
THE FRENCH VILLAGE.

mind in a kind of equilibrium, like that of the patient firm road which led across the plain. It was a nar-
animal between the two búndles of hay; so that he row path, winding among the tait grass, niow tinged
would sometimes hait in the street, midway between with the msellow hues of autumn. I gazed with de-
the two cottages, and cast furtive glances, first et light over the beautiful surface. The mounds and
the one, and then et the other, as if veighing the the solitary treces were there, just as I had left them,
balance of comfort; while the increased volume of and they were familiar tp ny eye as the objects of
smoke which issued from his mouth seemed to ar;ue yesterday. It was eiglt miles across the prairie, and
that the fire of his love had other fuel than tobacco, I iad not passed half the distance when night set in.
and was literally consuming the inward man. I strained my eyes ta catch a glimpse of the village.

Such ivas the situation of affairs when I first v;- but tiwo large mounds and a clumsp of trees which
sited this village, about the time of the cession, of intervened, defeated my purpose. I thought of Ga-
Louisiana to the United States. The news of that brielle, and Jeanette, and Baptiste, and the priest-
event had just reached this sequestered spot, and was the fiddles, dances, and 1'rench ponies ; and fancied
but indifferently relished. Independently of the na- every minute an hour, and every foot a mile, which
tional attachment which all men feel, and the French seperated me from scenes and persons so deep-
no justly, the inhabitants of this region had reason to ly impressed on my imagination.
prefer to ail others the government which had afford- At length I passed the mound, and beheld the lights
ed them protection, without constraining their free- tvinkling in the village, now about two miles off,

dom, or subjecting themn ta any burdens; and with like a brilliant constellation in the horizon. The
the kindest feelings towards the Americans, they lights seemed very numerous-I thought they mov-
would willingly have dispensed with any nearer con- ed ; and at last discovered that they were rapidly
nection than that which already existed. They, how- passing about. "What cen be goin- on in the vil-
ever, said littie on the subject; and that little was lage ?" thought 1-then a strain of music met my ear.
expressive of their cheerful acquiescence in the hon- 6; They are going to dance," said 1, striking my
Our done then by the American people in buying the spurs into my jaded nag, " and 1 shal see my friends
country, which the emperor had done them the hon- together." But as 1 drew fiear, a volume of sounds
our to oel. burst upon me, such as deficd ai conjecture. Fd-

I remained several weeks at this hospitable vil- dies, dutes, and tambourins, drums, eow-horns, tin
lage. Few evenings passed without a dance, at which trumpets, and ketties, mingled their discordant notes
ail were assembled, young and old ; the mothers vy- with a strange accompaniment of laughter, abouts,
ing in agility with their daughters, and the old mea and singing. This singular concert procecded fro a
setting examples of gallantry to the young. i ac- mob of mn and boys, who paraded through the
compantied their young men to the Indian towns, and streets prcded by one who blew
was hospitably entertained. I followed them to the horn, and ever and anon they shouted ta whjch the
chase, and witnessed the fl'l of many a noble buck. mob responded. 1 now recollected to have beard of
In their light canocs, 1 glided over the turbid wvaters a custain which prevails among thei American French
of Use Mississippi, or through the labyrinthe of tIse a serenading at marriages; and rode towards the
mors, ini pursuit of water-iowl. 1 visitcd the~ crowd, who had halted before a well-known door, to

oiands whete the banss of thousandt of warriors ascertain wh were the happy parties, and soon learn-
were nuldering, overgrown with prairie violets, ed that they vere Monsieur Baptiste tMenou and
ad thousands of namelems alower. y saw t e mac- Mam'selle Jeanette Duval, of whom have already
cumin enake basking in tie sun, the elk f weding on spoken.
the prairies; and retsrned to mingle byinso th e f - er at m iage and I oe toards te
ments os cirle, ihere, if there was lot Parisin the o od r o had alitet beoe a, wnow pd, tao
legance, thert was more thon Peniofn cordiality. wereisth ead s appye crie, oened, s arn-

Several years passer away befre I praiin vioited Batte wre Monsieura Bptie id en ou andandtousntdTej ditios of namelessndo-erect personage with whom w hd parted several
cerasent kask he now suncted or the imense go years before, with the sane pipe in bis mouth. Hi.
glonn ualts bnelicaleffedt wvere ths imns te- visage was as long, and as melanclioly ai even, ex

theprir and eturnalle to minge bai t amue

e ie he rept that er was a sigt tinge of triuws r in ias
tie tnisem natead. ad roamuies e m rauts with expression, and a bafl casting down o the eye ;
thg teaUs and hefd pro mie Stemoat aten- reminding one of a conqueror procid but anodest ineleg ta , ther e wa e bhand Parsean cordlt . hie gior. He gazed with an embaressçd air atilie

evera yheabrhe pae sd way beordre b oganvestad serenaders, bwing epeataedy, s if Otiacios at
vere was the tero of t Ide higdt.

theprairie for ages.
tIs co* unset when I reached the margi of te 1 retined ta my forner querteni, at the bouse o an

prairie on whîch thse village e eituied. My borne, od y eler-a lite, thivelled, facetius French.isu,
wearied with a long day's travel, eprung forward whom I found in hie red fiannel nightcap, smoking
with new vigsur s vina s he loads truck te dmuth his pipe, and seatcd, like Jupiter, n the midet o

expesio, nda bshuleatig dwnofth ee

th tas n hrs n fmlisofeigatshstn
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