“"MRS. MACARTNEY'S IMPRESSIONS OF CANADA I9Q

fully. “She doesn’t know any more about geog-
raphy than a tabby cat, and she won’t learn till
she gets to a place. Look at the little man writh-
ing before her. -She has called his dear land Nova
Zembla six times. Listen to him.”

“Madam,” the Nova Scotian was saying, “this. "
is ‘Nova Scotia. Nova Zembla is situated in the
Arctic regions. It is a land of icebergs and polar
bears. I scarcely think it has any inhabitants.”

“I beg your pardon,” said” Mrs. Macartney,
shaking her postly person. with a’ good-natured
laugh.” “The names are so much alike that they

- confuse me. - I only know that one is a cold_place

and-the other a warm one, that one is in North

‘America and the other in South.

“Madam,” he said desperately, and shifting his
feet about on-a coil of rope on which he had taken
refuge, “ Nova Zembla is in the north of Europe.

We are in North America.” y
“Are we?” she said amlably A then we haven’t.

come to Canada yet?”
“Oh yes, madam we have. Nova Scotia is in
Canada, in the lower southeastern ‘part—nearest

England you know. It is the last in the line of -

provinces that stretch from the Pacific to- the At-
lantic.” " : e

At the'mention of the Pacific, Mrs. Macartney’g
__-Autiibering fancy attempted to take flight to the

coral groves of Oceanica. “I did not know that
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