
“I’m sure I’m going to have a grand time,” Paul ob­
served, as he picked up his suitcase. “Now where can I 
change some of my American money into Canadian 
dollars?”

“Right over here,” said Mr. Simpson. “Come this way.”
Mr. Simpson and Paul’s father had been to university 

together, and were related by marriage. Earlier, the 
Tysons had told him they wanted to plan something inter­
esting for Paul’s long summer vacation from school.

“Splendid!” Mr. Simpson had said. “What about Paul 
making his first trip into Canada?”

The Tysons had agreed, not only to this but also that 
Paul might stay with the Simpson family in Toronto and 
make that city his jumping-off ground for as wide a tour 
of Canada as possible.

“It will also be great fun for Douglas and Betty,” Mr. 
Simpson had added, “as well as a bit of education for 
them to show Paul around.”

Now, in July, Paul had come from Columbus to 
Toronto to begin his grand tour of Canada.

A GLANCE AT TRANSPORTATION

On leaving the airport, the Simpsons and their guest 
started off for Toronto by car. Paul noticed they were on 
a big six-lane highway and said: “This is just like one of 
our throughways. How far does this one go?”

“All the way from the border, north-eastward through 
Toronto to Montreal,” Mr. Simpson told him, “and it will 
end up at Quebec City. It’s called the Macdonald-Cartier
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