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EDITH A INGHAM.

I wAs always very romantic., At fourteen I w-rote verses
of a dark and dreary character, and was melancholy and mis-
arnthropical ;at seventeen, I proposed to a young lady twice
n age, wyho very wisely refîused mce; and I wvas so profoundly
miserable, or thought myself so, that I meditated for days
about suicide, but could not deteriimine upon the exact form
of violent death tnt might be idvisable. Evei Oxford, with
all thue boatinug, and lber-drinking, and cricketing, wine-par-
ties, whist, billiards, and various boisterous diversions, did not
quite cuire ie of my sentimental teudencies. I was all but
phicked for my little go ; because during the vacation before
tluis dreadful ordeal, I hadl been fiirting with a blue-eved cousin
niamued Ada, nstead of devoting miyself to Eturipides, Horace,
and Euclid.

In my twielfth terxm-that is, after about two years and a
half residence at college-it seenied alnost time to make some
prepartioi for niy final exaincation or 'great go;' and I vas
informed by a candid tutor at the close of the suminer term, a
few days befote the glorious saturnalia of Comuiomeraition,
that nothing w-ould save me but very steadv reading during
the wbole of the long -vacation. Whlereuipon I packed My
portmuanteau fil of clothes, and an enorimous deal-box full of
books, and shunning my blue.eed cousinI got into the train,
and giving imyself onlv a tw-o daîys' holiday ina London, 1 went.
fortlhwith to Saindhavn.

Everybodv knows Sandhaven and its dull High street, and
its sands and its assembly-rooms, and iLs bazaars and bathing-j
machines. and tlies ana voung ladies on horses, and old ladies
in veihicles, and infants in pcrambulators drawn by chubby- 
faced iiirsery-nmaids; its billiard-roomus, eating-lhourses,subuir-4
han tea-gardens : its steaiers arriving daily and departing1
dailyi; its circuliting libraries, not a novel less than ten years1
old ; its threa chiirches and eight chapels its wind, its dust,f
is iheat. its g-lare: ;the terrifia greed of its lodging-keepers
and. during ithe season. its generally unquiet, unstuîdious cia-t
racter. Wlhat could have induced me to select Sandhaven, I
know not ; but ithe stubborn> fact is-I did select it.

I establisid myself in very expeisive, and not very com-
fortablc apartmnvits. 'Ihey had these recommendations :Ithere1
was a nfe view of the sea; thelandlady, a ividow of abouti
forty,v.ias plain lier dauglhter. a girl of seventeen, still1
plaiiner; and the siervant positively hideotus. I shall at least,
ulhougt li1, b- saf liere. Arriving on Friday I thouglht it as1
well to see somneling of the place during that and the follow-
ing day. If I set to vork on the Monday, and made a fair
tarr, it ovmiil be -btter than to begin b-fore I knew an-thingt

of the institunuons of the town or its inhabitants. So on Fri-i
day and Saturday I bathed and boeated, and lad a donkey-ride,
and dropped mto various bî1liard-rooms-rather astonishing
provincil pool-players by the experieuce attained at Oxford--
anîd I aiso lutinted the variouis bazaars, and danced, though1
with nuuch decorum, ay., even solimnitv, ai the assembly-
roomns. On Suniday I went to c huirch.

Futl of zood resolutions, on the eveining of that day I re-
tired to b-d early ; bnt before doing so, arranged an elaborate
macuinerv to enable me to rise early tie next morning. I am
a very heavy sleeper, and had no alarm with me, se I Lied a
string round imy inger, passel it under the door, and gave
orders to the servant girl to pull the string until I got out of
bed. She obev.-d eni scrupulously ; and at seven, despitei
various remonstrances, which I growled forth in tones not by
any ielas gerntle, I was pulled Out of bed by m-y finger, and
half an hour afterwards was unpackintg the colossal deal-box,1
and arranging my library for the ensuing literary campaign.i
I was to read onuly ciglt hours a day this I thought mode-
rate: in prospect it looked so if ncessary, this was to bei
increased to ten or twelve. More steamu might be put or-
that was the exact exprssion--as the danrger grew muore ici-
minent ; but ai presenit eight hours would do. I drew cut my>
progranmi.m whihrahn this:

