
NOTRING MKE BLACIR ON WHITIC.

Oh no, Aunt Ratt, but Georgie's heart is in the concern, and
wwhen pay-day comes ho thinks it so manly to go round with a can

of whiskey helping to serve the men. Then son:etimes some of the jubands won't drink unless Georgie takes a little too. They think a
pile of Georgie, so they do. They say ho bas a heart large.enouugghh
for a king. But, oh 1 Aunt Hatt, the fieting, and cursing and hi

wsweaý%g that they bave sometimes, man 1 it is awfull"
ut, Jack, docs his mother know that ho frequents such

thplaces V,
Il Perhape'she knows someting about it, but ho is such a favorite hwith ail the men at the mili that every one tries to shield him, and dbide his faults. And the old cook won't hoar of him, going home

tili ho is as soiber as a judize."
Weil, Jaqèý.you oudht to talk to him in a friendly manner

tý siaboutit
So to-I did, agnt. I had a long talk with him once, and ho listened

Coattentively; the' ho turned round to me and said: 1 Jack, 1 won't
witbank you for t ýpeech, for I board it all before, from my cracked

aunt.' The'n heï m-ed off in high temper. So, that is all the news
I have to tell YOU.

1 am very sorry, indeed, to hear such news; and now just hYour inte-Aded uncle wi 1 be 0stop, Jack, till I tell yo - something. benbore in a few days, to take away his Lucy. Perhaps, I may bave to
90 home to mother, for she can't live alone. Ilow will yon like that, col
iny OOY ? afrIl In some ways I would like it very well, and in some ways I -
would not.',

In what way would you like it, tell me?" Oh
wh'Cause, replied Jacýr, sometimes, wheu pa and ma, are out we Shýcould get up a fine game, only vou won't le.. us make a noise. You. conalways watch us so. Tell you 'w'hat, we don't like it a bit. 1 would wi .like you far botter, Aunt Ratt, if you were not so cross." big

Weil, Jack, you are very candid, aý- any rate; but can't you
help, or teach me to be botter -na-%,ured." hav

No, indeed, aunt, me to teach you 1 You're too old. You ing
could not be taught now. So, as ma says, we must just bear with Wil

you. But, istill, I would not care about you going either, for ou
everybody knows that lame aunts are a usefal institute, for tbey ran

are alw11.,ý in the house, when everybody else is out, or wanting to
go out,, àn(f yon are real handy to sew on a button, or tell me where

Ito- et My, lunch. Oh! here's -Xed. Ned Aunt Batt is going away, con

to sitdy, perhaps."
houYôu're not tho', are yoü ? isaid Ned, If you do go you'Il be sure
tablto, come back, when we want you to stay with us, won't you? And

ý y mail'Il be your little boy, Aunt ]ELatt.
melKind reader, I had almost forgotten the time-honored custom.

I will now introduce yon to my frieýdf5. Grandma Barton, as she file
no'wwas usually called, lived in a neat little stone cottage of ber own.

She had two daughters unmarried. One well ap in years. She wa-s
the aunt Ratt, already mentioned, and had lived with ber brother stuf

James for years. She wu almost a cripple. Lucy, the youngest, Ca


