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SING UNTO ME.
BY THOMAS CLAUDE DEAN.

1 ve heard the dove bawail its weight of care,
Hid in the twilight grey;

I've heard the Iark <ing iu the startled airn,
Just at the break of day

I've heard the brooklets sing their serenndes,
Mouruful and hrokenly

Hut b ! e memory of this musio fides
Whean thon dost sing to wme.

Then sing sanin to wme thy breadth of song,
Which makes my soul rejoice,

As soft the sweet. rich notes ot swift along
Yrom thy low, thrilling vuice.

1ueh me to riest beneath thy magic spell
Of matchiess welody.

While {u the vale of song in bliss Tdwell
L, sipg aguiin fome,

AwaXe my sonl froam dreams of dark despair,
Which lorr have roind me eluna,
Untovse the bonds which biod me to Old Care

With thy vibmting tongue,
Farino the sunny latds of love, ol Jet
My spirit wunder {ree,
And all life s bitter triale 1 will forge:
T thou wilt sing 1o me.
1o Orignal, D,

MARRIED BY ACCIDENT.

Divk Oshorne wus not exaetly fortunate
his university career, which is a cuphemism for
saving that 1t was everything the reverse,  He
spent all his money, he wasted all his time, he
was reprimanded, he wus rusticated, he was
plusked. It became znoopen question in the
sind ef Richard whether he should enlist in the
army or drive a hansomw.  Fortunately a thind
s was indicatsd to kim by a friend—he
might turn privage tuter. 1 onee heard of 2
man whe was on the verge of bankraptey, bat
was saved frum it by the following ingenious
plan : He advertised for pupils at three hundred
a vear, and got a dozen of them. Teople
thought that if such a price was asked some-
thing good must surely {w imparted. The ad-
vertisement, which a friend of Dick’s
brousht to him, stated that a private tuter was
wented 1o prepare a young gentleman for ma-
trictlation and the previous examination at an
English university.  Now it was guite true
thint
Greats, but then nobody eould deny that he had
poassi<d prosperously throuzh Smatis. The fact

had .

. to her brother !

that ke had been ploughed for Greats was nnt |

iy which he was bound to obtrade upon public
attention.  The derision of the matter virtualiy
ol with the voung gentleman himselt, whe,
wing greatlyv
eluraeter whiclt had not been equally pleasing
< academic superiors, fusisted on having
sborne, and nobedy else, for his private
t was true that Dick knew next to no-
hing, but, as his pupil knew absolutely nothing,
he mental superiority ultimately rested with
ick.
The tuter and pupil went down to Wingfield
Hall. Theodd thiug was that Wingtield Hall
did ot beleug to the pupil, but to his sister.
The brother had a hall of his own with ever so
tutich shooting, but being a miner it was let off
to some Leeds manufacturer. The father had
alady with a large landed estate, which
settled ou the younger children of the mar-
viage.  Thers was only one child, a grl, whe
o2t an heiress, as her roother bad been an
hefore hier. It was of conrse only very
wrvivally thut the exact bearings of things be-
vame kuown to young Oshorue, ’
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same known to Mr, Oshorne, instead of stimu-
lating any tendency in the direction of heirs
j
.

sting, It had o directly contrare effect. Dic
righily considered that grapes of this kind hung
a good deal beyond his reach, and that it would
i better for him to limiv himself to the legi-

timate enjovments of his surroundings; for his |

Yines had exrtainly fallen to him in pleasant
places. His pupil was a very backward delicate
tard 5 and as he had the faculty of forgetting
evervthing as fast as he learned it, no early date
could he a

ChTnrne

serviees.  He had already continued
at Wingfield Hall for a twelvemonth when cer-
win circumstianees arose which I am about to
relate. The real mistress of the Hall was hardly
its nominal wistress; for an active aunt bore
sway, and had done so for years. Luey Har-
lows was a quiet, imaginative, retiring, simple-
bearted girl, whe, wrapt upin her own quiet
ways and accustomasd 1o leave everything to
Lier euergetic snd self-assertivg aunt, against
whose yoke, however, she occasionally folt in-
idined to rebul, hardly asserted or wven realized
her true position. A gentleman is almost a
necessity iy a household, ‘and, beyond his
titorial daties, Mr. Osborne made himself use.
ful in a variety of ways which were sources of
interest and oceupation to himself. He looked
after “the horses, he kept the gardener and
evachman in order, he had a keen eye for plan-
tations and preserves, and in company with his
pupil he did a good deal of fishing and shooting.
Indeed these were very properly regarded is es-
sential points in young Ylt\rlowe's education, as
peeulinely adapted to fit him for that future des-
tiny in life which he was intended to adorn. So

