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Hailiii},' his sUnv approach with words of affec-

tionate welcome.

Then came the hibourcrs home from llic fiekl, ami

serenely the sun sank

Down to his rest, and twili^'ht prevailed. Aimii

from the belfry

Softly the Anjj^elus sounded, and over the roofs i>f

the villaj^e

50 Columns of pale blue smoke, like clouds of incense

ascendinf,^

Rose from a hundred hearths, the homes of peace

and contentment.

Thus dwelt together in love these simple Acadian

farmers,

—

Dwelt in the love of God and of man. Alike were

they free from

Fear, that reigns with the tyrant, and envy, the

vice of republics.

ss Neither locks had they to their doors, nor bars to

their windows

;

But their dwellings were open as day and the

hearts of the owners ;

There the richest was poor, and the poorest lived

in abundance.

Somewhat apart from the village, and nearer

the Basin of Minas,

Benedict Bellefontainc, the wealthiest f.irmer of

Grand-Prd,

60 Dwelt on his goodly acres; and with him, direct-

ing his household.

Gentle Evangeline lived, his child, and the pride

of the village.


