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1.—-HE WOULD
EKNIGHT
.l,il_\ Grey sat at— the open lattice-
window oi their pleasant new country
home; had a great pile of doll's
_clothes _around her, and was softly
singing ‘‘Pretty . Star’’ as a lullaby
to the waxen baby in her arms. There

(:’]“ PTER BE A

she

roses all aboert, and a low buzz, b
in the air.  Altogether, it was—vety
pleasant t« the little town girl; pleas-
ant to the twins, turning, tumbling,
and rolling on the grass plat outside,
pleaﬂlﬂﬂ no doubt, Aunt Susanna,
wha sat keeping guard over them,
knitting thick warm-looking wooller
red stockings, by way of -reminder
that winter and chilblains were tc
come; and pleasant to.the bobtailed
Manx cat, and the big curly-tailéd
dog, that stretched his idle body,
blinking and winking, in the sunshine
Mat lying full length on a big
rug near Lily's feet, his untidy boots
sprawling every way; but his elbows
and eves firmly - fixed the open
pages ol a large tattered volume oper
pefore him. It was.a delightful book
ho had but lately come into posses-
sion _of, full of guaint old pictures
and high-flown stories, such as boys
lové. 1% Was rich with tales of those
fabled days wher everybody was a
knight, and had adventures and
fought with every other knight about
nothing in particular and everything
in general; when dragons, breathing
fire and flames, weére quite common
objects, and in the habit of snapping
“up o unprotected  damsels for dinmer-;
and when the said unprotected dam-
sels: always took walks in lonely for-
¢sts, and were as invariably Garried
oft by —recreants and rescued by
princes
" say, Lil, stop—do,
sake, stop that drone
low to listen to the Lady of the
Tearful Eyelids .with you meaning
Fow I wonder what you are?’ "’ Mat
oried,  impatiently, dashing aside
Thoma? Tibby, as it stepped gingerly
over his arm
“Buf you don’t talk, and it's so
quiet and sleepy here,”’ said poor
yawning in very doleful fashion
“.\lwp_\ ' You should read about
the Knight of Steel.’’
As Mat sat

was scented honeysuckle ‘and monthly |

to

Was

on

for patience
How’s a fel-

up to rub his elbow,
which was cramped, he continued,
sbill down at his bodk, *“I
only wish I'd lived a thousand years
ago, talk of living now, what's it
worth, I wonder 7 There's pa goes
poking every day of
sick old people and squealy children,
and tomes home and mixes powders
and pills, and get up and goes to bed,
nothing ever happens—you know
thing ever does.’

staring

to seer a parcel

no-

Lily looked at him with great won-
dering eyes, while he continued, “In
those times I should never have had
to think of being a doctor some day,
but have been page to some noble
lady, and tuned her guitar all day,
and by-and-by 1 should have been
dubbed a knight, and have been clad
) shinemg armor and worn spurs of
gold. My foes would have turned
Mo at the name of—what name
pame  should T have taken ? Every
knight had one expressive of his char-
acter.  Sir Matthew—let's see. Sir
Matthew de Grey, knight of —— hum!
Knight ol something.”

Lily’'s eyes 1lit up with a bright
iea. ““The boys used to call you
‘Pippin-Cheek.’ How ‘would that="'

“Don:t  talk rubbish, Lil !'" her
brother said, most contemptuously ;
“the worst of you girls, you're so
Stupid—all of you are, and you're the
Yery stupidest of gll." !

“l didn't know,” began poor Lily.

“Ne, ol course you ‘didn't, no. girl
ever  did Talking as if I were a
baby instead of a warrior knight,
bl and willing to wield a lance and
slay all comers, mounted on a war-
hotse the batile-field afar,
e trumpet procriming my advance,
While heads and limbs mark my track