Dick was quiet, - harmless, and " happy as =

general rule, though a little ‘weak-breined, as
might be conjectured from his history, and with
& whaole store of susceptibilities and sensitive:
nessen.  His uatural tendency would have been
to flirt. with. Luey Harlowe, whom he. really
liked very much 3 but he had spent his little
ally and Inokeld with dismay on any chance that

would drive him from his warm corner into the
cold of the outer world. In the shooting sea-
son various geutlenen vame to join if the
Wingtield shootings ; for the aunt rightly con-
sidered that the seciety of country gentlemen
was a proper thing for her nephew, and would
probably provide a befitting  husband for her
nivce.  The aunt, with all her imperiousness,
was an honest woman, and \\'ishm& o do her
duty aceording to her lights. The gentlemen
camte, two gentlemen  especially, Squire Dor-
rington and Major Fitzpatrick, who liked the
shooting, the lunch in the preserves, the late
dinner.  They were mither puzzled and jealous
about Dick Usborne’s position in the household,
He was only the tutor; but then sll in the
neighbourhood  had discovered that he was
something more besides.  The gentlemen found
out that OUsbhorne was a simple-hearted fellow,
and had resolved to ** draw” him for their own
behoof and satisfaction.

They were two very artful men, the Majorand
the Syuire, They sat in the smoking-room,
going in respectively for sherry-and-seltzer and
for brandy-and-seda. The pupil, not over-
strong, had been onderad ta bed by the aunt
hours before.

They were both of them clever gentlemanly
fellows in their way.  Dick could not help feel-
ing a kind of awe of themn.  They were hand-
some, he was not 1 elever, he was not 3 Jdressed
in the very best style, he was not 5 theroughly
men of the world, he was not ; plenty of money
in their pockets, which was certainly not the
case with him.  They made him partake of the
brandy-and-soda, they wade him partake of the
sherryv-andeseltzer. Dick became  slightly ex-
cited.

b
His imagination twok a broader range.
“You're very’ much in elover here, Mr,
Richurd Osborne,” sabl the Major.
1t does very well for a stop-gmap,” answered

Mr. Richard. ‘1 must do something til} Tean
take my degree and get called tothe bar.”
This was Osborne’s professed ohject in Jife,
but he was himself giving up belief in it
*You're w elever dog,” said the Major.
“And he's s deep dog, too,” sail the Squire.
““What a eapital plan fur a fillow to gt shut
up with Luey “zlr&nw-:, to pretend to be a tuter

What wouldn't some of us give to have & chanee
like that ©

Dick wus astouished to hiear sach deep de-
sigus tmputed 1o hime Heo felt that dv we

s sumething ke prefunation, however, that such
4 conversation should go on in the sanetnary of

pleased with some traitsin Dick™s
oosar at

I st alse do
sim the justice to say that when the faet be- |

that howne.  He admired her like the Vieteria
Regia in the conservatory pond, or the vesper
an immeasurahle distanee beyord sea
and air.

He hastened to assure his new friends of the
perieet Tectitude and straightforwardness of his
views and intentions.

¢ But it would be very nive if yun could come
in and hang up your hat in the hall as the
waster of eversthing—the house and the grounds
and the voung lady.”

In this remark the metrepolitan Major was

fonly reprislucing his own state of mind. He !

was tired of those small roems in Jermyn-street,

thongh backed up with a conple of clubs, - It

would he very sweet to have a picd a ferre
in the country, especially if it took the shape
of a real hall with a rent-roll of three good
farms 10 hack it.