Pfroi br' t--..........--7:30 to 8:30- hour.
After ... ..... -... ...... 10 to 2 -1
In thr. evei n .... .- . .....- to 11 -3

1 wa. ot ai ca-didat or ionours, but only for the simpleg
pass, in the old days of -lasses.- My subjects were divinity,ligi Latin composition. four plays of Sophocles, the Odes,1

Epodee'. aut Ar Poelica of Horae, thie four books of Herodotus,iandt ii' BiL- lie aud CGeorgqi.-s of Virgil. These were to be
masterd i ima ite following eithod:

7:30 to 8:3----. ... ...-....... Divinity.
10 t . ........ -.. -........ Logic.
11 .t 12 - .. -...... -......Latin W riting.
12 to, 2----.----.....-.....Sophocles.

Th thrce hours in the evening were to be devoted respec-
tie ly an lroeotus, orace, and Virgil, alI which I had r-sui
befe-,and vas therefore only compelled to refresh my me-
mory by r-penising them, rith ti assistance of an English
translation ant a Manilla chereot.

ourig the early part of Monday nv progress was marvel-
linbus. t 'Tat erirntened fr lrheovogy w-as spent m nunpack-
ing ;bu atrt htrI assaiîcd bflogic ivith vigour; moved on to
tsor Lati, writing at cleven ; and soon after twieIve was ab-
sorbhl in the ras of AntIgore. At one, or thereabouts, Ilieurd tIc t ramp c) f herses;, and whml more naînral Lana for
one moment tole ave îlte twin aisters and I.t rtruculenthyrant
Creon, and rush to the window te seurhienight ybthepasser-
by ? WouId that I lad never donc so i

Can I ever forget the witchery of that smile, the hieaven of
that calm pale brow, the latent munic in those eyes, the
poetry of that iny foot, the glitter of those pearly teeth,
the majesty of that arm, mthe temptations of that waist, the
rapture of tiose wavy ringlets? O, Edith?-no, not Edith
ci ther.

What a perfect command she lhad of her horse i (To be
sure hie was daily overworked and underfed; was that'her
fait?) With wrhat grace she sat in ber saddle, and how
fasL.cinating was the tremulous vibration of that feather in her
wide-awake hat ! Can it be matter for wonder that, after
gazing on such charma from my window, Ismene appeared an
maipid and pusillanimous Lime-serv-er ; Antigone, n strng-
minded -womuan with n grievancc, sandly addicted.io vapeur-
nrg anmd sentiment; Creon~ an uit er fJufln, tand thQ Qboun6 4

* Bbfr. two ny bookeré closd, au4I 1vas wildiy sarrli Careago after carringo drov eup. I land nonw coùted si
ing through the stroots and shores of Sandhavefl fortiîo lovai>' bridesmaide, and Edith wts not aniong themi;, But, hecavensi
object of ny strong though sudden passion-in vain. That what Is Ltis? Edith leaising on the arm of an olderly gentei..
day at least I found her not-nor the next-nor eveni the day man-Edith arrayed as a bride, rustling in gh6la- silk, covred
after. Not one liait coild I rend ; it was utterly use1ess to fron head to foot with lBrussels lace, and veiled. Oh, Edith
attemrpt it -Edith Walsinghami 1

Friday is usuailly accounted an unlucky day.- Quintamfuge. I gazed for one moutent at the carriago as it rolled away ; I
It is a classical superstition which the moderns have indorsed. would I have followed to the church, but lid not sitrength to
I foiund it in iy ease the fortunate one ; for after throo days' do so. .1 reelud hom, and threw myseif on ny sofa. The
vain and restlcss roving to and fro, in quest of the faultless plain landlady called ir plamer daughter; they held a cen-
ercature whoso beauties haid lured nme from my Sophoclas, and sult4itioi i tie paissage, and were senîding off the vury plain
destroyed mi equanimity ou Friday, I caught a glimpse of servant for a doctor, when I rose and rubuked them, and thon
lier onthe saînds She was with tvoother young ladies, whoml lay downi agin. 1 slept I searcely know how long-i hardly
I took to be her sisters. They were amuusing thenselves in remnember anything more of that awful day,
gathering shells and pieces of sea-weed. They were unaccoi- Next morning, though I alte n1o >breakfast, I tried to rend

