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an easy task, as most of tbose wlthin
sight were already engaged. John
made the most of bis opportunity, and
durmng those few minutes be managed
to introduce himseif to the ladis
and to learn their naines. " Mrs. and
Miss Poyntz, Rose Cottage, Holloway
Road "-that much the little card told
me; while by good use of my eyes,
1 discovered that Alice Poyntz was
one of the most beautiful girls I had
ever seen in rny life. I liked ber
manner, too; and wben sbe held out
ber band and tbanked me s0 warmly
in that rnost musical of voices, I was
captivated.

If ever a man fell at once eagerly,
arqently, devotedly in love it was my
brother, John Temple. prom that
moment be gave himself up heart and
mind to winning that pcerless youngX
creature and makine ber bis wifc. Al
that nigbt he positively raved about
ber-" Had 1 ever seen such a face?"
"such glorious eyes," " sucli golden
bair," etc.-until, before morning
dawned, and he feil into a troubled
sleep, I wearied of hearing of the per-
fections of Miss Poyntz.

" It will be nothing but civil,
Charlie," be said, " to call to-day and
sec if the ladies are well; they were
very frightened,' you know."

To this I agreed, nothing lotb, and
at a proper bour for making calîs
John and I went to Rose Cottage,
Holloway Road. The demure little
maid who opened the door told us
Mrs. and Miss Poyntz were engaged
in the school-roorn, but if we would
walk into the parlor she would tell
them.

The parlor was painfully tidy, and
was chiefly remarkablc for its stiff
chairs and the quantity of anti-
macassars scattered over it.

" What a place for sucb a girl to
live in!" was John's comment, fol-
lowed by, "1 arn afraid we have
called at an inconvenient time. Who
could have dreamed they kept a
school?" But he forgot the littie
parlor and school when Alice came
in, lookcing fresh and radiant in ber
.Vouthful beauty.

I do flot remember bow it carnei
about, but I heard John accept aun
invitation to take tea with thom oni
the Sunday following, whicb invita-i
tion he had fished for in the most
bare-faced manner by teling the1
eider lady how very lonely b a aways i
foît on Sunday. That was Friday,1
and I really thought rny brother1
would bave driven mne erazy long(
before Suday afternoon.. I said ta
myseif ever and over agan, '«Well,1
if this bie love, T hope M ray nover1
know an ything abo ut it."9

We certany enjoyed the quiet1
hlte party. Alice mnade the roorni
bright by hier presence, and John1
tbought no nectar could lie compar-i
able to the tea she poured out forî
him.1

I think the eider lady saw how tbei
land lay, for she brought the conver-1
sation round to the subject of good
old Englisb familles, and then told1
us that ber husband was one of thei
Poyntzes of Devonshire, a ricb andi
noble old family. True, be was but1
a distant connection and the family1
did flot in any way acknowledge ber
(the widow) or ber beautiful child;,
but no one could deny their claims
to be considered as bel on gin g to thei
Poyntzes of Devonshire,.'"And, after
ail, you know, tbere le sornething in
good birth, Mr. Templi," she re-

marked-it always tells."
Then John, good, simple fellow, in

bis turn told how be was the heir to
the large tstate of Fosbroke and tbe
titie of the baronet. I saw the yroung
girl's face faîl as lie did so, while the
music seemed to die out of ber
laugbter. She 'treated him witb a
ceremonilous respect wbich seemed to
cause John terrible confusion and
emba rrass ment.

I saw that he longed to fail on bis
knees there and then and tel ber that
no money or rank could corne between
tbem. or make any difference li bis
great love. He said that and more
with bis eves, but as yet lie was toc
sby to speak.

I liked Alice, not onily becatise she
was, beautiful, but because shlihad
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For twelve long months my brot.4er
endurod the vicissitudes of bi# woo-.'
ing-sometirnes so elated and Jojoqsa
be seemed to tread on air, and agala
so depressed and miserable be could
flot smile. Every evening he weut
to Rose Cottage. Thinga were at
this juncture when my uncle's letter
arrived advising him to pay bis ad-
dresses to and, if possibleý marry
Clare Rouston-at the juncture
when he liad surmounted ail hi& in-
aginary difficulties, and Alice Poyntz.
with ber ricb dowry of youth snd
beauty, was bis promised wife.

It was3 with sorne trepidation that
we awaited Sir Vernon TempWs e's-
ply. If he wvere displeased or,,offeù4.
e d, farewell to John's hopes of soe-
ceeding hirn; but we ought to have
known him botter. He. only sid 1~
was a disappointinent ta hl, bo
that he could flot blame John.

worldly point of view, I could flot do
much worse. Skie bas flot a penny
poor child; she and ber mother only
just manage to get a living out of
the littie school they teach; but skie1
cornes of a good farnily, and there is
no0 one living who can speak of them
save with honor and respect, anLd in
these degenerate days that goes for
somnething."

"'Yes, that goes for something," 1
replied. " I do flot think Sir Vera.oxs
would care for money; but I arn quite
sure he will be particular over every
thing connected with the lady who
will rule at Fosbroke."

After a long consultation we agrezd
that it would be better to write at
once and tell Sir Vernon bow im-
possible it was tbat my brother
should carry out bis wishes, as bis
word was pledged to the girl be
loved and had chosen to be bis wif e.
W hile John wrote tbe letter I at
wondering wbetber, after ail, it was
flot a great pity that my brother had
fallen in love with beautîful Alice
Poyntz.

It bappened more than a year aL'o,
and was, as most of the great events
of our lives are, the result of an ac-
cident. My brother and I went one
evening to "old Drury." It was the
frst night of a new piece and the
house was crowded. We stood
watching the confusion outside the
theatre as that large audience gradu-
ally dispersed, when our attention
wvas called to something unu-sual that
xvas going on. In a moment I saw
what was the matter. An intoxicated
cabman swearing rudely, two or
thiree policemen interfering, and two
terrifled, shrinking ladies. They bad
engaged the cab, but, on seeing the
<1river's state, tbey were alarmed, and
dare not enter tbe vehicle. John
rusbed to their assistance. 1 do not
know how he compromised the ýmat-
ter, but 1 saw the cabman completely
subdued, the policemen flot merely
satisfled, but radiant, while mny
brother took charge of the ladies;
during the time I was emiployed in
iprocuring another cab-by no mneans


