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CHAPTER I 

G E N E R A L INFORMATION CONCERNING 
T H E MARITIME PROVINCES, 

NOVA SCOTIA, N E W BRUNSWICK AND 
P R I N C E E D W A R D ISLAND 

Transportation — Customs — Provincial Railways and 
Steamers — Routes — Tourist Bureaux — Cabs and Trams 
Motorways — Money — Postage — Telegraph and Tele
phone Lines — Language — Climate and Seasons. 

Transportation. 

Steamers from the United States. 

A WEEKLY service between New York and Halifax 
is maintained by the well-equipped steamers of the 
Red Cross Line (17, Battery Place, New York; 
pier adjoining Hamilton Ferry, Brooklyn). The 
voyage of 570 miles is accomplished in somewhat 
less than two days. Regular trips as well as the 
12-day vacation tours advertised at an inclusive 
cost of $5 to $9 a day, permit of a 24-hour call 
at Halifax en route for St. John's, Newfoundland, 
the ultimate destination of the Stephano and 
Florizel, where a stay of two to three days is made. 
Returning to New York, another day is spent in 
the Nova Scotia capital. 

The Red Cross steamers are exceptional in their 
cleanliness, attractive furnishings, and cuisine. 
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They are designed to battle in winter with the ice 
of northern seas and are therefore very staunchly 
constructed. The voyage from New York 
through Long Island Sound and thence northward 
to Halifax is very little longer and fa r less ardu
ous than one made overland by way of Boston or 
Montreal. 

The mail packet Trinidad of the Quebec Steam
ship Company, Ltd. (A. E . Outerbridge and Com
pany, 29, Broadway, New York) , proceeds from 
New York every two weeks in the summer sea
son via the Sound to Halifax, arriving in about 
48 hours, and departing again, after a stop of 
half a day, for the Canso and Northumberland 
Straits, Gaspe Basin (Quebec) and the city of 
Quebec. A side excursion is made up the river 
Saguenay. The return itinerary includes a call 
at Charlottetown, Prince Edward Island, besides 
a stop a t Halifax. 

The Plant Line (Commercial Wharfi, Boston) of
fers a convenient schedule and fast service between 
Boston, Halifax, Hawkesbury and Charlottetown. 
Steamers leaving Boston at noon reach Halifax 
(390 miles) the following afternoon. Hawkes
bury, at the southernmost point of Cape Breton 
Island, on the Gut of Canso, is an overnight sail 
from Halifax, and is about eight hours distant 
from Charlottetown, the terminus of the Plant 
Line. The Evangeline, pride of this service, is 
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the largest ship plying between the United States 
and the Provinces. 

The Boston and Yarmouth Steamship Company 
(Central Wharf, Boston) offers the shortest route 
between the States and Nova Scotia. During the 
summer, six to eight sailings a week, both east 
and west bound, are scarcely sufficient to meet the 
demands of the tourist traffic. The crossing be
tween Boston and Yarmouth consumes about 17 
hours. Distance, 240 miles. 

A direct, all-water, bi-weekly service between 
Boston and St. John, New Brunswick, is per
formed by the steel steamers of the Eastern Steam
ship Corporation (Central Wharf, Boston), with 
additional Sunday sailings out of Boston from 
July to September. Distance, 280 miles. Time, 
20 hours. 

The Coastwise Service of the International Line, 
administered by the above-mentioned Corporation, 
is maintained by steamers which call at Portland, 
Eastport and Lubec, Maine, on the way between 
Boston and St. John. 

Steamers from Canadian Ports to the Provinces. 

The Cascapedia of the Quebec Steamship Com
pany sails fortnightly from Montreal and Que
bec for Pictou, Nova Scotia (147 miles by rail 
from Halifax), via the St. Lawrence River, Gaspe 
Basin, Perce (Quebec), Summerside (Prince Ed-
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ward Island) and Charlottetown. The t r ip of 
about a thousand miles is made in five days. 

Reference has already been made to the summer 
service of the Quebec Steamship Co., Quebec — 
Halifax. 

The Black Diamond Line has regular sailings 
between Montreal, Summerside, Charlottetown, 
Sydney, N. S., and St. John's, Newfoundland. 

Trans-Atlantic Steamers. 
Many passenger lines from British and Conti

nental ports touch at Halifax, N. S., and a t St. 
John, N. B. There is frequent connection, also, 
between the West Indies and Halifax. 

Rail Connection from the United States and Montreal, 
Canada. 

The most direct all-rail route from New England 
to the Maritime Provinces is via the Boston and 
Maine, Maine Central and Canadian Pacific Rail
roads from Boston to St. John, N . B. Thence by 
way of Moncton and Truro to Halifax or Sydney 
(Intercolonial Railway) ; and by way of Moncton 
and Painsec Junction to Point du Chene where the 
steamer is taken across Northumberland Strai t to 
Summerside, Prince Edward Island. The " P ro
vincial Express " leaves Boston daily a t 7 :S0 p. M., 
arrives in St. John about 10:00 the following 
morning and in Halifax at 10:00 P . M., Atlantic 
Standard time (one hour earlier than Eastern or 
Boston time). Distance, Boston — St. John, 455 



G E N E R A L INFORMATION 5 

miles; Boston - Halifax, 730 miles; Boston - Syd
ney, Cape Breton, 882 miles; New York - St. John 
by all-rail route via Boston, 681 miles; New York 
- H a l i f a x , 956 miles; New York -Sydney , 1108 
miles. 

Time, St. John - Point du Chene about 4 hours. 
Distance, 108 miles. Time of passage Point du 
Chene - Summerside, P . E . Island, about 3 hours. 
Distance, 35 miles. 

The most direct connection between New York 
and Montreal is made over the New York Central 
and Hudson River, the Delaware and Hudson and 
Grand Trunk Railroads. Distance, about 300 
miles. Time, 12 hours. Montreal may be reached 
from other points by various roads via Albany, 
Utica, Buffalo, Detroit, Chicago and St. Paul, or 
over the trans-continental lines of the Canadian 
Pacific and Grand Trunk Railways. Distance, 
Chicago — Montreal, 850 miles. 

From Montreal 1 there is a morning and an even
ing express on the Intercolonial Railway for 
Moncton (junction for St. John and Point du 
Chene, N . B.) and Halifax. The Ocean Limited 
(daily at 19:30 = 7:30 P . M . ) reaches Halifax 
(836 miles) in about 27 hours. 
Distance, Montreal - Quebec 2 via Intercolonial 

Railway, 163 miles. 

i See Cascapedia and Black Diamond Line under " Steam
ers from Canadian Ports." 

2 See Note 1, and Quebec S.S. Co. under " Steamers from 
the United States." 
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Distance, Montreal - St. John via Canadian Pa
cific Railway, 483 miles. 

Fares on Canadian railways approximate three 
cents a mile.3 Each passenger is entitled to a 
free baggage allowance of 150 pounds. The rail
way coaches are similar in arrangement to those 
of the United States. With very few exceptions, 
train service is suspended throughout Canada on 
Sunday. 

Customs. 

Travellers entering Canada submit their baggage 
for inspection at ports of entry or frontier sta
tions, unless, by special request, it has been bonded 
through to some other Customs station. Cana
dian Customs inspectors will examine baggage at 
Portland, Maine, and at the Central and Dear
born R. R. stations, Chicago, and bond it through 
to the passenger's destination. Hand baggage is 
inspected at frontier ports. 

Personal effects, including wearing apparel, are 
admitted free of duty, also 40 cigars and 100 
cigarettes in open packages. A deposit is re
quired on fire-arms, fishing tackle and like im
portations, but is returned if the traveller leaves 
Canada within six months. 

United States Customs officers will examine bag-

3 The reader is referred to the pamphlet, "Summer Ex
cursion Fares," issued by the Canadian Government Rail
ways, Moncton, N. B., as to fares to and in the Provinces, 
local steamer rates, routes, etc. 
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gage entering the United States, a t St. John, 
Quebec and Montreal railroad stations. Baggage 
not bonded through from these points will be ex
amined at the international boundary or port of 
arrival. Residents of the United States may 
bring in articles for personal use, or souvenirs or 
curios not bought on commission or intended for 
sale to the value of $100, exempt from duty. 
But all articles must be declared. Each passen
ger over 18 years of age may bring into the United 
States 50 cigars, or 300 cigarettes, or 3 pounds 
of smoking tobacco for his personal use, free of 
duty in addition to the $100 exemption. 

Non-residents of the United States must declare 
all articles aside from personal effects. 

Provincial Railways and Steamers. 

The most extensive rail system in the three Mari
time Provinces — Nova Scotia, New Brunswick 
and Prince Edward Island — is the Intercolonial 
road, operated by the Canadian Government. I t 
may truly be said to have " founded confedera
tion," for previous to its construction the Prov
inces had no rail connection with other parts of 
the Dominion, whose inhabitants the haughty Pro
vincials dubbed " Canadians." Seventy years ago, 
Nova Scotia's orator-journalist, Joseph Howe, 
made bold to predict in a speech delivered at Hali
fax that " some of his hearers would live to hear 
the whistle of a steam engine among the passes of 



8 THE TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

the Rockies, and to make the journey from Halifax 
to the Pacific in five or six days." This prediction 
the Intercolonial Railway has valiantly helped to 
fulfill. 

For nearly half the total mileage of its trunk line, 
Halifax to Montreal (836 miles), it runs through 
the provinces of New Brunswick and Nova Scotia. 
The division Truro — Sydney traverses for 200 
miles the northern section of Nova Scotia, includ
ing part of Cape Breton Island. The main line 
of the Prince Edward Island Railway and its 
branches (260 miles) is under the control of the 
Intercolonial. 

Both the Government Road and the Canadian Pa
cific Railway traverse the 90 miles from Moncton 
to St. John, the latter using the rails of the Inter
colonial. Several branches of the Canadian Pa
cific reach points in southern and northern 
New Brunswick. The Intercolonial Loggieville -
Chatham Jc. — Fredericton division (129 miles) 
joins the New Brunswick capital to the main In
tercolonial line, Halifax - Montreal. Fredericton 
and St. John are connected by the Canadian Pa
cific and by steamers on the river St. John (84 
miles ). 

The New Brunswick Division of the National 
Transcontinental Railway (Grand Trunk Sys
tem) is operated by the Intercolonial Railway, 
Moncton to Edmundston, 230 miles. From Ed-
mundston to Connors, N. B. (32 miles) the Tem-
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iscouata Railway follows the St. John River along 
the Maine boundary. This road, which pierces 
a sportsman's country, has its northern terminus 
at Riviere du Loup, Quebec, on the St. Lawrence 
River (Intercolonial Trunk line). 

From St. Leonards (26 miles southeast of 
Edmundston) the International Railway goes 
through a primitive region to Campbellton (112 
miles), thus linking the Canadian Pacific and In
tercolonial roads. Campbellton is on the main 
Intercolonial line near the Quebec frontier. Small 
steamers leave this port once a week, on arrival of 
the Ocean Limited from Montreal, for ports on the 
Gaspe Peninsula. Matapedia, 12 miles west, is 
the starting-point of the Quebec Oriental Railway 
which, with its supplementary line, the Atlantic 
Quebec and Western, gives a long-needed rail serv
ice to towns on the famously beautiful Gaspe shore. 

The dividing line where Eastern Standard 
changes to Atlantic Standard time passes through 
Campbellton. 

The southern peninsula of Nova Scotia is served 
by the Dominion Atlantic Railway (Canadian Pa
cific) and by the Halifax and Southwestern. A 
branch of the latter crosses the province from the 
Atlantic on the east coast to the Bay of Fundy on 
the west. The main lines of the Halifax and 
Southwestern and the Dominion Atlantic meet at 
Yarmouth.4 At Digby (66 m. north of Yar-

* See Boston and Yarmouth S.S. Co., under " Steamers 
from the United States." 
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mouth) passengers embark for St. John, N. B., on 
the fast steamers of the Canadian Pacific Railway 
which traverse the Bay of Fundy (47 m.) in 2 to 
3 hours. Those who arrive at St. John by rail 
or steamer from the United States or Montreal 
may shorten the journey to points in Nova Scotia 
by crossing to Digby on this line. The S.S. St. 
George is driven by turbine, and having triple 
screws has a speed capacity of 23 knots an hour. 

A sail across the Basin of Minas (Wolfville — 
Kingsport — Parrsboro) is provided by the Prince 
Albert of the Dominion Atlantic Railway. The 
time of the steamer's departure to and from Parrs 
boro (connection by Cumberland Ry. with Inter
colonial at Springhill Jc . ) is determined by the 
tides of Minas Basin. 

The Dominion Atlantic joins Windsor, N. S., to 
Truro ; and Windsor to Windsor J c , en route to 
Halifax. 

A branch from the line Truro — Sydney connects 
at Stellarton with Pictou, N. S., from which point 
the Northumberland of the Charlottetown Steam 
Navigation Company crosses every week-day to 
the capital of Prince Edward Island,5 50 miles dis
tant , unless prevented by ice. The winter service 
is maintained by ice-breaking craft. 

s See under " Rail Connection from the United States " for 
route to P. E. Island, Point du Chene - Summerside. The 
Intercolonial Railway will soon put in service an ice-break
ing car ferry which will transfer trains from Cape Tormen-
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At Mulgrave (184 miles from Halifax en route to 
Sydney) small steamers connect with the Inter
colonial for Arichat, Canso and Guysboro on the 
Atlantic side, and for other towns on the Gulf of 
St. Lawrence side of northern Nova Scotia. Also 
for St. Peter's, Grand Narrows and intermediate 
points on the Bras d'Or Lakes. The Weymouth 
connects at Hawkesbury with the Boston boat and 
passes through the Lakes to Sydney. 

Point Tupper, to which place trains are con
veyed by ferry from Mulgrave, across the Strait 
of Canso, and Hawkesbury are on the Island of 
Cape Breton. Point Tupper is the southern ter
minus of the railway of the Inverness Coal Com
pany which skirts the Island's western coast as 
far as Inverness (62 miles) ; and of the Cape 
Breton Railway, Point Tupper - St. Peter's (31 
m.). St. Peter's is on the canal which gives access 
from the ocean to the Bras d'Or Lakes. 

A steamer connects at Grand Narrows and Iona 
for Baddeck, on the Little Bras d'Or, 55 miles 
from Sydney. Sydney and North Sydney are the 
points of departure for a steamboat which calls at 
Baddeck (55 miles) and at Whycocomagh (80 
miles) on the Lakes; also for other steamers which 
touch ports on the most northerly promontory of 
Cape Breton Island, including Bay St. Ann, In-

tine (reached from Sackville, N. B.) to Cape Traverse, P . 
E. I., about 10 miles. To this end the Prince Edward 
Island road gauge will be changed from narrow to standard. 
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gonish, Aspy Bay and Bay St. Lawrence, or make 
weekly connection with Louisbourg and Arichat, 
continuing to Mulgrave and Hawkesbury. 

The lake and coasting steamers afore-mentioned 
are moderately comfortable. Those which breast 
the open Atlantic and the Gulf of St. Lawrence 
are not recommended to travellers who suffer from 
sea-sickness. The meals on most of the boats are 
poor and on some are execrably bad. 

The Reid — Newfoundland steamers which sail on 
alternate week-day evenings from North Sydney 
to Port-aux-Basques, Newfoundland, 100 miles 
across Cabot Strait, are strong, handsome vessels, 
especially designed for this service. 

The mail steamer, Halifax — St. Pierre, on the 
Miquelon Islands, calls at North Sydney during 
the summer. 

From Sydney, 5 miles across the bay from North 
Sydney, a road branches to the new town of 
Louisbourg, which has succeeded the historic 
French city and fortress of that name. 

A new line is being pushed to completion between 
Dartmouth (opposite Halifax) and Guysboro, 
along the northeast shore of Nova Scotia through 
a farm and timber country. Small coastal steam
ers, some of them only indifferently clean, ply 
between Halifax and Nova Scotia ports both 
northeast and southwest of the capital. Farqu-
har & Co. have two new boats connecting Halifax 
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with places on the " e a s t e r n " 6 (northeastern) 
shore and the coast of Cape Breton, West New
foundland and P . E . Island. 

Little craft run between Pictou and the Magda
len Islands, via Souris (P. E . I . ) ; and connect 
St. John with St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Eastport 
(Maine), Campobello Island and Grand Manan 
Island, N. B. Two lines of steamboats connect St. 
John and Fredericton. 

The mail steamer for St. Pierre, Miquelon 
Islands (a French colony), leaves Halifax every 
fortnight. 

The traveller will find officials and employes on 
trains and steamers throughout the Provinces and 
the Colony of Newfoundland unusually courteous. 
One cannot commend too warmly their attitude 
toward those temporarily under their care. In 
all that goes to make travelling agreeable, the In
tercolonial Railway has set standards rarely at
tained in countries where speed is the chief requi
site. The cars are roomy, clean and comfortable, 
the attendants immaculately uniformed, the service 
polite and efficient. Conductors are never too 
pompous, brakemen never too impressed with the 
dignity of their office to lend a strong and willing 
arm in case of need. Even the emergency which 
compels one to ride on a " mixed " has its reward 

«This term as locally used applies to the coast above 
Halifax. The "Southwestern Shore" extends from Hali
fax to Yarmouth. 
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in the cup of tea proffered by the master of the 
.train if it is lunch hour in the caboose, or in the 
informing chat with a blue-overalled handy-man 
who relates moose stories, scraps of folk-lore, or 
news of mining and agricultural ventures with the 
same facility with which he uncouples a freight. 

There are minor railways whose gait would exer
cise a Russian's patience. The vagaries of time
tables which decree the departure of certain trains 
on different days to specific stations are not al
ways easy of solution. Some schedules, especially 
those on Prince Edward Island lines, make havoc 
of early morning naps. But on main roads, travel 
in the Sea Provinces is an unvexed delight. 

Routes. 

Halifax and Yarmouth are the portals to mid-
Acadia and to historic settlements on the Atlantic 
coast of lower Nova Scotia,— Lunenburg, Bridge-
water, Liverpool, Shelburne. A Grand Tour of 
the Provinces will include, besides the above-men
tioned towns, those of the Annapolis Valley and 
the Minas Meadows, " which Mr. Longfellow has 
made more sadly poetical than any other spot on 
the Western Continent " ; a visit to St. John, chief 
city of New Brunswick, and adjacent resorts; a 
voyage by the much-vaunted St. John River to 
Fredericton; a journey through forest wilds to the 
Grand Falls of the St. John and Nepisiguit and 
to the Bay de Chaleur; a visit to the Hopewell 
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Rocks from Moncton, N. B . ; a further journey 
across Northumberland Strait to Prince Edward 
Island via Point du Chene, returning via Pictou to 
upper Nova Scotia; and a tour thence to the Bras 
d'Or Lakes, Lake Ainslie, and the Margaree Val
ley before continuing to Sydney, Louisbourg, and 
the east coast of upper Cape Breton. 

Or the traveller beginning his tour in Halifax or 
Yarmouth may proceed to Cape Breton after visit
ing southern Nova Scotia, retrace his steps to 
Pictou, N. S., cross to Prince Edward Island, re-
cross to Point du Chene, N. B., proceed northwest
ward to the Bay de Chaleur region from Moncton, 
and come to St. John by rail from Campbellton -
St. Leonard's - Fredericton, and by river from the 
capital to the chief port of New Brunswick. Or, 
arriving first at St. John, by rail or steamer, the 
course may be reversed, and the tour ended at a 
Nova Scotia port. 

Those who approach the Provinces from the west 
will conveniently visit New Brunswick first, then 
Prince Edward Island, Cape Breton and lower 
Nova Scotia. 

Even a short tour will certainly embrace the 
Fundy shore towns of Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick, with side trips to the Bras d'Or Lakes. 

Tourists coming east via Montreal or Quebec, 
or those who travel westward to visit the northern 
section of New Brunswick, will find it a rewarding 
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experience to extend their journey to Perce and 
Gaspe Basin on the coast of the thumb-like penin
sula which projects into the Gulf of St. Lawrence 
as par t of the Province of Quebec. If the travel
ler elects to make the voyage from Montreal or 
Quebec by St. Lawrence River steamers, he can 
disembark at Gaspe Basin, continue to Perce by 
rail, and thence to Matapedia (junction of the 
Peninsula road with the Intercolonial line, Mon
treal—Halifax). Or, after a tour of the Gaspe 
coast, the steamer may be resumed at Perce for 
Charlottetown and Nova Scotia ports. 

If the tour of the Maritime Provinces is to be 
supplemented by an excursion to Newfoundland, 
the steamer may be boarded at North Sydney, 
Cape Breton, for Port-aux-Basques, Newfound
land, the Island crossed by rail to St. John's, the 
capital, and another steamer taken back to Hali
fax or New York. 

A trip to the very interesting French colonial 
islands of Miquelon may be taken from Halifax, 
and the return steamer left at North Sydney, the 
voyage to Newfoundland being pursued from the 
latter port. There is no passenger service be
tween Newfoundland and the Miquelon Islands. 
Tugs or motor-boats may sometimes be engaged 
for the crossing, but at an immoderate rate. 

Tourist Bureaux. 

In Halifax and Yarmouth the interests of the 
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visiting stranger are efficiently conserved by Tour
ist Committees allied with the Chambers of Com
merce. There is no provincial organisation as in 
New Brunswick, with associates in principal tour
ist towns. 

The New Brunswick Tourist Association has its 
headquarters at 23, King Street, St. John. I ts 
secretary will give information as to routes, con
nections, sporting outfits, and places to stay. 
There is a branch at 608, Queen Street in Fred
ericton. 

The Publicity Agency in the Royal Bank Build
ing, Charlottetown, serves as a general bureau for 
the somewhat limited tourist attractions of Prince 
Edward Island. 

Cabs and Tramways. 

The fare for cabs,7 and the hire of carriages and 
motor-cars for pleasure trips is less in Provincial 
towns than the price asked in places of correspond
ing importance in the States. In Halifax and St. 
John, sight-seeing vehicles leave at stated hours 
from positions near the principal hotels and offer 
a comprehensive tour of the city for a small sum. 
A pair of horses and a landau (four persons) may 
be hired for an entire afternoon's drive within city 
bounds for $ 5 ; a horse and buggy all day for $4 ; 
one-horse carriage, $1 an hour; two horse, $1.50. 

7 Halifax: 50c per person per mile. St. John: 30c per 
person from stations and landings to hotels or central points. 
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In the country, the hire of a horse and buggy costs 
$2 to $3 a day. 

The province of Nova Scotia has but four tram
way systems throughout its length of 370 miles. 
These operate as urban and inter-urban lines in 
Sydney (Cape Breton), in Pictou County (West-
ville, Stellarton and New Glasgow), in Halifax, 
and in Yarmouth. In these towns as in St. John, 
Moncton and St. Stephen, N. B., the car-fares 
approximate those in American cities. 

Motor-ways. 

A maze of good roads extends from Halifax to 
distant suburbs, and through many sections of the 
province, both north and south. There is not yet 
a motor highway from the capital to Yarmouth 
via the Annapolis Valley such as motorists might 
desire, but this is a blessing promised for the fu
ture. The road from Annapolis to Kedgema
koogee Lake (35 miles inland) is fair in summer, 
and the road Wolfville — Annapolis — Digby — 
Weymouth (Clare District of A c a d i a n s ) - Y a r 
mouth is excellent for most of its length (150 
miles). About Yarmouth the highways are espe
cially well made and maintained. 

The country roads which follow the east coast, 
Yarmouth — Halifax, are more used to the wheels 
of the ox-cart than to the rubber shoes of the auto
mobile, but are often much better than one would 
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expect, especially in the Bridgewater - Lunenburg 
- Chester — Hubbards region. 

The roads north of Truro are much travelled by 
motor-cars as far as Antigonish and St. Peter's 
and into the Cape Breton counties. Motorists 
speed from Sydney to Baddeck and St. Peter's for 
the week-end. Others more venturesome essay the 
trip across-country to the ravishing Margaree 
Valley and on to Cheticamp facing the Gulf of 
St. Lawrence, or pursue the rugged cliff roads 
from Sydney to Ingonish. 

Automobiles are forbidden on the country roads 
of Prince Edward Island and are allowed on the 
streets of Charlottetown and suburban roads on 
specified days of the week only. This to safe
guard the poise of the highly-esteemed island 
equine. 

The roads in and about Moncton, N. B., are alive 
with shining cars. The drive to the wonderful 
Hopewell Rocks (20 miles) is much in favour. 
Likewise the tour to St. John by way of Petit-
codiac, Sussex, Hampton and charming Rothesay. 

The hills of St. Jolin are ruinous to springs and 
tires. Automobiles are barred from the public 
parks here as in Halifax. The level Marsh Road 
and the Manawagonish are the best-kept drive
ways. On the way to resorts down the coast and 
along the St. John and Kennebecasis Rivers one 
meets occasional motor vehicles. Occasional ones, 
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too, on the coast roads of the north, but New 
Brunswick offers comparatively few good roads 
inducements to the motor tourist. 

A deposit equal to the duty is required on cars 
brought from across the border into all provinces 
of the Dominion, but will be refunded upon de
parture for the United States within six months. 

Money. 

The dollar is the unit of currency in Canada, and 
United States notes and silver are accepted now 
at par. Only the nickel and copper coins of the 
United States are refused. The Canadian five-
cent piece is a small silver coin, the cent an in
conveniently large bronze one. The 20-cent piece 
is easily confused with the silver quarter of both 
Canada and the United States. Besides paper 
notes of $1, $2, $5, $10, $20, $50 and $100 de
nomination, the Canadian Government issues a $4 
note, also gold coins which until recently were done 
at the Royal Mint in England. 

A list of principal banks in the chief tourist 
towns of the Provinces is given at the rear of this 
volume. The Travellers' Cheques and Letters of 
Credit issued by reliable banks, tourist agencies 
and express companies are recommended as a safe 
and convenient means of carrying funds. As a 
provision against contingencies, travellers will find 
it advantageous to have their local banker certify 
to their signature before leaving home. 
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In all but exceptional instances, wearing apparel 
in Canada is more expensive than in the United 
States, quality for quality. The only exceptions 
of importance are furs, and rugs and garments 
made of wool, which may be of either British or 
Canadian manufacture. 

Postage. 

Let ters : 2 cents per ounce to Canada, Newfound
land, the United States, Mexico, Great Britain 
and her Colonies. Five cents per ounce to other 
countries, including the French Islands of Mique
lon (south of Newfoundland). 

Postal cards: 1 cent to Canada, the United States 
and Mexico; other countries, 2 cents. 

Newspapers: 1 cent for each 4 ounces to Canada, 
the United States and Mexico. 

Books, Photographs and Printed Matter: 1 cent 
for each 2 ounces to all countries. 

Merchandise: 1 cent per ounce to Canada and the 
United States. 

Registration, 5 cents. Special Delivery, 10 
cents. 

Provincial tourist literature bears the insistent 
phrase, " Do not use United States stamps," from 
which it may be inferred that there are visitors who 
fall into this error. 

Telegraph and Telephone Lines. 

The Canadian Pacific and the Western Union 
Telegraph Companies serve the Provinces. Prince 
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Edward Island is telegraphically connected with 
the mainland by the cable of the Anglo-American 
(Western Union) Telegraph Company. I t is said 
that this cable under Northumberland Strait was 
the first to be laid in American waters, and the 
second to be laid anywhere in the world. 

The minimum rate for telegrams within the Do
minion is 25 cents per 10 words; to the United 
States 40 cents for 10 words. " Night letters " : 
50 words for the day 10-word rate. 

Cable to Newfoundland from the Maritime Prov
inces, 85 cents for 10 words, minimum rate. To 
Great Britain, 25 cents per word. 

The Maritime Telegraph and Telephone Com
pany gives connection to Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick towns. Long distance communication 
with points in the United States is also made. 

Prince Edward Island has a well-established tele
phone system. 

Language. 

Among the Acadians of the Pubnico and Clare 
Districts of lower Nova Scotia, in some northern 
settlements of New Brunswick, in the territory 
north of the Margaree River (on the west coast of 
Cape Breton) and at Arichat on the Isle Madame, 
one's French will be exercised in converse with 
the inhabitants, though the young people usually 
have command of some English. 

The Acadian tongue is to-day much the same as 
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that which the peasants of Brittany and Nor
mandy spoke at the beginning of the seventeenth 
century — the period of the first migrations from 
France to the New World. The Acadians' accent 
is better than that of the Quebec French, but their 
grammatical observance is less exact. Like Henry 
the Fourth and his subjects of three hundred years 
ago, the Clare Acadians say j'ons for j'ai ( I 
have) and Us avont for Us avaient (they have), 
and they use the old form for " man," houme for 
homme. Proverbs and phrases used by Moliere 
are still current in the district about Weymouth. 
Sometimes new words are derived from the English 
— montains for mountains, instead of montagnes; 
or words unequivocally Anglo-Saxon are intro
duced into a French sentence. " II est tres 
smart " is a phrase one often hears, and " God 
knows!" is a familiar interjection on the lips of 
habitants who speak no other English. 

In the remote region beyond the Margaree, many 
miles from the railroad, the French heard in farm 
or fishing cottage is almost incapable of being un
derstood by unaccustomed ears. Here, the lan
guage has degenerated to an unlovely patois. 

There are other parts of Cape Breton where 
nearly all the natives " have the Gaelic," where one 
hears the tongue of the Highlands in guttural dis
cussion on trains and street corners, and where 
the sermon is first given in the kirk in English and 
then repeated in Gaelic for patriarchs and grave-
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faced wives who, though Canadian-born, cling to 
the language of their fathers. 

Climate and Seasons. 

I t is well agreed that the summer climate of the 
Atlantic Provinces is nearly perfect, especially 
near the numerous gulfs and bays and on the ocean 
shore. Dajrs that are hot in the United States are 
merely warm in the benign region of the Bras d'Or 
and the Bay of Fundy. Winds from the St. Law
rence Gulf cool miles of coast line on Cape Breton 
and Prince Edward Islands and northern New 
Brunswick. From Yarmouth to Sydney, Atlantic 
breezes blow upon the face of Nova Scotia. Even 
inland towns whose thermometers sometimes regis
ter an uncomfortable degree in the day are fortu
nate in their refreshing nights. The average 
summer temperature of coast towns is 62°, the 
average maximum 80°. In the woods of New 
Brunswick and Nova Scotia and on the water-edge 
fires are often grateful on mid-summer evenings, 
and by the ides of September the blazing log is 
welcomed on many a hearth at the close of a day 
that has been warm and sunny. 

Winter is not so dry nor so cold in the provinces 
by the sea as in those which lie further west, and 
therefore not so inviting. In this par t of the 
world spring gives way reluctantly to impatient 
summer. Even in June the atmosphere is often 
too raw for out-door pleasures. July, August, 
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September and gay October are the dependable 
months,— warm enough and cool enough, and com
paratively free from fogs and protracted rains. 
Off Prince Edward Island and on the Bay Chaleur 
coast, fogs are practically unknown. 



CHAPTER II 

HOTELS — CUISINE — SPORTS — AMUSEMENTS 
FESTIVALS 

Hotels.1 

NOW-A-DAYS one cannot say of Provincial inns, as 
did Sam Slick four score years ago, that a good 
one was no easier to find than " wool on a goat's 
back." The Yankee pedlar whom Judge Halibur-
ton created to flay and spur the indolent Scotians 
would find himself comfortable at many a cross
roads hotel in this day of bettered travelling facili
ties, and excellently housed in certain hostelries 
which have met the exacting demands of tourists. 

The most pleasantly typical inns of this vacation 
land are those which embody in their simple, cosy 
rooms and their kitchen supervised by the house
wife and her daughters the standards of American 
home life. One comes upon these modest guest
houses mayhap without anticipation, but leaves 
them oft-times with savoury memories of home-
baked biscuits and well-seasoned game, of crusty 
pies and wild berries which far more pretentious 
menus cannot efface. 

i See Hotel List at end of volume. 
26 
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There is one such house " p a s t the hawthorne 
bush and next to the forge " in Barrington Pas
sage, a village of white cottages and dark firs fac
ing the island of Cape Sable at the southernmost 
point of Nova Scotia. And there are others at 
near-by Lockeport and Por t Medway, and in towns 
on Digby Neck, at Cheticamp far up in Cape Bre
ton, at " Northeast " in the Margaree Valley, at 
Montague, Prince Edward Island, at Lakeside, 
New Brunswick, and at Arichat on an Acadian isle, 
twenty miles out in the Atlantic. 

Frequented hotels at Liverpool and Bridgewater, 
Chester and Hubbards on the eastward shore of 
Nova Scotia, at Weymouth, Digby, Smith's Cove, 
Annapolis, Wolfville, Windsor and Parrsboro on 
the Fundy side, at Baddeck and Whycocomagh on 
the Bras d'Or Lakes, at Sussex, Hampton, Loch 
Lomond, Rothesay, St. Stephen, St. George, St. 
Martins, Woodstock, Grand Falls, St. Leonards 
and Chatham in New Brunswick, and at Brackley 
Beach, Hampton, Stanhope, Rustico, Tracadie 
and Alberton, Prince Edward Island, are elabora
tions of the country inn, with ampler accommoda
tion for summer guests and more modern equip
ment, and, regrettably, a more stereotyped cuisine. 
I t is a commentary on the tourist requirements 
peculiar to this region that large hotels dependent 
upon fashionable patronage are not as a rule suc
cessful. Several houses of this sort have closed 
their doors within recent years. An exception is 
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the Algonquin Hotel, conducted by the Canadian 
Pacific Company, at St. Andrews, N. B., which 
burned in May, 1914, but has been rebuilt. In 
this instance, however, there is a large Montreal 
clientage to give support. On Campobello Island 
are delightful inns patronised chiefly by vacation
ists from the New England states. At Dalhousie, 
N. B., the Inch Arran Hotel, an unconventional 
structure on the shore of the Bay Chaleur, is the 
resort of Eastern Canadians and a few Americans. 

The Grand Hotel, Yarmouth, is the mecca of 
rustic honeymooners, being reputed for its size 
and for the length of its menu. Experienced trav
ellers forsake its barn-like pretensions for humbler 
and more hospitable inns. 

Lour Lodge, also newly constructed after a fire 
which destroyed all but the annex and cottages, is 
not only the best hotel in Digby, but one of the 
most completely satisfying to be found anywhere 
in the Provinces. Less successful hotels would do 
well to take it as a model in cuisine, service and 
general conduct. 

In its own sphere — that of a resort for anglers, 
huntsmen and forest lovers — the Kedgemakoogee 
Rod and Gun Club on Kedgemakoogee Lake, a t the 
heart of the Nova Scotia peninsula, is equally 
worthy of praise. The Club House and cottages, 
the forest and island domain of 1500 acres and the 
fishing and hunting facilities are accessible to the 
casual tourist as well as to members. Though 
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distant by wagon-road 35 miles from Annapolis, 
the nearest sizeable town, the service is faultless, 
thanks to the genius of the charming and capable 
woman who presides as mistress of the club com
munity. 

Minard's cottage camp is also on Kedgemakoogee 
Lake; there is another resort affected by sports
men at Milford, on the road from Annapolis (15 
miles). 

In the hotels of large towns the Knights of the 
Road hold sway in the office, and pre-empt the at
tention of the Hebes of the dining-room. In 
t ruth, one must share the verandah with members 
of the self-confident, loquacious fraternity at all 
but the strictly tourist hotels, of which there are 
regrettably few in proportion to the area and at
tractions of the Provinces. 

The principal hotel at Moncton, the Brunswick, 
is set among paternal shade trees opposite the 
railroad station and is a genial, roomy house. At 
Shediac, near-by, is the Weldon, a summer hotel 
not far from Northumberland Strait . The hotels 
of Prince Edward Island are with few exceptions 
distinctly mediocre. The Victoria and the Queen 
at Charlottetown have the best rooms and the larg
est patronage. One could wish here, as in other 
towns of the Provinces, that less was attempted, 
and more achieved. The Clifton at Summerside is 
quite individually good. 

Truro, at the junction of the Intercolonial trunk 
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line and the line to Sydney, and a town of conse
quence, could scarcely have less desirable accom
modation than that provided by the two hotels 
known as " the best." 

The " Royal George" at Antigonish, a small 
Nova Scotia town on the rail and motor highway 
to Sydney, is a hotel worthy of a larger and more 
appreciative community. The owner has installed 
a dozen private baths, provided good beds, tele
phones and modern plumbing in every chamber 
and furnished his wide porches with awnings and 
lazy chairs. Mr. Broadfoot's 400-acre farm, to 
which guests drive for buttermilk and berries, sup
plies rich Nova Scotia produce to the hotel table. 
A hotel such as this is an aid to tourism. In its 
own district it is doing pioneer work. 

A chain of summer hotels is mooted which will 
include new houses at Whycocomagh, Baddeck, 
St. Peter's and other scenic resorts on the Island 
of Cape Breton. At the present time, the New 
Bras d'Or, Baddeck, where mine host Anderson 
presides, is the largest hotel on this inland arm of 
the sea, the Arm of Gold, whose increasing renown 
among travellers is still far from commensurate 
with its deserts. 