Why that gives you an eppor- !
ftunity of seeing her every day of your hie!
Dick sbarne had been ploughed for:

The Squire had his estate, but only a squire |

!
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can understand the loveliness of anpexing tie | Diek theught this way of fhuishing was a
]

next extate and enclosing them both i a ring-
fenee,  The joy of anuexing the young woman

t would be nothing in comparison,

st Mujor, 4 Ah,

i Squire.
amed to the termination of Mr. :

t her, especially when Winghield Hall 15 to le

! he really thought more of the young lady than

“Have yvou ever tried it on with her 7 said
Mr. Dick, Mr. Dick Osborne,

you are a deep fellow ) You university men
are the fellows to get on with the ladiva, You

beat us Rugeand-Famish fellows hollow,”

Dick blashed aradiant binsh. - The charse-
ter of a deep dog was oue by no means to he
despised.

“Well, Tsay justwhat T think,” said the
* 8he's w very nice voung waeinan, aml
any fellow. might do worse than be tied np to

part of the bargain."’
Diek thought shee certainly was a vice voung

woman, one of the nicest ladies whom he had !

ever met in his carcer. To give hun his due,
he did of the old hall,

A notion wag put inte Dick'’s honest head
‘which had never deliberately found place there
before,  He thought it would be very nice to
fall in love with Luey Harlowe. That might
be agreed on all hands. * Gireat swells as might
be the Squire and the Major, they conld not
make a better match. His cheek tingled at the
thought of such a match.  But however vasy it
might be to fall in love with Luey, the difli-
culty remained of making Lucy. fall in Jove
with him. )

““The fact of it is,” said the designing Major,
who liked nothing better than to biefool a ful-
low . and play a practical joke, a taste derived
from éarly army days,—* the fact of it-is that
the girl's - half - spoony on you already.  Don't
imu think 80, Dorrington 7" he axked hie neigh-
Our, .
¢ Dorrington caught the cue atonee.

“Think it " he exclaimed ; w}lf'r to any |
]

fellow who “knows a'Lit of life, the thing is as
plain as o pikestatl. [ have seen something of
that sort of thing in my life, and nebody could
mistake it.* S ‘

Now both the Squire aml the Major had some

:of shewing the letter to the wmen, T they o

When a wan in his.own centre of the universe
(and this is yo with most of us), it is impossible
that thoe ease should be otherwise. The Major
had seriously determined that he would have a
‘o in " for the heiress. . But he had the wit to
keep his own counsel from both the other men.
The idea began to loow before his eves that he
would get Dick Osbarne to propose, if he could.
That Dick could possibly be neeopted did vot
enter his wind for a moment. He male ne
doubt that Dick would be tured out of the
house at ence,  Serve him right for his impu-
dence.  That Dick might be utterly  ruined
formed no part of his caleulations,  Thy Major
kunew that there was danger in proximity, and
he thonght he would remove the youny gentle-
man, uf whose presence he greatly disapproved.

Mr. Dortington had also his ideas, e had
truly interpreted the Major's wink, and thaught
he saw his way into a practieal joke.  Whenthe
voung lady had thrown off a4 rabbishy proposal,
she wonld better be able to appreciate a proposal
of the right sort.

In poetry and fiction we have memorable in.
stances of totors marrving heiresses.  This is
the ease in Currer Bell's SAirley.  This is the
case in Mrs. Browning's Zady Geraldine, | do
not know if honest Richanl Oshorne was se-
quainted with these precedents. They might
have given hint a gleam of eucouragement.  But
1 suppose these things happen wuch more fre-
quently in fable than in reality.  Dick might
have been ready enough to propose it he had the
least tangible basis to go upon,

** The fact of the nmtter is, Mr. Osborne,”

¢ said the Major, ¢ vou'te afraid.”

Now Dick Qsthoroe belonged to just that bull-
dog order of Fnglishmen to whom the words
* You're afraid, " espreially when coming from
a military man, who is supposed to be afraid of
nothing, are stmply maddening.

“ You can’t deny that vou're fond of the voung
woman,” xaid the Squire judicially, lightiog up
i cigar.

Dirk handly knew his own mind ; but he did
not venture to deny the soft impeachment.

“Then why don’t vou tell herso, ke a wan !
I am afraid the Majar's abeut right when he
<avs yvou're alraid.”

1 shonlin’t mind making her an affer if 1
bl tnsde up my mind o do 14,7 said Dick.

*“Lay vou a pony you lon’t do anything of
the sort, and that’s twenty-five skiv.”

