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EVANGELINE
INTRODUCTORY NOTE.
In Hawthorne's American Note-Books is the

following passage : —

“II. L. C. heard from a French Canadian a
story of a young couple in Acadie. Oun their mar-
_riage-day all the men of the Province wers suin-
moned to assemble in the church to hear a procla-
mation. When assembled, they were all seized
and shipped off to be distributed throngh New
England, — among them the new bridegroom.
Hiz bride set off in search of him — wandered
about New Ingland all her lifetime, and at last
when she was old, she found her bridegroom on his
death-bed. The shock was so great that it killed
her liiewise.”

This is the story, as set down by the romaneer,
which his friend, the Rev. H. L. Conolly, had
heard from a parishioner. Mr. Conolly saw in
it a fine theme for a romanee, but for sume rea-
son Hawthorne was disinclined to undertake it
Oune day the two were dining with Mr. Longfel-
low, and Mr. Conolly told the story again and
wondered that Hawthorne did not ecare for it
“If you really do not want this incident for a
tale,” said Mr, Longfellow to his friend, * let me
have it for a poem.” Just when the conversation
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took place we eannot say, but the poem was begun
apparently just after the completion of the volnme,
The Belfry of Druges and other Poems. The
narrative of its development ean best be told by
the passages in Mr. Longfellow’s diary which note
the progress of the poem.

November 28, 1845, Set abont Galbrielle, my idyll
in hexameters, in earnest. I do not mean to let o day
go by without adding something to it, if it be but a sin-
gle line. F. and Sumner ave hoth doubtful of the meas-
ure. To me it seems the enly one fov surh o poem.

Wovember 30,  In the night, rain, ¥ain, rain. A
pleasant sound.  Lying awake T mnsed thos: —

Fleasant 1t is to hear fhe sonnd of the raitling rain wpon the
toof,

Censelesaly fallimg through the might from the eloods that
pase 50 Lur aloof |

Fleasanl itis to hewr the sonnd of the villuge clock that
atrikes the hour,

Diropping its notes like drops of rain from the darlmome bel-
fry in the tower.

December T. 1 know not what name to give to—
not my new ha.]:j', ];rnt. TRY W e, Shall it be G-
triolle, or Celestine, ov Evangeline 7

Jammary 8, 1846, Striving, bat alas, how vainly [ to
wark upen Keangeline, Une interruplion afice another,
till 1 long to fly to the desert for a season.

Junuary 12, The vacation iz at hand. T hope be-
fore its elose to get far on in Kvangeline. Two cantos
are now done 1 which is o good beginning,

April 5. After a month’s cessation resumed Fvan-
geling, — the sister of merey. T hope now to enrry it
on to its close without breuk.

May 20, Tried to work at Feangeline. Unsueoess-
ful. Gaveit up.
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Mapy 25 The daye die and make no sign. The
Castalian fount is still. Tt has become a pool which no
descending angel troubles,

July 9. Idly busy days; days which leave no record
in verse ; no advance made in my long-neglected yot
dearly loved Ervengeline. The eares of the world choke
the good seed. Diut these stones miust be cleared away.

October 11. T am in despair at the swift flight of
L"l.me, and the witer impnssihi]ii}' I feel Lo In}r Taled upgn
anything permanent. All my hours and days go to
perishable things. College takes half the time; and
other people, with their interminable letlers aud poems
aml requests and demands, take the rest. 1 have hardly
a moment to (hink of my own Wﬁﬁngﬂ, and wm chested
of sorne of life’s fairest hours. This is the extreme of
folly ; and if I mew a man, far off in some forcign
land, doing es I do here, I should kay he was mad.

November 17. T zaid as T Jdressed myself this morn-
ing, ¥ To-day at least I will work on Feangeline.” But
no gponer had I brealfasted than there came a note
Erom L to be answerad forthwith ; then . ko falk
ahout & doctor ; then Mr. Bates, Lo put up & fireplace ;
then thiz jouwrnel, io be written Tor & week.  And now
it iz past cleven o'clock, and the sun shines so brichtly
upen my desk and papers that I can write no more.

