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Too Mach of a Good Thing.

pn, * because it is Chrvistrl
ou think grandpa ought to |
a story, do you? , Well, {
round the fire; and I'll sleepy Spanish onion.

litstle tilt as he looked ab it.
“What's  the matter ¥’ said ‘
; -, ever since he

shall call my ditile sehroy——t
of a good thing."
gk was a greedy boy; I am
ve to say it but there is :
about  it-he was a very| “How 'cruel to -run off with your
. | He egredtdgr nothing but | sister, into the cold, daxk‘ night 1"
lived fgoimneal to meal. | quivered out a sentimental jelly.
i told of him, that when he | ‘‘Yes, andl before we were ready,”
little fellow, and cried for a |said & soft, rich voice, “‘and—""
slice of plum-pudding, and his | “Cheer up !"” said a loud, hearty
d “No, no, Joey, that. is too | voice, “cheey up, madam; we'll make
hie said, ‘I like too much.’ fmatters right. It I only had the t
v8poke a truer word—he did-|horns I once had, that boy should be
8o much ¢ brought fo his senses. . But look you,
B Chvistinas time now, and he |my boys, we'll have our P—r—r—re-
eating - more greedily than |venge !’ and ‘the big sirloin gave such
still he was not satisfied, |a bounce as he said this, 1iat the
| day, after a tremendous din- |shelves shook, and the jelliea_ and
should be very sorry to tell |custards trembled in their glasses.
Sl “I'd soon settie him/if.I had my
broad bill,”’ said a plucked goose in
4 corner.

“And ‘1,"” said a boiled fowl.

“I'm afraid thy nature is too soft
for revenge,” said the pudding.

‘‘Nonsense !’ the  sirloin,
“pluck up a spirit; T thought you had
more of my nature in you.”

Joe had edged himsell into the
pantry, and. was listening stdpidly to
all this talk,
was meant.

“There. he is!"”. shrieked a little
tart that had been on the look-out.

Then followed a great- commdtion
all the provisions leaped from the
shelves, and precipitates themselves
on Joe; who took to his heels afid
ran; and ran, tifl he found himself in
the open air, with his bare feet on
the snow. Was it smow? No, it felt
sticky. It was sagar, and stuck - to
his feet, as I live ! “Sugar may be
all ‘very well 46 eab, but it's horrid
stufl to-walk on," said - Joe, as he

would kmow,” said the pickle bottle,
with & jerk which nearly threw her |length.
off the shelf.

{ing 7"

again.”

way,

make. him attend.

ner.

that 7"’
“Hallo !
hide, or

here

hind a rock of

{
nearer came

hardly kaowing what |

“many helpligs he had), he
overbeard saying, ‘‘Oh dear, I

i get enough to eat; I wish I ‘

| wine
| &,

bottles,

m.ﬂ
se, fhe Best way to punish
greedy boy was to go without a
. Andon this Christmas eve
been . S0 impertinent  to his
jor; and so teasing to his lititle
that, at last, his father took
b the collar and turned him |
o hiis. bedrooom? ordering him to
¥ and get“into bed, tnere to
until he had learned how to be-
) himself.
- mayn't -Ihave some sup-
#ays Joe,  trembling, and

| tell you;

I¥ was a queer country | he found |

himself  in—a wide plain, which

stretched 4s far as the eye ocould |of.

ock of Tiquors on
give the “publie

ing but bread and water,
" said his father, going out of the |

supper! dry bread! had he

aright? Joe was dumb. If he

- sent to prison, and might

‘had as many good things as he |
ed, the damp walls and grim

jolét would have been nothing to
“Yes, and Joe finds | ying in a
tlean white bed, with no supper

bread, dfar worse than any
with plenty to eat and drink.

quist it I8 up here! It is any-

buk quiet down stairs, and he
“Neat the  merry party bélow

ighing, shouting and vomiping, till 1

B old” walls shake and casemiénts |er ~ therd = were any  people i uﬂsidoar e
Bie as il they, too, were joining in strange country. This thought had | :

istmas game.  Presently the | just passed - through his mind when |

g m

is only .a pleasant murmur of
After awhile he hears the

% open; Joe starts up and listens
B both his ears. ““They are going
Mpper!” says poor Joe, and two
Bars roll down his cheeks as he
I8 of all the good things he may

