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-NEW ZEALAND TABLET

39

newconers.
ten, I wish we could put the mali in the
Tablet, but it would take up so much room
now just at the end of the ‘year ~%hen there
18 a good deal else going on. Anyhow and
all the same we welcome you, and hope yon
will all send for your Badges as quickly as
you can. Quite a number of you have tokl

me  your HBirthday dates, und some of
¥ou have Mates waiting for you, Please
will  you send along ¥your six pemny

stamps for Badges so that™vou can have
Letter Friends for the holidays. T am put-
ting all your letters away in a drawer uuntil
I hear from you again, telling me your
Birthdays, and sending stamps for Badges.
All those Little People who have already
said when their Birthdays are need not (o
so again, but, will the others please let me
know at once so we can gét everything in
order. Such a fine hig list makes us feel
all excited till you joiw np properly, and
there must be Tetter Friends waiting for
all of you. 1 think “Pinto" is a_gond name
for that bull calf, don't you? And [ do
thank those Little People who sent me the
pictures for my prayver-hook., Hurry now,
precious Little I'eople, that hip list makew
me so keen to get Letter Friends for vou
all, but you must et your Badges hefore
that can happen. Glad some of you liked
“The Wigely Wensel.” wasn't he u funny
wiggly thing? Yes, T agree with the bovs
that mirls’ games et a bit tiresmne.  Cheer
up though and try to teach the eirls some
hows’+ samoes, Happy Returns to December
Little People.—Anne.)

OTHER LETTERS are from—

JIM CAHILL, who goes to the Feilding
Convent hat who is already a working Mem-
her of the L.PL.CL Jim and his Letter
Friend, Lennie Spelman, arve good mates,
and they had snaps taken of them after the
opening of the Feilding church. Jim has
a tame cow called Tiny, is petling a Persian
kitten, and found a lark’s nest with three
voung in it. (Glad to hear from von Jim.
what ahout a snap for our picture gallery ®
How is Lennie these days, he must be too
husy to write to us.  Has the kitten arrived
yet P—Anne))

BETTY HORAN. Police Station, Avon-
dale, writes a first letter, quite a geood one
too. Betty goes to the Avondale Convent
and puts her spare pennies info a mite hox
for the black hoys.  (Welemme Betty, send
sixpence for a Badge and become a real
Member of our Letter Club. T'm sure to
find you a nice Letter Friend.—Anne))

LADDER WRITING COMPETITION.
This week., T'm very SOITY in say, we can

have no Ladder. I got two  letters only
from Jack and Paul Porter, and we'll 1ot
these wo in with what comes in next time.

By the time you read this the Competition
will be over, and, very hikely,

! next week or
the week after,

you will spe the resnlts of

RIDDLE, BIN.
1. What -goes
vellow 2

2. Whyv do people on a rainy day look
like mushrooms?

up white and comes down

Such nice letters you have writ-

3. What is it that is all around the workl
and we ean’t see 117

4. Why did the white wash? ;

A Wit is 1t that has teeih but no wonth >
VERSES and PERUHAPS A STORY.
THE BOLD KNIGHT.

Al challenge knights of every land
T think it God had said to me.

Before He made me quite
“What would von really like to hes™

I'd choose 1o be o knieht,

And T owould have o milk-white siced.
A lanee and red-cross siield,

And seek to do a gallunt deed
Upon some hattlefield,

Or I would make miy chareer stand,
Beneath the city wall,

And challenge knights of every famd
To tilt amd slay them all.

Thon would © fiine me from his haek,
And all miy mail wonkl ring,

The white T strode. all fieree and Wack.
Tor Tneel hefore my king.

For kings are very great and hish,
And thoueh all knights arve boid
The boldest knights arve those who Ly

To do as they are told.

THE DIAMOND AND THE DEWDLROD.

A costly Diamond. that lad ovee sparkled

noa dady's ring, fax oin oo field amid tall
arasses and oxeve daisics.
dust above it was a big Dewdrop that

cling timidiv to o« hlade.
Overhead. the hlazing sun in all hiz noen-

dax glors,

neckiling prass
Fver since the fivst pink blush
of dawn. the modest Dewdrop hiad mazed
fixedly down upon the rvich gem. hut feared
to address g
quence.

nerson of such exalted conse-
At last. a laroe Beotle, during his mam-

. \
hles, chanced fo espy the Dianmond. and he

also recognised him Lo he wome one of areat
rank aund Importance.
HRire," he safd, muking o low how. per-

mit yeur hundle servani to offer vou wrepls
ingl

CTha-—nks™ resnonded  the Dinwond in
languid tones of affectation.

