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colonies had thrown off their allegiance, some 20,000, who 
either would not or could not remain in their old homes 
under a new flag, migrated to Nova Scotia, calling them­
selves the United Empire Loyalists. Many of these, 
however, settled on the north-west side of the Bay of 
Fundy—a region which, then under the Governor of Nova 
Scotia, was afterwards formed into a separate Province, 
now known to us as New Brunswick. From that time to 
the present day Nova Scotia’s history has been one of 
uninterrupted peace.

Thus briefly have I presented to the reader the salient 
features in Provincial history, a subject upon which more 
than one interesting volume has been penned. Of its 
romance—and it is a land teeming with romance—there 
is hardly a hill or a valley, a lake, an island, or a headland, 
that has not some tradition, some legend, some story of 
massacre, of sacrifice, of heroism, or of devotion—I have 
so far hinted but little. Its shrines are visited by thousands 
of Americans annually. This is the land past which the 
British visitor to Canada finds himself whirled, and is 
soon at the heart of the great Dominion of the West, with­
out having seen its smiling crest, or touched its outstretched 
hand.