panied by any gentleman. Encli wore a wide-brimeind brown the Times, and got as far ais the sipplaient and the marriages,
straw-hat---it was the vear those abomuinationls cane into aionig which I saw-" On Saturday, 17th, at St. Paul's Church,
fashion. Shc-Edith I ;vas going to sav-i had imagined her Saiidhaven, by the Iev. Peter Jones, uncle of the bride, Mary,
namne uist be Edith -lookedbeaitiful even underthît grotes- eldest daughter of Alexander Jones, Esq., to Percy Batkin,
que and drcadful covering. I passed and repsLse( tthem. In iEsq., of the Midlle Temple, barrist er-at-law."
looking at lier, I threw ai cnergy aid fervour into ny aduir- " Mary Jones, now Mary B3atkin," i soliloquisedd--i what
ing gaze, 'which I thought in nto way displensed her. i sat could have induced lier to inscribe on the sanuid that other
down ou a rock sone two hundred yards off, and taking a name ?"
volume fron my pocket-not Sophocles this tine, but Two hours after I purchased a copy of the Sandhaven Ierald,
Keats-I affected to rend, buit.'watched their movements nar- in which was the following paragraph :--" V rjoice to state
rowiy. that Perey Bntkin, Esq., the celcbrated atuthor of mnany works

1 saw ber writing with lier parisol on the sand. low my of fiction, led to the iymenea l altar, on Saturday Ist, the
heart paîl>itatei i Is it, I thought, some tender sentimen.t, ldest. dauglitr of our respected fallow-townsman, Alexander
somte gente encouragement ?--does she inscribe her namîe, Jones, Esq. Mr. Batkin it, we uînderstand, ipon the point Of
possibly add lier aiddress ? I was in a fever of expectiation. I giving to the world of let ters aniother three-volumed novei
sat absorbed, as they nay have thought, ii my book unt they under the attractive title of-' Edith Walsingham
moved awav somte distance, when I followed to the spot wlhere And it was this, then, of wlhich she was thiunking wheni 1
she lad written in large clear characters, Edith Walsingham. saw iher write! Need r add thtat ni ce, loft Sandihaven a
It was then Edith. This. then, was her name. liow true my blighted being, but found that in addition to .being blighite,
presentiment HIad it been revealed to ie ini a dreamin ? I I should be, if ( did notrend, also pliucked-that l , therefore,
looked round to sec that no one watchedl ime, and wrote in read-passed 14greant go "-and au now roiantic no more,
large letters iinde r it my own nanie, Henry. I then hurried
after thei. that I might, if possible, see what the earthlv
abode of tlhis goddess was. Everything favoured ny design ; THE CANADIAN FISH ERIES.
they never looked round once, but went directly up a hill INFLT:NCES AN) INCIDENTS oP A IESTnICTIVE POLICY.
fron the sands, and entered the door of 17 Promenade Villas,
Prospect Place. OTrAwà, Canada, March 28.

