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ern sky, end tinging the glassy wares with o
roseate hue; and as Arthur watched the progress,
of the boat, he observed the person who occu-
pied it, slowly rise from a reclining posture, and
stand erect, leaning with one hand on an opright
oar, while he employed the other in steering the
frail and rocking bark. His tall figure, habited
in the dark garments of a Romish priest, floated
loosely on the air, and gave him, as he moved
alone, along the solitary deep, a wild and almost
supernatural appearance, His face was turned
towards the shore, and at times he bowed his
head, and folded his hands across his breast, as’
if absorbed by mental devotion, or engaged in
some outward service of his religion,

Arthur Stanhope could not mistake the per-
son of Father Gilbert; nor was he greatly sur-
prised at seeing him there, as be had heard much
of his wandering course of life, and knew that he
was in the habit of extending his pastoral visite
to the remotest cabins of his flock. Arthur had
no doubt the priest could communicate some ti-
dings of La Tour, and he therefore threw him-
self into a small boat, with two expert rowers, in
the hope of overtaking him. But Father Gilbert
bad already disappeared behind the projecting
land, and when Stanhope doubled the point, he
was no longer visible, Still he followed on, pasge
ing between lovely isles, till e entered s gulf,
which ran in on the southern side of Mount De-
sert island. A boat was lying there, from which
no doubt, Father Gilbert had just landed,

Leaving the boatmen to wait his return, Stan-
hope sprang on shore, and rapidly followed the
windings of a narrow path, uncertain if it were
trodden by wild animals, or the foot of man.
Shortly, s wood which he traversed, terminated
in an open plain; a spot rich in verdure, and re-
taining marks of former cultivation, for there
some Jesnit missionaries had taken possession at
an early period, and planted a cross, ealling it by
the name of St. Saviour. It shared the usual
fate of such settlements in that rude age, the
weak yielding to the stronger, for a party of
English from Virginia soon after claimed it for .
their king, on the plea of first discovery; and
then again, it was deserted by both nations, and
the improvements which they commenced fell
into decay. T .

Stanhope's attention was soon arrested by the
objeéct of his search. In the midst of the pluin
still lay the cross, which the English had overe
thrown, in their zeal against popery; and close
beside it, Father Gilbert was kneeling, as motion-
less as if life had ceased to animate him. His
eyes were fastened on & crucifix, 'tlnt he held {n




