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0OW far ? Up to the top-
1 ~L r l ost top of the Ildelec-

j table miountaini," whience
th is latter-day Christian
could take a bird's-eye-
view, 50 to speak, of the
city E lysian ? Alas no.
H e is not 50 p)rogressivec
as that,leastways lie lias n't

,ot there yet; but hiere is, iii point blank,
the trtith, because this Pilgrimi, no less
thaiu John Bunyan's, is an honest mani, lie
inhierits froni the Fahrof his Country,
the incapacity of telling a lie, even in
print. Ucl is an ex-Ottawa College mian,

1 znd doesn'c, that stand for Truthi and
Valor and everything mianly ? H-e is no
less characterized by a scrupulouis, choughi
tardv fidèélity lu keeping his promises.

Now,when the ever hungry 'Owi.,' sonuie
iveeks ago, irn accents rnost pathetic, if
tiot mnelodious, appealed to the scattered
ailumniii for food, in the forni of letters,
p)ersonal recollections, etc., in fact comn-
miunications of ail kinds, I agreed wvith
iiîyself that I was in honor bound to fi
Ul) a page o0 of the tùatty magazine
classically known as the II OmwW, Th'len
I hield couricil with niy vanity-my pre-
suiiltion and my commnon-sense- as to
thec forni rny contribution should take
vaniity, said: "Autobio,,raph)ly"; prCSUI ilp-
tion cml)liatically declared iu favor of ain
claborate treatise on ail tic great "Ques-
fions of the Day;" conon-sense silenced
these two counsellers, and suggcsted, "A
letter, a plain simple talking letcer," she
siid-(I take it for granted, no one
questions tie gender of conmoni-sense)-
siys site, "whcin your grave wiIl be grass-
11roiVn, and your mionumienital slab be
iioss-grown, whien twency generations of
'forgut nie-notb' ]lave bloonied and wither-
cd i.ver your bonies, then, sonle lineal
descendant mîay give the world tic story
of your faits et <,estes. Méilmoires slîould
flot precede their author." Conmon-sense
%vis equtally cloquent on tic subject of the
"rettise," I cati hear lier now, whisper-
ing, "long prefaces are about as interesting
as autobiographies, in fact thley, are bores,"
so, for fear of being confounded with miy
I)efacel let nie proceed at once. To
uvhere? why to 'Pilgrirn-land' i.c. to Ply-

rnouth, Mass., that's where I arn nowv.
Business brought me here. Pleasure-
such 1leasure as is consistent with the
titie of this 'bit-o-writin"-keep)s nie here,
a few days longer, than ca;zonica//v, neces-
sary. l'ni ail righit, since "business wvent
before pleasure."

Xres, I have looked on the Rock stanîped
1620 ! I've evoked ail my Hibernian-
Amierican enthusiasmn, to say nothing of
rny spirit of veneration, and the resuit is
I've had a Iljolly cinie" anîong ail these
relics, for relics they are, if I understand
the w'ord, that is, if we cani use the word
outside of reiigious limits. Therc's no
denying that stone out tliere was the cor-
ner scone of a great nation ; true, there
are four corners at least, to an enduring,
structure, and the other three cani be easilv
found by the fair-rninded studerit of Amer-
ican l-listory. Now you don't cxpect mie
to gYo on as a tourist iii Europe might do
-or do you expect mie, I anm sure, to
make out the desig:n of this quaint old
town. Like every other town, it has
grown and changed. The poctical pilgrinm
likes to think of it, as the late Bard of
Cambridge describes it, a town of"I seven
houses." i 62o is a long timie ago, accord'
ing to the New W orld standard of time,
and in these two hiundired and sixty-nine
years the littie village lias, in spite of the
straight-laced princiîles of its founiders.
yielIded to the varying factions of architec-
ture. Ves, even Plymouth hias to.day its
concrete p)avemients, its terra-cotta and
olive green-houses ; yet there is a certain
look of ancientiiess about the place that
prevents Ille visitor from usirig too strong
language anient the craze for the fantastic
in house building, and the great rnmber
of "way-back" people your correspondent
miet every tinie lie sauntered forth, recon-
ciled bini to the inevitable inodernness of
the other pleI and thingys around the
hiotels and R. R. station. For instance, I
fancied I could account for somne of the
withering reniarks of our Ilkith ai-d kixi
froni beyond the sea" wlîo hiave written
books on America. As I hlave no "'fortune
to make nor to miend,» I shall not yield to
the desire of -,etting down miy impressions
in an octavo, gilt toi), etc., besides l'ni not
fromn beyond (the sca-but a New Eng.
lander of Çeltic origin-so, not given to
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