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AIy Dear Buotiikr:—You liave so long cviiiccd a
desire to know the details of the voya-rc I foinierly

made to Canada, that fearing to give you grounds for

suspecting my friendship, if I eontinued to decline

acceding to your desire, I directed one of my brothers to

Kcnd you a relation of all tliat hefel me. You tell me
that you have received it, and, at the same time, com-
plain that it is too succinct, and that you would be glad
to have it more detailed. I love you too well not to

make it a jileasure to please you, but 1 will divide my
relation into several letters. A single one would be too

long, and would doubtless tire you. The mind does not
always keep pace with the heart. I would perhaps
become tedious if I spoke too long of other subjects

than our friendship.

Do not expect to find this relation sustained by eleva-

tion of style, force of expression, and varied imagery
;

these graces of genius are not natural to me, and besides

scarcely suit anything but fiction. Trutli has no need
of ornament, to be relished by those who really love it j


