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NOTES ON A TRIP TO DIGBY COUNTY 
((BRIDGETOWN MONITOR))

On a recent occasion business called us to Digby. Reaching Annapolis by train we transfer our baggage and self to 
the steamer Evangeline, which a little more than an hour after landed us safely at the pier in beautiful Digby - 
beautiful even in winter. It has been several years since we had the pleasure of visiting this old town of the loyalist's 
building, and we regret to say that we failed to see that improvement and those signs of progress that ought to have 
marked the interval referred to. We must, however, in fairness state, that there has been considerable addition to 
the buildings which afford residence for the inhabitants. Among the buildings which were new to us was the new 
church, some years ago erected by the adherents to the Reformed Episcopal Church, and which we were told had 
recently been sold to the Baptists, by whom it has been since occupied. We also observed that the adherents of the 
Church of England had erected a fine, large, new church since our last previous visit. Besides these, we noticed 
several new dwellings in various quarters of the town, which seem to indicate a forward movement in its prosperity, 
but nearly a century ago its foreign trade was more than double what it is now. 

Having made a mental note of what has already been stated, we procured a ticket on the W.C. Railway, which 
carried us to Jordantown station, where we left the train and, Valise in hand, tramped a mile or more to the 
summits of the Marshalltown hills, to the dwelling of a friend and relative, where we were cordially received and 
cared for, a day or two. It was while here, and after the weather cleared that we got a first glimpse of the waters of 
St. Mary's Bay on the one side, and of the waters of the Annapolis Basin on the other, both beautiful visible from 
the same stand point. It was here, for the first time also, that we beheld the Ancient bed of the Annapolis river, 
lying between the waters named.

Long before the turbulent waters of the Bay of Fundy had forced their way through the North Mountain and had 
formed the channel now known as "the gut", the waters of old Taywoapsk quietly flowed in St. Mary's Bay, 
through the valley which lies between the mountain forming its northern margin, and the hills of Marshalltown. A 
canal of seven miles would connect those waters again and once more reestablish the ancient course of the river. 
The hamlet of Marshalltown lies on the northern slope of the hills of that name, and is almost unrivaled in the 
beauty of its scenery. The rocks of these hills are of micaceous slate, and the district was once covered with dense 
hard wood. The late Anthony Marshall, a native of Dedham, Massachusetts, who was a grantee of lands in this 
county, sold them about 1784-1788, and purchased a portion of those at what is now called by his name - 
Marshalltown - of the late Henry Rutherford, M. P., of the County, then a resident of Digby, and a leading 
merchant in it. Mr. Marshall had a number of sons and daughters, who had been born in Wilmot before he settled 
in Digby. These sons, Isaac, Richard, William, and Solomon, then lads, assisted their father in clearing the "forest 
primeval" from the lands thus acquired, and afterwards made homes for themselves and their families on lots in 
the neighborhood, and their children and grandchildren still own and occupy homes in the district, and may be 
fairly ranked among the foremost inhabitants there. While making our headquarters among them, a great-
grandson of Anthony, who was also our great-uncle, drove us some miles down St. Mary's Bay, and we hereby 
thank him for the pleasure we experienced on the occasion. After passing the western boundary of Marshalltown 
we enter Brighton, a delightful section of Digby County. We were informed that 50 years ago the few people then 
living along that section of the shore, and who were chiefly fishermen, lived in log huts. Who could have dreamed 
that so great a change could have been made in so limited a time. Not a log house is now visible, but neat cottages 
and substantial farmhouses, well painted and in all respects tidy and comfortable, are found on every hand, and 
some of the more modern cottages are models of beauty and neatness. Near the center of the district is the village of 
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