426

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

CHOIGE {[€ITERATURE.

MORLE THAN CONQUEROR,

BY THE AU THOR OF *ONR LIFK ONLY,” £TC,
Cuarrer NLL

Anthony Beresford fell back on the cushions of the sofa
where he Ly, and closed his eyes, mutteding to himself,
¢ Why did I not die? why did "not they bzt me die when 1
lay beneath my horse in the desolate ravine 2" lie had then
been at the summit of his hopes, happier than he had ever
been in his life before, and it had been as truly the last
moment of joy for hum as of he had died indeed in s ternble
fall. “Then had he never hnowa the cauel lnttemness of the
hour that had come apon lnas now, ot battlead wih the agony
that tore at his heart as he thought how, while he lay un.
conscious 1n his darkened 1oom, Rex and Innocentia had
been combining to steal anay fiom hun all that was mest

recious to hum on carth, all that made the sum of his life’s
K: Mpiness,
‘et Anthony was too true and gencrous to blame either
of them, stricken to the soul as he was,  He 1ecognised the
truth that they weie both altogether guileless s tie matter.
Rex had scascely hnuwn of the enstence of Vivian's daughe
ter before he came to Refugium, whete he had been only a
very few days when Anthony's accident shut him away into
silence and oblivion, nor had he ever heatd one word of his
brother’s hopes and washes with tegasd to Innocentia, It
was natural that he should love her, mdést natural that he
should scek to win ber; and as to the young innocent girl
who had been brouxht up in such s ngular ignorance of all
ordinary conditions of lite, 3t was plam that she had never
understood that Anthony thought ot ber otherwise than as a
friend, or that he bad auy affection forher which could make
him wish to be more to her than he was alieady,  Her
heart had slept i ats cluldish guilelessness and peace il
Rex anoke wathin at the full puwer of a woman's love, and
she.had given herself to hum than with the unreserved suee
render of a pure and andent nature, and without dreaning
for a moment that thewe was any uther upon earth who even
thought he had a claim to her. ™ Anthony owned to himself
that, bitter as it was to feel that las helplessness in illness
had given them so favourable an opportunity of learning 1o
know and love each wvitier, yet there bad been no treachen
in th-ir taking advantage ot 11, he could cven feel that it
had been best so, for no duubt the same deep afiection would
have sprang up between them had he stadl been present with
them, and he should but have suffered the slow ggony of
watching the growth of a Lae wlich he would have been
too noble and rightcous 1o mtetlere, although he must have
known but too well that it was fatally undernuning all hs
bestand dearest hopes.  Thers was ane, huwever, who had
fully known what Innecentin was 1o bim, and who must
have been aware how uttedy his happiness was being
wrecked while he lay senseless in the grasp of the crucl
fever.

**lanocentia,” said Anthony in his faint, sad voice, “your
glhe;"kans, 1 suppowe, that you are engaged to mamy
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*¢Oh yes; of conrse T do nothing without his knowledge.
When Rex first told him that we could never more be happy
apart from cach other, hic came 10 me, and seemed grieved,
so that 1 vwas vay sorry.  He ashed we if 1 did nat love

ou best, and said he had meant me to belong to you aloncs

at he understood it all whea 1 told ham that could never
have been possilile, for 1 had wmcrcly felt a sumple fiiendship
for you, and Rex was the only one in all the world for me,
to whom the love of my whole heart and <oul was given, 1
told father 1 could not hive if he teok my dathing from me,
and reminded him that he had always promised me I should
have happiness if he could secure st ferme. 1 told bam st
was no longer a question of hzppincss only, but of very hic;
and when 1 said what he sighed, and answered, * Be 3t as you
will, then, Nina: be happy i your own way; you are my
only ane, and you must come tirst with me.’” Since then L
has been quite pleased in the prospeet of our marriage, and
smiles when he sees us looking se happy togett.er.”

**And heis nght,” <aid Amhony, mourfulle; **1 will
say to you, as he did—be happy i your own way; you
come first with m=, as well ax with yaur father, and your
happiness must ever be that whih I desire 1lie most on
€arth.  Since Rex alone can give it to you, 1 resign you to
him freely, atd 1 pray that you may buih be blessed with
every joy ! IHis face became the colour of ashes as he
spoke, and with difficulty he gasped cut, ** Ring for the
nurse!™ and gently waved Innocentia back, when she would
have apphied soms testorative.  She shrunk aside, pained
by the sworenient, aad stomd Jooking at hun timadly, with
tears in her great blue eves, as the Luise, hurrying in, began
to bathe bis hands and fai ¢, exclaming at the same tme at
his imprudence 1 having ventuicd to leave his room.  ** It
is cnough to kill you,” <te @ul.

