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laiip fell fulli upon the picture and the fragraîit blossonis
before it. Tiio-as Leoiiard started as if lie niad seenl a
glxost. Trhe divine face and figure rudely outlined, but
y'et fuli of nxeaning and niajesty, strangely aNvec lîini.

it hat's that? "' lie said, sliortly, jerking bis tlîuiîb in
the direction of the Sacred Iniage.

"A picture of tle Sacred Heart, fatiier."
W'.ho put it there ?
Idid."

No more wvas said. Mary was rejoiced tliat lier father
haid niot ordered the picture to be taken clown. So liard

-1- '~ --)rbed in iaterial thiings had lie become, that
bcauty, sweetness, spirituality, paused %vitliout the stoiie
îorcli. Work and ecoîîoniy Nvere ail the duties that
Thiomas Leonard inîposed npon his daugliter. If shie
wanted to say her prayers-short oiies--well and good.
If a priest caxîîe, shie miglt go to miass, but there mnust lie
no hunibug. At first wheîi a priest camne at Easter,
Trloiiias Leonard was careful to receive the Sacranieîits.
0f late, lie liad contrived to be out of the way at that
particular tinie, and bis faith -as apparently dead.

The picture had beexi in i s place a week, or more, vwhen
Mary sur-prised lier fatixer, one evening, standing, witl a
liglit in his lîand, attentively exaniinig it. She stole
away, unheeded, and againi Aie cauglit inii painfully
spelling out " the Promises," whîicli liad been left upon
tLe slîelf.

Once a grandchild camie froni a still more rernote
country place, on a visit. Its inother %vas a Protestant.
'fie child bad been tauglit notliing of its faler's religion.
One day Mary overlieard a conversation betweent lier
father aud the IRhtle lad.

c <Graîîdpapa, w'ho is that in the picture ?»
<' Its our Saviour, I suppose," said the mian, shanie-

facedly, the înaxe wvas so unfamiliar on Ilis lips.
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