Sydney has a hotel or two adequate for tourist 
needs. Aside from its two best-known houses, 
Halifax has several smaller hotels within the city 
limits and in the adjacent suburbs. I t seems to be 
the opinion of travellers that the old Halifax is 
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waning and the newer Queen waxing in prestige. 
The Royal of St. John, the best of New Brunswick 
hotels, is quite typically British in substantial 
comfort and excellence of service. Like nearly all 
the hotels in the Provinces it is conducted on the 
American plan. A near neighbour is the well-kept 
Victoria jus t below King Square. 

The terms for room and board without bath at 
the better class hotels of the cities approximate 
$3 per day per person. Principal hotels in smaller 
towns and at resorts charge $2 to $4 a day for 
the same accommodation, or $8 to $20 a week. 
Boarding-houses in towns and on farms, and hum
ble inns, excellent, some of them, make a rate of $1 
to $1.50 a day, or $5 to $8 a week. 

Some tourist hotels have cabins in connection 
with the main building which are leased to guests 
preferring their restful isolation. Hotels having 
such accommodation (the Hillsdale, Annapolis, the 
Milford House, Milford, the Kedgemakoogee Club, 
Lour Lodge, Digby, the Hackmatack, Chester, the 
Gainsborough, Hubbards, the Rocky Point colony 
near Charlottetown, etc.) are specified in the Hotel 
List at the end of this volume. There are uncon
ventional cottage colonies near Yarmouth, Wey
mouth, Smith's Cove, Wolfville, Antigonish and 
Charlottetown and on New Brunswick river and 
bay shores, where furnished cabins may be rented 
a t reasonable prices. 

Information concerning New Brunswick camps 
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will be supplied by the Tourist Association, St. 
John. The Intercolonial Railway issues an ex
haustive list of sportsmen's hotels in out of the way 
districts. 

The traveller who for the first time fares the 
length of the Peninsula to Gaspe Basin, a long 
day's journey from main roads of travel, does so 
with misgiving as to what sort of tavern will, in so 
remote a place, offer him hospitality. He arrives 
after dark and crosses by launch to the shore op
posite the railway station. From the landing 
there is a heroic ,dash in a carry-all drawn by 
splendid horses up a breathless hill, and a t the top 
— lights shining down a driveway on pavilion and 
grassy parterre, and gleaming from the windows 
of turreted chateau Baker, a way-farer's home 
unique among Canadian inns. 

For years the house sat modestly enough by the 
road-side, overlooking the bay and the Gaspe hills. 
The few travellers who came this way by wagon 
and steamer found a rare good welcome, and rare 
good beds and meals to compensate the journey's 
tedium. John Baker's fame as a purveyor of 
comfort seeped by degrees to the edge of the outer 
world. Then the railroad crept par t way down 
the coast and finally laid a path along the cliffs 
of Bay Chaleur to the Basin. As traffic increased, 
so did the size of Baker's House, and climbed and 
spread its wings and put forth new chambers and 
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baths fit for the Ritz, at Baker prices. But it 
never outgrew its homeliness. 

The bachelor proprietor, whose taste governs 
even details of furnishing and the packing of fish
ermen's baskets ; " Ear l , " the young vice-host; 
" Rose " and her bevy of dining-room helpers, and 
the cook who came into the household indefinite 
decades ago are all friends to make one's stay 
happy. Every one remains longer than he ex
pected, and departs with a wish to return. 

At Perce, a few miles south of Gaspe Bay, there 
is a new and very pleasant hotel kept by a young 
Jersej-man and his wife — Bisson's Perce Rock 
House — set on a knoll above the sea, facing the 
red and green heights of this marvellous coast. 
Other towns between Perce and Matapedia have 
sufficiently good accommodation to satisfy the few 
tourists who stop there. 

Cuisine. 

A long tour of the Provinces, of Newfoundland 
and related tourist regions undertaken in the sum
mer and fall of the year 1914, and frequent in-
quirv of chef and housewife, revealed but two 
dishes peculiar to the country. The " brewis " of 
the Newfoundlander is a Sunday morning specialty 
composed of soaked hard tack and creamed cod. 
" Methodist bread " is made with eggs and raisins, 
and obtained its sectarian name because it was 
oricinallv served to the mourners after Methodist 
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funerals. " B r e a d " in the Newfoundland out-
ports is hard biscuit. Soft bread is " a loaf." 

From Newfoundland there came to the land south 
of it the familiar beverage known as spruce beer. 
In this brew the Irish fishing admirals used to toast 
" the Pope and two pounds " (for a quintal of 
codfish). Owners of fishing schooners supplied it 
in unlimited quantities to their crews. According 
to a recipe published in 1827, the beer is made by 
the following process: A bough of black spruce 
fresh from the tree is chopped and put in an iron 
pot with six to eight gallons of water and boiled 
over a fire until the leaves fall off. Half a gallon 
of molasses is thereupon added. When the liquor 
is cool it must be poured into a cask where a pint 
of grounds from an old brewing has been left and 
stood way to " work." 

If so lucid a direction is carefully followed the 
result will be found almost as agreeable as Russian 
kwass — a comparison flattering to any beverage. 

The Saturday night pot of beans is a favourite 
in Nova Scotia homes, many of which were fore-
fathered by New Englanders. In the early fall, 
menus are varied in both Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick by the broiled or baked flesh of the 
moose which when tender is juicier and of better 
flavour than beef. If killed too late in the season 
the meat is tough and " garney." Indians like the 
moose liver. An author writing in 1818 recom
mends to epicures the upper lip of the cow moose, 
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which " being of a consistency between marrow 
and gristle is a great delicacy when properly 
dressed." An old diary (1759) speaks of baked 
beaver as very good, and of fat cow caribou as 
" better than porcupine, and equal to beaver." 
The porcupine is " the lost man's friend " in the 
woods. Turned on a spit, the waddling despoiler 
of trees yields a roast not to be despised. Little 
rabbits which browse on spruce roots are cheap 
and delicious. In the open season, partridge and 
plover are designated thus upon numerous bills of 
fare. Other times they may appear as " broiled 
chicken " or in a meat pie, and lose none of their 
flavour by the deception. The lamb of Cape Bre
ton and of the region about Antigonish has espe
cial fame. 

" F i s h " signifies cod to the Maritime dwellers, 
who eat surprisingly little of it. Until one has 
partaken of cod fresh from the hook and crisply 
fried by a deft Provincial hand, he knows nothing 
of its merits as a fish delicate, moist and of an ex
celling tastiness. Cod's tongues and sounds with 
cucumbers are voted a palatable dish. The boned 
fillet, slightly salted and smoked like finnan had-
die, or haddock, is a specialty of Digby, which is 
also renowned for its plump dried herring. Mar-
garee salmon is especially commended by gourmets. 
But newly-caught salmon is good everywhere in 
these northern waters, and rarely costs more than 5 
to 9 cents a pound. The tunny-fish or horse mack-
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erel, much esteemed by the Romans, is harpooned 
or seined in great quantities on the Atlantic coast 
from Yarmouth to upper Cape Breton. Most of 
the catch is shipped fresh to the States for Italian 
consumption. The flesh is dark red before cook
ing; boiled it has the flavour of coarse salmon. 
The sword-fish, disdained in Provincial markets, is 
highly regarded in cities of the eastern States. 
The dog-fish, sold under a more appetizing name, 
is thought by some as good as halibut. Sea, lake 
and brook trout abound in every pa r t of the Prov
inces and are bought for a song. At the Com
mercial Hotel, Arichat, on the Isle Madame, 
Mrs. Cutler prepares mackerel after a palatable 
recipe of her own. The fish is cut into small 
pieces and when salted, peppered and allspiced, is 
covered with vinegar and baked in a bean-pot for 
about an hour, or until the flesh falls away from 
the bones. Served cold, this is an appetizer com
mended to future visitors to the Isle of My Lady. 

Delicious great scallops are taken about the 
shores of Mahone Bay and Margaret's Bay. The 
season for lobster varies according to latitude. 
When taboo at one place they are a feast at an
other. Usually they bring 10 to 20 cents each 
and are served without rich sauces, but with sim
ple condiments, and if fresh from the pot, with 
melted butter. 

There are two hundred lobster canneries on 
Prince Edward Island alone which pack over two 
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million cans a year. The razor-shell clams of 
" the Island " are plentiful, but the Malpeque oys
ters of Richmond Bay, north of Summerside, are 
its best-known sea product. New Brunswick 
claims superiority for her Shediac and Buctouche 
oysters. 

Strawberries are ripe in July in the famous beds 
of Tusket, east of Yarmouth. As late as August 
one finds the wild variety for sale, at 50 cents the 
gallon, in northern counties of Nova Scotia. 
Huckleberries and blueberries are picked well on in 
September on woodland ridges of the major prov
inces. The bake-apple is a small fruit, yellow in 
colour but with a flavour like a blackberry, which 
grows abundantly in northern regions; likewise 
the wild cranberry, which Dr. Fernald of the Gray 
Herbarium, Harvard, identifies with the wine-
berry said to have been discovered by the Norse
men who touched the shores of Canada a thousand 
years ago. 

The Annapolis Valley has a wide reputation for 
its apples of various kinds, and for its peaches 
and its plums, and Bear River, near Digby, is 
equally well known for its cherries. 

In the remote districts of Cape Breton, where 
vegetables are sown late and have but a short sea
son in which to ripen, the solitary potato, boiled, 
and rarely cooked otherwise, appears three times 
a day with wearisome monotony. In compensa
tion for certain deprivations there is an abundance 
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of fresh mutton and fish and rich dairy foods. 
Campers in the Margaree Valley buy home-made 
butter at 18 to 25 cents a pound, cream at 50 
cents a gallon and eggs at 12 to 18 cents a dozen, 
according to the industry of the producer. 

Sports.2 

Hunting and Fishing. 

The moose, " gallant roamer of the woods," is 
stalked in the forests of western Canada and slain 
by " still hunters." But the Abenaki Indian of 
New Brunswick taught the white man of the Eas t 
the treasonable craft of " calling " the bull a t the 
nuptial season, in September and October. At that 
period he is in his prime. His broad palmated 
horns, which are shed each winter, are then firm, 
and ready for combat. The wailing solicitation 
of the cow is imitated by the guide through 
a horn of birch-bark. The treachery is at
tempted during early morning twilight preceding 
sunrise. Sometimes the trumpeter climbs a tree 
to send forth the minor summons across windless 
barrens. Unless the presence of human beings 

2 Detailed advice concerning Game Laws, Licenses, Out
fitting, Places to Camp, Canoe-ways, etc., may be obtained 
by addressing the secretaries of the St. John and Frederic
ton Tourist Bureaux, and the Passenger Department of the 
Canadian Pacific at St. John, N. B., of the Intercolonial 
at Moncton, N. B., and of the Dominion Atlantic at Kent-
ville, N. S. Also the chief game commissioner of Nova 
Scotia at Halifax, of New Brunswick at Fredericton, and 
of P. E. Island at Charlottetown. The railway folders are 
particularly explicit and helpful. 
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has been detected by the great nostrils of the 
moose, which are large enough for a man's arm to 
be inserted, the answer comes in a low grunt, 
quickly repeated. The waiting huntsman is 
warned of the bull's approach by the rattle of 
boughs and the hurtle of the branching horns car
ried side-wise through the trees. The " caller " 
leaves his perch, and with perfidy Indian-taught, 
places the horn near the ground to muffle faulty 
vibrations in the feigned appeal. The King of the 
Woods appears in the open. A murderous detona
tion is his greeting. If the gunner's aim is true 
the great body crashes to the moor, victim of an 
unforgivable deception. 

The height of the North American moose at ma
turi ty averages about 5 % feet from ground to 
withers; its weight about 800 pounds. The hair 
of the male is black at the points, that of the fe
male brown. The antlers of the bull (the cows 
have none, and it is forbidden in New Brunswick 
to shoot the cow) attain an average spread of 40 
to 52 inches. A 60-inch spread is unusual. The 
mother gives birth to two calves each spring ex
cept in her second one. A book on the Present 
State of Nova Scotia, published in 1787, says of 
the moose, " Their amazing numbers we may in 
some degree estimate from those killed last winter: 
in one settlement alone they amounted to at least 
four thousand." In those days they were hunted 
for their hide and meat rather than for the trophy 
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of the antlers. The Indians called beefsteak, 
" French moose-meat." Due to their killing being 
governed now by restrictive laws, moose are still 
plentiful in their original habitat. 

Only one moose may be shot by one person in 
Nova Scotia, and in New Brunswick only one bull 
moose, one bull caribou and two red deer, in a sea
son. The non-resident's license fee for big and 
little game is $30 in the first-named province, and 
$50 in the last-named. A Nova Scotia small game 
license (rabbit, mink, otter, woodcock, snipe, duck, 
goose, plover, grouse, partridge, etc.) costs $15. 

The moose of New Brunswick are said to be more 
numerous and somewhat larger than those of Nova 
Scotia. The size of the body does not necessarily 
gauge the proportions of the antlers. The moss 
bogs of Nova Scotia are more accessible than 
those of the sister province, and guides and license 
fees cost less.3 Camping accommodations in New 
Brunswick are more luxurious and appeal to those 
who like to do their hunting, as well as everything 
else, on a rather grand scale. As indicated in 
Note Two, the railways which serve principal 
game regions issue well-devised literature for the 
aid of visiting sportsmen. 

s Address Sec'y Guides' Association, Yarmouth, N. S., and 
Fredericton, N. B. Tourist Bureau. Minimum camping ex
penses per person, including guide, tent, provisions, and 
canoe, $4 to $5 a day. Guide (white or Micmac Indian) 
and canoe, $2.50 per day, and found. I t is forbidden to 
carry firearms into the woods without a license, or for a 
non-resident sportsman to remain in camp over-night with
out a licensed guide. 
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I t may be briefly mentioned that the chief dis
tricts for moose, caribou, deer, bear and small 
game in New Brunswick are reached from Camp
bellton, Jacquet River, Bathurst, Chatham, New
castle (the Intercolonial main line station for the 
famous Northwest Miramichi big game country), 
Rogersville, Moncton, Hampton, St. John, Fred
ericton, Boiestown, Doaktown, Edmundston and 
Bonny River (the last on the C. P . Shore Line). 

Principal starting-points in Nova Scotia, on the 
Dominion Atlantic Railway are Annapolis Royal 
(for the notable Kedgemakoogee and Liverpool 
Lakes region), Windsor, Kentville, Middleton, Bear 
River (for cock), Weymouth and Brazil Lake 
(station for Kemptville). Outfitting headquar
ters of corresponding importance to huntsmen on 
the Halifax and Southwestern Railway are Tus-
ket, Shelburne, Lockeport, Liverpool (for the pro
lific Rossignol district), Caledonia (on a spur of 
the trans-peninsula branch, Bridgewater — Middle-
ton ; this is another main gateway to camps and 
hunting-grounds in the Kedgemakoogee and Ros
signol Lake terr i tory) , Hubbards and Chester 
(both in Halifax County, which, it is said, yields 
more moose per season than any Nova Scotia 
county, besides many other kinds of game). At 
Jordan Falls, on the way from Shelburne to Locke-
port, an average of three moose a day was taken 
out between September 15th and October 7th, 
1914, the game having been shot 6 to 20 miles 
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north of the railway near Rossignol and Kedge
makoogee Lakes. I t was here that the author 
heard a tale of a baby moose which swam out from 
shore to a canoe filled with hunters, and would 
have climbed over the side but for their protest. 
Gently, with a hand on its furry neck, the three-
or four-day-old mooseling was towed back to the 
shore where the distraught mother was thrashing 
and stomping among the trees. When the calf 
was safely landed, the canoemen paddled off, and 
then the venturous infant would have put out 
again in the wake of • its human friends if they 
had not shooed it back to its parent. 

In this wild domain the beasts come sometimes to 
drink before the camper's door, too little ac
quainted with man's form to be wary of it. 

Principal stations on the Intercolonial Railway 
for Nova Scotia hunting resorts are Amherst, 
Folleigh Lake, Londonderry, Truro, Halifax, 
Hopewell, Avondale, Pictou, Antigonish, River 
Denys (Cape Breton) and Sydney. The sections 
of which these towns are the pivot are especially 
rich in wild fowl, though big game is found in 
some favoured districts, particularly in Guysboro 
County. Caribou are taken in the Counties of 
Inverness and Victoria on the Island of Cape Bre
ton. Inverness, terminus of the Inverness Rail
way, and Baddeck are entry points for a vast and 
unspoiled nature preserve. 

In the environs of Arichat, Isle Madame, birch 
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and spruce partridge, the latter a rare species, are 
so tame that they can be snared. 

The Island of Prince Edward, being purely pas
toral in character, affords small game only, but 
that in great plenty. The big wild goose and the 
little brant are best shot in the spring and fall 
about the bays of Malpeque, Egmont, Savage, St. 
Peter's Island and Rustico. The north shore is 
reputed for its summer duck. October is the sea
son for partridge, or ruffed grouse, as it is also 
known. Plover, snipe, woodcock, mallard, teal 
and curlew abound. Fish-eating birds are pro
tected because they keep off the plague of dog-fish. 

A " foreigner's license " to hunt, good for twelve 
months, is issued at a cost of $15. A " guest 
license," valid for one week, costs $2. 

Trou t appear to be the only fish of any conse
quence found in the numerous streams and fresh 
and salt water ponds of the Island. The non
residents' license fee is $5 for the season, April to 
October. The Morell, the Dunk, the Miminigash, 
the Fortune, the Murray and the Montague are 
the euphonious haunts of trout esteemed for their 
size and tenacity. Off-shore there is deep sea fish
ing for the weighty cod, and fat herring and mack
erel. 

The centre of Gaspe Peninsula, " as wild as Pata
gonia," has been converted into the Gaspesian 
Forest Fish and Game Preserve. The hunting 
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license fee for non-residents who are not members 
of a club incorporated under the laws of Quebec 
Province is $25 for the season. Non-resident mem
bers of fish and game clubs, $10. Non-residents' 
salmon-fishing license, $25 ; other fish, $10. The 
finest salmon rivers of the Peninsula are leased for 
five to nine years. Par t of the Grand Cascapedia 
rents for $12,000. Salmon have been hooked in it 
weighing up to 50 pounds. The Grand River is 
owned by a Boston man. The St. John of the 
North Shore is leased for $3300 by James J . Hill, 
whose par ty sometimes catch five hundred salmon 
on a fly in three weeks. From the St. John of the 
South Shore, on which Baker's Hotel, Gaspe 
Basin, owns fishing rights which guests may share 
without cost, salmon are taken weighing 18 to 20 
pounds. The York River average is but a few 
pounds less. 

Tunny, or tuna, of 300 to 400 pounds' weight 
are speared near Gaspe Basin. Off Perce, in the 
St. Lawrence Gulf, visitors may catch cod, hali
but, haddock, herring, mackerel, smelt, caplin and 
lobster, and in the mountain streams, trout weigh
ing up to three pounds. 

Of all the finny tribes which swim Provincial 
waters, trout are the most ubiquitous, tuna the 
hugest, and salmon the most desired. To cite 
even principal localities where trout of various 
species rise to the hook and overflow the creel 
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would be to compile a tedious dictionary of 
names. All of the towns mentioned as main por
tals to hunting territory give access also to trout-
ing country, and in some instances to streams alive 
with land-locked salmon, pickerel, perch, striped 
bass, gaspereau and greyling. Brook trout are 
best in the virgin months of summer and fall. Ten 
pounds, or thirty trout, a day, so we are warned, 
is the legal limit in Nova Scotia. All non-resi
dents are required to pay a fishing license of $5 
in New Brunswick, and all except British subjects 
pay the same amount in Nova Scotia. F . G. 
Aflalo in his Fisherman's Summer in Canada says 
August and September are the best months for 
promiscuous fishing. 

Tuna fishing is a comparatively new sport on the 
Canadian coast. At Port Medway, on the Hali
fax and Southwestern road, in Mira Bay, near 
Sydney, and in Bay St. Ann's, north of Baddeck, 
this mighty and gamy fish has been brought to 
shore by hook and line. A fish of 400 pounds is 
regarded here as a youngster. The record weight 
registered at the Tuna Club, Catalina Island, Cali
fornia, is 251 pounds. In the summer of 1908, 
Mr. J . K. L. Ross of Montreal hooked in St. Ann's 
Bay the first tuna ever angled in Canadian waters. 
His record fish, taken later, weighed 880 pounds. 
These Cape Breton monsters are conquered with 
a very heavy hook, and a 39-thread line, running 
300 yards to the reel and having a 12-foot leader 
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of piano wire. The bait is mackerel, or " tinkers," 
gaspereau or herring. Nova Scotia Waltonians 
confess that their fish is not so sporty in propor
tion to its weight as the leaping tunny gaffed off 
the California shore, but maintain that to conquer 
a sea creature of a quarter to half a ton's weight 
is excitement enough, even if he is a bit clumsy. 

The salmon is the sphinx of fishes. Less is 
known of its habits and impulses than of any 
denizen of fresh or salt water. We are told by 
wise Indians that the salmon of each river com
prise a distinct race. When they come from the 
deep to spawn in the streams, they invariably re
turn to the same river in which they themselves 
have been spawned. Fish from the same water 
average the same size. A river known for the lus
tiness of its salmon may rise from the same source 
as another stream in which only small fish are 
found. The salmon of the Atlantic coast, con
trary to the habit of its Pacific cousin, takes the 
fly in fresh water. Why they rise to bait at all 
is an enigma since it has been proven that while 
in river pools for months at a time they maintain 
a rigid fast. 

The young of the genus Salmo are called alevin 
at the spawning, then parrs, then smolts at the 
third or fourth year, when they go to sea, then 
grilse on their return, weighing three to six 
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pounds, and after the fifth year, salmon. In salt 
water they choose the day for their migrations, in 
fresh water the night. The winter habits of the 
salmon are a further mystery. One that was 
tagged with aluminum in a river having its de-
bouchement in the Gulf of St. Lawrence was 
caught months later in Norwegian waters. Yet it 
is ordinarily supposed that Canadian salmon re
main always on this side of the Atlantic. 

The season for salmon fishing in New Brunswick 
lasts from February to the middle of August; in 
Nova Scotia from April through September, the 
date of the opening and closing of the season vary
ing according to locality. The angler usually 
fishes the pools from a boat manoeuvred by his 
guides. An American split-cane rod having a 
casting capacity of a hundred feet may cost $50. 
The heavy silk line has a gut leader and is wound 
at least 100 feet to the reel. As to flies, Silver 
Doctor, Admiral, Durham Ranger, Jock Scott 
are recommended by salmon savants, but each 
fisherman has an individual preference for some 
flies which he believes especially potent in certain 
waters. When the contest between fisherman and 
fish is decided in man's favour, and the guide has 
done his work with the gaff, then there comes " a 
struggle, a heave, a mass of silver in the boat," 
and, finally, the all-important weighing. 

The most renowned salmon rivers of New Bruns-
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wick are the Restigouche, the Upsalquitch, To-
bique, Nepisiguit and Miramichi.4 The best water 
of the royal Restigouche is on lease to a salmon 
club with an American membership, whose club
house is near the station at Matapedia, Quebec, 
just over the New Brunswick border. Fish taken 
from the Restigouche weigh from 9 to 54 pounds. 
Until 1881, New Brunswick lands were sold to in
clude half of any river which might traverse or 
border them, measuring from shore to centre. 
Since then, the Government has reserved the rivers 
when selling land, and now leases desirable pools. 
Only natives can buy fishing privileges outright. 
A lease of moderately " good water " may be se
cured for $200 to $250 a season. The fishing 
rights of the Restigouche and its tributaries are 
worth several hundred thousand dollars, single 
salmon pools having been sold for $30,000 each. 
A plutocrat disciple of the humble Izaak may 
spend three or four thousand dollars on a sum
mer's fishing trip, including water lease, outfit, 
camp equipment, guides, canoes and provisions. 
A Restigouche guide receives $5 a day. But the 
usual charge for salmon " guiding " is $2 to $4 a 
day and this sometimes includes boat-hire. 

Among the Nova Scotia streams where the sal
mon lurks are the Nictaux near Middleton, the 
Salmon River in Digby County, the Tusket and 

*The average weight of salmon in the last four rivers 
named is 12 to 18 pounds. 
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the Jordan on the southern shore, and the rocky 
Medway and the Lahave on the eastern shore; the 
Musquodoboit north of Halifax, Waugh's River 
in Pictou County, and the River Denys in Cape 
Breton. The queen of Scotian salmon streams is 
the Margaree, whose lovely level vale is reached 
by wagon-road from Inverness or Baddeck, or from 
Orangedale on the Intercolonial route to Sydney; 
or by the little steamer which calls at Margaree 
Harbour on its way up the coast from Mulgrave to 
Cheticamp. The finest fish are caught at " the 
Forks " and on the Northeast Branch. Here a 
guide and a boat can be hired for $2 a day. Or, 
if you are just a summer boarder, the farmer's boy 
will do your fishing for you, bringing in 10- or 
20-pounders for the noon repast. 

Deep-sea fishing for haddock, halibut, cod, her
ring, mackerel, hake, pollock, flounder, smelt and 
sword-fish is obtainable from almost any point 
along the extensive and varied coast line. 

Yachting, Boating, Bathing, Ball Games and other 
Sports. 

The premier yatching clubs of the Provinces 
are the Royal Kennebecasis at Millidgeville, near 
St. John, the Royal Nova Scotia of Halifax, and 
the Royal Cape Breton of Sydney. St. Andrews, 
St. George, Fredericton, Digby, Yarmouth, Ches
ter and Charlottetown each have a summer clientele 
of yachtsmen, as well as innumerable other smaller 
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towns and resorts which are centres for regattas 
and races. The broken coast of Nova Scotia and 
harbours on the Bay de Chaleur and Gulf of St. 
Lawrence offer admirable havens for yachting 
tourists. 

Halifax has a half dozen boat clubs whose head
quarters are on the North West Arm, among them 
the North West Arm Rowing Club and the Wae-
gwoltic Country and Boating Club. The latter's 
house quarters occupy a converted mansion situ
ated among the birches of a splendid estate on Co-
burg Road. Strangers staying at the principal 
hotels of Halifax and its suburbs are granted 
cards of admission to the pavilions and grounds. 
The privileges of the Saraguay and Mic-Mac 
Country Clubs are also extended to visitors prop
erly accredited. All the aquatic clubs of Halifax 
and Dartmouth have frequent regattas during the 
summer, and open-air band concerts on summer 
evenings. The Royal Nova Scotia Club's Satur
day races from the squadron, near Point Pleasant 
Park, are among the most agreeable features of 
Haligonian outdoor life. 

Regatta Week at Chester and Sydney is an an
nual event important to yachtsmen. 

The Rowing course near Riverside on the Kenne-
becasis River, not far north of St. John, has been 
the scene of famous international contests. 

Surf bathing is excellent at numerous beaches 
along the extensive coast of Nova Scotia and New 
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Brunswick. The North Shore of Prince Edward 
Island is pierced by idyllic bays where mermen 
and maids disport in calm waters or play porpoise 
among the Gulf breakers. The summer towns be
low St. John and those which front the Bay Cha-
leur nearly all have broad, safe beaches. 

The " ball play " of the Indians, whose imple
ments were one or two rackets and a ball of deer
skin stuffed with moss, was the forerunner of la
crosse, the national game of Canada. The latter's 
prestige is menaced by the increasing interest in 
baseball which is fast becoming the most popular 
athletic pastime of Maritime youths. Games of 
base-ball played on empty lots and association 
grounds are as wranglingly contested as in the 
country of its origin. In a meadow near the Inch 
Arran, on the shore of Bay Chaleur, the writer 
once witnessed a really ferocious exhibition between 
town boys from Dalhousie and juvenile guests of 
the hotel, resident in Ottawa and Montreal, the lat
ter protesting that base-ball as played in northern 
New Brunswick was not in strict compliance with 
American league rules. 

Golf, tennis, cricket, quoits and foot-ball, in the 
milder months of the year ; hockey, curling, skat
ing, skiing, ice-boating and tobogganing in the 
winter complete the list of open-air sports in the 
Provinces. The Studley Quoit Club, organised at 
Halifax in 1858, pitches Saturday afternoons. 
The colours are " green for the grass, blue for the 
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sky and dark brown for the background of pine 
trees." The club-house is near the banks of the 
North West Arm, and has upon its roll of guests 
the names of many distinguished men. 

Visitors are recipients of courtesies at golf clubs 
near St. John, Charlottetown, Yarmouth, Halifax 
and elsewhere, on payment of nominal dues. The 
Wanderers of Halifax and the Shamrock and St. 
John Athletic Clubs of St. John have a large mem
bership, and organise interesting sporting events: 

Nearly every city of importance boasts a driving 
park on its outskirts where annual meets are held. 
Racing on the ice is a winter diversion which tests 
the speed and wind of Provincial thoroughbreds. 
On Prince Edward and Cape Breton Island high
ways one meets many " roaders " with reputations 
for fast time on both ground and ice — may even 
be offered a racer with a record for a t r ip " up 
country " into the wilds. 

Amusements, Holidays, Festivals. 

The people of Eastern Canada, never a viva
cious race, are but little given to pageants, parades 
and festivals. In the towns there are theatres, 
concert halls, rinks and clubs; in the country, the 
wayside meeting-places of religious and temper
ance societies, of fraternal and political orders are 
the hub of rustic festivities. Time was when the 
country-side assembled for thrashing-bees, flax-
breaking parties and barn-raisings. In The Old 
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Judge, Haliburton has preserved for us a descrip
tion of the husking, apple-peeling, berrying and 
log-rolling " frolics " which amused the colonials 
of a hundred years ago, and of the " pickinick 
stirs, with chicken-fixings, ham trimmings and doe-
doings, besides pies, notions and sarces," that be
guiled summer days. 

Now-a-days, the pie social is the most typical of 
Provincial merry-makings. On an appointed 
evening, sundry pies contributed by the house
wives of the neighbourhood are auctioned in a pub
lic hall for the benefit of church or charity, the 
bids being affected by the reputation of the baker, 
or by her personal popularity. If a maiden is 
very beautiful, even the pallid and juiceless prod
uct of her hands may bring a top price. After 
the auction, Terpsichore reigns, and to the rasp 
of the fiddle the belle of the " social " perhaps 
agrees to make pies for Just One for the rest of 
her life. 

On the First of July, Dominion Day, the High
landers of western Cape Breton rally for orgies of 
Scotch dancing, and drinking (of Scotch), and 
for athletic tourneys which may resolve — usu
ally do resolve -— into a roaring onslaught of one 
coterie of Gaels against another. Judique, on the 
way to Inverness, is the seat of a fighting clan 
who brawl for the love of it. Taking their posi
tion in the centre of a field these husky warriors, 
many of them several inches over six feet in height, 
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challenge creation to put them out. At which 
men of Inverness or Mabou fall to. . . . On such 
occasions, as a witness put it, " Ten miles from 
Judique is quite close enough for an onlooker to 
be — much closer than the same distance would be 
from a town less aggressive." 

" Holy Fairs ," held each year in the mountain 
valleys of central Cape Breton, are the excuse for 
Gaelic celebrations of a sterner sort no less enjoyed 
by the participants. 

In remote Acadian villages of the Cheticamp dis
trict, northern Cape Breton, where the priest's 
visitations are comparatively rare, " marriage 
parties " are arranged in advance of his coming. 
A dozen or even two dozen couples are wedded on 
a single day, their guests driving from house to 
house for the feasting and dancing, sometimes 
through snow and rain. " Down Cap Rouge 
way," at the extreme north of the Island, nuptial 
festivities endure for three days, the invited ones 
being billeted upon the neighbours. In winter, 
teams crawl over ice-coated cliff roads, but in 
summer-time launch-loads of young Acadians are 
conveyed by water along the coast to cragged Red 
Cape. 

Not for years will a certain marriage celebrated 
in Eastern Harbour, Cheticamp, be forgotten by 
village guests, nor by guests from that distant 
country of which Boston is commonly supposed to 
be the chief town and capital. . . . The bride be-
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mg from a far-off settlement, the wedding recep
tion was held at the house of the groom's parents 
on the edge of the town. Evening breezes from 
the broad St. Lawrence Gulf fluttered the starred 
flag of Acadia above the little platform erected 
near the shore. A single violinist provided dan
cing tunes for the " square " figures which, per
formed ceremoniously enough at the beginning of 
the bal, became the excuse for embraces, mischie
vous or sentimental, as evening wore to night, and 
night to dawn. Honoured guests were seated in 
the parlour of the four-roomed cottage, with chro-
mos of the Popes looking down from the wall. 
The wedding-table was laid in the kitchen where a 
fiery stove kept coffee and attendants hot while 
in kettles set over a bed of coals in the outer yard 
the feast was cooking. 

Eight days before the wedding the parents of 
the pale young groom, according to Acadian cus
tom, had driven from door to door to give the oral 
invitation which had to-night been so generously 
accepted. Now they beam among their guests, 
speaking their voluble dialect, passing cups of 
coffee. The doctor arrives, dusty from a twenty-
mile drive; the priest is received, and duly 
shown the wedding tokens of china and coloured 
glass presented to the nouveaux maries. Finally 
the cure, the doctor and the young Jerseyman who 
manages " the store " retire to an upper room to 
plav " forty-five " ; the young people swarm in 
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from the dark to dance in the stifling kitchen — 
the month is August but the stove still blazes — ; 
babies drop to sleep on their mothers' knees; the 
music-maker bends more resolutely to his bow; 
coffee is offered for the twentieth time; the bride 
dances with the groom's relatives and the groom 
with the bride's — and the groom's father heaps 
more wood in the stove . . . until Aurora comes. 
Then the horses turned loose in the pasture whinny 
that it is time to go home. And their masters, 
heeding at last, bid " Adieu, Marie," and " Bonne 
chance, Christophe," to the limp young people in 
the door. Some one pulls down the flag of Acadie. 
The groom's father pays the fiddler . . . the noces 
are at an end. 

The national fete of the Provincial French cele
brates on Assumption Day, August 15th, the con
vention held in 1880 to discuss for the first time 
since their eviction in 1755, the interests of 
the Acadians. Peals of bells, processions and 
" church picnics " mark the day of rejoicing. 

Every year at the Feast of St. Anne, in July, 
the Micmac Indians of Newfoundland, Prince Ed
ward Island, New Brunswick and Nova Scotia 
foregather — as many of them as can accomplish 
the journey — on the Island of the Holy Family, 
or Indian Island, seven miles from the town of St. 
Peter's, where Monsieur Denys once had a settle
ment. Here for ten days they live in tepees of 
birch-bark, subsisting on provisions transported 
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a long distance in small boats. The day begins 
with mass in the chapel whose shrine was brought 
from France two hundred years ago by the Abbe 
Maillard, who first reduced the Micmac language 
to writing. Then follow the reciting of the cate
chism and confessions, and in the evening, cere
monial dances, dramatic and pantomimic, and 
games of shinny, hunt-the-button and deer-foot, 
of wheel-and-stick and hatchet-throwing. The 
July " pow-wow " is also the favoured season for 
weddings arranged during the preceding twelve 
months, for first communions, and for the settle
ment of disputes by the high chief of the " Mig-
maks," or " allies," whose seat is in Cape Breton. 

One of the oldest festivals of this race " of the 
morning " or " eastern " land is the Thanksgiving 
service — the Green Corn Dance, celebrated by 
chants and slow steps while the corn roasts in the 
fire. Much less picturesque is the white man's 
observance of Thanskgiving Day, which in Canada 
falls in October. 

On June third, the birth of the King is celebrated 
by salvos and bell-ringing, and by mighty bonfires 
set ablaze on the tops of hills. 



CHAPTER I I I 

CHRONOLOGY 

BJAENI was a young merchant of Iceland who 
made it a rule to voyage and traffic a year, and 
in alternate years to remain at home with his 
father. But once, upon returning, the son found 
that Hjerulf, his father, had gone with Erik the 
Red to help colonise Greenland. So he went to 
seek him, sailing, so he supposed, toward the great 
island that lay to the west. Many days passed, 
and each day Bjarni thought to see what had been 
described as the " high ice hills " of Greenland. 
But instead, as he continued a westerly course, 
he came in view of a flat wooded shore which later 
navigators have identified with the coast that ex
tends from Connecticut to Massachusetts. Bjar
m's companions were eager to land, but this wild, 
unwanted country had no enticements for him. 
He was of a mind to find Greenland, and his father. 
So he re-shaped his course according to the prin
ciples of navigation at his command,— the North
men of that time sailed without compass or quad
rant — and coasted by other strange shores, past 

the Nova Scotia and Newfoundland of our day, 
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and at last reached the place where his father was. 
This first voyage to the Western Continent, as re
corded in Icelandic runes, occurred in the year 
986. 

Leif, not so uncurious as Bjarni, inherited the 
vigour of his father, Red Erik. The reports of 
the new lands so casually come upon, impelled him 
to buy the ship of his friend and to set forth with 
thirty-five comrades just eight years after Bjar
m's return. They " sailed out into the sea . . . 
and found that land first which Bjarni had found 
last." They saw icebergs and a sloping plain 
strewn with flat stones from sea to mountains. So 
they called it the land of Hella — " a flat stone." 
This was the first name given to what was without 
doubt the shore of Labrador and Newfoundland. 

