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ZHOIGE JEITERATURE.

MORE THAN CONQUEROR,
DY 1R ALTHUR ur-‘-Txa LIFR UNLY,” BTC.

CHAFTER XLIV.

Mr. Vivian left Anthony's room at last, greatly re-assured
and comfutted so far as the young man humself was concern-
ed, Lut with regret grescer than he had yet expenienced, that
his daughter’s cloice should have fnflcn upon Reginald
Erlesleigh rather than upon his tugh-souled brothes. **An-
thony Beresford 1s une w a thousand, ™ he sud to limself,
*tand it would indeed have been a crown of blessing to my
d:ulmF had her hife been hnked to lis; but she has shown
herself a true woman 1n succumbing to the fascination of
Rex’s beautiful face and attiactive manners, without discern-
in¥ how immeasurably his weak commonplace charecter is
inferior to that of his noble brother.  Well, the poor slaves
in Africa may thank her for her mistaken estimate of the two
mea. My generous-hearted Authony will have a far grand-
er career amoungst them than he could have had as her happy
husband.”

So soon as Anthony found himself alone he drew from his
writing-case the two letters wntten by Vera Saxby, which he
had not as yet taken the trouble to read.  While his mind
had been entirely enprossed with Innocentia he had thought
nothing of Afnica or the slaves, and therefore the letters had
been without interest to hum. But now any information
which bore on the work in which he hoped soon to be en-
gaged was important to him, and he began eagesly to read
them through.  Anthony had rather a prejudice against Miss
Saxby, as a strong-minded, bold woman; but he could not
help being pleased with her frank, unpretending account of
the work she had undertaken.  She told him first, with al-
most chuldish glee, that she had nearly mastered the difficul-
ties of the Swahcl: language, and could speak it now suffi-
ciently well to be undenstood by the natives. Then she
described how she had opened a home for the reception of
young slave girls and cinldren who might be rescued from
the traders by workers in the intenor, and how she tried first
to wike them happy, and 10 gamn thar love, and then en-
deavored 1o teach them the faith of Chust; but i both her
letters she spoke with deep grief of the feebleness of the
cftorts that were nade for the suppression of this iniguitous
traffic, and the deliverance of those who had fallen victinis
to it already. The treaty which had been made by Eng-
1and with the Sultan of Zanzibar would, she said, give the
greatest facilities to any who mmght be willing to devote
themselves to this cause.  ** But 3t 1s men we want,"” she
conunued, **and we have not got them; nor do 1 sceany
Prospcct of persons devoting themselves to this work in the
utare, 1 know, from what iy father told me, that you
must have been nght, Mr. Berestord, in remaming at home
to perform some ncarer duty there, only 1 can never cease
to regret that such should have been the will of God, for
even onc man with such devotion and cnergy as 1 think you
would have given to the work, might have saved so many
from a dreadful fate. 1 often wish I were a man wyself—
women can do so little in such a strggle with the powers of
evil as awaits all Chinstians here. But cven l—i‘f’ Thad a
brother undcr whase protection 1 could go—should not hesi-
1ate to trave] mysclf into the intenor, and snatch away some

t children from death or misery, to tind a sheler m ing
ome, At present I can only care for the few who come to
me more as occasmnal waifs and strays, picked upin the
strects of Zanzihar, than, as they ought to be. asteady stream
of released captives, saved by systemauc cflorts {rom the
great ocean of misery that hies almost unvisited in the
intetior of this unhappy country.  Mr. Beresford, since you
cannot @ome 1o the rescue yourself, will you 15y to find other
men, carnest and true, who might be induced to emigrate to
Africa, and cnter 0a t1is nussson of merey under the favor-
able conditic ns which have been gained for st by the treaty?
It would repay them amply 1n a glonous harvest of souls K)r
auy sacrifice they might make ia leaving their native land.
Oh, how thankful I should be if you could send us even

*Well, Vera," saud Anthony, smiling to himself as he
folded up her last letter, which concluded with these
wor;lds_l— ""You shall have one worker at least, and that right
speedily.

All his former enthusiasm had revived with re-doubled
streagth after he had read Miss Saxby'’s plain, strightfor-
ward account of the magnsticent ficld of labor that was lying
waste :n that burning land for lack of Christ’s scrvants to
cultivate it in His name.

