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the Conn House. From Witters

ItTtel, there sitiiat?, ran the sta'^e

coaches which connected us with the

capitil ami with Pictou. Tiiere wern

the ollices of the Lawyers i»racti8in}» in

the county. Theretoo wasthelloly-Well,

consecrated in French Aca(Jian times.

After the Kngliah came, it was at this

fount that generations of lawy«'rs,

while attending the Court, which gen-

erally lasted a week each sitting, slaked

every morning the thirst itorn of the

exhaustive festivities of the previous

evening.which distinguished those days.

There too, was the Free Masons Hall,

which preceded Temperance orga i' a-

tions, and had perhaps something to do

with creating the necessity for such

societies. Then there was LlieBachelors'

Hall, where some eight or ten young

men lived together, lawyeis, doctors

and merchants, many of whom alter-

wards achieved distinction, though at

the time they were noted more for the

pranks, and diversions,and frolics, which

belong to youth, than for ihe more

solid qualities of men of business.

Thus the society of Truro was all on

Bible Hill. There was one thing to

add to its lustre. At that part of

the town, was the residence of the

great man, not of Truro only, or of

Colchester, but of thewhole Province.

He was our Representative in the As-

sembly from 180G to 1811, and dur-

ing that period wielded a power in the

Legislature that has never been attain-

ed by any other man—before or since.

His house stood on the east side of the

road. The view from the front door,

looking to the west, across a rich mea-

dow, studded v?ith lovely elms, was

one of the finest in the Province, and

many a gay company has stood on the

platform of the old Portico of that

house,gazing on this beautiful scene,now

in raptures with the lovely picture

spread out before them, now moved to

laughter by the sallies of wit and humor
which issued fiom the lips of t^^e bril-

liant host. Is it any wonder then that

with all these ad vantagesand attractions

Bible Hill was Truro " par excellence?"

It was fashionable Truro, it was otHcial

Truro, it was business Truro, it was
sportive Truro. The j)art of the town
which lay to the South of the lliver,

the part where wo are now assemltled,

was a mere suburb of Tiuro. The Hill,

on the first settlement of the Town, fell

to the lot of a family of Archil)alds,who

were Presbyterians of the .strictest sort,

and it was probal ly the sneer of the less

orthodox and devout, who were inlial)i-

tants of this side of th'i Uivcr, that

gave birth to the name of i>il)le Hill,

which has stuck to it to this day. But
it is almost the only thing that has

stuck to it. The whirligig of time has

I)rouglit about strange reverses. Go
there now, and you will loolc in vain for

Court House, or U(;gistry of Det'ds or of

Probates,for Post otlices or mail coaches,

for Mason.s, or Bachelors Halls, for

Judges or Lawyers or Prothonotaries.

No great Statesman resides there, the

cynosure of all eyes. All have disappear-

ed. Lastly, and this is the strangest

thing of all, when Truro came to receive

a mayor and coriioration, Bible Hill, so

long the only Tiuro known to the
world, M'as acfcuiiUy left cmfc of the niuuicipa-

lity—what had beon the ir/m/j' of Truro, was
no longer even />urt of it. Icliahotl was
written over its door posts. The glory had
departed from it.

A fitting sequel to all these reverses

remains to be mentioned. The old home-
stead of the great man of earlier times, came
into the market a few years ago, and was
purchased by a gentleman who has since

built a new house on the same site. Tlie

old house was removed to the ojjposite side

of the road, its front wheeled round to the
lilast, and thus, as was ((uite pioper im-
der the circumstancos, it was made to turn its

back on the beautiful scene on which it had
gazed forovt-r three sooreyears. Kven the lioly

Well has become indignant. The fountain,

which for ageshad poured forth alimpid stream
that had given comfort and cheer to th((nsand8

of others, besides thirsty lawyers, has ceased
to How, or at all events its waters have become
so turbid and tainted, that when last I visited

it, some two years ago, with a sou of the
great man I have spoken of, who has himself
just received a signal mark of the approbation
of his Sovereign, we found the well in such a
condition that we did not venture to taste

its waters.

1 have spoken of the lovely view from the
front door of Mr. Archibald's residence.
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