
I An2 ONZ Colonial Pilgrirnage.

,Ifelauhile the village wvas inclosed wîthi a stookade, a brazen
hovitzer wvas inounzed on the roof of the churchi,-

"lA preacher who spoke to the purpose,
Steaidy, straightforward and strong, wîth irresistible logic,
Orthodox, flashing conlviction right into the hearts of the heathen,"-

alla thi, little glarrison kept "lwatchi by night and ward by day
on their hif rations, no0 mnan of them sleeping but withi his
weftpon beside him ready for battie."

Even the seed entrusted to the ground seemed to have perished.
for six weeks there wvas no rain. The land wvas consumed with
drought. The heavens were bras% and the earth iron. "k seemied
as if God liad forsaken thern." But they feared lest tliey hiad
iorsaken, 1{in. They therefore sou-lit Hlim iii solerun fasting
and prayer, '<in hope," says Winslow, " that God would grant
t request of tlieir dejected souls, if their counitenance might
in any waay stand with Ris glory and their good." They were
net troubled with scientifie doubts as to the efficacy of prayer.
ficoni nine o'clock in the morning, for eight or nine hours, they
contintied in religions exercise and devout supplicaLion. Andý,

tov hile they were yet assembled, the clouds began t ahr
ana for fourteen days Ildistilled soit, swveet and moderate showers
of rta. It was liard to say," they devoutly add, Ilwhethei our
ttithered coran or our drooping affections wvere most revived, such
was the hou nty and goodness of God."

Finis, amid manifold privations a.nd sufferiings, annid famine
ana fever, and perils, and deaths, but sustaitied by a lofty hope
ana an unfalteriu(g faith, the foundations of empire wvere laid.

As one walks to-day beueath the venerable elms of Leyden
Street, wvhose naine commemorat-es the old Dutch town wvhere for

lim he n Pilgrims sojourned, the past is more real than the
ç'resent. The scene is haunted with oldtime memnories, and wvith
t lostz of the Pilgrim forefathers of New England. Inex-

pressýibly sad to nie was the outlook from Burial Ilili, Chickly
studded with grave stones bearing the historie naines of the

Cn hlc>ins. The tide wvas ont,' a broad expanse of dulse and seawveed
th sPreading far and wide beneath the eye. Not a sail was in siglit,
ti %ta tuly a solitary seaguli, gleamed white against a sullen sky,
id ana hung poised on unmoving pinion, 'like an adventurous

e f sP.t O'er the deep." Hlere amid the graves of that first sad


