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EVANGELINE.

A TALE OF ACADIE,

HIS is the forest primevel. The meur
muring pines aud the hemlocks,
o _.J Bearded with mosa, and in garments
em, indistinet in the twilight,
Stand like Droids of eld, with voices sad aod
pro hiet i,
Stand Lke Emr]:em licar, with beards {hat rest on
their bosoms. .
Loud trom its rocky caverns, the deep-voiced
neighhoring ocean
Speaks, and 1 seceuts diseonsolate answers the
wiil of the forest.

This is the forest primeval ; -but where are the

hearts that beneath it

Lenged ke the rae, when be hears iu the wood-
latl the voice of the huntsman ?

Where i3 the thatch-roofed village, the home of
Acadian farmers, —

Men whose [ives glided on like rivers that water
the woodliids,

Darkened by shadows of earth, but reflecling an
image of hegven? . . o ;O
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8 EVANGELINE,

Waste aro those pleasant farms, and the farmers
forever departed | )

Scattered like dust and leaves, when the mighty
hiasts of October

Seize them, and whirl them aloft, and sprinkle
them far o'er the ocean.

Naught but tradition remaius of the beautiful
village of Grand-Fré.

Ye who believe in affection that Lopes, aad
endures, aud i3 patient, ‘
Ye who believe in the beauty and strength of
woman's devotion,
List to the mournful tradition still sung by the
] pines of the forest ; )
List to a Tale of Love in Acadie, home of the

Lappy.
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FPART THE FIRST.

I
EH the Acadian land, on the shores of the

! Basin of Minas,
| Distant, secluded, still, the little village
of Grand-Pré

Lay in the fiwitful valles. ¥Vast meadows siretched
to the eastward,

Giving the villoge its name, and pasture to flocks
without mumher.

Dikes, that the hands of the farmers had roised
with labor ineessant,

Shut out the turhulent tdes; but ot stated sea-
sons the flood-pates ]

Opened, and weleomed the sea to wander ai will
o'er the meadows.
West and south there were fields of flax, and
archards and eornfields .
Bpreading afur and wifenced o’er the plain ; and
away to the narthward

Blomidon rose, and the forests old, and alofl on
the mountains

Bea-fogs pitched their tents, and mists from the
mighty Atlantic

Looked ou the happy valley, but ne'er from their
station deseended.

There, in the midst of ite farms, reposed the
Acadion village.
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e} EVANGELINE.

Btrongly built were the houses, with frames of
oak and of hemlock,

Buch ns the peasants of Normandy built in the
reign of the Henres,

Thatched wern the roofs, with dormer-windows ;
wnd gables projecting

Over the basement below protected and shaded
the doorway.

There in the tranquil evenings of summer, when

brizhtly the sunset

Lighted the village stroet, and gilded the vanes
on the chimneys,

Matrons end maidens sat Do snow-white caps and
in kirtles

Bearlet and blue and green, with distafls spiuning

Flax ihthgﬂid{:h looms, wh L

J or the gosaipi 4, whose noisy shuot-
tles wﬁhj.ul:agr: L

Mingled their sound with the whir of the wheels
and the songs of the maidens,

Solemnly down the street came the parish priest,
and the children

FPaused in their play to kiss the hand he extended
to bless them.

Heverend walked he among them ; and up rose
matrons and maidens,

Hailing his slow approach with wonds of affec-
tionate welecome.

Then came the lahorers home from the Geld, amd
serenely the sun sank

Down to his rest, and twilight prevailed. Anon
from the bellry

Bofily the Angelns sownded, and over the rools
of the village



EVANGELINE. 0

Columns of pale blue smoke, like clouds of in-
cense ascending,

Rose from & hundred hearibs, the homes of peace
and eontentment.

Thus dwelt together in love these simple Acadian

farmers, —

Drwelt in dhe love of God and of man,  Alike were
they free from

Fear, that m'?-na with the tyrant, and envy, the
viee of republics.

Neither locks bad they to their doors, nor bars to
their windows ;

Buf their dwellings were open as day and 1hbe
hearts of the owners ;

There the richest was poor, and the poorest lived
in abundance,

Bomewhat apart from the village, and nearer

the Basin of Minas,

Benedict Bellafontaine, the wealthiest farmer of
Grand-Pré,

Drwelt on his goodly aores ; and with Lim, direct-
ing his household,

Gentle Evangeline lived, his child, and the pride
of the village,

Btalworth and stately in form was the man of
seventy winters,

Hearty and hale was he, an oak that is covered
with anow-flakes ;

White as the snow were his locks, and his cheeks
us brown as the oak-leaves

Fair was she to behold, that maiden of seventeen

Black meEﬁ. lie b that
were her eyes a8 Wie berey tha W& on
the thor by the Htlj!-id;? R