T

stenting

~'my track of crimson gore
“Oh, don't, -how dreadful !
Would the policeman say ?
thew
atindle’
But Mat was striding up and down

e small  room, thoroughly warmed
10 his sy bn\(l

What
And, Mat-

take vou'll upset nI‘\"

care,

bl 1 »\nuhl have been glorious to
)I\\ \\hl i, In seme fierce (‘lfu)umcr 1
fould slay some renowned leader who
had dared to miock at my face. With
Wy  good battle-axe I would unmarm
i Ad hurl him to she earth, gnd wring
s &om him the confession of his villany,
while the pretty damsel should look
On, ready to reward me with the vic-
\‘«iw wreath Men were bound to
Mecor gl oppre: g“nﬂg,
T %’%&l;’%}et with e,\’zl)\gw
- Whefe
Here Mat
book, ang
Lﬂ\"{ treg

sl)»ppcd,
carelessly

picked up his
sweeping all
asures off the deep window;
M on to the ground; enscomed hime
%l intheir place: anid when the
Patient little girl, used to his master-
| ways, got off* her perch. to pick
M up, he filled all her snug corner
3t with his Jegs, and took.no-other
A0tce of her mild remonstrance than
%o tell her ‘‘not to bother.” But
You know, some boys think

] UNeSS i allowable when a little
Wmmod—eapeéully a sister.

- Lily betook herself and family

Tug, while Mat read on silent-

Jong time, until he closed the

@ bang, and began wrne

vhy thefe shouldn’ t. be

a8 - $hose-cen-{ quistly out of ~the back gate ~and

turies ago, there must be oppressed
captives and ladies, just as there.
were -then, if-we -only-ean-find - them. |
Why should not the old days of chiv-
alry be begun agaipn ? It only wants |
some” one to begin it. I tell you
what, il T shall practice to be - a
knight, and be a champion, like Tris-
tram and Anthony, and I'll stand no
idle-taumt, afid I'll go about and set
SWEQNE ru,pt Like Bayard, 1’ll'be
without fo.&r, What's fear 7 no one
need feel |, and what's pain'? all
fancy—a thing to scorn. I wouldn't
mind any one—-"' Ay
Here Mat, waving his arm vehem-
‘onlly“ sent his fist crash through one
ol the lozenge panes behind him, the
hurt of which caused him to utter
such an outery .that Aunt Susanna
flung ¥er knitting to the winds and
came; rushing, all scared, to see what
was the matter. It was not a
bad cut, considering
made over it, and
handaging he considered it needed be-
fore he settled down
book, still grumbling at his misfor-
tune, as though any one other
himsell were to blam:>
“I thought you weren’t going
mind hurts’” said Lily, slyly,
after _the storm had subsided,
Mat sat looking ruefully

to
long
and
at his finger. l

“Hold
know

your tongue ! What do you
about hurts ? this is awful, I
can tell you ; it's made my head ache
ever so."’
“But you said that pain
fancy, and I want to know it is is.
“O1t course it is, silly, but one must
practise first, once 1T have started be-
ing a knight T shan‘t mind anything,
however bad."
Lily made no reply, for seeing
Susan pass the window just thenswith
some bread and milk for the little
chickens in the yard, she darted out
her Lily never missed seeing
her little pet chicks have their dinnet
il she. could help. it.
The next few days Mat stuck to his
book and filled his mind with romanee.
He was a very dull companion for
Lily, wlig could not very well sympa-
thize with his high-flown ideas; but
when he changed his mood for a more
active was quite ready to
play at being a captive princess, shut
up in the tool house. She even syb-
mitted to be tied Lo a post tin the
gay Sir Matthew should come to the
rescue and destroy the fiery dragon,
represented by Sam, the big New-
toundland house dog. but when Mat
advanced to lm th‘ugv armed with a
long way of a lanee,
not understanding his own new
dignity, flew at him, barking so
hoarsely that Mat was' fain. to rum
away, soothing him with ‘“‘poor dog.!
poor fellow !"" Lily laughed,so that
Mat got quite angry.
“I tell you what, Lil,” he said next
afternoon, “I've got a fine idea.
When we go out fishing in thesponds
vou shall be my page, and do every-
thing 1 tell you. We'll seek for ad-
ventures in the woods, and we won't
let"anybody know."

‘Allssight, Mat,"”
ping her hands

He added, loftily “OI course 1
shouldn's want you if there was an-
other boy here (Lily guessed that,
L Do ,
soy, but I'll 'make you do, as it is.
Mind, you must call me Sl!;’“«lm,
and I'll call you. Lillio; you shall
carry my lance and lhmg;'i;

“Oh:! have  you got (/tle 4
fun 1

‘““No, goose, I mean my fishing-rod,;
and 'l hang my horn round -my neck,
S0 as to be able to summon my train
il needed ; and whatever happens you
noed never be frighlened-—pages. never
were, you know."

