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peaceful homes of thrifty people. Wh ,c we are

. running along the valley a'ld c( aing under the

shadow of the hill whereon St. J ' "ita, with a

regal outlook upon a most var"^ c'^ast and

upon the rising and falling of thu : tides of

Fundy, we feel a twinge of conscience at the

injustice the passing traveller must perforce do

any land he hurries over and does not study.

Here is picturesque St. John, with its couple of

centuries of history and tradition, its commerce,

its enterprise felt all along the coast and through

the settlements of the territory to the northeast,

with its no doubt charming society and solid Eng-

lish culture ; and the summer tourist, in an idle

mood regarding it for a day, says it is naught!

Behold what " travels " amount to ! Are they

not for the most part the records of the misappre-

hensions of the misinformed) Let us congratu-

late ourselves that in this flight through the

Provinces we have not attempted to do any jus-

tice to them, geologically, economically, or histori-

cally, only trying to catch some of the salient

points of the panorama as it unrolled itselC Will


