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almost beyond conception. We have to-day most certainly made
a little advance in this line. After the slobber was over, the
march was resumed over a carpeted street between double lines
of troops to the Golden Ball, S. W. corner of Sackville and Hollis
Streets, cannon firing from batteries and ships, bands playing,
etc. Another address at the tavern and the inevitable dinner
to a large concourse of officials, House of Assembly, 185 in all.
Only thirty bumper toasts were drunk by half-past six, pretty
slow work for a public dinner; but we must explain the function
was not half over, perhaps the company were only half seas
over. The Prince and Parr retired. In the evening at 9 o’clock
the Prince and suite entered the ball-room of the British Coffee-
House, a new and elegant tavern that day opened by Mr. A.
Callendar adjoining the north end of the Ordnance Wharf,
Upper Water Street. Here dancing was continued till daylight.

Next day the Members of Legislature voted £700 to defray
the cost of entertaining the Prince, and this it must be remem-
bered passed unanimously by members who could not obtain
a £100 each for their much wanted county roads and bridges,
of that early day in Nova Scotia.

The same day, they declared during a discussion on the
want of public schools, that they must express apprehensions
of evil to our youth, if sent to the United States for instruction,
where they would imbibe principles unfriendly to the British
constitution. They could not but be conscious that Nova
Scotia, in point of situation, climate, salubrity of air and fertility
of soil, was inferior to no country. They could not be jealous
of its honour. The dinner, ball and supper had no doubt made
them proud of British institutions.

In September the Governor of New Brunswick, lately appointed
Commander of the Forces in Nova Scotia, arrived in Halifax
to inspect the garrison, but was not honored with a public
reception, which called down the wrath of the St. John people,
who greatly complained of our bad feeling and jealousy.




