid milking, But the cow =aw him
with the corner of her eve amd she gatl sueh o fright that
she kicked over the milking pail, wpsetting all Lor beau-
tiful warm millk. Also, she tossed her long horns in such
a threatening way that paor little Dippy went lor his life
and told his mother what had happend. Quecnic explained
te him while she gave liin n tender licking, that Rusty
was all right, but that she lind a wee little enlf just out
in the yard, and that very fikely sho mistook Dippy for
someone come to take little Rlossom away., She told him

al the sime $ime not to be surprised il wny horses they mel
snorteld and made a Tuss, because horses didn't seem to
like donkeys al all. Why, she didn't know, unless it was
becanse they were jealons of denkies” Tovely cars,

Ifrom the Tarmhouse they trotted to the villaze Luteher
and he was maosh polite to the gentle ald fady, coming Lo
the earriage to take her orders. 1 do wish.™™ she said Lo
B, that vou wonld fake Dippy Lo see his father”

“Certninly Madam,” said the buteher, “he i just
venning the sansnge mmehine,” and he led Dippy by (he
mate throngh a vard inte 2 large shed. To the conlre
ran a handsome donkey with o halter reund his neck, o
fength o Sron connected the halter witll & maehine and as
the donkex ran o the machine furned, chopped np masses
el meat and poured it info sausage skins, which were then
twisted —(lie long slrings of sausnwe (hat you see in the
shops come from the machine. The butclier slipped 1o
halter fron the donkey and introdoced Divpy (o his father,
Mokey was very pleased o meet his son and heehawed
with delight. He tokd him ihat he was very hieks 1o he
so- voung aud free, for he found it very tiring and fryine
to run in a cirele.

(We'll go on with Dippy's story next week)

Axsn.

My Dear Aune—All Tast vear T have been reading
e Hitle folks letters, and they were Tovelv and interes]-
ing, Sothis year T would like to heeome o of veny
little band. T am 12 vears old and in Standod 41 have
4 Nisters and one brother. We ro to the Convent Sehoal
Ho1s quite near onr home. My brothers name i Verdon,
This ix a riddle Aune. Twoe men had shorn a0 10 sheen
in a dev if T man shore 5 sheen more 1han his mate how
manyv _did each <hear. Well dear Anne i T write mneh
mare 1wl he fiting vn the peoples paoe,  Yours stneerely,
Aoilv MeMenamin, Milton, i v

{(Welrame Molly glad von Tike us well enotrh to join
up. Look ont for vour riddle in n week ar Lwo—Anne.)

Dear Anne—1T have written tn you helere byt vey
did not renly. T would like {0 he a membor of the T, P10
T hike your ddea very much, T will ivv for 1ho prize from
ien 1o fifteen vears mext Lime T write, T Ieve ane sister
older thon myself and five hrathers vounuer. T am ten
vears old hope to be in standard four when sghanl apens.
We have no Convent bere but T wae (ipee vears aft tha
Convent in Thnam. Your new friend,
Ceoraldine,

{(Am =orrv Devise thal von aol e answer Waay'
vour name incinded in the trins ar lists ot all® Porhaps
the Ietter was lost. Glad {o welcomn vou ntaw.— \pme)

Desr Anue—1 wonld iike io Join ibe 1 weaple
padic T oam & vears on Aneest, 250 1 ot
Vallv sebool and am in the 3 SUT have 8 hrethers amid ope
Risber. 1 owas 2l the Tuatanere Sporis on Now Vear Dav
ol T oenjorved thew fine. T oam goine fo the Pletnrey 1n
nicht, We are milking 18 rows and foodine 16 niay, 1
am stavirr with my Grandad for a few davs, We -
voiver to have o Aiscon on the 10 Felware for one week,
2 of my cousing write to yvon I always read the ehildrens
letters and T like them to. no more this time Annp,
Gondhve and lave to the ¢hildren snd also vou. Your litle
friend. Filleenn Sheehan, IHannv Vallev.,

((Mad to welcome von Tileen and kene =on'll write
again.  We're pgoing to have g rattiing pood, pare this
yoar, T think.—Anne.) ) )

Demise Mulvey,

the Tapny

The U.5.8. Company’s boats always carry Fluenzol and
Q-tol in their medicine-chest. (-tol is largely used by
engineers and stokers for burns, bruises, ete,*

“KRUSKITS”

“{Reglatered)

4l Grocern :

THE SUGAR OF MILE RUSK (Patent No. 44854). Nature’s Suzar for Babies
Bole Manufacturers PHOENIX 00. LTD., DUNEDIN.



