
MEMOIR OF FATHER VINCENT.

from her good purpose. There were many people in
Milford who were bitter enemies to the truth.

I often said mass in our cabin. One day we made
a cross and carried it in procession for nearly a mile :
we sang psalms, and part of the way went barefoot,
until we reached the spot where we planted the cross,
which was our consolation and our safeguard, as there
were in this desert a great number of rattlesnakes and
other reptiles no less dangerous. When we left our
retreat we would sometimes step upon them and
would hear the noise that these serpents make with
their rattles.

At last having walked over a great portion of these
two thousand acres of land during the two weeks that
we spent there, we left these solitudes and went down
to Philadelphia. (1).

Upon arriving at the town I told the Bishop how well-
disposed were the people whom we had seen, and
suggested to him to send somne missionaries there, bùt
he told me that he had none to send. If I had been
free I would have returned at once to labor for the
conversion of these poor people.

After a year of crosses and difficulties in the way
of our discovering a suitable and convenient place
for our establishment, we found ourselves in Maryland,

(1) It was not deemed advisable to accept this property, it being almost
entirely rock or marsh land. Besides which it was not suitable for one of our
establishments, communication with other places being too difficult.


