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came to be chosen by the Gotros as a place of resi-

dence, and how they escaped the persecution that

followed your people even after they were driven
from their lands and separated."

" It is a long story, full of cruelty and suffering,"

answered the old man, sadly. " We must go back
almost to the first settlement of Grand-Pre. Our
name became very numerous, and then gradually
through centuries died out. I am the last of our
line,—the last of the name Pierre Gotro."
The old man remained for some moments in

thought, and a shade of sadness resting on his face
darkened the depths of his eyes. His mind seemed
to be dwelling upon the things of the past, and his

thoughts shaped themselves at last in words calm
and unimpassioned, as one who deals with revered
things. The strength of his heart and mind, the
chastening experiences of his life, the philosophical

cast of his reason and understanding, gave dignity
to his utterances, and impressed Winslow with the
nobility of this son of toil. He began the story of
his people and his family.

" The first Gotro came to Grand-Pre from Port
Royal, now called Annapolis, after that place had
been settled for eighty years. It sent oflf its people
like a hive in summer when, overcrowded, the young
bees are compelled to seek a new home. The great
meadows of Grand-Pre were waiting unpeopled,
and in a few years became the largest of the Aca-
dian centres. The whole section on the south yon-
der, called Minas," pointing with his arm across the
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