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TBI 1^>CATI0N OF JEAN BAPTISTE

" You may read, Jean/* said Mademoiselle Angers

;

whereupon a breath of renewed interest passed through
die idiooboom, as Jean Baptiste Giroux rose in his
place and began to read* is a dear aid resonant
the story of that odier Jean Bapttite» hit pittfon saint.

"Saint John, dwelling alone in the wilderness
beyond the Dead Sea, prepared himself by self discipline

aadby ooflstant communion with God, for die wonderftd
oflke to wiiicii he had been dfvui^ called. Thewiy
appearance of the holy Baptist was of itself a lesson to
his countrymen. His dress was that of the old prophets
—a garment of camel's hair attached to his body by a
kadimi gtidle. Hb food was such as the desert
affpBied—locusts aad udd booty. Becaase cl bis
exalted sanctity a great multitude came to him from
every quarter. Brief and starth'ng was his final exhorta-
tion to them: ' Repent ye, for the Kingdom of Heimft
mathmd,***

It was a simple and oft-repeated story, but there was
something in the voice and manner of Jem that com-
pelled attention. All the children l^tened ; also the
teacber; and the visitor, M. Paiadis, cur^ of the
pmA, mm: mmbly ixapttmei. He bfou|^ h» bom-


