
ACADIENSIS.

"There is one v"irtue in humanity peculiarly grateful

to an invalid; to him most valuable, by him most
appreciated, namely, hospitality. And that the 'Alli-

gonians are a kind and good people, abundant in

hospitality, let me attest. One can scarcely visit a

city occiipii.-d by those wtiose grandsires would have
hung j«ur rebel grand fathers (if they had caught
them), witliout some misgi\-ings. But I found the

old Tory blood of three Halifax- generations, yet

warm and vital, happy to accept again a rebellious

kinsman, a real live Yankee, in spiite of Sam Slick

and the Revolution.

"Let us take a stroll through these quiet streets.

This is the Province House with its Ionic porch, and
-within it are the halls of Parliament, and offices of
government. You see there is a red-coajt with his

sentry-box at either corner. Behind *e house again
are tw-o other sentries on duty, all glittering with
polished brass, and belted, gloved, and bayoneted, in

splendid sit>-le. Of what use are these satellites, except

to watch tlie building ajid keep it from running
away? On the street behind the Province House is

Fuller's American Book-store, which we will step into,

and now among these books, fresh from the teeming
presses of the States, we fed once more at home.
Ftiller preserves his equanamity in spite of the bland-

ishments of royalty, and once a year, on the Fourth
of July, hoists the "stars and stripes," and brave'"

takes dinner with the United States Consul, in the

midsit of lions and unicorns. Many pleasant hours I

passed with Fuller, both in town and country. Near
by, on tile next corner, is the print-store of our old

friends the Wetmores, and here one can see costly

engravings of Land'seer's fine pictures, and indeed

whole ponlolios of English art. But of all the pictures

there was one, the most touching, the most suggestive.

The presiding genius of the place, the unsceptred


