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MNOXRE THAN CONQUEROR.
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Rex Etlesleigh came into lus brother’s room to inquire
how he was, for a few mmnutes, before starting on horseback
with Mr. Vivian, and Antheny welcomed lum the more
gladly that it was hiterally the first tune he had seen him
alone since the commencement of s sllness.  He had notic-
ed with some surprise that Mr. Vivian appeared resolved
never 10 leave Rex alone with him, but as he did not sup-
pose thete could ie any spectal motwe for it, he sunply con-
cluded that his friend was aftaid Rex might be wore talk.
ative and eaxcitable than was suitable for a sick.room, ard
thought novlung of it. ) o

“*\Why, old fellow, you look much better this morning!
exclaimed Rex, as he greeted his brother wannly; **you have
fairly wrned the corner now, have you not2™

*Yes, 1 feel much stronger, 1 am thankful to say, Rex,
1 wish you could stay an hour with me; I have never had
the chance to ask you how the world bas gone with you
since [ have been shut out of 1 ?”

**Most charmingly well, I can assure you," said Rex, with
a bright snule; **and there 1s a great deal 1 want to tell you,
Anthony, now you arc well enovugh to hearat. 1 wish -
deed 1 could stay at home this morming. 1 do not atall want
to tahe this Jong nde atone wath Mu. Vivian, 1 suppose we
shall be away some hours.”

““Ycu can talk to me at least till he is ready to start,”
said Anthony, I have a great deal to ask you tvo.”

But before Rex could take a seat. as he was about to do,
Vivan came huiniedly wto the room, and called to hm,
“ The horses are just ready; pray cume at once, Rex; the
svoner we go the souner we shatl return, and 1 do not want
20 leave Aathony too tung alune. T have bisught you some
Looks to amuse you,™ he adided to Antnony; ** [ thuk you
are well enough to read a hitle now.,”

¢ Not very wuch 1 am afrad; 1t makes my eyes ache; hut
Icantuy”

{ am sorry to leave you, old fellow,” sawd Rex, linger-
ing, as Vivian went out, **but you sce 1 cannot help at.”

**No, of coune: hut teil me one thing 1 have always
wanted to ask you, Rex.  lave you remained here all the
time | have been alt 27

“Yes, andeed I have.” rephied Rex, half laughing. ¢ Of
course 1 was anxtous about you, amd I should have lbeen
miserable anay trom you, so I wasglad enough to stay when
Mr. Vivian gave me leave, and then 1 found 1t a very attrac-
tive readence, 1 can tetl you."

¢ Rex, are you conung? * seunded from Mr. Vivaan's voice
at the hottom o! the stairs, with a teach of annoyance
the tone.

And the youny man darted away, leaving his brother
vaguely uneasy, he conld not teliwhy.  He heard the tramp
of the hutses’ tiomls under the windaw, av Vavaan and Rex
rodz anay, anit then ail was s and silent around hay, <ave
{or the warhling of tards and humannz of insects n the
warm aig, as the glowm,? sunstune ot a bulhant sumwer day
poured into lus room through his open windows,

Auathony was alone, as e no lunger required the nurse’s
constant attention, and had not, of couise, any parhicular
desire for her company, but he was not at all disposed to
read the books Mz, Vivian had brought for his amucement.
He tossed them away, and moved restlessly on his sofa,
hardly able to bear the thought that lanocentia and he were
alone 1n the house, and et he was as much separated from
heras if he had been mules away.  He had asked Rex to
leave the door open as he went out, as 1f that would be at
least so much less of a barnier between hanself ana her, and
he iintencd cagerly s the hope that pethaps the far-off sound
of her vaice singing as she went about might reach his long-
ang ears.  The only roum on the same fluor with his own
was Ms. Vivian s s:udy, where Innocenia did not often go
unless her father was at hmine, so that he had very little hope
of her coming ncarer to him than her own apartments, tdl
he suddenly found that fortuncfavored him.  Ashe lay there
strasning his ean to catch every faintest sound, he heard the
Light foutfall that was as music to his heart pass along the

wage to the doar of the study, then the sound of the

andle tuming, anil a cessation of the steps, so that it was
plam Innocentia had entered her father's room.

