
ACADIA ATHENJEUM

Fair La Cadie.

0O! La Cadie, fair La Cadie,
Child of inisfortunes past,

Thy lands, once stained by weeping blood,
Rejoice in peace at Iast.

Ovei- the wilds of an eastern sea
Flows ever the restless wave,

Its rugged voice re-echoes loud
O'er many a narneless grave.

The inoss-strewn sands, 0O! La Cadie,
Sinile on a sunlit sea,

A wealth of beauty they unfold
Vast as inflnity.

Thy verdant bllis and valIeys fair
Have kissed a thousand tears,

As each succeeding joy or pain
Gave life to hope or fears.

The fltful flash, and cannon's crash,
The groan, and the sabre's gleani,

Disturb no maore thy tranquil shore,
Peace now endures supreme.

The voice of faîn?- procliaiis thy naie,
And bards and verse enshrine

The pathos of unhappy days,
Strewn on the waste o- tinie.

Thy fields a golden harvest bear,
And woodlands amply crowned,

Sufficieult unto winter's needvý
All blessiugs here abound.

Corne not, thon fearf aI guest of war,
To Scotia's hbis of green,

Where lived the fair *Gregoria-
Beloved Evange.ine.

WILLIAMr %;&N BUREN Tiiompsox.
41t is stated on good authority tlxat Greg,,oria Romonia Antonia, a iia-

tive of Spain Iwbose rernains rest in the ancient burial ground at An-
napolis, N. S.) acc,npanied ber husband on the battlefield of Waterloo.
"*Shc mv ts far front the orange groves of Andalusia where once ber youthful
beauty c-)minanded hoinage,."-IacVicar's H-litory of Annapolis Royal.