Anthony felt as if he should have liked to have sailed far
Africa that same day, bat he knew that some weeks must
clapsc before he could even have strength for the voyage,
and there was much to be donc before hic could take 2 final
lcave of his country. e resalved, however, to waste no
ume 1 beginning at least 1o make his arrangements, and
when Rex camen to visit lum later in the day, he gently
told ham that he had retumned 1o his former plan of life, and
intended to settle in Afnica assoonas possible.  He was sur.
prised 10 find how greatly his young brother was moved by
the udings. He exclaimed in dizmay at the idea of Anthony
thus going :nto voleatary exile, and being lost to them allat
home.

** yat, dear Rex,” said Anthony, **1 have only gone back
10 the dcliberate purpose I formed in our mother's life-time.
Yeu did not object to it then.”

*No, because I had not leamt half your walue in those
days, brother; you were always very dear 20 me, bat all that
you have done for me since then has d ed my afiection
for yoq, as it could not fail 0 do, and even now I donot
know all that I owe t0 you, for no onc has cver conseated
to tell me by what sacntice yoa induced Dacre 1o abandon
23 hold ca me.”

** That need not trouble yoz, Rex, for the price such as it
was —in money, 2t Jeast -has been nearly all restored t0me.
You know that Richard Dacre is dead, do yoa not?™

** Yes; Mr. Vivian told me of it, and of tbe caange which

was effected in him by his acquaintance with you, What a
contrast between yourself and me, Anthuny.  You influen-
ced him for goud as much as he muved me toenals Tilank
I may well regret to part for life with such a brother.”

“ch, youghave nnocentia!” said Amhon{. in o low
tone, which showed how much those wouds could still con-
vey to him.

“Yes I know; I cannot pretend that cven your absence
will make me really unhappy while I have that precious
darhing; but it is just because I am myself so supremely blest
that 1 cannot bear the adea of your guing away alone to a
cheerless life of hardship and tod. 1 should hike you to
stay with us and share our happmess, o farasitis possible. ’

*Rex, that would not be happiness for me,” saud Ane
thony, giving a convuluive shudder, as he thought of the
daily agony 1t would be for ham to hive with Innocentia as
lus brother's wite,  ** 1 could not endure 1t for a day.”

' But why 2" said Rex, surprised.

“Do not ask me?! There is much m my mind which |
cannat explain to you—only if your anxiety 1s for my hapm-
ness, dear brother, you may rest quite satisfied that 1 am
takm%v the best means to promote 1t by gowng to Afnca. |
look forward to it, I believe, as longingly as you do to your
marriage, and I anticipate a joy and peace in my exist.
ence there which life cuuld not have given me -1 any other

© Well, if it is indeed happiest for you, Anthony, 1 cannot
wish it otherwise.”

“*Thete is no question on that point, and I am impatient
of this weakness of body which still holds e back. If I
wcrlc strong enough to follow my own pleasure I should start
to-day.

““What {—before our marriage t"” exclaimed Rex.  ““An-
thony, what are you thiphing of ? You must be at our wed-
ding, of course 2"

A grey shade passed over Anthony's face fron. some sharp
internal pang at these words. He did not speak for a
moment, and then said, with an effort, “*Rex, [ hid no in-
tention of being present at your marriages; it is not
necessary: you will have all your other relations and friends.”

*And what are all miy other relations put together incom-
patison with you, my only brecker?  Anthony, I never be.
fore thought you unkind or wanting in affection for me, but
all that you have done for me before will cease to be for me
any proof of your love, if you inflict so great a slight and
pain upon me as would be your refusal to be present at the
greatest event of my life.”

“Brother, you cannot doubt my love for you,"” said An.
thony, taking his hand, ““but I wish you would not ask this
of me. Helieve me, I have weighty reasons for not wishing
to attend the ceremony of your marriage. My heart can be
with you in all good wishes just the same.”

“I'do not carc what rcatons you have,” said Rex, pas-
sionately flinging back his hand. ~**I shall consider it an in-
sult to Innocentia, and an unbrotherly act towards mysclf, if
you absent yourself on such an occasion. It is the last kind-
ness we shall ask of you. as you are going into a final exile,
and 1 shall conclude that you arc completely indifferent to
us both if you refuse me.”

