
136 ne~ kfesseziger of the Sacred Heart.

Tie e\planations whichi folloved were flot long.
'«I shial not try, Il said thie stranger, siniling, " to

unravel for von the taiigled skein of xuyv experiences
since wc inet. The chue mnust lie Iooked for ini your pic-
ture of the Sacred tlcart, and thie liglit buringi before it,
whicli saved niy life. Do you reineinber liow Nçe
talked religion dnuring iny visit ; hiow you grave mie a
catechisini; above ahi, lbow you made nie acquainted
with that %voiffderful devotion to the Divine Hieart ? Once
set thinking, reading, stud1yingý,, the patli %vas clear to the
%Churchi ad to the priesthood. yfid, at r-ad
I, being in tijis neighiborhood, I muadle it a point to coic
aud thank you for your hospitalit% of long ago.

ic rhaps you can do muire thaii thiat for us," said
1Nary, quietly. 4 Mýy father is dyig, anui has refused to
let nme gro for a priest, eveni if 1 could have left Iijiii and
mnade niy way to towu. He will se von. 'My praver to
the Sacred Heart is ttiswered."

An April evening %vas closiug iii dr-eainily. Suniset
Nvas fading fromu the laudscape. a faint breeze -%as stirrinig
the elin-trees, wherein -'verc hecard the song s of birds, ami
echo, perhiaps, of the canticle of joy %whiclh the ange'.s
-were singin- for one timat hiad donc penance. Thornas
Leonard had passed beyond earthily speechi or souind.
But at his bedside was the priest, thec stranger of ten
years before, and iii his liand %vas a Crucifix. His hast
words hiad beexi an appeal for xuiercy to thme Divine Heart.
His dying eyes liad rested impomi the picture. Thie rcd
liglit froin tlie lanmp feul Ls a benedictioni over thc pallid
and stiffeuing- fori froin whli the spirit w-as paissing withi
the hast April suni. It fell, too, upon tlic bowcd flgnre of
Mary Leonard, -ho, thirougli ail ber grrief and desoIation)
could perceive tlhat the p)roimise liad been reahiized. Great
biessings liad corne froni tlie hionor paid l.o that picture
of the Sacred H-eart.


