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Her eyes fihled with tears. and the rosy lips quivered
piteously. Father Ryan with great haste turned the coiu-
versatioxi by suggestiug that she should dine with hirn..

Týhe invitation was graciously declined. Rosebud said
slie would rather stay where shie was.

Whio is that? " slie askecl suddenly, pointing to a stattue
of the Sacred Heart.

' That is Jesus," was the answer. " \ould v'on like to
go nearer to I-Iim"

Rosebud agreed to the proposai iiînrnediately, and togethery
tliev walked to the top of tixe chiapel, the child ail the tiiue
repeating the naine "'Jesis " as if she hiad heard it for tlie
first timie. Thiat she inighit hiave a better view, the priest
raised lier in his arins, and long aîxd earnestiy Rosebudf
looked at the statue, exaiing every littie detail.

-"Whv is He hiolding ont His hiand? " shie wliispered.,
af ter a long silence. 'Wh"lat does He waiît ie .to give Hlm ?-

He w'aits v'our lieart, Rosebud, " said Father Ryau:
tliii. seeing- hoiv puzzled slie Iooked, lie added, " He walut,
von to love Hini so nînchi tlîat von xvili give Hlm wliat-ver
you love best"

Rosebud cwnsidered for a minute, and then shIe said dcd
edly, *'I love flow'ers best ; I xvil' bringJeusoe.

Thiere xvas anotiier long panse. and tlieîî the chiild, point-
ing to the wounided Heart, asked, -XVho liurt Hlm ' ()Il
whio hiurt Hini so sore? "

I'Ti., Jes did." Father Ryali, as lie aiiswere1 lhtr.
xvas wozidering to iv-hat religion the clhild helonged. 11 er
aîîsiver eilitened hlmii.

Jm~s, " slie repeated, as if the naiùne su-gested Nilit.
thiing. :mid thien after a pause slie said, - Nurse says I .mi -i
jcws - but, ohi ! I didni't hurt Hini. reallv I didn't. 1 didui t.

The thiought excited lier so dreadfully tîmat Fathierl' u
hand to assure lier lie helieved lier, and to prevent ali'n'-I..
outbreak, told lier it w-as tiiie for fixeni to go.

-First ]et ie kisq Hii." sule pleacled.


