
MASSEY'S ILLUJSTRATED.

We were ail crazy enough to jump into the bole turkey ail stuffed and roiisted, whlîib we sot it
in a heap, and Towt fit like a tiger to go down down bafore the fire te wariii, and a sucking pige
first, but we stopped him. I yanked arope 'rouind ditto, which we hung it up) a-top, aiid a bain which
my waist and the boys let -me doivn purty consid- it we ieft cold.
)able rapfil, I tell ye. 'f wa'n't iiore'îî two minutes There were real, white, baker's bread and butter,
afore I tonchedl bottom ami were, creeching up like and 'tatoes, which we roastel thon), ani craxîberry
a mad Injun: jaad oIc

l'AliafoiTlistway! 1'here ivere mince-pics and chiecse, too, and a
And, in a twvinkiing, old Towt had a-boit of lit- gewne plum.pudden, which we heated up and

tic Nugget, a-iaughing and a-crying and cavorting it around in the caît, and dug it out with
'round, and a-luîgging of lier as no nugget wa'n't or spoons. It was fearful good, 80 was the nuts
neyer hugged afore. ani sweeties.

'Twa'n't nothing short of a miracle that lier littho You neyer scen the ekai o' that dinner in yer
boues wa'n't ail broke up, and thare ie was borned days, and howsomevar oid Towt brung that
a-smiiing at us, kinder sleepy like, over Towt's I oad into the Diggings, without bis mule, tee, is a
shoulder, and witbout ary scratch. myster'ous mystery to me.

Weil, up speaks oid Towt, ail chokad up, as ye IWeii, so we bail a big fire, a crackiing, roaring,
might Bay, and enys: Bwaet-smelling tire of hemlock and juniper, and the

"Boys, PUi neyer get even witb you for this godtig wsalsemigsdszlg and
day' work, neyer !" says he. "Bu ý long as old smelling sweater than the tire or any other sweet

TowL Deatherage bias got a dollar to his back, thing, for the matter of that,-when in coules the
you've got a dollar, too, and doin't none on y or ever boys stamping and sbaking theirseives, and brusi,-
fergit it. I was 'loing to have you n i in to- irigoff the snowv.
night," sys Towt, "lho Nuggat's ianksgiving. E very digger in Soiedad Diggings Nvera there,
So corne round to rny shanty bimeby, sud don't and Gritty O'Goudy, froin Shirt-Tait Guicb, snd
fergit to bring your mugi and spoons.e' Tony Yankton and bis tenderfoot brother fromn

With that %ve ail filed, home, oid Tuwt Icading over Incjuest way, which were grub-staking with

Yesec I couidn't hieip remembering the giet of
that blessing, 'cause Towt got the felier to write it
off; andi lie alwus asked it after that wvhen we had
ary meat iii the shanty, if it wasn't more'n a bacon-
rind.

Weii, wc ail fcit amazingz good and thankfui
after that blessing, sud sonîohody proposed tlîree
clicers for the tenderfoot feller that said it, but
was a littie doubtful of tha propriorties, and soe
of the otiier boys buslied irn up, and s0 the cheers
didni't go off.

Mien Towt sat little Nuggot down on the bench
aiongeide on hMin, eni the way hae usad bis kuife iii
that turkey was a caution.

I weren't nlot to say iding the hours of youtb
away over the pig, and as for the hain, we didn's,
stop to make shavings of it, nlot by no means.
Then cvcry ohap for lîjînscf, and each for ail the
rest wiva the word; and if we didn't bave eating
enough,and fun enough for a dozen good Thanke-
giving diuners,-thcn in a sinner.

Old Towt ho kept cutting turkey and outting
pranks, andi cracking nuts and cracking jokes until
nigli mid1nigýt, and seini-oceasioniai bc'd make a
grab at little Nugget snd bug the breath. neariy
outan bier, and soinctimes big tears Nwouid ro 1 down
and drap offen lus chui. Fin'ly the little 'un shie

the percession with the littie 'un on his shouider.
I poked the tire, and Towt sat down with Nugget
in bis yarms, a-eraoning like, with the tears
a-streakiiug dovn his lank, old jaws, tili she wcnt
to secp, and then lie took bier in and put bier onto
the bcd.

