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F-ather Ryan lifted lier up to the level of the Sacred
lleart. 'Plie tiny arms were twiîîed round the Sacred Neck,
~and as the pretty lips were pressed against the open wound,
lie heard her say:t

"Jesus, 1 love you, and I arn sorry for you, aud you
know I wouldn't hurt yon."

Would that more of ten Jesus received such true, heartfelt,
-acts of reparatory love as His baby-lover poured out that
day.

Once outside that chapel, Father Ryan said good-by to
Iiis littie visitor, and helped lier into lier own garden throughi

thgap in the hiedge wlîicli she hiad mnade use of tlîat day.
That night, before the Blessed Sacramient, tlic priest prayeci

0 Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Preejous Blood of Jesus
for the conv-ersion of the J ews. and in particular for Rose-

A few days later, as lie was w'alking liear the liedge.
tliiikiiîg of Rosebud, lie hecard lier calling lîjîni. She wvas
al the ga with lier arns full of roses, and lier whole appear-
ranice. showed that shie liad had liard work gatlieriug thiii.

Tliese are for Jesus," slie said. giving the flowers to
liiii. "Do voit think He wvill likethr?

Thle priest looked at the flow-ers. the clioicest of thieir
kiind, and tiien at the beautiful clîild. *Roseb)ud," lit said.
slniwlv, 'l know one little flower tlîat Jesîîs would like
hetter tlîau gardeîîs full of tliese»

Trhe lox-el- face beanied with siiles a-; sue cried withi
kdelighlt, *I'se the littie fiow-er. 'cos J'se Rosebutd."

Niurse's voice calliîxg stopped any furtiier conversation.
aizid Fathier Rvan walked to the church to lay the tlowes
<'ni the surinle. Thev had evideiitlv- beeu culled by the child
lierself, for tliey bore mnark-s i-hich told of a strtiggle. One
SIîIWvwlxIite bud -was stained wiith blood. Fatiier Ryaui
.- iiled it ont, aîîd placed it at the foot of the statue, ofier-
ig at flic. --aie tinie the Precioinsý Blood. that onîe day

î'thler Rosebud mi it fiîîd lier w-ay to tlîose Sacred Feet.