B, “Oh, dear, they will eat

up, and there .won't be

mince pie left ! It's a

I won’t stand it,"" says Joe,
turning to anger; “I will
tonight, I don't care

'Y < And with that

up his mind to_go to the

¢ what he can find

ownst he steals, like

BSning at every step. He

40 one; they are all at supper
jany in the diningroom and

8 cin  the kitohen. He

door, lifts the

The light out-

{little boy is
these mince

hand
% Joe

“What's

reach; no trees, nothing broke up the
sandy—-no, the suggry—expanse, ex-
cept a few dark-brown lumps, which |
were scattered here and there, Tike |
rocks on the sea-shore. |

boy.
‘“Where is
round for a sate.

| and

looking ahead be saw some domn;“nd

ugly creatures wallowing in the |
sugar; their heads weré bent down,
and they were &ating so greedily, and
making such ugly noises all the time,
that Joe thought they were pigs.
“Hallo 1" said one of them, looking
up, and Joe saw that he was a boy,
but as much like a pig as a boy can
be.. His cheeks were' so overgrown
that he could hardly see out of his
eyes. ‘‘Hallo,” said this boy-pig, or
pig- boy, ‘‘what do you want ?’

“1 want & drink® said Joe. Y
“A drink; 5o doa 1. Come along,
and I'll show you some first-rate tip-
ph"' :

Joe  followed him, and Soon they
were standing beside ‘& broad dack
stream, which flowed through rocky
banks, : 3

The tat boy thréw himsell on the
ground, and put  his  mouth in the
stream, and drew it up at great  sum?’ says Joe.
gulps. - Jog then threw himself on the | 1  wish .1

| know."'

too; but at the second mouthhil he ! there's the bell!
got up.’ “Why it's wine,” said he. |shall be late™
“I want soma water." i
““Water,”" said the other,
'vh‘ ?" i
Joe feli - ponplussed. “Why, it's|
just water; it muns along like um,?
gou know, omly it's white.” {
%%hite ! mmmmﬂlt room.
show you a  Wwemendous lake, all |looked, but there
white, only it aind half up to this, Ilone. At the end .
can tell you,"™

So the two went
to a wide lake,

Ywhat's |—a  large,
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had

we _ shall
Joe’s new frighd, pulled him down be-
“and
the - advancing foe, ac-
companied by a sound like the clash- |
ing of knives and forks, the riisic to |
which the army marched. A queeri “How are we te do it 2"’
army, led by the bold sitloin, armed | lookirg belplessly at his iminense tur-
with a bright. dish-cover and a long, | key:

| sharp carving-knife;
pudding, in good spirits, armed like- jone or two
wise; then a company ol irregulars—| the rest were
[roast turkeys, geese, Towls, jelly-pots, | thefr turkeys;
almonds

‘“Do? ‘Why, we eat, of Gourse.”
“‘But when you are tired of eat-

| ‘“When we are tired of eating
{drink, and then we are ready to eat

Then

they come !
catch

cake. Nearer

the matter 7"’ says | the flabby, cold plum pudding above, | another, as Thin-legs

‘‘Here,” says the boy, pointing
“Jos tged on, getting stickier m“-rhe tray ol mince pies. . ‘I have 4o | through about a square yard,.he felt

3 dd In all these belore school time, las if
S onde sth- | 3 » |
SR L AE NE W Weaing wheth- | can't do ‘it! Oh dear! oh |anather

~

>
w

I must rua, or

4

could almost believe it gave ifséll a )it Grubland, if you like. Tt's a_jolly
; [ placé, though, aink it ?" said the fat
a  boy, rubbing his hands, for, somehow
\ come into this
9T an't amuse you for half an”. “ON, you are always asleep; we | country he' had felt ~as if he goukl
: might all be carried away before you never touch a morsel of food again.
“What do you do here?”’ said he, at

we

Joe was a greedy boy, as I have
said, but this was too mmuoch éven for
{him; he stared aghast at his new ac-
Graintance, who was coolly eating
S0 as to lose no more timeé
than he could help.
¢ “Why did you come here?”’ said the
boy, giving Joe a dig in the ribs to