“Weren't they " said: Lily.
then I won't be;

was. all

"

alter

one, she

clothes prop by
Sam,

said Lily, clap-

What

“ Oh!
ides, you will be
with me, only - please don't scold - if
I'm not quite a good page, because
1'm not clever like you, dear,' and
she tried to kiss him, but he pushed
her oft. ’

’

CHAPTER I1.—"ONLY A GIRL.”
That -afternoon  the -pair slipped

very |
the Tuss Mat:|
the amount ofl

again to his‘get. rid of the long rod, or lance, but

*nnt presuming 4o
than | stood in some

okt be.. need not baxe, said | brea

started for Ryant's Wood. Sir Mat-
thew .had the huge horn slung behind
i his shoulders and an ol fencing-foil
'hung, round /his waist; but that soon
proved an encumbrance, as it was
Igng and would get between  his legs
and. almost topple him ever at every
step.

Lillio followed at some distance ;
carrying his long rod strung unp ac-
tording to direction, and wondering
what was going to happen, and what
hér aunt would say if she saw them
. They walked some distance and never
tuet a soul; then she called out, 1
say, Mat—Sir Matthew, I mean —
when are the
will. they be anything dreadful ?"’

‘‘Silence, pagoe Lillio; weo shall meet
with adventures presently, and then
you shall see what I will.do. ‘Noth-
ing’s _dreadful that's honor and
glory.” "’

He marched along with great mar-
tial strides, and Lillio troited merrily
| after him, thinking she should fike to

av

she
mn

for
awe of her brother
his present mood

Across the green by the old ¢hurch
railings, then up Hali-mile Lane,
which led into Ryant’s Wood—that
charming playground where the black-

50O,

adventures coming ? |

afraid
A

wu bruised and bleeding where the

1 shaft had touched it.

Mat knelt by her side in a passion
of .terror; he thought she was dead,
and ‘wrung ‘his hands and cried—‘Oh,
Lil ! oh, my poor litdle sister kil !
oh, what: shall T do?"”’"

1t- happened most fortumately - that
Dr. Grey, returning from Bis rounds,
was coming up the lane just as the
runaway turned. He was able to stop
him, and lead him back meek and
breathless, expecting to meet some
one to"claim the horse. What was
his surprise to come upon the
group, and  find
cries had * made him hasten his step,
and that it was his own dear Lily
lying there white and still and hurt

“Oh ! she's dead
pa !"" moaned Mat running up to him

““No, she’s not much hurt, 1 hope
and trust,”” said her father, kissing
‘her fondly as she
eyes and stared wildly round

“It’s all right, darling,
with papa; ean yvou stand,
See, I have wrapped up
don't be - frightened. ['ll
home soon."’

““But where's the poor blind baby ?
Oh, that dreadful did
touch it?'’ she asked, amxiously,
getting her own state in anxiety
that other child sobbing near

Papa lifted up the little pink lips
to hers. “‘I'm glad, glad !

your -arm
carry

horse !

for

I'm so
lay back and cried
heart were broken. and papa let her
cry I am not sure there were no
tears in his own eyes. 1 know thefe
were in Mat’s; as she sobbed, with &
little smile, ‘I can’t help it
you know I'm only g girl
like knmights and peéople
about.”

Papa sent Matthew home
blind child, and wanted
Lily all the way back,
of inightening Aunt
that she declared she would
walk. She was sick, and
and faint, but fortunately
hurt, though her
black and next
know, auntie, if it

as-thouga her

papa; |
not brave
Mat
with the
carry |
but she was so |
Susanna |
rather
frightened, |
not

arm was

really
all |
You |

httle |

pretty
blue day

saved the

child’'s head I
and™ot grumble

ought
think
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how glad poor
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| galloping horse
{ ol everything on four legs?
| have
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{and I asked
| sava baby.’
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| and not 3z knight
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““But,
vou to

