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For sume moments after Anthuny had o walmly declared
that he intended to pay the sum which would leave him ab-
sulucely penniless, Dacre sat and stared at lam as of e were
?omc strange phenomenon, such as had never been seen be.

ore.

After a ume he saud, gravely, ** May I ask how youiutend
to hive when you have denuded yuunsell of cverything you
possess 1n this world?

**'L hat 1s my concern,”said Anthony. *‘1 donot think
my future fate necd enter into thas discussion at all.  If it
comes to the worst | can enlint,” he added, with {» rather
mournful snule.

“And it really possible that you, a man come to full
maturnty, luug | ast the age for tramning for nn{ profession,
are content, without a munmur, to stnp yourself to your last
shilhug 10 order to save a fuolish young fellow fram becom-
ing a contitmed gamblee?™

‘1 am not only content, 1 am thankful that I have been
able so to meet your requicinents as to have received from
{uu the assutance that you will n seturn accomplish my

suther's entue rescue, 1 hase reasun indeed to be most
happy that my funds, however realised, will suffice for the
purpuse,  Had they fallen short of it, 1 must have hired
mysclf out for a term of service in some profitable manner,
and sccured tu yuu the proceeds tadl the sum was complete.

*You would have done this?” asked Dacre, strongly
moved. '

** Unduubtedly; I would have given oy life if nothing clse
would have sufficed,” said Aathony, simply.

Dacre staried fiom his chair, and paced the room rapidly
fur sunie muments in deep thought. Then he came and
stowd befure Anthooy, louking dowa inte bis clear brown
eyes, su beautful in their expression of perfect intogrity,
jumedo the tendemess of a gentle nature.

““Beresfurd,” he said, ““the cuntrast you have shown me
between yourself and me has for the tiest time in all my life
made me compachend the beauty of guodness and the lud-
cousness of vice, You have wiade msz long, with almost
frantic desire, that I could at this hour go back to the days
when I wa, still young and comparatively blameless, that 1
anght alter my whole coutse of Iifc. and strive t3 be insome
degres like what you are, at howeves immeasurable a dis-
tance. ) vt have caused me tu hate myself as heartily as 1
admure you. 1 fecl that I am as vile and base an taking your
money as you are noble mn giving ut; but, Beresfard, 1 can-
not gave 1t up.  Du you hnow what the alternative would be
forme? Ruin moute complete than that which would have
overtaken your brother had I cantinued to influcnce bim 10
such fashion as to levy my tax on Darkesmere. 1 should be
awrested for debt, and imprisoned.  The eoterprise which 1
confidently beheve will ennch mic fur the semainder of m
hfe would uttesly fail, acd 1 should cume out of the debtor’s
prison a broken, destitute, homeless map, with no hope of
escaping the beggary that would pursue me to the grave. 1
cannut stand such a pruspect, espeaally when tie money to
which 1 hold 1 have a clzias will secure to me, as T expect,
the means tolead alife of luxury and splendor for the re
mander of my days.  Your splendid example has roused
this much of grace within me that I can zegret, with heasty
sincenity, the necessity of robbing you; and 1 can assure
you that this is a virtue unknnwn 1o me before, for it has
never been my hadit to give even a thought to the interests
of any person but myself. Beyond this, however, I cannot
go; I cag make n: sacrifice of any part of the money 1 have
claimed from you; but this much ¥ will do for you. I will
promise you the fullest value of yaur shoney will so use
my influence with Rex that I shall save him for you utterly
He shall scc to the very cepths of that pit of destruction
nto which I wasd ing huriy, and he shall so discem its
horrors as to turn from 1t with drcad and dismay. Heshall
pledge himsclf to me to abandon every one of those practices
which would kave been his ruin, and you shall at least have
zhlc] p:ic'c of yoursacrifice as fully as 1 have the price of my
villany."

“'I%ncn I am more than content,” said Anthony, grasping
Dzcre’s hand for the fisst ume since he had known }?im
cven under his assumed name, “‘and forgave me if 1 say that
1 trust, for your own sake, the fortune you hope to tealize
may save you f.om ever again uealing with any young man
as you would have dealt with my brother.”

I tust  may; and this, at least, I am sure of, that if
cver thereis any good in me for the future it will be doe to
your noble cxample.  But now, Beresford, let me thoroughly
understand your wishes. 1 conclude that yon desire to have
Rex's Krcsem mode of life broken off from this hour, and
that what you intend mc to do must be done to-day."

