
thpeace rested on the woods and down the shady
asand paths where the people wandered lesiurely

rneward ta their Sunday dinner of baked simd, from
- River Avon, green peas and cherry pie. At ieast, that
what we had, served on loviely oid china taken from a
ruer cupboard.

Eagline's monument stands ini a park just north
the railway station. Beautuful French marigolds circle
:)und it, and the ciover sod was, that day, danip with
2 recent rains. Evangeline dlasps ber distaif, and turns
r head toward the river. 1 asked about this but no one
-mned ta know. She should, we thought, be looking up
2 hill toward the home she was Ieaving forever.
The aid church, which was hut an the site of the
e wtiere the Acadians worshipped, and where the pro-
mation was read ta them on that fateful Suxiday mnorn-
e, is now a museum where we saw a series of pictures,
tih teil the story of the expulsion. The scene at the
Lshore is ful of misery, where the people sit with their
thetic litdle treasures in their handa, waiting for the
ats ta take them away.
At the gate we saw Evangeline's willows, grey with
c, and listing ta leeward, gnarled and twisted old
aTriors that have bent before many a bitter blast fromn
c Atlantic, but have somehow survived the buffetings
trne. Stiil they stand and put forth their leaves each
ring. Somehow they ,uaved me more deeply than any
the treasures of the Acadians, or the pictures meni

ye drawn of their sorrow, for in their battered trunks
d twisted branches they seem ta hold the unconquer-
le spirit of the mcn and wouaen of diat tragic time.
m'e visitor to Nova Scotia is always advised to sece
ý South Shore. President Roosevelt had spoken of the
»hurried ways of the fiaherfolk". Ramnsay MacDonald
d caUled it "the land of hearCs desire- wondering
i.y he had missed it for oang


