246 NOVA SCOTIA

doubt that the Province is destined to become one of the
great manufacturing centres of the world.

“I don’t know what more you'd ask,” cried Sam Slick ;
“almost an island, indented everywhere with harbours,
surrounded with fisheries. The key of the St. Lawrence,
the Bay of Fundy, and the West Indgies; prime land above,
one vast mineral bed beneath, and a climate over all tem-
perate, pleasant and healthy. If that ain’t enough for
one place, it’s a pity—that’s all.”

And so I part from this little book about New Scot-
land—an imperfect survey, but not intended to be com-
pendious; only that to the British reader, willing to know
something of the people, the land, and the resources of
our great Western Dominion, a new Province may, like the
film pictures of a cinematograph, “swim into his ken.”

More and more will the Nova Scotians increase in
culture as in wealth, more and more will their country
become a great Imperial asset. To apply here to New
Scotland a famous passage of Froude’s concerning the
story of Old Scotland, turn where one may, “weakness
is nowhere; power, energy, and will are everywhere.
Sterile as the landscape where it will first unfold itself, we
shall watch the current winding its way with expanding
force and features of enlarging magnificence, till at length
the rocks and rapids will have passed—the stream will have
glided down into the plain to the meeting of the waters—
from which as from a new fountain the united fortunes of
the British Empire flow on to their unknown destiny.”