Indifferent ! How little the shallow nature of Reginald
Erlesleigh could understand the man he was torturing as he
spoke; but Anthony saw that he had onc more sacrifice to
make to this favored l'rother.

*“That is enough, Rex," he <aid, *“it shall be as you wish.
When is your marriage to take place?”

“Inthree months,” he answered, eagerly.  *‘That has
just been scttled to-day.  We never could get Mr. Vivian to
fix a time before, but now he has quite consented that we
should be marricd on the first of July, which is Innocentia’s
birthday. She will be cighteen then.”

“1 will make my arrangements, then, to sail, if possible,
on the sccond of July, and I will be present at your wedding
on the previous day.”

“*Ah, noa you are reasonabls,” said Rex.  **That plan
will do very well  Since po you must you could not chonse
a better time, for Innocentia and I meanto goto Darksuaere
for our honcymoon."

“And it will be better that T should be out of the way,”
3aid Anthony, with 2 <ad smile.

4We shall want the place 1o ourselves, you know,” said
Rex, laughing.  ** Bzt it will only be for onc fortnight; Mr.
Vivian says he cannot be scparated from Nina loner than
that. Poorchild, how surprised she will be at all she will
scc in the great outside world, as she ealls 3"

“Yes, it will be a very great change for her,” said

1 Amhony, ““but she could not remain shut up here much

lonper.

“No. I confess it scems to me a most fantastic fancy on
Visians part 1o have immured her all her life in this place,
although T myself have reaped the benefit of it.  Pethaps if
she had mixed with her fellow-createres like the rest of s
she might have chosen 1o marry some other man instcad of
mysell. 1t makes me almost shudder ta think hew T should
have hated any one whe had taken her frm me ™

1t {s weli that there is none such 10 rouse your hatred,™
said Anthony, with a faint smile

“Well, I most o,™ said Rex; *‘I hear my darling singing
in the garden to tell me she ic waiting for me.  By-the-way,
Anthony, she is quitc anxious to have you down-stairs
amongst w all again.  Arcyounot well enoughnow to leave
your zoom? ™

*'Scarcely,” he answered.

And on the next occzsion when he saw Vivian, Anthony
told him that it was his spedal wish not o sce Innocentia
again until he left the house, which he intended to do 30
9007 a5 he was able 20 travel.  He had promised, he said, to
be present at the wedding, thotgh Vivian at least woald
know, if none other did, what it would cost him; bzt to We
in familiarinterconrse with her as one of the family was more
than he hied courape 10 undertake.

T will bid her farewell as 1 leave your door, if she is
sianding there so that 1 cannot avoid 3,” he sad; ** bat
more than this neither you nor Rex must ask of me.”

Virian's only desire was to spare hum as such as possible
in every way, 3o he was ready 2o agree to whatever he wish-

ed. For another fortnight Anthony remained in his own
ruvms at Refugium, vecupying hiuself m wnung to Vers,
Caprain Saaby, and others, in urder to get all in readiness
for his immediate departure for Africa so soon as the wedding
was over, e had resolved to spend the interval at Darks.
micte, where ke had a guud deal of personal property todis.
posc of, and when at last a day came on which he felt
equal to the journey, he prepared toleave Refugium for ever.

CHAPTER XLV,

Vivian knew how much Antliony dreaded the idea of see-
ing Innocentia, and kept her in ignorance of the time of his
departure  Rex had ridden down to the village whence the
coach started for Penzance, to secure places for his brother
in the early morning, as Anthony, though quite convalescent,
was not yet strong enough to do more than ride the distance
between Refugiuin and the village.

Vivian left Innocentia in her own sitting-room when he
came to tell Anthony that his horse had been brought round;
and m silence they walked together through the hall and
down the flight of marble steps that led to the grounds.
Anthony mounted at once, and Vivian went by his side, with
fits hand on the horse's neck, as far as the gate, fecling too
keenly the pain of losing him to beable to speak. There ke
parted from him, trying to look cheerful as he reminded him
that they wouid at Ieast meer once again when the wedding
took place. Then Vivian went back, and closed the gate.

