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Ecce Horo!1
lPi TUE LATEF TUiomAs A. L.'~

"The perfect Man ! How looked He then ?"You say

OfQ stature f air ?nor smali nor overgrown

As some tank weed ? Sat noble beard upon

A face ruddy with health, with many a ray

0f bearny laugliter lit ? or did the play

0f inescapeable passion, ail unknown

Save tu Himseif, work on His front its own

Care-sigual, -wasting hait bis strength away?

IlI know flot. Yet f rom f orth that lordly eye

Flashed gentienesa and courage. None might îf t

Rude hand to him unawed. Lost ones, adrift

On the aoul's ses, nigli Him felt rescue nigh,-

And when He spoke, men Iistened as they heard

The heurt tones of the race,-the authentic word."1

The Island of St. John ini 172 1.

Bv joHiN CAvFN.

WIFTEEN nionths had passed since the workxnen of St.
Pierre's fishiug Comnpany had established themselves

the heiglit of Port Lajole. Lieutenant De la Ronde Denys, on
whomi devolved the duty of organising anid fostering the young
eolony, had brought to the acconiplishment of his task a prudent
energy acquired front long experience in sinriiar undertakings.


