
Hv curling waves, Iml llonls, iiwIiiU',

(11 llie (jiiiil sliciiin al.ovc llir IxK'.

"...wnnls whnw l)Ciicli it slowly ^'lidis

|.-<.r woal or woe, an its voyage bcliiKs.

Tlic I'rii'st slcMid ail, almve liis lurid

riic holy Cross he raised,

. nd thJ words of llie " Misereri" said

,\f. heaveawards lie),'azed.

Tlic l)ark aieanwliile,

Has reaelied llie Isle,

A inonieal more,

And the test is o'er.

The Priest slepiied boldly on the sod.

To prove the |)ower of his Cod,

And, kncelinK"" the shore,

I'oured forth .a psalin of praise to Ilini

VVlaan Cherid)im aad Seraphim

Continually adore.

Then, nsinj,', he addressed the Chief

Who, siltinK i" the hark eanoe,

I'olt more of wonder thnn of Krief

At seeinj; that his old belief

Was wholly I'dse, for now he knew

That all the Priest had said was true.

"
I tread this Isle alive, and show

Your Spirit's boasted power

To be but falsehood; will you now

I'uirdlyours.demn Chieftain's vow.

And own that Cod, by whom I'm sent

To teaeh yo\i, is omnipotent.

In this auspieiouH hour?"

As by the issue sluprfu'd.

The Chieflain doublianly ''cpl'^''''

"
I little lli"U),dil you now would lie

.Mive toel.dm my fealty;

llul further proof you yet must give

llefore I eaii fully agree,

Although you tread the Isle, and live,

You have proved eonelusively

That the Spirit I've adored so hmg

Is powerless, and my worship wrong.

Perhaps that Spirit, seeing yon cared

So little for death, y-mr life has spared

Thus far. but if you long remain

On the IsW, you surely shall be slain.

So if you heed my advice, return."

Haughtily spake the Priest, "I spurn

Your advice, so artfully given.

Daring your Spirit, I have shown