Leif, son of Erik, disembarked, and set foot on 
the new continent; then he sailed again and came 
to more land, cast anchor, put off boats and went 
ashore. Here, the surrounding country was level, 
and covered with wood and white sands. Then 
said Leif, according to a troubadour's tale in
scribed in the thirteenth century, " This land shall 
be named after its qualities and called Markland." 
This is presumed to have been the coast of Nova 
Scotia. 

When Leif renewed his voyage, winter was ap
proaching. There are reasons to believe that he 
and his crew passed Nantucket Island and went 
into camp near the Pocasset River, in Massachu-
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setts. This country was named by them Vinland, 
the Good. There they found wheat " t h a t grew 
without p lan t ing" and other bounties of nature 
sung during a decade of centuries by Scandian 
bards. 

The earliest reference to Vinland is found m an 
account written by Adam, a bishop's assistant 
from Bremen, of a visit paid to the Danish court 
in 1073. On that occasion he was informed of 
western explorations which had been undertaken 
less than a hundred years previous to the date of 
his chronicle. 

A first translation of Icelandic manuscripts pre
served in the Royal and University Libraries at 
Copenhagen was published in 1837 by Professor 
Rafn; upon such data is based the assertion of this 
eminent authority that the shores of northeastern 
America were colonised by the Norsemen about the 
year 1000. His opinions, and those of Torfaeus, 
who wrote in 1705 on the same subject, have never 
been convincingly refuted. 

Columbus visited Iceland in February, 1477, with 
the undoubted purpose of searching the archives 
of this viking isle, which had been a centre of learn
ing when Europe was yet steeped in illiteracy. I t 
is believed that he received sufficient confirmation 
of the existence of a western continent to encour
age the pursuit of the long-deferred dream finally 
achieved in 1492. 

Basque and Breton voyagers are said to have 
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crossed to the coasts of Newfoundland and Cape 
Breton Island before the Genoese discoverer found 
for Spain the islands of America. To his last 
hour Columbus thought he had reached " an un
familiar par t of India," and for this reason he had 
named the indigines Indians. Deceived, perhaps, 
by the bruited discovery of the " West Indies," a 
Venetian merchant, by name John Cabotto, set out 
from Bristol on the twenty-fourth day of June, 
1497, with the hope of finding, by going to the 
west, a sea-route to India. In the same year, 
Vasco da Gama, sailed to the east on the same 
mission, and was successful. 

But in place of a tropic strand, the forbidding 
coast of Newfoundland was the first that Cabot 
sighted. Choosing a landfall on the eastward 
shore, he disembarked from the good ship Mattliew 
and possessed himself of the island in the name of 
his patron, the seventh Henry of England. Dur
ing a subsequent voyage, in the year 1498, he and 
his son Sebastian explored the coast from Labra
dor to the Carolinas. 

Two Portuguese brothers named Cortoreal re-
found northern America in 1500, and as early as 
1504, French and Spanish fishermen baited cod in 
the waters off Newfoundland and Cape Breton. 
Peter Martyr ' s Decades of the New World, written 
in 1516 and translated from French to English 
in 1555, affirms that" " the Brytons and Frenche 
men are accustomed to take fysshe in the coastes 
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of these landes, where is fownd great plenty of 
Tunnies which the inhabytauntes caul Baccalaos, 
whereof the lande was so named." 

Baccalaos was the Biscayan word for cod. 
Early map-makers designated present-day Nova 
Scotia, Cape Breton and Newfoundland as the 
" Baccalaos Landes." 

After Cabot, Jean Denys discovered and explored 
the Gulf of St. Lawrence. Sable Island, off the 
Nova Scotian coast, was colonised in 1518 by de 
Lery, a French baron. In 1524, Verrazzano the 
Florentine visited the " Bretones' Country," and 
about this time a Portuguese expedition attempted 
the colonisation of Cape Breton. Ten years later, 
on the twentieth day of April, 1534, there sailed 
from the Brittany harbour of St. Malo two ships 
bearing " le Capitaine Jacques Quartier " and his 
co-venturers to the continent across the sea. 
They also were lured by the wish to find a westerly 
passage to golden India. 

On the tenth of May they arrived at the Cap de 
Bonne Vue (Bonavista) near the rocky gate of the 
harbour that first sheltered Cabot. In his Dis-
cours du Voyage, Cartier narrates further adven
tures which occurred during the progress of his 
two sixty-ton ships along the coast and among 
the islands of the Gulfs of St. Lawrence and Cha-
leur. Prince Edward Island he described as " low, 
and full of beautiful trees and meadows." The 
Golfe de la Chaleur was so named by its discoverer 
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because on the July day he entered it he found this 
country " hotter than Spain," though " the most 
beautiful it is possible to see." Cartier landed 
near the site of Douglastown, Gaspe Peninsula, and 
planted a cross and a lily shield. 

During the second of his three voyages, in 1535, 
he continued up the great river which he hoped was 
to lead him to the Orient, and came to two Indian 
villages which occupied the future sites of Quebec 
and Montreal. The natives of Stadacone (Que
bec ) first taught white men, in the persons of Car-
tier and his companions, the word kannatha, " a 
settlement," of which " Canada " is supposedly the 
corruption. According to a recent historian,1 the 
name was first applied officially in 1540, when 
Francis I commissioned Roberval " Vice-roy and 
Lieutenant-General in Canada "— a domain then 
thought to be par t of Asia. 

Following the northern voj'ages of Cartier, of 
Roberval, Frobisher and Sir Humphrey Gilbert 
came the expedition captained by Pierre du Gua, 
Lord de Monts, a gentleman of Saintonge, who 
with an illustrious crew left Havre de Grace, 
March 7, 1604, in the Acadie.2 Champlain was 

i See The Tercentenary History of Canada, by F . B. 
Tracv. 

2 Gastaldi, an Italian map-maker of the 16th century, 
designated the territory of the Maritime Provinces as Lar-
cadia, others called it Lacadia or L'Acadie. The root of 
the name is not French, but Micmac, Akade signifying, ac
cording to different authorities, " a place where," or " a 
place of abundance." 
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the royal geographer, Lescarbot, who arrived in 
1606, the chronicler of this enterprise, " t h e most 
courageous of all those undertaken by the French 
in the New Lands," whose aim was the colonisation 
of New France. 

The Acadie first sighted land off Cape La Have 
on the Atlantic coast of Nova Scotia, then entered 
the harbour of the town now called Liverpool, 
made a brief stop at Por t Mouton and rounded 
Cape Sable on the way to St. Mary's Bay and the 
Bay of Fundy, which was named by the newcomers 
la Baie Fran^oise. Directing their vessel between 
the pillars of a narrow passage to the east of the 
Bay, de Monts and his followers found themselves 
within a spacious basin surrounded by a ridge of 
hills. They sailed the length of it and " after 
having searched from side to side " chose " an iso
lated spot around which were low meadows and 
good springs." On this site, near the present vil
lage of Granville, and six miles below Annapolis, 
was established in 1605 the first settlement of white 
men north of the Gulf of Mexico.3 For the 
beauty of its environment it was called le port 
royal. 

Minas Basin was explored as far as Partridge 
Island. The St. John River was discovered and 
named, likewise L'isle Saincte Croix in Passama-

s St. Augustine, Florida, was chosen as the site of a set
tlement by Menendez in 1565. Champlain founded Quebec 
in 1608. New York was settled by the Dutch in 1614. 
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quoddy Bay, where the colonists passed their first 
winter. 

De Monts granted Port Royal and neighbouring 
terr i tory to Poutrincourt, one of his companions, 
who seeded a farm on the present site of Annapolis 
fort, and in 1607, the year Jamestown was settled, 
took samples of the grain to Paris to demonstrate 
the fertility of the land. 

The successful establishment of these first Aca
dian settlements incited further voyages by the 
English, who thus far had made no attempts to 
colonise their possessions in North America. 

In 1613 a British force captained by Samuel Ar-
gall of Jamestown destroyed the Port Royal fort. 
The French were scattered for a time to the outer 
limits of Acadian territory, and Scotch colonists 
under Sir William Alexander settled, after 1621, 
in the country which the new governor proclaimed 
should be called Nova Scotia. The present prov
ince of New Brunswick which, with Gaspe Penin
sula, also came under this grant, was named New 
Alexandria, but was politically a par t of New 
Scotland. Lord Ochiltree, in 1629, brought other 
Scotch settlers to Cape Breton Island. About 
this time and during the next forty years, the ex
peditions of Claude and Charles La Tour, Isaac de 
Razilly, d'Aunay de Charnisay, Nicolas Denys and 
Villebon arrived in the New World. The younger 
La Tour was father of the first European settle
ment in New Brunswick (1631). 
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Contests which resulted from conflicting grants 
to French and English pioneers culminated in a 
decisive victory for the latter in 1710. Three 
years later the treaty signed at Utrecht gave Nova 
Scotia and Newfoundland to England, and Cape 
Breton and the Miquelon Islands to France. 
Cape Breton Island was re-named L'isle Royale. 
Louisbourg, which commanded the entrance to the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence through Cabot Straits, was 
made the chief fortress and fishing-port of French 
territory. 

The French colony at Por t Royal had been ab
sorbed by the English village of Annapolis,— 
Anne's Town,— in 1710. In 1715, after Louis 
XV had ceded Acadie to England's queen, a group 
of Acadians established the first settlement on 
Prince Edward Island, then the Island of St. John. 

I t is not generally remembered that the Dutch, 
who in 1673 were at war with Great Britain, 
stormed and seized several Acadian forts and 
(1674 — 5) attempted to confirm their possession 
of the country which they duly named " New Hol
land." 

Though millions of francs had been spent to for
tify Louisbourg, the supposedly unconquerable 
stronghold succumbed in 1745 to a fifty-day siege 
by Massachusetts colonists whose resentment had 
been aroused by French interference with their 
fishing pursuits. The amazing success of the 
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doughty New Englanders was the first to give them 
confidence in their power to ultimately, free the 
colonies from British domination. 

George I I I , who held Louisbourg four years, or 
until the Treaty of Aix-la-Chapelle, gave it back 
to France in exchange for the island of Madras. 

The fortress and town of Halifax were established 
in 1749 on Chebucto Bay, the site having been 
chosen at the instance of the Massachusetts colony 
following the well-planned but poorly executed at
tempt of d'Anville's fleet to at tack the coast of 
New England with this harbour as a base. 

During the years 1751—3 a company of German 
immigrants were allotted a free tract of land on 
the coast below Halifax, where the town of Lu
nenburg was founded. The same year the seat 
of British North American government was trans
ferred from Annapolis to Halifax. 

In 1755 occurred the final eviction of the French 
Neutrals, the Acadians who refused to bear arms 
for their British over-lords but who wished also not 
to be drawn into the cause of the French soldiery 
and their Indian allies. 

As their enemies across the border of Cape Bre
ton ceaselessly harassed and elsewhere showed 
themselves hostile, the English resolved upon a 
conclusive blow. In the year 1758 Louisbourg 
was re-taken, Wolfe being chief in command. 
Cape Breton was annexed to Nova Scotia in 1763, 
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the year in which the Canadas were finally ceded 
by France to Great Britain following the conven
tion at Paris. 

L'isle St. Jean was created a separate British 
province in 1770, and thirty years later was given 
the name of Prince Edward, Duke of Kent. 

The year 1783, in which the boundary between 
the United States and Canada was fixed, witnessed 
a historic exodus from the new-born republic. 
Thousands of colonists whose sympathies were 
with the Crown came by ship to New Brunswick 
and laid the corner-stone of the city of St. John. 
In the following year New Brunswick was divorced 
from Nova Scotia and made an independent prov
ince, and a short time afterward Fredericton be
came the seat of New Brunswick government. 

Immigrants from Old and New England contin
ued to arrive in Nova Scotia and permanent settle
ments were established whose names still abide. 
From 1776 to 1784 and during the Napoleonic 
wars Halifax was the centre of considerable naval 
and military agitation. In 1793 a provincial 
regiment was enlisted and precautions were taken 
for the defence of the capital against a sea attack 
by the French. 

In 1794, Prince Edward, son of George IV, ar
rived in Halifax. In his capacity as commandant 
of the local garrison, he undertook the reconstruc
tion of the citadel whose foundations underlie the 
present fort. In 1800 Halifax had a population 
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of 9000. I ts inhabitants not infrequently wit
nessed the arrival of French prizes captured by 
privateers which had been fitted out by local mer
chants. Many French prisoners were quartered 
in the town, among them the Governor of the 
Miquelon Islands and army officers of high rank. 
Alarms of impending invasion, riotous gangs sent 
through the city to impress crews for waiting 
sloops-of-war, courts martial for mutiny and de
sertion, a visit from Aaron Burr, who came under 
an assumed name, and, above all, rumours of an 
Anglo-American rupture served during the first 
twelve years of the new century to allay monotony 
in Halifax. 

The Belvidere, the first British frigate to be en
gaged in the war, entered the harbour on June 
27th, 1812, with three American prizes. Now, 
more than ever, the port was the scene of thrilling 
episodes. Prize courts, the movement of troops, 
the arrival of victory ships, balls at Government 
House, rejoicings on the common supplied daily 
diversion. I t was into the harbour of Halifax 
tha t the Shannon led the wounded Chesapeake, of 
which Captain Lawrence had been in command. 
In 1814, following the capture of Washington, the 
brig Jasper and a transport ship brought numbers 
of deserting slaves from Virginia estates whose de
scendants still populate negro colonies on the out
skirts of the capital. The provincial expedition 
against the state of Maine set out from Halifax 



TO THE TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

the same year, and returned there victorious. On 
March third, 1815, peace between England and 
America was proclaimed at Halifax, and the af
fairs of the municipality resumed a normal course, 
punctuated by such incidents as the arrival of the 
packet which bore news of the Battle of Waterloo, 
the completion of the Province Building, the in
stallation of new Governors and garrison com
mandants and the opening of roads to other towns 
in the province. 

Scotch colonists came in increasing numbers to 
Prince Edward Island, to Cape Breton and New 
Brunswick. In the latter province they formed 
settlements along the Fundy shore which were 
given names reminiscent of their native land. 

The first steamboat to run on the River St. John 
was the General Smyth which inaugurated a serv
ice in 1816 between St. John City and Fredericton. 
The Saint John was the first steam craft to cross 
the Bay of Fundy. On its maiden t r ip , in 1827, 
it anchored in Digby harbour amid great excite
ment. The Royal Tar maintained the original 
service between St. John and Boston, beginning 
in 1836. The first railway to be operated in the 
Maritime Provinces (some say on the continent) 
was a mining road between Albion and Pictou 
Landing, Nova Scotia. According to the memory 
of an old inhabitant, the initial trip in 1827 was 
celebrated by free rides for all, a barbecue, a pa
rade and a ball. I t was not until nine years after-
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ward that the Champlain and St. Lawrence Rail
road was laid between Laprairie (opposite Mon
treal) and St. John's on the Richelieu River, a 
distance of sixteen miles. The first train was 
drawn over wooden rails by teams of horses. In 
1853, the Grand Trunk Railway, pioneer of the 
greater Canadian roads, began operations. I t 
was several years later, in 1876, that the Provinces 
were joined to Lower Canada by the Intercolonial 
system. 

On August 31 , 1831, there arrived in Halifax 
harbour, via Miramichi, the 363-ton steamship 
Royal WUliam from Quebec. Among the incor
porators of the Quebec and Halifax Navigation 
Company were Henry, Samuel and Joseph Cunard. 
After making several trips over this route, the 
steamer left Quebec in August, 1833, coaled at 
Pictou, Nova Scotia, and set out for Gravesend, 
England. The little craft arrived about a month 
later, having performed and being the first vessel 
to perform the entire trans-Atlantic voyage by 
steam and without the aid of Boreas. 

When Samuel Cunard organised in 1840 the first 
regular steam passenger service across the Atlan
tic, Halifax was made the calling port on this side 
of the ocean. 

In 1851 the population of New Brunswick was 
194,000, and that of Nova Scotia 277,000. 

After twenty-five years of discussion and political 
bitterness these provinces were united in 1867 with 
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those of Upper and Lower Canada (Ontario and 
Quebec) to form the Dominion of Canada. In 
1873 Prince Edward Island joined the Confedera
tion. 

During the W a r of the Rebellion Nova Scotian 
ports were enlivened by the presence of blockade 
runners, and of traders who profited by the war 
to found enduring fortunes. 

In 1870 a raid from Vermont was attempted 
against Eastern Canada by filibusters of the Fe
nian Brotherhood, whose revolutionary organisa
tion had spread from Ireland to America and 
whose cry, " On to Canada! " had first been an
swered by a foray against the Niagara frontier 
in 1866. Many of the invaders had recently been 
in the ranks of the Union and Confederate forces 
in the Civil War, and still lusted for strife. The 
second raid, which threatened the south coast of 
Nova Scotia, was repelled, as was the first, by na
tive volunteers aided by British regulars. 

Railway expansion, industrial development, fish
eries disputes, treaties and tariff legislation have 
constituted the main features of Provincial history 
during the last four decades. 

In 1914 and 1915 Halifax, as the military and 
naval headquarters of British America, was again 
the base of war-like activities, and many German 
prisoners were interned on well-guarded islands of 
the Bay and Arm. 
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C H A P T E R IV 

HALIFAX AND ITS ENVIRONS 

ONE of the first tourists to arrive at the Nova 
Scotian capital by the newly established Cunard 
Line was Charles Dickens who, having sailed in 
January, 1842, on the steam packet Britannia 
from Liverpool for Boston, disembarked en route 
for a few hours' survey of Halifax. His descrip
tion of the city's aspect tallies very well with the 
impression gained to-day from the deck of an ar
riving steamer — " a town built on the side of a 
hill, the highest point being commanded by a 
strong fortress. . . . Several streets of good 
breadth and appearance extend from its summit 
to the water-side, and are intersected by cross 
streets running parallel with the river." 

For Dickens' " r iver" one must of course read 
bay — the lordly harbour called by the Indians 
chebookt, " mighty haven." 

At the portals of the harbour are McNab's and 
George's Islands which, like strategic crests on 
both shores, are fortified for the defence of Hali
fax, grey " warden of the honour of the North." 
The city mounts a ladder whose lowest rung is the 

75 
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water-edge where lie cable ships and Bermuda lin
ers, cargo-boats flying the ensigns of many na
tions, tiny coasters that wend a perilous way to 
reef-bound havens up and down the Scotia shore, 
hulking steamers bound for England or jus t ar
rived with emigrants from Baltic ports, sailing 
vessels discharging fares of newly-caught herring 
and cod, tourist steamers on the way to Boston, 
or St. John's, or Gaspe — craft of every flag, 
model and destination, designed for every sort of 
mission on the seas. 

One rung higher is a street filled with shipping 
offices, lobster shops, and sundry emporiums 
whose windows announce bargains in rusted sal
vage, sailors' kits, hardtack, fishermen's boots, 
" gear " and cordage. The street above is chiefly 
devoted to banking and Government offices and to 
hotels. The rear windows of both the " Queen " 
and the " Halifax " overlook the docks where most 
of the passenger steamers berth. The union 
railway station is situated about a mile north of 
the hotel centre. 

Barrington Street, two hilly blocks above Hollis, 
is for its comparatively short length lined with 
shops so modernised as to have lost their one-time 
British air, a fact bemoaned by the rigidly loyal 
Haligonian. South of the shopping and theatre 
district Barrington becomes Pleasant Street, and 
north of the Parade it is known as Lockman Street. 

Duke, George, Prince and Sackville Streets all 
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lead upward to the apex of the hill commanded by 
For t George. From this outlook one may survey 
the city, blinking the wooded shores of the North 
West Arm, falling away down dingy terraces of 
unkempt streets to that other fair encircling inlet, 
Bedford Basin. Across the harbour, where often
times Britain's war-hounds tug at their anchor 
chains, rises the town of Dartmouth, with a history 
quite its own. 

When Colonel the Honourable Edward Corn-
wallis arrived with his fleet of settlers' transports 
and the sloop of war Sphinx in Chebucto Bay in 
the summer of 1749, the site of the future city 
which was even then designed as " a military key 
to the North American colonies " was bare of fort 
or habitation. Neither was there, according to a 
letter written by the Governor, " one yard of clear 
ground." 

I t was not long, however, before the members 
of this hardy expedition had constructed an en
campment of tents and huts and driven upon Cita
del Hill the pickets of a stockade as a protection 
against attacks by the French and their Micmac 
allies. Wharves were built immediately, one of 
them for " ships of 200 tons." Even in the first 
month twenty schooners are recorded as having 
entered the harbour in a single day. 

The fortress was several times repaired before the 
incumbency of Prince Edward, Duke of Kent, as 
the garrison commander. At his suggestion em-
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ployment was given on the works to gangs of ne
groes who had been deported from Jamaica for in
subordination to English rule. The " Maroons " 
were descended from the African slaves of Spanish 
West Indians who, upon England's seizing J a 
maica, intrenched themselves among the hills. 
Though given generous grants of land and provi
sions, the black men revolted against life in Nova 
Scotia and after four years, during which they 
had been maintained at a cost of £100,000, they 
were transported to Sierra Leone in the land of 
their fathers. 

At the entrance of the modern citadel are two 
guns used by the English at the second siege of 
Louisbourg. In times of peace, visitors may pass 
through the broad gate of the fortress, and saun
ter about the ramparts with a soldier as guide. 
Below the glacis is the Garrison Chapel to which 
the Imperial troops, which have now been with
drawn, used to march every Sabbath morning pre
ceded by a band. The Dominion regulars still 
proceed with music and some ceremony to Sunday 
service in the city churches. 

Facing the harbour from the top of George Street 
is a monstrous clock tower with a keeper's house 
for pedestal. The Duke of Kent had it erected 
as a memorial to Time, of whose worth he deemed 
the citizens unmindful. Like a squat ogre it 
frowns upon the town. Escape it one cannot, 
neither its ugliness nor its warning hands. 
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The course of George Street toward the water is 
interrupted by the Parade, a rectangle where vol
unteers, red-coats, Hessians and Canadian troop
ers have in the past two centuries assembled for 
review. Here were held, also, the first religious 
services observed by Governor Cornwallis and his 
pioneers pending the completion of old St. Paul's, 
whose wooden facade looks across the Parade 
toward the modern City Hall. The church was 
the gift of George I I to his new colony. I t was 
begun soon after the arrival of the settlers' fleet, 
lumber having been despatched from Boston for 
its construction. " Timbered in times when men 
built strong," the body of the building has scarcely 
been altered from that day to this. A new spire, 
new aisles, new windows have contributed to its 
space and modest elegance, but the nave retains 
its original oak. Nowhere on the continent is 
there a sanctuary quite like it. I t is the Abbey of 
the Provinces, the shrine of primitive Canada. To 
muse in its stiff wooden seats, to meditate among 
its tombs is like sitting at the feet of an oracle to 
learn of history and stirring deeds. 

Over the vestibule door is the faded hatchment 
of Baron de Seitz who was Colonel of a Hessian 
regiment. He died in 1782 and was buried be
neath the church in full accoutrement, including 
sword and spurs. Hung upon the balcony of the 
main aisle are the escutcheons of Admirals, Gen
erals, Governors, Provincial Secretaries, and Chief 
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Justices. Governor Parr , whose bearings are 
among them, was entombed in 1791 beneath the 
middle aisle. I t was for him that the New Bruns
wick Loyalists named the ancestral settlement on 
the St. John River, Parrstown, which later became 
the city of St. John. Here are the bearings of 
Governor Charles Lawrence, who undertook the 
removal of the Acadians. At a ball given at Gov
ernment House in 1760 he drank water too cold, 
and as a consequence died of pneumonia. He was 
buried in St. Paul's chancel and a tablet erected. 
Being taken down during repairs it disappeared. 
Few of us will regret that it was never replaced — 
that the pitiless arbitrator of the fate of unfor
tunates has no memorial here among brave men. 

In the chancel are the tablets of Sir John Went-
worth, who was Governor between the years 1792 
and 1808, and those of two bishops of Nova Scotia 
who were father and son. Dr. Charles Inglis was 
the first colonial bishop of any British possession 
in either hemisphere. From 1777 to 1783 he was 
rector of Trinity Church, New York. When he 
continued to pray from his pulpit that King 
George IV should " confound his enemies," colonial 
soldiers were placed in the aisle and ordered to ar
rest him if, on a certain Sunday, he did not desist 
from the treasonable practice. Needless to say, 
menacing bayonets had no effect upon his resolu
tion. The petition for the British sovereign was 
presented as was his custom, the New Englanders 
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advanced toward the altar, but at sight of the 
steadfast figure which confronted them, withheld 
their arms. Dr. Inglis resigned from the rector
ship and joined a migration of Loyalists to Nova 
Scotia, where he became minister of St. Paul's and 
Bishop of the province. His son was the third to 
be elected head of the diocese. His grandson was 
General Sir John Inglis who, born at Halifax in 
1814, was in command of Lucknow in 1857 during 
the mutiny of the Sepoys. 

In the transepts are tablets to Judges of the Su
preme Court of the Province, among them Sir Bre
ton Halliburton whose wife was a daughter of the 
house of Inglis. There is a memorial to the first 
Collector of Customs at Halifax who did service 
for fifty years. Lord Charles Montagu, second 
son of the Duke of Manchester, fell a sacrifice to 
Public Zeal through the inclemency of a severe 
winter in Nova Scotia and was given burial in this 
pantheon in 1784. There is a mural monument 
to Major General Ross, the commander" who de
stroyed Washington in revenge for the burning of 
York. 

This church, one of the very oldest of the Protes
tant faith in North America, has been dowered 
with rich gifts of windows, robes and altar vessels. 
Many of its adherents bear the proud names in
scribed upon monument and heraldic device. St. 
Paul's is the most significant institution of storied 
Halifax. 
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Close by the church, at the corner of Prince and 
Argyle. Streets, is a house built of stone taken 
from the dismantled fortifications of Louisbourg. 
Originally it was the residence of the First Secre
ta ry of the Province and aide-de-camp to Gov
ernor Cornwallis, but it now houses the Carlton 
Hotel. Visitors will find interesting the sculp
tured chimney-piece of the dining-room, which is 
also a relic of days when France was mistress of 
Cape Breton. 

A short walk down Prince Street to Hollis brings 
one to the Province Building which contains the 
Legislative Halls, the Library, and many historic 
treasures. Parliament House was completed in 
1818 at a cost of £52,000. Somewhat under a 
hundred years old, it disseminates an air of even 
greater antiquity by reason of its smoke-softened 
walls and its high straight windows that seem to 
regard with severity the less conventional struc
tures about it. A writer describes the building in 
1839 as " the most splendid in all North America." 
Dickens, who witnessed the ceremony of the inau
guration of parliament, gratified his hosts by re
marking how closely it followed the forms observed 
on the commencement of a new session of the 
House in London. Now-a-days the citadel fires a 
salute as the Governor arrives, there is a military 
guard and a band. 

The Legislative Councillors whose appointments 
are for life, sit in an ornate and gracious chamber 
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whose domed ceiling shelters a gallery of portraits 
representing kings and their consorts, war heroes 
and judges. The magnificent picture above the 
dais is said to be the joint work of Sir Joshua 
Reynolds and his pupil, Allen Ramsay. The 
painting of Chief Justice Strange is by Benjamin 
West. A modern portrai t of Edward VII is in 
painful contrast. The kindly, clever face of 
Judge Thomas C. Haliburton companions a paint
ing of Sir Brenton Halliburton who was in no way 
related to the creator of Sam Slick, and who is 
remembered principally for his Tory hatred of Joe 
Howe. His son John challenged the latter to a 
duel in his father's defence. 

In the Assembly Room at the opposite end of the 
hall from the Council Chamber there are portraits 
of Howe and his rival, Johnston, whose silent pre
sentments are hung in peaceful proximity. The 
Library, a rare old room facing out toward Hollis 
Street, was formerly the seat of the Provincial Su
preme Court. Here Howe, greatest of Haligoni-
ans, stood his memorable trial for libel. In the 
same balconied room Richard Uniacke and his sec
onds, Stephen De Blois and Edward McSweeney, 
were tried and acquitted in July, 1819, following 
a bitter duel in which Uniacke's opponent, William 
Bowie, was killed. According to the archives of 
the Nova Scotia Historical Society, this was the 
first important crime tried in the new Province 
Building. 
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The Library contains a large number of records 
and ancient volumes relating to early Nova Scotia, 
and a few interesting pictures, among them a small 
but dashing portrait of " Royal Edward," Duke 
of Kent, and a painting of Sir Samuel Cunard. 

In the yard south of the Province Building Howe 
made a famous speech and planted an oak on the 
three hundredth anniversary of Shakespeare's 
birth. A statue dedicated to him as an orator, a 
writer of prose and poetry, an editor and a patriot 
has been erected on this plot. Howe was born on 
the banks of the North West Arm. As a boy he 
set type for his father, whose paper, the Gazette, 
was published on the site of the present Post Office, 
opposite Parliament House. Later he owned and 
edited the Nova Scotian from whose pages the 
Clockmaker of Slickville made his bow to the world. 
When an old man, after an ingenious and forceful 
career, he was elected Lieutenant-Governor of the 
Province. He had occupied Government House 
but three weeks when he died. His grave is in 
Camp Hill Cemetery, beyond the Citadel, a t the 
head of Sackville Street. 

The Green Market, held every Saturday morning 
on the pavement about the Post Office, has largely 
lost its flavour of picturesque oddity. Indians 
and negroes, and Acadian and Anglo-Saxon farm
ers are the vendors. Their hand-plaited baskets 
hold ferns and vegetables, berries and fowl. But 
the bargaining is zestless, and dark-skinned mer-
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chants sprawl with their backs to the wall quite 
indifferent to a customer's eye. Whereupon the 
onlooker is perchance reminded of dewy dawns on 
the Brussels Place where white-capped Flemish 
dames were wont to invest with a stir of rivalry 
and wrangle of sous the smallest purchase from 
eggs to chicory. A lackadaisical affair indeed 
would the Green Market have been voted in Flan
ders. Racially the market attendants are more 
interesting than are their wares or methods of traf
ficking. The black men and women are children 
of the plantation slaves brought north during the 
W a r of 1812 and settled at Preston. I t is said 
that among them are descendants of the Maroons 
who came from Jamaica a few years before. The 
progenitors of the brown men who proffer toys and 
tourist souvenirs were Indian warriors who abetted 
the French in campaigns against English troops 
and colonists. The French market-folk are de
scended from returned Acadians who settled on the 
shores of Bedford Basin a century ago. 

On Granville Street, overlooking the north yard 
of the Province Building, are the offices of the 
American Consulate. The post was established in 
1815. In the archives is the complete correspond
ence concerning the encounter between the Chesa
peake and the Shannon. Guns taken from the 
deck of Captain Lawrence's command are the cen
tre of an annual and enthusiastic celebration in 
the yard beneath the Consular windows. 
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The five hundred Germans who came to Halifax 
immediately after its founding built their dwell
ings to the north of the citadel. In 1755 they 
constructed a Lutheran Church which still stands 
witness to their skill as carpenters. A short dis
tance out Brunswick Street one comes to it, a 
plain little edifice with a grave-yard beside it. 
Of three successive pastors sent from Hanover 
to minister to this congregation, every one was 
wrecked during the voyage to Halifax. 

On the way to the old " D u t c h " church one 
passes the round temple of St. George's, beyond 
the old Garrison Chapel. The Dockyard is two 
blocks east of the " Dutch " church. Further out 
Water Street are the Intercolonial Railway sta
tion, the Naval Cemetery, with Wellington Bar
racks and Admiralty House near-by, and the im
mense Halifax Dry Dock and marine railway. 
All the foregoing points of interest may be reached 
by trams from the centre of the city. 

On the outermost borders of this dreary north 
suburb, reached by the Belt Line car, is Fairview 
Cemetery where orderly rows of granite head
stones — nameless, but each bearing a number —• 
mark the graves of unidentified dead brought to 
Halifax by rescue ships after the sinking of the 
Titanic. 

South of City Hall,1 near the corner where Bar-

i From Fraser Brothers' office, opposite the Halifax and 
Queen Hotels, sight-seeing carriages leave every week-day 
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rington merges into Pleasant Street and Spring 
Garden Road joins the latter thoroughfare, there 
is a group of buildings all of which invite the in
terest of the visitor. The Academy of Music, 
principal theatre of the province, is directly on the 
corner. Adjoining it is St. Matthew's Church, 
mother of Halifax Presbyterianism. Just beyond 
is Government House. Erected during the first 
years of the nineteenth century, it has been the 
seat of a long line of Provincial Governors and 
Lieutenant-Governors. The foundation stone of 
the mansion "placed in the field between Hollis 
and Pleasant Streets " was laid by the Duke of 
Kent shortly before his departure from Halifax. 

In the green acre opposite Government House is 
the old colonial cemetery of St. Paul's. The gate
way topped by a lion is a monument to two Nova 
Scotians who fell during the Crimean War. 
Within the quiet shadows lies the body of Captain 
David Gordon, great grandfather of " Chinese " 
Gordon, who died of an accident in 1752. 

The " Chesapeake Stone " records the names of 
sailors killed in the engagement which took place 
off Boston Harbour in June, 1813, and which is 
said to have lasted but twenty minutes. The 
Shannon's dead numbered thirty men,'the Chesa
peake lost more than twice as many, including her 
Commander and First Lieutenant. The British 

during the summer at 10 and 2 5 0 o'clock. A three-hour 
drive at a nominal cost affords a view of all the major 
tourist attractions in the pleasantest part of the city. 
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frigate having brought her captive into Halifax 
harbour, Captain Lawrence was buried in the Eng
lish Cemetery, American and British officers walk
ing beside the coffin. A few weeks later, a war 
vessel arrived from the United States and the bod
ies of Captain Lawrence and his Lieutenant were 
conveyed to New York. Every visitor to Trinity 
church-yard does homage to the officer whose name 
is inseparable from the intrepid phrase engraved 
upon his tomb. 

St. Mary's Roman Catholic Cathedral, on the 
corner of Spring Garden Road, is one of the hand
somest ecclesiastical edifices in the province. A 
little way up the hill are the County Court House 
and the Nova Scotia Technical College. The 
latter contains a museum of native products and 
historical mementoes. 

Spring Garden Road passes the south gate of the 
Public Gardens, one of the most completely charm
ing artificial parks to be found anywhere, and quite 
worthy of the pride which Halifax feels in it. 
The beautifj'ing of the Gardens was urged by 
Howe in 1836, but his suggestions were not acted 
upon until a new generation had arisen. This 
pleasaunce of flowers and pools and emerald sward 
is all the lovelier for the contrast between its fair
ness and the austere mediocrity of the self-confi
dent city it graces, " a city of great private virtue 
whose banks are sound," in the words of the dis
criminating Warner. 
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The Citadel is accessible from the Public Gardens 
by way of Summer or Sackville Streets. The 
Wanderers' Club grounds, Camp Hill, a field used 
for drills and reviews, and Camp Hill Cemetery, 
the chief burying-ground of the city since the clos
ing of St. Paul 's, are all in this quarter. The 
campus of Dalhousie University is southeast of the 
Gardens. This, the largest of the seven Provincial 
universities, was named for the Ear l of Dalhousie, 
a Scotch nobleman who became Governor-General 
of Canada. Previously he had served with Well
ington in Spain, and held office as Governor of the 
Province. Dr. Akins' History of Halifax City 
records that in the spring of 1819 excavating was 
begun at the north end of the Parade for the foun
dation of Dalhousie College. The Legislature 
voted £2000 toward the expenses of building be
sides a sum of several thousand pounds which had 
accrued from port dues received during the tenure 
of Castine, Maine, by Halifax patriots in the War 
of 1812. As the college grew in scope, new build
ings were raised on the large field now occupied. 
Allied with the college are schools of law, medicine, 
dentistry and engineering. 

Sight-seeing carriages follow Morris Street past 
the new Anglican Cathedral, the attractive grounds 
of the General Hospital and the School for the 
Blind to Young Avenue, and pursue this somewhat 
pretentious thoroughfare to the gates of Point 
Pleasant Park, which occupies the extreme end of 
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the triangular peninsula that provides the site of 
Halifax. This beautiful property comprising 250 
acres of natural woodland is owned by the Domin
ion and leased to the Province at a shilling a year. 
One day in every twelve-month sentries are posted 
to keep out the public, in order that the Govern
ment's authority over the right of way be estab
lished. 

Driving beneath the pine trees and inhaling the 
zephyrs blowing from Harbour and Arm, one's 
tranquil reveries are interrupted by the thrust of 
cannon and the brusque bulking of earth-works. 
Several batteries fringe the shore, all of them of 
recent construction except the old Chain For t be
low the cottage where Joe Howe was born over a 
century ago. At the mouth of the North West 
Arm chains used to be drawn across to defend the 
inlet from hostile invasion. 

In a clearing near-by stands the grey Martello 
Tower, concerning whose origin there are conflict
ing accounts. One of Howe's biographers asserts 
that the fortress was built in his boyhood. But 
the Dickens-esque caretaker who pilots one about 
the circular, thick-walled corridors implies a much 
earlier date by relating that the French fortified 
this spot before Cornwallis came to Halifax, 
though she concedes that the wooden roof was laid 
by the English. Whatever its age or one-time 
worth as a defence, its deep embrasures are blithe 
now with swaying nasturtiums and the warble of 
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linnets. A child's school-bag hangs on the wall; 
the child himself was born within the tower. 
Through a sagging door the visitor glimpses, not 
guns nor powder-bags, but a kitchen range bris
tling with pots that emit a wreath of steam. 