"1Now, aid mnan, " says hie, "let's caper."
I doue wbat ho told me to,-I alwus made a peint

o' that, but afore vie had got the job donc, tbat oid
Towt badl laid out, I 'Iow I was about as surprisedl
P. eritter as tbere was on top o' the yaarth. First
we took tw., long boards outen the floor frcm whero
tbey wouldn't, ho missed ranch, and put thein acrost
the top of two clieer., aud whan we'd covered thcm
,witb a dlean sha t, -Towt alwus wouid bave shoots
for Ntuçget,-we bsd a scrumitious and beautiful
tabla, big enoughi for ail of the boys. Tien Towt
rustled. eut somnewhere in the enow, and when bie
came back lie brouglit a yarmnful of ground-pine and
sich, whieh lie frillhd the table ai 'round with it.

Then me 'n' hlm took turne tramping back and
forth to the dugout, bringing in the tbing8 oid
Towt had hid there the night bafore; and whon
wo badl finiebed up the job and sat down, our eyes
rested onto the roarin'est Thanksgiving dinner that
ever ye sean.

It werc a blooming success. There were a big

the Stringy Dan set, in Rattenake Tunnel. It
was a crowd, 1 tell ye, and our little shanty was
pluin full.

Little Nugget she woke up jest in the nick o'
titue, and we sot bier up on tue end of the table,
Oid Towii stood up asido on ber, and the rest ail
joined and eîrcled round.

Towt laid boit of that big hunting-knife of his'n,
and swung it round witli a flourish ; then, ail to
onet, 'afore lio stuck it into the turkey, ho stopped
stock stili a minute, Iooking quearishi and confusled
like, and titan hae looks all round the table and says:
"iBoys," says oid Towvt, "can't tons on ye say

Everyliody lookod at everybody else, a-squirm-
ing andt looking sheepisi, and then at oid Towt
a-standing there as stubborn. as a bucking burro.
The sitowatien, wora prccar'ous, I tell ye.

Thon up riz that tenderfoot brother of Tony
Yankton and corne te the front, a.nd shut bis cyce,
and tha beautiful blessing ho asked on them. vie-
tuais, I sha'n't nevtr fergit it :

"Some have meat, more'» thoy can eat,
And some teike want a panful.

We have meat and w. can eat,
And so,-Lord make us thankfui."

Or words te that effeck.

want off ta slcop, aud Towt took lier up in lus
yarrns, and stood up right hall, and ssys he :

"iBoys," stiys lue, «"you bieerd wlhat I said out
thara, sud I meneî every word on it. This child
bas been givo back ta ina titis Thinksgitving day
by God A'inigbîy. That sounde somne like swear-
ing," says Towt, spaaking up, quick-iike, "but
'taint. V've swora my iast swear."

Than the boys gin threa cheers for old Toîvt, and
then I riz up as boid as a lion, and mada 'em a littie
speechI. I talked very roasonabie to the boys. I
told them 'twas my belief how that the Loidi had a
heap of work f',r old Toîvt te do yet, and He
knowed Hie couidn't get s tiuing outen lîim without
Nugget. And whcn Ho saw boue rai kiuider at-
taehaed tbey ivas ta each other, HIe badn't tbe
bia t ta separate 'eîn, noliow. Thon I told how I
found Nugget down there sale snd warm, and fast
asleep on a soft fur cushin, whieh tbe Lord Ho
put that cushin lucre in Hie own inf'nite morcy,
if Ho did have ter make il enter Towt's laine, old
serrai mule.

And the boys ail yoiied and* laughed, seine on
'cm a-sneaking their coat-cuifs acrost their eyce.
Thon wc gin three cheers for littie Nugget, and
gripped bande, and seolad Towt's Thanksgiving
wera donc for. - Ycoufls Gompmion.
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