
NOTHING MKE BLACK ON WHITE:
-By-

Miss-E. F., Ottawa.

My starting character will - be Jack Barten, returning from
school, with his boôks and slateF -sftýapped and hung on hie back;
nearing the houge, Jack quickens hie paeee and, by way of shorteniný-,-
the distance, clears the gate at a bound, then into the house with a
whistle. Re stops short, perhaps for want of breatb. 4c My 1 but'the

bou» is quiet 1 where are the folks gone to ? Is tea over, Aunt
Ilatt?" he said, peering into a smali room, where sat an elderly,
lady, dressed in irrey lustre, seiwing and reading by turns.

Il First queilon, firet aniswered," replied Aunt Ratt. The
hou8e is al*ày8 Met when the folks are out. 'Taint the wallis that

make the noise;"ýed and Posie are feeding their pets. Your mother
has gone té Unele William's. So now, put away your books and go
down to your tea."

Jack soon obeyed this order by sliding down the bannisters
instead of going down step, bf step.

«I Cook 1 cSk! Aunt att, 1 can't see the cooking apparatus,
is she 0 e too T,

e 
n

0) Jack. Mary is putting out the clothes. Just IoÔk in the
oven and you'Il find some nice bàked, apples and meal càke. The
tea-pot is on the 8tove, so hunt up and tend yoursel£ See that ýyou
give Jack enough to eat.'y .1

In a littie while Jack me up stairs not.quite so fast as he
went down.

That job's over, Aun Hatt."
Thats right, Jack, and now, have yon any news to, tell me T'
No; not anything that you would care to, hear. Oh! Aun t,

doyou-know, I saiva lýoydrunkdowiiat the mills. Wouldyoulike
to see me drank, Aunt ?',

No, Jack, I would'nt. What boy was it ?"
It was Young George Langford; hisfatheris dead. Youknow

the woman that wushee here sometimes ? Well, she is his aunt."
But tell me, Jack, how did he get drank ?"

Why, see here, there iis a man boards with them, and he is
foreman over the men at the works. George's unele has somethin
to do with it too. So when pay-day comes they treat the men, aff
of course, Georgie has to be there whether he is wanted or not, Ris
father had some cýmh sunk in that brewer and they jet so much a
year fQr it." 1

Il Bat, Jack, surely they don't,.givè him a treat like the men ?"