**Small matter 3f 1t hid,™ he ancwered with a wan smile.
*“Take me back, nurce, and put me to bed like a tired
child ; oh, how tired 1 am of living!™

**You arc just so worn.out that you hardly know what
you are xaying, sir,” said the good woman, bluntly; *but
you shall go 10 bed, sure ennugh, it is the only place it for
you ; and mising, him with her strong arm from the couch,
she made him lcan upon her heavily, and so half led, half
carried him from the room.  As he passed Innocentia, who
did aut dare to interfere, or even speak, ke zaw the wistfal
beczeching gaze of her soft cyes, and he held out his hand
10 her, xaying, ** Allis well, Nina; you have only t be
bappy, and in perfect peace.”

Then she caught ins hand smpuliivcly, saying, **Have 1
donc or said anything wronz, Anthony? 1 do not under-
stand.  1am very sorvy if 1 have grieved you, but 1donot
know how it has been.”

“‘You have done juite right, darling ; there is nothing to
regret 3 only be happy, and I shaill be very thankful to have

for my sister.”

It was the last effort he could make; his head sank on

the nurse’s shoulder, and by the time she got him down up.
an the bed he had fainted quite away, “The kind woman
was much disturbed, for she had grown greatly attached to
Anthony during the many weeks that she had tended him.
She succeeded, with sume difficulty, in restoring him to
consciousness, and then kept guard over him most agsid-
uously for the remainder of the day,  She refused 1o allow
cither Mr. Vivian or Rex to see him when they returned
home, telling them that Mr, Beresford had been extremely
imprudent, and had aver-exerted himself, so that he must
now be kept perfectly quict,

When \;iv:m heard from Innocentia the history of her
conversation with him, although she told it in mostguileless
ignorance of its import to Anthony, her father understood at
once how it had all been, and deeply as he felt for the young
man who was only less dear to hun than his own cluld, he
felt thankful to have Ieen spated the pam of makiny the
revelation himself, to which he had looked forward with
exceeding grief and dread for many weeks past, e fully
concrred with the nurse i thinking that perfect solitude in
a darkened room was best for Anthony that day, and made
no attempt to go near him, .

So, while Rex and Innocentia spent the hours togetherin
a delight that was more than usually rapturous because they
had been separated for a hittle time in the morning, Anthony
lay, with lus crushed heart and brohen spuit, on lus bed,
with all the blinds drawn down a» though one newly dead
wete lying i that room, and with lus face pressed agasmst
the pillow to shut out the very sights and sounds of the life
that had become for hin so dark and sad., .

Yet who shall say that he was not after all the happicst,
as happaniess is measured m the Tiue Home to which all
three alibe would one day come.  Kex and Innocentia had
indeed the sunshine of eanth's brightest joy around them,
and hope for the future that lay on this side of the grave
was shedding golden gleams on all the years that mught yet
be for them below.  But Anthony, in his noble selfesurren.
der, his pure and gencrous offening of all that was most
precious to him for the happiness of others, was drawing
closer and closer the sacred licks that bound hun to the one
divine Example of perfect sacntice, in whose adorable
Presence he should enjoy, when this briet hife was over,
throughout the cternal years, that blessedness which passes
all men's understanding.

‘That night, when the nurse wac about to leave Anthony,
with many anxious eapressons of her hop~ that he would
sleep till morming, he gave her a little note, addressed to his
brother, which he had written in pencil, and asked her to
take it to Mr. Erlesleizh befure she went to bed.  The
nurse obeyed, and found Rex in his room, having just left
Innocenua after a most especially happy evening, for she
had whitpered 10 Rex that Anthony now knew she was to
be his sister, and that he was so pleased ¢

Rex had felt a vague uncasiness, he hadly krew why, at
thought of making the announcement of his engagement to
his brother, and 20 it was a relief © him, as well as to
Vivian, to find that Innocentia, in her guileless candour, had
told him all without teserve or fear.

