
A LITTLE MAID OF ACADIE.

is it ride after, and demand why she bad left him to
flounder through the water here, while she could

bave given a hint of the lord above ?

a ade Ilowever there was something she had shown

13 bc. hi.m. whether she would or nb : the opening
tbrourrh the wood which elsewhere closed in,

impenetrably thick and matted.

ked Kendal had ridden down into the hollo5 beekoned 1y a thin wave of chimney-sam. moke-from

quite he house to whieh he bad been called to visit a.
h outout ew patient.

A starveling signal, to be flungout from the
2b -igh-sounding De Landremont homestead. But

Luglit endal haël been long enough in the Madawaska
to look for nothiDg on a larger scale thau

twi. egion
hé trim cottages of the habitans. With their

at j, uaintly sloping wbitewashed roofs set in ruddy
uckwheat patches, or yellowing strips of late-inist a

watei." pening grain, they spread along the natural
rraces of the river St. John, and up into the,
irts of the forest, wbither the old Acadians fled,
century ago, ; or such among ihe old Acadians,

vangeli.ne's compatriots, as happily escaped the,

1w nglish ships that -would have carried them into

c*. fle. In this sale refuge, on the summer larms
in the winter lumber-canaps, the yeaxs went by

flitt Acadie, as the habitans dreamed, until one day

e tree ey woke, and found that Maine had reàched
A %A t her boundary-line, and drawn some of them