The drive-ways which search the primal wood 
are like aisles in a darkened temple into which the 
sun shines palely. The temple floor has a cover
ing of brown pine-needles. Tall trunks appear in 
the shadow like sustaining pillars. Through 
openings that look like windows in the forest the 
water shows its enchanting green. Once, Scotch 
soldiers were quartered in this wildwood. Their 
camp beds were mattressed with heather, which 
was thrown out when the regiment returned to 
Scotland. A scanty bank of it blooms now from 
which lovers of the wiry little weed pluck surrep
titious bunches. 

The esplanade by which one returns to the city 
borders the harbour shore, passing on the way the 
public baths and the quarters of the Royal Yacht 
Squadron. Either side of this point fine houses 
have been demolished and the water-front filled in 
to make room for the piers, quays and railway ter
minals which the Dominion is constructing at a 
cost of $20,000,000 and which will revolutionise 
municipal traffic conditions. When the works are 
completed, passengers will alight at the new Union 
Station at the foot of South Street. 

Halifax, wanting in municipal beauty, is rich in 
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resorts which afford agreeable open-air diversion.2 

There are several suburban hotels with adequate 
accommodation for summer guests which may be 
made the pivot of sundry excursions. The Birch-
dale, whose lawns slope to the North West Arm, is 
opposite the gates of the Waegwoltic Club. 
Within a short distance are other rowing and 
country clubs whose regattas, tournaments and 
illuminations are of frequent occurrence. Above 
" the tranquil waters and graceful course " of the 
Arm are many summer estates whose owners' fam
ily names are inscribed in the earliest annals of 
Halifax. " Oaklands " manor house was built by 
a son of Sir Samuel Cunard, " Boldrewood" is 
owned by the Gilpin family, " Armdale," on the 
east bank, belongs to Sir Charles Tupper, Father 
of Confederation. " The Dingle " is best known 
for the view of the Arm obtained from one of its 
heights. 

A lofty tower of good design, erected in 1912 by 
the Halifax Canadian Club nearly opposite the 
North West Arm Rowing Club, commemorates the 
assembly in Halifax, in 1758, of the first elective 
legislature convened in British North America, or 
anywhere in the British Dominions. Within the 
tower, which may be reached by the South Street 
ferry, are mural bronzes presented by Provincial 

2 Information as to principal drives, sails and outings is 
concisely given in the booklet gratuitously distributed by 
the Tourist Committee of the Halifax Board of Trade, 231 
Hollis Street. 
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Governments, educational institutions and frater
nal orders. 

A road that winds near the tower ascends to the 
hill-town of summer cottages called Jollimore Vil
lage. 

Near the head of the Arm^ 3 miles from the har
bour, is Melville Military Prison, situated on an 
islet where seamen captured in wars between Great 
Britain and France, and Great Britain and the 
United States were first incarcerated. An ancient 
chronicler declares sharks were lured into these 
waters to discourage hopes of escape. 

A little way west of the cove, German settlers 
established a community still called Dutch Village. 
A favourite drive leads to it out Quinpool Road. 
Here lived two naturalists, one of whom, Titus 
Smith, was a nephew of the original Hawkeye in 
Last of the Mohicans. The other was Downs, a 
taxidermist, who was born in New Jersey in 1811 
and later emigrated with his family to Halifax. 
In 1847, sixteen years before the Central Park Zo
ological Garden was opened to a wondering pub
lic, Downs' collection of birds and animals was 
installed in the midst of a hundred-acre park at 
Dutch Village. This was the parent zoo of Amer
ica. Downs bred specimens for royalty, and, 
during his long career (he died in 1892) is said 
to have " stuffed eight hundred moose heads." 

A short drive across country from Dutch Village 
to Fairview brings one to " the shores, . . . nu-
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merous coves and well-sheltered inlets " of Bed
ford Basin, the inner harbour of Halifax, which 
for a century and more has been a rendezvous for 
yachtsmen, oarsmen, summer idlers and bon tnvants. 
On Bedford Road, the ten-mile highway which 
connects Halifax with the head of the basin, are 
several inns, successors to old-time taverns which 
were favoured banqueting-places. Beyond Rock
ingham, one of the fairest of these historic 
suburbs, the Duke of Kent maintained an estab
lishment which was presided over by a companion 
whose status was never announced but who is 
thought to have been his " civil wife." The por
traits of Madame la Baronne de Fortisson, known 
to the colonials as Madame de Saint Laurent, 
show her to have been a lady of gentle demeanour 
with large dark eyes, dark ringlets, a delicate 
nose, and lips that curved ingenuously. Her pro
tector, the youthful general-in-command of the 
colony's forces, had gross features and an expres
sion as domineering as hers was demure. 

Originally the Lodge was surrounded by a dozen 
out-houses and by elaborate gardens which were 
the scene of munificent hospitality. When the 
royal occupant left Halifax in the summer of 
1800, he was accompanied by the charming French 
woman, whose star, however, was soon to wane. 
In a short while the son of George IV assumed the 
obligations of matrimony, and the place of Ma
dame Saint Laurent was usurped by a princess of 
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the blood, who became the mother of Queen Vic
toria. 

Sir John Wentworth, Governor of the Province, 
was the next tenant of the Lodge. At his death 
in 1820 his son inherited the estate, and by the lat-
ter 's will the property descended to Mrs. Gore, a 
novelist, who was related to the Wentworth fam
ily. By the year 1828 the place had fallen into 
ut ter disrepair. Haliburton described, in the 
third series of The Clockmaker, " the tottering 
fence, the prostrate gates, the ruined grottos, the 
long and winding avenues . . . overgrown by 
rank grass and occasional shrubs." Even then 
the forest was " fast reclaiming its own and the 
lawns and ornamental gardens relaxing into a 
state of nature." And yet, bemoaned Haliburton, 
this had once been the favourite abode " of one 
who, had he lived, would have inherited the first 
and fairest empire in the world." Now, as then, 
it is a spot " set apart and consecrated to solitude 
and decay." House, offices, arbours, booths have 
mouldered into dust; only the band pavilion re
mains amid the gnarled beeches, a gloomy memo
rial of festivities long forgotten. 

Edward VII, when Prince of Wales, visited the 
ruin in I860. The Intercolonial's rails now trav
erse the grounds on the way from Halifax to Bed-' 
ford, at the head of the Basin. 

A pleasant highway joins Bedford to Dartmouth 
by way of Waverley and the Lakes. From Hali-
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fax connection is made for Dartmouth by steam 
ferry from the foot of George Street. The site 
of the prosperous suburb on the east bank of the 
harbour was preferred by some of the early colo
nists to that of Halifax. Protestants against 
the choice of Cornwallis founded a town here in 
1750, most of them being emigrants who had ar
rived on the Alderney, a ship of 500 tons. They 
named the settlement for the Earl of Dartmouth, 
confidant of Queen Anne. 

In 1784 a number of whalers came with their fam
ilies from Nantucket and a grant of land was made 
them. Black whales were then abundant in the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence and sperm whales were found 
further south in the Atlantic. 

The first ferry to Halifax was instituted in 1752. 
The ferryman cried " Over! Over! " and before 
going " blew a conch " to warn of departure. 

Directly opposite Halifax on the Dartmouth side 
is a mammoth sugar refinery, successor to one 
established in 1883. The Nova Scotia Asylum 
for the Insane occupies a fine position on the ridge. 

A mile or so from the heart of Dartmouth is the 
first of a series of fresh water lakes which in both 
winter and summer are the centre of lively pas
times. Dartmouth is the gate-way to popular 
Cow Bay, Cole Harbour and Lawrencetown, all of 
which afford, within pleasant driving distance, 
superior sea bathing. 
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For various connections out of Halifax see under "Steam
ers from the United S ta t e s " and "Provincial Railways 
and Steamers," Chapter I. 
Almost due east of Halifax, but lying nearer to White

head in northern Guysboro County because of the peculiar 
trend of the Nova Scotia coast, is Sable Island whose 
shoals have since the Middle Centuries been associated with 
wreck and devastation. Three centuries ago the island is 
said to have been 200 miles long with cliffs 800 feet high. 
The sand hills are now about 100 feet high at the apex 
of the narrow crescent which appears to be gradually 
dropping into the sea. Of the hideous shoals which stretch 
west from the Banks, that off Sable Island is the largest. 
The heaviest storms of the North Atlantic centre at the 
head of the Gulf Stream, which is in conjunction here with 
the Arctic Current. The greater number of wrecks, and 
they have been legion, occur from errors of reckoning, 
due to terrific currents which bear to the west. 
The Cabots are believed to have touched here, then 

came French colonists and convicts under de Le>y in 1518 
and the Marquis de la Roche, Viceroy of Canada and 
Acadia, in 1598. Sir Humphrey Gilbert's historian says 
" the Portugals did put upon the Island meat and swine to 
breed." The herds of wild ponies which roam this crest of 
a submarine sand-bank are thought to be descended from 
stock left here in the 16th century by the Portuguese. 

I t was off this perilous bank in 1583 that gallant Sir 
Humphrey went down on the Golden Hind, declaiming 
fearlessly, " Heaven is as near by sea as by l and!" 
In 1799 the Francis carrying the suite, horses and house

hold effects of the Duke of Kent was wrecked in these 
waters. 

The island is about 20 miles long and is distant from 
Whitehead 85 miles. Only Government employes live upon 
it. The colony consists of about thirty light-house at
tendants, crews of the life-saving patrol, and wireless teleg
raphers. The superintendent's house is on the dunes close 
to the shore. A constant watch is kept for disabled ships, 
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and many a wretched wanderer has had cause to give 
thanks for the beneficent provision made for his salvation. 

Access to the island is by Government boat only. 

Distance, HALIFAX - YARMOUTH, via Halifax and South
western Railway, 248 miles. Time by express (twice a 
week only, except in the summer), about 11 hours. See 
Chapter VI I for description of towns on this route. 
Distance, HALIFAX - YARMOUTH, via Intercolonial and 

Dominion Atlantic Railways (Hal i fax-Windsor Junction 
-Windso r ) , 215 m. Time by "Fly ing Blue N o s e " (dis
continued in the fall) 8 hrs. At Windsor Jc . the Domin
ion Atlantic diverges from the Intercolonial, which con
tinues to Truro. Truro is the junction of the line to 
Montreal and the line through upper Nova Scotia to Syd
ney. 

HALIFAX - WIKDSOR, 45 miles. The way lies along Bed
ford Basin as far as the town of Bedford, and crosses 
the Sackville River to a lake region of considerable beauty 
and extent. Ancestral estates, gold mines, " rocks and 
stunted firs," fishing-ponds and gypsum beds are bor
dered by the railroad and add individual interest to the 
journey. The hills make way for grainfields and grassy 
marshes encompassed by the St. Croix and Avon Rivers, 
which unite below the ancient town of Windsor. 



CHAPTER V 

WINDSOR — GRAND PRE — WOLFVILLE 
BLOMIDON 

ONE of the oldest communities in the Province 
which Sam Slick called " good above and better 
below; surface covered with pastures, meadows, 
woods and a nation sight of water privileges, and 
under the ground, full of mines" is Windsor. 
The " water privileges " of this immediate region 
comprise those of the spreading Avon, which flows 
high, or ebbs low, at the beck of lunar laws. The 
river drains into the Basin of Minas. The latter 
is affected by the tides of the Bay of Fundy of 
which it forms the northeastern fork. Twice a 
day the tide of the Atlantic sets from Cape Sable 
northwestward through the broad gate of the Bay 
of Fundy at a speed of two to three knots. The 
vast body of water rushing up, and the Bay nar
rowing suddenly opposite St. John, causes the 
Basin of Minas and Chignecto Bay to fill with 
tremendous rapidity. The rise at Grand Manan 
is 15 feet; at Eastport , 20 feet; at St. John, 30 
feet; a t Parrsboro and Windsor, 40 to 50 feet. 
From Truro to Yarmouth the Fundy tides pro-

99 
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vide alternating scenes of plenty and desolation. 
Vessels running in at the flood are left careening 
on the ground when the tide slips from their keels. 
One goes to sleep with the moon shining on the 
wave, and wakens to a terra cotta waste bared by 
truant waters to the glare of the sun. Little 
boys paddle about the glistening bed of bay or 
river digging for shell-fish; an hour or two later, 
perched on a pier, they are angling for trout 
newly arrived from the sea. . . . 

A few years after the eviction of the Acadians, 
the village of Windsor was populated by British 
officers who had completed their term of service. 
Formerly, Windsor and Falmouth were known by 
the name the Indians had bestowed, Piziquid, 
" joining of the waters." In 1789 Bishop Inglis 
and seventeen clergymen organised Kings College, 
a sectarian institution whose matriculants were 
originally required to sign and subscribe to the 
Thirty-nine Articles of the Established Church. 
The main building was completed in 1794. Early 
in the next century the college received the royal 
charter of George I I I . I t is not only the oldest of 
Canadian universities but also of all colonial uni
versities within the Empire. 

The present group of buildings, comprising the 
original hall, with pillared portico and a new wing, 
the Chapel, the Convocation Hall, the Library, the 
dormitory, the gymnasium, the houses of the pro
fessors and the Collegiate or Preparatory School, 
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occupy a height on the skirts of the town that is 
shaded by fine elms and overlooks the river-harbour 
and meadows burdened with opulent farms. Many 
of the 15,000 volumes contained in the Library 
were contributed by English patrons when the col
lege was first chartered, and form a collection of 
great value. The Chapel communion plate includes 
a chalice and a paten over two hundred years old. 

The university offers courses in Arts, Theology, 
Science and Law. The Quinctilian and the Hali
burton Societies are student organisations that are 
imbued with tradition. The college roll of about 
a hundred pupils includes the names of a few 
young women. Among famous alumni are Judge 
Haliburton, Sir John Inglis, defender of Lucknow, 
Sir Fenwick Williams, hero of Kars, and littera
teurs of our day well known in the United States 
and Canada. 

" Edgehill," a school for girls founded in 1890, 
whose faculty is composed of English mistresses, is 
near the Parish Church and the Boys' Collegiate 
School. 

Judge Thomas Haliburton could scarcely have 
found a more congenial spot than this in which to 
conjure the characters whose banter and irony, 
wit and shrewd judgments piqued and amused the 
New and Old Worlds four score years ago. Can
ada's first illustrious man of letters was born in 
Windsor,1 shortly after the founding of Kings Col-

i December 17, 1796. 
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lege and was graduated from its halls when he 
was nineteen. He married an English lady and 
practised law in Annapolis Royal. Nine years 
after being admitted to the bar he was appointed 
Chief Justice of the Court of Common Pleas for 
the Middle Division of Nova Scotia. In 1841 he 
first sat on the bench of the Supreme Court. He 
resigned his seat in 1856 and sailed for England, 
there to make his home until his death in 1865. 
For the last four years of his life he represented 
Launceston in the House of Commons, where he 
exerted a needed influence against the separation 
of Canada from the Empire, a measure advocated 
by Gladstone. 

Haliburton wrote and published an Historical 
and Statistical Account of Nova Scotia in 1829. 
The papers which introduced his canny-thinking, 
lean and sharp-nosed Connecticut Yankee pedlar 
to a delighted audience were first printed anony
mously in Joe Howe's Nova Scotian in 1835. 
" Sam Slick of Slickville, Onion County," was 
created in the genial mansion which Judge Hali
burton erected on an estate of forty acres near 
the college grounds, and which is the goal, even to
day, of every visitor to Windsor. Sam Slick, the 
Clockmaker, was an itinerant vendor of wooden 
time-pieces with whom the Squire (Judge Hali
burton) rode along the Nova Scotia roads 
and discussed policies, politics, traits and failings 
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peculiar to the Americans and the Provincials. 
Following the popular success of the papers, a 

small bound edition was put out by Howe, and 
later by Bentley of London. Other Sam Slick 
books were added, but not until the author went to 
England did he announce himself as the progenitor 
of the "first Yankee of literature." He himself 
was called by Artemus Ward, " the founder of the 
American school of humour." Said a critic in 
La Revue des Deux Mondes in 1850, " Haliburton 
is a caricaturist as good as Dickens, better than 
Thackeray." The London Illustrated News 
thought his Sam Slick Sayings " one of the few 
really original productions of the day." An 
American edition of The Clockmaker, published in 
New York and sold at five cents the copy, bears 
this encomium on the paper cover: " Sam Slick 
the Clockmaker is a recognised American humor
ous classic; it is still more — it is par t of Amer
ican history, like the Biglow Papers of James Rus
sell Lowell, affording pictures of life and charac
ter, representing a time and a class better than 
they can be found depicted, probably in any other 
book." Among the dissenters from this rule of 
praise which governed nearly all the humorous 
works of Haliburton was a critic in the North 
American Review of 1844, who declared Sam Slick 
" badly conceived . . . no proper representative 
of the Yankees . . . an impostor, an impossibil-
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i ty." George William Curtis decried the Sam 
Slick creations as " extravaganzas . . . drawn 
without skill or sympathy." 

Certainly, natives of the United States have cause 
to deplore the vogue of the slangy, cheating brag
gar t who for nearly a century has biassed Euro
pean judgment in determining " the American 
type." 

In his preface to The Old Judge, or Life m a 
Colony (American edition, 1849), Haliburton ac
counts for the derivation of the term " Blue Nose " 
as applied to the Nova Scotians. He affirms it to 
be " a sobriquet acquired from a superior potato 
of that name, of the good qualities of which he (the 
Nova Scotian) is never tired of talking, being 
anxious, like most men of small property, to exhibit 
to the best advantage the little he had." In con
firmation of this theory we have an old invoice 
which records the shipment to Boston in the year 
1787 of a consignment of potatoes which consisted 
in part of " roses " and " blue noses." The name 
is given to all Nova Scotians but especially, says 
another writer, to that portion of the population 
descended from the pre-loyalists, that is, those who 
emigrated from New England before and during 
the Revolutionary War , as distinguished from 
those who came after it. 

To the tourist the most telling possession of the 
old green town of Windsor is the ruined rampart 
on the rise above the railway station. For t Ed-
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ward was an English stronghold during the troub
lous period when both England and France were 
contending for the Minas country. I t commanded 
the river highways of the St. Croix and the 
Avon, was a refuge from maurauding Indians, 
a sally-point for avenging troops and, at the last, 
a prison for Acadians who had escaped deporta
tion. 

From the town of Piziquid, de Villiers and his 
aides planned the attack on the detachment of 
Massachusetts volunteers in command of Colonel 
Noble who, in the winter of 1747, were quartered 
among the Acadian inhabitants of Grand Pre, then 
the chief town of this region. The settlement of 
French farmers extended in those days from the 
station called Horton's Landing, about 20 miles 
west of Windsor, toward the present village of 
Grand Pre. The church, the burying-ground and 
a well that served part of the population were in 
a meadow edged now by the railroad track. From 
the Dominion Atlantic station at Grand Pre a 
stone may be cast to the fabled Normandy willows 
which witnessed the invasion of Winslow's troops, 
and the scenes of dismay that follow in the autumn 
of 1755. 

The eviction of the Acadian subjects of George I I 
is excused by English historians as an act neces
sary to the peace of the country and one too long 
deferred by lenient governors. They maintain 
that' the French inhabitants who remained in Nova 
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Scotia after the articles signed at Utrecht had 
given the territory to Great Britain in 1713, pur
posely evaded their pledges, connived with the 
French of Cape Breton and Canada, and hearkened 
to the treasonable admonition of priests to spy 
upon and betray their masters. French and 
Acadian authors present the Neutrals as a people 
of integrity, desirous of peace, and possessed of 
tragic and unparalleled forbearance under condi
tions which would have roused another race to 
revolution and blood-shed. 

The traveller's attitude toward the story of the 
exiles will largely depend upon the historical docu
ments to which he has had recourse. If one has 
had access to recent revelations that have been 
gleaned from records hitherto suppressed or neg
lected, his sympathies will go without reserve to 
the simple folk whose industry and devotion to 
church and home were proverbial, and who, ac
cording to authentic accounts, would have evaded 
trouble by withdrawing from English territory to 
French had they been permitted to depart with 
their cattle and their household goods untram
melled by harsh stipulations. 

They wished to secure themselves against the 
necessity of bearing arms against the French with 
whom the English were almost constantly at war. 
They agreed to submit themselves to the represen
tatives of the British Sovereign and " to do no 
hostile act against the right of His Majesty while 



WINDSOR — G R A N D P R E — W O L F V I L L E 107 

in his dominion." They believed that to give an 
unqualified oath of allegiance would be to expose 
them to the revenge of the Micmacs, who would 
resent their friendship for the enemies of the 
French and the Indians. 

Evidence cited by a recent writer 2 indicates that 
Philipps, who was Governor in 1720, opposed the 
departure of the Acadians, who had repeatedly 
expressed themselves as willing to forsake their 
well-nurtured farms rather than bind themselves 
to take up arms against their own countrymen. 
Philipps wrote: " W e cannot let them go just 
now; their departure would render our neighbours 
too powerful; we need them to erect our fortifica
tions, and to provision our forts till the English 
are powerful enough of themselves to go on, and 
they must not withdraw before a considerable num
ber of British subjects be settled in their stead. 
. . . What is to be apprehended in the resettling 
of these farms is disturbance from Indians, who do 
not like the Acadians going off, and will not want 
prompting mischief." 

Eventually the Neutrals of Annapolis and Minas 
were promised that it should not be required of 
them to bear arms against any one and that they 
should be free to withdraw whithersoever they 
thought fit. In return they gave their pledge to 
be faithful to His Majesty the British King. 
Mascarene, a Huguenot who became a naturalised 

2 See the History of Grand Pr6, by John Frederic Herbin. 
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English citizen and Lieutenant-Governor at 
Annapolis in 1740, said in a letter to the Lords of 
Trade, " without the neutrality of the Acadians, 
this province would have been lost (to the Eng
lish) ." Yet the grievous charge laid against them 
was one of deceit and treachery. Frequently all 
the Acadians — of Chignecto, Annapolis, Piziquid, 
Minas — were harried in punishment for the acts 
of a few. Often they were called upon to renew 
their vows of allegiance. This they did by word 
and by deed. When the French were at war with 
the English in 1744 they called on their brothers 
for aid which was steadfastly denied, despite 
threats from their priests and the menace of 
Indians. 

In 1746 began the struggle of the English to hold 
what they had gained and of the French to regain 
what they had lost. A mighty fleet of seventy 
ships and ten thousand men left Brest in June, but 
tempest and disease so weakened the French forces 
assembled under the Due d'Anville that intended 
attacks on Louisbourg (which had been surrendered 
to the Colonials the previous year) and Boston 
were abandoned. A remnant of the fleet sailed for 
Annapolis, but this also met with disaster. Mean
time, a land invasion planned against Annapolis by 
Ramezay had been delayed until spring. Hannay 
recites that Governor Shirley of Massachusetts 
sent troops " to overawe the Acadians and check 
the attack of the detachment from Canada." 
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These soldiers were billeted upon the inhabitants of 
Grand Pre and wintered there, with Colonel Noble 
in command. 

Some historians assert that it was the Acadians 
of Minas who informed Ramezay of the presence of 
the English in their houses. Immediately a de
tachment of four hundred Canadians and Souri^ 
quois, or Micmacs, left Chignecto under de Villiers 
and after a journey over the snow epic in its forti
tude arrived at Piziquid. 

Whether or not Ramezay had his information 
from Acadian messengers, it is certain that the 
villagers of Grand Pre warned Colonel Noble of 
the Frenchmen's approach, but he was not suffi
ciently alarmed to guard against their attack. On 
a snowy night, Noble and his men were surprised 
in their beds and after desperate resistance many 
of them were massacred. Those who escaped the 
bayonet were seized as prisoners. This has been 
called by Parkman " the most stubbornly contested 
fight that ever took place in Acadie." The graves 
of Colonel Noble and his soldiers lie in fields bor
dering the road which climbs the hill to Grand Pre 
Post Office. 

Ever since the Treaty of Utrecht the French had 
been at issue with their enemies concerning the 
boundaries of the Acadian land which had been 
ceded to the English. They contended that only 
Nova Scotia had been surrendered, whereas the 
English affirmed their right to those parts of New 
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Brunswick and Maine to which the name Acadia 
had for a century been applied. The French built 
a fort on the Missequash River near the New 
Brunswick frontier. The English built For t 
Lawrence to offset it. In 1755, though peace had 
been confirmed between the mother countries seven 
years before, troops from Boston set out from For t 
Lawrence and captured the French garrison at 
Beausejour. During the assault the Neutrals of 
Chignecto were forced to give assistance to the 
French, and for this, all the Acadians were placed 
under suspicion of treachery. Though pressed to 
do so they still refused, each one, to take an oath 
which should involve their having to fight against 
either the French or the English. At the same 
time they were the prey of bigoted ecclesiastics to 
whom their untutored minds turned for instruction, 
and among whom the Government had out-spoken 
enemies. 

In the early part of 1755 came the peremptory 
demand of Governor Lawrence that the Acadians 
of every district should surrender their weapons 
to the commandants of neighbouring forts. Says 
one Canadian writer, " For forty years they had 
been treated by England with a patience which had 
long ceased to be a virtue. . . . They refused to 
take the oath of allegiance, which they were legally 
bound to do, or to allow themselves to be con
sidered otherwise than enemies. Allied with the 
Indians, and disguised as Indians, some of their 
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bolder spirits indulged in bloody raids on the Eng
lish settlements . . . At the same time England — 
which then meant the thirteen colonies as well — 
was engaged in a life-and-death struggle with her 
greatest rival, France; and the Acadians were her 
enemies within her gate. They were warned, ex
horted, threatened, but they obstinately and blindly 
closed their ears. So it came that this unhappy 
people were ground to powder between the upper 
and nether mill-stone. They were removed from 
their homes with such humanity as was possible 
under the piteous circumstances and were scattered 
abroad among the nations." 

Against this we have the words of another Cana
dian : " Lawrence has the unenviable reputation 
of having caused the expatriation of the Acadians, 
and of having done it with great cruelty. These 
facts have come to light only within a few years, 
through the researches of French writers. . . . 
The Acadians had been threatened with various 
forms of punishment by almost all the governors, 
and had learned the lesson of humility and patience 
. . . In the light of later facts thrown upon their 
condition, it is almost beyond belief that a people 
should be so patient and quietly persevering in 
their effort to remain upon their lands under all 
the imposition practised upon them. . . . Unfortu
nately for them they were found too submissive. 
Their homes were their all, and they bore insult 
and indignity for forty years in a vain hope that a 
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time would come when they would be finally secure 
on the lands their fathers had taken from the sea, 
and made beautiful and rich beyond any other in 
America. . . . Every argument has been made in 
our own day to influence opinion against these 
people, and to excuse or palliate the brutalities of 
men because of their connection with the British 
Government." 

The same author charges that when finally the 
people were taken from their homes, " it was done 
without the sanction of the English Government, 
. . . and that orders forbidding this action were 
received too late to prevent i t ." 

Lawrence chose to take umbrage a t the presenta
tion of a petition in which the habitants sought to 
define their reasons for remonstrating against sur
rendering their weapons of defence against the wild 
animals which frequently attacked their cattle. 
The men commissioned to carry the memorial to 
Lawrence at Halifax were adjured to take the oath 
as an incontestable sign of their submission. They 
declared they could not without first learning the 
wishes of those they represented. Lawrence, for 
all his arrogance and insistence, was unable to 
break their resolution. The delegates were im
prisoned because, according to the Abbe Daudin, 
they would not answer affirmatively the question: 
" Will you or will you not swear to the King of 
Great Britain that you will take up arms against 
the King of France, his enemy? " 
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This was in the early part of July. By the end 
of the month Lawrence had arranged that Colonel 
Winslow should embark his New Englanders from 
a port near Fort Beausejour and assume control 
of the movement to forever rid the Minas dyke-
lands of the unwelcome Acadians. At this time 
there were about five thousand descendants of the 
original settlers of Nova Scotia on the banks of 
the numerous rivers which flowed through flat and 
abundant valleys to the Basin. In August the 
marshlands, reclaimed after the methods of their 
ancestors, companions of Razilly, Charnisay and 
Denys, who in their own Brittany had known how 
to thwart the invading sea, were yellow with ripen
ing grain. The orchards of Normandy apple-
trees were weighted with fruit. In the door-ways 
of the cottages that filed over the hill toward the 
church, closed now for want of a priest, sat the 

^women of Grand Pre in kirtle and bonnet, busy 
with distaff and needle. On their breasts were 
folded white kerchiefs.; their ornaments were silver 
crosses and hearts. The men, vigorous, unedu
cated peasants, strongly religious but undemon
strative,3 were in the fields mending the dykes or 
cutting hay, or in some near-by woodland loading 
ox-wains with fuel for the hearth. Their deputies, 
about fifty in number, were kept in duress on an 
island in Halifax harbour. Rumours of some new 

s I t is said that Acadian children rarely kissed their 
mothers after the first communion, it being a Brittany cus
tom to restrain emotion. 
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activity on the par t of the Government had dis
quieted but not frightened those who remained at 
home. They were bred to alarms and affronts. 
Even the arrival of ships bearing Winslow and his 
men and the sight of tents pitched near the church
yard did not greatly disturb the ingenuous villagers 
of Grand Pre. On the fifth of September the males 
young and old were commanded to present them
selves in the village church and they did so, won-
deringly. They saw Winslow seated before a table 
in the aisle. They perceived that he held in his 
hands a document, from which, when they were a\\ 
assembled, he began to read. Still they did not 
understand until the words surged to their ears — 
" Your Lands and Tenements, Cattle of all kinds, 
and Live Stock of all Sorts are Forfeited to the 
Crown with all your other Effects, saving your 
money and Household Goods, and . . . the whole 
French Inhabitants of these Districts to be re
moved . . . whole Families Shall go in the Same 
Vessel. . . . I t is His Majesty's Pleasure that you 
remain under the Inspection and Direction of the 
Troops that I have the Honour to Command." . . . 
And still they could not believe. . . . Lands, cattle 
forfeited . . . inhabitants removed . . . by ves
sel . . . under the direction of the troops . . . 

Summoning voices and rough hands at their 
elbows roused the stupefied peasants of Minas. 
They thought of their women . . . a few were 
allowed to go under escort to tell them. 
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. . . Spread in the village the tidings of ill, and on all sides 
Wandered, wailing, from house to house the women and 

children. 

The message was carried to all the settlements on 
the rivers Canard, Pereau, Habitant, Gaspereau. 
Fathers and sons, even little boys of ten, were to be 
kept in restraint. The wives must prepare the 
goods for departure, and compose their minds for 
the endurance of woe beyond describing. For so 
long they had planted these meadows and fended 
them laboriously from the sea, for so long they had 
tended the fruit-trees planted by their fathers, and 
watched the flocks on the hills, and built and re
paired their rude homes over-looking marsh and 
river and the Basin beyond . . . 

Five days after the governor's edict had been 
read in the church, two hundred and fifty of the 
younger men were embarked upon transports which 
had arrived in the harbour. At the bayonet's 
point they were separated from their families. 
Their plea to be deported to Cape Breton or 
Canada had been ignored. They knew nothing of 
the country to which they were bound except that 
it was peopled by the same race as that which was 
at this moment despoiling them of everything in 
life. 

When the men had been put aboard and more 
transports had arrived, the embarkation of the 
women and little children began. By Christmas 
sufficient vessels had arrived to carry away all the 
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Acadians of the Minas district. In the haste and 
turmoil attendant oftentimes upon final departure, 
families were dispersed, some of them never to be 
reunited. Six thousand Acadians escaped banish
ment by fleeing to the woods or to distant French 
settlements. Of the twelve thousand transported 
to New England and the Southern colonies, many 
hundreds perished in the holds of ships, and in 
prisons, or died of exposure and exhausting fevers 
in unfriendly lands. A few of the exiles reached 
the West Indies, the Miquelon Islands and France. 

The Bostonians, whose soldiers had been sent 
against the Neutrals, bitterly resisted their being 
quartered in Massachusetts. They hated them 
" for love of God because they were Catholics, and 
for love of England because they were French." 
In 1756—7 a number of Acadians were held in jail 
on Staten Island and Governor's Island, New York. 
Others were distributed in Pennsylvania, Mary
land, Virginia, Carolina and Louisiana. 

There followed a prolonged period of misery dur
ing which the outcasts became " too wretched to be 
feared, too poor to be despoiled." When peace 
was made between the Crowns in 1763, groups of 
Acadians struggled back, hopeful of finding their 
meadows still untenanted. Houses and barns had 
been fired immediately after their departure; the 
smoke of the burning villages had misted their eyes 
as they sailed past Blomidon and out to the Bay of 
Fundy. Now they decried new cottages, and un-
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familiar forms moving upon the marshlands. 
With resignation they turned back from Minas, 
and on the shores of la baie Saincte Marie, in the 
Clare District south of Digby, and in territory east 
of Yarmouth took up the broken strands of their 
existence as tillers of the earth and ploughers of 
the sea. 

To-day the Acadians are a nation within a nation. 
In the Maritime Provinces, 150,000 descendants of 
the French pioneers of 1632 dwell at peace. Their 
emblem, the tri-colour with the Virgin's Star in the 
blue, floats below the English flag. Unmolested 
they observe national forms. Their youths attend 
Acadian colleges. Every four years conventions 
are held at the Feast of the Virgin to vote upon 
issues of mutual interest. Four Acadian journals 
are published.4 A national literature is maturing. 
Jacques et Marie, a story of the Exile, is the best-
loved prose classic. No poetical work is so much 
read as Longfellow's Evangeline. 

Judge Haliburton as a young man represented 
in the Provincial Assembly the old County of 
Annapolis which then included Digby and Clare 
townships. He declared before the Legislature 
that the Acadians were " unambitious and frugal, 
they live within their means; devoted to their old 
form of worship, they are not divided by religious 

* Le Courier des Provinces — Maritimes, Bathurst, VEvan-
geline, Moncton, I'Impartial, Tignish, P . E. I., and Moni-
teur — Acadien, Shediac. 
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discords; and being cheerful in their disposition, 
and moral in their habits, they enjoy perhaps as 
much happiness as is consistent with the frailties of 
human nature." 

About the time Haliburton made this speech he 
was preparing his History for publication, in which 
he referred at length to the Acadians. Longfellow 
had access to this volume for the historical data 
upon which his narrative was founded. I t is re
lated that the tale of the parted lovers came to the 
poet from his brother-in-law, Nathaniel Hawthorne, 
and a clergyman, the Rev. Horace Conolly, of 
whose congregation a Mr. and Mrs. Haliburton 
had been members when residing in Boston. Mr. 
Haliburton was connected with the Nova Scotia 
family of that name. His wife had heard the story 
of " a young couple in Acadie.5 On their mar
riage day all the men of the province . . . were 
seized and shipped off to be distributed through 
New England, among them the new bridegroom. 
His bride . . . wandered about New England. . . 
and at last when she was old found her bridegroom 
on his death-bed. The shock was so great that it 
killed her likewise." This romance Mrs. Halibur
ton had repeated to her rector. And thus we 
trace to its source the legend which inspired 
Evangeline, a tale of the grand derangement ideal
ised and in certain minor points at variance with 

6 From Hawthorne's American Note-books, 1838. 
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actual conditions, but consummate in its portrayal 
of the sufferings of the Acadians. 

The poem, whose heroine Longfellow first had 
the intention to call " Gabrielle," was begun in 
November, 1845. By the following April it was 
completed. In October, 1846, it was published, 
and immediately given recognition as one of the 
master-pieces of American literature. Grounded 
upon history and limned against an existing back
ground, the incidents created by the poet are easily 
confused in the mind of the visitor with reality. 
The well in the field is called " Evangeline's well" 
though no maiden of that name actually dwelt with 
her father Benedict Bellefontaine, " on goodly 
acres," " somewhat apart from the village." No 
youth called Gabriel lived in the village, son of 
Basil, the blacksmith. Yet it helps one to better 
understand the tragedy enacted on this upland to 
read the poet's graphic " Tale of Love in Acadie." 

Distant, secluded . . . the little village of Grand Pre 
Lay in the fruitful valley 

Strongly built were the houses 

Thatched were the roofs, with dormer-windows; and gables 
projecting 

Over the basement below protected and shaded the doorway. 

Columns of pale blue smoke, like clouds of incense ascend
ing. 

