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*It & ridicolons,” sbe maid to herself,
*It ia & shamel—and General Waller
ought to know-—although I'm net going
to tell him™

Theré happened an unexpected, snd
for some w rather embarrassing, oegur-
rence., The General’s bouse in the old
Equare had been got ready and sired for
him by his sieter, Bert’s mothet, but the
carrisge that received him, instead of
taking him there, whirled him off to &
little country-seat he had recently ac-
quired pome three miles off. The ex-
planation of the flight came later in the
day from Bert

“The old boy,” said be, “eouldn't stand
the idea—don’t you know—of ataying
in the Bquare. He was afruid all Bil-
lington would be coming to stare at his
windows—and I daresay he was right—
80 ha said to the mater, ‘No, no, Jane;
very kiad of you to get tha house ready,
but I'll go to the otherplace’; and he
wuont, although there was nothing ready
for him.”

Gertie was pining to meet General
‘Waller-—for she was profoundly interest
¢d in her owm couception of him—but
Bert Wigginton made no offer to intro-
duce her to tha General's notics in any
way; and ahe was not the girl to ask
Lim.  Day after day passed, and at
length the day wam &t hand when the
Geueral was to be publicly received and
feted, and Gertie Miniver took a despez-
ate resolution to mee and speak with the
General befors the business of the day
thould begin. Why? Well, she was, as
Tve said, profoundly interested in ths
Generul, and she toid herself she onght
to know the General befove mhe should
answer “yes” or “no” to Bert Wiggin-
ton’s importunitiea,

Ehe had got to know from Bert that
his uncle was an early rirer—a really
early riser; five o’clock was his hour, and
he was commenly out by aix for a ride
or & walk, BSo Gertia Miniver, on the
#vening before the great day, went to a
livery atable, and ordered a horse to be
ready for her at hall past five the next
morning; in that way she wou!ld be pre-
pared to meet the General either riding
or walking, :

She wrs a good horsewoman, and by
egix o’clock in the morning she was riding
elowly in the sunshine along = grass-
grown  lane that skirted the General’s
country place. She suddenly drew up
on hezving & wvoice not far off—a man’s
voice saying clearly: “Mr Chairman and
geatlemen—no, no; Mr Mayor, Alder-
men, councillors, gentlemen acd ladies—
ho, no! Wou't do at all!” She peeped
wnd peered over the high hedge, and
there came pacing quickly into view—
who, "but the General Limself! Thers
¢ould be no doubt of that. He was a
tallish man, wellwet-up, burnt to the
eolour of an old brick, as Jean aa s grey-
hound, and eomewhat grizzled, Ha
stood siill and made apother oratorieal
effort, speaking in a strong, clear voice,
®a if he were addressing a regiment, apd
Jerkiog his hand and wagging his head
a! an imaginary gudience: “Mr Mayor
and—and Gentlemen,—er—I rise—to my
feet—iny feet—— No, no, no, no! Ik —
the thing! I wish to goodoess I had
never engaged te meet the ecrowd! I
shall certainly break down! I shall
make & mesa of it1”

He was in a little sectuded space, sur-
rounded by shrubbery, and Gertie Mini-
wver smilad to herself at his nervous
quandary. Ib was manifest what he was
about; he was preparing, or trying, his
#ddress in acknowledgment of the gift of
the golden casket that was to be mada
to him that day, and he was making a
mess of it. He sat down on a bench in
the full morming sunshine, and pulled a
sheet of foolseap from his pocket, from
which he began, apparently, to study his
speech.

He read attentively for a little while,
and then his gaze began te wander. Ha
stretched .out hig logs, leaned well back
upon the bench, and yawned — & wide
yawn, which showed a mouthful of good
teeth. -

“I'm dooced sleepyl Bad nighkt, I
o'pose! (Got this confounded Ehing on
my mindt!*

He resumed with a tesolate frown h'a
atudy of the foolseap. Im the quiet tha
hirde that had been milenced by his re-
aonant oratory broke oui afresh with
their morning mongs. A robin-red-breast,
28 bold as & British soldier, stood forth
on s twig opposite to the General, cock-
ed & bright eye at him, and trilled forth
a fine flow of confident notes. The Gen-
eral raised his head from his foolseap.

