
STORIED HALIFAX

Looking up Georgt Street, showing St. Paul's Church and Cilaiel Hill

^

^

STORIED HALIFAX
"The Warden of the Honour of the North"

Uv Archiuaid .MacMkchan

OK course, if history is a scale<i book tn ytni,
and if you havu no imaRination, you may
yi<:it Wt'stminsier Ahbey, the Forum, the

Acropolis, the Holy City itself ami remain unmoved.
So, as a hasty tourist, you mi»\- dash through
Halifax, and put yourself on record as having seen
only a certain number of buildinjis murh in need of
paint and the scrubbing-brush. In fact, mi>rf than
one sapient traveller has done so; but Halifax is

like Wordsworth's fMiet: you must lovcherere to you
she will seem worth>' of >(»ur love, ^nu must take
time to study and learn her past l>efore her special
charm becomes apparent, hut \<)ur patience will lie

rewarded in the end. Perhaps the unwavering devc*-
tion of twent\' years may be ronsidcrecl as giving
the present writer some title to discourse up<m
those attractions of our old grav
city by the sea. which must e\cr
remain hirldcn from the casual eye.

One feature must be plain
even to the least observant, t he
unmatched magnificence of the
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