Rose from a hundred hearths . . . 
Thus dwelt together in love these simple Acadian farmers. 
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The village Longfellow described vanished over 
a century and &r half ago. People of English 
descent dwell in the Grand Pre of to-day. Not a 
single Acadian may be found in the prim straight-
gabled cottages that climb the road from the rail
way station. But in the field at the foot of the hill 
we can trace the site of the chapel where fathers 
and sons were imprisoned, and the foundation of 
the priest's house, in which Winslow stayed — his 
troops camping in the adjoining meadow. The 
graveyard is marked by a single stone cross erected 
in late years by a group of Wolfville men who have 
organised an association to preserve the few ma
terial witnesses of Acadian occupancy still remain
ing. Some years back, a pump and a crude rail
ing denoted the well of beloved tradition. The 
Park Committee has substituted a sweep for the 
unromantic pump, and walled the old well with new 
masonry. The church and adjacent buildings fell 
a prey to Winslow's torch, but the willows, stub
born as a bay-tree, resisted the flames. To-day, as 
in the time when the villagers descended by the 
road they border and crossed to the Chapel of St. 
Charles, these ancient trees, sprouted from Nor
mandy shoots, oppose a leaning hedge of green to 
our vision. If willows might speak! Beneath 
these boughs walked the farmers in their Sunday 
homespun. We may imagine them gathering to 
discuss after mass the message of the priest — 
warnings, mayhap, of Indian raids, counsel as to 
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conduct toward the English, toward the French. 
. . . Those were years of complexity. Little 
wonder that the sum' of their confusion was dis
aster. 

The road followed by the banished to the waiting 
vessels led over the rise from the church and the 
willows to the mouth of the Gaspereau. One may 
yet descend to the shore by the highway which bore 
forward those driven forms — those sorrow-
weighted feet. And on the strand^ depict in fancy 

. . . The evening fires . . . 
Built of the driftwood thrown on the sands from wrecks 

in the tempest. 
Round them shapes of gloom and sorrowful faces . . . 

gathered, 
Voices of women . . . and of men, and the crying of 

children. 

. . . The stir and noise of embarking; 
And with the ebb of the tide the ships . . . 
Leaving behind them the dead on the shore, and the village 

in ruins. 

Two ways lead from the old English village of 
Grand Pre to Wolfville. One crosses the Great 
Meadow to " Long Island," diverges to Evangeline 
Beach, then continues along the banks of the Corn-
wallis estuary to the classic seat of Acadia Uni
versity. This drive discloses in its full beauty the 
tranquil reaches of the prairie, two miles wide and 
three miles long, which French artisans reclaimed 
by draining the salt marshes and damming the tidal 
Gaspereau with a staunch lattice of tree trunks 
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stopped with clay. The lands which lie behind the 
dykes below the level of the sea have an average 
yield of three to four tons of hay per acre. The 
Grand Pre meadows are owned by farmers who live 
perhaps several miles away, on South Mountain or 
in the valleys. After the grass is cut, 

. . . where two centuries of swath 
Have fallen to earth before the mower's path 

the cattle are turned on to browse, the number of 
head allowed to each owner being in proportion to 
the acreage he possesses. All the animals are 
branded, and here they range free until the winter 
comes on. Piles driven in the ground hoist the 
garnered hay high above an accident of tide. 
Such ricks dot all the marshes with shapes like a 
Hottentot house. 

The road which passes through the hamlet above 
Grand Pre station is bordered by cottages, some 
of them dating from the earliest days of English 
occupancy and sentinelled by Norman poplars. 
One of the very oldest is on the corner diagonally 
opposite the post office. The Scotch Covenanter 
church on the hill was begun over a hundred years 
ago. Every Sunday afternoon service is held in 
its exceedingly quaint auditory, the congregation 
entering by a side door which opens to the rear 
of the stiff-necked pews, the minister addressing his 
hearers from a lofty pulpit roofed by a sounding-
board. 
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Two miles beyond lies Wolfville through the 
apple orchards, which in their June-time blooming 
remind one of the newer though vaster California 
fruit valleys. Rows of trees, leagues long, ascend 
the breast of South Mountain and advance into the 
plain that reaches to the Gaspereau.6 This ex
panse of orchard-land is the northern division of 
the great apple domain which extends through the 
Annapolis Valley. 

The vale of the Gaspereau, inspiration of un
numbered sonneteers, is best viewed from the road 
which mounts northward to Wolfville. Ranks of 
shimmering trees, squares of green and yellow 
fields, groups of large barns and small white houses 
compose a scene which a Rasselas might covet. 
This valley is peculiarly Nova Scotian. I t has no 
startling cliffs nor rushing waters. Threaded by 

A grievous stream, that to and fro 
' Athrough the fields of Acadie 

Goes wandering, 

it spreads in peaceful plenitude to overlooking 
heights, which in turn survey other pastorals and 
meandering rivers, so that all this par t of the 
province may be said to form a park of valleys, 
mellow, opulent, exhaling a perfume of legend and 
romance. 

Wolfville was originally called " Mud Creek" 

«The original French spelling is gasparot, an ale-wife. 
The ale-wife is a fish resembling a herring which is found in 
great numbers in certain parts of Nova Scotia. 
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for the stream which detaches itself from the Corn-
wallis River and flows along the docks of the town. 
In 1830 the nieces of the postmaster, who bore the 
honoured patronymic of Dewolf, influenced him to 
petition Halifax to relieve so delightful a village of 
so blighting an appellation. A generation before, 
Judge Elisha Dewolf had entertained the King's 
son on his way from Halifax to Annapolis. Per
haps this affected the decision of the powers at the 
Capital. At all events Wolfville appeared upon 
the map,— and Mud Creek trickled off. The 
house where Royal Edward stayed is called Kent 
Lodge and opens its colonial doorway to dis
criminating travellers in this day when Wolfville 
is a centre of tourism. Grand Pre is usually 
visited from here; and Blomidon on the Minas 
shore, and Parrsboro across the Basin. 

In itself the town has much to offer the vaca
tionist. The streets are sightly, the homes unusu
ally pretty, the hotels hospitable, the shops and 
public buildings quite surprisingly attractive and 
commodious. Many do not hesitate to pronounce 
Wolfville the pearl of Nova Scotia villages. A 
knoll on the rim of the town was chosen in 1829 
as the site of Horton Academy, out of which grew 
Acadia College, a Baptist institution whose first 
students were enrolled in 1836. " Let us go up to 
the mountain and bring wood and build the 
house!" said the elders, quoting Haggai. Of 
money they had none, The men gave labour and 



WINDSOR —GRAND PR^ — WOLFVILLE 125 

timber from their woodlands, the women knitted 
and cooked to secure funds. At last a big white 
building of harmonious architecture rose on the 
hillside and an alley of trees was laid to the princi
pal street. One of the first pupils of the infant 
college was an awkward youth named Charles Tup
per, who apprenticed himself to the village cobbler 
to help earn his tuition. Thir ty years afterwards 
he was hailed as the Founder of the Dominion for 
his successful advocating of Confederation. 
Philosophers, poets, college presidents, doctors and 
ministers are numbered among Acadia alumni who 
have brought fame to themselves and their mater 
in both Canada and the United States. A coterie 
of modern buildings now supplements the facilities 
of the original hall. On a knoll of its own beyond 
the new Emmerson Library is the roomy Seminary 
building which houses besides other departments, 
a reputed Conservatory of Music for young women. 
The Boys' Collegiate School is distant a discreet 
acre or two. 

Recitals and lectures and gay college functions 
while the winter away. Wolfville would seem a 
diverting place at any season of the year. 

The present proprietor of Acadia Villa used to 
conduct a hotel in the Seminary during the sum
mer but now maintains an all-the-year hostelry in 
a one-time private mansion a little way below Col
lege Hill. A great many tourists prolong their 
stay under Mr. Rockwell's roof for sheer enjoy-



126 THE TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

ment of his unaffected hospitality. No one knows 
better than he how to plan the innumerable walks 
and drives that reveal the beauties of the Minas 
country with Wolfville as a base; and no one has 
laboured more efficiently than he to keep intact the 
meagre relics of French Grand Pre. 

Mr. Herbin, whose store is on the corner below 
the Villa, is another fine-spirited citizen who for 
distinguished reasons has taken the Neutrals ' story 
to heart. He is the only one of his race now 
dwelling above the dykes of Acadie. His adequate 
History of Grand Pre is dedicated to his mother's 
people. He has also written many verses that re
flect in poetic strain the melancholy of the marsh
lands. Mr. Herbin's windows are a museum of 
Acadian relics taken from old cellars and disused 
wells. Here are night-cap frillers and warming-
pans, loaf sugar cutters, and strange implements 
for crimping the hair. Ah, vain Evangeline! 
For one's admiration there is also displayed a 
lovely collection of jasper, agate and amethyst, 
the jewels of Blomidon. Besides, there are absorb
ing specimens of crystals less familiar,— heuland-
ite, stilbite, cairngorm, orange-shaded acadia-
lite,— which come from bluffs on the Cumberland 
shore of the Basin, and from Partr idge Island. 
All the Minas cliffs are of volcanic origin. The 
cooling of the molten rock developed fissures which 
presently were bridged with crystalline deposits of 
many hues, with facets like cut gems. 
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The frost even now opens up hidden seams of 
amethyst on Cape Blomidon each winter. 

A little way down the main street from the Her-
bin museum-shop is the plot where beneath the 
apple-trees the town's ancestors lie — the Bishops, 
Lovelesses, Reeds, Ratchfords, Reids, Martins, 
Miners . . . Hie jacet Edward Dewolf who de
parted this life in 1796. Silvanus Miner was born 
in 1699 and died eighty-seven years later. His 
epitaph warns: 

Death is a debt that is Nature's due 
Which I have paid and so must you. 

William Alline passed away in 1799, aged eighty-
five. There are other Allines, few of them deceased 
before their seventy-fifth year. Their stones are 
traced with vines and conventionalised cherubs. 
One bids us 

who pass this way 
Stand still awhile, these lines survey — 

but weeds and lichens long ago obscured what it 
was intended for us to read. 

The drive by way of Kentville and Canning to 
Look-off and Cape Blomidon is remarkable for the 
interchanging views of water and land — views 
doubly beautiful because charged with tradition 
immemorial. Kentville, in a narrow green vale, is 
the seat of a Government Fruit Station and the 
headquarters of the only railway system in Acadia. 
If preferred, a shorter route may be taken to 
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Canning by way of Port Williams and Starr 's 
Point. The latter is a slender point of land where 
famous apples grow, Gravensteins and Kings and 
Nonpareils. Trees set out by the Normans more 
than two hundred years ago are still bearing. One 
old tree may even now be counted upon for up
wards of thirty barrels a year. 

The great Wellington Dyke bars the tide from 
the broad meadows of the Canard and Habitant 
Rivers. Canning was once known as Apple-tree 
Landing, and later as Habitant Corner,— names 
so suggestive as to need no explaining. Then in 
violent contrast the little river port took the sur
name of two Governors of India. Once, many 
ships were built here. The first one to leave the 
Canning yards was a brig of 200 tons which was 
baptised Sam Slick. 

Canning is the home of Sir Frederick Borden, 
Ex-Minister of Militia and cousin to Sir Robert. 
On the public square is an awkward but patriot
ically intentioned memorial to a son of the family 
who fell in the Boer War. This little town is also 
the birth-place of Benjamin Rand, Ph.D., histo
rian, economist, Professor and Librarian of Phi
losophy at Harvard, of whom a critic has said that 
the " range of his scholarship is wider than that of 
any living Canadian." 

The Comwallis Valley Branch of the Dominion Atlantic 
passes this way from Kentville to Kingsport, on the Basin 
shore (14 miles). The latter is an attractive summer town 
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and is a port of call for the steamer which plies between 
Wolfville and Parrsboro. 

From Canning begins the abrupt ascent to North 
Mountain. The vista broadens from the wharves 
and rivulets of leafy villages to the wide blue haze 
of Minas waters, to the scar of Blomidon and the 
hills of the Cumberland shore. North Mountain 
is the elongated barrier which stretches a hundred 
miles from Blomidon to Digby Gut (the gate in the 
wall which admits the flood that forms Annapolis 
Basin). Between North and South Mountain, 
the latter extends from Horton to Bear River, 
reposes the plain made fruitful by the beneficent 
mud of tidal rivers. From a tower on the out
standing ledge of Look-off we see into five coun
ties, Kings, Hants, Annapolis, Cumberland and 
Colchester, and glimpse the beds or estuaries of six 
rivers,— the Pereau, below us, the Habitant flow
ing past Canning, the Canard, the Cornwallis, the 
Gaspereau and the distant Avon. This is the View 
of a Thousand Farms —• farms acres-wide which 
from this height appear like tinted patches in 
which trees are silver bushes wound about by 
streams that gleam and waver. 

If the tide is at the ebb, a ruddy margin marks 
the contour of the bay. At the risen tide, cliff and 
beach are washed high with water of a baffling hue 
that is neither green nor indigo, grey nor brown, 
but all these colours underlaid with red, and misted 
by a chalky radiance. 
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The Basin was Glooscap's own Beaver Pond. At 
Blomidon the god of the Micmacs contended with a 
rival giant; they hurled rocks down which formed 
Five Islands across the Basin. I t was Glooscap's 
might that shaped Blomidon, which he " strewed 
with gems." The Indians call the promontory 
Glooscap's week or home. He was a preternatural 
being in the body of an Indian who watched over 
the welfare of the aboriginals. 

Formerly, water covered the Annapolis and Corn
wallis Valleys but Glooscap cut a passage at Cape 
Split and at Digby Gate, and thus drained the pond 
and left the bottom dry. The outlet of the Beaver 
Pond was at Cape Split, the broken tip of a penin
sula shaped like a crane's bill which thrusts its 
narrow ridge of rock into Minas Channel. 

Glooscap, after many noble exploits, became of
fended at the intrusion of white men. When he 
determined to depart from the Land of the Migga-
maks he called up a whale to carry him off to a 
far-away shore. The Indians expect his return in 
due time, and look for the end of their troubles 
when he comes back. I t was he who taught them 
how to hunt and fish, how to cultivate the ground. 
He was sober, wise and good and his people mourn 
his long absence. 

The Legends of Glooscap were collected by 
Reverend Silas Rand, a Baptist minister who for 
half his life-time lived as a missionary among the 
Nova Scotia Indians. He was born in the village 
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of Cornwallis, near Kentville, in 1810. Seventy-
nine years later he died at Hantsport on the banks 
of the Avon. Of the twelve languages he spoke, 
the Micmac tongue gave him the greatest pleasure. 
He thought it " one of the most marvellous of all 
languages, ancient or modern." Translations of 
par ts of the Bible, a Micmac Dictionary, and many 
tracts and hymns put into Malicite were among the 
achievements of his pen. 

Blomidon's aspect from the deck of the little 
steamer which crosses to and fro between Wolf
ville and Parrsboro contradicts the impression 
gained of it from the land — a riven red bluff 
ju t t ing from the coast, aloof and unshielded. 
Actually the cape is but the southerly outpost of 
a curving buttress that receives the brunt of tides 
and wind as they beat in past Cape Split. Geolo
gists relate that this coast was rended by a vol
canic convulsion which deposited a hot flow of lava 
on the earth whose base is rock of the Triassic 
period. Minas Basin and Cobequid Bay form a 
wedge-shaped body of water which divides lower 
Nova Scotia from the neck of land to the north. 
Parrsboro is on this farther shore, sheltered by 
Partr idge Island, which, like Blomidon, is re
nowned for its lashing tides, its stores of semi
precious crystals, and deeds of Glooscap. 

The Prince Albert of the Dominion Atlantic Com
pany leaves Wolfville and Parrsboro every week 
day, but each day at a different hour, due to tidal 
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whims. Parrsboro is the terminus for the Cumber
land Railway which traverses a coal mining coun
t ry to Springhill Junction, and there joins the 
Intercolonial main line. 

In 1767, Benjamin Franklin commissioned " Mad 
Anthony Wayne " to survey land about the site of 
Parrsboro, but eventually sent a brig-full of emi
grants to Pictou County instead. 

WOLFVILLE - ANNAPOLIS Royal, 66 miles, via Dominion 
Atlantic Railway. The intervening country is diversified 
with apple orchards and with winding streams that drain 
the fertile champaign of the Annapolis Valley. At Ayles-
ford, the first Bishop Inglis had his seat on an estate 
called Clearmont. Middleton is on the Annapolis River. 
Near-by are the Nictaux Falls of local fame, the station 
being on the Halifax and Southwestern Railway (Lunen
burg - Bridgewater - New Germany - Middleton branch) 
which crosses the line of the Dominion Atlantic at Middle-
ton and proceeds down the west side of Annapolis Basin 
to Port Wade, on Digby Gut. 

MIDDLETON - PORT WADE via Granville, 38 miles. An ac
commodation train runs Mondays and Fridays only. 

Bridgetown is a thriving port on the Annapolis River. 
Fourteen miles beyond is Annapolis, at the head of the 
Basin. 

ANNAPOLIS - DIGBY, 20 miles by Dominion Atlantic. 



CHAPTER VI 

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL —LAKE KEDGEMAKOOGEE 
DIGBY — WEYMOUTH — CLARE DISTRICT 

DROWSY ANNAPOLIS, " r o y a l " because famously 
loyal since the days of Queen Anne, dreams at the 
fireside of her memories. They go back to the day 
when a three-masted vessel with double-decked 
stern-house and square mainsail entered the har
bour flying the emblem of France. Sieur de Monts 
was the commander, the date of his landing, June, 
1604. The visions embrace a village on the Gran
ville shore — the first village of white men in New 
France — and an island fortress close by. In 
fancy, primitive battles are enacted again about 
the quadrangle of Port Royal -— royal in the eyes 
of the French for the beauty of its environment — 
battles in which the flags of England and France 
were alternately victorious throughout a hundred 
years. A fort near the site occupied now by 
Annapolis was set up in the year 1643. In 1680 
there was a small settlement adjoining. Poutrin-
court and his friends had chosen not to build there 
because " too far within the harbour." 

In the fall of 1710 we see in retrospect Nicholson 
133 
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and Vetch hurling their • colonials against Por t 
Royal and forcing the surrender of the citadel. I t 
was at this time that the name of the town was 
changed to Annapolis. Though defined by the 
Treaty of Utrecht in 1713, the boundaries between 
New France and British Acadia were contested for 
yet another half century. Not until 1763 were the 
English finally victorious. 

An important chapter in the story of Annapolis 
was written by a Welsh architect who on his way 
to Halifax to erect new buildings for the Govern
ment surveyed the land and resolved to bring New 
England colonists to settle about the shores of 
Annapolis River and Bay. In 1759 a grant was 
conveyed to prosperous farmers from Massachu
setts and New Hampshire. Four years later there 
were several hundred inhabitants in and about 
Anne's Town, all of them from New England. In 
1781, two American cruisers captured the garrison 
and pillaged the houses of the inhabitants. After 
the Revolutionary W a r thousands of Loyalists 
passed through Annapolis, some of them remaining 
in near-by localities. 

Reminiscence of the nineteenth century is tinged 
with the romance of privateering, of attacks and 
rumoured attacks, and with the tramp and clan
gour of garrison life. Altogether, Annapolis has 
been the object of a dozen assaults by pirates, by 
Indians, by French, English and New England 
troops. " Oftener than Jerusalem " it has been 
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assailed. In 1854, soldiers were finally withdrawn 
from the garrison, and the barracks, the officers' 
quarters, the powder magazine and block-house 
left to decay. The abandoned fortifications oc
cupy a point of land twenty-eight acres in area. 
Near the entrance, in the centre of the town, is a 
bronze monument raised by the Dominion Govern
ment in 1904 to the memory of de Monts, who three 
hundred years before discovered this inland haven. 
One is free to roam about the old ramparts, to 
stroll beneath the sally-port, restored by the Gov
ernment in 1897, and to enter the barracks which 
now contain a museum of pictures, weapons, imple
ments and antiquated furniture. MacVicar's His
tory of Annapolis Royal says Subercase con
structed the magazine in the south bastion of the 
fort with stone brought from France in 1702. An 
oak block-house in fair state of preservation was 
ruthlessly demolished in 1881 by order of an un
sentimental Ministry. I t overlooked the moat and 
the road which turns off the main street of the 
town. 

The view from " the cape," at the outermost point 
of the fortifications, includes the river, the widen
ing basin, the old French marshes, and, further up 
Allain's Creek, the site of the mill erected by 
Poutrincourt in 1607 to grind the first corn grown 
in New France. Lescarbot made note that in 
many places near Port Royal there were fort belles 
cheutes pour faire des moulins de toutes sortes. 
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In 1643, La Tour and d'Aunay * fought an en
gagement near Poutrincourt's mill which resulted 
in its destruction by La Tour. The same year 
d'Aunay de Charnisay built a fort on the cape, 
probably the first to be erected there. 

The first vessel built in North America is said to 
have been launched by Samuel Champlain from the 
ways at Port Royal. In 1710 the first Church of 
England service held in Canada was celebrated in 
the chapel next to Fort Anne to give thanks for 
Nicholson's victory over Subercase. 

The ancient burying-ground of the English dates 
from this period. A gate admits one to it from the 
fort. Pathways through the grass lead to the 
sunken graves of garrison officers and their wives, 
to the resting-place of antecedents of General Sir 
Fenwick Williams, to the mounds in the Haliburton 
plot where lie three children of Judge Thomas 
Haliburton and his wife, the romantic Miss Neville 
whom he married in England as a youth of twenty. 
A few years ago a Celtic cross was unveiled in 
memory of the Reverend Thomas Wood who came 
to Annapolis as a missionary in 1753. He was 
born in New Jersey and had charges at Elizabeth-

i D'Aunay, with the influence of Cardinal Richelieu, at
tempted to deprive Charles La Tour of his proprietary 
rights in Acadia. La Tour was a Huguenot and the vic
tim of intrigue at the court of France. By a confusion of 
grants the domains of the rivals were subject to claim and 
counter-claim which ended only with the surrender of La 
Tour's fort at the mouth of the River St. John. Charnisay 
was drowned from a canoe in the Annapolis River, 1650. 
La Tour married his widow and became Lord of Acadie. 
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town and New Brunswick. " A gentleman of very 
good life and conversation," he was the friend of 
all religions and nationalities in Nova Scotia. He 
preached in English, French, German and Micmac, 
and sometimes employed them all in one day. 

This little grave-yard nestled against the bul
warks of For t Anne gives sanctuary to the ashes 
of an unhappy lady whose story, as whispered in 
Annapolis, involves a great man's love, and a great 
man's inconstancy . . . a man so great that one 
need only hear his deeds to know his name. As a 
baronet he led England's troops against Massena 
at Bussaco; he conquered Joseph Bonaparte at 
Vitoria and won Britain's battle on the field of 
Waterloo. 

Among the prisoners detained before Corunna was 
a young girl, by birth an Andalusian. The Gen
eral looking upon her himself became a captive, to 
her charms. Thereafter his orderly was com
manded to pitch a tent for the flashing senorita 
close to that of his master. In London she was 
installed in apartments and her fair person decked 
with jewels. Gregoria Reiez bore the Iron Duke 
three children. For years she was mistress of 
his heart. However, as with Royal Edward, 
there came a day when the Duke must marry — 
but not Gregoria Remonia. Neither did he wish 
any longer to be hindered by her importunities. 
There was an adjutant, conveniently unwedded. 
Accustomed to the commands of his superior, he 
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married the one no longer wanted when bidden to 
do so. I t was agreed that he should receive £150 
a year for life and the appointment as barrack-
master at far-way, very far-away, Annapolis. 
The bartered sweetheart was refused permission to 
see her children after the separation, but all her 
furniture, and her fine clothes, silver and jewels 
were embarked upon the vessel which carried her
self and her new companion to distant Nova Scotia. 

Very old ladies of Annapolis remember the shrew 
that Gregoria Remonia Antonia Reiez Norman 
grew to be. She despised Joseph, her husband, 
considering him a poor substitute for a Duke and 
far beneath her who had once charmed a warrior so 
mighty. She liked to talk of " my dear Duka " be
fore the garrison ladies and to lend his gifts of 
finery to young girls going to balls. The barrack-
master she addressed as " You Norman-a — you 
beast-a! " Her only solace, besides the souvenirs 
of her youth, were two white poodles which she fed 
on rabbits bought from town boys, and always took 
with her when she drove. 

In 1854 when the garrison was permanently 
withdrawn, Norman retired to enjoy the ducal pen
sion. He and his shrivelled, scornful, quarrelsome 
wife lived in a house near the corner occupied now 
by the Union Bank. On the same spot dwelt Fen-
wick Williams in his boyhood. When Gregoria 
died in 1863, at the age of seventy-two, Norman 
sent to England for a niece, who came out with her 
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husband and cared for him until he also was laid 
in the Protestant cemetery. When his niece, Mrs. 
Rusted, died some years later, her husband auc
tioned the Normans' household belongings. 
Among pieces bought by the people of the village 
were table-ware from the London menage and silver 
that bore the Wellington crest. Some of the sil
ver is now in the possession of a judge living in 
Halifax. The writer has seen a blue glass bowl 
obtained from Norman's nephew-in-law which very 
probably served the Duke's rather blunt fingers 
after repasts taken with his Spanish Dulcinea. 
The owner of the finger-bowl recalls Rusted bring
ing to her mother for safe-keeping two crested la
dles of solid silver, a watch with a long gold chain, 
a set of amethysts and a necklace of square-cut 
emeralds. Upon departing for England he re
moved the casket, but not until he had lifted the 
lid upon Gregoria's treasures before the dazzled 
and uncomprehending eyes of his neighbour's child. 

Joseph Norman's grave is to the left of the cen
tre path of the burying-ground, at the end fur
thest from the street gate. His head-stone is well 
preserved. But some time ago the stone which 
marked the burial place of his wife, who lies beside 
him, was broken during the removal of another 
monument. The townsfolk have been slow in re
placing it. For years the Duke's amorosa has 
rested in a nameless grave ignored and quite for
gotten. 
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The last barrack-master of the garrison is re
sponsible for the planting of the trees which orna
ment the street from the fort to the Hillsdale Hotel. 
By the Court House an old French willow grows 
which served as a whipping-post for slaves. Next 
door to the Corbitt homestead is a cottage nearly 
two hundred years old known as the Barclay. 
House. The first owners had many slaves. The 
mother of the family is buried outside the town 
with her black servants about her. 

Judge Haliburton, who practised law in Annapo
lis before being elected to the Assembly, lived in a 
house next to the Clifton Hotel. The latter is 
near the business section of the long thoroughfare 
which curves from the old wharves to the hill above 
the town's best dwellings. On one of the occa
sional side streets there is a modest bake-shop 
where one may enter and buy a loaf of bread from 
a great-grandniece of Oliver Goldsmith. For two 
generations back, descendants of the poet's brother 
have lived in this par t of Canada. One, also 
named Oliver Goldsmith, wrote in 1834 The Rising 
Village, based on the rejuvenation of St. John, 
N. B., and intended as a companion to The De
serted Village 2 of his illustrious uncle. There is 
a tree planted to his memory on Queen Square, 
St. John. On a farm outside Annapolis dwells 
another Oliver, but without poetic aspira
tions. 

2 The Deserted Village was Auburn, England. 



DESCENDANTS OF ACADIANS, WHO RETURNED TO 

NOVA SCOTIA AFTER T H E EXILE. 

Photograph taken at Church Point, Clare District, near Weymouth. 
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After the fort, the chief pride of Annapolis Royal 
is without doubt the sumptuous prayer-book whose 
fly leaf bears, in clear spaced handwriting, the 
dedication, 

For the church of Annapolis Royal, Nova Sco
tia, on the occasion of the Bicentenary Commemo
ration. September, 1910. 

" GEORGE R. I ." 

In the year mentioned, the Bishop of London and 
a great concourse of dignitaries celebrated at An
napolis the two hundredth anniversary of the use 
of the Litany in old St. Anne's by the Reverend 
John Harrison, following the capture of the cita
del. In commemoration of the first Church of 
England service held in Canada, the Reverend 
Henry How, rector of St. Luke's for a generation, 
solicited from the King a memorial book for the 
pulpit of the Annapolis church. The superb mo
rocco volume which may be seen at the rectory was 
brought over by the Bishop of London in gracious 
response to this appeal. The covers are nineteen 
by twelve and a half inches in size, they bear the 
arms of the King and of Canada magnificently 
tooled in gold, and are set with eight amethysts — 
a tome in every way fit for a King to give. 

Many Annapolis homes possess interesting pieces 
of furniture which have an antiquarian as well as 
artistic merit. In the rectory of St. Luke's there 
are armchairs with inset brass medallions which 
belonged to Captain Maynard of Nelson's staff, 
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grandfather of the rector's wife. A silver-faced 
clock made in Yarmouth once stood on Judge Hali-
burton's mantel. His " coasters " and corkscrew 
are on the dining-room side-board. The drawing-
room at the Hillsdale is notable for its display of 
fine antique pieces. In the Royal Chamber the 
Prince of Wales slept when he visited Annapolis 
in 1860. The house register contains the auto
graphs of the royal party, besides the names of 
many men distinguished in Canadian life who have 
been guests of this agreeable hotel under its pres
ent and its preceding management. 

A certain dwelling within sight of the Hillsdale's 
shady lawns is the repository for a really remark
able miscellany of rare objects. Closet shelves 
overflow with entire sets of willow ware, walls are 
covered with drawings by English masters, there 
are curious screens and tables designed for the needs 
of ancient times, and chairs turned out by famous 
cabinet-makers. Most interesting of all is a 
group of exquisite wax miniatures all done before 
the year 1800, supposedly by Patience Wright. 
She was a spy in the service of Benjamin Franklin, 
and an expert in wax sculpture. I t was her cus
tom to go from house to house ostensibly to secure 
commissions for bas-relief portraits but actually 
to gain information concerning those in the house
hold. The British Museum cherishes a collection 
of these cero-ceramic silhouettes which in many 
ways is not so representative as the one held for 
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over a century in the Gilpin family of John Gilpin 
renown. 

Votaries of shrines historic will cross from An
napolis to Granville Ferry and drive six miles 
down the west side of the Basin to the spot on 
the shore nearly opposite Goat Island where rose 
the first permanent dwellings built by white men 
on this continent north of Florida. Here within 
the stockade of Port Royal, the Knights of the 
Order of Good Times met daily to feast in the 
common dining-hall. Lescarbot, first man of let
ters to reside in North America, describes the 
banquets and ceremonies of North America's pio
neer social club in the Fourth Book of his Chroni
cles. The membership of fifteen included Lescar
bot, Baron Poutrincourt, Champlain and Hebert, 
founders of Quebec, and the physician Daniel 
Hay. Bear, otter, hare, moose, caribou, deer, wild 
cats, game and fish appeared upon the bill of fare. 
Each member served in turn as steward. A fre
quent guest at the board was Membertou, the 
Micmac chief who claimed to have been present 
when Cartier landed at Gaspe in 1534. He was 
one of the first among the Indians to be baptised 
into the Catholic faith. In 1611 he died, aged a 
hundred years, and was buried near the Granville 
fort amid fair scenes to which, in the words of an 
Annapolis poetaster of 1720, 

Should angels turn their sight, 
Angels might stand astonished with delight 



144 T H E TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

Annapolis is a convenient portal to a wild forest 
land that rivals Finland in the number and beauty 
of its lakes. Sportsmen seek them for their pools 
and tributary streams, for the furred and feath
ered game in adjacent woods, and for the paddle-
ways that stray hither and yon through a virgin 
wilderness. Kedgemakoogee, or Fairy Lake, has 
already been referred to as a body of water espe
cially prolific in natural charms. Under " Ho
tels," mention has been made of the Club House 
whose accommodations are open to transients. 
The club motor-car meets guests at Annapolis if 
the manager is previously advised on what day it 
will be required.3 

The wagon-road from Annapolis to the Lake 
passes out the main street to open fields, where 
great boulders pour down the slopes as if out 
of a Titan's cornucopia. Grey monoliths mark 
turns of the highway as the automobile draws near 
the lakes drained by the Liverpool River. Canoes 
leaving the sportsmen's colony at Milford descend 
by a wonderful inter-linking water-way of lakes 
and rivers to the Atlantic coast, the trip consum-

s As letter delivery is slow in so remote a region, it is 
wise to write a considerable time in advance, or to use the 
telephone from Annapolis. Fare, Annapolis - Lake, $5 
each way, or $3.50 each for two or more persons in the car. 
Distance, 35 m. Kedgemakoogee may also be reached by 
way of New Germany and Caledonia on the Halifax and 
Southwestern. Carriage, Caledonia - Lake, $3.50 per per
son each way. Distance, 12 m. Tourists arriving without 
having previously notified the management should telephone 
from Milford or Maitland for the launch to meet them at 
the terminus of the road, a short way from the Club House. 
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ing about three days. Long vistas of woodland 
extend on either side as the road to " Kedgee " 
rises little by little to the haunts of forest mon
archy. If it is the season for moose-hunting, 
barn doors will be embellished with drying pelts; 
there will be groups on store steps adjudicating 
the merits of a pair of antlers lately " brought 
o u t " by a long-limbed guide and a " guest," 
and within the store a carcass of venison trussed to 
the beams. At the cross-ways beyond, the motor 
swerves to avoid collision with a wagon-load of 
tackle and provisions, and chauffeur and oxman 
pull up for a moment's gossip as to the par ty 
going " in." 

For nine miles the road runs through the deep 
woods without passing a habitation. Then rough 
farms appear amid fields of stumpage, succeeded 
by a little realm of cultivated orchards and flower
ing lawns, a transformation confusing enough 
after the wilderness jus t traversed, and the still 
denser woods waiting to engulf the car. To the 
left there are fleeting glints of blue where the lake 
chain uncoils. A dark green way finally stops at 
a landing on the Maitland River. Here the auto
mobile is exchanged for the Island Scout, with 
" L o c k y " at the helm. The pilot guides the 
launch between low tufted banks to the Kejimiku-
jik of the Micmacs. As the channel follows 
among fields of lily pads, the lake is more and more 
disclosed to sight. Beyond are islands round as 
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sailor hats, trimmed to the brim with trees and 
set flat on the glassy water, and yet other islands 
that rise in graceful mounds and are banked with 
white pebbles, or edged with a valance of pure 
sand. 

This Lake of the Fairies, its three hundred 
islands and the acres fronting it were until recent 
years the resort of Micmac families. Their chief 
lived on Big Meiise Island and fables of their tribe 
invest stream and cove and the huge grey rocks 
that near certain shores rise uncannily out of the 
water. When the Indians wandered away from 
Kejimikujik, the Provincial Government offered 
their lands for lease. The Rod and Gun Club, 
organised in 1909 by sportsmen from Annapolis 
and elsewhere in Nova Scotia and the United 
States, took a lease for ninety-nine years of 1500 
acres of forest land and a number of islands, on a 
few of which retreats have already been built by 
members.4 There are other cottages on a high 
bank near the landing. Beyond a grove of 
birches, a fair grouping of slim white trunks 
patched grey like a rattle-snake's skin and astir 
with quivering leaves, is the knoll where Jim 
Charles used to farm on a point that projects into 
the lake. Jim Charles was an Indian of quarrel
some habits who slew a rival, and in escaping from 
his pursuers stumbled upon a deposit of rich gold 

* The initiation fee of $100 entitles members to a cabin 
plot on the water-front. 
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quartz whose location he would never divulge, not 
even to Tom Canning who trapped and hunted 
with him. After he had stayed with his mine three 
months, he could not refrain from coming out to 
sell the gold he had dug, and so was captured. 
But a lenient, j u r y acquitted him because of the 
extenuating circumstance of a squaw's coquetry. 
Where the Club House stands he used to hoe and 
plant in Micmac fashion, and it was he who sowed 
the clearing between house and lake. Windows 
and broad piazza survey an island colony with 
blue channels between. In the dusky wood that 
flanks the lawn on either side are more cabins of 
log or painted wood. Some of these may be oc
cupied by non-members at a slight increase in cost 
over the twelve dollars a week asked for board 
with a room in the modern Club House. There is 
a gentility in the service of kitchen, dining-hall 
and chambers which makes this lodge in the wilds 
the pleasantest sort of place for wives to stay while 
their husbands go a-hunting. Sometimes the 
wives go too, and sleep on a bed of boughs, and 
rise before dawn to watch the baiting of the moose 
on stealthy barrens, and in the day, whip the 
streams for wily trout, or trudge the portages 
from lake to lake. 

The canoe lures through George's Run and on to 
Liverpool by Indian Gardens, or down Shelburne 
River to Lake Rossignol and back to Kedgee, a ten-
day outing. Baskets are provisioned according 
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to the number in the party and the probable dura
tion of the trip. On hunting expeditions a guide 
usually accompanies each guest. He " packs 
the baskets, " carries " the canoe, and if a moose 
is killed, brings out the meat as stipulated under 
the rather severe Nova Scotia laws. 

Angling-parties go up West River for the day, a 
motor-boat conveying the canoe train to the mouth 
of the river and calling again at night. Trouting 
is best in the spring and fall. There are longer 
fishing trips to Frozen Ocean, so named because 
the ice breaks there late in the spring, and to 
Peskuwes, and Peskuwaw, and Pebbie Loggitch, 
two lakes and a Short Carry on the west side of 
Kedgemakoogee. In the same direction are fa
mous moose pastures. Red Lake, near Peskuwaw, 
abounds in black duck. There are other regions 
equally renowned for partridge, snipe and wood
cock. Curiously enough, sea gulls flock in the 
spring to nest about these inland waters. 

