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AV THE ACTIIOR OF **ONE LIFR ONLY,” RTC.

CHAPTER XXXV

Reginald Erlesleigh Lad fallen under the fascination of
Innocentia’s charnmung character quite as speedily as Anthony
had dune; but, in spite of the strung attraction her presence
had for him, s anxicty about lus brother was too great to
allow of his lingering by her side cven for a nioment after
they arrived at Refugium. e sent Juan at onceto the

stables fo- a fresh hone, and was gone in quest of a doctor +

some time before the mournful procession artived hearin
Aanthony Betesford, still incensible, on the rough htter \\'hlcﬁ
the shepliends carsted slowly and carefully along,

Mr. Vivian galloped on in front as they approached the
walls, and found lnnocentia waiing just withiu the gate,
straining her sad eyes through the gloom to dutinguish, if
possible, the motionless form of heririend.  He dismounted,
acd, taking his daughter by the hand., drew her into her own
little sitting-room. where her enttance produced a chorus of
welcome from warbling throats and flutteing wings, as the
tame Lirds flew to meet her. She searce responded to their

precting, however, and tumed an inquiring ook upon her
ather.

*“ My darling,” he said, **no doubt you are feeling very
anxious, but you must set your nund atease.  Anthony sull
lives, and he is young and <trong, so that, although he is
evidently much hurt, 1 feel confident he will quite recover,
and we shall have hum with us again as well as ever.”

“0h, I am <o glad!™ said lnnocentia, with asigh of re-
lief. *Can 1 see him, father?”

*¢No, dear clulil, 1t would not be fitting that you should.
T brought you here on purpose tu explain 1o you that 1 wish
you to stay, for some time to come, quite away from the part
of the house where Anthony’s rooms are.  You know that
Rex has gone to bring a doctor, and 1 asked him alsa to get
an experienced nurse to take cate of the poor patient; so
that there will be more than une stranger comtng to the
house, and 1 do nut wish you to get acquainted witls them,
or to comie in contact with them at all.”

*¢I do not want to see stranzers indeed,* said Innocentia,
with a shight shiver; **but T should hase bked to have been
able to help Anthony, if you would let me nuise him, in-
stead of having an unhnuwn persun here.”

“Impnsable, my child s you cannot understand all my
reasons, but it 15 best you should know at once that yuu
c:n:x(')'t go to see Anthony at all untdl he 1s quite convales-
cent.

** And yet he called me his fuend,” she said.

8o hes,” saud Vivaan, snuling, **and when your friend
is well you shall see ham, but not 2ill then.”

** As you please, father, of cuurse; but st scems to me so
sad that 1 cannut be w1 ase—that 1 neves have been of use
to any one all my life,”

** Ab, my darling, you have been of uce to me in making
life toleraule for mz, which 1t would aut have been assuredly
without you, and yuu aced not duuat, alas, that the burdens
and cares of this monial cantence wal fall upon you suun
enouzh! 1 have tried to heep them frum you—longer than
is posaible 1n onhinary cases, and so yua must not ask to ruch
1nto the thick of them belore you aie compelled to do so by
the incaurable power ol fate. Let me heep youuin bughi-
ness and peace a uttle luager, my sweet Nina.” and a cer-
tain sadness n tus tone touched lauwcenuia’s sensitive heast
at once.

* Dear father,” she said, fhinging hes arms round hisneck,
** of course you always hauw besi, aad yoacannut duubt that
I shail never fail to do whatcres yuu desise.

* No, dashing, T du nut duslt yus,” he answered; **you
have bzen the swectest and mut ducue Jisld ever man was
blessea with—stay here then fui the present. T hope we
shall nut 1equire muic than oac v frum the doctur, so to-
morron you wild be fice tu g0 where youu will, excepuing to
the part of the haise where Anthony o.."°

H. left hes then, and went 10 supenntend the removal of
the wounded man to hic bed, in which he found Manucla a
very expeit assistaat, and Vivian saw that she would be
quite able tu take care of the patient Ll anuther narse should
come. .

Aathony had mured, showing manifest uneasiness in the
broken arm, which Vinian had set and bound in tough splints
before lic moved him from the ravine. s pulse was also
very high, an.d he muttered frum time to time incoherently,
as if he were delinous.