Anthony lay quict for a Litle whale, lus heart beating al.
most to suffocation, and thea he could stand it no longer.
To bie so near her and yet parted was more than he could
endure.  He knew that she would never dream of coming to
his room and defying her father’s prohibition, but Vivian had
always told tum to wait ull he could leave his own apant-
meats, and then he <hould secher.  The only difficalty then
was 10 the fact that he had not yet attempted to walk, but
surely hus feet, howeves feeble, woald bear him to Innocen-
1, and gving umscll no dantner ume for thoeght, Anthony
rase slowly from his couch and <tood upnght.  He felt very
faint for a moment, and had to <tcady imself 13‘ holding
both hands on the back of a chair, then he found that by
pushing the chais befote am 50 3s to suppost him he could
walk, and i this fas aua he croused the toom.  Once out in
the passage his progress there was more casy, because he
could support umscif by the wall on esther side, and witha
fow labored steps he reached the door of Vivian's study,
which siood opgn.  Thea his heart leaped up wath joy, for
his cyes zested once more on her who was his very hight of
Tife. as he had oftea told her father.

Innocentia sat at the table, Lawly enfaped in writing: her
sweet scrous face bent down over het work, half vailed by
the long hau falang tound her in a sunay cloud.  Theshight
sound which Anthony s enttance made aroused her.  She
looted up, opeacd wide her baght blue eyes with delighted
surpase, threw aude hes pen, and sumgd t0 her {eet.

*Oh Anzhony!" she cxclaimed, running towards him, and
patung her hands into hus, *‘how happy I am to sec ym;
agaia! I have been wishing so mauch to come to you, bu

fathes said I could not see you tilt you left your room, and
here you are, able to do so at last.”

**Yes, datling,” said Anthony, faintly, overcome in no
small degree by the sight of her for whom his heart had
been so Jongings **but T am ofraid I cannot stand yet; 1
must sit down.”

¢+ Oh yus, come and lie down here; let me help you.”

And with her little hands she held him by the aum, and
supported lum to a conch where he gladly sank down, unable
to speak for a few minutes after lns exertion,

Innocentia bathed his forehead with ane de Colegne, and
made him drnk a glass of wine and eat some grapes, which
she flew to bring from the hothouse for hum, nm& when all
her care had quite revived him, so that she saw he could ¢n-
joy a conversation with her, she took a low seat, and sat
down by his side, with her beautiful eyes raised tenderly to
his face.

** Now I am guing to tell you so much 1 have wanted you
to know for a long time, dear Anthony."

**1 hope you are going tu tell me you have missed me,
dathing Nina, all this weary long tme of our separation,”
he aid, fondly,

**Oh, yes, indeed I did; though not so much, of course,
as if Rex had not been here. 1 should have been very une
happy and frightened at your illness, only after the tust
dreadful shock of your acaident father told me 1 must notbe
distressad, because you would be sure to getwell,  So then, o
when [ knew I should have my friend again after a lutle
while, 1 let myself be so very happy, happier than L ever was
in all my life before.”

*“And what made you so very happy, Nina, while I was
hid away fiom you ill and unconscious?” sad Anthony,
somewhat sadly.

“ 1 could not help it,” she answered, softly,
my Rex,” she added, in a low tone,

“What2” saul Amhony, rasing hun.elf,
keenly at her while his color came and went;
Rex so very much then?”

1 love tum?” she answered; and then, raing her candid
eyes to heaven— [ love my Rex better than any une else
in the world; even my father, dear as he s, cannot be 1o me
what Rex 1, and ever will bie, iy one aud auly lave!™

She spoke out the feclings of her imost heart with the
stmplicaty and frankness of perfect mnocence, and Anthony
hnew that she had spoken a truth which gave a sudden and
final death-blow to all his hopes of happness on eanth.  He
sanh back, pale and wrembling; and Nina, hittle dreaning
the cause ofphi> change of countenance, was full of solicitude
at once,

**Oh, dear Anthony, you are feeling ill again I am sure;
le. me ring for Nurse, she will know how to help you."

¢ No, Innocentia,” he said, gasping for breaths **do not
unyg for any one; 1 shall be better pacsemly. 1 want very
much 10 hnow haw it 1s with you and® Rex: you will help
me best if you willgoon telling me all that has passed be-
tween you.”