The country southwest of Kedgemakoogee has a 
grotesque physiognomy. A high mossy plain un-
watered by lake or river is a-tilt with boulders, 
the largest of which attain the height of good-
sized houses. Some are peaked like tents, others 
are shaped like carts or crouching animals. Lit
tle rocks grow on bigger ones like warts on a grey
beard's nose. Here is a fallen pillar and there a 
tumbled throne. I t might be an abandoned Sodom 
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ossified for its sins. Few men, white or brown, 
have trodden this mossy pavement and but one 
woman, Mrs. J . Olin Howe of Connecticut, who ex
plored this region a few years ago with her hus
band and a guide. 

To the strands and groves of lake islands one 
may paddle a club canoe, or idly evinrude, or may
hap hoist an umbrella sail and drift from shore 
to shore. Haul the boat up on the pebbles and 
listen to sounds in the wilderness . . . fish leap
ing in the pools . . . a porcupine setting rat
like teeth in the bark of a canoe birch . . . black 
loons mourning . . . the bark of a fox far-away 
on the mainland. 

With care one may steal upon Br'er Porcupine 
and surprise him at his work. Arrow-pointed 
bristles cover the broad back and upper side of 
his tail. He will probably climb a tree at the 
crackle of steps, or lumber off as fast as a cum
bersome body will permit. If he shows a disposi
tion to lie on his belly and roll himself into a ball, 
beware of lunging quills and a thrashing tail. 
This rodent does not throw out his bristles as com
monly supposed, but imbeds them in the flesh of 
the enemy by contact, though a few quills may fly 
wide during the assault. A brisk tap on the skull 
will despatch a troublesome porcupine, but it may 
require several shots from a gun to kill him. 

The chromatic wail of the Northern Diver sets 



150 THE TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

the echoes moaning about the lake. What sound 
so grievous as a loon's complaint? Lampman has 
put into verse their legend: 

Once . . . 
Wherever Glooscap's gentle feet might stray 
. . . ye lay 

Floating at rest; but that was long of yore. 
He was too good for earthly men; he bore 

Their bitter deeds for many a patient day, 
And then at last he took his unseen way. 
He was your friend, and ye might rest n o more. 

And now . . . 
. . . among the desolate northern meres 
Still must ye search and wander querulously 

Crying for Glooscap, still bemoan the light 
With weird entreaties, and in agony 
With awful laughter pierce the lonely night. 

The Indians attribute to these birds miraculous 
powers of prophecy and believe they give notice of 
a change in the weather by their scream. In the 
Micmac legend, The Loon Magician, many un
toward things occur or are avoided through dis
obedience or obedience to the warning of a loon. 
In appearance, these great water-fowl are eerie 
as their cry. Their long white-feathered necks 
are wound with a band black and soft as ebony 
velvet. They live entirely on or under the water. 
They can stand erect only by using their tail " like 
the third leg of a tripod," and they cannot walk 
at all. Their wings they use under the water as 
in the air, to propel them forward. They are 
master divers and of all the creatures that live 
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in these untamed waters fear only the otter. If 
we imitate their descending lament they will an
swer, perhaps believing it the call of Glooscap, the 
departed deity who taught them to summon him 
when in need. Sometimes the soft dipping of the 
paddle does not alarm until the canoe's prow is 
within close sight of them. Then a plunge into 
protecting deeps . . . a swift winnowing of wings, 
and at a long distance, the uprearing of confident 
heads above the gloss of ribboned necks. 

The road from Annapolis Royal to Digby keeps 
in view the Basin which Champlain described as 
" one of the most beautiful ports which I had seen 
on these coasts, where two thousand vessels could 
be anchored in safety." Small passenger craft 
which serve the towns along the inlet pass close to 
Goat Island where Poutrincourt had his fort. 
The view matures in beauty as the haven broadens. 
At the mouth of Bear River ravine " the G a p " 
appears. Beyond the rift which opens to the Bay 
of Fundy the North Wall takes up its interrupted 
course and continues toward the south. 

There are bevies of hotels and vacation cabins in 
the vicinity of Deep Brook, Bear River and Smith's 
Cove. The rails cross a trestle over the water be
yond the latter station and by a detour which 
brings into range the shore we have just travelled, 
and the hills which encompass the harbou-r, arrive 
in the centre of Digby. 
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Digby's attractions have to do with scenery, cli
mate and summer pastimes. Early settlers passed 
by its site. There are no wars or monuments to 
make it famous. Sam Slick called it a small but 
beautiful village " where the people of New Bruns
wick take refuge from the unrelenting fogs, hope
less sterility and calcareous waters of St. John." 
Travellers from the States find it a cool retreat 
from the heat and dusty winds of less favoured 
places. Here " the blue air winks with life like 
beaded wine." The green of barricading heights 
glows darkly against the clear Nova Scotia sky; 
the bay which the Frenchmen's ships first ploughed 
seeks restlessly the solution of the tides, yet makes 
a level course for cat-boat, launch and fishers' 
smack to scud upon. On the warmest days one 
may walk comfortably along the main road of the 
village without hat or parasol. Fans are de trop 
in Digby. ^Eolus and Triton sit at her gate to 
pull the punkawallah. 

A fleet of transports found its way through the 
stern-walled portal of the roadstead jus t a hun
dred and thirty years ago. Fifteen hundred refu
gees from New England who had forsworn com
fort and goods in order to remain under British 
rule established a settlement five miles within the 
Basin, and called it Digby for the Admiral who 
commanded their British convoy, the Atalanta. 
Some were descendants of Mayflower pilgrims. 
Later came other Loyalists from the South and 
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brought black servants with them who had fought 
for Britain. The negro who polishes boots or 
sells Bear River cherries is descended from these 
" Blaok Pioneers " and probably lives in the Afri
can village of Jordantown, a mile out of Digby. 

The Loyalist grave-yard shows some archaic 
head-stones. One of them bears the punctilious 
inscription, 

D A V I D W I L L I A M F A N N I N G 

Died in 1810 

Aged 16 years, 11 months, 11 days, 3T minutes 

and some seconds. 

The ready mathematician will quickly perceive 
that had the youth lived but 18 or 19 days and 
1403 minutes longer — less some seconds, he would 
have completed his seventeenth year. 

Old Trinity is the historic church of the town. 
In former times, sittings, to be retained, had to. be 
occupied at least once in three months by the 
owner. The aisles were so narrow, records a local 
scribe, that pews were shortened when crinolines 
came into fashion, which so embroiled the congre
gation that, as a consequence, many forswore the 
Anglican for a radically different faith. 

On the water-front is a quaint book-shop whose 
outer walls are pasted with the eccentric protests 
of its owner against acts of the councillors and the 
conduct of village affairs. " Miss Cousins' fo
rum," the Digby folk call it. The Paul Yates stu-
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dio is on the opposite side of the street. To its 
restoring breezes Digby owes the presence of this 
chemist skilled in the science of light, this amateur 
of nature whose discerning lens has perpetuated 
the contrasting landscapes of the peninsula. Mr. 
Yates came to Digby to convalesce in this bracing 
environment. Inspired by the views about him 
and by the opportunities for healthful living he 
remained to establish himself as the premier scenic 
photographer of the Provinces. 

One's own camera is tempted by varied pictures 
among the flakes and wharves of Digby. At the 
dock of the Maritime Fish Company a trawler jus t 
in from the haddock banks at the mouth of the St. 
Lawrence burrows her keel in the mud and rests 
from her labours. Her English crew spears the 
long shining fish from the hold into baskets that 
swing out to the pier. When the haddock have 
been headed and cleaned they are subjected to a 
mild pickling and hung for fifteen hours in a 
smoke-house to steep in the oily vapour of burning 
ash or maple. The amber result is a finnan had-
die, the smoked haddock of the breakfast table, 
which has usurped the dried herring in the Digby 
market. 

The company to which the trawler's fare is con
signed annually packs 10,000,000 pounds of fish 
at its Digby and Canso stations. The sailing fleet 
of local merchants comprises ten vessels which fish 
off Cape Sable and in the Bay of Fundy. If ab-
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sent five to fifteen days a catch of many thousand 
tons of haddock, cod, hake, pollock, cusk and hali
but will enrich the owners. The profitable cod is 
laid to dry on the rough benches or " flakes " that 
cover sections of the beach. Until the sun process 
is complete the stiff triangular forms are spread 
each morning, and each night are piled in corpu
lent ricks under a tarpaulin. Each stack con
tains several thousand pounds of evaporated fish. 
The odour of the drying cod drifts like salty in
cense across the lower town and saturates the nos
trils. Even the flowers before the cottages lose 
their fragrance in the permeating breath. 

Most of Digby's cod goes to the West Indies. 
Thousands of barrels of lobsters, clams, mussels 
and winkles, and tons of dulse are also shipped 
from this port. 

Summer visitors angle in the Basin or venture 
through the Gut for deep-sea sport. Tourna
ments and regattas enliven the vacation months. 
The new Lour Lodge has its own courts and bath
ing-beach. Other tourist hotels also provide out
door diversions for their patrons. The roads 
round-about are among the best in the province. 
One leads to the beauteous vale of Bear River, a 
name corrupted from that of Simon Imbert, a 
Frenchman who commanded a relief ship for Port 
Royal in 1612. A beautiful natural highway 
penetrates a gentle valley known for its wealth of 
acacia trees. More rugged excursions are made 
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by carriage or automobile along the harbour shore 
to the outlet six miles away, and over the surf-
bound cliffs of Fundy to the coast beyond Point 
Prim Light. A road continues 20 miles down 
Digby Neck to Centreville, Sandy Cove and Little 
River on St. Mary's Bay. Another motor-way 
passes along the east side of the Bay to Wey
mouth, and on through Clare " municipality " to 
Brazil Lake and Yarmouth. 

Twice a day, Sunday excepted, Canadian Pacific steam
ers leave Digby for St. John, 47 miles across the Bay of 
Fundy, where connection may be made for Boston, Fred
ericton, Moncton, Prince Edward Island and Montreal. 

DIGBY - WEYMOUTH, 21 miles. 

Weymouth is mainly interesting to the tourist as 
a basic point for excursions on St. Mary's Bay, 
and through the country of the returned Acadians 
as far as Church Point. The town about the rail
way station is properly called Weymouth Bridge. 
Two miles distant is Weymouth Village at the 
mouth of the River Wey, which the Indians named 
Sissiboo, possibly a contraction of siks hibou, " six 
owls." 

On the shady corner near the station is " Good
win's," an inn patronised for its chicken dinners 
and generous country fare. 

Sissiboo Falls, two miles above Weymouth Bridge, 
and the lakes about New Tusket are attractive 
goals for drives with horse or motor. 

The little craft which conveys passengers, freight 
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and farm wagons 5 miles across the long straight 
Bay of St. Mary adjusts its schedule according 
to the tide. Little River is the first landing made 
on Digby Neck. At this point Fundy is about a 
mile to the west across North Mountain. The 
steamer proceeds to Mink Cove and Sandy Cove 
further up the peninsula. The latter town is at 
the head of a small round basin. On the natural 
terrace of its embankment are contented white 
houses with pointed gables and, in their midst, 
square-steepled churches brooding their clustering 
grave-yards. From the bluff behind this idyll of 
a village an untrammelled prospect is revealed of 
the two bays, the one broad and often tumultuous, 
the other confined between tranquil parallel shores. 
Beaches fronting both bodies of salt water offer 
excellent bathing. Sandy Cove is in a double sense 
a seaside resort. 

There are three houses here which give comforta
ble accommodation at a dollar a day, or less by the 
week. 

North of Sandy Cove is Centreville on the wagon-
road to Digby. From Sea-wall Hill, two miles 
beyond, there is another marine view worth a climb 
to see. 

South of Sandy Cove and Little River the road 
continues to East Ferry, at the end of the Neck. 
The ferry-launch across Petit Passage to Tiverton 
on Long Island is summoned by ringing a bell. 
At the other extremity of the island strip is Free-
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port, ten miles distant. Ferrying the three miles 
across the Grand Passage we arrive on Brier 
Island, an irrelated fragment which receives the 
winds and breakers of both bays, and the Atlantic 
to boot. Westport, the chief settlement, depends 
upon the sea for its livelihood in common with all 
the villages on the spit that bars St. Mary's from 
the Bay of Fundy, and affords a thoroughly un
conventional environment for vacationists to whom 
rest, good air and a banquet of sea food spells 
summer enjoyment. The people of this remote 
shore from Rossway to Westport are silent, kind 
and uncurious, like folk the world over who have 
" kinship with the sea." 

Little steamers connect Tiverton, Freeport and 
Westport with Yarmouth, but those who have in 
mind a pilgrimage through the Acadia of to-day 
will return to Weymouth, and go south later by 
rail. 

In the autumn of 1604 the Acadie cast anchor 
in the bay which de Monts named for the Virgin. 
The commander " noted that there was no shelter 
for large vessels, but that numerous little bays 
and innumerable coves offered a haven to ships of 
light draught." He admired the forests which 
covered all the country, and the soil which he es
teemed easily adaptable to cultivation. 

The first Acadians to find asylum on these shores 
were fugitives from Annapolis who had escaped 
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through the woods on the arrival of English trans
ports. When the Treaty of Paris was signed, 
many exiles returned from the colonies and formed 
settlements feeble enough then, but a joyful refuge 
for these wanderers fleeing back to the land which 
had banished them and away from the malice of 
their unwilling hosts. 
i 

In December, 1767, Governor Franklin presented 
to his Council the petition of the Acadians of Nova 
Scotia that a grant of land be made them along 
the edge of St. Mary's Bay. In addressing the 
Council, Franklin made known that he had " re
ceived the order of Plis Majesty to give the Aca
dians ample assurance of his royal favour and pro
tection. On his own par t he disavowed any inten
tion of compelling them to bear arms" outside of 
the province; he gave his word that they should be 
treated at all times with the same degree of indul
gence and protection that His Majesty manifested 
toward his other subjects, and that they should 
not be disquieted on the subject of their religion." 
In July, 1768, John Morrison was commissioned 
to survey the lands between Sissiboo and the north
ern border of the County of Yarmouth; this tract 
was to form a communal territory bearing the 
name of Clare. Behold, says an Acadian histo
rian,5 the birth certificate of the French municipal
ity of la bate Sainte-Marie. Only such brief ref-

$Les Frangais du Sud-Ouest de la Nouvelle £cosse, by 
Father Dagnaud of the College of St, Anne, Church Point. 
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erences as this to the refounding of Acadie are 
contained in the provincial archives. 

In September, 1768, Joseph Dugas mounted his 
wife and" his child Isabelle, aged four years, upon 
the horse " that constituted the most appreciable 
par t of his fortune," and placed behind them pro
visions for the journey and implements necessary 
to the establishment of a home in the wilderness. 
They departed from Annapolis by the path known 
hitherto only to the Indians, and thus blazoned a 
trail for others who followed, mourning the lands 
to which they had first returned and had found in 
the hands of English colonists. More Acadians 
arrived soon from New England, having walked 
north through the woods, or come by frail barks 
to the haven of St. Mary. Among the heads of 
families who joined Joseph Dugas were Prudent 
Robichaud, Jean Belliveau, Rene Saulnier, Yves 
Thibault, Pierre Melanson, Joseph Comeau, Joseph 
Gaudet and Pierre Doucet. In 1771, says Father 
Dagnaud, there were in the municipality of Clare 
twenty-four families, comprising ninety-eight per
sons, all of them dwelling in the neighbourhood of 
Leblanc Cove. Church Point received its first 
colonists a year later. Thus, 

. . . a few . . . 
Wandered back to their native land to die in its bosom. 

" W h o remembers Acadie?" asked a French 
writer in 1859. The author of Jacques et Marie, 
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a tale of the derangement published a few years 
later, told his readers that Providence had let the 
Acadians disappear. For a hundred years, the 
French of southwestern Nova Scotia were unchron-
icled in history. " God is too high and France 
too far! " they cried, when ignored by the Cana
dian Government and by organisations of the 
Church. In 1864 there were 85,000 French in the 
Maritime Provinces.6 

In his sympathetic biography of P,ere Lefebvre, 
first missionary to the Acadians after the eviction, 
Pascal Poirier, a senator at Ottawa, describes the 
convention called in 1880 to discuss Acadian af
fairs. There was great rejoicing because this as
semblage signified the re-uniting of a long-divided 
people. A flag and a national fete day were 
adopted. Three years later a company of Aca
dians returning from a second convention on Prince 
Edward Island, wept with joy to see their flag 
saluted by English vessels as it flew from the mast 
of their ship. 

In 1890 the College of St. Anne was founded by 
the Eudist Fathers at Pointe de l'Eglise, eight 
miles below Weymouth by the shore road. Church 
Point is the heart of the Clare District. The tall 
church with its beautiful spire is the centre of com
munity life. Grouped about it are the buildings 
of the Convent, College and Presbytery. 

e The French population of Nova Scotia is 52,000 by the 
1911 census, and of the Maritime Provinces, 150,000. 
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Like all the villages of Clare, Church Point con
sists of a single row of houses on either side of an 
unpaved street, with gardens and ploughed acres 
behind. The dwellings are not different in char
acter from other Nova Scotia houses. Within 
they are invariably ornamented by religious pic
tures and images. 

Nothing remains of the old costume but the shawl 
and the black headkerchief worn by the women. 
Little spinning or weaving is done in this day of 
near-by markets and good roads, but nearly every 
garret holds its flax-comber, distaff and wheel. 
But one man in the community is addressed as 
Monsieur, and he the priest. All others are called 
by their Christian names, or if strangers, by their 
family names. Un francais de France is most es
teemed and best welcomed. The language of the 
people is a corruption of the tongue of their Bre
ton ancestors,7 but students acquire from their 
teachers, most of whom are priests from the mother 
country, a pure accent and a knowledge of French 
traditions. 

The men are occupied with logging, farming, 
boat-building and the catching and preparation of 
fish. Oxen are their draught animals. Carts 
with heavy wooden wheels are used in summer, 
crude sledges in the winter-time. 

The Acadians of Clare are a serious and unro-

mantic people, reverent in their church observances, 

7 See under "Language," Chapter I. 
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modest in their social relations, and diligent about 
the homely duties that fill their lives. That they 
do not forget the travail of their ancestors is 
proven by the words they sing to their national air: 

Un Acadien errant, 
Banni de ses foyers, 
Parcourait en pleurant 
Des pays Strangers. 

Un jour triste et pensif, 
Assis aux bords des flots, 
Au courant fugitif 
II adressait ces mots: 

Si tu vols mon pays, 
Mon pays tnalheureux, 
Va dire a mes amis 
Que je me souviens d'eux. 

Pour jamais separi 
Des amis de mon coeur, 
Hilasl ou je rnourrai, 
Je rnourrai de douleur. 

Church Point Village is distant a short drive from 
the station of that name; beyond are Saulnierville 
and Meteghan. In all of these settlements there 
are Acadian homes open to travellers. 

WEYMOUTH - YARMOUTH, 45 miles. Below Meteghan and 
Hectanooga, both known for the good fishing in near-by 
waters, the railway passes near Lake Annis, and between 
Lake George and Brazil Lake. The latter is the station 
for Kemptville, 12 miles by stage or carriage. A chaos 
of rivers, lakes and small streams radiate from Kempt
ville. Cabins, guides, tents, boats and tackle are available 
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at reasonable rates. The Tusket River rises in this region 
and provides excellent salmon and trout fishing in season. 
The moose barrens about Kemptville are also a favourite 
resort of hunters. 

BRAZIL LAKE - YARMOUTH, 12 miles. 



C H A P T E R VII 

Y A R M O U T H — BARRINGTON — S H E L B U R N E 
L I V E R P O O L — B R I D G E W A T E R — L U N E N B U R G 

C H E S T E R — H U B B A R D S 

YARMOUTH'S excuse for being is the sea. All its 
pleasures and most of its industries are maritime. 
I ts climate is tempered by ocean currents that re
fresh its gardens and verdure in summer and miti
gate the winter cold experienced in other cities of 
the same latitude. I ts geographical position has 
influenced Yarmouth's selection as the terminus of 
three lines of importance to those who tour the 
Provinces. Boston is but seventeen hours away by 
the " Boston and Yarmouth's " steamer schedule. 
The Dominion Atlantic trains leaving the wharf 
pursue one route to Halifax,1 the Halifax and 
Southwestern road offers quite another through 
the Atlantic coast towns of lower Nova Scotia. 

This sea-port has an English flavour explained by 
its shipping, its ship-building and repairing, its 
colony of ship captains, and the hawthorne hedges 
that fence the lawns, green as England's. Its 
main thoroughfare is dreary as an English High 
Street, and about the wharves may be heard the 

i See Chapters V and VI. 
165 
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sailor accent of Devon and Cornwall. Yarmouth, 
though it is the channel through which pass 
streams of American tourists, has imbibed little 
from its neighbour and best patron but a certain 
un-British crispness in its shops. 

Before the Revolutionary War, families from 
Cape Cod emigrated to the shore of the deeply-
indented Yarmouth Sound. The name is probably 
descended from the River Yar in England. The 
Indians thought Land's End, Keespougwitk, an 
appropriate appellation, as do we, looking on the 
map. Yarmouth nourishes the tradition that " the 
frith " of Leif sagas " which penetrated far into 
the country," and the " island past which there ran 
strong currents " were its harbour and Bunker 
Island at the mouth. But it is made very clear by 
Scandinavian interpreters that the currents and 
the frith had to do with Nantucket Island and 
Buzzard's Bay. Leif, Erik's son, and his crew of 
thirty-five Icelanders did disembark on the shore 
they named Markland, but there is no record in the 
sagas that these voyagers of a thousand years ago 
rounded the southern coast of the Nova Scotian 
peninsula before continuing to Vinland the Good. 
Some years ago a 400-pound boulder was taken 
from the ground at a place opposite Yarmouth. 
Mysterious characters were engraved upon it which 
appeared to some to resemble the square letters of 
the runic alphabet, employed by the earliest Teu
tons. One Henry Phillips avowed that the sen-
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tence which he spelled Harkussen men varu should 
be accepted as indisputable evidence that the 
Norsemen had deposited this stone in souvenir of 
their landing: " Haka's son addressed the men." 
In proof, he and his co-believers cite the record 
that Thorfinn Karlsefne was accompanied by one 
called Haki when he visited this coast in 1007. 
The stone was exposed at Bay View Park, and later 
a t the Library rooms. Some months ago the so-
called runic monument was sent for temporary ex
hibition in Norway. William Hovgaard, a Danish 
naval officer and the most recent authority to speak 
on the subject of Norse voyages to this continent, 
declares in a volume published in 1914 by the 
American-Scandinavian Foundation that the Yar
mouth stone is a petroglyph of Indian origin simi
lar to the much-discussed Dighton Rock found a 
century ago in the Taunton River, Massachusetts. 
Another pseudo-monument of the Northmen was 
found in 1898 near Kensington, Minnesota, but 
has been pronounced a rather modern forgery. 

Once the fifth port in the world in point of ton
nage owned there, Yarmouth has declined in the 
statistical scale through the evolution of ships 
from the wooden to the steel and iron age. Nearly 
all the pioneer inhabitants skippered their own 
vessels, and ship owning and sailing laid the cor
ner-stone for the quite obvious wealth of the town. 
The halls and living-rooms of many homes are 
adorned with paintings of the Fortune in full sail. 
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In November, 1849, a brigantine named Mary 
Jane set sail for California and going around the 
Horn arrived in San Francisco Bay six months 
later bearing its crew of Yarmouth gold-seekers. 

About 20,000,000 feet of lumber is loaded annu
ally at Yarmouth's docks for South American 
ports. Of lobsters there were exported from Yar
mouth County nearly 2,000,000 pounds during the 
season 1913-1914, and 14,000 cases of canned 
lobster. A thousand men are engaged on this im
mediate coast fishing for lobster and cod, their fleet 
consisting of over half a hundred motor-boats. A 
great cotton factory employs 18,000 spindles mak
ing sail duck, the output amounting to 3,000,000 
pounds a year. 

At Benjamin Doane's shop a little south of the 
busiest part of the main street, autumn visitors 
will discover a characteristic industry. Here are 
moose heads in every state of disarray fresh from 
the hands of their slayers. I t is interesting to ob
serve the different processes of taxidermy by which 
an antlered trophy is evolved from the natural 
state. 

The drives through outlying country, as well as 
in Yarmouth town, are especially delightful because 
of the superior roads and the changing views of 
marsh, river, bay and crags, fishing hamlets, 
farms, lakes, hills and the open sea. " The 
Churn " on the far side of Bay View Park is a 
fascinating demonstration of the rage of waves 
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when trapped in a rocky trough. The drive con
sumes about half an hour from the centre of the 
town. Markland, across the Bar on Cape Four-; 
chu, is surrounded by the swirl of Fundy, the 
ocean and the harbour, and is therefore a desir
able place for a summer sojourn. The Milton 
Lakes are reached by carriage or tram. The road 
passes through pleasant villages overlooked by the 
Highlands. Further north, rocky Port Maitland 
faces both the Bay and the Atlantic from its posi
tion on the wind-beaten coast. When the hotel at 
this point is open, there is daily communication 
with Yarmouth by stage, a distance of 12 miles. 

A drive of a dozen miles brings one to Chebogue 
Point, at the junction of the ocean and the firth of, 
the Chebogue River. Another delightful motor-
ride includes the lovely lake country, the straw
berry-beds, the ale-wife streams, the Indian en
campments and Acadian villages about Tusket, 
due east of Yarmouth. 

The Halifax and Southwestern line leaves Yar
mouth from a diminutive station near the lower 
end of the town. A coast shattered by legions of 
bights and inlets and showered by a rain of islands 
extends from Acadia to the Scotch Argyles. The 
area north and south of the railway is composed 
of more water than land — probably there is not 
such a mosaic of lakes and bays to be seen else
where in the world. 



170 T H E TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

At Central and Lower Argyle a clear view of the 
islands of the Tusket delta is revealed from the 
car windows. The road descends to Pubnico sta
tion at the apex of a deep indraught whose banks 
bristle with more Pubnicos,—"West," "Middle 
West," " Lower West," " East ," " Lower East " 
and Pubnico Beach. Another village wears the 
name of d'Entremont who in 1650 brought French 
emigrants to this shore. A hundred years later, 
expelled Acadians were allowed to exchange their 
tilled lands for uncleared grants on the edge of 
Pubnico Harbour. Their descendants are the 
fishermen and small farmers of the region here
abouts,— a tract of principal interest to sports
men. 

Upper Woods Harbour, Woods Harbour and 
Shag Harbour are the first stations across the 
Shelburne County line. The road which has 
dropped almost due south to this point inclines 
upward now to Barrington Passage, a wee village 
swept by salt breezes where one might linger a 
whole summer in peace and contentment. Cape 
Sable Island 2 which fills the mouth of Barrington 
Bay, is just across the Passage. A ferry steamer 
runs several times a day to the little ports on the 
Island's shores. At Clark's Harbour there are 
hotels which receive tourists. Fertile farms and 
rich fishing-banks bring prosperity7 to the denizens. 

2 Not to be confu?ed with Sable Island, described at end 
of Chapter IV. The names of both are derived from the 
French word sablon, meaning " sand." 
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Cape Sable is the isolated ju t ty south of the island 
which Champlain found " very dangerous for 
certain rocks and reefs lying out nearly a mile in 
the ocean," and here Leif Erikson is thought to 
have landed. Concealed ledges and savage cur
rents snarl at the keels of ships that creep along 
this notorious coast. Vessels steering a course 
twenty-five miles away from Seal Island (a few 
leagues west of Cape Sable) find themselves ten 
miles north of it, so overwhelming are the currents 
that eddy about the rounded point of the peninsula 
and carry into Fundy over the ledges of Seal 
Island, Devil's Limb, and Black Rock. One of the 
first steamers to cross the Atlantic, the 300-horse-
power Columbia of the Cunard Line, went ashore on 
Devil's Limb while in transit between Boston and 
Halifax in 1843. Eighty-five passengers were put 
ashore on Seal Island and were later removed under 
the supervision of the Honourable Samuel Cunard 
who came from Halifax to the scene of the wreck. 

The horse mackerel or tuna is caught in great 
quantities off the coast of the mainland and Cape 
Island. Nearly 200,000 pounds were taken in 
traps or weirs in the month of July, 1914, between 
Barrington and Yarmouth. When the tuna is 
harpooned — small ones weigh two hundred 
pounds here — the spear is attached to a rope 
wound around a keg. At the drawing of the her
ring nets a fish is cast out as bait. The tuna 
rises, is struck with a harpoon aimed from the 
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boat, the keg is thrown overboard to avoid swamp
ing the dory, and the giant mackerel makes off. 
If the harpoon has taken effect, he is towed into 
shore and there dissected, to be exported to the 
States either fresh or in cans. 

Among the earliest of the pre-Loyalists who 
came to Nova Scotia was a band of emigrants 
from Cape Cod who arrived at Barrington in 1761. 
The church which they built four years later is 
said to be the oldest in Canada retaining its orig
inal materials and form. 

A road leads down shore from Barrington sta
tion to the village whose name commemorates brave 
Charles La Tour. From a fort built on the edge 
of the bay he defended in 1627 the rights of 
France against his own father, who through be
stowal of vast Acadian baronies by Sir William 
Alexander had been converted to the cause of Eng
land. Claude de St. Etienne la Tour and his 
wife, whom he had lately married at the court of 
the British sovereign, were permitted to live out
side the fortifications, but never to enter them 
after the defeat administered by the son. Fort 
St. Louis was dismantled in 1755. Port La Tour 
may also be visited from Port Clyde at the head of 
Negro Harbour. Daily stages run from both 
Barrington and Port Clyde to the site of the 
fort. 

Beyond the mouth of the Clyde River, the railway 
ascends the coast in sight of cliff and beach, gulf 
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and foreland, and at last brings into view the tran
quil harbour of dreams, the Bay of Shelburne. 

In April, 1783, eighteen square-rigged vessels fly
ing the British flag left New York. The five thou
sand passengers were Tory refugees from the thir
teen colonies. After a voyage of a week's duration 
the fleet sighted Cape Sable, then bore to the north
east and entered the postern of a peculiarly long 
and beautiful basin. On the right bank, at the 
head of the harbour, the company disembarked 
their chattels, not the least valued of which were 
the surveying instruments that were to plot a new 
city. Streets were named and houses built in dis
proportion to the inhabitants already arrived, but 
Shelburne, so named for the then Secretary of State 
for the Colonies, later Marquis of Lansdowne, was 
a city built upon faith — and the foundations were 
fashioned strong. This was to be the major port 
of Nova Scotia, exceeding Halifax in commerce 
and power. Previously, a French colony, and an 
Irish one called New Jerusalem had proven unsuc
cessful on this site. But this did not daunt the 
Royalists, who came in increasing numbers until a 
community of over 10,000 people dwelt inside the 
bounds of the new-born city. Several million dol
lars were expended by the optimists who were con
tent to live without labour so long as the Govern
ment rations and their own means lasted. Many 
families brought their slaves; one master had fifty-
seven. A Tory Utopia was here, bathed in the 
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glow of royal approval. But too soon the t ruth 
was established that men may not prosper in idle
ness. Within five years the spacious plots and 
parks, the wide avenues and luxurious mansions 
were deserted. Many banked the fires of loyalty 
and returned to the United States to retrieve 
dwindled fortunes. In 1818, there were three hun
dred inhabitants. Oak beams and mahogany 
mantels were used for fuel. Only a square-towered 
church, the so-called " Governor's House " on King 
Street and a few minor dwellings linger to remind 
us of the vanished Shelburne. A few black faces, 
too, from the slave settlement at Birchtown. 

For half a century the town lay moribund, 
peopled by gaping houses. I t was not until over 
half a century had passed that a germ of life 
stirred in the ashes. To-day, a town founded on 
hopes strengthened by labour bears the name of its 
defunct predecess-or. 

The inhabitants build schooners, tugs and life-
saving dories, and go down to the sea in their own 
ships to fish. 

The proudest relic the new town inherited from 
the old is the apparatus presented by George I I I 
to his subjects in token of their fealty and to help 
keep their span-new city from burning down. The 
most efficient contrivance then known for fighting 
flames was paraded with great eclat upon its ar
rival from London. In our eyes it is a dwarf cart 
set low on solid wooden wheels. The body contains 
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a hose and a water-tub, above which are a few 
feeble buckets suspended from rods. 

Northward from Jordan Falls is another of those 
garlands of lakes which with their contiguous 
forests and barrens make of this country a virgin 
game preserve. Lockeport, on an island four miles 
from the railroad, has a fine bathing beach com
manding a glorious view. 

The rounding bay of Port Mouton received the 
barks of the earliest colonials. De Monts so 
christened it because in loading sheep here one 
struggled and fell overboard — disaster momentous 
enough in that time of random provisioning. De 
Monts had been given by Henry IV the trading 
rights of all Acadie but when he arrived in May, 
1604, at the harbour which is next to Port Mouton 
on the north, he found Captain Rossignol from 
Havre de Grace " bartering with the savages 
against the edicts of the King." Whereupon, 
writes Lescarbot, his ship was seized, but the port 
was given his name. Haliburton declared the town 
of Liverpool, founded on this harbour in 1759 by 
Plymouth Rock stock was " the best built in Nova 
Scotia " having " an air of regularity and neat
ness." Many among the inhabitants grew rich 
from smuggling and privateering during the Revo
lutionary War and the War of 1812. The oddly 
gabled house of Captain Sylvanus Cobb is the chief 
monument of this orderly town. That his title 
was not idly assumed is evidenced by the records 
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which show him commander of a vessel before 
Louisbourg in 1745, and of another which trans
ported Acadians from Grand Pre. Lastly, he was 
Wolfe's pilot up the St. Lawrence in the memorable 
year, 1758. 

Three miles up the Liverpool or Mersey River are 
" the falls," a term frequently applied in the 
Provinces to rapids or " white water," where canoes 
finish the journey from the Liverpool chain, Lake 
Kedgemakoogee and Lake Rossignol by way of 
Indian Gardens. The last-named lake is the 
largest sheet of fresh water in Nova Scotia, hav
ing an area of about a hundred square miles. 

Medway is the station for Por t Medway Avhich 
spells tuna fishing to the rodsman. Salmon enter 
the Medway River from the Atlantic and go up 
stream to spawn. Fishermen are outfitted at Mill 
Village, 12 miles from the railroad. 

A map issued by the Department of Mines shows 
both the shore and back country of this region well 
starred with yellow. There is a gold mine on the 
county line between Queens and Lunenburg, and 
several others close to the railroad. The amazing 
statement is made that one-half the total area of 
Nova Scotia is in gold-bearing rock. Gold was 
first discovered in the early sixties, a captain of 
artillery having come upon the quartz while moose-
hunting in Halifax County. There are now about 
twenty-five mines in operation. Almost 1,000,000 
ounces have been produced during the fifty years 
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that gold mining has been prosecuted in the 
province. Until recently only the surface crop
ping was reaped, but more efficient methods are 
now being introduced in easy-going Nova Scotia 
whose inhabitants are proverbially negligent of the 
land because so blessed in the harvest of the sea. 

Bridgewater adorns the banks of " the largest 
and most beautiful river in Nova Scotia," the La 
Have, at whose ostiary some of the eminent events 
in early Acadian history took place. The fathers 
who planned the town benevolently left a par t of 
the forest standing for the benefit of posterity. 
The streets are broad, well-paved and deeply 
shaded. The natural park which encloses the 
tombs of the dead is beautifully terraced by the 
hand of the Creator and contains a pond of drift
ing lilies. Many of the monuments in the silent 
wood bear names of German families who first ar
rived in Lunenburg, and later came to Bridgewater. 

German thrift is exemplified in musty documents 
preserved in the small but very interesting museum 
housed in the building nearly opposite Clark's 
Hotel. The original collections were bequeathed 
by Judge des Brisay, a descendant of Cotton 
Mather and historian of Lunenburg County. 
Among the exhibits is an ancient tract on frugality 
which reads thus: " Sir you borrowed a bottle of 
me last summer and I want it and if you do not re
turn it within ten days from this date I shall sue 
you for it without further notice." The bottle so 
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much desired was a common black flagon which had 
been loaned to a neighbour to carry home a meas
ure of fish oil. Law suits are still a source of 
diversion in the " Huckleberry Courts " which are 
held in rural magistrate's houses. Within recent 
years a prolonged action amused the country-side 
in which the plaintiff spent three hundred dollars 
to get satisfaction from a neighbour who had ap
propriated fifty cents' worth of waste wood from 
the yard of a saw mill. Says the curator of the 
little museum, " Were the tribunal in the centre of 
a marsh, isolated ten miles from creation, there 
would be a press about the doors on trial day." 
This litigious quality among the farmers does not, 
however, affect the kindness of heart and the hospi
tality of a people whose gates are always wide to 
friend and stranger. 

On the wall of the museum is a portrai t of the 
Reverend Bruin Romkes Comingo, first Protestant 
minister to be ordained in Canada. The ordina
tion took place at Halifax in July, 1770. The 
cases contain fine specimens of native amethysts 
and agates. Lobster giants of thirty years ago 
are shown, their claws two feet long from tip to 
body. Nova Scotia decapods of the present are 
degenerates in proportion. A formal bill of lading 
issued a hundred years ago is prefaced: " Shipped, 
by the Grace of God, in good order and well con
ditioned by Collins and Allison, in and upon the 
good ship called The Swallow, whereof is master, 
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under God, for this present voyage Edward 
Crosby, and now riding at Anchor in the Harbour 
of Halifax and by God's Grace bound for Yar
mouth." 