“*Undoubtedy,” sud Anthony, eagerly. **I should wish
him to leave London with me to-night.”

**And that he should never set cyes on me again,” said
Dacre, rathersadly.  “Well, 1t shall be so. 1 wall fulfil my
pledge. I will see him at ance, and 1 have no doubt of my
suceess.”

“In this you arc generous, Mr. Dacre, for T could not
have exacted that your share of the bargain should be com-
pleted before it 1s possible for me to accomplish mine,”

** Beresford, " saud l)acu.qmckl;’, *1 have never nad faith
cnough 1 any man’s goodness before to rcly on his honor.
but 1 will trust yours without limit or reserve.”

**1 am very gratcful for yoar confidence, and it is of in-
estimable beaelit 1o mejust now, as 1 am nlenscly anxious
to sce Rex safe before another night passes over him; and,
of courte, 1t 1s an alsolute impossibility that ¥ should do 2l
that is necessary for the money 1o be placed in your hands, in
available shape, witl.oat 2 delay of some two or three weeks
—a penod that might be fatal to lum if you were not pre-
ﬁamd 20w toactn reliaace 03 my good faith., 1 propose,

owever, Mr. Dacre, to give you to-day a nolc of hand,
pledging mysclf to the foll payment within a given date; and

If you should })ropose to leave England, so as to requirc a
few hundreds for inmediate expenses I can furnish you that
from the balance 1 have at my Lankers'.”

“You do not disguise your wish that I should leave this
country, Mr. Beresfond,” said Dacre, with a smile, **but 1
cannot be surpnsed at 1t; and, as it happens, it accords with
my own desire. 1 have to see a man in Parls who is con-
nected with our great venture, and 1 am quite willing to go
there at once, so soon as Rex is safe in your hauds, and there
also I can wait tll you send me the full measure of my bond.
Ultunately I shall retum to Mexico, and nather you nor
Rea wall ever hear of me mare,”

A greatsigh of relief burst from Anthony's lips for the
charge his mother had imposed upon him had weighed as a
heavy load on his heart ever since the hour of her death,
and now he could almost feel that her heatt’s desise had been
accomplished, and her dasling saved from the evils she had
so dreaded for him, 11e ruse from his seat,

1 will lose no more time then, Mr. Dacre, 1 will go at
once and do what is needful, sv that you riay have my note
and the money you require in the course of a few hours.
Can T hupe to have Rex with me this evening? He doesnot
at present know that I am in town.”

““Write your address there,” sud Dacee, pushing some
paper towards Anthony, *‘and Rex shall o to you hefore
mghtfall. I know what my power over lum really is, and I
feel certain of the result.””

P T will rely on it, then,” said Anthony, ““and with that

assurance, wy last word to you may well be one of thanks.”

He held out lus hand, and Dacre dasped it warnmly be-
twecn his own, as he said, ““Anthony Beresford, 1 shall be
the better as lonf as 1 live for having known you, and for
the noble example ot a pure self-sacrifice which you have
given me this Jday.”

So they parted.  An.hony went down the stairs and out
into the open aur, and then walked alung the street to his
hotet like 2 man in a dream,

Throughout the whole of this interview with Dasre he
had kept steadily before bim the one solemn purpose of
saving Rex at any cost, and in the upper region of his
-houghts, where hir spirit rested on the divine principle of
sacrifice, he rejoiced with purest joy in the success of his
endeavors, and in his own powerio }ny the heavy price which
his brotber’s rescuc cost him; but from bci;innin to end of
that long conversation he had heard underneath it all the
cry of hisown wrung heart, that mourned in anguish for the
love that must be immolated too, as all his earlicr hopesand
dreams had been, fur the sake of his young brather; and now,
when the tension of his energics, which had been bent on
tke conquest of this man Dacre was relaxed; when, his pur-
pose being accomplished, he could cease to concentrate his
whole mind upon i, the overwhelming thought that he had
lost Innocentia took possession of his whole being, and
flooded his soul as it were with bitterest pain.  He walked
on, hardly knowing where he was going; stunned as if he
had received some physical blow. He knew, as he stagger-
ed along, that he had deprived himself of even the barest
means of subsistence, and that he had rendered masriage a
final impossibility for hunself.  lic had been trained to0 no

rofession, and if ever he were to obtain even the merest
nvtlxhood for humself, 1t could only be in somne hard service
as a soldier or a satlor, where he would hase to battle alone
m life’s roughest ways.  He might never now so lung as he
hived be able to support a wife, and certainly not till he was
old and broken down, and his beautiful Innocentia had pro-
bably for years been the hight of some other man's home,
and the darling of his heart, though not loved, surely, thought
Anthony, not Joved as he would have loved her.

