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Benedlict, and by his4 side the sturdv village sinith. There, too, was Michael
the fiddler with a gay heart, and a bright waisteoat, and a face glowing like a

ligcal wlîen the aqhe-s are blown froni the embers. There he'sat, aîîd sang
gail to the sound of bis fiddle, and beat time to the music with bit; wooden
shoes. Old and voung joincd in t.he merrimient. But

"Fairpst of ail tie maids, was Ev-angeline, Benedct's daughter!
And noblest of ail the youth's, was Gabriel, son of the blacksxnith!"

But over this briglit morning sky- a dark cloud soon swept, and wrapped ail
bearts in glooiu. TMI bel ii t hurch tower rinu's out a Joud summnons, and
alon g the meadows rolled the sound of the drumns. "The church was soon fled
with mnen, who flocked thither to, hear the tidings. The women and maidens
followed, and waited amiong the graves, and bung the !ombstones with garlands
of autumn leaves. A& stiong guard frous the ships aîarched proudiy up, and
closed and strongly guarded every entrance. Their Commander then read out
the Governor's cominand, by which the%. were informed that tbey were prisoners,
that ail they possessed was forfeited, and that tliey were to be carried into distant
Colonies by the ships now at anchor in the Basin. Stunned b>' this dre-adfal
news, ail stood in speethless 'wonder; but oniy for a moment. Ail eyes, were
turned to Basil the sinith, for "ihe was a migrhtv mnan in the village, and honored
of ail men.» lie rose, and ivith ams raised to Heaven, loudi>' denounced
the treacherous cruelty of the ton querors, and called upoît bis Acadian brothers
to strike down their oppress. Rut just at tis cîisis the eh urcli door opened,
and the aged priest of the village entered, and with serions mein ascerided the
steps of the altar. Hie rdised ncalmly his reverend hand, and with a single
gesture awed into silence that clamorous throng. H-e connselled peaceful siib-
mission, and warned them ao'ainst descerating- the sacred courts witb human
blood. Then came a flood JF grief, as a full seènse of tlîeir rnisfortune dawned
upon tbem. Ail knees ivere bent to God, and-the priest's voice seerned neyer
before so fervent and deep. Tle village chapel was now their prison, and
several weary days elapsed before thcy wre allo'wed to pins its tbresboid, and
behold their wives aîîd cliildren, and their homes, and the green acres of the
Grand Pré for the iast time. Great indeed was the grief of the village when
the îîews spread that their fathers and brothers were iîmprLisonedl, and must re-
main so till ail thing-s were in readiness for embarking on their unknown
journey. The women and children were to assemble first,and taking, as mach
of their household goods as they couid carry, wvere to assemble at the mouti of
the Gaspereau river. Then came the roll of the druni, and sean the long and
solema procession issucd from the village chapel. About iîaIfvay to the shore
Evangreline waited in silence for the approacli of Gabriel. She clasped lus
hands. Iooked up into his face, pale with cînotion, and whLIspcredl, " Gabriel! be
of goed cbeer! orif we love one another, notbing, in trutb, can barm us.
whaâtever changes nia> bappen !" As the procession nioved on, her aged father
dreir near- Mbat a change had these sail days of impris;onmenti wroughf ! The
giow bad gene from his cheek, and the fire from bis eve, and he leaned hcaviiy
on bis staff She ciaspcd his neck and eanbraccd bita, and the>' proceeded to-
gether to the Gaspereau' mouth. 'There the greatest sorrow and confusion
reigned. The boats went quickly to andi fro between the shore and the ships.
but niglit came down upon the land and the sea before bailf the tztsk was
finished. Evangeline and ber father wcre among those left on the open beach,
andi during the long hours of darknes she sat beside him, and vaini>' strove t>
rouse himr from the deep swoon into wiiieh Le bWt fallen. Hie seemed un-
conscious of what was pasing around him, andi eoon it could be meen that the
end was rapidlyappro4ting. Tue sorrow andi suffering of the poor Acadians
during that night, vere increased by the sigbt of their bnrning boure$ in the
'Village of Grand Pré. Ible sceiie, ws de-cribed by the poet, is extremely toucli-


