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boys running down steep places towards the pier ; all more 
bright and gay and fresh to our unused eyes than words 
can paint them. We came to a wharf, paved with uplifted 
faces, got alongside and were made fast, after some shouting 
and straining of cables ; darted, a score of us, along the 
gangway almost as soon as it was thrust out to meet us, and 
before it had reached the ship, and leaped upon the firm, 
glad earth.

“ I suppose this Halifax would have appeared an Elysium, 
though it had been a curiosity of ugly dullness. But I 
carried away with me a most pleasant impression of the 
town and its inhabitants, and have preserved it to this 
hour. Nor was it without regret that I came home, 
without having found an opportunity of returning thither, 
and once more shaking hands with the friends I made 
that day.”

“ The town,” he goes on to say, “ is built on the side of 
a hill, the highest point being commanded by a strong 
fortress, not yet quite finished. Several streets of good 
breadth and appearance extend from its summit to the 
water-side, and are intersected by cross streets running 
parallel with the river. The houses are chiefly of wood. 
The market is abundantly supplied ; and provisions are 
exceedingly cheap. The weather being unusually mild at 
that time for the season of the year, there was no sleigh­
ing ; but there were plenty of those vehicles in yards and 
by-places, and some of them, from the gorgeous quality of 
their decorations, might have * gone on ’ without altera­
tion as triumphal cars in a melodrama at Astley’s. The 
day was uncommonly fine ; the air bracing and healthful ;