“I“"*Oh,"” said Joe, I didn't come here
of my own accord.”
his .story of the angry

told
& din-

“If that's if, we must look out, for
this is their country, ‘and——'" :
“Hush ! said Joe. “What was
Hide,
it 1" and

next came the

and raisins, | finished their work,
&c.and soampering after these, |slyly throw
as fast as their short légs could carry | into a large
them, a crowd of little mifice pies, | As for Joe, the half
| lelties; and custards: Well,this army [and the teacher was standing in
went on in the darkness. {came on, looking pretty fierce, I can |place, and the turkey was not
clashing. their knives,
i marching in time to-the sound there- bt he couldn't have eaten a bit of
| They passed = on ‘without seeing |that turkey to save his life y The
{Joe and his friend,. who heard the | feacher
{sound die away in.tne distance
| After this fright Joe left h:s com- |turiis, according
panion, and wandering on, at length | At last he came to Joe.
{found himself in & narrow passage be- |
{tween two hardbake walls.
| walks along this passage' he hears a {any bones 7
{sound of sobbing, and presently, in an | monitors,
angle of of the wall he sees a little | low to
boy seated with a great tray of jellies |stay there till he has eaten his
and mince pies before him,

and | gun

A8 he ! you call

“I can't do my addition,” sobs the begin, "’
it 7" _says Joe, looking | began

to | courage;

““Why, it's easy enough,” says Joe.
romping ocease, and |he heard the sound of voices, and | Look bere, one and one makes two

.

g could,”’ " said the boy,
$ | ground beside him and began to drink | “‘then 1'd subtract myself. Oh dear,

{school rooms, where a crowd of boys,
like other school boys, were making
ay awtul clatter, But there were no

| teacher, They had all doné. bit Joe,
who stood helpless, the full steaming
basin in his hand.

“Three !"' said the teacher, looking
sternly at Joe. “All done.but one,
and  you,"" bringing down the soup
ladle on Joe’s head, “must drink two
more as a punishment.”’

Joe was in despair; the teacher
filled the two bowls, and them be-
for¢ him. ~“What shall.I do?” he
thought. - “‘Please, sir,’” he began.

“Please, sir,” shouted some one,
‘‘be’s a pew bov.'! How
felt to this some one.

“Oh, he's a new boy, eh? Well,
we'll excuse you this time. Here,
hand me those basins. Now, Phlam-
pie,” turiing to a very fat boy at
the head of the class, “‘just, show this
Bew boy how -he ought to do it."
Plumpie took™ the bowls one after an-
other, and in as wany seconds as
there were bowls he had emptied them
all, and was looking-as cool and col-
lected at the end as he was at the
begiining. Joe .stared, expeoting to
see him explode, but he only strutted
conceitedly to the head of the cliss.
“Well done, Plumpie !"" said / the
teacher, and all the boys clapped, and
Plumpie - looked more conceited than
| ever.

“Monitors,
tutkeys. '’

Upon this twe _ big boys brought
round & large clothes basket full
roast turkeys. Each/boy was helped
%o a turkey, Joe last of all. =

“Now,” said the teacher, “I have
to attend to a /sweéetmeat class for
hall an hour,,” When T come badk ¢
shall expect to find every boys plate
& complete; skeleton 'of the turkey.”
So saying, he marched to the other
end-of tHe room.

ring round the roast

said Joe,

Joe looked along the line_of boys;
were working away, but
doing anything but pick
some pretent to- have
but Joe saw them
away ever so many slices
basket under the table.
hour was gver,
his
He

was  surprised at himself,

Wwas going round from plate
{ to. plate, praising and blaming by
to each boy's merits
““What have
this ?

we bere ? What do

Hasn't your turkey
Then turning to the
‘Here

way

But this | out.”
not thinking of eating |
pies and jellies; he is darkness, in the middle of something
sighing, and. sobbing, and rulbbbing cold, and. damp, and smooth; but he charge of pudding
away at his eyes with the back of his | could see nothing, he

Joe soon found himself in total

could only feel

|beneath, and around him, “Well, 1'11
thought  Joe; “‘plum pud-
{ding’s good enough, anyhow.'' So he
to nibble; it was nige enough
at first, and he went on‘with good
UL, after  he  had eaten
he; would rather die than eat
mouthful. Presently = he
heard  a plaintive voice saying, ‘‘Oh
dear, I shall never get through!"’ Joe
s |could see nothing; but he. listened,
jand agaim he heard the “‘Oh dear!”

“Oh yes, that's easy enough; but 1 and a sigh.

