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My own dear Little People,— )

A Heppy Easter to you ull, o glad Easter Day and a
few days of pleasant holiday to follow. When you get thig
it will be Holy Week, and you all know why we call that one
week in-the year “‘Holy’'. Because, of course, every day of
it has some special memory, including Good Friday, the day
on which Our Dear Lord suffered so much for us. Did you
natice on Holy Thursday how the hells rang oul at the
“Gleria in Yxeelsts,”’ then vou heard them nv more all day
or that evening although there was church. Even on Gowd
Friday, you didn't hear ibem at all, hecause they (linl'L
ring again till the “Gloria”™ on Holy Saturday morning.
Well, I'll lell you a story about these sume bells, did you
know that people say the.bells went to Rome? When my
mother was a tiny girl in a2 far off land. the grown-ups
used to tell the children that if they looked ltard cnoush
and high enough into the sky, they might see the hells.
They nsed to sav that only children can sce them, hecatse
0!1[,1: children have the eves of finagination. So ihe children
woutd atand around in groups leoking, looking up iuto the
sky shading their eyes with their hands. watching for t:Im
bells and saying three Hail Mary's that they would arrive
safoly to I{ome: Somehow, no one ever saw them, no-nne
was quick enough to cateh them, because bells travel as
quickly as angthing you can be stre. and yon know low easy
1t 15 to stop looking just tor a second, or to cover your eyes
from the sun for a moment. But, every Holy Satnrday
meriting, ihe hells would ring out again, and (e children

would clap their hands and jump round i jox. for the bells
were back salelv acain, and they wotld sax three more
Hail Marv's in thanksgivine,  OF course in that beautiful
couniry 1~li_s,»;ht neross the seas, it e early Soring at l-‘.nsl(';-
time, aud, after a cold and snowy winter, t{uj trees and
plants look very beautilul as they burst into leaf and ﬂuwer
again, Listen while I tell vou what they do qur the (*!ulcl.ren
o Baster morning. st of all, for some days hefore
Faster, dear nice people like mothers and grannies gather

up all the fresh eggs the good heny lay, aud they color them

into all sorts of preliy colors.  Very, very early on Faster
morning, ever so loug before the children are awake und
you wan just think hew early that can bhe. the n_u:«tll('rs sl
- gramnics creeping gujetly, just as Father Christmas doos
when he is doing bk busy work, make nests under the
shrubs, among the flowers and in many atieer hidey-holes,
and into these they put the pretiv egzus. Thew everyone
gets ready for clhinrch aud hurries off to .\lilSS.‘ ,\‘f‘mr Mass
they start off for home, almost evershody hringing along
a l;ttle party of town children to join iu. with their own,
su, you can imagine something of the jovtul chatter as
they hurry along the lovely conntiry roads. Home again.
all Lthe children are let loose on the garden and tlmlre 1s
a glorious hunt for nests. The grown-ups leck ou for a
while, but presently they slip away to see about the hl_‘cak-
fust, and very soou the children. hegin tq run up to Fhe
house, arriving almost breathless with excitement and full
of wonderful tales of how they found the nests; how,
just when they thought they had a fine ey someone clse
grabbed it; how so—angl-so found a mest with three blue
eges 1n it and rushed off with the nest and :l”,‘ and—
well, you know just what we wonid do ourselves.‘ Some of
the children arrive with several egys, some with only a
few and even some with nome, hut, they must all S]l:'ll'(‘
up alike at the finish, and even, some must he put aside
to be taken home to sick children ov little ones really
too tiny to walk the long distance. Brealkast i..u; A merry
meal, some of the little ones eat their Easter egg right away,

hut, a good many like to keep theirs for a day or two

so that they can lock at them often hefore they finjsh
them up. Don’t you think that is a jolly way to do on
Easter Day? That is how they do in the country. and
the townspeople who live near the shops but who have ne
fowls, perhaps even, no gardens, buy or make sngar eggs.
They too, color them, tie them up wish bright 1'ibllmns, anf]
put them under the children's pillows, or heside their
plates. Tell me now which way do you like best? Oh

save a lot of work, One dax they

= e
dear! T wish we could get the loan of a big ship and a
good Capiain so that Anue und her Litils People could go
round this bemutiful world so full of wonderful countries
and nice people. Does anyone know of someonc with a
ship and a captain we can borrow ®

Now Dears, I've got a big mail again and must answer
some of my letters. T shall not be able to put in everyome's
competition letter, hut will try to mention evervone who

took part in it and will put a %it from cach letter. Will
start with—

NEW _ZEALAND TABLET %

Maty Isubel Donaghy, ripton. who had a fine time ab
the Dipton Sports; went i for races and won threc getwhgr
a whole shilling for & prize  She skipped too. up to 180
(which is more than 1 could do without tripping}, and they
had six cases of fruit and two ting of lnllies. '

