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“\Whal d'yo monn ? If honcst Pat would

comy over and serve me as ho- serves
you, I should’nt consxdex him ecither
har d or eruel.”

“Nonsensel” exclaimed Sir Charles,
“1 am nob talking of cruelty on his
part, buL on my own. Ned, I am a
oggar.

“A boggar! Come. now,
what new jest is this?”-

“ No jost, dear old fellow, but solemn,
sobor truth. . That is to say, not a bog-
gnr-quite; for no man can call himself
@ beggar who has youth and health and
htlel’l”’bh, aud a stout heart and » fixed
pwr posc—torrcthen with a couple thou-
sand pound% in his pocket. But you
remember that formidable packet. in
blue-tinted paper, with the greab red
wax scal on it, which T reccived last
evening. Weﬂ that was the
form of notification from the IEncum-
bered Estates Conrt, that my lands, the
lands of my pxmcel) forefathers, are to
be ‘brought under. the hammer. My
good friend, Mulligan,.who:has been our
ﬁumly solicitor for. two, generations,
tells me that the most I shall realize
for myself when all is sold, will be
somowhere bet\\'een two - and three
thousand pounds.”

“ My poor, dear fuenc

““ Not poor, Ned, dear old boy,” sm(l
O'More, grasping bis hand—¢ not poor
whilst~ I~ am richin friendship “like
‘yours ; not poor whilst' I -have health
and-strength and:youth and manhocod;

Charley,

1

not poor whilst I have a faithful friend:

like my-foster-brother Pat, who swears
~to stick by ‘me through' evil fortune and
‘good: I feol, as it were, ag if-I-wero,
dragging him down; poor fellow [—but
remonstrancs ' of mine is - macless,
~Wheleve1 I g he swears he will 80,
" too.”
« (Tood followl good fcllow!” ‘said
Mr. MeManuys, Bub Whele are-you
“igoing, Charley 7"+

4o the far West my’ boy," rcphed
- 0’More; with a"gay, careless' laugh.
““Wherever Irish eloment grows strong.
‘there goI; tohelp in making it’ str ongel
~.and ;moro. resolute for, ends: that, are
“coming. Yet, m the' menntlme, I shall
©* travel many a wenry.. ile: of ! countly
'tond. before T settle down,” whilst you

.'j;‘wﬂl bo sharmg all tho Joys of you1

usual’

ally inclined to molancholy—I know

yoar before my. father died—and one:- .

-Calthorpe's father ‘and mine wore com-

‘side “inmany ‘a hard contested field. -

dren.

'_my hemt and though (sh’tme omel)

young married lifo with the beaitiful

womin you are about .to make your
own.’ -

Tdward McManus paused, drained hig >
glass to the hottom s]lowly and then as
slowly laid it down, ere he spoke:

“ Chmloy you and I have been com-
panions from childhood. I have never
concealed a thought of my heart from:
you, Indeed; you have always been,
as it were, my master and father con-
l’cssm, eombined You know that this
letter "—producing it—*“is from Clara. '
Calthorpe, from TBorkshire. I know
the ‘contents of this Jetter almost by
instinet.  See, I breal open the seal for
the first tnnc and look! what do I
find? A dozen lines! Was cever love-
letter like this before? ‘

“Well, certainly, Ned, 'tis bucf but
very pxobﬂbly to the pomb ”

“Ilear me out, Charley. Claraisa
very beautiful gnl gay, brilliant, fond
of society and amusements of all ]unds,
whilst I am  qguiet, sober, and occasion-

not why. ~I.do not love this girl'as T’
instinetively  feel a man should love his
wife. The intended marriage was not
of my proposing.. . It was all arranged
by Calthorpe and my father—nearly a

thing or another delayed it.: But.now
there is: no longer cause of delay; the
contract must. be fulfilled. - Tmarey 0.
Clara.Calthorpe, and my fate is sealed.”. = .

# And-a miserable fate” it is,” said
O’More,; with :a mocking laugh. “To
be chmned for-life, in fetters of roses, to
one of the loveliest women in England
—and one; too, with-a fortuncof fifteen . ' .|
thousand pounds—xs very hard hnes o
indeed: My poor Ned! L pity:you™ L

« Ah! Charley,” replied; his friend,
“your jest may cubtmore l\ecnly than‘ ‘
you think. Tisten, my friend.” Clara

panions in arms,’ and “fought. side. by

This marringe was arranged between:
them whilst Clara and T were. yet chil-:
T like hel, and- T have” alwaysﬂ
liked ' ‘her, and’ I Lnow she- likes: me.
after” her manner’., And then 'T° lmve
mever l6ved -another woman' in: all, my
life. "Yet I feel 8 stmnge misgiving. at




