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tesy and kindness, which were not based upon

any expectation that we would invest in mines or

railways, for the people are honest, kindly, and

hearty by nature. What they will become when

the railways are completed that are to bind St.

John to Quebec, and make Nova Scotia, Cape

Breton, and Newfoundland only stepping-stones

to Europe, w^e cannot say. Probably they will

become like the rest of the world, and furnish

no material for the kindly persiflage of the trav-

eller.

Regretting that we could see no more of St.

John, that we could scarcely see our way through

its dimly lighted streets, we found the ferry to

Carleton, and a sleeping-car for Bangor. It was

in the heart of the negro porter to cause us alarm

by the intelligence that the customs officer would

search our baggage during the night. A search is

a blow to one's self-respect, especially if one has

anything dutiable. But as the porter might be

an agent of our government in disguise, we pre-

served an appearance of philosophical indifference

in his presence. It takes a sharp observer to tell