As the Beetle raised his head from his
profound bhow, his gaze happened to alight
npon the Dewdrop.

“A relative of yours, T preseme, Siref”
Lie remarked affably, waving one of his fecl-
ers in the dircction of the Dewdrop.

The Diamoud bnrst inio a rude, contemp-
tuous lauglh.

“Quite fon absurd, 1 doclare ! Le exclaim-
ed loltily.  “Bul there, what e yal expect
from a low. arovelling heetle® Mway, sir,
pass on! Your very presence 1w distastoful
to me. Tho idea of placing MY upon the
same level—in the same family, as a low-
horn. mean, insignificant, wtterly valneless

" Here the Diamond fairly choked for

L]
breath.

“But has he not beauty exactly like vour
own, Sire?" the Beetle ventured to inter.
pose, thouph with a very timid air.

CUBEATTY. flashed the Piamerd, with
tine disdain—-""the impudent fellow merely
apes nod imitates M However, it is some
small eonsolation to remensher thay * Tmita-
tion fattery.”  Bul., even
alloicing him to possess it, mero heanty with-
ot retule isoridieulons and worthless. A
Boal without  wafer—y Carringe. but no
horses—a Well, hub never g« Wineh » such Is
beaurty without rank and weaitl! There is
o real ararth apart lrom rank and wealth,
('ombine Beanty, Rauk oo Wealth, and
rou liive the whale world ot yvour feet. Now
yvou kuow the «oeret of the werld warshipping
ME

And the Bivmond sparkled aad eleamedd
with vivid, violet flaslies, =0 that the Beetle
was glad 1o shirde his eyes.

The poor Dewdrop had Jistened silently
to all that had passed, and Telr sn wounded,
that at lase he wished he neverehad heen
horn, - Slowly a bright tear foll and splashed
the flnst.

is the sinceresi

hast o then w Skelmk Buttered o ile
gromned and cazerly darted his heak ot 1he
Dramend.

CALSTT he piped. with o

disappormtment.,

groat soh of
“What I thoucht to he a
precicus Desdron is only 2 worthless ThHa-

mond. My threat is parehed for want of
water. L oneise die of thirst 1™
[(NR]

teally =

The world will never get over
yoir loss'

cruelly sneeredl the Dinmond.
But a sudden and woble resolve came to
the Dewdrey.

Deeply «did he vepent his
Fonlist

e conld now luy down his
Life thet fhe Tife of onnther .lnr";]hi he gured)

Y AMay T help xou. plenser e gently
asked,

wisl,

The Tark raized his drooping head.

“Oh, my precious, precious Iriend. if yon
will, vou ean spve iny lifel

“Open yonr mouth then !

And the Dewdrop <hid from the blade of
wrass, tumbled into tie parehed heak, and
was engerly swallowed.

CAD—welll well 17 pondered the Beetle as
he contineed his homewnrsd way. H've
heen taught o lesson that T shall not easily
forget. Yes, ves Simple WORM i< far better
than rank or wealth witheunt modesty and
unselishness—aud ihere is no frae heaaty
where these virtnes aroe ahepnt,”

Cosd-right all me dear Little People, and
remember what T have asked yon to do, es
pecially all the vew VFriends who want to
heecome real Members. We'll have another
stary mext week, and anything interesting
I can find 1o fell vou about. (iood-night,

“ANNE.Y

MOTOR CAR OWNERS. .

A professional man in Wellington who
cleans his ewn Motor says that since he
started to use Q-tol he dispenses with gloves
and is able to keep the dirt from gotting
ingrained, His hands are now smoother than
ever they were. . A large 2/- lottls of Q-tol
lasts two months,

TUnder new

CroWn Ho.t.el

management, Aecommoria.tion unsurpassed.
Excellent Cuisine and App on

promptly sattended to.

onitments,

Box 220, Telephope 978, °

Correspondence !

JACK METCALFE
RATTRAY STREET

Dunedin




