
as he bent down lie lieard hier gasp, " Jesus-wants-Rose-
bud."

A slight shiver passed oirer the tiiiy frame and ail xvas
ovrer. Rosebud had gone, to blossoin for ail eternity near
to the Sacred Heart. At the foot of his crucifix, in a small
gclass box, Father Ryan keeps a faded wvhite rosebud with
clark stains oni its petals, and niglit and înorning, as liis-
eves fail 0o1 it, lie breatiies a fervent "Thank God," w'hich ¶

is always followed by thie prayer:
..O Eternal Father, I offer Thee thie Preejous Blood of

Jesus for thie conversion of the Jewsi.' - S. J/. J., iii iris/t

TO ST. JOSeP]9.

Blesi. G uardianx of The lÏver ]3lessed 0O- i

And of His Virgiii .Mother!1 Hear our crv

For aid, for succour! Th71iie to live, to die,

\Vith 3iEsus and Nvith IMary ; 'rhiiie to rii
Tlhe wav of God's coxinaudients and to shun

All taint of sin ; thiroughi ail our life be nifig,

Tixat Nve, like Thec, iu death at last inay lie

Safe in the anius of 'Marv and Her SO.

Oli Patron of the Houschiold of the Faiti,

Protector of Thy clients! Interceile

Fo1 lis, f )r ours, in ev'ry time of need;
lu life be near us, nearer stili at deathi;

Make us like Thiee lu thouglit and word and decd,
And cv'rv hiome a Home of Nazareth.

FR.CSW. GRi:-\
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