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liends the intending purcliaser money on security

cof the land and lets the newcomner buy for himnself.

To the casual onlooker this l,0oks about as broad

as it's long; but to Premier Murray, smoking his

pipe in a big chiair before a crackling coal fire

tbere's a big difference in favour of Nova Scotia.

"We ' don't believe in paternalism," lie said . This

is a free country. A mani should pick out bis oWn

land and do 'bis own improvemeflts If lie doesn't

want to take týhat mucli chance this province

doesn't want himn for a citizen."

What a pity somte oCher goverrimefits biadn"t been

so consderate-long ago! It mnighlt be remtembered

;that the Premier himself vas the author of the Bill,

which antedated the N. B. Act by somne years. Ont

reason probably was that N. S. lest population

carlier than N. B. The P remier doesn't deny t:hat

there has been a heavy exodus fromn N. S. Does

it depress himn? Not at ahl. He bas driven hun-

dreds ,of miles past pathetic and sometimes melan-

choiy homtesteadis as dlean deserted as ever the vil-

lage of Grand-Pre was in the days of Êvangelifle.

Hie remtemnbers the days Of bis f ather, wben these

fine old farms seffing now for less than the value

-of the bouses and barns were teeming with a

vigorous native-borti population; when log-ibees

and singing schools and patchwork quilts and e

vival meetings kept the Bluenoses from worrying

about most of Canada beyofld Quebec.

And these people of the Premnier'S youth were as

capable and lively a crew of citizens as ever took

up history's burden in any land. Maniy of t'hem

liad f amulies dating back to the siege of Louisbourg

and the days of Evangelifle and before that to the

pioneer days of Scotland . Generatiofi by genera-

tion in unbroken succession the buman web of Nova

Scotia was woven of good old Scotch fibre with

wýarp of United Empire boyalists, and bere afim

there a 'bright spot of colour represented by sudl

as joseph liowe, Judge Haliburton, Leonard Tille,

and Cliarles Tupper. When the Premier was a bo:

d'The Clockmaker," by Sami Slick, was as wel

l<nown as the f amily Bible in the homes of Nov

Scotia, and fhe iron ore under the ri'bs of Sydne

'had not begun to be a serious factor in the indueý

trial 11f e of the almost island province. The fisi

-boats drifted ont to the nets and in again by hig

.of the tide and bellying winds to the docks. Lumb(

schooners fioated up the natural canais of a win(

miii country that in spots looked enough lîke Ho

land to produce a Flyig Uutchman. Tle harboi

of Halifax was alive with bome-buiît wooden shul

and ýcargoes f rom half over the world. The mtar

mneadows were bordered wîth. grey sails that, l

huge butterfiies, seemed to drift among the ha

eocks up every last cove that wound in fromt bý

and basin where tlie tide crept up fromt the s(

And the youtlis of Nova Scotia paddling un the sý

water as soon as tliey were ont of cradle togs, g

-used to the slips that camne and went. They we

as natural born ýseamen as the sons of Devon. A

tbey got a mighty hankerii'g for the slips.

At least that's somnething like the way Prem'

'Murray sketched the picture as lie sat smoking

;his 'big chair at the Hialifax Hotel, though hie did

include ail the poetics, for he's a plain, practi

vian.

4WELL,hle yawned, as he haîf stretched, he 1

s0 plagued comfortable, "what bappen

When a young chap got to the responsîbie age

:a f ew dollars burning hoies in 'his pocket and

îtch to see las nmuch of the world as lie mig'ht

as littie as possible, hie just naturally packed

carpet-bag or bis littie trunk and got a chanic

work bis way oiît on a 'sailing ship. If this

been an inland province like Ontario or Manil

he wouid bave had to pay bis way at three c

a mile on a railroad. With a hundred dollari

a saiing ship lie couc1 see Just about baîf the

world. Hie went. Hie sent letters home with 1

marks from ail sorts of places. Othersý folio'

Tbere were 'big families. Farmns were over-crou

wi'tl boys. There wasn't land enough to go rc

Prices were low. Markets were f ew. We ha

yet no industrial population outside the fish(

Tliere was nothîng to keep the boys at home ei

fish and farminig and lunbering.

"'Ihlat drained away oui surplus very

veniently. 'And ît left the farm population

siderabiy reduced, but on the w'hole more

f ortable* '
"4But you lost a lot of good people," rem

the interviewer.
geThiey were ail good people." lie adiîitted.

rgration* from Nova Sco)tia isn't much lîke

leaving England or continental Europe. Our,

dk:In't go away to escape anything but wha'

then a pretty slow life. They wouldn't hav

tlîat if t2hey hadn't been advetiturois by n

And it's because vhey are venturesorne thal

great n'ajority of tliem have dorne so well wiui

tbey have gone. I daresay it would be a siglit to w

see ail these people back in Nova Scotia again. oi

But there probably wouldn't be roomn if we liad th~

tbe-m all. Meanwhile they're doing Canada and the ai

United States somne good, and we're not worrying." ti

The Premier wasn't tal-king merely for publica-

tion. H1e was warmiing up on a subject wlili lias ~

for a long wbule been one of the problemrs of Nova ti

Scotia-as weii as oif New Brunswick. And f rom a

wliere -lie ýsat the tliing looked considerabiy unlike

the picture that thie average iman f rom Ontario orh

the West sees in tliat country. Hie saw no analogy

to the case of Ireland. To him there were no r

sweet Auburn deserted villages in Nova Scotia.f

iHe was not piaying the pipes of lamnent. Hie saw

a picture of enormous develoPmeiit; the vision of

a lîttie province cbockfull of great -industries and

of buman interest; a land wbere the activities of a

busy people find expression in producing much of

what the world wants. You can read it in a blue

book or a sichool geograpliy amld it looks pretty dry.