Innocentia, always docile, waited tll she saw the color
retum to hus lips, and then ansuered—**1 will do as you
wish, dear Anthuny; and, indeed, 1 have been longng to
tell you all about wmy engagement to Rex, for it has become
the very life of my life, and 1 knuw that you will take an
interest in whatever mahes me happy, you who wete my
first friend.”

*‘Ah yes, Innocentia, and 1 thought to be your best and
dearest. Did you not bid me stay with you always?” sud
Anthony, with 2 bitter cry of thsuc‘s. which pamned the
young gird intensely, though she did not in the least undes-
stand the reason of it.

T did—1 did! and, indeed, I hopeyou will.  Ttisonc of
the many juys which Rex’s love has brought me that now
vou will stay with me, not as wy frniend alone, but as my
brother.”

** It is all settled then? " ashed Aathony, faintly.

¢ What —that Rex and I are to e matied? Oh yea—
that is certain.  How wretched 1 should be of it were not!
—for they say that it is ualy mamage whah could makeus
belong to cach other fir ever, and be always tugether, and
if 1 were to be parted from Rex now 1 should dic; 1 could
not live; he says it would be the samce with himeelf, and 1
believe it, for he loves me as decply as [ love ini.™

¢*How long has this been arranged 2" said Anthony, pas-
stag b hand over hus burning, teatless cyes, asif he would
fain have tnied to persuade himsel! that he was asleep and
dreaming.

**For morc than 2 month; but Rex and 1 loved ®¢h
other from the first momeat we met —~that happy evening
which we spent toacther the day you both came, while you
and father were talling of your affairs in here, was quite
cnough to show, to mc at least, that there never could be any
one so dear and beastiful as Rex in all the world, and ke
«ays he fclt the same for nie even then, and more and more
every hour since.”

The thought of that cvening to which Innocentia alluded,
when Anthony bicheved she had been given to lum for ever,
wrung from him words he did not wish to hiave uttered in
his gencraus unscllishness, but they burst from s hps in
spite of hamself.  **Oh, Innocenua, did you not know that
1 loved you 1002  Yex, loved you with all my heart and soul,
long bcfzxe Rex ever saw you! ™

In her guilessness she did not undcerstand him, and answes-
cd calmly, *‘Yes, dear Anthony, I knew you loved me, as |
hope you do still; and I am so glad of i1, because you are
Rex's brother—now you are mine also.”

“*Bat you,” he said, with a last despaining cffor2, **you
have ofien told me you loved me very much.”

**And 1 have never changal. dear, * she said, very simply.
"I love my father and yon as 1 always did; but of course
when 1 came to knon my Ree T learned that there can be
but onc to whom is given the deep, changeless hean's love
which is bound up with the very lile, and 20 which sll other
affections must give way, if cver they come in conflict with
cach other; Lut I am 'happ{ that there is no strupgle in my
caxse. 1 have my father still, and yoa asmy {ricnd; but Rex
is my all—my onc knd only Jore.’

(7o &¢ continned.)

*1 had Rex,

and lookhing
“*do you hhe

2ASTOR AND {E2EOPLE.

MY REIFUGE,

1et we in the valley kee

Where the Master f)-:ads Ynis sheep,
Whete the stiflest waters oy,
Wheie the heart's-ease loves to grow ;
Iu the pastures of his choice,
Following his tender voice,

Never questioning $hs will,

Ever drawing closer still.

When the hills with tempest rock,
When the wolf is in the tlock,

1 so near him shall have pressed,
He will catch e to his breast.

Let mein his garden walk,

Where the ring-doves softly tallk,
Where he notes his sparrows small,
If they fly, or if they fall;

\Where the hlies, low and sweet,
Fain would kiss s sacred fect s
Where the hatle violet

Spinneth not with toil or fret;
Where the snuling of lus face

1s the sunshine of the place;

Far from clamour, stiife, and pride,
Let mie here wath Him abude,,

-

CFIRST PURE, THEN PEACEABLE.

“Tokeep ti ¢ Gospel truth in tie Church is cven of greater
smportance than to keep peace.”’