Vivian watchied by him on cons.derable anxiety duning the
lonz intcival which clapsed befusc it was posuble for the
doctor to armive. 11 was, in fact, neasly m.daight before he
ana Rex appeared, buagu: wiih them arespectable-looking
elderly nase, who hadiaaiz ao smaiidemai to being placed
on a horsz, wanh wasths vaiy wials odtiaast pusable uver
the mouniain paths that led to Refozam,  She had accom-

hished her peulous jouiacy salely, however, and was soon
nstalled in charge o’lm paucnt.

Taesdodtor's examnativa prucad that none of Aatheny's
injuties were fatal, but that the cluef ik for him was in the
fact that the shocd, ju.ned to the pain of the wound in his
forehead, was myudly bungmng on an attack of brawn-fever,
of which the termination could in no way he foreseen. Siill,
the doctot was hopzlul; there were no bad symptoms, and,
thoogh @t would pro!nb!y bz atedious illness, he was quite
of opiniua that Aathoay s strung constitotion wosld triumph,
and that he would altumately recover.

Vivian was steongiy of ojaaivn that the mere injeries sus-
tained a the fall cuuld hace passed away in dae tame, with-
oat feses sapervening, had aat Anthany’s sysiem been to
some ¢cxtent exhaasted and distarbed by the meatal anxiety
and distress he had been cnduring previously. Even the
excitement of the sudden joy that had followed his despair

when he'found that Innocentia was not lost to him, as he -
had feased, was quite sufficient to make him for the time & -

ready victim to an{ form of fever which might from other
circumstances be likely to fasten on him. .

The doctor quite concurred in this view when Vivian
hinted that Anthony had been subjected to unusual mental
disturbances just before his accident. The only effectual
treatinent for such a case was of course to keep the patient
in the most ahsolute quiet, excluding light and noise from
the room, and applying ice to the head,

The doctor himsclfk watched Anthony during the first
night, and then, having seen that the nurse was quite capa.
ble of carrying out hus directions efticiently, he left Rcfuggum
on the following day, promising to return from time to time
until the patient was convalescent. ) )

‘Then commenced a long, tedious perind of time, during
which Anthony was as complclel{' shut out from all know-
ledge of the fiving world as of he had been already dead.
That moment when, turning vound on the hillside at
Vivian's summons, he had seen all the fair landscape bathed
in the soft light of the pale winter sen, and Innocentia by s
side, her snow-white garments shining in the golden radiance,
and’her sweet face, bright with serenest joy, was the last of
conscious existence for hun, over which it scemed asif a
great black curtain had been dropped, leaving the scene on
which his eyes had closed indelibly fixed on his memory in
all his years of life to come, .

Days passed into weeks, and weeks into months, while
still he lay in that mysterivus border-land between life and
death, when the soul seems to have no hnowledge of its own
wdentity, and the mind has no power to act, although the
body feels and suffers, and even in all his delirious wander-
ings it was of a shuung snow-white figure he spoke, and of
a muuntain tathed 10 hight beneath a cloudless skys but it
was only at rare intervals that he muttered a few disconnect.
<d words alluding to visions of this nature, for the most part
he lay 1 a stapor, when only his huesied breathing told that
he bved. The nurse cared for him assiduously, relieved at
times by Manuela, and Vivian was never many hours absent
from hic side; while Rex, moring and evening came and
looked at him, anxiously asking always if there was notling
he could do for him, and receiving the same reply that no
one could do more for him than was being done, and that
they could but wait paticntly for a change, and hope the best.
The doctor came occastonally, and always said that the pa.
tient was progressing as favurably as could be cxlpcctcd, hut
sull there was little change as the winter daysrolled on; and
spring was well advanced before full consciousness returned
by slow degrees to Anthony Beresford. At first, when the
fever had subsided, and the cloud rolled away from his brain,
he was capable of feeling little more than a sense of weak-
ness and of grateful repose. It wasa weariness to him to
be obliged to open his lips to reccive the nourishment they
compelled him to take, and he scemed not to have strength
to utter a word; gradually, however, he began to open his
heavy eyes, and to gaze with the same sort of vacant indif-
{ference on the fanuhar countenances of Rex and Vivian and
the strange face of the nusse, which mingled with all the
fantasies that had haunted his bewildered brain during the
long course of his sliness, At last, as the days went on, and
each monung fuund him a liutle stronger than the last, he
began to smlt famntly when Rex paid his daily visit, and
finally one bright spring-day, when Vivian went to see him,
Anthony looked up into his face, and said, fecbly, ¢ Inno-
centza.”  The first conscivus word he had spoken since his
actadent nas her beluved name.  Vivian thought of this with
a heavy sigh, as he answered that shie was well; and then
strove at once to draw the patient’s attention to some other
subject.