Yes, she waslost tu him.  He would see her once more,
for he would gu tu tell her father that he gave up ail hope of
ever winning het, that he maust bid her farewell, and lonk an
hes lovely face no more, since she never could be his,
and then he would tum away from Refugium and go into
hard labor in some scrvice where he could still to some
extent watch over Rex; or, perhaps, if his brother vet need-
ed his care, he could take some inferior position on the estate
where he onuld cam 2 pittance for his own support; happen
what might he would be independent,be would owe nothing
to his brother; butin what roanner soever his life mught
shape itself now, one point only was certain, he had lost
Innocentia—his darling, his Jove was lost to him for ever;
and with this thought tearing at his heart, Anthony Beres-
ford went from place to place that day making all the need-
ful arranjements for delivering up to Richard Dacze the
catire som of his earthly possessions.

CHATTER XXXII.

Towards evening Anthony Beresford retemned to his hotel,
jaded and weaned, fecling as if life could never more be
anything to him but a joylaess endurance, in which he would
still be bound by the chain of his duty to Rex, withcut a
hope cf happiness or even freedom for himself.

He had flung himself down in an_easv-chair in the large
gloomy sutting-room, whers the light of a pair of candles
strugpled dimly with the November fogy that penctrated even
into the house, and he was trying, as he sat there with his
eyes closed, to prevent lus thoughts {rom dwelligg on the
fact that, beyond a very few pounds he had reteined for im.
mediate use, be bad that day stnpped himsclf of everything
he passessed in the world.

1¢ had sent a cheque to Richard Dacre for the whole of
the balance he had at his bankers', with a note securing to
him ls entire propesty so soon as it could be realized, and
this was not Jikely to prove a difficult or even tedious maticer,
as he had already takea steps to make his capital available
at the time when he hoped Yo havelponeto Africa.  Hewas
uiierly destitote then, a0d that in the cruelest senscof the
word, since, in addition o all his actual possessions, he had
last also that one fair pearl hidden io the Comnish mountains,
which was more precious o him than life itcelf.

In vain he strove 1o shake himself free from the sense of
desolatron which was quite intoleradle. It crushed him
down with a pain that made him almust wish that he might
acver open his cyes to the light again.  Bat we non= of us

can thos cast off our burden when it grows too heavy, and in

five minytes more Authony was rudely shaken out of his
stupor of depression, and compelled to face the tnals of Ius
mortal existence once more.  The door opened, and Regin.
ald Erlesleigh burst into the room evidently in the siate of
passionate excitement wto which those who™ are still youny
n their expeticnce of life nre apt to be flung by strong emo-
tions, Hiy fair face was crimson (o the temples, his lips
quivering, aud his eyes flashing, with yet a suspiciods moist-
ure on the long lashes which showed t{m he had been decply
ogitated.  He came forwerd quickly to the fireplage, near
which Anthony was sittig, and lcant his forehead on the
marble slab abbve it, while he élasped his hands tighsly, as
il to repress his nervous restlessness. .

**Oh, Anthony!™ he burst out, “it is well that you are
leRt 46 e, whom I cdntrust, in whom 1 iny'belleve, br ihe
world would seem hidcous to me afler all that I have laamnt
this day.  Had it not been that Gascoigne made his own
confession, and so disarmed me, I nust have hurled him to
the casth far making me thus the tool of his wickedness,”