** Done with vou,” said Dick.

Pam afratd there was & mixture of motives
bravado, a false shame of not shrinking from a
money-bet, and perhaps some allowanee or
seaditeand-hrand v, might be amang the elements
of this sudden dotermination,

Accordingly Dick sat down o canvact his et
ter.  His fricuds would have given him every
assistanee, but on this cecasion he decided to
trust entirely to his own swimming, awi not to
any corky or bladders that might be devised for
him. Thunshe wrote :

“ear Miss Harlowe, or rather dearess Miss
Hurlowe, if veur will aliow me to say so—Ad.
thongh bam only a poor man, wnd yeur beather's
tutor, 1 am a hwman being, wnd eannot hielp
lalling in love with youl My Bundly is as old
a family asany, and at sehool and eollege T was
thought asgond a fetlow as any other fellow. ]
think 1 could make vou happy. 1 wonhl strive
very hant to do so. Soowill will vou murry.

CORreant RS
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gereat lterary master strake, He was very shy
sisted thaton the terms of the Lot they had a
clear might to ses that adirect tntellipgtide otfer
wius really made,  So Osborne vhowed thens the

practieal purposes

HThat s all straight,” snld oue man,

*That's the dirert tip,” said the other.

The next question that arose was, hew was
the letterto b deliversd b oand how wax it th be
clearly ascertained that it had bean delivered?
Bue just at this twoment there was a light step
by the daor, which being a little ajar ddisclosed
the lithe figure of Florenee, the handsome ladys
maid. .

) Florenes, vou're wanted here, There's
something for yoy to do,” zaid the Major. “*Mr.
Qsborne will tell you what it is.™

Florenve came demurely into the romm, not
unwilling to obtain some little portion of ad.
miration. from the three gentlemen, Sueh s
the nature of Florence.

‘It is only something that 1 have to give to
Miss Harlowe, . Please let her have it

** Take care to put it on her dressing-table,
that she may find it when she goesto bed,” said
the Major,

Florence stretched out her hand for letter, or
areel, or unything else that the article might
L«:; but Richard Osborne felt wonderfully re:
luctant to give it.up, He foelt like a man who
was about ta elear a4 chasm or leap from the rock
into the sea,

“Out with it, old man,” said the Major.

“The longer you ook at it, the less you'll
like it," said the other.

A S neglected  port of the
spoken of a hero .

last “century has

Ll st Whn, without hufs or Fif:.
Jump'd into the sen from off the oliffs.”

But Dick was not that hero.  The whole enor.
mity of that proceeding came vividly before his
mind. - He had far better lose those twenty-five
sovercigns, . Yes, he could touch hiy quarier’s
stipend, aml it would be that exactly.  What,

toneh of selfishness ut thic hottom of this chadf,

then, nbout the outlying ties ¥ For 1 need hard-

ast line, which was of conre sutfiaens for all :
tast ine, whial f ! 3 for all . A '
sornehow [hek reselved shat this should ot b

Ty say that Dick was just the sort of good fullow
who lives in a shronic state of outlying tics
With ‘the receipt of the quarter’s stipemt he
would bid farewell to any further o uarterly
stipends, at least from this source. ~ Abgve al
what woukl be Miss Harlowe's fechiugs ifshe l",\‘(‘;’
learned that she had thus been made the subject
of & bet of this sort. .

1 had handed forth the fatal Tetter in an it
resalute way.  The Major had quickly canght jt
froms the grasp and handed it over to” the wait-
ing-maid.

** Here, Florence ; look sharp and take it
up stairs, and lay it on the dressing-table,”

Florence saw there was some fun going,  She
ave w lugh of e, and bounded up-stairs,
Richard rose from his seat and bounded after
her. Then the S8quire canght hold of his eont-
tail.  The cont-tail might probably have pgiven
way, bot the Major laid firm grasp upon his
arm. In the mean time Florenee entered her
wistress’s roont, and, just showing herself an
the top of the stairease, disappeared in the jear
trelise of the mansion.