1t was nat Jong after this when Anthony, improving rapid-
1y as hus youth and stiength conquered his malady, became
able tu speal in cvheient sentences, and to show that his
interest in life had revived, bringing back all the thoughts
and feclings that had been dormant with him, before even
the sease of persunal identity was dsiven out Jf him in the
crash of lus terslle fall. e began toask Vivian many
questivns as to the length of time which had elapsed sincc
his acudent, and the manne: in which the interval had been
passed by the inhabitants of Refugium; but the one theme
to which he ever scturned with intense cagerness and anxicty
was sull Innucentia, and that was precisely the sulject on
which Vivian seemed least disposed to give him any infor-
mauon. He atways managed to change the conversation
when Anthony spoke of her, which seemed particularly hard
to the puor copvalescent, who was longing with all his heant
fur tidings of her, and looking forward with an impatience
which almost retarded his recovery to the moment when he
should be allowed to see hes agan, and hear the <ound of
het suft sweet vaice. It seemed very strange to him that
Vivian was so unwilling 10 speak of her, for he knew cer-
tainly that no illness o1 other calamity had befallen her, as
he had heard that much from his nurse, who told him, in
answer to his inquines, that she saw Mics Vivian every day,
and that she was quite well, and, further, that she was, with-
out exception, the most bzauiful young lady <he hal ever
heheld.  Why wavsit, then, that her father only answered
so very shorily when he spuke of her? and why, alen, dit
he seem so unwilling that Rex should ever remain alune in
the room with ham?  Vivian always managed 20 be present
duning the young man's daily visitg, and on these occacions
Innocentia’s name was ncver mentioned.  Allthis perplexed

t Anthony in his weakness very much, and often made

is head ache much more than it ought to have done, yethe

felt thatat coold be no unlindaness on Vivian's part, who
showed his decp affectson for him in every possible way.

Cuarter XXXIN.

One morning, when Vivian came into Anthony's room as
usual, he found that wath the help of hus aurse he had bzen
able to don a very elaborate silk dressing-gown, and that he
had been lifted to a coach placed near the open window,
through which the pleasant aun of a mild spung day came
{reely blowing, laden with the scent of violets and other
arly Sowens already bloomung in thegarden.  Vivian warm.
1y congratalated Anthony on so great & step having Leen
grined in his recovery, thovgh he expressed some doubt as
10 whether the doctor would have sanciioned the eacrtion
while he was atill 20 weak. .

**1 have been longing to accomplish this much for days
past,” said Anthony, **because I hope that naw you will
consider nie sufficiently respectable-looking to receive a
visit lrom Innocentia, Surely there can be no reason why
she should not come, were it only for five minutes, to see me
now.” And Anthony lifted up his eamest Lrown eyes,
which looked o large in histhin pale face, with a moct wist.
ful expression, (o await Vivian's answer, His frierd seemed
to shrink from his gaze, and answered, curtly and almost as
it seemed to Anthony, unfcelin&ly. “Impaossible, my dear
fellow, 1 could not think of such a thing; you must not
to sce my daughter till you are able to go down.stairs,”

Mz, Vivian, have you forgotten that sheis to be my
wife? Surely I have a right to see her,  Think how I must
long for the sight of her dear face after all these weary weeks,
Juat remember that [ have never seen her since that moment
when 1 last beheld her like a shining white angel bathed in
the glosy of the sunset, before the darkness came down upon
me which has so nearly been the night of death.”

1 know, I know,” said Vivian, uneasily, ** But, my
dear Anthony, you must not think me hard-hearted if I re-
fuse you; behieve me,” he added, emphatically, *it is en-
urely for your own sake I do so.”

¢ But why 2" said Anthony, eagerly; ¢ 1am quite strong
enough to bear a visit now.’

** 1 cannot say much for your strength,” said Vivian, *“‘as
the small excitement of mentioning her naine has brought a
fevenish flush into your checks, and you know how you still
start at the slightest sound.”

* It is the disappointment that tries me, and makes my
heart beat, @ am sure that to see her would do me moge
guod than anything clse; joy never does harm,” pleaded
Anthony.