Anthonys note to hic brother cantained only these words:

DEAk REX,—Come to my toom this evening after they
are all gone 1o bed. 1 must speak to you.—~Yours ever,

ANIHONY,

The young man was glad of the opportunity ot talking
with his brother. as they had not been alone together since
the commencement of bis sllness; and so soon as all was
quict 1n the house, he went noisclessly along the passage to
Anthony's room. )

It was dimly lighted by a shaded mghtlamp, which the
nurse had placed on = table behind Anthony's bed, that it
might ot shine on lus cyes, and he therefore lay in the
shadow, while Rex, when hic zame and stood Ly the bed.
side, was in the full glow of all the radiance it gave out.

The hrothers were a strange contrast as they thus met for
the first time alone.  Anthony, propped up against his pile
lowe, was deadiy pale, while huc large eyes scemed 1o have
grown darner from the mournful cxpression with which they
1ooked out from under their white lide 3 while Rex, with his
fair hair towsed hack, and his beautsful face bright with
happincss, scemed a perfect picture of joyous youth and
strength,
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Ttre brathers remained for a moment in silence, looking
on each other, unconscious how apt a <vmbol of their destiny
the scene presenteds for Anthony had indeed been truly con-
sipned to life’s deepest shadows, while Rex—{or the present
at least—stond in its faircst glow of Is 13:. . R

Anthony held out bis hand, with a faint smile, 1o his bro.
ther, saying, ** Vou look very bright and joyous, Rex, but
no doubt you have gond cause 10 be <0.” )

“Yex, indeed | have; but, dear old fcllow, it seems heast-
Tess 10 me 1o be feeling so rapturawsdy happy when you are
still 5o ill and mournful-looking,” saud the yourg man, struck
with a suddcn compunction.  **Are you worse to-aught, An.
thony 2" he continucd, anxiously, . .

+*No, only very weary,” he answered, with a pitcous
quiver of his pale lips. .

“Will it be too much for you 1o have me ml!: you to-
night 2" said Rex,  **Shall { come another time 2™

** iy nomeans,” said Anthony, rousing himself; 1 must
speak to you at once.  Sit down, dear Rex.

The young man obeyed, and drew a chair close 1o the bed.

“Then his brother raised fiimeelf, and looked him full in
the face. **Rex,” he said, **is it true tha® yoa love Inno-

stia Vivian2”

o Ttisindeed. I love her with all the powers of my be.
ing,” said Rex, %r\'cmlyj **and, 1o my infinite happiness,
she returns my affection,

“Yey, 1 k:ovr she does,”’ said {\mbouy; **of her tender
devotion there can e no question.” . .

**You do not doult u:‘lm. surcly!” exclaimed Rex, his

flahing.
e’S!'l doanzdonutbeﬁmﬁtyaadmlhofyurlovtfa
one moment, Rex; but 1 want you 1o reflect_that she whom
you have wes is very preciows—a peeriess jewel which e

breath from the world has ever tamished, She is very dif-
ferent from ordinary women,  She knows nothing of evil, or
inconstancy, or change, and if she lived to find her idol less
pure and_ petfe-{ than she believed him, she would wither
and die like a white flowes in poisoned gir. You mean to
marry her, do you not? to have her for your own exclusively,
50 that nune other may have a sight to help and succor her
if you should fail her2™

“She is to be my wife, assuredly, and that assoon asmay
be, But, Anthony, what is it that you fear ? can you doubt
that 1 will guaid her carefully, as my one best and dearest
treasure?" '

 Rex,” said Anthony, grasping him by the arm, “do you
know all that is implied in the guardianship of that pure
pearl?2  Not only must you preserve her from the contami.
nation of the world, but you must shield her from all evil in
f’our.sclf. Well did Vivian call her his white-souled child,
ter aund and spirit aze like unsullied snow in their inno.
cence and purity.  If ever taint of vice came to her knpow-
ledge through the one most near and dear to her, 1 tell you
again she would droop and die.”

* 1 think I understand you, Anthony; you cannot forget
how easily 1 was led astray by Dacre, and you dread my in-
berent tendency to at least the one vice of gaming," sa2id
Rex, hubly; < but, biother, Lelieve me, 1 have had a les.
sun sufficiently strong to cffect a radical cure; and evew if it
were not so—as I can pledge you my honor it is—Innocentia
heself will be my guand; tor I can” appreciate her pure na-
tute as thoroughly as you can, and I would sather die than
shuck her unsuspecting innocence Ly any revelation of the
evils that Jutk in the hearts of men.  For hey sake, a3 well
as for my own aud yours, who have done so much for gie,
you nced not fear hut that I will struggle unceasingly to be
as little unworthy of her as any man may be.”

