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A brief explatnatiox follommd, and Mlary ileclxanicallY
tookz up au iliclose1 printed card, -The Promises of
Our Lord 10 Blessed Margcaret Mary." meclîanically,
too, she began to, read. Her thougbits were busy wvith
that niadcap, Luicy Nearti, the wildest girl iii the class,
traîîsfornied now iinto a proinoter of the Sacred Heart.
One promise particularly appealed to Mary :

"«I %will bless the biouses mwhereiin an limage of n1y
Heart shall be exposed and hîonored."

Acting on a sudee impulse, Ï)ary went up to ber
rooinaird took fromi a draNver a colored print. It was of
no0 particular value. It liad been giveli as a reward of
mienitiii tlie ouig girl's couveit days. I w'as au Image
of tbe Sacred Heart. Slhe brouglit it downstairs, and
-witb soine hiesitation huing it -tp iu hie.-sittiing-rcomi, just
above a rude littie slielf. Slie did xîot know what ber
father mighit say, and she stood consiclerably iu atNçe of
him and bis opinions.

She passed out inito tbe gardleî and gathiered a hanidful
of early Spring flowers, and put thiem iu a vase upon
the shieif. Thien, slie sat down at the window, and
looked out over the fields just turing green and the road
stretcbing away iiîto the distance. At last slie could see
afar off ber fatiier approachîiig, a bent and toil-worn
figure. His clotliing ivas rougli, bis air and nianner, as
lie entered the bouse, dejected anîd even morose.

Tiionias Leonard's life had becîx one of bard and pro-
saic labor. He liad had but litile tixue to attend to bis
religions duties, and the suburb %vhere he livedo gave but
narrow scope for aiiythîing more tban tlîe baldest practice
of religion. It was only occasionally visited by a priest,
the Catbolics iii the vicinity being the merest baudful.

After supper, Mary Leonard carnied the Ianxp mbto the
sitting-rooin, wlîere lier father usually snxoked lus pipe.
Scarcely bad lie seated lîimself, %vhen the light of the


