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and boats, was an inexhatistibic pagiant, ami some-
Unics across thr green walpr came softcncl music
from a Riant iron-dad. High in tlic back-pround of
tJic stet-p city that sat dironcil between its waters,
rose forests of spritco and fir. Fm,,, the citailel on
t+ie hill black cannon saluted iho sunri-se, and Sambro
Head and Shcrbrookc lower shot ra\s of warning
across t1ie niglit. The streets tlirobbed with traffic

and were viv-id with the blues and retls of artillery

and infantry. On tlie wharves of Waiter Street, which
were lined with old shamties and dandng-houscs, the
black men sawed cord-wooil, huge |>iles of which
mountc^i skyward, surrounded by boxes of smoked
herring.s. On one of the wharves endless quintals of
codfish lay a-drying in the sun. And when the great
tide, receding, exiwsed the tall wooden posts, like (he
long legs of s.me many-legged marine monster,
covered with black and white barnacles and sliinc of a
beautiful arsenic green, the embryonic artist found
fresh enchamtment in this briny, fishy, mudd.\ waiter-

side. Then the tkjvernment House was the biggest
and most wonderfitl building Matt had ever seen, and
the fish, fruit and meat markets were a confusion of
pleasant noises.

"In the newly opened Park on the "Point" the wives
of the English officials and jfficcrs—crinrl . ,..)«

who set the tone of tlie city—strolled am' 'i I; v
beautiful costumes. Matt thought the detadied viilas

in which they lived, wirii imposing knockers and
circumscribing hedges instead of fences, were the
characteristic features of great American dties. He
loved to watch the young ladies riding into the
crickct-gpoimd on their well-groomed horses."

It ii "the same but not the same." Zangwill never
saw Halifax and must have Tdied upon descriptions.

The latest traveller to "write up" Halifax is Mr.
Douglas Sladen. He sets out with a fixed resolution

to be pleased with everything Canadian; and,