** Anthony, you cannot think I would willingly pain you,"
said Vavian, gra ely; * trust me that it would not be good
for you to see It nocentia just now; and let us leave the sub.
ject. Do you know that there arca great many letterslying
waiting for you to glet well enough to read them? Some of
them have been here for weeks. 1 think you might be well
enough to-day to look over some of them.”

*“ I do not care about 1®ters or anything else if I cannot
see Innocentia,” said Anthony, somewhat irritably,

But Vivian appeared not to notice this, and said he would
go and bring the Yackc( from his study. He soon returncd,
and siting down by Anthony, gave him several letters, some
of which were apparently of old date,

Anthony histlessly turned them over, and glanced at the
cnvelupes.  **1 wish you would open them for me, Mr,
Vivian, 1 do not care enough about them to make the exer.
tioni I see by the post.marks that there are two from Vera
Saxby.”

*“Vera Saxhy? Whoisshe?” exclaimed Vivian, quickly.
“*Is she a young lady, Anthony 2"

4 She is a distant cousin whom I have never seen,” he ar
swered, *“the daughter of my dear old friend Captain Saxby,
with whom 1 saded so long. She went out to Africa, to
take up some work among theslaves which interests me very
much, and her fathes begged me to write her some informa-
ton she sequired, and it hasvolved me in a correspondence
with her; her letters can wait, however. ‘There is one ina
handwniung I do not know," he added, **will you open it,
and look to see wha it is from.”

Vivian upened the lettes, to which Anthuny had pointed,
and as he glanced it over he gave a sudden exclamation.
‘* Heie 1s guud news for you, my dear fellow, and such as
1 should never have expected!”

*1 do not know what news can be good for me outside
the walls of Refugium,” said Anthuny, ** for 1 certainly care
fur nuthag beyund them; but what is it 2

*I1is from a lawyer, who writes to let you kuow that
Richard Dacre died, after a very short illness, in Paris,about
a month ago; and that on his death-bed he made a will leav.
ing 1o you eve.ything he pussessed, which, howerer, con.
sisted simply of your own money, with the exception of a
cerian portiun of st which he had already spent. Enough
remauns, however, to place you once again in very ar-
cumstances, Aathuny, and 1 am heastily glad of at.’

* Richard Dacte dead:™ exclaimed Aanthony; **it seems
teruble that he should have been taken so suddenly, con-
sidering the life he hasled.”

** These is comfort for you in that respect too in this let.
ter,” said Vivian; **the lawyer goes on to quote a clause in
Dacre’s will, in which he says that he is only restoring to
you that which is yours by nght; but that he owes you more
than he can ever repay for the change wour example
wrought in him. It made hum, he says, believe that the re.
ligion which had braced you 10 such noble sell-sacrifice must
be divine; and, therefore, when he found himself face to
face with death, he was able to turn to the Saviour he had
aever acknowledyed before, 2nd cast himself upon His lov-
ing mercy, if yet there might be a hope of forpiveness even
fur so gricvous a sinncr as himself,”

** Ah, that i» indeod good news!™ said Anthony, bowing
his hiead ceverently, with a deep snward thanksgiving, for the
happiaess of knowing that he had been insiruinental ia bring-
10 this puot wandenng soul hack to his God.

** Yo, it 15 andeed,” sand Vivaan, gravely.  **Itis nolight
Lleswing, my dear Anthony, to knuw that by the simple
power of your own sighteous example you have saved tius
man {rom a death of hopeless unbelief; and if you had 1n.
deed finally lost ail your fortune as you intended, it would
have been well bestowed to ensure such a result; but, since
this happy result has been attained, 1 am worldly enoagh to
feel very glad that your capital is restored to you, and that
your income will be very little less than it was before.”

** Oh yes, indeed! and I am most thankful too,"” said An-
thony, raising his head eagerly from his pillows; **for I
shall now be able to do any work you may requie without
"""Q?““’ for s\, which will be a t pleasare 10 me: and,
Mt. Vinan, best of all,™ he continued, his eyes spaskling,
**now that I have anc~ more indcpendent meens there necd
be no cause for delay in my marnage with your daaghtcr,
All difficulty is at aa end oa my side, and you have 30
kind in promising het 1o me freely that 1 think I need fear
nonc on yours.” . .

An exprossion of great pain and perplexity passed over



