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Few besides the projector had any faith in the undertaking, and
he therefore assumed the whole financial and other responsibility,
not a dollar being paid by the shareholders until the hridge was
opened to the public. In 1875 the bridge was purchased from
the shareho.ders by the Provincial Government and is now a {ree
highway.

In the environs of St. John there are several charming
drives. From the Mananoganish Road (the “ Mahogany ” road,
as it is often called), to reach which you have to cross the sus-
pension bridge above mentioned, a curious effect is to be ex-
perienced. The Mananoganish runs along the narrow strip of
land between the river and the sea, near the river’s mouth; and
on one side the road the St. John, rolling almost at your feet,
affords some lovely glimpses of river scenery, while on the other
side of the road, also at your feet, the Bay of Fundy, with its
cliffs and islands and glistening sails, forms a striking sea-
scape, with the lines of the Nova Scotia coast visible forty
miles away. This is one of the most pleasant drives in the
country. Returning, Carleton, which lies across the harbour,
may be visited, and one may see the ruins of Fort La Tour.
Houses are built on this historic ground, and they are not by
any means imposing in their character; slabs and sawdust are
numerous, and the air is at times pervaded with a decided odour
of fish. Such is Fort La Tour to-day; such is the place where
lived and died “the first and greatest of Acadian hercines—a
woman whose name i$ as proudly enshrined in the history of this
land as that of any sceptred queen in European story.” The
Marsh Road is also a favourite drive; it must be a gay scene
in the iroqty winter moonlight when all the sleighs of St. John
are flitting up and down upon it. And then you can go along
it to Rothsay, on the brow of the bank of the Kennebecsis.
If one wants to get a comprehensive view of all this neighbour-
hood, let him climb the heights of Portland or of Carleton ;. but
my selection as a viewing-point would be the old dismantled
fort behind the Exhibition building, where, from the carriage of
a King George cannon, you can gaze on city or bay.

The harbour of St. John is cne of its great features. Deep
and capacious, its swift currents and high tides render it free
from ice during the most severs seasons. Ships of any size can
lie safely at its wharves, or anchor in the stream, well sheltered
from the storms which rage without. At the eutrance is Part-



