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CHAPTER XXXIII.

WINDSOR AND THE FAR WEST.

The next morning the Clockmaker pro­
posed to take a drive round the neighbour­
hood. You hadn’t ought, says he, to be in a 
hurry ; you should see the ©trinity of this 
location ; there aint the beat of it to be found 
anywhere. ' »

While the servants were harnessing old 
Clay, we went to see a new bridge, which had 
recently been erected over the Avon River. 
That, said he, is a splendid thing. A New 
Yorker built it, and the folks in St. John paid 
for it. You mean of Halifax, said I ; St. John 
is in the other province. I mean what I say, 
he replied, and it is a credit to New Bruns­
wick. No, Sir, the Halifax folks neither 
know nor keer much about the country— 
they wouldn’t take hold on it, and if the;
had a waited for them, it would have bee»
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