I returnedi immnediately to the sand. HIow happy was 1 T1 o the duor o TheWorld
now ! That morning, when i left i liodgings. all was doubt
and unaertaintv ; now, did I not know everything?--her very Sin,-The Wr1ds obsorvntions on the practical etTect of
namae and aiddress ? I flt. so calu and coitented that I could rest.rieted trade between tie United Stats and Canad, founîdd
have alimost returned to the society of Antigoie îand Isinene for on the Canaian returns of trade and niavigattion for 1,8411. re'-
ai huur or two, but I determinaied first, to re-visit the sea- muind une thant. ais regards t.he supply of duiible fish, youur nr>-
shore. I wandered back to the spot where I had written mv teetive tariff (intenddil to be prohibitory) has indirectly lro.
Christian naine inder hers, and was hurt and disgusted to find nioted an inicrease of our fih exports tg) ithe Aminericant iiarkýt
that somie mischievous and ill-ineaning perso lanhd serawled and at average prices considerably iii advance of those realiz
under them in large coarse-looking letters, A Pair of Idiots. during the existence of the IRecijprocity TreatY. Thus, for
This was the treatnient which sentiment mt witth a thelands exa le, while our ettire exportation of tihe produc of th,
of the vulgar. I had alwavs been a friend to education, ex- fisheries to foreign countries from t18G t;6 180, both incitu-
cept in my owvi particilai case ; I now bitterly regretted sive, exhibits an iincre:ase of onclyeven per entit., our ex ports
that the masses, or any of them could wrrite- I looked of cured fish to the Unitel States during the samne period have
aroind, but to no purpose, for the iniscreant who had commit- increa.sed 33 per cent. Whet.her the producer or consiriner
ted this sacNriege. Not a bone in his body should have re- pays uthe heavy imposte pled on British catch, in order that
mained unbroken. compeItition with Amîerican catcli iay he so crippled as to

I quickly obliterated the ribaldry that lad been added, and secure your own fishermaen the full control of the Uiited
left the two names as tliy stood originally, tintil it occurred States market, is a question wbich, in this iristane at least
to ue that 1 w-ould destroy ber surname, place rny own oppo- is clearly answered by the facts. Take the' case of inackcrol,
site, and bracket the t-wo Christian names together. I then by way of illustration. The averaged prices at ih ucm
sat myself down on the shingles, and watched the tide comre iencement of reciprocity ruled, in aliatifax, fron $10 ho $2
in, ripple after ripple washing up nearer and nearer to.dthe per barrel, and inl Boston fromt $14 to $1 . Last year the
writing until at last the two names still united were submerg- prices ralnged fron $18 to $20 in Ialifax, and from $23 to $27
ed under the waters of the Atlantic ; and as the tide now in Boston. Thera was no scarcity of rnackerel in Hlalifax, be-
reached me, I woke from ny reverie with .iv shoes and stock- cause Nova Scotia fishermen actually took 38,679 barrels rmore
ings wet. in 1870 utian in the previous yvar, in consequencee of foreigners

That eviening I diied with some appetite; it had entirely having been kept oT our inshore fishing places. 'he Canadiani
forsaken ie during the three preceding days. With my article beiig mostly chtss No. 1, a maxim ninrate mnight be
cheroot, I atrtemîpted Hterodotus, but "oon laid the venerable taken, but I state general averages as between gross and net
Father of Ilistory aside ; took up Virgil, but with the same values of various brandis. Cuuiadian producers very nearly
resulit. Even im y favourite Horatius Flaccus coild not on this doubled thir former rc.eeipts, besides sending you last year an
occasion e tolerated, but was exchanged for my pei, with iuiuiisual qauantity of iackerel. Judge for yourself who reallv
which I wrote an iacrostic on Edith Walsinghamu. I went to paid the duties to yourr government, producer or consumei.
bed reciting my liies, which a.t the time seemed a very happy The ditTerence iet wenu Novra Scotia and Massachusett pric's
eiTort of my musxue, repeating the cuphonious nane which had cannot be altogether owing to the relations of denmand and
inspired them, and meditating on the beauty of its enchanting supply, but seems chiely due to itsr etinhanceI cosut. to the
owner. original putrchaser and lis proits, with duties added tihereoi,

Next morning I was up betimes, long before cthe hideous ail of which somebod pays. I1 it lot the ftsh-eater ?
servant had plied the string fastened to my finger. I hadi now It is quite true that the fact of ai najority of United States
sonie object in life-that object was Edith Walsingham. I fishiinig vessels having returned home with scan fares, andi
would rend, ay, read even before breakfast, and divinity oo; rnany others beinig deterred altogether fromu mnakiig 'voyages
so for onehour Iapplied myself unremittingly, and afteriwards to our shores because of the vigilance of cruisers ani the
took my first renal with cheerfuliness and appetite. knowu impossibiity of atching fish except in our inshore