 Poor Richand omfor he wight well appro-
priate to himself the title of {hat historieal par.
sonage—({elt positively sick and il e was
not sarry when the Major and the Squire, with
all sorts of grins and grimaces, took their Jeave
for the night. '

Poor Dick conld hardly rest,  Ho ook aturn
in the grounds, threading the sbnblery awd
pacing the lawn.  He watehed the light g her
room 5 he watehed her tignre moving before the
blind. At Iast the light was extinguished and
fe went indoors. He went indoors, but not 1o
sleep s e tossed aboul restlesslv. He readiy
thought that he had dene for himself,  He
must bid adien to the very comfortalle quariers
where he was so plaasantly ensconced from the
cares of life.  But T must do Divk the justice of
saying that this was not the prisary con-idera-

tinn, Dick had worked himsell inte o s o
fover,  He was Iim‘l‘iou:-l.\‘ in love, or thonghc b

was seriously in love,  For the fisst uned Jas
thme in his lite he begun 1o compase o
peetry, Iis a cnrious psvehologival faet tha
the lovefever quickens the mind, snd makes
dull preple quite intellctual for the time being
Theirs is a constant rpetition of the fable of
Cymion and Iphigenia.  Cymon wrote 3y th
thorough state of despair which is <o cengend
{for the production of poeetry ;
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CThe meanest hind thad ploachs e leg
Tormaht e erovnd i drranes of bl
Bathare's Bright guae st {f e
Aud Bot far we alectiog's kins

Foaongh that §alone ahould sigt
And muase olee plogatizoy vonivi d et
And aaiech with an unsgquiet eue
Tl the grey «hy s fash’d n tast}

These are some of the very epotistical lines,
They ame not so very bad, 1w @
maintain 3 but then Dk theew fnte thic o
supremee «ffort all the portey of & Bfe-time,
[he two gentlemen fad badoromias thar n
at the Hall Al assembled at o fste tan
next morning, atsd ane or tws dightly cw
ghances wory interchanged Twtween the Moo
aned the Sqaire. Luey Harlowe piained hew
ever, het wsaand quiet impassive sttibude, v
thut perhaps hor dark eyelaches shaded bee
cheek a )i!tlr‘ maore demurely that mersiagg, Th
vimipors,  after their breakfaet, stoeked  thedy
cigars, sl dwablad sbout the kennels, wd then
tuede oF 3y difforent directions.  Hichard csborne
Nept himself extpenndy vym't tisat day, and
sppitedd B 3 e his pszs‘i with great as v
The thenught ascurped to ki, shoudd b w
node and recall that former one, and begy
aned sk that the whole uatter nf Bis nnfartuy
myistake shionid te harted o oblivien 7

ed ot

Mt

the vase.  Hre had crassed the Bnlicon, s had
barrned his baata, be had dured the giddy deap,
hie bind trusted Bis Tast eoin to the throw of the
di‘:v, he hadd o whatever ix most l]e'v;pr*ruh- ¥
the surnals of desperation, He wanld waiz
quietly. 1t was not often that e wias Ieft alons
with the veung lady, for that chaperoning s
was vigilant enough. But the chagre wionld
come, ainl indesd, st any moment, Floreneoe,
thee waiting-maid, might bring him 1 note in
answer to lig awn, )

He dd not bave long to waits The ol
wap came,  The aunt was not comiug dowa to
dipper. . She was rather fatigoed with entertaun.
fug visitors, mud had slighthy over-eateny herseli
with very high game, 3o Dick fonnd hinseds
alone in the drawing-roown, in the mixed Hubts
of twilight and firelight.  Saon enters Luey
who goes straight up to him and Iays her hand
ou his, and looks earnestly at him, and says:

< Rivhardy—- Mr, (sborne-— Jid vou really
mean that letter 7°

The moment of motents was come 1. Richard
Osborne threw to the winds any thought of
backing out of the transaction. )

Lo, indeed, Luey; 1 eannot help myself.
I love you with all my heart,”

<0 Richand," said the girl, ** youare o kind
and good iind clever. It is very silly of me, but
T conlil niot hiely thinking a good deal of you for
a long. time.” B :
1t is unnecessary to earry on the canversation
beyond - this point,: Things - were manifestly
tending in one direetion. ~ The aunt Jid not
quite ke it, bt Miss Harlowe was hf,-r awn
mistress 1 and the aunt thought it judicious to
give way.  When the engagement was nade

wblic, the Major: sent his ehegue. for twenty-
ive pounds tn Dick Osbarpe, anl. it came 3
hnn(l_\I'. ) :
! “i

ow op earth did suehnogivl as - ey Hare




