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lem, the Jorusalcin she had soon horself,
where Christ had walked. too, when
he wont about on carth, a Ian of Sor-
rows. She had told them-and lhow well
he reimembored it-of the litL cr'ib at
Bethlehem, andi the poor, poor. place
wbere the little Jesus was born anid
asked thein t remeber how poolr le
was if they Sîere C\oer attemnpted to
murmurn11' at their poverty. But it was
about the Mai of Sol'rövs he r'ememn-
bered best perhaps, because, in his pres-
ont trial, it came more homue to hii.
He remebebored one of the boys had
asked how it vas ic good child , Christ
had over been in a passiion ? And the
youiig nun hlad expbhiied to thei, that
the Passion of'the Hlolv Christ, wvas nlot
a passion of anger, but a passion of sor'
row-oft great, great pain. It was an old
word, she said. usued to describe any
dreadfl suifcfring. " Perhaps you boys
may never, never know whait it is to
suffoi- such anguisl. but if a time ever
comes whcn you are in any great agony
of' body or mind, reneiber the Passion
of Jesus, and asIk Him to help yo.'"
Then she showed them the bonds
sho lad broughlt from the Holy Land-
bads that gave out such a sweet peo-
fume when you handiecd themn. They
vere made of the olives that grew in the
Garden of G-,'ethseaniii, where Christ hai
suffered one of lis great Passions-the
Passion of His giecf for siniiers-aînd
His Bloody Sweat. Perhaps, in His
anguish, Hie had leanied against the very
troc of which those bonds werc mado.
At least, it was quite, quite certain that
those very trces hiad been there evor
since that awful night.

There were great tears rolling downî
that young inn's face. She had a few
sorros of her own-foîr she had chosen
the better part whilo still very yoiimg-
but she wept nonno the less for the sor-
ows of her Spouse Jesus. Ned said less

than any of the boys, but lie tholighît
the angels would bo taking the tears away
and keeping thom, as he hieard it road
out of the Holy Seripture, that God
counted the hairs of our lieads, and he
vas suie he wouild count the nuî's tears,

and the dngels would treasure then.
Whei all the rest lad gonc away lie
went back to the Sister, and% asked he
would she give him just one iboad oIf
that wonderful rosary; he would keep it

ail bis life, and nlever, never part with
it. Tle nin hesitated for a few moeincits;
Ned seeied alinost too youîng to uidcr-
stand the value of' what he asked foir,
and il Could scarcely bo expoeted that
lie wouild preserve it always Carefully;
others milit value such a relie of' the
Hoely laces more, nid use it botter.
Still, he wNas so carniest it seoied iipos-
sible to refuso, and the Sister gave hlim a
smlall cross made of the wood ofthe olive
tre. which had beenî given by ih Fran-
cisean Fathers, the special giardians of
the site so lai' to the Christianî heart

" rill nlever part with it, ma'am;
never' while 1 live,' " the boy had said,
aind she hoped, rathi th ai expoe0tedcI,
that it wioiulId be so. Noed mmbered
it aIl s0 well now. The bell lie had lieard
was tle bel of' a convent, IOt fr fromin
the jail ; it was iging tor the eveIîing
Angehus. The boys ised to s:y it at
scool; bu t bO had nîot i holighlt inuch
about. it since. 'lie nunlhd said, l when
she gave him the cross, " If you are ever
in any g'eat trouble, remni ber that oui'
Lord and 3Master, who died on tlie Cross
loi' vou, suïed ßir, fir i more than ye
can ever sufter, and ask Klim to lelp yow;
and ifyoi are ovor in any doubt vliat
to do, remnem ber to pray that you may
(lo as le woild have done."

Ned began to think again." Do as
le would have doue." What would he
have done if accused falscly ? Thrce
coulld be no doubt about that-it vas on
record. Hle would have sunlfred patient,
ly; le voild have siibmitted to laws-
however unjust; 11e bna submittcd to
the most unjust sentence cyce' pronouinc-
cd upon carith. iNed began now to pray
as vel as to th ink : lioly Mary iMother
ci' of God, who loved Him nore and
pleased Him botter than any ci'eature
lias oci' dlone ior over canI do, liell ue
te do 'ight-to de what will please Him
imost." HIle was accused nistly ; he
was inprisoned wrongfilly; le miglht
escape-what should lie do ? He prayed
Etill nore feivently, anîd thon a grcat
pence came iito his boart; andi lie deter-
mined to stay in luis prison, aui submnit
to wlhatcver' trials it might please God
to send hin. le was not suti whethei'
it would bc rigit toattcinî to fre him-
self from the chalins of hurnanl justice.
Hec v'as quiet sure that if lie suffoi'ed pa-
tiently, God woild give hini a grent ro-