December 10, Laid np with a eold. Moped and
mowed the day through. Made an effort, however, and
commenced the second part of Hvangeline. I felt all
day wretched cnough to give it the sombre tone of col-
oring that belongs to the theme.

December 15, Stayed ot home, working a little on
Evangeline ; planning out the second part, which fasei-
nates me, =—if I can but give complote tone and expres-
gion to it. Of materialz for thiz part there iz snper-
abundanece. The difficulty is to select, and give unity
to yariety,
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December 17.  Finished this morning, and copied,
the first eanto of the second part of Ereangeline. The
portions of the poem which T write in the morning, T
write chiefly standing at my desk here [by the window],
g0 as to need no copying. What I write at other times
iz serawled with a pencil on my knea in the dark, and
has to be written out afterward. This way of writing
with a pencil and portfolio I enjoy much; as I can sit
by the fireside and do neot mse my eyes. I seea dio-
rama of the Mississippi advertised. Thiz comes very
& propos.  The river comes to ms instead of my going
to the river; and as it is to flow throogh the pages of
the poem, I lock npon this as a special bensediction.

December 19, Went to see Banvard's muving dio-
ramg of the Mississippt.  One seems to be sailing down
the proat slrcam, and sces the boats and the sand-hanks
erested with eottonwood, and the bayous by moonlight.
Three miles of canvas, awl a great deal of merit.

Dﬂt‘.ﬁl‘.‘ﬂl‘lll}r 29— I ].'I.Ill.'rﬂd lﬂ‘ dﬂ ]'l.'l.“l:ll. on ]]—l}- Ilﬂﬁm
to-day ; and did nothing. My whole morning was taken
up with letters and doing vp New Year's pifts.

January 7, 1847, Went to the Library and got
Watson's dnnals of Philedelphio and the Histforieal
Callsetions of Penngylvanto.  Also Darby’s Geogropf-
icad Deseription of Lowisiana. Those books musl help
me through the last part of Fvangeline, so for as faets
and local eoloring go. But for the form and the po-
efry, — they must coma from my own brain.

January 14, Pinished the last canto of Evengeline.
But the peem is not finjshed. There are three inter-
mediate cantos to be writlen.

Janvary 18. Billings eame to hear some passages
in Hvangeline, previons to making desigms.  As T read,
I grew discouraged. Alas, how difficult it is to produee
anything really good! Now I see mnothing but the
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defects of my work. I hope the erities will not find
so many as I do. FBut onward! The poem, like love,
must “ advanee or die.”

January 22. Wrote in Evangeline. Then walked
a couple of hours. After dinner, & couple more. In
the evening, the whist club.

January 23. Morning as yosterday, — sitting by the
fire in a darkened room, writing with a pencil in my
portfolio, without the use of eyes.

Jannary 26. Finished second canto of Part IT. of
Evangeline.

Febrmuary 1. Dwring the day worked bosily and
Pleasantly on FErangeling — canto third of Part IT. 1t
is nearly finished.

Febroary 2. Shrouded in a cold, which covers me
like 2 monk's hood. I am confident it iy often gheer
laziness, when & poet refrains from writing heeause he
is not “in the mood.” Tntil he beging he can hardly
know whether he is in the mood or not. Tt is reluctance
to the manmal labor of recording one's thoughts ; per-
haps to the mental labor of setting them in doe order.

Febraary 17. Find the gromnd eovered with anow,
to my sorrow ; for what comes as snow departy gs mud.
Wrots i].ﬁﬁ.-l_‘.l'ipuﬂll of tle lmﬁriea for Etwngﬁfﬂﬂ.

February 23. Fvangeline is mnearvly finished. 1
shall completa it this week, together with my fortieth
year.

February 27. Evangeline iz ended. T wrote the
last lines this werning.

F&hnmr].r 28, The last d:ljr of Fehmrr_ Waded
to charch through snow and water ankleddeep. The
remainder of the day, was warmly howsed, save a walk
on the piazza. When evening came, I roally missed
the poetn and the pe-:;l.gﬁl,.

March 6. A lmruly s[n-ing monﬁug_ I ];ggml tix



