
THE ACADIA ATHEN.,zUM.

*YO L. 4, YIJOLFVlLLE, J'.).ýjUE017. T.7

The Gaspereaux.

13v JORN~ LxIoXAn Biser, M. D.
(corcZuded.)

Twvice six-score years t'boir web sublime,
Hlave woven in the loof TMmo,
Sînce in thy 'wild-wood canopied,
Ris dance the kilted Norman led,
When, by thy brigbt and bonuteous shore,
The Abenagoin dwelt of yore.
Net tess in Wonder viewed, I ween,
De Monts and Pontrincourt the scene;
When bolted by bis leat-clad hill,
Fair Mnas drink bis tribate ruls,
And those twin islands far away,
Skirt the green margin, of the bay,
Wben the prinieval pino on hig«,h,points bis dark cone againet the sky;
Whioe Blomidon in stately pride
Ileaves bis huge forin above the tide;
And king-like o'er the main afar,

To oal Henr ef Navarre
Sont lergisse of each princely gem
Te gace his royal diadein.

Tho thronged. that stranger back te viow,
Thy dusky subject Mamberten I
And sawyen waters' blue expause
Give back the lily fia- cf France;
Anid theu in pledge ý? friendly league,
Devold of guile or base intrigue,
In Iea-fy bills beneath the trous,
Thy warriors smoked the pipe of peace,in pledge unto the pale-faced bravo
The beaded boit cf vampum gave,

And sprc-ad before the stranger's eyes
Their stores of fury mercbaudise;
Skins of Bpring beaver, spread te view,
'Spoils cf te a moose and caribou,
Of iilver fox and ermine too.

Dlen by the birchen but began
Prom Normcady and fair Bretagne,
The pensant Frank bis thateli te rear,
Where glide thei-r amber -waters near;
And where the 'wild deer came te lave

ia hot flank in tby cooling 'iave,
iReared on tho fair and verdant sod,
lis altars and oaci household god;
Ana stili thy bordera tu, ndorn,
Witli mcmory cf bis native Orme,
%lu brancliingc" willow fondly gave,

To tremble on thy lucid wavo ;
And when the. sea with frittai sound,
Beats vainly on the clay.built xnound,
Witb laboured mole and toit savete,
*Won bis fat rnarsbes frein the more.

O, were it mîne to flt1ytUll
Whate'er that simplè race befel 1
The aweet contentment of theïr lot;
Iow frequent from emibolvered çot
Tike grateful incepse seen te vise,
The sinoke eurled upward te the skies;
And how the peasant loved te twine
Tendrils of bis ancestral vine,.
A&nd in the opening glade te view
The ripening apples' ruddy hue;
Or scattered widely o'er the lea,
:Rejoiced bhà flock and herds to eue.
How grew beneath the maiden's hand
The ffowerets of her native land,
Herseif as pure, as blashing fair,
As any flower that blossomed t'here;
Or saw baside the golden grain,
The siender fiai adorn the plain,
With fiowerets bine of purpie stain,
Rejoicing saw it blooming there,
Te dlaim her own peculiar care.

:;ut ah!1 te paint the rural akili,
The happiness unxnixed wîth ill,
That fiiled thy vales--the artless lif,
Its tenor aU unmixed with strife,
Or amniation, saye with good,-
That blessed, that peacefal brotherhood;
Their faalty te theïr king and God,
Their love for their owr. native sod,
Till fate consigned te their embrace
The mxiserles of a banished race,
Whose Waal or Woe, sweet streain 'twas tbina
Te know,.-lain. other band than mine.
But tbough =y taud unskIlled, iay be
To grace with fltting minstrelsy

Sufair a theme, or give, thy nanie
.And story to the breaty of faine;
Yet linked by art and genins stili,
And pencil of supremest skill
Depicted by ne cemmon baud,
The Acadian and Arcadian land;
And scenes, to latest time, shall go,
With Grand Prt and 'with Gaspereaux,
O'er 'ahieh the lustrons naines éball sbine,
0f Gabriel and Evangeline.
Fair streain 1 thou once did'st proudly own
A native lyre o? sweetest tone,
That thrilled beneath the tôuch of oee
Whe knew and lovcd thy ha'ants full Wall,
Coula tunefully tby legends tell.
But Elder'a gracefùl pipe ne more
Shailfili thy~ grottocsase f yoro;*
His song is bushe,-and frein thy strand,
An exile in a foroigu land.
The simple Norman long since gave
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