Before I sbould commence my logic at ten, there was waters, lesseneid the returncs of whiat aire preitty free.ly reckoned
ample time for a short walk, and what could botter settle my in your trade statistics as "Ithe produce of Aimerican fisherios,"
mind for the day's study than one glance nt 17 Promenade but which ought rather to be distinguîisied as American catch
Villas, Prospect Place ? When I approached it, there was nn in :Brit-ish waters, and nade it iecessary therefore for your
unusual stir and bustle in the front of the house. Servante dealers to buy provincial catch for home consumption and
were running about ; the dining-room table, so far as I could fhreign exportation. iHence diirectly our increased export.
sec from tie opposite side of the way, was covered with au cold Blit Lis circumastance sirmply makes our selling prices higher
collation. Presently up dashes acarriage and pair toh.g4door, ùth at horme and in your market, even wliie we have nore of
and out floated one of the young ladies whom I hat sean witi the coninodity to seil. The indirect effect of auigienting our
Edith on thre sands, robed in soft Indian white nuslin. exporta and enhancing the value of bte comnmodity procetedIs

A horrible suspicion seized me; I felt dizzy, anl staggered, fron youîr tariff. Buît yoir duties never touch the cost to ms
as the thought passed through ny mind that there was to bte of either the production or the disposai. if theIse diuities were
a wedding, and that Edith was to be the bride of another. repealed to-mnorrow, the ensuing freedom of coimmercial inter-
Suspense was torture I could not endure, so I walked boldly course wouild undoubtedly be a greant convenience to us, and
over te the driver of the carriage and pair. I la there a wed- miglht cheapan fisi to your population It would not, how-
ding here this norning ?" I asked. ever, b any substantive gain to Canadianai. Doitbtess you

Yes, sir," answered thie coachman. would trade more readily, and, perhaps, bay more ; but. if your
One of the Miss Walsinghams?" I suggested. own fishermann were prosperous ut the saine time, our prices
No, sir: Miss Joncs." and yours would correspondingly decline. It is iere miiockery,

I breathed freely. It was not my Edith; but slie would therefore, to discutss the removal of dauties fromt our fist as an
probably be a bridesmaid, and I should sec lier in ail the vir- equivalent for admission to our exclusive and lucrative privi-
gin purity and whiteness of musiin, light as gossamer. I was leges. Wue couinand tie sources of siupply. If youîr fisherinen
again happy, and full of expectation. What wroild I have could participato in then freely, the catcl of'Canadian Fir-
given to be invited to the breakfast, and been called on to pro- mn miglit be neither ais ccrtain, ns abuiindant, nior aus salcable.
pose.the.bridesmaidur' heaiths. The advantage to the producers woild be mostly youirs. Yct

In another moment another carriage arrived, anti ithis time consumera in both countries would obtaini flair aill the celcaper
two India muslin bridesmaids descended-one I rcreognized tsfilfor the busy competition of donestic industry at] foreign en-
of the trio on the sands,but not my Edith. Wlhen would sie terprise. Ii your country tLey woîuldbe spiared the extra cost
coma 7 I crossed the rond againi to Jehu the second, and re- Of fictitiours aid to Amnerican fisherneîî, althouglh doprived of
marked in a very unconcerned way, that 1 believcd Mr. Wal- the luxury of discriminating against Canadians
singh lived here. igh duties on provincial-caught lish of any kind are of

"No, air,'S ho replied, firnmly: " Mr. .Jones." very slighut consequence ho us. The ornly fish wea sendi to yoiur"Then, Mis Walsinmgham is on n visit to Mr. Jones's?7" I, mnarket in appreciable quanutities ara just thiose kinds andi
by way of' conjecture obtserved. quualties whbich yoffr people musit have at any price, anîd thlat

DPtresay she may be," said tho chagrjq.çvr~ " hçrQ's a deal our waters alene can furnish.' Tue Lest markets .foi the bulkof compey in Vhe hou oe of Caîninu cured flash are in southearn Europe, Great, ]3ritaini,
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