
STORIED HALIFAX
M-llini; riiauliful for .iiu.ili.m" ihc iihraso .,1

the rwilniHI fur hi- sairril lilv, 111, the lapilal ,,f
llii' .M.iMlci«ir l'r.)\inic. Itil,,r.. lur li'it lie, the
t-rr.il, l.,ricll..,ki.l Iwirhuur. uh.rr tlu^ .,l,i ihrvc-
ckvkir^ uM-il [„ »»inK ^ii iluir .im h..r-.; on hiT
null h^Miil iMciicI, ||„. |,„m |,i,iur.-.i|ii,- ti,,r,l »,.
<-,in ihi' Arm : mi Hit lifi i...i -loii.l, iinuT h.iviii
nvcniv mil,., in , irinii. i.illid H,-,ir,,nl lt,i>in. In
llu- MT\ .cnlrc' i, thi> hill rruwm.l »iih .1 lil.icli'l
'''"", I'"*

I
II "' v.inl.iKc Mill i.in >.i' how Mu-

lic.i.clnl roof, hiiiidU' c l.w .ironn.l ihv liasi' r,( ,h>-
proln HUB Mronijholil. .inrl ho« ili, ,l.,rk l.liic tt.iUT
wu»hi;- .ill -i.l,-, ol ihi' IrianKiil.ir |Mniii,-ul.i on whiih
thr iiu ^i.incN. \o i,,wn in C.nail.i h.i> ,1 linir
[wrk or more- ililiKhtfiil unlk, anil drivi-, -,, ni.ir al
laii.l Mi,h anipl.- a,ri-,,il.lc- plav uroiinil. lor thi-
hiallh anil iliviTMon of its |m-oj,I.-. Look whi-rc \oii
"III, 10 whatfviT point of llu- <llnlpa^s, al whati'viT
MiiMin of thi- jiar. frimi thi' walk aronml tin- ritaild
walls, anil

Slraiuhl ihci'vchalhiauKht new pk-asnris.
\\ hilt- thi- lanilsrapr roiinil it im-asiiri's.

llaiiuonians are firmly [XTsiiaili'il in their own niinil.
that nowhere else in the worlil are .k\ anil water
more ilelii ionsly hliie than over aiuraliont their
lieloxcil ciiy. As I have heard with m>- own ears
a true-liorn Irishman eimfess that the harliiiur was
bluer than Duhlin Bay. perhaps thev are not so
far WTnn^.

This mueh any one, even the wa\farinL' man
thouKh a fool, can si-e for himself. .Viv task is to
reveal what remain.s a seeret to the eye of sense.
That liliie harliour onee saw the remnant of
) Anville's shattered armaria ereepiny in to the

last an <if its tragedy. It was alive with the sails
of Saunders and Boseawen. It has floated ever\
llaR and every kind of craft from einhteenth-century
privateer.s to Southern hlix-kade-riinners and the
steel lexialhans of modern war and eommcree
fast Thrum Cap, the sand-spit at the harliour
mouth, came slowly two frigates on Sunda\- the
sixth of June, l,Sl:i, with their scuppers runninu
red, as the sailors swahhed the decks. They were
the Slunituni and the ('lits(ipiaki\ after their
historic battle si.\ days before. Beneath the modern
city of the twentieth century, an ancienr city lies
buried. I'p and down these time-worn thorough-
fares have passed thousands of dead men. soldiers.

' itizens great and small, empire-builders in
their way; they did their work
and took their wages. Some-
times they seem to the historic
sense more real and Ii\ing than
those who tread the pavements
to-day. Halifa.\ " owed its
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