**11e has told you all, then!" said Anthony cagerly,

*‘All as regands his own unprincipled schemes upan me,
but not all that conternssyon.  He told me that yon had
saved me; that by some means, incomprehensible to me, you
had discovered Ius hateful designs to make of me a confirmed
gambler, and so compass my ruin.  He refused to tell me
his motive for such malignant cruelty towards one who never
injured him; but he said he had a reason for it, which woukl
haye made me forgive lum had Tknown 1t. I cannot heheve
1. Nothing can cxcuse a man for seeking to accomplish the
utter destruction of a fellow-creature, Anthony, would you
credit 1it? m order to deter me from continueg the very
practices 1nto which he huuself led e, be drew mé a prcture
of what 1 should have become had I cuntinued 10 the end ™
1n the course he had opened sut bLefore me, nand §t wag a
picture of the most hideous nun 1t 1s pussible to concels o—
not of my property alone, sut of my life, my soul. A career
of wrctchedness and sin, ending, pethaps, in the suicide’s
i;m\'c. Ah, 1t 15 hornble)” continued the young man, while
us frame shookh with strong shuddenng, *““and 1t is to this
he would have Lrought me——that man whom I counted y
as a uue and devoted friend fur hifc, for whom I had an
aflection scarcely second 10 what 1 felt for you, who knew
that he had gamed an influence over me which he might
have used for goud, and dut use for uttermost evil. It was
hard to heep my hands from his throat; and I could not
have done so had 1leamnt his iniquitous conduct from any
lips but his own.”

“Yet, Rex, he never was so warthy of the affection you
say you once felt for Jum as tn the hour when he lost at; he
was laboring then 1o undo the ewii he had woiked, and try-
ing lus best 1o save you from its results,” smd Authony.

It is true, ” sard Kex, turning to ook down on fus bro-
ther's face, *“but he told me he did thay one good acuion far
more for your sake than for mine. He said you were the
noblest man he had ever met, and that he de not know
human nature was capable of such qualitres as you had dis.
played. He sa.d that you had made him abandon his scheme
of ruming me, and scck rather to save me, Ly a great sacn-
fice on your part, which, he said, was the grandest act of
devotion he had cver heard of.  \What is 1t you have done
for me, Lrother? ' Kex continued, affecuonately; *“tcll me,
that T may know how to thank you; and if 1t has involved
any loss of moncy let me repay you, although I have toown
1o you that cven in these few weeks I have senously embar-
rassed Darksmere.  Can money repay what you have ghven
up for me, Anthony ?" . .

**Notall the money that ever was comed ! he answered,
as the vision of Innocentia, in her Joveliness, passad before
his mind. Innocentia lost for ever!? snee, even to win her
he would nut impovensh his brother.  **But there need be
no lf};xcs.mm of repaying me, Rex. I shall be am Iy re-
warded of you can tell me that Gasco'gne succeeded 1n his
mussion, and that you have renounced uttesly and finally the
fatal passion for gambling on which he was working
'fo;,}-our destruction.  Have you promised him 1o abardon
it

** 1 have abandoned 1t, Anthony. I think of it with 1
utmost dread and horror. Gascol}énc wanted me to gave hxhn'i
a solemn pledge to that effect, but 1 told bim 1 would {ive
tha! pledge not to him, the tmitor, but to you. And 1 will
do so now atonce if you will, and in any terms you liké 2o

prescribe.

“Then am I indesd more than repaid ! said Anthony,
nang, and taking dus brother by the hand. “You can
never kmiiw, Rex, the b:mguxsh of mind with which I have
scen you drawn, step by step, 1nto the gulf of misery which
s the sure end of every Elcr’s c:ueefu Yes, u:ﬁ?m own
sake I do sk of you this pledge.  Uso your own waords, hu?
bind yourself now as in the sight of God, with your brother
as your witness, to abstain for evermore from this fatal temp-
tation, and to avoid rehiginasly all such placesand associates
as might allure you to indulpe in it sgain.”

Acd Requnld did so.  Holding his brother by the hand,
he raised his cyes to th2 unscen prescoce of bis Maker, and
solemnly gave his promise in the terms Anthony hag uscd,
and that with a fervor and sincerity which left no doubt that
he purposed to hold 1t as a most sacred obligation. When
thus had been done, and Anthony bed given great thanke 10
the secret of his own heart for so sipmal a mercy, the two
brothers sat dowa together, with al their former confidenee
wn each other fully restored, and insensibly fell into tht free,
famikiar intercourse which had always subsisted between
them till Gascoigne bad come, Iike a dark shadow, to cloud
the lives of both, and hide their hearts, s it were, the one
from the other.

Rex spoke to his brother of the témporary embanasment
in his aflzirs which the drain of the last gw weeks on his

property had caused, and Antbony, well as he knew what
nightly gambling can do in swallowing Gp vast sums, was
amared at the extent to which Rex's *‘debts of honor® had
alrezdy taxed his income.  He found that both the bailiff a1
Datksmere and the family solicitor had been catly troubled
at the state of matters, and begrn to make difficulties when
Tequired by Rexto meet his ever-incteasing demands,  The
brothers consalted over the best meznyof seifing ail'straight
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