“What's the matter 7" said Joe.
| “Where are you ?' answered the
| the yoice. —
} “I'm her?,” said Joe, “tryping to
jeat through this nasty pudsding.”
| “Are you? so am L' said the
| voice.
) “I'I tell you. what," said Joe,
| “you keep on at ‘that end, and I'll
|keep on at this, and then we’ll meet

" {in the middle.'

| “Al right,” said the child; apd, s
| these two went on nibbling like mag-
| 80ts in cheese, till at last there was
{only one. layer of pudding between
’ﬁm‘ ““Oh, it's through !" cried the
‘ohnd. clapping her hands; then Joe
sSaw it was his little sister, and he

|
1

have to add 'em im-eat them, you jremembered he had heard her say at

{dinner time that she wished she could

| “Can't you meke it a subltaction b put into a room full of jelly, and

then she wouid eat her way oub

[ *“What shall we do now ?" mid

gJoe. as they crawied out of the pud-

I |ding. S

“We must run away,” ssid his sis-

ter, “or they'll put us hack again. "
“That we must,” agreed Joe. So

they ran out whd soon found them-

selves in the open air. As they were

jrunning Joo's sister cried out, “Ob,

grateful Joe

of |

be- |

take this idle ;“‘"iverv thin  boy—the thinnest
the pudding room:and-let him |

small, thin voice. Joe started, it
sounded So like ‘the pickle bottle, but,
on looking ‘round, he only saw a
queer little old man, dressed in a
long yellowish brown coat, with a
hat_on his head which looked’ uncom-
monly like a cork. “Hallo,” said
this' little old man, ‘'so you want to
leava  Grubland ? Come along, and
P'll show you the way.”

. | 3
R. L. Goldberg, tailor for' Hersh-|
currant jelly in |berg, cleans, presses, repairs or dyes
E. 8. H. clothing for men and women

with a cup of rhubarh in one hand
and.a pot of black
the other. ;

They are warm ‘'‘numbers—the “car-
toons at the Pioneer siloon. 4

| Shoft, the Dawson’ &; doctor,
{ The Nugget's facilitios for turning | Pioneer drug store. e '
{out ﬁrst,.clm job work cannot he ox
icel‘led this side of San Francisco

Puzzles.
WORD SQUARES
No. 37.

Amusement.

L e
The Nugget's stock of job printing
{laaterials is the best that ever cpme
@0 Dawson. 4

———

: g )

Job Printing at Nugget office.

“Very well,” said Joe, following !
him.. They had ‘soon left the houses
behind them, and were soon walki‘ng{
over the wide plain. Presently uweyl
stood beside a dark stream with!
thick muddy waters. i
“Don’t look down, look over the |
stream,” said the little man. !
Joe looked acrosy; he saw nonhing!
but a plantation medicing bottles |
and jars of treacle. |
“Jump in,” said the little man, |
“and you will b out of Grubland.” |
“It looks sa thick,” said Jioe. !
“Don’t Took &t it, then," said uu-!
little man: !
“It smells so nasfy,” said Joe, }
“‘Dom't smell: it, then.” said the |
little man.
“It’s rhwabarb,” said Joe, drawing
back; ‘“no, thank you, T won't jump
in; I'd rather not.”
'Wery well,” said the little man
“‘you've -logt your chance: and look |
out, here's the policeman 1"’ ;
Joe had nd time to look out, for
the policeman had caught him by the
collar and dragged him into the
school room tbefore he had time to
think. As he came in he saw it was
examination day, and the room was
decorated for the occasion.
At ont end was a large furnace, and
on the furnaco there were twenty pans
boiling, and in the pans were twenty
puddings cooking. Just as Joe and
the policeman came up, twenty cooks
each lifted the Hd of his pan, and out.i
Came --a big- round--pudding, sending4
out such a cloud of ‘steam that youl
would have thought it was washing |
day. In less than no time, there on |
a long table in the middle of the |
roam, stood the twenty smoking puid- |
dings before as many small boys<the |
‘‘crack schélars prepared for the  en !
counter with white aprons, and knives |

and forks .
“*Now," said an examiner—a large
fat man, dressed in a white waist-
coat—!"time’s up: the boy who eats
his pudding first wins the prize

twoe’