A road of enchantment follows the margin of the 
broad La Have toward the Atlantic.3 The river 
is the outlet of seven lakes which pour their limpid 
flood through this vale 

With lilt of life and venture to the sea. 

Moored to river docks are tall ships come from 
Argentine or from Scandinavia to load the lumber 
of interior forests. A writer of eighty-five years 
ago gives the situation of thirty saw mills operated 
by this imposing river. In those days vessels were 
towed to their piers by oxen, travelling slow on the 
edge of the swift-running stream. The drive 
through Conquerall Bank twists like a country 
lane past farm houses whose door-yards are sur
rendered to fish flakes, where flag-staffs are rigged 
like masts and weather vanes are gilded fish. Sails 
are drying from the limbs of trees that overhang a 
nest of dories. Rocky tongues of land edged with 
picture pines have fishing-boats moored near them. 
Across the river are vivid green hills creviced by 
valleys and a-glitter with new barns and trim home
steads. 

The prospect heightens in majesty as the road 

3 Steamers every week day from Bridgewater for River-
port. 
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approaches the ocean at Por t La Have, 12 miles 
from Bridgewater. A grass-bordered way diverges 
from the main drive, passes a plot where larkspur 
and foxglove bloom on low mounds, and ends at a 
wooden range light, whose tower forms a wing of 
the keeper's dwelling. Behind, a narrow gate 
swings outward to a promontory whose abraded 
embankment looks to the ocean. A search about 
the sandy base may discover a flat red brick or two 
from the bastions of Razilly's stockade. 

Lescarbot is known to have landed here on his 
way from Port Royal to Canso in the year 1607. 
Six years later, an expedition outfitted by Madame 
the Marquise of Guercheville called at this port , 
planted a cross and went on to Port Royal. Isaac 
de Razilly, Knight Commander of St. John of 
Jerusalem, was chief of the Brittany fleet chosen to 
restore Acadia to the French after the signing of 
the Treaty of St. Germain-en-Laye. His asso
ciates were his cousin, Charles of Charnisay, and 
Nicholas Denys, the historian and voyagewr. 
Esteeming La Have a more advantageous location 
for his forty families of peasants from Saintonge 
and Poitou than secluded Port Royal, Razilly 
founded on this proj ecting meadow-land the parent 
Acadian colony on the Atlantic coast. The fort 
was constructed shortly after their arrival in 1632. 
Four years later Acadie lost, by the death of 
Razilly, the most efficient administrator yet sent 
out by the Crown. But no permanent memorial 
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was raised to him and his grave near For t Point 
has been obliterated by time. 

Agriculture progressed according to Normandy 
customs, and fish were exported to France and 
Portugal. The children of these colonists of La 
Have built the aboiteaux and planted the orchards 
about Grand Pre. An apple tree grows near the 
site of the chapel, whose chime and altar vessels are 
presumed to lie even to this day in the adjoining 
pond where they were thrown when invaders came 
from New England. Des Brisay relates that the 
colony lands were strewn with ruins and were preg
nant with old implements and metal-ware as late 
as 1880. 

Here Champlain dreamed awhile of glorious fame; 
Razilly here found all his meed of earth; 
And haply, here the thought of far-off praise 
Soothed Denys as he wrote thy wave-sung name . . . * 

The road rounds from the Point to Dublin Cove, 
a rocky road with an outlook so fair as to nullify 
the jolts. Over the buoyant track of Crescent 
Beach the car speeds close to the brawling surf. 
Great herring-gulls search the sands for fish 
left by the ebbing tide. A few miles off shore 
is La Have Island, the land first sighted by de 
Monts, April seventh, 1604. In summer, fishing is 
carried on from the shore. September is the month 
when the marsh grass is cut. Sometimes two hun-

4 From The Valley of La Have, by William E. Marshall. 
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dred mowers go out by steamer from the mainland 
and make a holiday of the harvest season. 

The circular drive of forty, miles returns to 
Bridgewater by Petite Riviere, spoken of by Denys 
as having an " entrance good for barques " ; climbs 
and girdles a high rounded hill tilled to its peak, 
descends- to an extensive forest broken by lakes but 
no habitations, and passes the cranberry bogs near 
Italy Cross and Conquerall before mounting to a 
ridge that overlooks river and town. There is no 
circuit in all the province that combines more of 
romance and varied beauty than this one.5 

BRIDGEWATER is the headquarters of the Halifax and 
Southwestern branches, Lunenburg - Port Wade (via Mid
dleton), and Lunenburg - Caledonia (via New Germany). 
Bridgewater - Caledonia (see Note 3, Chapter V I ) , 37 m. 
One train daily, except Sunday. Bridgewater —Middleton 
(junction with Dominion Atlantic R 'y) , 55 m. One train 
every week-day. 

BRIDGEWATER - LUNENBURG, via Mahone J c , 18 m. " Ac

commodations " leave at different hours according to the 
day of departure. Mahone (11 m. by rail) on attractive 
Mahone Harbour is also reached by motor-road from 
Bridgewater, either by way of the left river-bank and 
Lunenburg, or through Blockhouse, along the line of the 
railway. 

Lunenburg has a claim on the tourist's attention 
by reason of its ancestry, its situation, and its 
industry born of the sea. The town, is fortunate 

s The proprietor of Clark's Hotel was pathfinder for the 
Automobile Club of America from Halifax to Shelburne 
and drew a map of the coast roads. He is therefore in a 
position to give authentic advice as to routes and tours. 
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in being placed upon a sloping peninsula that is 
broached on every side by the waters of the 
Atlantic. Below the crown of the hill lies the 
schooner fleet in the main harbour. The bankers, 
all rigged alike and all painted black, direct their 
spoon bows in unison as they shift with the tide. 
The " back harbour " view embraces multitudes of 
islands afloat on the great Bay of Mahone. 

The Lunenburg fleet comprises one hundred and 
nineteen schooners with a total tonnage of eleven 
thousand. A new vessel costs $7000 to $8000. 
Crews varying from seventeen to twenty-two men 
are carried aboard each boat at the spring and 
summer fishing.6 Bait is secured off Newfound
land before going to the feeding-banks where the 
fish are caught by anchored trawls, each one over 
a mile in length, and baited by means of hooks 
which are set by men in dories. As the cod are 
brought in to the schooner, they are cleaned and 
thrown into salt. The total catch, from March to 
September, may approximate 140,000 quintals, a 
quintal equalling a hundred and twelve pounds. 
The 1914 fares were light because live caplin 
swarmed the Newfoundland Banks in such numbers 
tha t the cod refused the dead bait. The captains 
and crews work on " half lay," or on a percentage. 
People of the town own stock in the various vessels, 
whose shares are divided into sixteenths, or in some 

e According to a report of the Marine and Fisheries De
partment, ;26,500 persons are employed in the fishing in
dustry of the Province. 
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cases into thirty-seconds. If fortunate in their 
captains, investors may derive a good income from 
a few shares. Lunenburg catches only " salt fish," 
that is fish, or cod, that is sold salted down. 
Crews idle all winter about the stoves at the " lower 
stores " recounting yarns. They have no interest 
in " fresh fishing" though they could make a 
second living out of it if they chose. This would, 
however, contravene traditions established more 
than a century ago by the sturdy, strong-willed 
Germans whose great grandchildren maintain to
day the prosperity of Canada's Gloucester. 

In 1630, Lunenburg County was par t of the grant 
made to Claude La Tour by Sir William Alexander 
which was extended by Cromwell to Cape Sable and 
beyond, the rent thereof being twenty beaver and 
twenty moose skins. An Indian name of which the 
French transliteration was Merliguesche, milky 
surf, was applied to the present harbour of Lunen
burg. Cornwallis called at this port on his way 
to Halifax in 1749, and said, in a letter written 
soon after, he had been told there was a French 
settlement here and had gone ashore " to see the 
houses and manner of living of the inhabitants." 
I t may have been this visit which later determined 
him to despatch to so favourable a location the 
ship loads of emigrants who arrived a year or so 
afterwards from the domain of Hanover, whose 
King at that time was also King of England. 
Fifty acres were allotted free with tools and provi-
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sions. The town was named for Liineberg in Prus
sian Hanover. I ts burghers suffered intensely 
from exposure and poverty and were in daily ter
ror of massacring Indians. One of the most active 
pioneers was Leonard Christopher Rudolf whose 
diary is in the possession of his great grandson, a 
hardware merchant in Lunenburg. He was born 
in 1710 and as a young man was attached to the 
court of the Duke of Wirtemberg, then became 
scribe to the Privy Counsellor of the King of 
Poland. A Byzantine prince, son of one who had 
been strangled at Constantinople for championing 
the German Emperor, engaged him in the capacity 
of Secretary. In 1739 the future emigrant to 
Nova Scotia served in the war of Germany against 
the Turks and was at a great fight near Belgrade. 
At the age of forty he forsook courts and battle
grounds for the new lands across the sea. He was 
employed by Governor Cornwallis to oversee those 
chosen to clear the wilderness and lay out the town 
on Malagash Bay. Here he married, became 
Justice of the Peace and Major of Militia, and 
fathered nine children. He and his male com
panions wore round hats, knee buckles and wooden 
shoes and wore their hair braided and looped with 
ribbon. Their women spun the thread and wove 
the cloth for all the garments of the community. 

A revival of flax and wool weaving has occurred 
within recent years. The flax is harvested at the 
end of the summer. When dried and broken on the 
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rack, it is " swingled," combed, " hetchelled " (to 
remove the tow), twisted on the distaff, woven into 
thread, twilled and spun. There are famous weav
ers in the back country, where the language, cus
toms and superstitions of a hundred and sixty 
years ago still obtain. In the olden days, wedding 
feasts lasted three days; whole oxen, pigs, sheep 
and calves were served, and gallons of wine, and 
puddings, hams and geese. " Breaking frolics " 
took place on the farms when the flax was ready 
for the rack. Recently an old German lady died 
who left a treasure of home-woven linen to be 
auctioned for the Lutheran Church of St. Paul's. 

The building which houses the Church of England 
congregation retains all of its original timbers. 
The bell and communion plate were given in 1813 
by Christopher Jensen who came to Lunenburg in 
1752, and is buried in the crypt. The dwelling he 
erected at the corner of Lincoln and Queen Streets 
may still be seen. In 1782 it was attacked by 
American privateers in revenge for his assisting the 
British. 

Lunenburg is properly proud of its good sausages 
and sauerkraut and klbse suppe with dumplings. 
German is rarely heard in the town, but residents 
betray their fatherland by the accent that replaces 
a p with a 6 and a w with a v. They are broud to 
know you and bleased that you like Lunenburg. 
The stout maid at the rector's door hands you the 
key to the westrey. Bows of harbour craft are 
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bravely gilded Leta Schwartz or Annie Spindler. 
Owners' names are Zinck and Knickle, Wambach 
and Naas. The dean of the fishing establishments 
bears above its door a sign lettered " Zwicker and 
Co." The tenacity with which the Teutons have 
clung to their original grant is witnessed by the 
fact that elsewhere in Nova Scotia one rarely hears 
a German name. 

A curiosity of the Lunenburg environs is the series 
of great caves hollowed by the surf on the far shore 
of the harbour. The Ovens are reached by motor-
boat and should be visited at high tide to gain the 
full impression of the sea's grinding. The Ovens' 
Head Diggings were discovered above sixty years 
ago when the waves brought down the crumbling 
shale. The ledges are presumed to reach into the 
sea because more gold is found in the sand after a 
severe storm. Individuals who wash the sands earn 
$1 to $1.50 a day. Other excursions are taken to 
Bachman's Beach, and to Heckman's Island at the 
entrance of the back harbour, 4 miles from Lunen
burg. On " the rackets," or shoals, near-by, herds 
of seals make their home, but are not hunted. 

The branch road, Lunenburg - Mahone Junction (7 m.) 
joins the main line, by which passengers continue north
ward, along Mahone Bay, largest of the numerous bights 
on this coast, to Chester, 19 m. from the junction. 

Chester is to the Atlantic shore of Nova Scotia 
what Digby is to Fundy, though with more aspira
tions to fashion, For a number of years its invig-
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ourating climate and environment have influenced 
the patronage of a summer colony from the States, 
whose cottages adorn advantageous situations on 
knoll and point. The Hackmatack Inn, intended 
to provide the resort with a modish hostelry, over
looks all that is typical of Chester — green-turfed 
islands, islands of rock and hackmatack, the fair 
reach of bay and twin harbours, inviting coves, 
safe beaches, wooded vantage-points. 

The Lovett House, in the village, has a special 
reputation for its generous table. 

Chester Village mounts a hill above the inlet, where 
pleasure boats ride at anchor or skim seaward be
fore a sailor's wind. The first regatta held at 
Chester, in 1856, was for gigs of four oars. The 
prize was $27.70 in gold. The winner was First-
step, built by David Millett, the father of race-boat 
designing in Chester. Punts, whale-boats, flats 
and sail yachts were entered in other classes. 
Three thousand people attended from Lunenburg 
and adjacent towns, and there were fire-works and 
processions in celebration of an event familiar 
enough now among the myriad islands of the bay. 
Early in August Regatta Week is annually ob
served under the auspices of the Chester Yacht 
Club. 

An immigrant arriving in the party which came 
from Boston to Chester in 1759, made note in his 
diary: " August 4. Saw divers islands . . . and 
anchored in a most beautiful harbour. . . . At night 
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there was an Indian dance." This tract of land 
was granted, " with reservation of gold, silver, 
precious stones and lapis lasuli " to settlers from 
the Province of Massachusetts Bay. The new 
town, first called Shoreham, was frequently pillaged 
by American privateers of cattle, poultry and 
other property. 

One of the mother churches of Chester had for its 
pastor the Reverend John Seccombe, a Presbyterian 
minister who graduated from Harvard in 1728. 
He was tried at Halifax in the year 1776 for pray
ing for the success of " the rebels," and was put 
under bonds not to repeat the offence. 

The first bell used in the original Episcopal 
church of St. Stephen's was cast in 1700 for a 
French monastery. When its place in the belfry 
was usurped by a new and larger one, the old bell 
was used as a fog alarm on a banker. From this 
service it graduated to a place in the town, from 
which it rang New Year and wedding chimes. The 
last seen of it was on the brig Peerless in Val
paraiso harbour. Thus do the bells of Nova Sco
tia, like its ships, wander up and down the world. 

Four miles out in the harbour, there is an island 
famed for beauty, but still more for the supposi
tious treasure buried in its bowels by no less a per
sonage than the ubiquitous Captain Kidd, who in 
1696 left Plymouth, England in the Adventure, a 
287-ton galley, to prey on vessels hostile to France 
and England. The Captain's piratical career be-
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gan during a voyage to the East Indies. Pre
viously he had been in New York harbour. Off the 
coast of Malabar he burned villages and captured a 
ship. Thereafter he plundered in earnest. In 
1698 he buried spoils on Gardiner's Island east of 
Long Island, which was discovered, and amounted 
to 700 ounces of gold, 800 ounces of silver, 1 bag 
of silver rings and 1 bag of unpolished stones. 
Our pirate was arrested by the Governor of Massa
chusetts and sent to England. There, on May 12, 
1701, he was " hung in chains " for having killed a 
gunner by assaulting him with a bucket. The Oak 
Island Association, relates des Brisay, had as the 
basis of its foundation the statement of an old man 
who said he had served under Kidd and; among 
other exploits, had helped him bury $2,000,000 on 
an island outside Boston harbour. The Oak 
Island treasure pit has not yet yielded its store 
though a fortune has been spent in search of it by 
men of intelligence and business acumen. A tree 
was found to which tackle had been attached. 
Near it, a pit was uncovered lined with stones and 
logs. At a depth of about a hundred feet the sea 
rushed in through artificial drains and further 
work was rendered useless. 

Big and Little Tancook, a few miles from Oak 
Island, are rich in scallops of luscious Mahone Bay 
quality. The former has an area of over 500 
acres and a considerable population of farmers and 
fishermen. Green Island, 16 miles from Chester, is 
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the resort of stormy petrels which make their homes 
in the earth banks. 

Aspotogan, highest point in this par t of Nova 
Scotia, though but 500 feet in altitude, gives dig
nity to the broad boot of land that divides Mahone 
Bay from even lovelier St. Margaret 's. Both rail 
and wagon-roads pass within sight of the islands 
of Chester Basin through East River and so to 
Hubbards, a distance of 16 miles. 

The original Hubbard lived on Green Head, 
which, reaching into the bay, forms the cove op
posite the Gainsborough Hotel. Hubbards, a 
country village by the sea, is a typical Nova Scotia 
resort. At a short distance are surf-charged 
beaches hugged by woods of juniper and pine. 
Less than a mile inland, forest aisles disclose a 
fresh water mere with cabins perched half hidden 
on the sloping shore. Water trails lead to other 
lakes, Mill, Vinegar, Quacks, where trouting is as 
good as anywhere in the province. 

The proprietor of the well-conducted Gains
borough — a hotel more than ordinarily attractive 
for its hospitable cheer and excellent cuisine — 
has a genius for arranging exhilarating land and 
water trips for his guests. A buckboard journey 
of 33 miles follows the coast of the Aspotogan 
peninsula, going one way and returning another, 
and keeping in constant view the sea or arms of 
the sea. Mill Cove, on the south side of St. Mar
garet 's Bay, is a quaint colony whose dialect and 
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unsophisticated conceits would furnish material for 
a genre novelist. Many villages on these retired 
inlets are not yet converted from a belief in the 
supernatural. Driving to Peggy's Cove, at the 
easterly side of the bay's entrance, or going by 
motor-boat, one passes humble settlements where 
door-sills are not infrequently crossed by visitors 
whose baleful influence only the witch-master can 
annul. This region given over to the supersti
tions and practices of an unworldly peasantry is 
but twenty miles removed from Halifax. Yet in 
the cottages one hears of exorcised spirits, of rites 
which have to do with crosses steeped in hemlock, 
and pigs' hearts stuck full of pins and thrown with 
mysterious purpose upon burning coals. 

A house which faces Hubbards village is occupied 
by the son of an old-time captain whose name, John 
Dauphinee, was once the most powerful heard 
round-about the Cove, of which, indeed, he was 
called the monarch. He owned a brigantine and 
lesser vessels in the West India trade. He was 
captain of militia and his coat and sword, worn 
before the birth of the son who is now almost a 
nonagenarian, are preserved at the homestead. 
The parlour racks also hold ancient lamps shaped 
like a double-spouted coffee-pot, candle moulds, 
and a " Sam Slick clock " bought near a hundred 
years ago from a Yankee vendor, who, considering 
the traditional reluctance of this particular time
piece to tell time, must have exercised Sam Slick's 
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own gifts relating to " human natur ' and soft saw
der " in making the sale. 

A pilgrimage to Jim Simms has its reward in 
wandering tales of the life aboriginal — tales of 
trappers ' wiles and rugged hardship, tales of woods 
" clogged with moose, moose without all reason," 
of black foxes that bite their snares and leave 
mocking tufts of fur in the t rap, of autumn trips 
into the wilds with only a gun and a loaf of bread 
to provision the woodsman for a week. Jim 
Simms' wife " has learning," she can read and 
write. Jim went to school " one Sunday after
noon " ; he has not delved in books. But he is 
master of the lore of " dead-falls " and peltry, and 
so conversant is he with the forest that he is sum
moned as arbiter to decide for disputants their own 
lumber limits. The trapping-ground near Square 
and Long Lakes has been his orb for nigh onto the 
Bible's span of life. Even yet he goes with his sons 
to set a hundred steel traps and four hundred 
wooden ones where the lucifee, the mink, the bear, 
the red fox and the skunk " got to trabbel to git 
their livin'." The traps are visited every five days 
until the snow falls. Christmas is the season for 
selling the fur. Otter brings the best price, wild 
cats that can be dyed — those that have their 
large paw shaped like the hind foot of a rabbit and 
wear a tippet 'round the neck — are fairly re
munerative. " Good extra " minx fetch $7 to $10 
a skin, red fox $3 to $8. Pelts of weasels that are 
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grey as a rabbit until December and then turn 
ermine white, are worth 25 cents to a dollar, ac
cording to fashion's demand. 

The trapper's cottage where one sits in a tiny 
bright-rugged room and hears all this, is a mile 
down the road from the village. On the same spot 
formerly stood the station of the post carrier who 
made the winter journey from Halifax to Lunen
burg on snow-shoes. 

HUBBARDS - HALIFAX, 35 m. On the way is the beautiful 

but little exploited retreat called St. Margaret's, and the 
station from which a stage leaves every week day for 
French Village and Peggy's Cove. 



CHAPTER VIII 

N O R T H E R N NOVA SCOTIA INCLUDING T H E 
ISLAND OF CAPE BRETON 

For steamers, Hal i fax-Hawkesbury, C. B., see under 
" Steamers from the United States," Plant Line, Chapter 
I ; for Halifax - " East Coast" points (Spry Bay, Sher
brooke, Isaac's Harbour, Canso, Guysboro, etc.), under 
" Provincial Railways and Steamers." These trips along 
the Atlantic coast in small vessels are recommended only 
to those who are invariably good sailors. 

Steamer connection, Quebec - Pictou, and Montreal - Syd
ney is described under " Steamers from Canadian Ports," 
Chapter I. 

NEWFOUNDLAND-NOVA SCOTIA. Steamer, Port-aux-Basques 
to North Sydney. The service is mentioned under " Pro
vincial Railways and Steamers," Chapter I, in connection 
with North Sydney. 

HALIFAX - TRURO, 62 miles by Intercolonial Railway; 
Truro — Sydney, 214 miles, via Antigonish, Mulgrave and the 
Bras d'Or Lakes. 

YARMOUTH - TRURO, 228 miles by Dominion Atlantic Rail
way via Windsor. 

ST . J O H N - T R U R O , 209 miles by Canadian Pacific steamer 
to Digby, and Dominion Atlantic Railway to Truro, via 
Windsor; and 213 miles by Intercolonial Railway, via 
Moncton, N. B. 

MONTREAL - TRURO, 775 miles, by Intercolonial Railway via 
Moncton. 

MONCTON - TRURO, 24 miles. The first important Nova 
Scotia town across the New Brunswick frontier is Amherst, 

195 
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an industrial centre. From this point a drive may be 
taken into New Brunswick to the ruins of For t Cumber
land. Until the New Englanders under Lieutenant-Colonel 
Monckton captured it from the French in 1755, it was 
called Fort Beausejour. (See under Grand Pre historical 
notes, Chapter V.) Originally there were five bastions, 
armed by thirty guns and guarded by 800 soldiers. The 
outlines of the fort are still visible. On another bank of 
the Missequash, which defines the boundary between the 
two provinces, the English built For t Lawrence to defend 
their claims to Acadia. From this stronghold at the head 
of Cumberland Basin, the ruins of which have now disap
peared, the assailants of Fort Beausejour made their at
tack. This engagement had a decisive effect upon the final 
cession of their Canadian claims by the French. 

Tidnish, on Northumberland Strait, is a favourite beach 
resort, 17 miles from Amherst. 
Through a mining, fishing and hunting country the Inter

colonial continues to Springhill Junction (Cumberland Rail
way to Parrsboro, 32 miles).i A t Oxford Junction a line 
diverges that gives connection with Pugwash Harbour, Wal
lace, and Tatamagouche, all in a district known for its 
sporting facilities and affluent farms. Pictou may be 
reached from Oxford Junction, but the route usually taken 
is via Stellarton, east of Truro. 
The road, Oxford Junction - Truro, rises to a height of 

over 600 feet at Folleigh Lake, a pretty expanse of water 
situated among the Cobequid hills. Londonderry is the 
station for iron mines whose ore is of exceptionally high 
grade. Truro, at the junction of the main Intercolonial 
line and the line to the north, is 17 miles beyond Lon
donderry. 

Truro — Stellarton (Pictou) <— Antigonish — 
Guysboro — Mulgrave — Canso — Arichat. 

T H E " sights " of Truro may be compassed in half 

a day. They include the natural forest park 

i The Cumberland Coal Field has an estimated area of 
300 square miles. 
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called for Queen Victoria, and the Government 
Farm of 220 acres. The recreation woods, of 
which the town is quite justly vain, are beyond 
the outskirts. Except for the laying of walks, the 
building of rustic spans and climbing stairways, 
man has intruded little of his handiwork in this 
shrine of trees and hurrying brooks. A mountain 
torrent gushing over rocky terraces creates a cas
cade which Joe Howe admired and which in memory 
bears his name. 

Bible Hill on the opposite side of the well-kept 
town is occupied by the experimental farm, directed 
in the interest of Nova Scotia dairying and agri
culture. Soil typical of the province is available 
for the growing of roots, grain and hay. The live
stock barns boast prize cattle and horses. Among 
the latter are several thoroughbreds imported from 
various districts to raise the standard of Nova 
Scotia draught and carriage horses. The grounds 
are ornamented with flower-beds, which border the 
walks and surround the superintendent's dwelling. 
The Nova Scotians, tutored by capable specialists 
like Professor Cummings, head of the Farm and of 
the Agricultural School, and his associates, are 
awakening to the call of the land in a broader sense 
than ever before. Settlers from across the ocean 
have of late years been invited to tar ry in this rich 
province by the sea instead of pursuing their jour
ney half way across the continent to take up un
developed claims under pioneer conditions. 
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Stellarton, 40 miles beyond Truro, is on the bor
der of the Pictou coal deposits which cover thirty-
five square miles. A brief journey by branch rail
way brings one to Pictou, a trig port on Northum
berland Strait from which the steamer of the 
Charlottetown Steam Navigation Company de
parts every week-day, unless deterred by ice. In 
the winter, ice-breaking craft ply between Pictou 
and Georgetown, Prince Edward Island. Other 
boats leave here in the open season for Georgetown, 
and Montague, for Souris, P . E . I. and the Magda
len Islands, and for Mulgrave and the west coast 
of Cape Breton. 

A colony organised by Benjamin Franklin first 
inhabited this shore, and were succeeded by Scotch 
farmers who came ten years after Canada became 
wholly a British possession. 

Pictou coal fired the engines of the Royal William, 
first steamer to cross the Atlantic all the way with
out recourse to sails. She sailed from this harbour 
for Gravesend, England, in August, 1833. 

The century-old Scottish Academy is of interest. 
In the environs of Pictou are some fine fishing-
streams which run through a hill and meadow 
country. 

PICTOU - MAGDALEN ISLANDS, twice a week by S.S. Lady 
Sibyl. Distance, about 100 m. The thirteen islands which 
comprise this archipelago are chiefly visited in the spring 
by fishing fleets in search of bait and the cod on the 
banks. They were once part of the Colony of Newfound-
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land, but now belong to the County of Gaspe, Province of 
Quebec. The population of 6000, consists almost entirely 
of Acadian French, who both fish and farm. 

In the reign of Louis XV a fishing depot had already been 
established here. When George I I I became Canada's Sov
ereign the group was given to Admiral Sir Isaac Coffin, a 
native of Boston, and became a feudal state. 
Dangerous reefs surround all the islands, which them

selves appear like the peaks of rocky shoals. Amherst 
Island, 11 miles long and 4 wide, has the only harbour of 
any consequence. I t is connected with other islands by 
sandy links over which it is possible to drive by the edge of 
the sea. Grindstone Island, a few miles to the north, is a 
red rock from whose sea-face the surface has been gnawed 
by the elements. A poem by Stedman rhymes the narra
tive of a murderous wreck which occurred on this wild 
shore. There are further settlements on islands that lie 
toward the east. Alright Island must have been so named 
in derision. Coffin Island, one of the largest of the group, 
commemorates the feudal owner, against whose dictates the 
French inhabitants were wont frequently to rebel. Dead-
man Island is celebrated in a poem written by Tom Moore 
in 1804. Brion Island, further out in the Gulf, bears the 
name of the Seigneur de Brion, patron of the first voyage 
of Jacques Cartier, who discovered the archipelago in 1534. 
The Bird Rocks, Little and Big, are the most isolated and 
for that reason have been chosen by the gannets for a 
dwelling-place. 

At a few of the tiny ports board may be secured in 
private houses or very plain little hotels at $5 to $7 a week. 
The views, the trout fishing and scenes characteristic of the 
sea invite a few visitors. Passengers returning from the 
Magdalens may stop off at Souris and begin their tour of 
Prince Edward Island from this easterly port, returning 
to the mainland via Charlottetown and Pictou, or via Sum
merside and Point du Chene, N. B. 

PICTOU - MULGRAVE, and thence to towns on the Inverness 
shore, Cape Breton, by S.S. Kinburn. See paragraphs pre
ceding " Inverness County," this chapter. 
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Across the harbour from Pictou is " the'Landing " 
from which an 8-mile branch of the Intercolonial 
runs to New Glasgow (2 miles east of Stellarton) 
among the coal-mining and industrial activities 
that give this section its provincial and extra-
provincial fame. 

Antigonish is the demure mistress of a wide 
demesne that rambles by river and lake to upland 
pastures, that verges ragged glens and dips from 
hills to sea. " The pretty Catholic village " which 
all but lured Charles Dudley Warner from his pil
grimage to Baddeck is the capital of " the finest 
diversified farm county in Nova Scotia." Not 
only is it dowered in lands, but in the wealth of the 
ocean, in historic lore, and in varied nature scenes. 
Trout, bass, mackerel, salmon, clams and lobsters 
are taken in the streams and on the bay shore of 
the county, and in the fall geese swarm among the 
islands at the harbour mouth. 

Low mountains range northward along the 
peninsula that intervenes between Northumberland 
Strait and the Bay of St. George. Beautiful, even 
awesome are the gorges and abrupt steeps dis
closed on the way to Arisaig, a village that looks 
toward Prince Edward Island. On the bay coast, 
informal summer colonies pre-empt beach and 
grassy plateau and bewitching islands. In another 
direction is Lochaber, a lake 5 miles long that 
joins its beauty with that of the West River. 
McDonald's Mountain and Sugar Loaf compen-
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sate ambitious climbers by vistas that embrace the 
Cape Breton shore, the Straits of Canso, 30 miles 
away, the Bay and all the lovely realm between. 

One magnificent farm, 9 miles from Antigonish 
town, has 600 acres extending back from the bay. 
The great barn, largest in all the province, has a 
capacity of nearly 200 tons of hay. 

The county-seat is a mile from the head of a 
newly-dredged harbour which will admit shipping 
and pleasure-craft to wharves near the town. 
Though the number of inhabitants is but 2000 and 
has scarcely varied in twenty years, the three banks 
of the town have a million and a half dollars on 
deposit. 

The harbour shore was the district settled first by 
Acadians, then by English officers and privates 
who were granted land in Nova Scotia in recom
pense for their services in the war of the Colonies 
against Great Britain. The rigours of the wilder
ness put out the enthusiasm of most of these, but 
in a short time, Highlanders, expatriated by ruth
less landlords, came to New Scotland and found in 
the braes and leas of Antigonish County a solace 
for their misfortune. " In their new homes," re
lates Monsignor Gillis, Professor of Philosophy 
at St. Francis Xavier, and sponsor for these brief 
historical notes, " the Catholics and the Presby
terians selected different localities for their settle
ments — a circumstance which explains the group
ings of the adherents of their respective churches 
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in eastern Nova Scotia. Thus, the Highlanders 
who began in 1790 to trickle into the territory 
along the shores of Northumberland Strait, were 
mostly Catholics. The tide of these immigrants 
continued to ebb and flow for about a quarter of 
a century, until they penetrated into every nook 
and corner of the county, interspersed by a few 
families here and there from the Emerald Isle." 

The Catholic Cathedral of St. Ninian is inscribed 
above its door with the Gaelic words, Tighe Dhe, 
the House of God. Occasionally sermons are 
given in the ancient tongue of the Highlands. The 
University of St. Francis Xavier was founded in 
1854 by the Bishop of Arichat. The original col
lege building now has for neighbours a chapel 
of exquisite interior design and a new science 
building, both presented by alumni. A new dormi
tory is about to be constructed on the quadrangle 
at the rear of the main building. Soft-stepping 
Sisters perform the labours of dormitory, laundry 
and kitchen and serve to the chance visitor sugared 
cakes and tea, with cream from the college dairy. 
This is said to be the first Roman Catholic College 
to confer the Arts degree upon women. I ts 
courses are open to both sexes and all sects at a 
nominal tuition. 

To the right of the main building is St. Bernard's 
Convent for young women. On the hill behind the 
cathedral is the palace of the bishop of the dio
cese. 
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Near the main street, with its Celtic Hall, its 
shops and its curling rink is the Royal George 
Hotel, one of the few in the provinces completely 
modern in equipment. The wide streets are arched 
by splendid trees that remind one of New England. 
Though seven-eighths of the population is Scotch 
Catholic, by agreement among the citizens a 
Romanist is elected to the mayoralty one term and 
a Protestant the next, an arrangement whose 
tolerance increases one's already agreeable impres
sion of the town. 

The road from Antigonish (a name inherited from 
the Indians) winds through Antigonish and Guys
boro Counties to villages on the Atlantic Coast. 
Snug cottages and domineering hay and cattle 
barns are their own commentary on the fertility 
of this farm country which nowhere is more than 
twenty miles from salt water. The summer tem
perature in this belt averages 62°, the winter tem
perature, 26° Fahrenheit. The vital statistics of 
the County of Antigonish show that fifteen per 
cent, of those that die within its bounds are over 
eighty years of age, and three per cent, live to be 
over ninety. In a certain year, seven died aged 
over one hundred — an interesting testimonial to 
the climate and the original stock of the race. 

Sherbrooke, 40 miles from Antigonish, is the 
centre of a district productive of big game and gold 
quartz. At Goldenville, across the St. Mary 
River, there is a paying plant in operation. There 
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are other mines on the post-road between Lochaber 
and Sherbrooke, and all along the coast between 
Halifax and Goldboro. Tangier, 60 miles below 
the mouth of the St. Mary, was the scene of the 
first gold strike in Nova Scotia, some fifty years 
ago. While there are innumerable deposits on this 
water-shed, comparatively few veins are deep or 
wide enough to make their separate operation 
profitable. 

From Heatherton, 12 miles east of Antigonish, a 
stage departs on the arrival of the express for 
Guysboro, 24 miles distant, at the head of Cheda-
bucto Bay. The pastoral shores of this out-of-
the-way village have a history that dates from the 
Portuguese discoveries. Nicholas Denys created 
one of his colonies here. I t was he who named the 
Strait of Fronsac for his patron, Cardinal Riche
lieu. The many negroes seen on village docks and 
tilling near-by fields are the progeny of slaves in
troduced from West Virginia in Revolutionary 
times by Colonel Molleson, who with other Loyal
ists came here in 1783 and was apportioned free 
tracts of land. 

Guysboro is so nearly surrounded by water that 
farmers make schooner delivery of fresh lamb and 
vegetables, " roobub " and berries, and the thick 
cream that goes with them at thirty cents a quart 
jar-full. 

The village hotel is an heirloom in the Grant fam-
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ily. Each generation has " improved " and " built 
on " until passages are all up-a-step and down-a-
step and go in and out to low rooms with sharp-
angled ceilings. The inn is so oddly sweet, the 
locality so attractive that one wishes to like Guys
boro, but cannot, quite, unless by lucky chance 
one's ancestors fought for Britain too, and one is in 
a position to prove it to the scrutinous dwellers in 
the haughty little houses who with " pride in their 
port, defiance in their eye " regard the trespassing 
tourist. 

There are two ways to leave Guysboro. Until the 
railway from Dartmouth is completed we return to 
the Intercolonial by stage and continue to Mul
grave through Tracadie where in the midst of an 
Acadian settlement there is a trappist monastery 
founded here nearly a century ago; or the wee 
steamer that daily (except Sunday) braves the un
certain Atlantic winds will in three hours carry the 
departing one across Chedabucto Bay and between 
the green walls of Canso Strait to Mulgrave. 

Mulgrave is the station farthest east in Nova 
Scotia before crossing to Cape Breton. I t is also 
the home port for a fleet of small packets that link 
numerous sequestered villages with the outer world. 

One of these is Canso, which the Indians called 
" Kamsok " and the French, who were here in the 
days of de Monts and Denys, " Canseau." Cape 
Canso is the most easterly foreland on the con
tinent, south of Labrador. Behind it, on a breezy 
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mole, is the town famous alike as a fishing and as a 
cable station. 

I t was the New Englanders' smacks which went 
out from Canso that the French molested. Louis
bourg, on the Isle Royale, was the price they paid 
for their zeal. The present fleet of well over a 
hundred schooners fish the teeming banks that lie 
a few miles out in the Atlantic and bring in rich 
cargoes of cod, haddock, mackerel and halibut. 
Shore " hand-liners " fish from motor-boats and 
sometimes clear $80 a week. From the Canso lob
ster hatchery as many as 8,000,000 fry are some
times despatched at one time. 

Because of its out-standing position Canso was 
chosen by both the Commercial and the Western 
Union Cable Companies as a terminus on this 
side of the Atlantic. The cable buildings and the 
houses of the officials, operators and mechanicians 
form a fair-sized colony in themselves. 