Anthony went on alone. e was leaving Refugium for
ever, and he had not courage to tuke o much as a last Jook
of the beautiful spot that had been to him as an carthly par-
adise. His head drooped on his breast, and he rodg on
without raising his cyes. .

Suddenly he heard a soft, sad ery, and the sound of the
gate swung open by a hasty hand; then the rushing of light
feet along the way by which he had come, in another instant
a flying white figure had caught his horse's bridle, and stop-
red its progress, while Innucentia’s littde hand was ¢t o
}ng his, and her blue eyes looking up reproachfully in his

ace.

¢ Oh, Anthony, is it possible you could mean to go away
without taking leave of me—you, my friend 2"

*¢ Dear Innocentia,” he said, his voice trembling, ¢ fare-
wells are very sad, and do no good. I did not forget you;
and you know we shall acet again—at your wedding."”

““Yes; but they say it will be the very tast time, and that
you are going quite away after that—to a distant country
where we shall never see you any more. I do not want you
to go, Anthony. You know I asked you long ago to stay
with me always, to be my friend, and now much more, my
brother, and you promised ycu would.”

¢ That was before you had Rex, Nina.  Have you notall
you require for your happiness when you have him?”

“Ah yes, indeed I have. My own Rex! You cannot
supposc I meant that he is not allin allto me. Only for
yourself it secms sad that you should go away from us all,
and never sec your own Jand again,”

“ For me it is best and happiest, Innocentia. T wished
to go 'l'ong before 1 ever knew you, and 1 wish it now far
more.

* Do you?" she said, ** then I must wish it too, for I only
want you to be happy. Asto me, I am happy beyond what
words can ever tell, because T have my Rex. Itis to you
I owe him, dcar Anthaay; but for you I should never have
known him.  You brought him here, apd gave him to me,
and for that I shall ever thank you in my heart.”

“Yes, he has been my gift to you,” said Anthony, suftly,
“ and may he bring you all that life cariknow of happinesst”
For onc moment he laid his hand gently on her fair head, as
she leant against his horze’s neck, with ali her shining hair
sweeping over it—one last lock he bent down into her beaw.
tiful cyes, and then he said, more to himself than to her,
«¢ Here it must end—farewell, Innocential”

She seemed to feel that she must detain him no ]ongcr;
she stood back from the path and watched wistfully, as, with-
out another word, he urged his horse onwards, and weat his
way.

e did not turn his head again till he reached = point
where the walls of Refugium were visible for the last time;
then he looked back, and saw that rthe lovely white figure
had disappcared from the path.  There was only the barren
heath and the white line of the enclesure which he had first
seen from that spot before he had looked on the beautiful
face of Innocentia Vivian. He strained his cyes towards it
till they grew dim with 2 mist of tears, and something like
a sob was wrung from him by the pang that weat through
his brave, true heant, as he tarned away at last to sce l%xc
home of his lost love no more fGrever.

Anthony's patting with Rex before the coach started
which was to take him to Penzance was much less trying
than these last words with Innocentia.  Rex could think of
nothing but the blissful fact that when he saw his brothe:
again it would be on the day of his wedding; and it was cvi-
dent enongh that he was fai too entirely occupied wath the
prospect of then carmying «ff his beautiful bnde, to fect even
the smallest pang in the hnonledge thad hus marsiage-day
would be alwo that on which he would take a finat leave of
his only birother.

There was a great sense of peace for Anthony in the con-
viction, which formed itsclf upon him, that his departarefor
Africa, neves, as he beheved, to retum, would take aothing
whatever from the happiness of those he left behind him.
The certzinty that if any one suffcred from the separation it
would be himself alone, seemed 1o tal.e away the sting from
his_own pieat r:.ng, and from that mcment Anthony set
himsell cheerfully to make his preprrations for the journey,
;nd allowed himself no more regrets, even in his secret

eart.

He went o Darksmere, and took up his abode again in
the pretty rooms which he had cecupicd for to few nighis,
and where he had thoupht to spend his life.  He remember.
«d with what a steange foreboding he had looked back at the
old castle whendae was on his way 1o London, following
Rex and Dacre, and expecting to tetumn in 2 day or twe,
He had experienced a seasation then as if he were to Tetam
20 more, and so it was that he did but come back to bid the