Wlien you bear G. H. Murray, as lie smokes bis pipe

before a sputtering fire of Nova Scotia coal, it be-

Gomes a real and living picture.

S EnNTIMlNTALLY, Premier Murray sumrs up

h>days of travel in tliat land of bis and waters

and valleys where only mounitains shut you out fromt

glimpses of thie sea. And lie talks witb abounding

enthusiasmn about thie fisberies of Digby and Lunen-

berg, the apples of Annapolis Valley, thie lumber

and the sliips, thie coal and the steel, the busy littie

*burgs of manufacture, the splendid teclicai edu-

cational institutions, thie railways and the great

*harbours, the fine oid towns and cities on the tide

edge, the people and the politîcs and the history.

Incidentally ask him about the "Bluenose Flyer,"

that takes most of a day to crawl up f rom Yarmouth

to, Halifax and hangs around Digby to wait for

i' the bus; tlie sleepy liolloýws wliere ox-teamis kill

ytime at a mile and a quarter an boQur; the tons of

cherries that go to waste every year around Digby

aand Bear River because the f olks pick only wliat

Y they want and nobody bas gumption enougli to

start canning f actories to take care of the rest for

'markets eisewbere in Canada. Inquire of bim con-

'b cern'ing the slow-coaclh families of Halifax that

>r would sooner see the old town stay the way it was

hen their grandf atbers buit it than develop into,
ne of the finest cities in Amierica. Suggesýt to him

iat a lot of folk. whose time should be very valu-

ble in that part of the worid are wasting týheir

mie with too mucli politics.

But don't expect any diatribes from Premier

lurray. No, he's too everlastingly cautious for

hat. Hie looks on both sides of the fence at once

nd sees a heap of good in most things.

Ask bim about reciprocity, though-and watob

is pipe go clean out. His výiews are flot for pub-

ication. But he was born a Bluenose, and the

eal Bluenose bas neyer been able to keep Boston

sar out of bis ken; thougli you wiil remember it

,vas the Boston tea party that sent a number of

NTova Scotia's best people up t'here f rom the United

States. In the barbour of Halifax any day you Tnay

see the Boston steamers. Nova Scotia, cut off by

Quebec f ront the rest of Canada as British Col-

umibia is by the Rockies from the mniddle west, lias

neyer obliterated the old trade routes north and

south, even wben most of the big slips in the bar-

hour are front tbe East.
Tbýe land of wbicb G. Hl. Murray is tbe first citi-

zen is more than a mere province of thie Dominion.

It is a littie buman epitome of the paradox of ail

Canada, with utiiity running one direction andl

sentiment another; bier people scattered ail over

Anierica and new ones takîng their places from

thie Britishi Isies; old families and ancient usages

eternaily standing guard against innovation and

beadlong progress; a picturesque poetic province

swept by the sea and sweet witb blossoms, smudgy

witb smoke and burrowed by mines, fat with iýazy

farmns and ox-waggols, boiling over with poli-

tics- -.

Tell me, is it possible that a land like tbis, with

a Premier like Murray, ever could cut the painter

fromn Great Britain or f orget tbat in thie future

of a great country she has lier part to play as she

hbas done in tbe past, Say, also-can sucli a pro-

vince ever consent for merely practical purposes

to lie amnalgamated with New Brunswick, witli

Prince Edward Island thrown in?

You may ask the Premier. Hie won't say any-

thing too definite. But 1 suspect that lie lias no

anticipation in his day at least of settling the aiffairs

of Nova Scotia by a merger.

The Return of La Gioconda

BELOW is the latest Vliotograpi of La Gloconda, nobody to buy IL The fet, appearance of Moita Lisa

Bsomnetimes iknown as Moina Lisa, wlio two years at a deaier'e sliop would have leýd to the arrest of

ago, xyster0u9lY dijsap~pear5d froin thie Louvre Perugla. In two years lie quite satlsfied himisel!

In Paris. She was abducted by Vincenzo Perugia, L,,skiflg in tlie sanile of Mona LIdsa, whloli was ealid

an Itailiau wonlvmanin l the Parle art gallery. For to have been eaused by liearlug lovely music when

two yearsa lier wliereaboiits vWas uuknowfl except to %,le was peeita for da Vinci. So lie conel.uded that

Perugia, who muet have hac? a very anxlous tîme lie vwould anake a hero of himjself, Teturu the canvas

gettlngout o! Ita tramne the canlva% painted ;by lie to France and say tliat lie stole it to get even witli

great conspatnIot, Leoniardo da VInol, exnugglng It Napoleoit for plllaglng -the art galleries of Italy.

out o! the gallery, througli the streets o! Paris, on For this lie asked tlie modest sum o! $100,000. Ail

toi a train and down to, Florence. Âhd whxen Perugia Perugla got was a pair o! very valuable handcuif s.

got thse $500,000 treascire lto his defn lie muet have This vas very cinjust. Ariy iltallan worlmau that

beesi sadly puzriled what te do witl it. He kînew could keeip connosseUi5 and detectives gueshtg for

ît was worthl more money than lie could liave made two years and noepapers ill over the world suv-

seliug banailas ln ton lifetimes. But there was plied witli valuable copy, deserves a monument.

Trhe last public appearace of the, stoien Moana Lima, photogrphed as mixe was being returned to the, Scilool of Fine


