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THE HEIR TO QRAND-PRfi

Pierre, though far beyond middle life, walked

easily at the head of his team.

The old man, hardy and active, bronzed by a life

of labor on the open shore or upon his island, made
a venerable figure in the dignity and manliness of

his bearing. His dress was rough, and wet from

the labor he had been engaged in on the beach, but

his commanding figure and kindly features, softened

by time, and ripened by the great grief that had

left him uncompanioned through the later years of

his life, gave Pierre a bearing and dignity of face

above the ordinary type of the workingman.

Pierre Gotro was the last of his name who had

inhabited once the marsh country on the south of

the Basin of Minas. His ancestors had been re-

moved at the time of the great deportation, in 1755,

by the harsh orders of Governor Lawrence. He
was the highest type o^ the Acadian in form and

feature, patriarchal in pe old age, and calmly

peaceful amid the conditions of a life removed from

the bustling world, and faithful to the duties of his

isolated existence. The sadness of his race he

inherited as the only legacy bequeathed by an un-

fortunate people. This melancholy vein may be

detected in the nature of the Acadians of to-day

after a hundred and fifty years of transmission.

This great inheritance of grief the generations must I

yet bear to mark their lives and to influence their
j

living for another century.

Marie had suddenly become silent. Her large]

brown eyes suggested the sway of active thought.]
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