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the sea such a dense fog that we could see no more
by day than by night. We had serious misgivings
in this time of danger, because in this place there
are breakers and rocks, against which we were afraid
of striking in the darkness; the wind not [219] per-
mitting us to draw away and stand out to sea. We
continued thus two days and two nights, veering now
to one side, now to the other, as God inspired us.
We were moved by our affliction to offer prayers
and vows to God, that he might be pleased to de-
liver us from the danger, and direct us to some good
place for his glory. In his goodness he hearkened
to us, for when evening came on we began to see the
stars, and by morning the fogs had all disappeared.
We recognized that we were opposite Mount desert,
an Island, which the Savages call Pemetig.** The pilot
turned to the Eastern shore of the Island, and there
located us in a large and beautiful port, where we
made our thanksgiving to God, raising a Cross and
singing to God his praises with the sacrifice of the
holy Mass. We called [220] this place and port Saint
Sauveur.