(I'm sure. my Mary Isabel. ihat vou had a thoronghly
zrod day at the sports, ~and your holidavs sound chesrful
all through.-—Anne.) )

Fsther Minsley, Winton, wants to join the L. L.C.. and
would you believe she went Lo the samg sports as Mary
Label above? T wonder do they know ene anoiher, T
want vou all te mive FEsther a specinl thonght, Deeansoe
of one paragraph she writes.  T'his s what she save:
“My mother died on the fourieenth of Julv, 1923 and T
wish vou to tell all vour little folk io pray for her soul
because T miss ler vers much. My birthidar is on the 13th
danuary and 1 am cleven now. My last hirthday [ had
]m_v :}ear mother bt thiy time | Jiad iy birthday without
1T, - '

(Yos, Twtlior, we will all prax Tor rou hoth, and wa

walt von to write to ug agatn. Wil anyone write to
Esther *—Anne))

Heen O Caliaghan, Diapton,
wanis to join the 1,.P.1.C.
terrible thunder sterm they h
lorses 2t Winten.
hear from vou
—Anne.)

Marearet Hyland, Tawni, (ilemayy. —Morearel's Is a
short lotter in whick she says she spent her holidays chiefly
at home, althoush she wont for i pienic one doayv. )

(.\ﬁlr'gm-etl deary i ven had told me what vou did at
home, vou might even have won gy Prive. T'mosure vou
pinst Dive helped rooned quite a lot and done quile a hea
af work.-—Anne.) ' P

Zow Howarth, Palmoersion North.—Zoe spent moest of
her holidavs in the country with her grandmother. and got,
a ot of fun ent of watching her Unele milking {he (-nT\'q
Me has a milking machine and Zoe tells me these machines
were looking at a fine
sud, “what w zood hit

writes a long letter. She
Also she tells me ahout i
ad lateiv, which kiiled three
Hwen has two Tittle pizs. (Glad to

Heen, mind vau wriie to someone soon,

Int pig and Zoo's Iittie brother
of steak we conld set off him,™
(Mo vou know Zoe that I spent some Iolidays ot Foxton
Fn-uch_ ouce.  Tsn't it wood fun hathing in the river when
the tide cames un —Anne) -
Dorrie aud Flien Roowler. Te Wae Wae,
day on the Take in u bost. and they had a din ten, They
have two riddles for s, “Why is the Jetter § ke dinner 2%
and “Why is a dog like a (pee " .
(Well. T'm sure there were
1hat 1 would lave liked to spentl on a lake instead of in
my office. You luky ittle girll Noo T don’t know the
riddies, perhups somoeone else does.—Anne.)

_ Edmund P. Lynel, Wooadside, VWest Taieri—DIid vou
write your letter all by vourself Edmund, if vou did it s
very good indeed for o Jittle hov of eight vears. Edmund
spent his holidays in Queenstawa and saw the food there.
,l"he.v went on o raft, Edmund and his cousing Gerard ang
Tom. Also they helped 1o re-float & vacht which liad got
stranded, : ) "

{Mind you tell me it rou wrote
specially want to know, ynd o overy sorey 1 dide't have
Your hirthday down, It is made rizht now.—Anne,)

Mopw{l Mannix, Hastings, spem her holidays at Petone
near Wellington, and she went into the city very often
l\[(ml("ﬂ. thinks Wellington far {00 noisy.  They ‘snent g
day going round the churebes.  Monieq SnYVS that St Mary
of the Angels’ is just a wee bit of Heaven, and St. (erard's.
awav ug on A Imgh hill has  lifesize statue of Qur Lord
m Our Lady’s Arms. The rost of the time she spent in
the wnter at Potone heach and in Navijer.

(I think vours wys a lovely hnliduy, Monica,
see the heach ot St. Rilda.—Anney |

Frances Seott, Pomohaka, is a little rine
n;}d she.te!ls me that thev camned, out
with their father. She saw lots of birds—Tom-tits, Mocking
birds. Wax:eyes, a Tui and g Cackoe and Black Fantails

(What a lovely place to camn Frances, Did von knm\:'
that Fantails cat wp all the fjes they can find? 1 know
a place where a dear little Fantail comeg into the Lonse
every day, and makes short wark of ell the flies in the
diming-room. Isn't that clever of him.—-Ahne.)

spent a lovely

wmany davs this snmmer

your lettor veurself, T

You should

vear old
#1 Croydon Tash

S -

Tell us when and where Jou propnse to remove yanr
fnrnitura and competent men with roomy vans will shif§

it with no inconvenience.—The Naw Zealand Fxpress Mo

“KRUS”TS 99 THE SUCAR OF MILK RUSK (Palent No. 44854).

AL GROCERS, Sole Menvlicturety, PHOENIX

(RECISTERED

e — ety
Natire's Sugar for Dabies,
€0, LT, DUNEDIN -