At the entrance to Canso Gut, two hours' sail 
from Mulgrave, and separated from Cape Breton's 
southern shore by a slender passage is a halcyon 
isle of poppy zephyrs, of glistening roads, blue 
tarns and murmuring beaches that, two centuries 
and more a-gone, was bequeathed the title custom
arily given at that time to the eldest daughters 
of the Kings of France. Isle Madame hoards its 
fund of story and its reminiscence of years when 
Arichat was the jauntiest port on the coast, when 
wharves were alive with brigs, brigantines, shallops 



NORTHERN NOVA SCOTIA 207 

and schooners, each owned by a different family 
in the little town that outlines the crescent har
bour,— a town three miles long and two streets 
wide. The wrecks of stocks, piers and stores mark 
the water-front. In 1765 the Jersey fishing-firm 
of Robin & Co. set up a station which a few years 
later was raided by the dashing sea-rover whom 
a serious-minded local writer refers to as " the 
well-known pirate, Paul Jones." The ware house 
erected in 1797 on the south side of the harbour 
was moved a decade ago, and now does duty as a 
village store, with an Acadian Boudreau as pro
prietor. The Jerseymen gave up their plant when 
the demand for cod in the brine largely superseded 
that for " salt fish." 

Steam vessels usurped brig and schooner. The 
trade of Arichat declined to a state of torpor. 
But fortunes made in fish and freighting preserved 
the inhabitants from poverty. Indeed, many of 
the dormered houses that lend a graceful air to 
the main street reflect the comfort and culture that 
were always the badge of Arichat. 

Thir ty years ago the women wore the Norman 
cap but the island metropolis is much too advanced 
for that now. Occasionally one hears obsolete 
French and English words interpolated in the na
tive tongue, and very occasionally, as in the case 
of Cap'n Paddy, one meets a character-type that 
remains rooted in the memory. Once, Captain 
Patrick Richard possessed flakes and fishing-
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schooners and sailed the main — a dapper, happy, 
bewhiskered, tiny Frenchman. When he retired 
to sun himself on the cottage steps above the har
bour, his wife used to sit inside the door " hook
ing " her wool rugs or mending his clothes, and he 
was content. For fifty years they had lived in the 
little cottage, neat as a light-house and gay with 
Paddy's presence. The wife fell ill — the rugs 
were folded away, the distaff hung in the attic. 
The belle-file came to keep the house. . . . Paddy, 
though eighty-two, grew restless; his anchor-chain 
had parted — he was desole for his first love — 
the sea. There was a young skipper in need of a 
deck-boy to watch aboard the banker when the 
crew went to their trawls. I t was the little cap
tain who secured the berth to the distress of his 
family and his priest. He laughs and rubs 
his shiny palms as he relates the incidents of that 
season off the Magdalens, which would have failed 
but for his knowledge of the best shallows, and 
would, we wager, have been a drab journey enough 
but for the jigs of the deck-boy and his blue-eyed 
cheer. He demonstrates on a homespun rug the 
steps he used to do in the cabin, just to prove 
" that his legs were still good " and his heart merry 
as a dance tune. Alors, when the schooner makes 
harbour again it was the priest who met him in 
the road. " Patrice! I thought to see you buried 
on the banks — never again among us in Arichat." 
" Monsieur," replied the returned one, " you are 
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good man. I respect you and confess to you. 
But even you may not say me when I die, neither 
you nor any one but le bon dieu. Perhaps I go 
again next year! " 

The white road that brinks the Cap'n's small do
main takes its way over a hill to the port of West 
Arichat, or Acadiaville. The island is but 16 
miles long. The distance is not far even if we 
drive on to the point opposite Burnt Islands in 
Lennox Passage where a bridge has lately been 
laid to the Cape Breton coast, a link long-desired 
by the islanders as an aid to commerce and so
ciability.2 The interior of the island is watered 
by a chain of lakes where trout and partridge 
abound and the loon calls eerily. The drive to 
Descousse by Rocky Bay leads from Arichat to 
the north of the island 7 miles, edges the bay fac
ing St. Peter's, and returns by Grand Lake. 
Petit de Grat is the most important fishing village 
of the island group and was the first place to be 
permanently settled. Here and on the fish 
wharves of Arichat one may choose haddock, sal
mon, cod or mackerel, shad or halibut, hake, pol
lock, tuna, flounder, smelt, trout, clams, lobsters 
or sword-fish for the day's dinner. The " P'tit 
d 'Grat " fleet consists of a hundred vessels, many 
of them operated by motors. 

2 Isle Madame may be reached from Grand Anse on the 
Cape Breton Railway, Point T u p p e r - S t . Peter's. Also by 
S.S. Weymouth from Sydney and North Sydney via Louis
bourg. 



210 T H E TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

Arichat is the seat of Richmond County, Cape 
Breton. Court convenes in the white edifice on 
the hill near old St. John's. Though a majority 
of the island's 5000 inhabitants are of French an
cestry, there are also a number of Irish families in 
the shire-town. Friendliness pervades the atmos
phere of My Lady Isle to a degree unusual even in 
friendly Cape Breton. 

From Mulgrave, the Richmond sails twice a week 
for St. Peter's, passes through the short artificial 
canal which separates Richmond County into two 
parts, and proceeds across the Bras d'Or to Grand 
Narrows. The Weymouth follows the same 
course, sailing from Hawkesbury, C. B., once a 
week for Grandique, St. Peter's, East Bay, Grand 
Narrows and North Sydney. 

The Cape Breton Railway diverges to the east 
from Point Tupper 3 and has its terminus at St. 
Peter's (31 m.), a tidy town whose ancestral site 
on Point Jerome was o'ershadowed by an impor
tant fortification in the time of Monsieur Denys 
(1636). In the charming bay is the island where 
the Micmacs hold the July pow-pow referred to 
under " Festivals." 

Mulgrave is a call-port for still another little 
coaster that passes out the west orifice of the tidal 
channel which divides the mainland from the 

3 Point Tupper, C. B., is across a narrow inlet from 
Hawkesbury, C. B., at which point the Plant Line steamers 
call on the way between Boston, Halifax and Charlottetown. 
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islands of the north. The Kinburn makes a bi
weekly circuit of towns on the Inverness shore as 
far as Cheticamp. The same coast is much more 
comfortably served by railway as far as Inverness, 
the starting-point being Point Tupper, C. B., on 
the opposite side of the Strait from Mulgrave. 
Intercolonial trains are transported by ferry, en 
route to Sydney via the Bras d'Or Lakes. (See 
fine print following " Inverness County.") 

Inverness County. 

Once across the majestic canal provided by na
ture as a passage from the ocean to the lower Gulf 
of St. Lawrence, one has entered a kingdom where 
Nature in all things reigns undisputed. Cape 
Breton has no sophisticated cities or pretentious 
resorts. Her appeal is the rational one of broad 
waters, granite steeps and unharmed forests. 
Her riches are dug from the earth and wrested 
from the sea. Her sons are brawny and upright, 
their simple lives unhurried. 

An island sea surrounded by land sprawls like a 
great starfish in the heart of the tract. The 
mountainous Counties of Inverness and Victoria 
thrust northward like uplifted fingers; Cape Bre
ton County makes a line on its upper border like 
the bent knuckles of digits turned down. Inver
ness, Victoria and par t of Richmond County are 
divided by St. Peter's Canal and the Bras d'Or 
Lakes from the land that lies to the east, so that 
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two islands in reality form the one known as the 
Island of Cape Breton. 

Inverness County extends for its whole length of a 
hundred miles along the Gulf of St. Lawrence, fac
ing Prince Edward Island. The railway, con
structed within recent years, follows the north edge 
of the strait from Point Tupper to Hawkesbury, 
Hastings and Troy before emerging in sight of St. 
George's Bay and the Gulf. Thereafter for 20 
miles the rails conform to the curve of the shore 
along the base of the Craignish Hills. Place-
names grow increasingly Scottish?— Craigmore, 
Campbell, Mackay Point. A short way beyond 
Judique, unrivalled for the stature and belligerency 
of its Highlanders, the train crosses the southern 
extremity of the coal seams which slope toward 
and under the sea from Cape Susan to Cheticamp. 
At Port Hood, the county seat, 34 miles from 
Point Tupper, coal has been mined on an extensive 
scale. Some of the veins lie so close to the sur
face that ordinary spading on beach or farm may 
unbare them. From this point, Whycocomagh, 
on an arm of the Bras d'Or, is about 20 miles 
across country by wagon-road. Maboii is a deli
cious little spot in a river vale overlooked by low 
hills. North from the harbour mouth is Mabou 
Cape, nearly a thousand feet high and a landmark 
for all this part of the coast. 

The road creeps at the foot of the South High
lands through the picturesque gorge of Glendyer 
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to Strathlorne on Loch Ban, which is an inlet of 
Lake Ainslie, a sheet of fresh water reaching 12 
miles to the southeast. Four miles beyond is the 
coal mining town of Inverness, which came into 
being about a dozen years ago, and is important 
to the traveller as a touring centre. 

The Inverness colliery was first developed by a 
resident of Danvers, Massachusetts, and later 
taken over by McKenzie and Mann, promoters of 
the Canadian Northern Railway. The mine now 
ships about 300,000 tons a year of soft coal, much 
of which is mined beneath the Gulf. The miners 
are principally Scotchmen whose forefathers came 
to Cape Breton about a hundred years ago. There 
is also a contingent of Belgians who are segregated 
in a smudgy quarter of their own. Until the rail
road penetrated this untamed and precipitous 
coast, the Scotch farmers who planted their potato 
patches and tended their sheep were even more 
isolated than the mountain crofters of many parts 
of Scotland. Customs observed in the old country 
a century ago, and perhaps discarded there, still 
obtain in this primitive region. Here automobiles 
are still rare enough to inspire curiosity, if not 
actual fear in the rural districts which lie back 
from the shore. So many families have the same 
patronymic that confusion would arise but for the 
ingenious expedient of allying with the baptismal 
name of an individual the names or sobriquets of 
his father and grandfather. Thus, James, son of 
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James and grandson of Joseph Mclsaac would 
be given the appellation, James Jim Joe. Mary 
Ann Angus (father's name) Big John (grand
father) is the way Mary Campbell might be ad
dressed. Similarly, Jessie Red Alex Neil Findlay 
and Alice Big Dave are known to the townsfolk, 
and John Alex Roary, Roary being the contrac
tion of the ever popular Roderick. 

Frequently a whole family labours and sacrifices 
" at the fishing," or in the mine or with the crops 
that one child may be educated. Not a few nota
ble professional men have come from these plain 
communities. The ambition of the young girls is 
to go to Boston, where they are in demand as do
mestics. When they return in the summer with 
new and stylish wardrobes, they are known locally 
as " Boston swells." The men are of enormous 
physique. The Argyll Highlanders, a body of 
militia from Inverness County, have an average 
height of nearly six feet,— and 98 per cent, of them 
speak Gaelic. 

One of the most striking views in the province is 
obtained from Cape Mabou Mountain. The road 
mounts steeply, leaving behind the gulf and smoke-
wreathed Inverness. On the far side of the for
ested height lie the superb Valley of Strathlorne 
and bonny Lake Ainslie o'er-topped by still more 
distant ranges. On the borders of the lake, source 
of the Southwest Margaree, are bountiful farms 
where one hears tunes from the Gaelic song-book 
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and sups in beamed rooms whose carpets are hand-
woven and whose wall-hangings are bagpipes and 
embroidered mottoes. Near the Dunbar farm, 9 
miles from Inverness, are the ruins of an old card
ing mill and a water wheel. The gate-posts lead
ing to the house are the jaw-bones of a whale, the 
doorstep is an antiquated quern. At the foot of 
the hill is Lake Ainslie with a pebbled beach for 
bathing, and sea, lake and brook trout lurking in 
near-by pools. Baddeck on the Little Bras d'Or 
is a drive of 25 miles from this side of the lake. 

The stranger who comes to Inverness will find 
himself comfortably quartered at the Imperial Ho
tel, kept by two ladies from Antigonish. The win
dows give an uninterrupted outlook upon the 
waters of the gulf, often illuminated by the pag
eantry of sunset. The houses of the superintend
ents of railway and mine stand in a clearing oppo
site the hotel. The rest of the town is as dingy 
as coal mining towns seemingly must be, no matter 
what their location. 

To the north of Inverness stretches a supremely 
beautiful country where rivers flow among lofty 
hills to meet scarp and headland that j u t perilously 
above the gulf. A well-travelled road unites In
verness with Margaree Harbour and Cheticamp. 
The entire distance of 40 miles may be made over 
the cliff road. But the pleasantest way is to drive 
by way of Margaree Forks up the far-sung valley 
of the Northeast Branch. If previously advised 
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by letter or telephone Callie McLeod at " North
east " will provide lodgings overnight, or for as 
long as may be agreed. " R e d " McLeod, the 
father, was known the country over for Ms hospi
tality. Even now, doorkeys are never turned at 
night in the McLeod homestead lest a wayfarer in 
need of shelter should happen by after the family 
had retired to bed. 

" Northeast " is 23 miles from Inverness and 28 
miles from Baddeck. Aside from the splendour of 
its valley scenery, this branch of the Margaree has 
renown among fishermen as the best salmon stream 
in Nova Scotia. There is good trout-fishing 
within two minutes of the highway. Caribou are 
hunted 14 miles from the junction of the Baddeck 
and Valley roads. Partridge are abundant in 
season. A team to Inverness or Baddeck can be 
hired here for $6 (one to three persons), and a 
" single team " for $2 a day. I t is difficult to con
ceive a vacation place more satisfying to every 
sense. 

Dark, craggy ranges wall a gorge with level floor 
down which the river glides between low pastures, 
here called intervales. As the stream nears the 
sea the mountains descend in height. Farm
houses appear on the cloud-shadowed slopes and 
church spires gleam on the banks. Northeast 
Post Office is two hours distant from Margaree 
Harbour. At the gulf-edge the hills become high 
buttresses over whose crest the road goes on to 
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Cheticamp. The Margaree is the dividing-line 
between the Scotch and the Acadian elements which 
inhabit this coast. Not twenty Scotch families 
live north of the boundary. The French land
holders spread their salmon nets and set their traps 
for lobster within sight of their own door-yards. 

At Friar 's Head there is a French church and a 
glebe house where dwell the Abbe Broussard and 
his sister, shepherd and shepherdess of a scattered 
flock. If the traveller has perhaps bought wild 
berries of a gamin in the road and a loaf of bread 
made by the postmaster's wife, here at the priest's, 
farm he will find milk to drink with them. Doubt
less a glass of port will be offered and the horses 
watered by Achille, the nephew, before the stranger 
is permitted to continue on the road to Cheticamp. 

Grand Etang is the only village of importance 
between the Margaree mouth and Eastern Har
bour, in the district of Cheticamp. Here a fork 
of Northeast Margaree emerges through a funnel 
gullied in the mountains. In windy seasons the 
gales that blow up and down stream make the 
crossing of the bridge that spans it so hazardous 
tha t no one but the postman makes the attempt, 
and he only after ballasting his cart well with rock. 

Cheticamp, 18 miles from Margaree Harbour, has 
the largest population of any Acadian community 
in Nova Scotia. In 1783, fourteen families took 
up land here and engaged in the fisheries, a station 
having been established by the Jersey firm of 
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Robin & Co. nearly twenty years before on Cheti
camp Island, across the bay from the present vil
lage. Approaching the settlement we pass the 
priest's house, then the splendid church with a 
seating capacity of 4000 which is Cheticamp's 
main pride. Other houses, the little cabins 
where the fishermen live while on shore during the 
summer and well-painted stores line the harbour-
front until Mrs. Lawrence's cottage is reached. 
Here we are received by a cheery, rheumatic old 
lady in whom we discover the Mrs. Wiggs of Cheti
camp. Her bright panes survey the strait 
through which half a hundred fishing-boats pass 
in the dawn, and return at night with their fares 
of turbot, fat herring, cod and mackerel. 

Sail- and motor-boats make the tr ip of 8 miles 
along the edge of the coast to lofty Cap Rouge 
and continue 20 miles to Pleasant Bay, noted for 
its sword-fish. The Kinburn's Thursday sailing 
is extended to this point. Vessels with steady 
keels and sturdy sides go on to Cape St. Lawrence 
and, rounding the northern shore of Cape Breton 
Island, come to St. Lawrence Bay in Victoria 
County and to Cape North. A little way south of 
this awe-inspiring reach is Aspy Bay, to which 
steamers run from Sydney. 

The road to Cap Rouge is narrow and declivitous 
and only the rash will attempt it with a double 
team. Cheticamp Island is usually visited by 
motor-boat, but a road leads to it past the house 
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of the wedding-party described in Chapter Second 
as a typical Acadian festivity, and over a sand
bar where the wheels meet the surf. The island, 
five miles long and a mile wide, rises in the centre 
to a wooded ridge. At the southern point is the 
original Robin staff-house, patterned after a Jer
sey Island mansion. Fireplaces are flanked by al
coves and cupboards, the ceilings are of wood, the 
side-boards are built into the wall. On the cliff 
are the drying flakes which belong now, as do all 
the 1800 acres of the island, to the nephews of 
Father Fiset, a French Canadian priest who minis
tered half his life to Cheticamp and who built the 
Cheticamp church, for which much of the labour 
and all of the stone were given by people of the dis
trict . 

The new Robin store and the attractive house 
lately placed at the disposal of manager and bach
elor clerks is in the centre of the village. Visitors 
will find the young men from Jersey always polite, 
and well versed in neighbourhood trips. 

The salmon pools of the Little River are 8 miles 
distant by horse and on foot. A 3-mile drive into 
the country ends at the plaster-works where forty 
to fifty tons of gypsum are ground in a day. The 
only railway north of Inverness is the short track 
owned by the operating company. 

Small farms cover all this region whose propri
etors bear the names of the original families — 
Chiasson, Godet, Le Blanc, Au Coin, Desveaux, 



220 THE TOURIST'S MARITIME PROVINCES 

Maillet, Boudrot. Marcelin Desveaux' grand
father was the first child born in the District. He 
and his wife Denatile five in a cot near the high
road. The living-room is low, well-scrubbed, and 
carpeted with red-scrolled and gorgeously bou-
queted hooked rugs. A cabinet in the corner 
guards a shelf of china treasures. Old chests hold 
home-spun cloth, blankets and woven bedspreads. 
In the winter, bustling Madame Desveaux and her 
married daughter spin, weave, hook and knit from 
dawn to candle-light. Summer evenings they sit 
through the long dusk within the doorway while 
the old habitants,— their golden wedding is not 
far off,— puff at their pipes and watch their 
darkly handsome son-in-law chisel tombstones in 
the yard, and letter them with white paint. This 
is Andre Poirier's profession only when there are 
no fox or mink to be trapped. One of the sons of 
sober Marcelin and robust Denatile was lost a t 
Gloucester when a big vessel cut down his schooner, 
and they have daughters married in Bangor. In 
their patois chatter one gets a word now and then, 
as they receive the visit of the young man from 
Robin's and his stranger-guests. At the moment 
of departure a flowered vase is abstracted from the 
cabinet and the best mat thrust hastily into paper. 
One has no need to understand words then to per
ceive that this, in the Cheticamp way, is to say 
" Good-bye." 

The return from Eastern Harbour, Cheticamp, may be 
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made by steamer to Margaree Harbour, and to Port Hood 
and Mulgrave. As already indicated, the valley road from 
Margaree Harbour to Northeast P . O. keeps on to Bad-
deck (Eastern Harbour - Margaree Harbour, 18 m.— North
east, 13 m.—Baddeck, 28 m.). Other points on the Bras 
d'Or Lakes are within driving distance of Inverness, Ma
bou and Por t Hood. 

I f the distance between Inverness and Point Tupper be 
completed by rail, tourists to the Lakes will have a further 
choice of routes. The Richmond, leaving Mulgrave Wed
nesdays and Saturdays for St. Peter's and Grand Nar
rows, and the Weymouth from Hawkesbury on Thursdays to 
St. Peter's and Grand Narrows may be exchanged at the 
latter place for the local week-day steamer to Baddeck. 
The Richmond makes side-trips to Marble Mountain and 
East Bay on other days. The Weymouth continues from 
Grand Narrows to the Sydneys. The Marion, which has 
traversed the Little Bras d'Or for a generation, runs on a 
tri-weekly schedule between Whycocomagh, Baddeck and 
Sydney. Passengers arriving at Mulgrave, Point Tupper 
or Hawkesbury (see Note 3, this chapter) may thus reach 
Sydney by an all-water route, most of which is through 
the usually placid Bras d'Or Lakes and their tributaries. 
I f direct connection is made, the trip, Mulgrave or Hawkes
b u r y - S t . P e t e r ' s -Baddeck -Sydney will consume two 
days and a night, unless, travelling by the Richmond, one 
has to lie over Sunday in St. Peter's. 

The rail route to the Lakes and Sydney begins at Point 
Tupper and proceeds north via River Denys and Orange-
dale. (Pt . Tupper - Sydney, 91 m. Pt. Tupper - Orange-
dale, 29 m.). 

Orangedale is the station for Whycocomagh, at the head of 
St. Patrick's Channel, 8 miles distant by road. Teams are 
hired at the dep6t. Whycocomagh is connected with Bad-
deck by road and steamboat. 

The Bras d'Or Lakes. 

The most southerly shore of the mediterranean 
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sea that takes its waters from the Atlantic and 
covers an area of four hundred and fifty square 
miles in the centre of Cape Breton, is removed but 
fifteen miles from the Gut of Canso. East Bay, di
agonally opposite West Bay, extends to within the 
same distance of Sydney. The way to the ocean 
is northward through Little Bras d'Or, and out a 
narrow channel past Boularderie Island. 

Between Orangedale and Iona the car windows 
afford recurring glimpses of surrounding heights 
and the broad body of the Lake which in places 
attains a width of 20 miles. There must have been 
a time when the gap which divides Iona from Grand 
Narrows was closed against the incursion of the 
sea. Barra Strait has a width of but half a mile. 
Through it, as through the man-made canal at St. 
Peter's, the ocean is admitted to the Great Bras 
d'Or. 

The rail journey from Iona to Sydney (46 m.) continues 
by way of Grand Narrows, a hamlet well situated as a 
centre for trips up and down the lakes, to East Bay, Marble 
Mountain, et cetera, A railway bridge more than a third 
of a mile long links the shores of the strait. The road 
keeps close to the bank of the beautiful Little Bras d'Or, 
the views being best beyond Barachois. At a distance of a 
mile or two are the tree-lined shores of Boularderie Island, 
which has an extreme length of nearly 30 miles. At 
George's River the rails leave the lake, and from North 
Sydney Junction follow a circuitous course to Sydney, me
tropolis of Cape Breton. 

The steamer which plies between Iona and Bad-
deck calls at Grand Narrows, the place where pas-
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sengers from the Richmond and Weymouth are 
transferred, and later crosses Barra Strait in time 
to meet the express trains from Sydney, Point 
Tupper and Halifax. The voyage of 12 miles 
is a delightful prologue to the divertissement of 
shores " bold enough to be striking, rounded 
enough to be winsome," staged by the Master Art
ist about Baddeck. 

The little steamer holds its course well on the 
Victoria County side of the border-line which runs 
through the Lake and bisects the Island. The 
Boisdale Hills rise in the east in the County of 
Cape Breton. Baddeck remains so enticingly hid
den as to recall the cunning with which it beckoned 
its most distinguished celebrant and advertiser, 
the late Mr. Warner.4 He approached " Scotch 
Baddeck" by road from Whycocomagh. From 
the steamer-deck we view it first through the entry 
that has for its left portal the light-house point 
and for its right, green-clad Beinn-Bhreagh, the 
Beautiful Mountain chosen by Alexander Graham 
Bell as his summer estate. The Gaelic village is 
only a stratum of plain wooden houses laid be
tween hill and rimpled bay, but the atmosphere 
peculiar to this lake o' the ocean veils it with 
glamorous blue. The water in the foreground 
makes a mirror for gliding sail-boats and for the 
over-hanging boughs of craig and islet. Launches, 

* Baddeck and That Sort of Thing first appeared in the 
Atlantic Monthly as a serial in 1874, 
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lumber barges, schooners, yachts share with our 
steamer the water-passage which opens to new 
bays on the west and to the long channels on the 
north and east which bound Boularderie Island. 
A row of summer villas graces an outlying bank 
of the harbour. The town itself is without dis
tinction. One shambling street contains stores 
and hotels interspersed with houses and white 
churches. On side hills there are more churches 
and commonplace dwellings with flower-gardens. 
Only as the nucleus of radiating excursions can we 
grant Baddeck's pretensions as a summer resort: 
for its environment and for one other reason, its 
faultless summer climate. Wherefore, the liveli
ness of the New Bras d'Or, a hotel now more in 
favour than the Telegraph which Warner praised, 
and the air of affluence about the shops affected 
by holiday traffic. " With such weather perpetual 
and such scenery always present, sin," thought 
Warner, " would soon become an impossibility." 

The Bras d'Or banks and hillocks were settled by 
Highlanders who came between the years 1802 and 
1828. I t is their descendants who fill the kirk on 
Sundays, attired in the traditional black and seri
ous to the point of oppression. If the service be 
full Gaelic, not only the sermon but the singing 
is delivered in the throaty unmelodious tongue 
of the Scottish hills. Behind the intrenchment of 
the pulpit sit the choir and a precentor. The tune 
is started without the aid of worldly instrument. 
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Up and down a minor cadence five male voices 
quaver with an effect more Hindoo than Anglo-
Saxon. Throats grow drier as the measures wear 
on. The singing is as long as the psalm has 
verses. Pauses occur only when induced by ex
treme need of breath. Stoical attention on the 
par t of the audience is indicated by the rigorous 
poise of sunburned necks and out-thrust beards and 
chins. Like characters from MacLaren, the as
semblage sits enthralled by the chant of vocable 
bagpipes which sum for them the harmony of harps 
and the angels. 

Baddeck was not always given to psalm-tunes. 
Once Indians had their wigwams here, but they 
are relegated now to a reservation 12 miles on the 
road to Hogomah. The antiquated steam craft 
that goes back and forth three times a week from 
Sydney to the lower end of the channel takes 
aboard an occasional family of the wistful, slov
enly Miggamack at informal stopping-places. 
According to an early missionary, the Souriquois, 
as they were called by the French, believed them-' 
selves to have been born " where they were," and 
that the Great or Super Being " having made them 
and their land as a master-piece, formed the rest 
carelessly." The Acadian Indians inhabit Nova 
Scotia, Prince Edward Island and upper New 
Brunswick, the seven " districts " of the Micmac 
Kingdom being Cape Breton, the seat of the chief, 
Pictou, Memramcook, Restigouche, Eskegawaage, 
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Shubenacadie and Annapolis. By the census of 
1911 there were 3900 Micmacs, of which about 
half were in Nova Scotia. Once they were fierce 
and war-like; the only appeal made upon our imag
ination by the race of the present is their lore of 
the woods and their store of nature myths. 
Among the farms of the Bras d'Or, where every 
house holds its McNeil or MacPherson, the tribal 
designation of the Micmacs seems peculiarly apt. 

The trip of 25 miles from Baddeck to Whycoco
magh through the hill-skirted Channel of St. Pat-
trick involves a night's stay at " The Head of the • 
Bay," since the boat does not return to Baddeck 
and Sydney until the next morning. But en
sconced in the home-like hotel which does the hon
ours at Whycocomagh one may let several boat-
days pass before being willing to relinquish the ex
traordinary beauties of this region. Under vary
ing skies the highlands and the lake assume new 
depths, new shadows, new violets and tints of green. 
Across the water is an Indian church with an in
tricate oriental-looking tower, nearer by is a se
vere Gaelic one. The long sweep of field and pas
ture that carries to the crest of the hills is dap
pled with grain patches and nestling roofs above 
which drift the wraiths of the evening mist. The 
view from Salt Mountain reaches from Lake Ains
lie and the Craignish Hills to Bras d'Or bays. 
The peak of Skye Mountain scans a still wider field 
of scenes that recall Old Scotland. 
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A circle of 90 miles is made in driving from Bad-
deck to the Margaree Valley, Lake Ainslie and 
Whycocomagh, Baddeck being reached again on 
the third or fourth day. The drive from Baddeck 
to Whycocomagh direct may be taken as a day's 
outing, and discloses throughout its length of 25 
miles characteristic highland scenery. The Bad-
deck River Valley is 8 miles from the New Bras 
d'Or, whose proprietor will give information about 
further expeditions for tourists and fishermen. 

The drive of over a hundred miles from Baddeck to Bay 
St. Lawrence, at the top of the Island, is unrivalled through
out the Provinces for its panorama of stupendous bluffs 
and ranges towering over the sea. The route includes Eng-
lishtown on St. Ann's Bay (20 miles), Breton Cove, Cape 
Smoky, the Ingonish Bays, Neil's Harbour, Aspy Bay (Ding
wall village), and passes below Cape North to the deep 
bight that scallops the coast between Cape North and Cape 
St. Lawrence. Small hotels and private houses give suf
ficiently good accommodation and in many cases afford in
sight into a life primitive in the extreme. At Baddeck a 
two-horse carriage can be secured at the rate of $5 a day 
for the trip, with an additional $2 a day added for the 
driver's board and feed for the horses. Forty miles a day 
may be averaged over a fair road, so that the entire dis
tance of 200 miles is frequently covered in a week. 

A t Englishtown, St. Ann's Bay, was born the " Nova 
Scotia Giant," Angus MacAskill, who toured the world with 
Tom Thumb. One of his shoes is preserved at the Why
cocomagh hotel. His height was 7 feet, 9 inches, his chest 
measurement 80 inches, and his weight 425 pounds. His 
grave makes " a new promontory" on the gnarled coast of 
St. Ann's. The author of Baddeck has written no more 
humorous page than the one devoted to this Cape Breton 
phenomenon. The presence of tunny-fish has of late years 
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attracted noted sportsmen to Bay St. Ann, where they are 
taken with hook and line. Three centuries and more ago 
French fishermen were settled here. 
The wagon-road from Sydney via Big Bras d'Or village 

emerges at Englishtown. At this place teams are ferried 
a mile across St. Ann Harbour. The bold highway along 
the Atlantic continues to the cliffs and water-falls of In
dian Brook. Twenty miles to the north, beyond Wreck Cove 
and Skir Dhu, rises the ruddy mountain cape called 
" Smoky" for the perennial wreath of fog about its thou
sand-foot crest. The great headland whose beauty is a tra
dition in Cape Breton, forms the southern bulwark of 
Lower Ingonish Bay, whose shores, like those of the North 
Bay, are sundered by precipices and bulwarked by magnif
icent escarpments that attain a height of 1000 to 1400 feet. 
At Ingonish, about 70 miles from Baddeck and from Syd
ney, there is a comfortable hotel. This town so gloriously 
environed was for long a prosperous fishing-station. 
The road leaves the coast, traversing a desolate plateau all 

the way to Aspy Bay. The over-night stop is made at 
Neil's Harbour, a rugged village, 20 miles from Ingonish, 
and facing the sea at the end of a short by-road. Achepe 
is the Indian and Asp£ the French name of the bay into 
whose blue depths crept the first trans-Atlantic cable. Here 
came also John Cabot, if the records read truly, and for 
him Sugar Loaf, highest summit of the bewildering Aspy 
range, is sometimes called. Pleasant lodgings await one at 
" Zwicker's," and a feast of mountain views. Bay St. Law
rence, behind Cape North, Land's End of Nova Scotia, is a 
drive of an hour or two northwest of Dingwall. Here the 
grandeur of the coast scenery rises to its zenith. Awful 
tales of wrecks and blasting storms are told about the fire
place of the hospice. Ten miles off this terrifying coast is 
the Island of St. Paul, whose reefs are littered with broken 
hulks. Due west are the Magdalen Islands. 

Bay St. Lawrence, Aspy Bay, Ingonish and Bay St. Ann's 
are served by steamers which leave Sydney and North Syd
ney at regular intervals during the week. 



NORTHERN NOVA SCOTIA 229 

The journey by steamboat through the Great 
Bras d'Or from Baddeck to Sydney is accomplished 
in about seven hours, the distance being 55 miles. 
The channel of the Little Bras d'Or, on the oppo
site side of Boularderie Island, is wider and in some 
places much deeper than the one usually navi
gated, but has a more restricted outlet. Adjec
tives are misleading in this case as are adverbs of 
direction throughout Nova Scotia, where one hears 
of journeys " up to New York " and " down to 
Labrador." Labrador, it may here be observed, 
was the name originally applied to the Bras d'Or 
or Braddore Lakes. As we know, the French made 
free with all the names they came upon in the un
charted Canadas. The " Arm of Gold " is, how
ever, so analogous to the configuration of this devi
ous body of water that in this instance they oblit
erated an inappropriate name to confer one poet
ically descriptive. 

The Big Arm is hemmed by the woods and farms 
of the long narrow island whose name is that of its 
first proprietor, a Frenchman. Back from the 
mainland shore the mountains of St. Ann lift to 
the north. A sole-shaped peninsula crowds the 
channel close as the sea is approached, then turns 
out to the toe at Cape Dauphin. The steamboat 
rounds the shattered Point of Aconi, essays the 
unsheltered waters of the Atlantic, sailing above 
vast fields of coal that here extend miles into the 
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sea, and drops down shore to the capacious har

bour of Sydney. 
The first call is at North Sydney on the North 

West Arm of the harbour. The steamer then 
crosses 5 miles to Sydney, situated on the high 
bank of South Arm. 

NORTH SYDNEY - SYDNEY by rail, 17 miles via the Junction. 

A steam ferry-boat traverses the harbour. 

The Sydneys and Louisbourg. 

North Sydney is a squalid port through which 
the traveller will flee as hurriedly as time-tables 
permit — to Newfoundland, St. Pierre — Miquelon, 
Louisbourg, Arichat, Bay St. Ann, Ingonish, Aspy 
Bay or Bay St. Lawrence by steamer (see fore
going paragraphs in fine pr int ) ; or south by rail 
over the Intercolonial^ line. The ill-favoured 
streets of the town are excused by the presence 
within 3 miles of Sydney Mines, the great bitumi
nous coal plant of the Nova Scotia Steel Company. 
The Sydney Coal Field has an area of available 
coal estimated at 300 square miles with a capacity 
of 14,000,000,000 tons. Besides numerous small 
ones, there are ten seams three to twelve feet in 
thickness. The shipment of coal from this harbour 
began nearly two centuries ago. In 1839, 70,000 
tons were produced by Sydney Mines, which then 
had a working force of " 500 men, three steam en
gines and ninety horses." The present yield is 
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over half a million tons a year. The total annual 
production of all the beds worked from Sydney 
peninsula is now about 4,000,000 tons. The Do
minion Coal Company alone employs 5400 persons. 
This syndicate, formed in 1899 with a capital of 
$20,000,000, has transformed from an indolent 
village to a thriving and attractive centre of trade 
the old provincial capital of Sydney. The mines 
a t Glace Bay on the northeast coast may be con
veniently visited by tram car. Iron and steel are 
manufactured from ore obtained on Bell Island, 
Conception Bay, Newfoundland. 

Sydney has a present population of about 20,000. 
I ts situation on a superb harbour, which has been 
a refuge for navigators since the earliest history 
of Cape Breton, not only conduces to trade but 
creates a delightful summer environment. A fa
vourite drive follows the northern shore to Low 
Point (13 m.) and may be continued to Lingan 
and Glace Bay. Other roads take a southerly di
rection to Sydney River and East Bay, and to 
Mira River (12 m.) whose outlet is in the markedly 
beautiful bay of the same name which rounds in
land jus t north of Louisbourg. Mira River and 
Bay are both frequented by fishermen, the for
mer for its salmon and trout and the latter for its 
July tuna fishing. The river is navigable for 30 
miles and is toured by steamboat from Louisbourg. 

The S.S. Weymouth connects Sydney and North 
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Sydney with Port Morien, Louisbourg, and Gab-
arus, continuing to Arichat, Mulgrave and 
Hawkesbury. 

Louisbourg, 24 miles from Sydney as the bird 
flies, is 42 miles by railway. The road with its 
branches serves the important mining communities 
on the coast. At Glace Bay (15 m.) was des
patched in 1902 the first wireless message across 
the ocean. From the station at Mira (29 m.), 
Scatari Island appears to the left, separated from 
the mainland by Mainadieu Passage. Cormandi-
ere Rocks lying off its extremity are the most 
easterly bit of land belonging to the Maritime 
Provinces. Five miles south of Mira Bay, a direct 
line drawn to the coast would touch Cape Breton, 
so designated by Biscay fishermen who came hither 
from France in the Middle Ages. New Louis
bourg, at the end of the railway, is the prosaic and 
grimy child of a city whose muniments once 
bounded the hopes of New France. 

The Grand Battery of the Fortress of Louis
bourg faced the sea from the southerly hill-side of 
a harbour three miles long whose arms were reefs 
and promontories. When in 1713 Louis Fifteenth 
became undisputed master of the Royal Isle, he 
commanded that a mighty defence be raised at the 
outpost of his possessions. In 1720 his behests 
were fulfilled by the construction, at untold cost 
of labour and gold, of citadel, casemate, parapet, 
merlon, arch, portcullis, glacis, moat, field-work, 