At the word, “three,” the twenty |
boys fetl to,-and Joe looked on at]
the struggle. i It was a fearful sight? |
Boy after boy dropped off, till at last '
the race was betwenn PI mpie and a

i
i

One, |

bov Joe
had ever seen. The whole room look=
ed on with breathless interest

“Thin-legs will do it,”
the lean Yoy rammed

said one, as |
in a heavy |

“No, no; Plumpie for ever!'™ said

with a nervous

Jork, sent his plate into his lap, while

Plumpie continued calmly to siiovel |
in the pudding, till nothing was left
on his plate ! 2 {
“Hurrah  foy/ Plumgié ' Three |
chigers for Plufopie!'’ cried every one, |
as-Plumpie strutted, cool and con-|
ceited, up to the desk for his prize. i
“Silence " said the teacher, look |
ing round, as he heard a noise which |
they all seemed to know and fear !
Joe knew it, and feared it too. It}
was the angry  Christmas dinger, |
more angry than ever, powring into |
the school room
Examiners, teachers, and scholars, |
all fled sereaming from' the place, and |
poor Joe was left alone in the middle |
of the room: He could not move!
hand or foot. On strod the angry |
dinner, the big sirloin ‘was in front, |
his red eves and steel blade flashing; |
the pudding was blazing; the plucked |
geese were hissing; the jelly wag quive

ntince pies bad a wicked light in theig ¢
round black eyes. Joe's knees trem- |
bled, the long, sharp knife camse ever |
nearer, he screamed , and——awoke o
find himsell in his own white bed, and |
his mother standing at the bM!

ering with rage; and even the little |

Solitary.

A girl's name
A pataral period of Lime‘

ENIGMXA .
No."88. ' !
1 am composed of nine letters and |
am one of the happiest times of the |
year.
Without my I, 8, 4, 6, /0. the re-|
maining letters may be transposed to | p
form a word meaning “an ° imita- |

ton." : ;:
Without my 1, 2, 7, 8, 9, I may !rfgm ::
-
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| F. S. DUNHAM'S

THE FAMILY GROCGER
Corner 2nd Ave. and Sth S¢.

FULL LINE CHOICE BRANDS-

STAGE LINE
«+FOR...
t Chance, Hugker snd Dominies.

DAILY SERVICE
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LAWYERS

| PATTULLO & RIDLEY — Advocates
Notaries, Conveyancers, etc @i
Rooms 7 and 8 A. C. Office B g
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Answers to puzazles, Decenber 14
ENIGMAS

No. 30—River

No. 31 ~Bed

No. ‘32 —Numerical Enigma~Walter |
Scott. | WM. THORNBU RN—Barriiater, Solia

Well known proverbs with ‘,”‘,els“‘ eate, Notary Publie, Commisdonét  pr
Sl i of the Admiraity Conrt -nﬂ‘\u- Bank B

ing, Rooms 3, 4 and & Telephone 1ls. P,

No. 33.—Better late than never Box %

No. 34 ~Fine feéathers make fine|
birds |

PUZZLES ‘

No. 35 —~Because they have just had
a march of thirty-one days

No. 36.—A yard measure
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Some }uonths ago - Mr. Lawrence
Miall, an English newspaper man, a
son of Prof. Miall; visited Canada |
with the obiject of learning something |
about this country with the intention |
of going afterwards to Australia and |
thus returning to his journalistic dy- |
ties“iin. England with & practical |
knowledge of the outlying states of |
the empire. Mr. Miall visited Mon- |
treal, Toronto and Ottawa and afl-
wards accepted a mission © from
United’ States press syndicate to go |
to Chira and report the Boxer upri
ing.. Having
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SOCIETIES.

THE REGULAR COMMUNICATIC
Yukon Lodge, No. 79, A. §
Will' be held at Masowic Hal
street, monthly, Thursday on
fore (ull moon, at 800 p. m
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acoomplished 1 he |
was on his way . home to England. |
Word has been received that he dmﬂ
on boa.d ship near Singapore !mm} !
enteric fever. The will be re-|
ceied with great who
met. Mr. Miall
visit
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By Usiug Cong Distance
tclcph_one Bk S

e ppt i immediate com-

news *
regret by all
during  his Canadian

—Printer and Publisher i ' Bid

fation” with Bonsuss,
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We fit glasses. Pioneer drug store

Get our competitors’ prices,
THEN SEE US|

Caledonian Scotch, 12 Years Old.
Old Hudson Bay Rum.
Jameica Rum.
Holland Gin.
Plymouth in.
Old Tam Gin.

Port.

Old Sherry (Hudson Bay.)

All kinds of French Cordials.

CHAMPAGNES

Pomeroy's.

Mumm's.

White Seal.

IMPORTED CIGARS—can't be
et

Cigarettes—All brands.

THOS. CHISHOLM,
AURORA.

—

Printing

+ s

“«e» e 2l

The Right Kind of : ‘

That is the way the

has inicreased since the subscription
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