“Thata. well,” smid Anthony.  * But, Rex, it is not all;
remember this also, Innocentia hus never so much as heard
that the love once given can ever change or fail.  She lLe-
lieves that in your atfcction she has a stronghold where she
may rest in joy and sccurity all her days.  If ever you failed
heran this respect it would be worse to her than death.
Rex, Rex, can you say to me that you will le true to her in
heart and soul and hife ? that she shall never to the hour of
your death be less intensely dear to you than she is now ?
Oh, beware how you take her to yourself away from all
others, unless indeed you can guard and care for her even to
your hfe’s end, with devotion as deep, as entire, as lasting as
theirs might have been!”

Anthony sank back, pale and agitated, and Rex knelt
down by his side.

** My dear brother,” he said, “I can most solemnly pro.
mis¢ and vow to you that 1 wiil be to Innocentia—my love,
my wife, my treasure—all that one human being nay be to
another; that I will devote my life, my heart, to her alone,
and stuve, with all the power that is given me, to wake
her lxaplny aud blessed.  Arc you content now, deatest An.
thony 2”

** Yes,” he answered, faintly, ‘‘and I am grateful 1o you,
Rex, for the peace you give me for that dear child’s sake,”

** Then, Anthony, if you can, will you remove a fear that
has come into my mind since you have been speaking so
carnestly on her behalf,  Can it be that you yourself have
loved her2 have dreanst of happiness with her as your own ?
1 trust with all my soul it has not been so! 1 never dreamt
of 1t3 1thought you wete ouly her friend, as she said, Oh,
tell me, if you can, that yuu have not been injuted by me
unconsciously; for there can be no change now, Anthony, 1
cannot give her up; she Joves me.”

*Yes," s2id Anthony, with a smile of stranpe beauty,
“she loves you, and you alone; you need not fear that 1
have any desire to take hier fiom you. 1 wish nothing on
<carth so much as that you and she should be happy topether
cver while you live—happy without regret or .1]:,,."

**Then you have not loved her, Anthony, 100 well?" said
Res, still anxiously.

** Who could know Innocentia Vivian and not Jove her?”
he answered, calmly.  **But be at zest, dear Rex, 1 have
not Joved her 100 well, cither for your sake or hers. 1 shall
love her now as my sister, and your deat wife.”

The young wan drew a Jong Lreath of relief.

** Nuw you have made me entirely happy, brother. Ifyou
will only get well now, and be as strong as you were before,
1 shall have nothing left 10 wish for.”

** That is not 1n my hands, dear Rex; but 1 am content
however it may be for myself.  Now, tell me, has anyihung
yet been fixed—as to the time——" Her paused, and then,
with an cffoit, resumed—** the time of ycur manihge 2"

** 1 have asked Mr. Vivian 10 let 3t be as soon as possible,
for there is 1o 1cason that 1 can sce 1o cause any delay.
Darksmere is ready for my darling whenever he may give
hicr to me, and 1 think it will be betier for herself 10 feel
that we arc united beyond the possibility of any further part.
ing.

= Rex,” s2id_Anthony, anxiously, *“you do not contem-
plate parting Vivaan trom tis child, I hope; under thesr
pecohar circumstances I ihunk he ought to live wath you.”

**Of course; 1 never dicamt of any other arrangement.
1t would gricve my datling 10 be scparated from her father,
and that is quitc enough for me. 1 thought we wight make
Darksmere vur headquarters, and come 10 Refugivm in the
sum;?'cr; and you will be with us, 100, Anthony, will you
not ?

Anthony shook hic head.
your calculations,” he said.

““You must sct me aside out of

I canrot do that cvenifI wished it,” answered Rex; |

*for when [ pressed Mr, Vivian to say what ments
could be made as 10 our marriage, he slways answered that
he coald say nothing at all on the subjeat till you were well
cnough to lic spoken to about it. 1 thought it rather hard,
1 must say, for afier all, it docs ot concern you especially:
tut he was immovable. I hope, now 1hat you are Leter, all
needliess delays may come 10 an end.”
** You may be sure, at all events, that I shall do my best
to promotc yoar wishes and Indoceatia's. X will speak 10
’i‘vi:; lll'o-motmw." Anthony!™ seid
* thaak you, hony! Rex, warnly; *there
ever was a brother like you in all the wosld.”