I suppose no man hnew better the value of peace or unuy
than the Apustle Paul.  He was the Apostle who wrote 1,
the Connthians about chanty.  He was the Apostle whe
saud, ** Be ot one nund one toward another 3™ ** Be at peace

“amung yourselves,” ¢ Mind the same things,” ** The servan
of Gadd mant not stnve 3™ ** Thete 1s one body and thees
une Spunt, even as ye are catled in one hope of your caliu.,
onc Jard, one faith, one baptism.”  1le was the Apovie
who sand, ** I becomeall things to all wen, that by all meas
I may save same,” Vet see how he acted at Antioch : )
withstood Peter to the face, because he was 1o be blawmed.
For befure that cestun came fram Jamces, he did eat watl, e
Gentiles; but when they were come he withdrew and sep-
parated himself, feanng them which were of the citcomes.
wn.”  He withstands Peter 1o the face.  He publicly rebubes
hun.  He runs the nsk of all consequences that anght ful-
low or of everyttung that smght be said by the enemies of
the Church at Anttoch.  See above all how he wiites 1t
down lor a perpetual memonal, that 1 neer might be fire
gotters,—that whetever the Gospel s preached througnout
the world, the public rebuke of an ernug Apostle might te
known and read of all men.

Now, whydid he dothis 2 Becauschedreaded falsedoctnze,
—because hie hnew that a e feaven leavencth: the ambiole
lump, —=because he woukd teach us that we ought to conterd
for the truth zealously, and fear the loss of truth more then
the loss of peace.  St. Paul s example 1s one we should do
well to remember 1n the present day.  Many people will put
up with anyttungr 1o relyion, af they may only have a quiet
hife.  They have a motbid diead of what they call ** conuiee’
versy.,”  They ate tilled with a morlnd fear of what they
style, in & vague way, **party spint,” though they never
define clearly what party spantas. They are possesseid with
a mothtd demre to heep the peace, and make all thingc
smuoth and pleasant, even thourh it be at the expense of
truth.  do long as they have outward order, they seem con-
tent to give up everytling clse. 1 believe they would have
thought with Ahab, that Ligah was a troubler of Ismel:
and would have helped the pnnces of Judah, when they pat
Jeremiah 1n prson to stop his mouth. I have no doubt that
many of these men of whom I speak, would have thoughe
i*aus at Antioch was a very imprudznt man, and that he wen:
tov far. >

I helieve this is all wrong.  \We have no right to expec:
anything but the pure Gospe! of Chnst, unmixed and ua:
adulterated, —the same Gospel that was taught by the Apos
tles, —t0 do good 10 the souls of men. 1 believe that ©
maman this pure truth w the Chuich, men should be 1cady
to make any sacnifice ; to hazard peace, 10 sisk dissension,
and run the chance of division. 72y should 10 more 2alcr
ate false doctrine than they woonld tolerate sin.  They should
withstand any adding to o1 taking away trom the simple
message of the Gospel of Chinst.  For the truth's sake o
I.n2d Jesus Chnst denounced the Pharisees, though they sat
1n Moses' seat, and were the appointed and authorized teack-
crs of men.  '* Woe unto you, Scnbes and  Pharisces, hypo-
crites,” he says cight times in the twenty-third chapter of
Matthew. And who shall dare to breathe a suspicion tha
our Lord was wrong?

For the truth's sake, Paul withstood znd blamed Petcr,
though a brother.  Where was the use of unity when jure
doctnine was gonc?  And who shall dare to say he was
wrong?

Fb’\‘: the troth’s sk, Athanasios stood out agminst the
world to maintain the pure doctnine abovs the divimity of
Christ, and waged a controversy with the great majonty of
the prgfcuing hurch.  And who shall dare to say he was
wron

Fo$ the truth’s sake, Lather broke tacunity of.the Church
mn which he was bumn, denounced the Pope and all his wars,
and l1aid the foundation of 2 new teaching.  And who shall
dare tu say that Luther was wrong 2

For the truth s sake, Cranmer, Ridley and Latimer, the
English Reformers, counsclled Henry VII1,, and Edward
V1. to separate from Rome. and to nsk the conscquences
of division.  And who shall dare 10 say they were wrnng?

For the truth’s sake, Whitbeld and Wesley, 100
ago, dcnounced the same batren monal preaching om
elergy of their day, and went oat into the highways and by-
ways 1o save soals, knowing well that they w be ast