“Yes, you little beggar,” said he, “yon
think you could do it—don't youl Well,

I wish I had your nerve, and your flow
of speech. But you're not befors an aw
dience, you know.”

Tha vobin trilled forth again, and tha
General laughed, let his foolseap alip to
the ground, folded his arms, sank his
head on his chest — and gave way ta
aleep.

Gertia Miniver looked st him a little
while, and considered, with ber hand
petisively at her chin. Then she resolved
what ehe would do. Bhe slipped from
ber meat on the horse's back, led kim
awiftly away up the iane for soms twenty
yards, tied him to & tree, and ran back te
the spot whence she had viewed General
Waller. Bhe had noted a thinness
in the hedge, » step or two off, which
could easily be made into s gap. Through
this she erept, and stepped softly to the
General's seat. From the grass ahe pick-
#d up the foolscap, Apd retired behind
the bench on which he slept to read it.

Her suspicion was right, it was the
speech desticed for the great occasion
that day. Bhe amiled over it; » bright
idea came ang shone before her. She
seated herself on the grass, sod with =
pencll which she found in her pocket,
shs wrote & nice little speech of her
own, beginning, “Mr Mayor, and feliow-
townsmen, although this i= a most in-
tereating oceasion for me, it {s also a
most trying ome,” She wrote on acd onm,
while ghe smiled to herself, and produeed
a ocomplete littls speech on the empty
halfshest of foolscap. Without thinking
of the poise she might make, she tors
with & wrench the two half-shests apart,
They meparated with a harsh sound thag
alarmed her.

"Oh!™ she exclaimed in a suppresaed
volce; and before ehe.ecould say or do
anything else, the Geperal had waken-
;d. ltu.med on the bench, and looked at

er

“Hullo!' he said, after & quiet and
amared pause of recow from his slum-
ber. “What wre you doing with that
papert” -

He held out his hand, and she was
compelled to rise aud give him the pun-
dered halves of the foolscap. Then &
gleam of recognition cama upon his face,

“Surely,” waid he, “we have met be-
fore??

“Yes,” she answered, in s flutter;
"three years ago, at dinner. My mama
is Miniver.” .

“Of course, said he, tising; "I remem-
ber. Ard mine is Waller.”

“I know,” she paid.

“What have you been deing with my
frolscap?’ He emiled. “Writing on if.
Hallo!” he exclaimed again, as he
caught the slgnificance of what ghe had
written. e read rapidly through it,
and then he looked at her. “You arg
very clever,” said he,

“It is very rude of me,” maid Bhe, “tg
interfere.”

“It is very kind,” Le replied.

“I thought,” said she, “that I would
do it, and get away before you awcke,
and you would think a fairy, perbapa,
had done it - - .

“A fairy has dome it,” eaid he, gal-
lantly, “and I am very glad I awaoke
before you disappeared.”

“Do you think,” she asked, with a
genuine flutter of phyness, “that it will
do?—do bettert”

“Much bettert It
thing!”

“Do you think so, reallyr”

“Now, I tell you what, Miss Miniver,”
he smaid, guily. “You're mn actress. Ah,
yen; I remember zIl about you. It
would be a great kindness if you would
show ma how to deliver it. But- for-
give my paming s0 common and trivial
e thing—it s my time for breakfaat,
Will you come and breakfzst with me
~-L am all alone—and then we can get
at this in good earnmestt”

“There is not really much to get at’”
wnewered Gertie, “but I'll breakfast
with you gladly.”

Gertie's horse was found, and General
Waller led it along the lane %o hia
houne, while he walked by her side. She
insisted, a little mervously, on giving
her views at once on bow the speech
should be delivered.

“Not,” said she, “as & creature in %
Punch and Judy show might deliver it,
but like 8 soldier; standing firm, speak-
ing clearly with you hand—if you like
—stuck in the bosom of your coat, like
Napoleon,” .

