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WIELKLY MT CMLLA Y.

THE VALLLY OF THE QASPEREAUXN,
nonroy, x. $.

"Tho Spring's cmbroidered kirtlo hung gracefully
vound the carth,

Starred with the rainbow blossoms of glad rejoio-
ing birth;

The green teees shook—tho tassols in fuathory
beauty hung,

And music filed tho forest by a thousand volees

) ming,

The loaded grass looked upward from the rich
and fallow soil,

And Sabbath beauty mantled the hoars of hap-
Py toily—

Whilo the sun from heaven’s blus arches cast 8
wondrous golden glow

On the glad and fruitful valley of the lovely
Gaspereanx !

Fair slopt tho pleasant valloy—a eweet Arcedinn
soene,

As tho lazy river 'xmrnk\l the aloping banks be-
tween—

The biue flags cast & ghadow of azuro on its
breast,

Ant sedga-grass twined the mill-wheel now mo-
tionless in rest §

'The wilil-roze ghed its perfumo upon the balmily
air,

And the graceful Linnea tremblisd in lilne beauty
there—

Whilo the green and graceful witlows Lent loviag-
Iy and low

Like & band of trusty wandens o'er the winding
Gasprreauz, *

Tar in the iazy distance some feathery chn trees
S grew;

So graceful in their grandens, so emerald ia their
hue—

One like & broad umibrelis of nature’s own
desiga,

Caught the glistening dews of hoaven nad thy
rays of gliud sunshine,

Tach lifting to the southwind a leafy dinden,

Whose soft green clusters shadowed the old cen-
tennial stem.

The cim "troes and the willows brought back the
long ago

When Actdian peasants wandarol by the heppy
Gaspereaus,

Here in this pexceful walley thay tillo] the grassy

sod,
Aad lie] up the incense of Fanpie luc.xr!s to
Gols .

Ard here beside the rives in parple oventide,

Thoy sat those willow saplings—now old and
sanctifiol,

Ayat sanctified by sovrow, by smaffesing dnd time,

By th: dearer things of wemory that stir the
spirits chime,

For (hose willows chant o legend by the river
where they row,

OF the first Acadian acttlers by the Jovely Gas-

. percaus,

The clm-troes ond the willows are but memerials
ROW—
wsugh the rich and faitful vidges, the #ixan
spocis his piengh,
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Rough Englich voices ccho u\mugh the wocd—
laud's green expanso,

Where fell tho silvery cadenco of the sunny land
of Franea.

The hearthstone is deeoricd and low tho roofiree
lica,

White Nova Scotia claims thosoil beneath Acadia’s
gkios}

But the exiles live furovar! atill their etoriud an-
nale grow,

in the chin trees and the willows by the suuny
Guspereantx!

Strange mystery of nataro—dlefying chango and
time,

Koeping the eoul imnrortal amid’ enrth's frosty
rime—

Tho hands have jong beon lifulees, that sot each
tender &tem,

Bt these wave a living witness—a typo and
plodze of them,

Like » good name after burlal—each olm mu}
willow bears

Sign nanuel for the exilos of the land that enve
wus their—

And their hallowing prenence lingers throtngh tho
atillness soft and low,

That wraps tho pleasant valloy of the shining
Gagpereanx. M.JK.

Havtzan, 1858

COFFEE VS. BRAXNDY.
Concluded.

When Mr. Ildridge camc home at
dinner-time, his wife said to him:

“You n.edn’t order any liquors from
Saydcer.”

“Why not ¥ Mr. Eldridge looked at
his wife with some surprise.

¢ I'm going to have coflee, instead of
winc and brandy,” said Mrs. Eldridge,
speaking firmly.

¢ Nounsense ! You're jesting.”

¢“No, I'm in carnest, These liquors
are not only expensive, but dungerous
things to offer freely in mixed companies.
Many boys get their first taste for drink
at fashionuble parties, and many reform-
ed men have the old fiery thirst revived
by a glass of wine poured out for them
in sociul hospitality. I am afraid to
have my conscicnce burdeaed with tie
responsibility which this involves.”

¢ There is no guestion a3 to the injury
that is done by this free pouring out of
liquers at our fashionable enfertuinments.
T've long enough sven that,” said Mr.
Eldridge, * but she will bea bold lady,
who ventures tooffer o cup of coffee in
place of a glass of wine.  Wou had better
think twice on this subjest befors you
set once.”

¢ I've done little clse but think sbout
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it for the laat twy hours, and the more 1
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thmk about it thc more settled my pre-
pose becomes.”

** But what put this thing into your
head?' inquired Mr. Eldridee, «You
were in full sail for a party this morning,
Hquor and all § this sudden ticking for a
new course, is a litde surprising. T'm
puszled.”

¢ Your son put it into my head,’ rc'pno
ed Mrs, Eldridge.

st Ifenry! Well, that boy docs beat
all 1”7 Mr. Eldridge did not speak with
disppprobation, but with a tone of plea.
gure in his voice. ¢ And g0 he propos
ed that we should have coffee instwad aof
wine and brandy 2"

*Yes.” ’

* Bravo for Harry! T like that. But
what will people say, my dear? I don't
want to become o laughing sfock.”

4 1'd rather have other peopl? laugh
at me for dojng right” said Mrs. Bl
ridge, ** than to have rvy conscicnee blume
me for doing wrong.”

« Must we give the partyi” asked
Mr. Eldridge, wko did not feel much in-
clined to brave public opinion.

« I don't sce that we can weil avoid
Jdoing 0.  DParties will be given, and a8
Fanny is our nicce, it will look lil:o a
slizht towards her if we bold bk, No,
she must have a party ; and as I am ro-
solved to exclude liguer, we must come
in first. . Who knows but all the vost
may follow onr example 27

* Don't flatter yourself on any such
result.  We shall stand alone, you may
depend upon it.”

The etening of the party came, and a
large company assembled at the house
of Mr. and Mrs. Eldridge. At cleven
o'clock they passed to the supper-room.
On this tima, the thoughts of the host
and hostess had passed, ever and anon,
during the whole evening, and not with.
out many misgivings as to the elfect that
their entertainraent would produce on the
minds of the company. Mr. Eldridge
was particularly nervous on the subjoct.
There were seversl genmtlemen present
whom he knew to be lovers of good wine :
gentlemen at whose houses he had often
been entertained, and never without the
exhilerating glass. Ilow would they
feel? Whut would they think ? \What
would they suy? These questions fairly
haunted him; and he regretted, over
and over again, that he had yiclded to
hig wife and cxcluded the liquors.
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