
4 PREFACE.

widely known our interesting history, our resources of land and sea, 
and the native charms of this choice bit of the globe, is the object in 
producing this work. We who are responsible for it, have no schemes 
to boom, no properties for sale, and no small ends to answer in this 
way. No man’s money has been taken for advertisements of his busi
ness or of himself. To insure a more listing character the book is 
largely devoted to subjects and topics that do not readily become 
obsolete. A word about the title "Markland.” It is my own sugges
tion. About a thousand years ago the Norwegians who had settled 
in Iceland, and discovered Greenland, were not satisfied with such 
tame enterprises, and therefore without chart, or compass, or quadrant 
ran their intrepid prows southward into our waters. Written ac
counts of these voyages exist in the Icelandic language. There 
has been a good deal of controversy about the locality of the lands 
they made. Until within a dozen years or thereabouts it has been 
quite generally believed that when Captain Leif Erikson touched a 
land “covered with wood, white sands were far around where they 
went, and the shore was low, and he said this land shall be named 
after its qualities, and called it Markland,” that Nova Scotia was 
thus designated. That this view is not now so generally accepted 
is due to the researches of Professor Storm, a Danish scholar, who 
has convinced himself, and some others that Nova Scotia is the 
Vinland of the Norse explorers. However, the name is a pleasing 
word, and for all that any one surely knows to the contrary may be 
the very one that Leif bestowed upon these wooded shores and sandy 
beaches. At any rate it will be a restful variation from Acadia, which 
is another word of doubtful meaning if we are to listen to some re
spectable critics. This is the “Woodland” where the forests primeval 
still shelter the moose, and caribou, and bear and other wild things, 
and for the purposes of this book “Markland” may stand with pro
priety.

For my own part I would have been pleased had the choice of a 
writer fallen upon one who could have excelled my performance. It 
is beyond my expectation to please all my readers, but to that end I 
have spared no pains, and shirked no duty in the matter, and in the 
words of Apocryphal Scripture, “If I have done well, and as is fitting 
the story, it is that which I desired ; but if slenderly and meanly, it is 
that which I could attain to."

Robert Randall McLeod. 
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