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Teiî years liad passed awav, and again the April blos-
sorns had replaced the Canadiaîî sniows. The honey-
suekie was cliînbing once more over the porch of the
stoue-house, and the leaves werc fast sproutiiig 011 the
trees. -Mary Leonard wvas ail ahsorbed hy one thiouglit:
Her father lav dying, thiere %vas 11o priest nearer thaîi
thi ineighboring towîî, shie dared not gro so far, leaviuig
the sick mn aloue. ]3esides, lie lîad repuilsed lier so
steruly Nvbel shie touchied upon the subject, anîd had
broken forth into so savage threaLq, titat shie was fairit
terriied. Mie picture of the Sacred 1-leart liad becti
brouglit with its littie red liglit. anid hîung. in view of the
beil. Before it stood dt vase of spriug- flowers. It
sceecd to have an extraordinarv fascination for Leonard.

E'e i i igs, lit talked dlisconniectediv about it. A
doctor camne once. and pronouliced. carelesslv, tliat tie
patient xiighrt live a xniontli or two, but that lis case ivas
lhopeless. Ile gave bis instructions, and departed. -Mary
-%as left aloue.

Tie diusk of an April evening was clositig iii, and
recalling to '.-ary tliat othier twilight, whlcni, readîng lier
schioolmiate's letter, slie hand resolvcd to biang Up the pic-
ture of the Sacred I-kart. Slie sat niow overiwhchiîed Ibv

ictoghit that lier fatier iniglit pai's into, that terribl
unscen world, îinshrive:î. unpllrepared. 011. if shie could
but get a priest! If ouly one were necar. A souxîd of
wbicels and of voices aroiîsed lier froin lier reverie, dieu
a knocking at the door. 'Mary Uîireî i t opcni, anîd found
lizrseif confrorîted )vtUic stralger of long zago. Forsonie
tiniie after lus visit lie hiad sent tlicîîî occ.-sioiial tokens
of ficndIy remecmbran ice, thcn there hiad been silceice.
%lary rccognized iîni at once.

To lier woîider, lic %vert a distinctly circal drcss.


