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green glacis is, I fear me, filled -with vicious inmates.

Yonder, where the blackened ruins of Ijhree houses

are visible, a sailor was kiUe^ and thrown out of a

window not long since, and his shipmates burned
the houses down in consequence-: there is something
strikingly suggestive in looking on this picture and
on t'hat.

"Burt if you cast your eyes over yonder magnificent

bay, where vessels bearing flags of all nations are at

anchor, and then let j-our vision sweep past and over

the islands to the outlets beyond, where the quioL ocean

'lies, bordered witji fog-banks that loom ominously

at the boundary-line of the horizon, you will see a

picture of marvellous beauty; for the coast scenery

here transcends our a«'n sea-shores, both in coJor and
outline. And behind us again stretch large green

piains, dotted witih cottages, and bounded witih

undui'ating hills, with now and then glimpses of blue

water; and as we walk dawn CitadeJ Hill, we feel

haJf-reconciled to Halifax, its queer little streets, its

quaint mouldy old gables, its soJdiers and sailors, its

fogs, cabs, penny and half-penny tokens, and all its

iittle, odd, outlandish pectiliarities. Peace be with it!

after aill, and it has a quiet charm for an invalid.

"The inhabitants of Halifax exhibit no trifling

degree of freedom in language for a loyal people;

they call themselves Haligonians." This title, how-
ever, is sometimes pronounced " 'Ailigoniarre," by the

more rigid, as a mark of rcipect to the old country.

But imiovattion has been at work even here, for the

majority of Her Majesty's subjects aspirate the letter

H. Alas for innovation ! who knows to w^hlat results

this trifling error may lead? When Minabeau went

to the French court without buckles in his shoes, the

barriers of etiquette were broken down, and the

Swiss Guards fought in vain.