child
rush in

what spinit possessed

front of that

that

great
afraid {
It might |
deat i

you are

kicked

shudder
“Oh, 1

vou to death
to think of it
didn’t

but I said

go because |
Little
‘Please God
So-He-did
you're a briek, and I'll never
girl again, or think much
I'll certainly a doctor
I really gm
girl—I
Mat

wanted
chibd;
help Lily

Yot Know

‘the poor

“Lily,

he
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really am. old

sald Ziving her a great

| hug

| worse, and
| less boy,

berries and nuts grew
the cowslips and: primroses in spring, |
and on the other
banks and steep
had spent many
gathering grasses
collection
Hallvmile l.ane: was very narrow,
and had deep muddy ruts where the
few , wagons had Jumbered along, so
the pair had to walk on the bank,
which was sloping amd steepy,. Mat
some distance ahead, for that “tire
would catch in the bram
bles overhead
“Why, look,

as thickly as
side of which lay the
hill-side, where Lily
a long sumimer day, |
and ferns for her

ome rod

Mat !"’ called Lily, “I
declare there's Widow White's tiny
mite of a blind child playing all
alone in the mud. She is making her
frock in a mess. What a shame !

“Oh ! I dare say some of the other
children are somewhere, I suppose so,
but I don't see never mind,
come on Lilkio, I say

Mat strode off along the slippety
bank 4s best ‘he could, but Lily
stopped to look back with pitying
eyes at the littie child.

“Come on, Lil, do; you girls are
such laggards you pever—-""

Just then he saw something that
made him spring back, clutching at
the hazel bushes, and shouting
hoarsely—*Keep back, Lil, keep back,
or you'l‘l be run ever !"

Up the narrow lane tore a madly
startled ‘horse, and. at his heels
bumped and thumped the shaits of a
broken chaise. Mat saw at a glance
that Lil was safe; he saw, too, -that
little black mass right in the road,
rand shrieked with horror, for as thud,
thud, came the hoofs, it never stirred
out of the way He turned and hid
his pale face, with a shudder, as Lily
sereainad—+'0Oh; Mat, the poer blind
baby !

Then thud, thud, the horse tore past.|,
s0 close that he almost felt its
W, and_ was all_splashed with{
mud as’ he  stood crowhmg. then
thud, thud, far off; at any rate he
and Lil were safe, but—

With a sick shudder he looked back
to where that little bundle had been ;
it was lying by the bask mow, not
alone, but clutched fast in the arms
of Lil, deéar brave-hearted Lil, who
had bounded from her own high perch
to drag from the very ocath of de-
-Strugtion that - smiling,
thing—Widow White's blind baby. He,
the wouldsbe Jmight, had jhought on-
Iy of théir ows safety: Yet Lily in a
general: way would not hive tated apy
animal bigger - than a dog she was
terrified even at the quiet cows, and
had been known to run from a noisy
turkey. Mat had often teased Ber and
called‘hier cowardly, but then she was
‘‘only a girl;"* ‘and now she lay mme
still. aid white, unconsr'ous that the |

them,

| present.,

| Each young goosey

“You - might  call her something
that's a ‘rough, thought
" observed their aunt
don’t  talk about it
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“‘hut
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and that is a very
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“Hurry-Up
Jobs”

Done

In a-Manner
To Surprise E ]
The

Rush-Job Fiend.

-

i
KB

AR
=

>

The Right

Printing

Paper, I ype,

Diesign and Pressovork,

CLEAN, ORIGINAL,
ARTISTIC WORK.
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Kind of
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And seems to own the village pond,
she ‘eyes it with such pride

“Go home, go home, good Mrs Gan
and stay that scolding noise,

"Tis only fit to frighten pibs, or star-
tle girls and boys
You make far too much
to be of any use,
And, liké all those who praise them

selves, are nothing but a goose !’

cackle, ma'am

Death of John Bell.

Benton Harbor, Mich., Dec 29

best known physicians in Southwest-
ers  Michigan, died hefe faday
was elected major general of the uni-
formed rank, K. of #.,
tin'1898. -
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John Bell, the highest ranking Knight |
Pythias in the world, and one of e
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$3.00 PER MONTH!
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The Nugget has the best telegraph service
and the most complete local news gather-
ing system of any Dawson paper. . . .

Don’t furget that the Nugget will be delivered -
at your door for the nominal sum
of $3.00 per month.
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