In the house they sat down to break-
fast, and were milently waited on by
tha General’s soldier servant. They en-
Joyed themselves immensely; and they,
were talking and laughing, forgetful of
everything but themeelves, when wha

im the proper

should come in But—Bert Wigginton
sod his motheri They declared at once
that they had come ta hreakiast, but
Mrs Wigginton stood In rigid surprise
at the company her brother was in

“Who i this creature you bhave pick~
od upt* her look plainly sald  “This im-
proper woman who comes in and break-
farts wlone with yout Alonel™

“Jana, my dear,” said the General, ris-
ing, “let me introduce you to anm old as-
guaintancs of mine—Allss Miniver -the
lady that I intend to maks my wife.”

Miss Miniver was speechless with aa-
tonishment; Mrs TWigginton gasped
with amazement, and had to sit down;
while Dert was smitten silent and
sulky.

General Waller pressed them to draw
in ¢o the table, mince they had come to
breakfast, .

“John,” said he, *will
somo fresh tea”

But Mra Wigginton wne on her dig-
nity, mod her son silently supporfed
ber.

“I wouldn’t think,” said she, *“of
breaking in upon your little tete-a-tete,
Horbert.®

That she eald with intended bitterness
and earcasm, but her brother only smil-
ed and said, “Well, as you please, Jone
I suppose I shall sen you again in an
hour or two.”

"“Oh, yes, I darcsay you will see us,”
said Mrs Wigginton.

‘When mother and eon had departed,
there was a pause of embarrassment be-
tween General Waller and Geriie. But
he tock her hand in a firm clasp,

“I hope,” eaid he, *“that you have
forgiven me for the liberty I have tak-
en in the declarution I have made to my
wiater,” .

“Yea,” said Gertie, "I forgive you.
You said it, I know, to protect my re-
puatation. But what is to ba dona next?
Announce, I suppose, that your intend-
ed marriage fa broken off ¥

“Anntunce?” he exclaimed. “The
next gnnouncement will be, I hope, that
I sm married. Do you doubt that I
meant what I esid? I do intend to make
you my wife” And he smiled in a
masterful way.

Gertis truly had doulted. Now she
wasa In & flutter of wonder and blushes;
but she kept her courage nnd defiance,

“I should like to be asked first,” maid

soon  make

she. “No woman likes to be taken for
granted.”*

*Plexse wil! you marry mel” he asked
earnestly, with an engaging smile,

“ENl think about it,” she amnswered,
smiling in return, and trying to releasa
ber hand.

“Promise me first,” snid he, refusing
to let go her hand, “and think about it
afterwarde.”

“But—but,” she wurged, “I can’t tell
yet whether I really like you or not.”

“You can’t really tell that,” said he,

ough

hera is

“until you are marrisd. Promiss me®

“Well, then, I willL” she answer-
¢d, “although I feel J am being hurried
off my feet.” .

*That's right” said he, and prompily
kissed her where she stood

The day pazsad with grest eclat. The
General'a little speech of thanks for the
sddress and the pgolden camket was
geaerslly pronounced “just the thing”;
and at the ball that night ha danced
with Gertie (after ho had danced with
the Mayoreas), and then Introduced her

some friends as hls intended bride|,

But by that time Gertie had had =
final interview with Bert Wigginton.
He reproached her with being under
hand, and mean, wnd deceitful.

“You have no right to talk to me liks
that,” she said. *“I don't know that I
owe  you anyl.hinH:X consideration
even. Yes, I have lik you; and you
have worried me to becoms engaged to
¥otl, but you never gave sany sign of
deoing anything to make marriage pos-
aible.”

“But why,” he demanded, “did you
never tell ms that you koew my unclet*

“I didn't know that I Lnew him®
she gnswered, "until I saw him at the
station the day he arrived” .

“Knew him before by another name,
I auppoze P’ he asked.

“Yes,™ she answered: Bert might be. -
Yieve po if he liked. She added, “I knew
no more than you did what he was
going to say this morning when yon and
your mother found wus wt breakfast.
But I'm glad—really gled—that I shall
be the wife of a man who has done
things, and not of & boy who haen’t
learat to do anything.*
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