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may stop at 'riacafiic, where tliere is a fine

harbor and a splendid view of St. George's

Bay and the liiilf. There is fair fishing in the

viriiiitv. Here there is a 'lYappist Monasterv,
'

the brothers of which have mills in operation 1

and arc also expert farmers. Nearly all the
;

land in tiic county is fertile, and fruit can be
|

raised with j^ood success. There is also an

Indian l\eservaiion at Tracadie. and plenty of

the aborij^ines are fomui aloni; the shore.

The naihvay runs down to the Strait of

Canseau amid picturesciue mountains, with fine

views of the l^iy to the north, as far as Cape

.St. (ieor^re. Tiie road is a very easy one, well

etiuipped and makes t^ood time. On reaching

Pirates' H,arbor, a l)rakesman puz/.les the trav-

eller by shouting, " Strait of (.'ansran I .\11 who
aregoing to Lake the boat stay .iboard this car !

"

This does not mean that the car ,and the boat

cross o''er in company, but that the train will

nm up to Port Mulgrave, the deep water termi-

nus, licfore going, however, one will want to .

.see a little of this side of this famous Strait.

The Strait of Canseau, the gre.at highway

between the Gulf of St. Lawrence and the

Aorth Atlantic coast, is some fourteen miles

in length ruirtabout a mile in width. It is of

itself a picture worth coming far to see, on

account of its natur.al be;uity ; but when on a

summer's day hundreds of sail are passing

through, the scene is one to delight an artist's

soul. On the Nova Scotia side the land is

high and affords a glorious view, both of the

Strait and of the western section of Ca])e

Ikctoii. The prospect both iij> and down the

strait is pleasing in the e.s.treme.

.'Kt Pirates' Harbor a comfortable hotel is kept

liy Mrs. Maguire. There is e.veellent bathing

in the vicinity ,ind .sotiu- bold and im]M'i-ssive

scenery. Some fair trout tisliing may be found

near at hand. Morrison's L.ake, which lies

under the shadow of Mount Porcupine, is two

miles from the wharf, and is reached by an

ea.sy road. Jiig Tnn adie Pake is three and a

half miles distant ; and Chlsholm's Pake lies

between the one last mentioned and the high-

way. The road is .a good one .and through a

settlevl coimtry. To the southward of the

wharf are tite (loose Harbor Lakes, a chain

which extends f'om three miles beyond Pir.ates'

Harbor t(p the sou! hern coast of Guysboro.

Mr. S. T. Hall, St.ation .\gent .it Mulgrave,

will be found a good authority as to the fishing

in the county, as well as on other subjects.

C APK PR i; TON .

The limits of this work will allow but a pass-

ing glance at this valuable portion of Nova

Scotia— a place which retains m. much of its

natural and primeval beauty, and whii'h evokes

the warmest praises from all who journey over

its face or traverse its noble waters.

Takiiig the IP \- C. P. Railw.iy steamer at

Mulgra\e, the trip across the strait is soon

made. On the way a headland to the north-

ward, on the Nova .Scotia side, will attract

some attention. It is Cape Porcupine, and

from its summit tlie telegraph wires once

crossed to Plaister C(j\'e, high o\ . the w.aters.

Phe strongest of wires were us.-d, but breaks

would occur at limes and then all cable busi-

ness between England and .America, by the

way of Newfoundland, had to w'ail until the

break was repaired. Submarine c.ibks .are

now used and give less trouble. Arriving at

Port llawkesbury the traveller can take the

steamship " Powerful," which makes daily con-

nections with trains, and lanils jiassengers at

the head of East Pay, ten miles from Sydney.

The "Neptune" makes a trip every second

d.iy. These steamers call at St. Peter's Canal,

and then proceed up the fanii'd Pras D'Or.

Who can describe the beauties of this .strange

ocean lake, this imprisoned sea which divides

an isl.and in twain ? For a!)out fifyy miles its

waters .ire shelterid from the ocean of which

it forms a part, and in this length it exjjands

into bays, inlets, and romantic havens, with

islands, peninsulas and broken lim s of coast

—

all combining to form a scene uf rare beauty,

surpassing the power of pen to describe. \t

every turn new features claim our wonder and

admir.ition. Here a clu.ster of fair\- isles, here

some meandering stream, and here some nar-

row strait leading into a broad and pe.acefn!

bay. High above tower the mountains, with

their ancient forests, while .it times bold cliffs,

crowned with verdure, rise majestically lowrird

the clouds. Nothing is common, nothing tame ;

all is litted to till the mind with emotions of

keenest pleasure.

Sydney is an old and eminently respectable

town. The Sydney coal is known wherever

coal is burned, and the quantity of this article

avaikable in the coal fields of the island is

estimated at a thousand million tons. This

does not include seams under four feet in

thickness, nor the vast body of coal which lies

under the bed of the ocean between C.ijie

lireton .md New foinidland. Sydney has a

splendid harbor, .and is a c()aling port for ocean

steamers. It is a pleasant place to visit, and is

well supplied with hotels and private boarding

houses. The largest are the Mackeiuie and

Intercolonial.

North Sydney is a lively business place, and

III one


